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I HAD THE SATISFACTION OF STRIKING HIM TWICE ON THE FACE.



T he C apta in
A MAGAZINE FOR BOYS AND “ OLD BOYS'*

V o l . XIII. APRIL, 1905 No. 73rHE ADVENTURES of JOHN BAYW00D
By H. C. CROSFIELD

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  S T A N L E Y  L. W O O D

CHAPTER I.
CONCERNING V E R IT Y ’ S W AIST.

WAS born in the year 1620, on May 23rd, 
in the Town of Liverpool, in the County 
Palatine of Lancaster. My father, 
William Bay wood, was a man of some 

consideration in the town, having filled the 
offices both of bailiff and mayor; and he and 
my mother were of those people who called 
themselves the godly, or scrupulous, sort. In 
the year 1631 my father conceived it impossible 
to remain longer in a land where (as he said) 
there was no liberty for tender consciences, 
and he therefore prepared to transplant his 
household and family to the shores of America, 
in whose fruitful soil all manner of political 
and religious phantasies could flourish without 
fear of Bishops or Court of High Commission. 
He sold his house and some parcels of land 
which he had within the Borough, likewise 
such parts of his household stuff as he could 
not readily transport across the ocean; and we 
crossed the Atlantic to the newly-founded 
settlement of Boston, so called after the town 
of that name in Lincolnshire.

There were in our family my father and 
mother, myself, then of the age of eleven 
years, my sister Prudence, who was four years 
younger, and a young man who had been in 
my father’ s employ as shopman, and whom I 
loved not. His name was Zephaniah Eccles; 
he had long, straight hair, a thin, pinched 
face, and a red nose, and he would be for ever 
telling tales to my father of small matters of 
mischief committed by me, and often of matters 
which I had not committed, by reason whereof 
I received frequent chastisement.

At the time when I first remember Boston, 
my home for eleven years, it consisted only of 
a small collection of wooden houses, or rather 
huts, scattered along the sea-shore. The settle

ment had been founded only in the year pre
vious to our arrival, and the inhabitants were 
as yet few, and in somewhat sorry case. 
Round the collection of huts was a stockade 
or palisado, with a ditch, to protect the settle
ment from the attacks of unfriendly natives, 
and in the forest a little place had been cleared 
for the planting of crops. Well-nigh everything 
remained to be done for the comfort, and even 
security, of the people. The religious belief of 
these people was, in my judgment, a mistaken 
one, yet I cannot but admire the courage and 
faith with which they left homes and friends 
in England, and at what they esteemed a call 
from God launched themselves and their for
tunes into the howling wilderness.

Of the eight or nine years which followed 
our arrival at Boston I recollect little which 
would entertain the reader. It was a busy 
life of felling and building, of digging and 
planting, of sowing and reaping, and mingled 
with all I have the memory of continual pray
ings and preachings, which to me became ex
ceedingly, and at last unbearably, wearisome. 
As I grew older I would groan and snuffle with 
the best, but (with shame I say it) my groans 
and snufflings proceeded not from piety, but 
from a desire not to appear singular. In the 
winter there was much hunting to be done, to 
eke out the stores of salted provisions; and 
occasionally an expedition was undertaken to 
beat off or punish an attack by Indians. But 
for the most part the stream of our life flowed 
on smoothly enough.

About three years after we reached Boston 
I had the grief of losing my dear mother. This 
was a sore loss to me and my sister Prudence, 
for she was a tender parent, while my father 
was always stem, and often severe. She died 
of an inflammation of the lungs, brought on 
by exposure to the cold on the occasion of a 
visit to a sick neighbour.
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Amongst those who dwelt in the settlement 
weie a certain Widow Whulley and her 
daughter Verity, They had come over in the 
same ship that brought us, and being near 
neighbours, we saw much of each other. 
Madam Whalley was left a widow within two 
years of her first coming to the settlement, 
her husband having been slain in an encounter 
with a band of natives. Verity Whalley was 
within a year or two of iny own age, and so 
long as we were children she was a constant 
playmate of Prudence and myself. As she 
grew older Verity became a very sweet damsel. 
1 cannot say that we ever fell in love with each 
other, for such a thing as love between a young 
man and maiden was unheard of, or spoken of 
with horror, in our strict little communityT; 
but I will say this, that as years went on 1 
felt a strong concern in my mind to ask Verity 
to be my wife as soon as I could muster 
courago to risk a refusal, and, as she hath 
since confessed to me, Verity felt an equally 
strong concern to say “ yes" as soon as the 
question was forthcoming. But before I could 
screw up my manhood sufficiently to ask her, 
I was forestalled, by Zephaniah Eccles of all 
people in the world.

Zephaniah had by this time become a pros
perous man. He had separated himself from 
my father’s service, and opened a store, before 
we had been long in the settlement. Every year 

• the ships from England brought him supplies 
of cloth, guns, powder, salt, hardware— in 
short, all manner of goods that could be turned 
to account in the colony; and these he 
sold to the settlers and Indians, taking pay
ment in cash when he could get it, or else in 
skins of beasts, Indian curiosities, and the 
produce of the land. Soon Zephaniah began 
to grow rich, and the richer he grew, the 
longer was his hair, the thinner and sourer 
his face, and the redder his nose. At length 
the time came when he desired a wife, and he 
cast sheep’s eyes upon my sweet little Verity.

He laid the matter before Madam Whalley, 
and she sent him to Verity. Verity would 
have none of him, for she disliked the man 
nearly as much as I did. For all his piety 
Zephaniah was exceedingly angry, and he 
blamed me, not wholly without cause, for his 
rejection. One summer’s evening, not long 
afterwards, I chanced to be walking in the 
woods, not far from the town, when I heard 
a woman scream, and running forwards I saw 
Zephaniah with his arm round Verity’s waist, 
striving to touch her lips witli his own, which 
were perfumed with Geneva. Before he knew 
that I was on him I had the satisfaction of

striking him twice in the face, upon which he 
immediately ran away, and Verity fell trem
bling into my arms. It was iny duty to report 
at once what had happened; but Verity, for 
very shame at having been encircled by the 
arms of 'a man, entreated me to say nought 
of i t ; moreover, I had grave doubt whether 
my word, even backed by Verity’s, would be 
accepted against Zephaniah’s. He, for his own 
sake, held his peace, and explained the bruises 
on his face by saying that he had run against 
a tree whilst in an ecstasy of pious medita
tion. I had much ado to keep from laughing 
when I heard him gravely repeat this tale to 
my father.

About this time Zephaniah was appointed 
to be parish constable. This office was a new 
one, and, indeed, the duties were small. Such 
as they were, as, for example, whipping 
Indians for petty thefts, Zephaniah carried 
them out with faithfulness and zeal. Occa
sionally there would be a drunken sailor to 
put in the stocks, or an anabaptist in the 
pillory, and Zephaniah enjoyed these oppor
tunities of usefulness to the full.

Zephaniah’s rude conduct towards Verity 
moved me to consider why 1 should not carry 
out my concern with regard to her. I had 
now reached man’s estate. I was strong and 
well able to work to maintain a wife and such 
family as it should please Providence to send 
us, and I saw no reason why I should not ask 
Verity to share my fortunes, such as they 
were.

Now, if I had been wise I should have gone 
to work, like a prudent engineer before a 
fortress, by gradual approaches. I ought first 
to have laid the matter before my father, in
forming him that I considered it to be from 
the Lord; having gained his approval, I should 
next have laid siege to Madam Whalley; 
possibly I might have asked a word of counsel 
from Master Longwynd, the minister; the out
works being thus carried, I could have captured 
the citadel with drums beating and colours 
flying. But I was headstrong, and loved my 
own way. One evening, therefore, as daylight 
was fading, I watched Verity leave her 
mother’s house and wander forth alone into 
the woods, as she often did, for there was no 
danger in the summer-time, either from 
savage men or wild beasts. I followed the 
track she took, and no sooner were we beyond 
view of the town than I stole to her side and, 
so nearly as I can recollect, this conversation 
took place between us :

“ Good-evening, Verity.”
“ Good-evening, John. Dear me, I wish you
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would not come running up behind ine like 
that. You quite startled me. I thought for 
an instant that it was Zephaniah Eccles.” 

“ Would you rather it was me than Zephaniah, 
Verity?” I said this with a glance that I de
signed to be very tender and alluring, having 
practised it in a mirror.

“ John, if you are going to glare at me in 
that fashion, like some dreadful wolf or bear, 
! shall be just as much afraid of you as of 
Zephaniah himself. Of course I would rather 
be with you than him.”

“ Would you like to spend your lifetime with 
me, V erity?” .

“ My lifetime?”
“ Yes, to be with me every day, to------”
“ It seems to me, John, that I see you every 

day as it is.”
“ Yes, but I mean to be always with me. In

short, dear Verity------”
“ Dear Verity. You use very loving talk, 

John.”
“ Yes, Verity, 1 do, because I love you. 

\ erity, do you love m e?”
“ Of course I do, John. Are not we com

manded to love all men?”
“ But not to love them all the same. Dear 

Verity, do you love me differently from all
others? Do you feel, as I do, that—that----- ”
Here my eloquence unfortunately gave out, and 
to fill up the gap thus created I placed my 
arm about her. She did not offer any objec
tion, and I was about to begin again with more 
effectual words, when through the twilight we 
heard a loud sneeze, close at hand. I quickly 
released Verity, and she fled away towards her 
home, whilst I looked round for the intruder, 
and next moment I was face to face with the 
parish constable.

CHAPTER II.
W HY I WAS SET IN THE STOCKS.

EPHANIAH ECCLES looked me in the 
face for a moment or two, and I looked 
back at him.

“ So I have caught thee at last,”
said he.

“ Speak civilly to thine old master’s son, 
Zephaniah,”  said I. “ Dost thou think that I 
have forgotten the time when thou wert a dirty- 
faced apprentice, sweeping out the shop in 
Liverpool ? ”

“ Thou wretched brat, dost thou speak like 
this to me, me, Master Zephaniah Eccles, the 
parish constable?”

“ Thou swindling, sour-faced apprentice, I 
speak of my father’s old servant-of-all-work as

I choose. If thou hast no more to say, let me 
pass and go home.”

“ John, this evening’s work is a whipping 
matter for thee. Be very sure that I will not 
forget thy language to me when it conics to 
laying on the lash.”

This sobered me somewhat, for at a time when 
married people were fined for kissing each other 
too often, a young unmarried man could hardly 
hope to escape with less than a whipping for 
embracing a maiden.

“ Now, John, tell me who was the damsel 
thou wert embracing, and perchance the lash 
may fall a little more lightly,”  went on the 
constable.

“ Damsel—embracing?” said I. “ Constable, 
thou dreamest. Zephaniah. ’tis an evil habit 
to swallow Geneva before supper.”

“ This is no time to play the fool, John,”  said 
Zephaniah. “ Is it not written—I think it is 
in Ecclesiastes three and five—'There is a time 
to play the fool, and a time to refrain from 
playing the fo o l ’ ? This is a time when thou 
shouldst refrain therefrom. Now, John,” 
he went on, in a brisk, busy tone, 
very different from his usual drawling 
snuffle, “ thou art a brave lad, and a 
lad of spirit, and I am minded to speak 
to thee as one man of spirit to another. I be
lieve that if thou wert away, Mrs. Verity 
Whalley would even marry me. I will make 
thee a fair offer; let naught be said of this 
evening’s doings, and thou shalt have passage 
in the next ship that sails for England. I will 
fit thee out for the voyage, and I will so work 
upon thy father that he shall freely consent to 
thy leaving Boston. Ere long, if what my 
correspondents tell me be true, there will be 
brave doings in England for fine young men 
like thee who would see somewhat of war, real 
war, not like the skirmishes we have with these 
miserable, naked savages. Now what dost thou 
say ? ”

“ What I say, Zephaniah, is, that thou wilt 
ruin thyself if thou art so prodigal of kind 
offers, and thy kindness I will not accept, not 
if T were to be hanged instead of whipt. And 
if thou sayest a word of anything which thou 
believest thyself to have seen this evening, I 
will tell the true story of the black eyes which 
thou caughtest when thou wert in a pious 
ecstasy.”

“ I’ ooli, silly boy! Who will listen to thee? 
Thy complaint should have been laid a month 
ago, and even then niy word would have pre
vailed against thine. Well, John, consider of 
my offer until to-morrow. If I hear not from 
thee by ten of the clock, I shall lay my charge
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against thee, and so a good-evening to thee.”  
And Zephaniah strode off.

Now at this time my father was head- 
borough, or mayor, of Boston, and as such it 
was his duty to sit in judgment on all offenders. 
I knew how stern he was, and how little likely 
he was to spare his own son more than another. 
I crept home, and as I knelt before him (as the 
good custom was) to beg his blessing, I had 
nearly caught him by the knees and told him 
of my trouble, but pride and self-will held me 
back, and I tossed and tumbled all night long 
in dismal apprehension of the morrow. Yet I 
did not for an instant think of purchasing 
present ease by selling dear Verity to that 
villain Zephaniah; and I made a firm resolve 
that nothing should make me say who had been 
in the woods with me that night. She would 
have shared my punishment, whatever it might 
be, and the thought of her pretty little back 
running down with blood, drawn by Zephaniah’s 
whip, roused me to a fury.

As soon as it was daylight I arose, and softly 
called to my sister Prudence to come out to 
me in the garden. Prudence was then about 
seventeen years old, a good girl, and fond of 
her brother. To her therefore I called, and 
when she came forth I related what had be
fallen the night before, and bade her go to 
Verity, and to assure the dear maid in 
my name of two things : imprimis, that 
1 loved her, and desired naught so
much as her love in return; item, that I 
would never say that it was she who had been 
with me when the constable came upon us; 
and further, Prudence was to warn her to use 
the like caution, for by speaking she could not 
mend my case— nay, might make it worse, 
while she would put herself in very sorry 
plight. Prudence promised obedience and 
kissed me, weeping to think on the punishment 
I must receive. Then I went forth of the
garden and came to Master Eccles’s store, and 
knocked loudly. Zephaniah himself peeped 
forth from an upper window, and when he saw 
that it was I that knocked he bade me wait, 
and came down presently and opened the door.

I said, very civilly,
“ If it please you, dear Master .Eccles, I have 

been thinking on what you said to me last 
night.”

“ Yes, John, yes, and what have you been 
thinking?”

“ I have been thinking that a whipping is a 
very dreadful thing.”  •

“ Truly, John, it is, more especially when 
the parish constable of Boston is wielding the 
whip. So you have come early to agree to

my terms. Wise young man, wise young 
man ! ”

“ Nay, constable, you are too quick. I have 
come early to say that, dreadful as it is, it is 
yet better to suffer it and have done with it 
rather than enter into an unholy contract 
with such a snuffling, white-livered thief as 
thou.”

“ Thou vile whelp,”  said Zephaniah, in a 
rage, “ hast thou pulled me from my warm bed 
to mock me thus? Now, if I do not split thy 
back to ribbons, if I do not hew thee in pieces, 
as Samuel hewed Agag in pieces—see First 
Samuel, fifteenth and thirty-third------ ”

“ Nay, but hear me, dear Master Eccles,”  
said I, very humbly; “ you said somewhat of 
letting the lash fall light if I would tell you 
the name of a damsel you thought you saw 
with me.”

“ Yes, John, yes, who was she? Tell me but 
that, and the whip shall fall soft.”

“ Why, as to that, thou mayest find out her 
name for thyself—if thou canst. Good-day to 
thee, constable.”  And I ran off, leaving the 
constable choking with anger.

About nine of the clock my heart began to 
hammer in my ears, for I saw the parish con
stable come to our door and knock. My father 
was within doors, and Zephaniah had not been 
admitted to him for more than five minutes 
when Prudence came unto me and said that 
my father desired my attendance. She added 
in a whisper, “ John, I have seen Verity; she 
sends you her love and says that she will 
observe your wishes.”  With this message to 
hearten me I went to my doom.

“ Son John,”  said my father, sitting in his 
great chair in the room called the justice-room, 
“ the worthy constable hath laid a heavy matter 
to thy charge. What hast thou to say to 
i t ? ”

“ May I hear the charge, s ir?” said I.
“ Surely, son, surely. Constable, rehearse 

the charge.”
So Zephaniah related that he had been walk

ing in the woods in the cool of the evening, for 
the convenience of meditating on a chapter he 
had just read, when his meditations were dis
turbed by the profane and light behaviour of 
two persons, a man and a woman, who had 
their arms round each other, and were kissing 
and hugging. Before he could come at the 
guilty pair (so he described us) he had the mis
fortune to sneeze, upon which the damsel had 
fled into the wood before he could see her face 
(I believe the rascal knew it to bo Verity, but 
would not say so, in order to compel me to be 
the one to put her to shame); but he caught
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the man and found him to be me, young John 
Baywood.

“ Son, thou hearest the charge; what hast 
thou to say to i t ? ”

“ I am sorry, sir, to cause you pain. It is 
true that I did put my arm around a young 
maiden, but there was no kissing and hugging, 
such as the constable hath mentioned.”

My father covered his face with his hands 
and turned aside, and my heart smote me as 
I saw tears struggling through his fingers. 
Yet surely my sin was not a great one. As I 
now look back I can see that the sin was theirs 
that made it so, that saddled acts which were 
no more than witnesses of a pure and honest 
affection, with punishments which, in wiser

communities, are reserved for shop-lifters, 
clippers, and footpads.

When my father’s face was turned toward me 
again it bore no trace of tears. He said 
sternly,

“ Son, who was the maiden?”
“ With respect, sir, that I will not say, and 

I crave that you will ask me no more. The 
fault was mine, not hers.”

My father looked at me between sorrow and 
anger, and in his face I read what I had not 
known before, that he loved me. His rule had 
been a stern and even harsh one, and there 
had never been any tenderness between us, yet 
now I knew that he was suffering more than 
I was.
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against thee, and so a good-evening to thee.”  
And Zephaniah strode off.

Now at this time my father was head- 
borough, or mayor, of Boston, and as such it 
was his duty to sit in judgment on all offenders. 
I knew how stern he was, and how little likely 
he was to spare his own son more than another. 
I crept home, and as I knelt before him (as the 
good custom was) to beg his blessing, I had 
nearly caught him by the knees and told him 
of my trouble, but pride and self-will held me 
back, and I tossed and tumbled all night long 
in dismal apprehension of the morrow. Yet I 
did not for an instant think of purchasing 
present ease by selling dear Verity to that 
villain Zephaniah; and I made a firm resolve 
that nothing should make me say who had been 
in the woods with me that night. She would 
have shared my punishment, whatever it might 
be, and the thought of her pretty little back 
running down with blood, drawn by Zephaniah’s 
whip, roused me to a fury.

As soon as it was daylight I arose, and softly 
called to my sister Prudence to come out to 
me in the garden. Prudence was then about 
seventeen years old, a good girl, and fond of 
her brother. To her therefore I called, and 
when she came forth I related what had be
fallen the night before, and bade her go to 
Verity, and to assure the dear maid in 
my name of two things : imprimis, that 
I loved her, and desired naught so
much as her love in return; item, that I 
would never say that it was she who had been 
with me when the oonstable came upon u s ; 
and further, Prudence was to warn her to use 
the like caution, for by speaking she could not 
mend my case—nay, might make it worse, 
while she would put herself in very sorry 
plight. Prudence promised obedience and 
kissed me, weeping to think on the punishment 
I must receive. Then I went forth of the
garden and came to Master Eccles’s store, and 
knocked loudly. Zephaniah himself peeped 
forth from an upper window, and when he saw 
that it was I that knocked he bade me wait, 
and came down presently and opened the door.

I said, very civilly,
“ If it please you, dear Master Eccles, I have 

been thinking on what you said to me last 
night.”

“ Yes, John, yes, and what have you been 
thinking p ”

“ I have been thinking that a whipping is a 
very dreadful thing.”  •

“ Truly, John, it is, more especially when 
the parish constable of Boston is wielding the 
whip. So you have come early to agree to

my terms. Wise young man, wise young 
man ! ”

“ Nay, constable, you are too quick. I have 
come early to say that, dreadful as it is, it is 
yet better to suffer it and have done with it 
rather than enter into an unholy contract 
with such a snuffling, white-livered thief as 
thou.”

“ Thou vile whelp,”  said Zephaniah, in a 
rage, “ hast thou pulled me from my warm bed 
to mock me thus? Now, if I do not split thy 
back to ribbons, if I do not hew thee in pieces, 
as Samuel hewed Agag in pieces—see First 
Samuel, fifteenth and thirty-third------ ”

“ Nay, but hear me, dear Master Eccles,”  
said I, very humbly; “ you said somewhat of 
letting the lash fall light if I would tell you 
the name of a damsel you thought you saw 
with me.”

“ Yes, John, yes, who was she? Tell me but 
that, and the whip shall fall soft.”

“ Why, as to that, thou mayest find out her 
name for thyself—if thou canst. Good-day to 
thee, constable.” And I ran off, leaving the 
constable choking with anger.

About nine of the clock my heart began to 
hammer in my ears, for I saw the parish con
stable come to our door and knock. My father 
was within doors, and Zephaniah had not been 
admitted to him for more than five minutes 
when Prudence came unto me and said that 
my father desired my attendance. She added 
in a-whisper, “ John, I have seen Verity; she 
sends you her love and says that she will 
observe your wishes.”  With this message to 
hearten me I went to my doom.

“ Son John,”  said my father, sitting in his 
great chair in the room called the justice-room, 
“ the worthy constable hath laid a heavy matter 
to thy charge. What hast thou to say to 
i t ? ”

“ May I hear the charge, sir?”  said I.
“ Surely, son, surely. Constable, rehearse 

the charge.”
So Zephaniah related that he had been walk

ing in the woods in the cool of the evening, for 
the convenience of meditating on a chapter he 
had just read, when his meditations were dis
turbed by the profane and light behaviour of 
two persons, a man and a woman, who had 
their arms round each other, and were kissing 
and hugging. Before he could come at the 
guilty pair (so he described us) he had the mis
fortune to sneeze, upon which the damsel had 
fled into the wood before he could see her face 
(I believe the rascal knew it to be Verity, but 
would not say so, in order to compel me to be 
the one to put her to shame); but he caught
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the man and found him to be me, young John 
Baywood.

“ Son, thou hearest the charge; what hast 
thou to say to i t ? ”

“ I am sorry, sir, to cause you pain. It is 
true that I did put my arm around a young 
maiden, but there was no kissing and hugging, 
such as the constable hath mentioned.

My father covered his face with his hands 
and turned aside, and my heart smote me as 
I saw tears struggling through his fingers. 
Yet surely my sin was not a great one. As I 
now look back I can see that the sin was theirs 
that made it so, that saddled acts which were 
no more than witnesses of a pure and honest 
affection, with punishments which, in wiser

communities, are reserved for shop-lifters, 
clippers, and footpads.

When my father’s face was turned toward me 
again it bore no trace of tears. He said 
sternly,

“ Son, who was the maiden?”
“ With respect, sir, that I will not say, and 

I crave that you will ask me no more. The 
fault was mine, not hers.”

My father looked at me between sorrow and 
anger, and in his face I read what I had not 
known before, that he loved me. His rule had 
been a stern and even harsh one, and there 
had never been any tenderness between us, yet 
now I knew that he was suffering more than 
I was.
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Well,”  said my father, after a time, “ this 
is a matter in which I will not be judge. 
It is a task beyond me, to hold the scales so 
evenly that I might not err on the one side 
through tenderness to my own flesh and blood, 
or on the other through fear of being thought 
to show favour to my son. I will, therefore, 
appoint a deputy. Constable, go to Master 
Maples, and beg that for this turn he will be 
my deputy. I f  he will attend the Court-room 
in an hour’s time, I will be there with the 
deputation signed and sealed.”

“ And the prisoner?” said the constable.
“ Begone about thy business, Zephaniah,”  

said my father, sharply, “ I will answer for my 
son’s safe keeping.”

After Zephaniah had departed, my father 
said no more to me than this :

“ Son John, see that thou art at the Court
room in an hour’s time from now.”  And so 
he left me to my own devices.

At the due hour I went to the Court-room, 
which was a plain room under one roof with 
the meeting-house, and there Master Maples 
was already installed in the chair of office. I 
need not weary the reader with the proceed
ings which took place before him; it is enough 
to recite my sentence, which was more favour
able to me and more disappointing to the con
stable than either of us had expected. Perhaps 
Master Maples shrank from awarding a severe 
punishment to the son of a man so justly 
esteemed as my father, or perhaps there stirred 
in his mind a dim memory of far-off days when 
he, too, in some golden cornfield or daisied 
meadow of the old country, which we still called 
home, had walked of summer’s evenings with 
his arm about some young maiden. I cannot 
tell. *

My sentence was that I must sit that same 
afternoon in the stocks for the space of six 
hours, without meat or drink; and further, 
that on each of the three Lord’s days following 
I should stand up in the meeting-house and 
own my sin and my repentance in the face of 
the congregation.

Zephaniah had been oiling his whip during 
the morning, and he complained loudly of 
Master Maples’ mildness, calling him a Gallio 
and a lukewarm Laodicean, but Master Maples 
was a man of known uprightness and none gave 
ear to Zephaniah. I sat in the stocks that day 
from noon until six of the clock. It is a 
terrible punishment, and I will say that if 
anyone desires to know how great a torture 
the human frame will bear he need not search 
out the prisons of the Inquisition, whereof we 
hear so much. Let him but go to the next

village green, and get a friend to make his 
hands and feet fast for him in the stocks, and 
this with a summer sun beating upon his skull 
and all manner of drink forbidden.

The day was long remembered in Boston, for 
it beheld an act of liberality on Zephaniah’s 
part, the first he had been known to perform. 
It so chanced that he had by him a large 
basket of eggs, which, owing to the plenty of 
the season, had spoiled, and become putrid on 
his hands before he could find a market for 
them. In a case of this sort his usual practice 
was to sell his eggs at a good price to the 
skipper of the next ship that touched at the 
port, sending them on board at the latest 
moment before the ship sailed, and trusting to 
the short memories and unrefined tastes of 
sea-folk for his escape from censure. But on 
this day Zephaniah distributed his bad eggs 
freely amongst the boys of the neighbourhood, 
knowing the fondness of these urchins for pelt
ing any unfortunate person who chanced to bo 
in the stocks. Happily, I was well-liked by 
the boys, and but few of the eggs were dis
charged at me, and those ill-aimed. Some 
good-natured soul, while Zephaniah’s duty 
called him to attend me in the stocks, drew 
with chalk upon the door of his store the 
.figure of a man, designed to represent 
Zephaniah himself. This made an excellent 
mark for the boys, and it possessed the advan
tage that, if an egg missed the mark, it struck 
the adjacent wall or window, so that when 
Zephaniah returned home his eyes and nose 
were greatly offended. Moreover, as Zephaniah 
walked abroad that evening a well-directed egg 
caught him full in the ear, and again disturbed 
his pious musings; so that, upon the whole, it 
had been better for the parish constable had 
he kept his eggs in their basket, particularly 
seeing that the very next morning a Bristol 
ship, the Good Hope, sailed into the bay, her 
crew hungry as wolves, having been on half
rations for the previous three weeks, and they 
would not have grumbled at the eggs had they 
been brought over in the Mayflower twenty 
years before.

Now, although I stood my punishment in the 
stocks like a man, it is not to be supposed that 
the pain and the disgrace did not touch me 
deeply, and as I sat there I came to a resolu
tion not to submit myself to the shame of the 
other part of my penalty—that is to say, open 
confession in the face of the congregation. At 
best it would be an empty, hypocritical con
fession, for I was by no means sorry for any
thing I had done. This was on Tuesday, so 
that before next Lord’s Day I had four days in
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which to make some plan, by means whereof 1 
might escape this disgrace.

As I have said, on the Wednesday the Good 
Hope, of Bristol, sailed into the Bay, and at the 
sight of her the thought crossed me jthat here 
was a way of escape ready to hand. I was greatly 
tossed to and fro with many doubts and fears, 
between my resolve not to undergo my penance 
and my reluctance to cut myself off from my 
family and friends; above all from my dear 
Verity. There was no one to whom I could 
open the matter, not even to Verity herself. 
Indeed, I judged it best not to be seen with 
her during these days, lest I should bring sus
picion on her, and I had to content myself 
with sending and receiving loving messages 
through Prudence. Though she had never 
answered the question which I had put to her 
when Zephaniah interrupted us, yet the mes
sages which Prudence brought me reassured 
me, and I knew that Verity’s heart was all 
my own.

CHAPTER III.
MY F IR ST  MEETING W ITH BARNABAS SKEFFINCTON.

HURSDAY came, and Friday, and I 
was still tormented with doubt. Must 
I stay and be put to open shame, or 
go forth and become a wanderer on 

the face of the earth?
On the Friday evening—it was in the month 

of August, in the year of Salvation 1642, and 
the 23rd of my age—I was standing alone on 
the shore, gazing at the Good Hope lying off 
the land. As the darkness gathered, I could 
see, on the one hand, the lights coming in the 
windows of the settlement, and on the other 
the riding-light on board the ship. The air 
was very still, and 1 could hear the lowing of 
kine, and now and again a human voice 
coming from the houses. It was a peaceful 
scene enough, and I alone seemed to be gloomy 
and ill at ease; and there was the Bristol ship 
ready to sail on the morrow.

Ere it was quite dark I heard the sound of 
oars, and I perceived a shallop coming from 
the ship towards the land. I became so intent 
on watching the boat that, until he was close 
upon me, I did not observe the approach of a 
man walking from the direction of the town. 
Then I heard his footsteps crunching the 
shingle, and turning about I saw a man short 
of stature, whom I knew to be the skipper of 
the Bristol ship, coming to meet his boat, and 
po go on board.

“ Good even, friend,”  said he, when he saw 
me standing there.

“ A good evening to you, Captain,”  1 said, 
for so by courtesy we were used to call the 
masters of merchant ships.

“ The weather promises fair,”  said he, “ an 
agreeable sight to one who, like your humble 
servant, Barnabas SkefEngton, Master of the 
Good Hope yonder, hath been tossed by tem
pests these three weeks, and who must, more
over, set sail again to-morrow, short-handed, 
and with rotten rigging.”

“ When do you sail, Captain?”
“ At the first of to-morrow’s ebb, which will 

be towards three o’clock in the afternoon. 
Harkye, friend, you seem a stout young m an; 
have you a mind for a voyage to the Barbadoes 
and back? A pleasant sail in fine weather, a 
heavy bag of Spanish dollars at the end, and 
home again ere winter sets in ; and you may 
sit snug in the chimney corner, and tell your 
friends of your travels. What say y ou ?”

Now here was a way, could I but take it, of 
deliverance from my trouble. But I knew my 
father would never give his consent.

“ If my father would but agree------”  I began.
“ Who is your father?”
“ My father is Master William Baywood.”  
“ What, are you that young John Baywood 

who, they tell me, sat in the stocks no longer 
ago than Tuesday last? and who next Sunday 
must get shrift by standing up in Church clad 
in naught but a white sheet, with a lighted 
candle? What a town is this, where they put 
a man in the stocks for kissing his sweetheart! 
Come with me, my lad; thou art too great for 
such doings as that.”

It was a sore temptation, yet I still muttered 
somewhat of my father, and the Captain, in 
a moment, said,

“ Nay, I press no man against his will. Here 
is my boat, so God go with you,”  and he made 
as if to enter his boat. Then, as if he be
thought him of something fresh, he turned and 
said, “ Come you on board with me, Master 
Baywood, and see what the Good Hope is like. 
I will send you on shore again ere it be bed
time, and to-morrow, if you like it, you and 
I will take our hats in our hands and will go 
together to your worshipful father, and will 
entreat permission for you to make the voyage 
with me.”

Now I loved the sea, and would always go 
on board a ship when I had a chance. I took 
Captain Skeffington at his word, and stepped 
into his boat, and in a very few minutes we 
were alongside, and the men helped me into 
the gangway.

“ It is full dark to see the decks,”  said the 
Captain; “ do me but the favour to step below

Vol. X III.—2.
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1 THREW MYSELF AGAINST IT IN HOPES TO BURST IT FROM ITS FASTENINGS.

into my cabin, and taste a can of flip which 
my steward shall presently bring us, and then, 
young sir, you shall survey as much of the 
ship as can be seen by candle-light.”

Now the Captain’s cabin was in a round
house on dock, but of this I was ignorant, and 
by the dim light of a lanthorn I descended a 
companion-ladder, and passed among boxes, 
barrels, and bales of merchandise, the Captain 
close at my heels, until we came to a little 
dark place or cell, with a door to it. Into this 
hole the Captain pushed me, saying,

“ Wait here while I bid my steward light up 
my cabin.”

He shut to the door and took away the

lanthorn, and as I heard him turn the key in 
the lock I knew that he had craftily taken me 
in a trap, and that I  was to make the voyage 
to Barbadoes with him whether I would or no. 
I called and shouted after him, but I heard 
his steps die away. I  beat upon the door with 
hands and feet, I threw myself against it in 
hopes to burst it from its fastenings, I bawled 
for help, I threatened and wept by turns. My 
temper rose into a manner of frenzy; I prayed 
and blasphemed, I laughed and wept, I beat 
myself against my prison until I was bruised 
all over, and at length I sank upon the floor 
well-nigh fainting with passion. I was in dark
ness, for I had no means of striking fire. Thus
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I stayed for some six hours, while the 
treacherous Captain gave orders for the sails 
to be silently loosed, so that all might be in 
readiness; and at the first of the morning’s 
ebb, which would be towards two of the clock 
in the morning, the anchor was got up quietly, 
and without any song sucB as sailors use when 
they are pulling and hauling, and the wind 
being fair, the vessel stood out to sea.

Not long after daylight my prison was un
locked, and I was conducted to the deck. The 
Captain was sitting on a little chair, set in 
front of the round-house, and was smoking a 
pipe of tobacco.

“ Well, Master John Baywood,”  said he, “ and 
how do you do this fine morning?”

I answered not, but cast my eyes around for 
some chance of escape. Surely, I  thought, I 
could make such signals of distress as would 
be seen from the shore. But alas ! although the 
green shores of New England were still in view, 
they were already far away, and were fast 
sinking out of sight.

“ Sullen, art thou, John?” said the Captain. 
“ We must mend that, we must mend that; a 
smart rope’s end, applied with judgment, hath 
been known to work wonders. Come, John,”  
he went on, in a friendly tone, “ bear no malice 
for the little trick I played thee. I knew that 
thou wast minded to escape from thy trouble 
if so it were that thou couldest make the 
matter square with thy worthy father’s judg
ment, and I have but spared thee the pains of 
speaking with him upon it, to say nothing of 
the agonies that one of thy affectionate nature 
must needs have suffered in bidding farewell to 
thy friends. And I deny not that I am very 
short-handed, and that thy strong arms will 
be useful. Say now, wilt thou turn to, and 
work with a will, or must I thrash thee into 
i t ? ”

“ Mr. Skeffington,”  said I, “ you have it in 
your power to make me work whether I will 
or no. But, if I am not misinformed, the King’s 
writ runs in Barbadoes as well ns in West
minster Hall itself, and there be justices there, 
and you shall answer for it there. Kid
napping is a hanging matter, Captain.”

“ Tush, lad,”  said the Captain; “ long ere we 
reach the West Indies thou wilt love me too well 
to deliver me to Jack Ketch. As thou sayest, 
I can make thee work; the difference lieth here 
—if thou workest with a good will I will pay 
thee at the rate of ten Spanish dollars by the 
month; but if thou workest without good-will 
thou wilt also work without pay. Thou shalt 
breakfast with me in my cabin, and after that 
thou shalt tell me thy mind.”

Before breakfast was ended Captain Skeffing
ton had so worked upon me that I made up 
my mind to endure what could not be cured, 
to take his dollars, and to sign articles as an 
ordinary seaman. Indeed, he almost made me 
believe that in kidnapping of me he had acted 
from pure regard for me, knowing what a sorry 
plight I was in. He promised to set me free 
when the ship reached Barbadoes, and to use 
his best endeavours to find me a passage home 
to Boston again. This done, we shook hands, 
and to cement our treaty the Captain made 
me a present of some garments more suited to 
life on ship-board than my steeple-crowned 
hat, sad-coloured doublet and hose, and falling 
band. For these I expressed myself beholden 
to him, but I not long after learned that the 
clothing he had given me had belonged to one 
of four mariners who had been washed over
board during a gale in the Atlantic Ocean, and 
that the Captain should rightfully have sold 
them and accounted for the proceeds to the dead 
man’s friends. But a Captain is king on his 
own ship, and there be many things that 
happen daily on the high seas which would 
hardly endure to be looked closely into.

Thus I set forth on my travels. What more 
befell me the reader shall learn if he has 
patience to read further.

CHAPTER IV.
THE TREACHERY OF ZEl’H AM AH  ECCLE9 .

LTHOUGH my first acquaintance with 
Captain Skeffington was made in so 
scurvy a fashion, yet he spoke no more 
than the truth when he said that I 

should soon love him. He fills so great a 
space in these my memories that it is only 
right for me to give a more particular account 
of him.

Barnabas Skeffington was the younger son of 
a good family in Leicestershire. His parents 
designed that he should take Holy Orders, and 
he, therefore, having learned grammar at a 
school in Loughborough, proceeded to the 
University of Cambridge. Here he got into 
some sort of trouble with the Dean of his 
College, which ended in his being banished 
from the University. Ashamed to present him
self at home under such disgrace, he made his 
way on foot to Harwich, and found means to 
smuggle himself, under the hatches of a packet- 
boat, from thence to Flushing, and from Flush
ing to Amsterdam. Here he entered the ser
vice of the Dutch East India Company as a 
common seaman, and made three voyages to 
the East Indies before the mast, during which
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time he suffered incredible hardships, more 
from cruelty of his officers than from perils of 
the sea, though of these also he had his share. 
He rose at last to the rank of third mate, and 
through some service rendered to a savage- 
king in the East Indies, ho acquired a con
siderable fortune. With this ho left the Dutch 
service and returned to his native country, 
and finding his father and mother dead, and 
receiving but a cold welcome from his elder 
brother Leonard, who had succeeded to the 
paternal estates, he went to London, and there 
spent two or three years very merrily. His 
wealth, which was reputed greater than in 
truth it was, made him welcome in all com
panies, and many a tale did he tell me of the 
gaieties of the Court, which was then, to all 
appearance, at the height of its influence and 
prosperity, though so soon to crumble away.

The greater part of his fortune melted away 
in London, and with what was left of it he 
purchased a share in the Good Hope, a ship 
belonging to a company of merchants in the 
town of Bristol. He was given the command 
of her, and, being a bold and experienced navi
gator, he made many successful and profitable 
voyages. Tt only remains to add that at the 
time when I first knew him he was about his 
fortieth year, not great in stature, but bold 
as a lion, and well-nigh ns strong, of a quick 
temper, yet easily pacified, warm and faithful 
in friendship, and a man of strict honour 
according to his lights, though I could never 

‘ agree with him in thinking the trap he laid 
for me an honourable one. He had a hearty 
hatred for Dutchmen and Spaniards, and for 
Papists and Puritans as well. He still kept 
much of his early learning in theological 
matters, and was fond of disputing thereon, 
and many a long hour have he and I solaced 
with discussions upon election, free-will, pre
destination, final perseverance, and the like 
barren themes.

The Good Hope was a barque of some three 
hundred tons, and the voyage in which she 
was engaged when I joined her was an unfo - 
tunate one from the beginning to the end. 
Whilst she was in the midst of the Atlantic 
Ocean on her voyage from Bristol to Boston, 
a great storm arose suddenly from the west, 
and four of the crew were washed overboard, 
and were seen no more. When the storm 
abated, the winds continued westwardly, and 
became light and baffling, so that, instead of 
the ship’ s making the port of Boston within six 
weeks, the voyage took over three months, and 
the provisions were well-nigh spent, though 
there were so few to eat them. At Boston Cap

tain Skeffington re-victualled the ship, but was 
unable to procure the needful repairs to be 
done, nor could he obtain any fresh hands. 
Hence his anxiety to obtain my services, lands
man though I was.

I must mention here one circumstance 
which puts a somewhat less heinous complexion 
on his kidnapping of me, although it did not 
come to my knowledge for many months after 
wards. One day, after I had become well 
acquainted with the true nature of the man, I 
said to him—

“ Captain, now that I know thee well, if any 
person were to tell me that thou wert a kid
napper of men I should straightway give him 
the lie. How was it that thou tookest me out 
of Boston?”

“ Is that still rankling, Jack? I thought 
that thou hadst forgiven me,”

“ And so I have, Captain. But it seems 
foreign to thy nature.”

“ Well, I will expound it to thee. Whilst T 
was in Boston I had dealings, as most skippers 
have, with one Zephaniah Eccles.”

“ I know him but too well, Captain. ’Twas 
he that got me my term in the stocks.”

“ When we had finished our business, this 
Eccles said to me—

“ ‘ Captain, are you minded to do a good 
turn to a youth who is in sore trouble, and to 
yourself as w ell? ’

“  ‘ Let me first hear what it may be,’ says I ; 
for this Eccles is not a man to be trusted 
further than one might heave a bull by the 
tail.

“ Thereupon he tells me the history of how 
thou wert set in the stocks, and how there was 
public penance awaiting thee.

“ ‘ Now,’ says he, ‘ this young John Bay wood 
is a friend of mine, and he hath secretly told 
me that he would fain go away on board your 
ship, but he must as it were be forced, for he 
fears his father’s anger. Yet if he could be 
trepanned on board, so as to save appearances 
—well, Captain, need I say more? He is a 
stout youth, and you are short of hands.’

“ Well, perhaps I was not over-curious to 
inquire into Eccles’s good faith, being at my 
wits’ end to obtain men; but I must tell thee, 
Jack, that I was fully persuaded thou wert 
going willingly, until thou earnest on deck 
next morning, and it was then too late to put 
the ship about.”

“ I would that thou hadst told me all this 
sooner, Captain. It would have saved me 
many a hard thought of thee.”

“ Well, Jack, I wish I had told thee ere now. 
But I was never one to cast the blame of my
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misdoings upon others, and 1 thought perhaps
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that the least said the soonest mended. As 
for this Eccles, if ever we should get back to 
Boston we will concert means for his downfall.”

But this was later. For the present I was 
a seaman, or rather a landsman at sea, on 
board the Good Hope, of Bristol, and was 
cuffed and rope’s-ended about the decks by 
Captain Skeffington, who would not, however, 
permit others of the crew to take like liberty. 
There was a sour, elderly seaman who acted 
as master’s mate, and who had a grudge against 
me because, as it seemed, my father had once, 
when Mayor of Liverpool, caused him to be set 
in the stocks for being drunk on the Lord’s 
Day in High-street.

“ Therefore, young man,”  said he, “ since I 
cannot hope to tan thy father’s sinful old hide, 
I will e’en tan that of his son,”  and he was 
about to beat me with a rope’s end; but I 
twisted it out of his hand, and tanned his skin 
instead. He was very angry, and wished the 
Captain to hang me for mutiny, as he called 
it; but the Captain, on hearing the quarrel, 
said that I had the right of it, and threatened 
to send the mate back into the forecastle.

I speedily became reconciled to my life on 
board of the Good Mope, and began to think 
that all was for the best, for I was of slender 
judgment in those days, and it did not occur 
to my mind that my friends would think that 
1 had run away of my own will. I should be 
back ere winter, 1 thought, and I should go 
back a man instead of a boy, and should claim 
Verity openly before all the world. Mean
while, the weather was fine and warm, the 
provisions fresh and plentiful, and I came to 
believe that the stories I had heard of the 
hardships of the seas were no more than 
mariners’ tales.

I had heard much of the ungodly behaviour 
of seamen, and I was therefore much surprised 
when, on the day after we sailed from Boston, 
being Lord’s Day, during the morning the 
Captain himself tolled the ship’s bell for a 
minute or two, and then roared out, “ Tumble 
aft for family prayer.”  Except the man at 
the tiller the whole ship’s company knelt in a 
row in front of the round-house, whilst the 
Captain very solemnly read several collects and 
other portions of the Book of Common Prayer, 
which I then heard for the first time since 
my childhood, and which brought into my mind 
strange memories of St. Nicholas’ Chapel in 
Liverpool, or in summer-time the walk across 
the sweet English meadow-land to the parish 
church at Walton-on-the-Hill. So long as I 
was on board ship with him, Captain Skeffing

ton never failed to pay this reverence to the 
Lord’s Day.

Captain Skeffington told me that should the 
weather hold fair we might look to make Barba- 
does in about the space of three weeks, or four 
at the furthest. Before a fortnight was over 
I ran about the decks as nimbly as any, but I 
ventured not as yet to go much aloft— indeed, 
the Captain would not suffer me to do so, ex
cept with great caution, until, as he said, I 
had my sea-legs. “ For,”  said he, “ I had so 
great trouble to catch thee, Jack, that I have 
no mind to lose thee again if 1 can help it.”

For full three weeks the weather held fine, 
and we were already approaching the latitude 
of the West Indies. The talk in the forecastle 
was of nought but the delights of a spell on 
shore after the long cruise. 1 was assured U 
the older hands that Barbadoes was nothing 
short of an earthly paradise, where fragrant 
rivers of rum meandered amidst hills and dales 
of sugar. But our hopes were in no long time to 
be wholly dashed to the ground.

CHAPTER V.
THE WRECK OF THE “  GOOD H OPE.”

HKOUGHOUT the voyage the wind had 
kept very steady in the west, never 
veering more than a few points to 
northward or southward. One after

noon, still coming from the west, the wind grew 
suddenly from being no more than a light 
breeze to almost half a gale, and in tho course 
of half-an-hour died away as suddenly, leaving 
the sails hanging heavily from the yards, and 
flapping to and fro as the ship rolled in the 
swell. The air became hot, and oppressed our 
spirits. Thus we remained for several hours, 
without change, until dark. The night brought 
no refreshing coolness with it, and the skies 
were heavily overcast.

Suddenly, without an instant’s warning, the 
most awtul Hash of lightning I ever saw, fol
lowed by an appalling burst of thunder, rent 
the heavens close above our heads. The bolt 
struck our mainmast and shivered it, setting 
it on fire, but, fortunately, the rain came forth
with, pouring down in such volume that it 
quickly extinguished the flames. The ship was 
not struck again, although the storm raged 
round about us for some hours, whilst we lay be
calmed, a fair mark for all the arrows of 
heaven.

But the worst was still to come. The thunder 
and lightning seemed to be abating, and the 
Captain had given orders for the crew to take 
some refreshment, when, after no more warning



14 T H E  CAPTAIN. -TT*

HE GRASPING A ROPE WITH ONE ARM, THE OTHER BEING THROWN ABOUT ME TIGHTLY,

than we had had of the thunderstorm, a furious 
gale from the north struck us full on the beam, 
for though our course had been south-easterly, 
yet during the calm we had been slewing all 
round the compass. Some sail had been taken 
in, yet not enough, it seemed, for no sooner 
had the blast struck the ship than the shat
tered mainmast went over the side, and was 
followed, in a few moments, by the mizzen. The 
foremast held, though its topmast was blown 
clean away, and by the aid of some little rag 
of sail that by good fortune held fast, the ship 
came round, and ran before the wind. Well 
was it for us that she did so, for almost imme
diately a great sea rose, and where but a few 
minutes before was nothing but a smooth, oily 
swell, the ocean now rose in great billows, and

had we been caught with our broadside to the 
waves, the ship must have gone clean to the 
bottom with man and mouse. With much pains 
and danger we cut the wreck of the masts 
clear, and saw it float away astern, and then 
I had leisure to think upon my sins, and to 
repent of them. I had no difficulty in remem
bering very many acts, both of omission and 
commission whereof I had been guilty, and it 
is needless to say that I felt bitter repentance 
for them; but I fear that, like many repent
ances, mine was due, not to contrition, but to 
suffering of mind and body, and fear of imme
diate death. I say suffering of body, because 
the blast blew bitterly cold, as if it came 
straight from the frozen pole, and it cut me 
through and through, clad as I was only in
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thin garments suited to the recent heat, and 
in no long time the chill seemed to eat through 
to my very marrow.

Meanwhile, there was nought to be done but 
to hang on to the tiller, in order to keep the 
ship from broaching-to, and for this duty the 
whole ship’ s company were too few, for the 
tiller struggled and strained in our grasp like 
some wild beast taken in a net. The sea rose 
higher and higher, and at length one wave, 
more mighty than the rest, came rushing on us 
with ,a roar. Like a great wall it towered 
above the stern, and it slowly slanted forwards 
and fell with a crash on the deck. I felt 
myself carried off my feet, and gave myself up 
for lost, and all became as a dream to me. When 
I recovered my senses the ship was rolling help
less in the trough of the sea, the foremast gone, 
and Captain Skeffington and I alone on the 
deck, he grasping a rope with one arm, the 
other being thrown about me tightly. I put 
my mouth close to his ear, and bellowed— 

“ Where are the others?”
“ Where we shall be directly, lad,”  he bawled 

in reply, “ and that’s at the bottom of the sea.”  
That great wave had in one moment smashed 

our rudder, and, tearing us away from the 
tiller, had washed our messmates bodily over
board. I should have shared their fate had not 
the Captain caught a rope with one arm and me 
with the other, and so, by aid of his great 
strength, saved us both.

“ Can we do nothing?” said I.
"Nothing, lad. If God in His mercy should 

spare our lives ’ twill be nought short of a 
miracle. Jack, I ask pardon of thee for snatch
ing thee from thy home' and friends to such a 
death as this.”

“ I do pardon you, most gladly,”  said I. 
“ This is no time to bear a grudge against any 
man. Captain, if I should perish, and thou 
shouldst escape, wilt thou go to Boston, and 
bear my love and farewell to my family, and 
tell them of my death? And do thou especially 
seek out my sister Prudence, and bid her bear 
my love to the young maiden of whom she 
knows.”

“ That will I, Jack—happy lad, for whom 
some will mourn and weep when news comes of 
his death ! As for me, when they hear of my 
death, well, ’ tis but one drunken skipper the 
less in the world. Now, Jack, await the end in 
silence, and if thou canst, pray for our souls. 
Our bodies, I  fear me, are past praying for.”  

We crouched together in the darkness under 
the bulwarks, every wave washing over the ship 
and drenching us. It was a marvel that the 
ship kept afloat, for there was a hatch open, 
and water must have been pouring down into
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the hold. How long we sat there, awaiting 
death, I have no knowledge, but it cannot have 
been a great time, for the night must have 
been already far spent ere the great wave 
struck us. At last the daylight came suddenly, 
for in those southern latitudes there is no 
twilight either at morn or in the evening, and 
Captain Skeffington drew himself with caution 
to his feet, and gazed round the horizon. He 
looked for a long time over the lee side of the 
ship, and when he sat down again by me he 
said—

“ Jack, hast thou had dangers enough for one 
night?”  •

“ Captain, I have had enough for any man’s 
lifetime.”

“ Well, our dangers will be at an end one 
way or the other in a little time, an hour or 
thereabouts, I judge. We are drifting straight 
towards a line of breakers not half a league 
away. This may be our safety or it may be 
our ruin : our safety if it be the shore of some 
island, and we have the luck to strike in a soft 
place; our ruin if, a& I think probable, the 
breakers show only some outlying reef. For the 
present I can see no land—nought but the 
breakers bursting high into the air. We can 
only wait.”

We waited, the Captain now and then arising 
and peering over the sea. At last he said—

' “ Now pray Heaven we do but strike soft, 
and we are saved. ’Tis land; I see the trees. 
Let us find two handy coops, or spars, if we 
can, lest it come to swimming.”

I ventured to get upon my feet, and to look 
over the bulwarks. Within a cable’s length of 
the ship I saw the great foaming line of 
breakers; beyond was a stretch of still water, 
and then—a blessed sight—the green shore 
with tall palms bowing down their heads before 
the wind. There was probably some shore 
current aiding the wind, for we drifted fast 
towards the breakers, and of a sudden the ship 
struck with a great crash which shook us from 
our feet, and then again, as if she must be 
broken to pieces, and then once more, and she 
stuck fast. Her last voyage was done, and on 
that West Indian reef her timbers of good old 
English oak were torn asunder by the waves.

“ Now, Jack,” said the Captain, “ here we 
are fast and snug, and safe enough if we can 
get away before she breaks up, for yonder 
shore is not a hundred fathoms away, and the 
water between us and it is as still as any mill
pond. The boats are gone, and we must build 
a raft.”

We collected together spars, hatchway covers, 
gratings, anything that would float, and that 
the waves had spared to us, and in a couple of

OF JOHN BAYWOOD. —gtff*****'
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hours had fashioned a raft, frail indeed, yet 
serviceable, and had embarked on it a keg of 
brandy, another of water, and such provisions 
as wo could get at, and as were unspoiled by 
the sea. The Captain stepped a spar which 
he had provided by way of mast, and hoisted 
a small sail; we shoved off from the ship, and 
the wind wafted us towards the shore.

A little way ahead of our raft a line crossed 
the smooth water. The Captain said—

“ Thou canst swim, Jack ?”
“ Ay,”  I said, “ like any fish.”
“ And so can I ,”  said he; “ but now thou 

seest why I could not venture on swimming 
ashore. That mark there shows the back fin of 
a shark, beasts which swarm around these 
shores, and after escaping the perils of the seas 
I should be loth to find a grave in the belly of 
a filthy brute like that.”

Our voyage shorewards was slow but sure, 
and we came safely to land; and we hauled our 
raft as far up the shore as we could, so as to 
be safe in case we should have need of it again. 
As we looked seawards we saw the ship crumble 
away beneath a billow mightier than the rest, 
and there was an end of the Good Hope.- 

The firm ground was delightful to our feet, 
and we fell on our knees and returned hearty 
thanks to Heaven for preserving us from the 
dangers of the deep. The shore on which we 
had landed was rocky and stony, with hut little 
vegetation; there were few trees, and of those 
few several had been overthrown by the violence 
of the tempest. We were without knowledge 
of the country, not knowing indeed whether 
it were mainland or island, desert or cultivated, 
whether or no it had inhabitants, and, if so, 
whether savage; for aught we knew, our dangers 
might be but beginning instead of being at an 
end. We walked cautiously inland, and in a 
short time we came upon a wooden hut.

“ Whatever this barren land may be,” said 
the Captain, “ the inhabitants are not so savage 
as to have no knowledge of carpentry. White 
men have built yonder hut, Jack, and we must 
risk their being,Spaniards (who, if they find 
us, will probably slay us out of hand), and 
occupy it for our night’s shelter.”

We entered the hut, the door being open. It 
was bare of furniture, save that in one corner 
stood a couple of berths, or standing bed- 
places, with bedding of dried palm-leaves, 
while in another was a chimney of brick, with 
ashes of a recent fire. We returned to the 
beach, and in two or three journeys carried all 
our goods up into this little abode.

“ Jack,”  said the Captain, “ I know not, and 
I am very sure that thou knowest not, what 
dangers from savages or wild beasts attend us 
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in this solitude. We must keep watch and 
watch. Do thou keep the first watch, while it 
is still day, and awake me at sundown; and 
then I will watch while thou sleepest. Do not 
spare to rouse me if aught approaeheth.”

He rolled into one of the bed-places, and was 
asleep in a moment, while I ascended to a little 
knoll beside the house, and sat down there to 
keep my watch. I was very weary, and little 
by little my head began to droop, and then I 
began to dream. I was at home again in 
Boston; it was evening, and I must drive in 
the kino from their pasture to the milking-shed. 
I thought I went forth to call them, and their 
lowing was pleasant in my ears after the howl
ing of the tempest. Louder and louder grew 
the lowing, until it awakened me with a start, 
and looking round me I saw a large herd of 
cattle, bulls and heifers together, gazing at me, 
while one or two of the bulls pawed the earth 
and shook their tails. When I moved and 
stood up, the whole herd made off at a gallop. 
This awakened me for the time, and I sat on my 
knoll until I saw the sun getting low down on 
the horizon, urhen I returned to the hut. The 
Captain was sleeping peacefully, and I would 
not awaken him before the sun had disappeared ; 
yet I was very weary, and it could do no harm 
if I lay down in the other bed-place until it 
was time to rouse him. I lay down,' and no 
sooner had I stretched my limbs on the palm- 
leaves than I too slept, and slept soundly with
out dreaming.

I was awakened by one that shook my arm 
and called softly in my ear. The sun was
shining in at the open door of the hut, and 

. Captain Skeffington was bending over me with 
a countenance somewhat grim. ‘

“ So this is how you stand watch, J oh n !” 
said he. “ No thanks to you that we have not 
been eaten alive by land-crabs, or murdered in 
our beds by savage men.”

“ Captain, I am sorry. How long have I 
slept?” said I.

“ That I cannot say, seeing that I know not 
at what hour thou wentest off duty, but this 
much I do know : that, whereas thou wort to 
call me at sundown, sundown has passed near 
twelve hours ago, for the sun is now rising. 
But no harm is done. Listen ! I hear dogs.”

I listened, and heard a sound afar off like 
unto the tolling of some great bell.

“ They be bloodhounds,”  said the Captain, 
“ and where bloodhounds are, there are also 
Spaniards. Now, Jack, we must take our 
weapons, and sell our lives dearly : for show me 
a Don, and I will show thee a son of Satan, 
straight from the bottomless pit.”

(To be continued.)
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THE AUSTRALIAN CRICKETERS.
I .— T iieir B atting Strength .

HEN one comes to think of it, it 
really does seem strange that 
Australia, which has a total 
population of less than that of 

London, should be able to meet— and defeat 
— England on equal terms at the game 
which we make it a point of honpur to 
proclaim as our national pastime. But 
that aptitude for all manly sports and exer
cises, which our kinsmen have always dis
played, has more than counterbalanced our 
greater numerical resources, and, of the 
seventy-one test matches which have been 
played, England has won thirty-one and 
Australia twenty-eight, while twelve have 
been drawn— a majority of three only in 
our favour.

In considering *the cricket of the two 
countries, one or two facts must be borne 
in mind. First, when the Australians come 
over here they are practically always able 
to bring their best eleven, for a tour in 
England is the Mecca of every Australian 
cricketer’s ambition, and, moreover, a suc
cessful tour may mean anything between 
£500 and £600 clear profit to each member 
of the combination. On the other hand, 
the best possible English eleven for 
Australia has never been chosen, and, as 
far as I can see, never will be; for, though 
it may be possible to obtain the services of 
the best professionals, it is absolutely 
certain that a great many of the leading 
amateurs will never be able to spare the 
time which the trip involves. F. S. Jack
son and C. B . Fry, for instance, have never 
been to Australia.

Secondly, all test matches in Australia 
are played to a finish, so a side either wins or 
is beaten, and this has acted very hardly on

us on several occasions. Indeed, our record 
of wins would be considerably greater than 
it is if test matches had been played to a 
finish in England. In this country, up to 
the present time, a match has been limited 
to three days, and lately there has been

J. J. DARLING.
A tough fighter. 

Photo. T. S. Foster, Briglitop,
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VICTOR TRUMPER.
The “ W. G.” of Australia.

much discussion as to whether there should 
be five test matches played to a finish, or 
three played to a finish, or whether 
the old plan should continue. The 
result has been a compromise, and in future, 
if the rubber has not been decided one way 
or the other, after four matches of three 
days each have been played, the fifth game 
will be fought to a finish. This seems to 
me a move which will, for the time being, 
satisfy both the advocates of a fight to the 
death, and the adherents of the old system; 
but it is the thin edge of the wedge, and 
that the day will come when test matches 
in England will be fought out to the bitter 
end, is as certain as anything can be.

And now let me approach the real subject 
of this article— the batting strength of the 
coming team. Well, Australia has made 
up her mind who Bhall be her representa
tives, and so far as I can judge from my 
own experience of the cricketers who have 
been selected, I am inclined to think that 
they will be one of the strongest batting 
sides Australia has ever sent us— sound and 
reliable on good wickets, and with several

men who will not be afraid to go for the 
bowling when pitches are sticky. There are 
no less than three left-banded batsmen on 
the side— Hill, Darling, and Howell— and 
every captain knows what a nuisance left
handed batsmen are to a fielding side. It 
does not matter so much if two left-handers 
are in together, except that few bowlers 
like bowling to a left-hander; but when you 
have, say, Trumper in at one end and 
Darling or Hill at the other, the amount of 
changing over that has to be done, and the 
alteration of the field to suit the different 
style, entail a great deal of unprofitable 
exercise.

The selection of Darling came as a sur
prise, as we had been led to suppose that 
he had retired from international cricket. 
Many people regard him as a “  veteran,”  
but he is exactly the same age as F. S. 
Jackson, and who would ever dream of 
placing the great Yorkshire cricketer in the 
veteran class? Darling is one of the

R. A. DUFF.
Trumper’s partner in many a long stand.
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greatest of Australian batsmen. When he 
was fifteen years old he made 252 runs in 
a school match, the South Australian 
equivalent of Eton v , Harrow. Soon after, 
he was sent to manage a farm in one of 
the back blocks, and he was not seen again 
in good cricket until he was twenty-three. 
Very strong in the arms and shoulders—  
audax viribus— he can play both games. I 
have seen him defend like a Barlow, when 
the c/owd in the covered stand at Lord’s 
became so annoyed with him that they 
whistled “  Poor Old Joe,”  and then I have 
seen him hit as hard and as clean as a 
Jessop. With an iron nerve, and that cool, 
indomitable determination which is never 
flurried or upset, however the game may be 
going, he is an ideal man for a test match. 
This will be his fourth visit to England. 
He was here in 1896, in 1899, and 1902, 
and as Captain of the last two teams 
gained much fame.

What W . G. Grace was to England, so is

c. HILL,
Who has made more runs in test matches 

than ^ny other cricketer in the world.

S. E. GREGORY,
Who has played in more test matches than 

any other cricketer in the world.

Trumper to Australia. He shines among 
the cricketers of the day— with all the lustre 
of a star of the first magnitude. He is 
like no one, and no one is like him. As 
he stands to receive the ball he is not 
exactly a stylist, for there is an ungainly 
bending of his right knee; but the moment 
he gets into position to make his stroke, he 
becomes the most brilliant and fascinating 
batsman I have ever seen. It is somewhat 
disconcerting to your best bowler to find 
three fours knocked off the first over of the 
match, each four in all probability a different 
stroke, and each one rushing to the boun
dary as with the speed of thought. There 
is not a stroke in the game that he does 
not play to perfection, and he is extra
ordinarily quick on his feet, often jumping 
out to hit, and as often jumping out, and 
then, finding the ball too short to drive, 
getting quickly back and cutting it. He is 
the idol of the Australian crowd, and to 
hear him talk one would imagine he had 
never made a run in his life.

Duff, Trumper’s companion in many a
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A. R GEHRS,
Who might turn out another Trumper.

W. W. ARMSTRONG.
The best batsman in Victoria.

long stand, is a different figure. Trumper 
is slight and fairly tall, Duff is thick-set 
and rather short. But if he does not strike 
the eye in quite the same degree as 
Trumper, there is a brilliancy about Duff’s 
batting which has led many critics to class 
him as Trumper’s equal. He is, on his day, 
quite as fast a scorer as Trumper, and be
tween them they have a knack of taking 
the best of bowling by the scruff of the 
neck, and knocking up sixty runs in half- 
an-hour. Duff is particularly strong on the 
off side, and it is just as well to have a 
deep square leg, for he is very fond of 
hooking anything like a short ball round in 
this direction.

Hill is undoubtedly the finest left-handed 
batsman there has ever been, and, at his 
best, the equal of Trumper. His record in 
test matches is better than that of any other 
Australian cricketer, and only slightly in
ferior to that of F. S. Jackson, K. S. Ranjit-

sinjhi, and R. E . Foster, all of whom have, 
however, played in far fewer test
matches than Hill. Before he was
twenty-one he had made hundreds
against the best bowling in England, and 
he is still as good as ever. Perhaps there 
is just a tendency every now and again to 
gamble with fortune, but when he does 
make up his mind to be got out and not 
to get himself out, there is no one harder 
to bowl at. Thick-set and of medium 
height, he is very quick on his feet, and an 
excellent judge of a run. Besides scoring 
over a century three times for Australia t>. 
England, he has also made scores of 99, 98, 
97, 96, and 88.

What a handful of steel-hearted soldiers 
is in an important pass, so is Noble in the 
crisis of a match. Nothing goes by him; 
and for coolness and nerve I have never 
seen quite his equal. Then, apart from a 
temperament typically suited to the strain
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mul struggle of an England a. Australia 
match, he is so remarkably safe a player, 
with such an easy and accomplished style. 
He play6 the best bowling almost better 
than Trumper or Hill. He has not 
Trumper’s brilliancy or magnetism, but no 
match is ever won until Noble is out. At 
the present time he is the finest all-round 
cricketer in the world.

I was a little surprised to find Gregory 
chosen, but from all accounts he has been 
batting in something like the form of the 
days when he was second to none amongst 
Australian batsmen. He is so small that 
the crowd call him “ Little Tich,”  but he 
lias played in' more test matches than any 
other cricketer, and has made more runs in 
them than anyone except Hill. He is a bad 
starter, but, when once set', has a great 
variety of strokes. This will be his sixth 
visit to England.

Gehrs is one of the three men who will 
be new to England. He is a South 
Australian, and came out in the season of 
1902— 1903, at the end of which -he scored 
a brilliant 100 against Lord Hawke’s team, 
who were then on their way home from a 
tour in New Zealand. His pose at the 
wicket is rather ungainly, but he hits hard, 
has a straight bat, and plays back very well. 
A splendid 159 v. New South Wales gained 
him a place in the fifth Test match at 
Melbourne last March, so he will not be 
new to international cricket.

Armstrong is the best batsman in Victoria. 
Very tall and strong, and with a thoroughly 
sound style, he ought to make a great many 
runs if the summer should be a fine one. 
At present he is not a great bat on a sticky 
wicket, but he has such hitting powers and 
such a long reach, that there is no reason 
why he should not be successful under 
difficult conditions. Perhaps he is too 
cautious, and does not let himself go quite 
enough; a man of his build ought to be 
always on the look-out to hit the ball over 
the ring. However, from what I have 
heard of his play this winter in Australia, 
he has adopted a freer style than formerly, 
with conspicuous success. He played a 
beautiful innings of 48 in the first test 
match at Sydney in December, 1903, and 
is so fine a player naturally that I shall 
expect him to be one of the most prominent 
batsmen in the team.

Hopkins is a free, dashing bat, rather of 
the slap-bang order, but he makes beautiful 
strokes on the off side, and can drive a long 
ball. I have seen him hit Bosanquet twice

A. J. HOPKINS,
One of Australia’s finest all-round cricketers.

in one over out of the Melbourne ground 
with no apparent effort. He is very quick 
on his feet, and when he gets runs is well 
worth watching. Supposing, for argument’s 
sake, that Gregory, Howell, and Newland 
were left out of a particular match, no 
bowlers in the world would venture on an 
encounter with Trumper, Duff, Hill, 
Noble, Darling, Gehrs, Armstrong, Hop
kins, McLeod, Kelly, and Cotter without 
at least some misgivings as to the result of 
that encounter. Hopkins, it will be seen, 
is No. 8 in the order of going in, and 
McLeod, Kelly, and Cotter made a great 
many runs during the last Australian season.

[Next month Mr. Warner will deal with 
the bowling, fielding, and wicket-keeping 
strength of the Australian team.—-Ed . 
C a p t a i n .]

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
W a lte r  F. F elth am .—Many thanks for 

’our kind letter and good wishes. Tne best way to 
teep a cricket bat in the winter is to oil it about
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once a month, and keep it in a dry room. Linseed 
and olive oil mixed is better than linseed alone. 
Not too much oil, and rub it in well. If your bat 
is very hard, it is sometimes advisable to leave a 
little oil on the surface and let it dry in, but as a 
general rule rub it in either with a stump or with 
another bat.

F. H. M. W inow en.—In reply to your ques
tions (1) One point for a win; one deducted for 
each loss; drawn games ignored. (2) I am strongly 
opposed to time limit matches, as they put a pre
mium on the slogger. We all like to see nice free 
cricket, but at the same time the suggestion to 
penalise batsmen unless they make a certain number 
of runs in a given time would, in my opinion, quite 
spoil the real character of cricket, and might lead 
to all sorts of undesirable artifices on the part of 
the bowler. (3) Catching in the long-field is to a 
large extent a matter of practice. “ Keep cool ” comes 
first. Get right under the ball, and catch it close 
in to your body. Read the chapter on fielding in 
Ranjitsinhji’s book.

G. A. Selkirk.—Presently you will find that 
the ball will go for four. As long as you have 
cultivated the right method the rest is only a 
matter of time.

H alf-C rocked.—I am rather surprised to 
hear that your doctor allows you to play football 
at all, as your ankle seems extremely weak. I 
should advise a good rest, and when you do begin 
to clay again try an elastic sock, but take care that 
it fits tight enough. '

Faulty Limb.—I should advise you to see a 
doctor, as your case seems rather a peculiar one.

S te e p le c h a se .—Write to Gamage for a 
pair of ordinary cross-country shoes. If you find 
these too hard on the feet for road work, you should

THE THIRD TEST MATCH, ADELAIDE, JANUARY,
1904.— THE TOSS,

get a pair of stout running shoes and put transverse 
bars across the soles exactly as you would with 
football boots.

Enquirer.—Lord Hawke, J. A. Dixon, and 
P. F. Warner are the three men appointed to select 
the English elevens for the Test matches. They 
have the power to take into counsel the captain of 
the England team, and any other cricketer they 
may chcise.

AX INCIDENT IN THE LAST TEST MATCH.— HRAUND CATCHES HILL AT SLII\ OFF RHODES’ BOWLING.—
MELBOURNE, MARCH, 1904.
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I .

J IM CHALDW ICK., the generous, the 
popular, the cricketer— was leaving.

“  Look here, you chaps,”  he said 
to a select few, on the eve of his 

departure; “  I ’m beastly sorry to go, but I 
can’t help it. A cousin of mine is coming 
to the Coll, next term, so you’ll have some
thing to remember me by. She’s a girl—  
about fourteen. Comes from Chicago just 
now, I believe, but she’s been to England 
an’ that, with her people. She’s shockin’ 
green.”  He paused, but, seeing the subject 
was not without interest to his listeners, 
continued—

“  You see, her people have tried to bring 
her up sort of English. No offence, Ron, 
old chap— but they seem to have made 
rather a hash of it. No school— all gover
ness. You know.”

Two or three of Bowen’s looked their con
tempt of the governess system, and Mary 
Baker said—

“ W e ’ll take her in hand for your sake, 
Jim, and turn her out a credit to your 
family. ”

“  Urn— m ,”  responded Chaldwick, doubt
fully, remembering sundry little peculiarities 
belonging to his cousin. “  Well, I hope 
she’ll get on all right. Her name is Florence
Louise-------”  he paused, apparently lost in
memories of an amusing nature, for he 
smiled.

“  Is that all, feller? ”  asked Robert 
Parleby.

“  Eh? All— no, of course not. Tillotson 
— Florence Louise Tillotson. The Coll, 
will be the making of her— if she settles 
down all right.”

“ Oh, she’ll settle down right enough,”  
said Stan Lawson; “  now remember, fellers, 
Florence Louise is to receive our protection 
and encouragement. And we’ll take turns 
sending you weekly bulletins as to her health 
and progress, if it’ll ease you any, old man,”  
he added, turning to Jim. 

v o l . jn i .—4.

There was a general laugh, and Chald
wick’s cousin gave place to the more absorb
ing topic of Chaldwick himself, whose 
sudden and unexpected departure would 
leave a gap at Hickson’s— especially in the 
field. * * * * * *

It was the first day of the next term. A 
lower fourth boy, Edmund Vanderbylt by 
name, stood at Hickson’s gates, gazing sky
wards, and thinking what a howling discord 
was Hickson's— especially on the first day. 
Behind him, Stanborough, Mary Baker, 
Robert Parleby, and two or three more 
seniors, stood together, comparing holiday 
notes.

Vanderbylt’s attention was suddenly with
drawn from the heavens by the sound of 
a regular “  tap-tap ” coming towards the 
gates. He turned, and before his astonished 
eyes there appeared a Vision.

She was round and plump, with rosy 
cheeks, wide blue eyes, and flying waves of 
yellow hair. Her pretty little face was 
screwed into an expression of elaborate in
difference— and her feet into patent shoes 
with very high heels. She rustled as she 
walked, with the unmistakable and irri
tating “ sw’ish ”  of silk; and on her head was 
set jauntily a hat that to the initiated 
would speak eloquently of London’s West- 
est End. Bangles decorated her wrists, 
and from one white-kid-gloved hand there 
dangled a silk sunshade.

Vanderbylt, amazed and round-eyed, 
opened the gate; and the Vision, with her 
pink cheeks pinkier than ever, bestowed 
upon him a brilliant smile, and said, 
“ Thank you very much! ”  in a pretty, 
studied little voice. She walked on towards 
the College, glancing half shyly, half de
fiantly, at the group of seniors as she passed 
them.

There was a pronounced and eloquent 
silence, until the tapping of the high-heelbd 
shoes had grown faint in the distance. '

Then Parleby spoke.
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“  And her name,” he said, dreamily, ”  is 
Florence Louise.”

“  Is that it— is that old Jim’s cousin? ”  
Mary Baker’s voice was agitated

“  I should say so. Didn’t you notice his 
expression when he spoke of her? ”

“  I believe she’s in my dormitory,”  said 
Meg Bolton, of Boston, walking College- 
wards with an air of stern determination; 
“  I ’ll go and see after her.”

“  Remember she’s Chaldwick’s cousin,”  
called Mary Baker. “  Oh, my brothers and 
sisters, there will be trouble 1 ” she pro
phesied.

And there was.
The Vision, who, as Parleby had rightly 

guessed, was none other than Chaldwick’s

cousin, Miss F l o r e n c e  
Louise Tillotson, encoun
tered glances of cold 
wonder as she entered 
Bowen’s doorway. Instead 
of being properly impressed 
by her charming manners 
and general appearance, 
the Hicksonians appeared 
to regard her as a freak. 
Then Meg Bolton, that 
austere and unsympathetic 
prefect, came upon her 
suddenly, and literally 
drove her upstairs into a 
d o r m i t o r y ;  whereupon 
there ensued a metaphori
cal battle, with bitter strife 
and much bloodshed.

Half an hour later, a 
revised version of Florence 
Louise descended the stair
case, and came face to face 
with Edmund Vanderbylt. 
Gone were the waving curls, 
carefully arranged fringe, 
and dainty shoes. S i l k  
attire, bangles, and picture- 
hat had disappeared— the 
Vision was no more!

Instead, it was a plainly- 
dressed Hicksonian, with 
an unpractised pig-tail, 
and wearing a heavy frown 
in place of the fringe, that 
met once more our Vander
bylt.

He smiled.
It was a smile meant 

to be of an encouraging 
nature; but Miss Tillotson 
saw in it amusement, con

tempt, triumph, and many other unendur
able sentiments. Therefore she drew aside 
her skirts, and passed the offending Vander
bylt with a regality worthy of Stanborough 
himself; and immediately registered the 
unfortunate Edmund in her blackest book.

For the sake of the departed Chaldwick, 
the Hicksonians were prepared to deal 
gently with Florence, and to teach her many 
things. They explained that Carr’s House 
had not been founded entirely for her per
sonal benefit; and that it would not lower 
her dignity to do a small service for one of 
the seniors, should he or she desire it. They 
also forgave her many things, amongst 
which were considerable affectations of 
speech, and an irritating tendency to look
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in mirrors, and to “  do ” her hair more often 
than was necessary. •

They could not imbue her with the 
spirit of athleticism. In vain Mary Baker, 
for Chaldwick’s sake, took Florence to the 
gym. She only bumped her head, flew into 
a passion of infantile fury, and refused to 
try again. In vain Stan Lawson and two 
fifth form boys persuaded her to join them 
in a one-mile-slow trot. She was out of 
breath in two minutes, and declared that 
running made her feel “  untidy.”  Then 
Stanborough, with fond memories of Jim, 
took her in hand and tried to initiate her 
into the joys of cricket. But the bat 
scraped her hands, and she shut her eyes 
when the cricket captain sent down easy 
"  slows ”  to her. And as for bowling— ye 
gods and little fishes! After much per
suasion she raised her arm high above her 
head, and with a mighty effort, and a 
curious forward motion, threw the ball into 
the air. It sailed for a few yards, then 
dropped, and rolled sadly to the feet of 
Edmund Vandeibylt.

“  Try again,”  he suggested, handing it to 
her, with his fatal smile.

Florence Louise looked at him for an in
stant; then her small face was suffused with 
crimson, and with a stamp of fury she 
threw the ball at Vanderbylt, missing him 
by three yards, and marched off the field in 
high dudgeon. Thus ended her experience 
of the noble game. As for base-ball, she 
said it made her too hot, so that became 
a dead athletic letter to her.

In school she was little better. She tried 
the patience of Mr. Huggett, her form- 
master, almost beyond endurance.

” I wonder,” remarked that long-suffering 
man one day, “  why your father keeps you 
here. I suppose he is a millionaire, and 
doesn’t know what to do with his money. 
But, really, I think it would be more pro
fitable for him to throw his dollars into the 
sea for you to fetch out again. I ’m sure it 
would be more amusing for you— and do you 
quite as much good. You don’t appear to 
know anything, and I doubt if you ever 
will.”

This heartless speech had brought on a 
violent fit of temper, which ended in a burst 
of tears, and the transfer of Florence to the 
corridor without.

Such was Florence Louise during her first 
term at the College. And such she re
mained until some time after Hickson’s had 
given her up in despair, having come tp the

conclusion that not even her relationship to 
Chaldwick could justify toleration of her 
hundred and one airs and pettinesses— and 
her amazing disagreeableness of temper.

II.
E AR LY three years later, a tall 

girl walked, slowly out of Bowen’s 
towards the gates, and stood 
irresolutely, looking at a group of 

seniors, who appeared to be unduly excited. 
It was the last day of the summer term, and 
all had gone save this group of seven, and 
the one girl who stood so silently, gazing 
somewhat wistfully, now at the great red 
buildings, now at her school-fellows. There 
was no sign of curl in the thick yellow plait 
that hung below her waist, though certain 
little tendrils round her forehead and 
temples suggested the possibility. She 
wore no ornaments, and had just passed two 
mirrors without glancing in either.

It was Florence Louise Tillotson.
Her last term, her last day at Hickson’s 

had come. The past three years had been 
one long battle. A fight for truth and in
tellect against affectation and egotism— and 
all the best had won. But the conquest 
had left a paler, thinner, grave-eyed girl 
in place of the confident, self-assertive, and 
hysterical little creature of three years ago. 
She w'as thinking now of her life at the 
College. She had excelled in nothing; and. 
if not exactly unpopular during the last 
few terms, she had won only a very in
different respect— added to a kindly tolera
tion— the kindness being due to the 
memory of Chaldwick. Hickson's had 
seen an excitable, irritable, and vain child 
grow into a self-controlled girl, with an 
aversion to athletics in any form ; difficult 
to fathom, and therefore best left alone. 
Only Florence Louise herself knew of the 
struggles, defeats, and victories; of the 
mighty efforts to overcome; of the pas
sionate longings for sympathy; of the bitter
ness of being misunderstood ; and of the 
tears that had been shed in the privacy of 
No. 9 Cubicle.

Much of this passed through her mind 
now as she stood alone by Hickson’s 
gates, waiting for the last ’bus. which was 
to take away the remaining few?. Had her 
life at the College been quite a failure0 
Prizes, scholarships, certificates, com
mendation, had fallen to the lot of others:
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and what ranked higher in the girl’s eyes, 
popularity and friendship. W hy had she 
won none of these things? Why had she 
done no good for Hickson’s? And why was 
she standing here alone— on her last 
day ? _

She stared across country in the direc
tion of San Francisco— the city that was 
writhing in the grip of yellow fever. 
During the past two weeks the epidemic 
had played fearful havoc. Whole families 
had been stricken down in a day; and as 
death strode forwards terrified citizens fled 
in all directions. She thought of the 
streets powdered with lime; of the fires of 
tar which had been lit in the hope that they 
would arrest the progress of the epidemic 
that was working such terrible devastation. 
Marvellous as it seemed, Hickson’s in its 
hundreds had escaped. Not one case had 
there been at the College; and all had gone 
in health and safety— save these few.

Florence Louise shuddered, and looked 
once more towards the silent buildings. 
The glaring sun made her eyes ache; and 
oh ! how she yearned for one more term at 
Hickson’s— one more term at the place she 
had grown to love in spite of a ll; one more 
chance to know the Hicksonians, and to 
make herself known to them ; to do some
thing for the College, and for herself.

The ’bus came rumbling up, and an in
stantaneous silence fell on the chattering 
group. Then six of them, by common con
sent, hurried to the ’bus. Surely there 
was something unusually mysterious and 
odd in their behaviour! Florence Louise 
walked up to the one that remained. It 
was Holt, of the fifth form.

“  Is anything up? ”  she inquired.
“ Haven’t you heard? Vanderbylt has 

been taken ill suddenly. He can’t leave 
the Coll.’ ’ Holt spoke quickly, and his 
eyes avoided hers.

“ What is the matter with h im ? ’ ’ she 
asked, frowning. Vanderbylt had smiled 
at her on her arrival; smiled at her worst 
mistakes; smiled at her when she was in 
the sorest straits, and during her bitterest 
moments. He had been a particularly 
sharp thorn during her journey from the 
lower fourth to the sixth; therefore she 
frowned almost unconsciously on hearing 
his name.

“  W e— we hope it’s only the sun,” 
replied Holt, hesitatingly, moving a step 
nearer the gates.

A cold fear gripped Florence’s heart.

Had Vanderbylt been caught by the terrible 
fever? If so, there was no one to turn to 
for help. The Head had left the day 
before, and all others in authority had gone 
during the morning. There remained only 
an Irish maid, and an under-housekeeper 
of the name of Fatten. To these two was 
entrusted the ailing of the College during 
the long summer vacation.

“  Do come on, you two! ”  called those 
in the 'bus, with nervous haste; “ we’ve 
none too much tim e.”

“ Yes— I guess we’d better,” , said Holt: 
“ Mother Rattan will look after Vanderbylt. 
until he’s all right— it may be nothing 
serious. Anyway, it’s no use our running 
any risk.”

“ W ait! ”  said Florence.
An excited figure, dragging a small tin 

box, came panting towards them from the 
servants’ quarters. It was Bridget.

“  Mr. Vanderbylt’s got the fever, certain 
sure! ”  she said, shaking with fear. “  I t ’s 
more nor flesh an’ blood can stand, Miss. 
I ’m off before I ’m in me grave, I am ! ” 

Florence’s face whitened.
“  Are you sure it’s the fever? ”
“  Sure, Miss— I knows the symptims. 

He was took all of a suddint like, and he’s 
lyin’ there helpless as a baby. Wait
another minnit I won’t------- ”

“ Shut up— shut u p ! ” shouted Holt. 
“ Get into the ’bus, woman. Now', 
Florence Tillotson, what is to be done? ”  

There w'as a brief, deadly silence.
“  I ’ll stay,”  said Florence Louise, palely 

firm; “  but oh, Holt, for Heaven’s sake—  
for Heaven's sake, send a nurse or some 
one from San Fran.”

“  I will. Only— don’t you mind? Shajl 
I stay, too? Couldn’t w'e both leave here 
— and send help from San Fran.? Don’t 
you think Mother Rattan could manage? ”  

Florence Louise shook her head.
“  No. I must stay. Go now— and send 

some one from the city. I— I ’m not 
afraid.”

“ Very well,”  said Holt, trying to keep 
the relief he felt out of his face and voice; 
and following the frightened maid to the 
’bus. H e was full of admiration for 
Florence; of solicitude for Vanderbylt; and 
of deadly fear of the fever.

Florence Louise walked back to Hickson’s, 
disappearing into Carr’s doorway ere the 
rumhle of the wheels had died away.



AT HICKSON’S. 29

1 OR three weeks the days began and 
ended in blue, cloudless skies, and 
pitiless sunshine. Then came the 
blessed rain. Des

pairing watchers were filled 
with Hope, the fever 
weakened in power, and 
death retreated from San 
Francisco, leaving many 
desolate homes and broken 
hearts.

One warm morning, 
bright, fresh, and sweet 
after the rain, a tall figure 
in a white suit came out of 
Carr’s doorway. Gingerly 
he had felt his way down 
the staircase. Waveringly 
he walked to the end of the 
gravel and back. Then, 
with a smile of content, he 
walked the distance again 
— more firmly. His next 
move was to deposit his 
five feet ten and a half 
of skin and bone in a 
deck-chair on the grass, 
with his back to the 
College. Hearing foot
steps, he lifted up his 
voice, and spoke.

“ I did it twice to- _
day, Florence Louise— I 
walked to the corner and 
back twice.”

‘ ‘ Did you n o w ?”  The portly form of 
Mrs. Rattan appeared at his side, carrying 
a small tray with two basins of something 
steaming hot, and a plate of dry toast. 
“  Well, you’re getting on, young feller—  
there’s no gainsaying it. I ’ve brought you 
some broth; and some for your blessed 
little nurse. She’s nearly as much of a 
shadow as you are.”

“  You’re right, Mother Rattan, she is 
that. She does too much for me. I ’m 
better now, and------- ”

‘ ‘ Now, now, don’t you worrit. Her 
spirit will keep her up to the mark. 
Though when you were took bad— on the 
last day it was— and that disgraceful hussy 
Bridget sheered off, and all the others 
bolted like frightened rabbits, and I was at 
my wits’ end, and Miss Florence come 
marchin’ in, and she says, ‘ Where is he? ’ 
says she, as cool as you like, you could 
ha’ knocked me down with a feather. And

III.

i ’l l  s t a y ,"  s a i d  FLOR
ENCE; “ BUT OH, HOLT, 

SEND A NURSE.”

if you’ll believe me, young feller, for five 
blessed days and nights, when you were 
lyin’ there like dead— sometimes that ravin’ 
too— that girl never left you. ‘ N o,’ she 
says, ‘ you’ve got as much as you can do. 
Mrs. Rattan. I ’ll nurse him.’ And she 
did too, with no thought of catching the 
fever herself. And that distracted we 
were, thinkin’ you’d die, and not knowin' 
the whereabouts of your poor parents— all 
the while hopin’ for help from the city that 
never came. And I don’t wonder, for 
they've bin that pushed for doctors and 
nurses these past weeks, and them dyin’ 
like flies themselves— but there, I ’m losin’ 
my breath instead of thanking the Lord 
you’re better. And here comes Miss 
Florence. Mind you see she has some 
broth. ’ ’

Edmund Vanderbylt lay full length on 
the grass, gaining in health and strength
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paid. You are a shining light at Hickson’s. 
Stanborough’s cricket, Mary Baker’s gym
nastics, Stan Lawson's skating, and the

united brains of the 
s i x t h ,  a r e_no thing 
— nothing, to your 
nursing! Hickson’s 
will be proud of you, 
and------- ”

“ N o,”  said Flor
e n c e ;  “  Hickson's 
and I never got cn 
very well. And if 1 
have done anything 
now— well—  I ’m not 
coming back next 
term.”

“  No. But I am, ” 
replied Vanderbylt. 
“  And I ’m not going 
to thank you, because 
to thank anyone for 
saving a man’s life is 
— is superfluous. But

I AM THE CASE, SIB .

with every breath he took. Slowly he sat 
up.

“  Florence Louise, I want to talk some, 
and don’t know how. No one else would 
have done what you have, especially------- ”

“  Oh, yes, they would,”  interrupted 
Florence, hastily; “  I didn’t do anything 
remarkable. ”

There was a silence of some minutes; 
then Vanderbylt looked up with his old 
tantalising smile.

“  Do you remember the first day you 
came? I nearly had a fit.”

For the first time in her life, Florence 
Louise answered that smile with one of 
equal amiability.

“  Bather,”  she said, replying to the 
first part of his sentence. “  W hat an 
idiotic little guy I was. And how I hated 
you ! ”

“  I know.”  Vanderbylt laid a thin, 
brown hand on one of hers, and his eyes 
were bright with feeling. “  Florence 
Louise, I owe you a debt that can never be

He paused involun
tarily at the sound of 
a footstep.

“ I think, ”  said a 
voice beside them, 
“ that a doctor was 
wanted here. A_ case, 
isn’t there? ”

Florence started; but Vanderbylt rose to 
his feet and faced a weary-Iooking yet 
brisk young man in cycling attire.

“  Y es,” replied Vanderbylt, with dignity; 
“ I am the Case, sir— at least, I was the 
Case three weeks ago, when I presume you 
were informed about m e.”

“  Mighty glad you got over it ,”  inter
rupted the doctor, with the utmost good
nature. “  Well, as I ’ve rather more to do 
than I know how to manage, I ’ll cycle back 
to the city and do it. ’Morning to you.”

“  Good-morning, sir,”  responded Van
derbylt, politely. He watched the brisk 
figure out of sight, and then turned to the 
girl, who had risen from the deck-chair, and 
was standing with the tray in her hands.

“  What I was going to say was, that 
with your permission, Florence Louise, 
we’ll be friends as long as we live.”

“ R ig h t ! ”  said Florence Louise, walk
ing off with the tray; her heart filled with n 
glorious consciousness of being understood, 
and of having done something, at last.



TOOL BAGS AND OTHER MATTERS.
OR touring purposes the ordinary

small leather wallet is not 
capacious enough. It will just
hold a couple of spanners, oiler, a 

bit of rag; and that is about all. To pro
vide for emergencies one should have
accommodation for quite a respectable 
number of odds and ends, in addition to a 
small collection of tools : and to give space 
for these is needed a wallet 7— inches 
long, 4£ inches deep, and 3 inches broad. 
The oil-can has its proper strap at the back, 
or, better still, a small pocket, so that it 
may not slip through to the bottom.

For carrying other articles, I strongly re
commend a canvas or leather sheet, pro
vided with elastic loops; such a thing as 
carpenters carry their centre-bits and chisels 
in. The sheet should be wide enough for 
each edge to be folded over the contents an 
inch or so, before it is rolled up and 
strapped. The advantage of this method of 
storing things is that the whole outfit can 
he spread out in a moment on the grass 
without fear of the contents getting loose 
or wet.

T he O utfit .
1. Set of spanners to fit every nut on

cycle. •
2. Pair of scissors.
3. Bradawl.
4. Small screwdriver.
5. Knife.
6. Tyre lifter.
7. Sheet of rubber, 6 by 3 inches.
8. Tube of solution (good size).
9. Sheet of glass paper, 6 by 6 inches.

10. Tube of powdered chalk, with three 
extra valve sleeves in it.

11. Tin tube of balls, nuts, spare burner 
for lamp, &c.

12. Hank of string.
13. Couple of one-foot straps.
These must be arranged parallel to one 

another along the sheet. The whole will 
roll up into a small compass, and as it 
always travels with the cycle you are sure of 
having a knife, screwdriver, &c., at the 
critical moment. A special compartment 
may be left for maps, which usually 
measure 4 by 7 inches. Four could be 
squeezed into about one inch, if they are 
mounted on linen. Paper maps, with paper 
covers, are only about two-thirds of the 
thickness of the others. It is wise to carry 
plenty of maps.

A n E aster T our.
For the benefit of readers who may medi

tate a tour during the Easter holidays I 
have sketched out a route of 275 miles in 
the South of England, giving the distances 
between every two towns, and putting 
“  1st,” “  2nd,”  ”  3rd,”  &c., at those places 
where the tourist may advantageously stop 
for the night.

The route will lead the cyclist through 
very interesting country on the whole; and 
there will be sights for him to see, if he 
cares for things architectural, in some of 
the towns.

Starting  from L ondon,
the first day’s journey, a comparatively 
short one, takes him through Reigate and 
Crawley to Horsham. An early start would 
give time for a look round the handsome 
buildings of the new Christ’s Hospital, near 
the latter town.

The second day should see our cyclist on 
the road betimes, to cover the 45 miles to 
Winchester quietly, and yet have leisure
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SKETCH MAI' OF A 2 7 5 -MILE TOUR. FOR THE 
EASTER HOLIDAYS.

for a look round the Cathedral, richer in 
its historic monuments and memories than 
any in the kingdom. A visit to the great 
School and Saint Cross should also be in
cluded in the programme. If this is too 
large an order, the first day’s ride might be 
extended to Petworth, leaving only thirty- 
one miles of pedalling for the second.

From Winchester to Salisbury is twenty- 
one miles. Here is made a halt for lunch 
and a pilgrimage to the Cathedral, which

with their original lead-piping and foun
tains, made by the successors of Caesar’s 
legions— should be seen.

From Bath the cyclist climbs up into

T he Cotsw olds ,

and, after twenty-two miles of give- 
and-take roads, reaches Malmesbury, 
finely situated on high ground overlooking 
the Lower Avon. In old times this little 
town was a religious centre, and boasted a 
mitred abbey. Here visit the parish church 
and turn your camera on the richly- 
decorated market-cross, which is supposed 
to date from the reign of “  Bluff King 
H a l.”

Then on to Cirencester, chiefly famous 
for its fifteenth century church. A mile 
and a half outside the town lies the Royal 
Agricultural College, the museum of which 
might interest the scientifically-inclined 
tourist. If you have an hour or two to 
spare stroll round Oakley Park, which, in 
the spring, is at its best. Modem Ciren
cester (locally called ” Sisster ” ) is a rather

has the loftiest spire in the British Isles. 
Don’t forget the Chapter House and its 
curious bas-reliefs.

Twenty-two miles of pretty country and 
one arrives at Warminster in time for tea; 
after which another sixteen brings Bath in 
sight. Before leaving this town on the 
following day, the famous Roman Baths—

sleepy little country town; but it has seen 
stirring times in Anglo-Saxon days, and 
during the Civil War. When the Romans 
held it its walls were two miles round; for, 
situated at the junction of the Fosse-way 
with the Ermin- and Icknield-streets, it had 
great importance as a military centre.

The fifth day also carries us into historic
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ground. Passing through Burford, we 
reach the pretty little town of

W oodstock,
so closely bound up with English annals. 
Here Alfred the Great wrote some of his 
famous works; and King Ethelred formu
lated the laws for governing his Anglo- 
Saxon kingdom. Henry the First liked 
Woodstock well enough to make it his 
royal residence; and Henry the Second 
brought hither the fair Rosamond, to whom 
his wife Eleanor offered the alternative of a 
dagger or a bowl of poison. The imprison
ment of Elizabeth in the Manor, and the 
siege by Cromwell in 1646, are more 
authentic episodes in its history.

Blenheim Palace, built in 1715 as a 
national gift to the Duke of Marlborough, 
is open to the public at certain tim es; also 
the large park; though cycles must— at 
least, this was the rule some years ago—  
be left at the entrance gates.

A short run brings us to
O xford, ’

where there is so much to see that a day 
or two can be spent profitably in the old 
University town, as a rest before the final 
run of sixty-one miles, via Headington, 
Thame, Aylesbury, Wendover, Amersham, 
Chalfont St. Peter, and Uxbridge, back to 
London.

Given fine weather this tour of 275 miles 
is most enjoyable. Before starting one 
should read up the history of Winchester, 
and peruse Scott’s Woodstock once again. 
Photographers will find plenty of subjects 
for their plates or films. My hints in our 
last issue about making a photographic 
record of a tour will apply particularly to 
this large “  round.”  Members of the 
Cyclists’ Touring Club can refer to the 
C.T.C. Handbooks for the names of good 
hotels at which to stop.

A U se for O ld I nner T ubes.
There have been hanging on a peg in my 

workshop several old inner tubes, which, 
their active days being over, appeared to 
serve no useful or ornamental purpose. The 
other day I ran out of elastic bands for my 
papers, and seeing these tubes, a happy 
idea occurred to me. Seizing my largest 
pair of scissors and a tube, I had soon pro
vided myself with some dozens of useful 
hands, one quarter of an inch broad. As 
the rubber is still in good condition, the 
bands are very elastic, and will pass over

Tot. X III,—6.

an article eighteen inches in circumference 
without any inclination to break. By in
creasing the breadth of the band one in
creases its strength; and readers will no 
doubt find plenty of scope for employing 
sections of otherwise unprofitable lumber.

P neumatic W heels.
A reader asks me for opinions about the 

Weir Pneumatic Suspension Wheel. In
construction it is decidedly ingenious. A

The Ariel Co.’s 11 Liberty” Cycle Attachment, to 
yoke a motor-cycle with a pedi-cycle. All joints 
are flexible, so that the machines can be steered 

at any angle.

pneumatic tube is pinched between an outer 
steel rim, about a foot in diameter, attached 
by short spokes to the hub, and an inner 
rim connected by longer spokes to the tyre 
rim. The makers (The Pneumatic Suspen
sion Wheel Co., 34 Chandos-road, Bristol) 
claim that it absorbs 50 per cent, of the road 
vibration, and, while yielding to vertical 
shocks, is laterally stiff enough to prevent
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the tyre touching the forks. Of its actual 
behaviour in work I cannot speak, having 
had no experience of it; but as it costs 
only 20s. to have an ordinary wheel con
verted, a rider troubled by vibration might 
try a pneumatic suspension on his front 
wheel, and, if the alteration proves satis
factory, have the back wheel similarly 
treated. Another promising anti-vibratory 
device is that of the Sharp Air-Spring Co., 
1">a Bridge-road, Hammersmith, fitted on 
their cycles under the saddle, and on a 
specially-constructed front spring fork. The 
cycle, complete, is listed at £20, rather a 
high figure as machines run nowadays, even 
with patented “ extras.”

Putting pneumatics on one side, Brook’s 
B 100 saddle is very comfortable, and, in 
conjunction with an N .A .B . spring pillar, 
should entirely prevent saddle-soreness.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
“ Tripper.” —Some cycling maps are inaccurate 

as regards any roads but the main roads. That is to 
say, they are not reliable for cross-country work. If 
you do not care to go to the expense of the one-inch- 
to-the-miic Ordnance maps. I should advise you to 
try Bartholomew’s half inch-to the-mile series, 
which are excellent.

H. G.—Five thousand miles a year is certainly 
good travelling for a six teen-year old. This means 
an average of nearly thirteen miles a day. Of cource. 
your “ professional ” work accounts for a large part 
of this; and I suspect that but for the morning and 
evening trip you would not find your cyclometer 
travelling quite so fast. You ought to have a pretty 
strong pair of legs by this time.

P , D o n n i s -  
t h o r n e .  — (1) No 
good. Every cyclist by 
law must carry a lamp, 
and you ride light-less 
behind a lighted cycle 
only at the risk of 
being “ run in.” This 
has already been de
cided in the courts.
Recently a volunteer 
had to pay a fine for 
transgressing the regu
lation, although he had 
a lighted companion on 
either side. (2) You 
might be able to get 
your rim turned, but, if 
badly bent, you would 
do welt to buy another 
and have it fitted on 
the old spokes. I don’t 
think the rim brake 
could ever have done 
the damage. Probably 
you got into a rut or 
tram-line with your back 
wheel.

“ A. L. B.”—Don’t want to do such big things. 
Take your riding quietly. Sixty to seventy miles a 
day is good enough for any tourist. I f you do a 
hundred you will only have had three hours less time 
for sight-seeing and easing your muscles. The 
“ speed-merchant” probably knows less about the 
beauties of the country than anyone.

E. D ew ar.—(1) Thanks for your kind remarks. 
(2) A tyre pump is no good for a football inflater 
unless the nozzle is provided with an ordinary tyre 
valve to insert in the tube of the bladder. Without 
the valve the air would rush back into the pump as 
fast as you drove it out.

F. S a n d ers.—You had better wait till the 
summer is well on before attacking an Irish tour. 
The roads .are not so good as English, and on the 
West Coast there is generally plenty of wind. A 
three speed gear would be a valuable addition to 
your cycle.

E. Pilkingrton.—f-'eventy miles off the reel if 
you are out of condition would naturally find your 
soft spots. As you confess to doing the distance in 

hours, I suspect that you have been a bit of a 
scorcher; the pace “ comes out ” at 15̂  miles an 
hour on the average. And since I read that a hill 
of 1 in 10 is the only one that beats you, you 
evidently force the pace on inclines more than is 
perhaps prudent. Unless you have a change-speed 
gear, don’t plug too hard. There is the heart to be 
reckoned with. At the lime you may not feel the 
effects. But rare! I should never suggest riding 
against time. The same training rules apply equally 
to running and cycling. Take it easy at first, and 
increase your daily distance gradually. Regularity 
is of more importance than mileage. If you will 
pardon a personal remark, I very seldom ride more 
than twenty miles a day in the winter; but I could 
do seventy at anv time without feeling “ done.” Of 
course. I should take things easily, recognising that 
mv muscles are more to be considered than the 
watch. Wish you luck with the algebra, and hope 
you will keep yourself fresh by means of the cycle. 
* ‘ “ V elox .” —I fear

that I cannot sympa 
thise with you in this 
matter. You were ob 
viousl.v in the wrong, 
and, if ,a motorist your
self, you would realise 
what disgustingly bad 
form it is to “ .hang 
on to ” a motor-driven 
vehicle of any kind. 
Please remember that 
the rider in front may 
have to slow down 
suddenly, and then, not 
only the hanger-on, but 
the hung-on-to, may 
suffer severely. N o ! 1 
consider that you only 
got your deserts, and 
hope that the lesson 
won’t have been wasted 
You e s c a p e d  rather 
lightly with a bent 
crank and s ma s h e d  
lamp.

THE ROYAL ENFIELD GIRDER FRAME CYCLE.
The special construction of this frame renders the cycle 

peculiarly strong and rigid.
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By F i f t M L I N  W ELLES  C ALK IN S,

Author of “ Across the l l ’ifderness,” &c.No. 13. —BEAUPRE’S TALE OF BOLERAT.
Y great-grandfather was a coureur 

de bois. He was not of the 
natives of Canada— but no, he 
was a young gentleman of France. 

Yes, sir, I say it— a gentleman, of the pro
vince of Aube. His name was Etienne 
Bolerat. His blood was always hot and 
quick when they told him tales of the New 
France.

H e went to Quebec; just from school. 
He was still a young man when he had 
organised his own company of traders and 
voyagers. This he did at Detroit; then 
they went to the upper Mississippi country, 
where, according to the way of young men, 
he fell in love— with a Sac girl, the daughter 
of a chief, and took her to St. Louis to the 
priest; yes, sir, and they were married fast. 
Blue Bird, that was Etienne’s wife, was my 
great-grandmother, and she was the best 
woman 1

What happened to them is strange and 
very exciting, and it is told among us— in 
the family. Etienne had a trading-post at 
the mouth of Black River, above Prairie du 
Chien. His fort was well defended. It 
had stockades of heavy posts with palisades 
of sharpened poles— but who could defend 
against the great war-parties !

The Black River post was never safe for 
anybody— not because of a quarrel between 
the French and the Indians— no, sir, that
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country was all disputed ground among the 
tribes, and war-parties were passing to and 
fro and they would fight with each other. 
Then it was bad to be among them, for 
they were very jealous of each other.

But the trader was anxious to keep clear 
of those feuds. Yes, sir, he had good 
reason. But it was a good place to trade. 
The tribes agreed to be at peace when they 
came to the fort to trade skins in the 
summer season.

One day at the fort, when the ice went 
out, some Winnebagoes and their women 
came down Black River in canoes. Those 
Indians made brush wicky-ups and went 
into camp near the post. They stayed for 
about a week, I guess, trading a little, and 
bringing in skins one or two at a time. 
They were slow and cautious about their 
trade, those Indians— and why? Because 
my great-grandfather did not trade fire
water, and so they kept the sober mind, to 
make a good count each time.

Those Winnebagoes kept a sentinel at 
watch on the bluffs above the fort all the 
time, for it was not the time of peace.

Etienne had only nine or ten men with 
him that year. One of those was his 
store-keeper, a man named Fremeau, and 
there were some Canadian trappers and 
metis— half-breeds. The only women were 
two, a Menominee woman, and Blue Bird, 
Etienne’s young wife.

Well, one warm morning when the 
Winnebagoes were there, my great-grand
mother, who was christened Anastasie, and 
Fremeau’s wife, they took their blankets 
and soiled clothes down to the river to 
wash. They washed on rubbing-boards, 
standing knee-deep in the water.

One of those Winnebagoes, an old man 
with a lance-spear, was watching for fish. 
He paid no heed to the women, not even 
to look at them. They were talking a kind 
of French picked up from their men, until 
Blue Bird’s young one— that was my 
grandmother— began bawling, and Blue 
Bird began to sing to it.

The baby lay on some skins on the bank, 
and so, to stop its crying, Blue Bird turned 
toward it and shook her finger. She began 
to chant a chant which she did not herself 
understand. She sang it to please her baby. 
It was a chant she had learned of her 
mother’s mother, who was an Ojibwa 
woman that had been captured by the 
Sacs. That was misfortune surely. The 
words she sang were a part of the ancient

great chant which is still sung at the most 
solemn medicine ceremonies of the Ojibwa.

“  Sge ! Tss-tss-tss ! ”  hissed Fremeau’s 
wife, and she motioned my great-grand
mother to stop singing. But Blue Bird 
thought her friend had seen a water-snake, 
and she herself was not afraid of snakes, 
and so she chanted on at the top of her voice. 
Then the old Winnebago, who was fishing, 
came down from his rocks and stalked, 
scowling, past the women. He hurried to 
his camp.

Fremeau’s squaw was scared. “  Let us 
hurry away,”  she said; ‘ ‘ you sang the 
mide song of the lake Indians! Now the 
Winnebagoes will kill us all because they 
think you are Ojibwa.”

Then Bolerat’s wife was frightened, too. 
She caught up her young one and went to 
her husband and told him all that had 
happened.

“ P a h ! ” said Etienne, ‘ ‘ don’t let 
Fremeau’s old humbug of a squaw frighten 
you, via cherie. She is full of belief in 
witches and wizards and loupsgaroux and 
all sorts of devils. Ha, ha, mignonne, 
suppose the Winnebagoes shall be mad a 
little, won’t a fathom of tobacco make all 
right again? ”

And when Fremeau was told he simply 
said: "  Pah ! P sst! ”

Nobody thought anything further, but 
just the two women. And when the 
Winnebagoes suddenly broke camp and 
moved off, the men at Black River post 
thought nothing strange.

Well, the early summer as usual brought 
together, all in friendliness for this time, 
all the bands of Sacs, Foxes, Sioux, Potta- 
wottomies, Musquakies, and Winterers, for 
the trading and the games and horse-racing 
and the fun. And bateaux came, too, with 
cargoes of powder from the new works 
down the Mississippi.

Powder was a very valuable thing in 
those days, but Etienne and Fremeau had 
never seen it so cheap as now it was. It 
did not cost half as much from these new 
mills as had cost just to freight it across 
from Detroit. So they bought a great 
quantity— the whole lot that was fetched 
up the river. Yes, sir, and after the 
Indians were gone, they began to lay 
masonry for a magazine— a powder-house.

It was while they were building this 
magazine that the Winnebagoes— oh, a 
great company— came against them, half
naked and marching and daubed with
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paints, and carrying many weapons—  
mostly the bow and arrow and tomahawk. 
This war-party came out of Black ltiver 
Valley, and they marched directly past 
Etienne’s fort and camped in timber, at 
the foot of the bluffs in its rear. These 
Indians came on foot, because the water 
was very low in their country, though 
there was plenty in the Mississippi.

The Winnebagoes were out for blood. 
Bolerat and Fremeau could see that, all 
right. The traders felt much alarm, for 
they had no cannon, and they were too few 
to stand against so great a company. The 
Winnebagoes knew this, and they began, 
very soon, to be saucy.

My great-grandfather and his fellows 
were scared, but they got ready to fight all 
the same. While they were busy getting 
ready to make the defence, Blue Bird came 
to her husband with a plan for his safety. 
“  This is your child,”  she said, putting her 
baby into his arms; “  the Winnebagoes are 
angry with me. They are as the grass- 
blades and you cannot resist them. I will 
go out to them now and they will go away 
and will not harm you.”

‘ ‘ And what will happen to y o u ? ” says 
Etienne.

‘ ‘ I am for the fire,” says Blue Bird, 
just cool and sad like that. “  It is so, my 
husband.”

Huh? Yes, sir, that was my great-grand
mother !

“  So? ”  says Bolerat, “  we’ll see about 
that. I can yet pull the trigger of a gun. 
Go in now, dear wife, and take good care 
of the little Bolerat.”

Blue Bird departed obediently, as an 
Indian woman does, but she looked dis
pleased, for she had thought her plan a very 
proper one. Her husband, seeing this, 
locked her in a room and put a guard on 
her window. Yes, sir, that was my great
grandmother !

The young captain, Etienne, knew what 
those Winnebagoes came for, but he pre
tended not. He parleyed with them, say
ing the Pottawottomies, their enemies, had 
not come up since the spring trade. Per
haps he deceived them with this pretence 
— anyway, they did not attack that night. 
But in the morning a company of their 
chiefs and high warriors came before the 
fort’s gates and demanded to be let in.

Now the captain had already stationed 
Fremeau and his coureurs de hois at the 
port-holes with instructions not to fire until

he should give the word. He went to the 
front palisade, ordered the guard aside, and 
himself threw the gate wide open. He 
bade his visitors welcome. No one knew 
his intent, and so they came inside, a great 
crowd of armed savages.

Fremeau, who was looking out at the 
fort’s gable, was astonished to see his 
captain walking in with four-score Indians 
at his heels. Bolerat led them to the door 
of the great store-room below.

“  Baptcm e! ’ ’ says Fremeau, “ these 
captains from France ! They are all crazy ; 
they learn nothing about Indians until their 
scalps are taken.”

“  Bolerat is crazy for sure,” said his men 
with Fremeau. They felt the hair prickle 
on their scalps. Then Fremeau heard 
Bolerat calling to him to come below.

Fremeau w'ent down by a short ladder 
and dropped into the midst of that painted 
crew. Yes, sir, he was brave enough, was 
Fremeau. The Indians stood together 
looking mighty ugly, and with knives and 
tomahawks displayed. The standing-room 
was pretty well packed with them, and 
they expected the trader to give them what 
they should ask for.

“  Come,” said Bolerat to Fremeau, “  in
terpret me what these Indians want. Ask 
if they come to make trade as others do.”

Fremeau knew a little of the Winnebago 
tongue. Etienne knew nothing.

“  Hau ! haul Mapzaumee, haul h a u l ” 
Fremeau greeted them. They grunted like 
sulky bears, but said nothing. Then 
Fremeau filled a peace-pipe and offered it 
to the foremost chiefs. This was rejected. 
Meantime Etienne Bolerat seated himself 
upon a pyramid of powder kegs in the rear 
of the room.

“  Have not my brothers come to trade? ” 
asked Fremeau— and then he talked about 
the valuable goods in stock until the head 
chief made an angry sign.

“  W e cannot trade with the Frenchmen,” 
says this fellow, “  while the mide woman 
of the Ojibwas is in their lodges. She is 
a medicine-witch and the daughter of an evil 
spirit. ”

Fremeau interpreted this to Bolerat.
“ Very well,”  said my great-grandfather. 

“  Tell my brothers I have many presents 
to make them in place of the Ojibwa 
woman. See, here is much powder; enough 
to blow away this fort and the bluff on 
which it stands.” And he tossed up in his 
hand some he had taken from an open cask.
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“  i ’ l l  b l o w  t h i s  p l a c e  a n d  a l l  t h a t ’ s in  i t  t o  a t o m s  ! ”

While Fremeau explained his words, 
llolerat drew a pistol from his belt, cocked 
it, and thrust its muzzle into the loose 
powder.

“ Tell these scoundrels to go,”  he said,

and his face went black with anger. “  If 
they stop here one minute longer, I ’ll blow 
this place and all that’s in it to atoms! ”  

His act scared the Indians; and when 
his words were interpreted, their jaws
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lengthened. They knew what must follow 
the firing of that pistol. Yes, sir, and the 
deadly gleam in my great-grandfather’s 
eyes convinced them for sure he meant 
what he said.

W ell, those Winnebagoes crowded out at 
the door like sheep out of a gateway. They 
were so scared, they fell over each other, 
and so ran away to their camp.

Fremeau and all the rest of Bolerat’s 
men laughed till their sides ached, and 
they saw, too, that my great-grandfather 
knew what he was about all right.

The people at the fort now hoped that 
the Winnebagoes would go away in peace; 
but no, sir. That night was very dark, and 
about midnight the palisades were fired in 
a dozen places by skulking Indians. The 
dry timbers burned like matches, too. 
bullets and arrows came thick and 
against the fort, and the Indians yelled 
and the flames crackled until the 
whole of the stockade was on fire.
Then, if the block-house had 
not been built of peeled logs, 
well— me, I would not tell this 
story.

THir, THIT, THIT, ARROWS AND BULLETS HISSED AND SPLUTTERED ABOUT BOLERAT’S EARS.
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The roof was of turf, and so the build
ings escaped. The Winnebagoes ran away 
when they had set the fires. They were 
afraid of the powder. Though the fort did 
not catch on fire that night, the defenders 
were bad enough off in the morning. That 
was when they discovered all the Indians 
advancing from inland, rolling logs before 
them, and carrying brush and poles for 
defence against bullets.

They would soon be raining bullets and 
burning arrows on the block-house. Bolerat 
saw that his buildings would be set afire 
soon, and so he got ready for his last move. 
He told his men to open fire on the Indians, 
strong. Then he ran to the river-bluff in 
front of the fort. He found the river-front 
clear of Indians and saw that his canoes 
lay there all right.

My great-grandfather ran back and told 
all his people to collect such arms and 
goods as they could carry, and then he 
ordered them to hurry down to the river, 
man the canoes and push out to a safe 
distance.

“ I ’ll keep the Winnebagoes off,”  he said, 
“ till you get out into the river. There 
wait for m e .”

The men objected. They wanted to stay 
with their captain. But Etienne insisted. 
His wife would not leave him. She fought 
the men with her knife to stay with her 
husband. So Etienne had her bound, hand 
and foot, and carried to the canoes. Yes, 
sir, that was my great-grandmother, 
Anastasie Blue Bird.

Then Bolerat took measures to save his 
people from pursuit. As the Winnebagoes 
were not yet within sure shooting distance, 
Etienne ran outside and threw a lot of 
melted bear’s grease on the dry logs of the 
fort and set them on fire in many places. 
Then he threw the doors wide open and 
knocked a wide plank off one of them. He  
carried the plank and a keg of powder out
side, and stood where all the Indians could 
see him.

They howled and yelled and shot at him, 
so he raised the door plank in his front for 
protection. Then he pointed to the keg of 
powder he had carried outside, and shook a 
burning fire-brand at them.

The Winnebagoes halted in their work. 
They were afraid of an explosion again. 
But they had come within gun-shot, and 
they opened fire on my great-grandfather

as fast as they could shoot their old flint
locks.

The Indians whooped louder than ever 
when they discovered the fort’s walls- on 
fire. They did not quite understand how 
it was, but they knew all that powder must 
blow up soon, and they did not dare to 
advance. That was what Etienne had 
counted on.

Baptemc! but, how the bullets and 
arrows flew! So Bolerat stood for four or 
five minutes— just to give his people: the 
chance— Indians howling and shooting in 
his front and the burning block-house with 
tons of powder on his right. Bullets "ppd 
arrows, too, struck his plank, and the spbnt 
musket-balls knocked against his ribs.

The fort was wrapped in flames wlien he 
dropped his plank and ran for fii's life. He 
dodged behind the cover of flamfes and 
smoke and raced for the water. •

Then those Winnebagoes understood, and 
by gar, sir, they were mad. Thit, thit, thit, 
arrows and bullets hissed and spluttered 
about Bolerat’s ears. He got an arrow 
through the hand, a bullet hit him on the 
shoulder and another in his cheek. 1 guess 
they would have finished him all right, but 
the fort she blew up, by gar! V-

That settled the Indians; yes, sir, more 
than a hundred casks of powder went off, 
and timbers and firebrands and tons of 
earth and rubbish, they went up in the sky 
and commenced to fall everywhere. Lots 
of stuff fell on the river-slope and far out 
into the current. Some of the powder kegs, 
too, went up in the air burning, and they 
exploded like big shells. The uproar was 
tremendous. Some sixty-pound casks fell 
on the bluff-banks and burst among the 
Winnebagoes. Yes, sir, and that finished 
them. They lost their wits and they ran 
howling like mad wolves to get out of the 
way.

Etienne Bolerat was quickly taken into 
a canoe, and he and his people went 
down to Prairie du Chien, where they were 
safe enough.

Etienne Bolerat? Me, I think he was a 
hero; and my great-grandmother, the Blue 
Bird— huh! there w’as a woman! Yes, sir, 
by gar, she would have given her life to save 
her husband and child— she was willing to 
be burned— slow— at the stake ! That was 
she— the Blue Bird— my great-grandmother.

vot. xin.-fl.



” DORMITORY sat swinging legs on 
the desks of the Navy Class Room 
and whistling disconsolately. Their 
great scheme had failed. Blake, 

the monitor, had been to the Head-master 
with a monster petition for a Junior School 
Cadet Company, and the petition had been 
kindly but firmly rejected. Weeks and 
weeks of drilling, and scouting, and war- 
game, and studying of Red Books— and all 
“ like the unsubstantial pageant faded :” —  
no wonder the leaders of the movement 
whistled discordantly and swung their legs. 
There was nothing else to do.

” I ’ve got an idea! ”  cried a light-haired 
individual of thirteen, known alternatively 
as the "  Wombat ”  or the “  Lord Chan
cellor,” breaking a long and dejected 
silence.

“  I t ’s no good,”  grumbled Lloyd, “  if we 
can’t have the Company, we can’t ; and 
the thing’s off.”

” The point is this, ”  began the Wombat, 
with an impressive look.

“ Well, get o n ! ”  laughed “  Mowgli,” 
after half a minute of meditative silence.

“  W e can’t drill,”  said the Wombat, 
“  and we can’t have the Company, and 
everything’s a beastly fraud— but I don’t 
see why we can’t start an A. Dormitory 
Military Adventure Telling Society! ”

“  How do you mean? ”  asked the Navy 
Class, looking up with renewed interest.

“ It ’s off,” growled Lloyd; “ we aren’t 
allowed to talk after lights-out!

“  There isn’t any talking to speak of in 
my idea! ”  exclaimed the Wombat, with a 
mysterious smile.

“  Then how does the story-telling come 
in? ”  asked Mowgli.

“ That’s the i d e a ! ”  said the Wombat, 
by way of explanation.

The W om bat’s ideas being invariably 
fraught with surprises of the most original 
kind, the Navy Class watched him for the 
rest of the day with the deepest interest. 
He visited the dark-room and extracted 
fascinating bottles therefrom; he made a 
raid on the dust-bin, and got off successfully 
with a sausage-skin and two long strips of 
decayed bacon-rind ; he collected bumt-out 
squibs from the 5th of November display; 
and, most tantalising of all, he persisted in 
the most exasperating silence about his 
scheme.

Great was the alacrity with which the 
occupants of A. Dormitory raced bedwards 
that night. Mystery surrounded the 
Wombat like a halo, and his friends watched 
him in such awed silence that he was 
obliged several times to acknowledge their 
reverence with a bow.

“  You fellows seem awfully beastly ener
getic to-night, don’t you know,” he drawled. 
“  I haven’t done my cigar yet. I say, 
Blake, old boy, if you will persist in keeping 
in your flat instead of at the Club, you 
can’t expect to join in the fun, don’t you 
know! ”

“  Well, I hope it’ll be a ‘ ches ’ perform
ance, anyhow,”  laughed Blake, as he re-
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tired into his little room, “  only Barlow 
says I ’ve got to boot anybody who makes a 
row. Good-night, you chaps! ”  And he 
shut the door behind him.

“ When’s the Lord Chancellor going to 
begin?”  asked James, who had been in 
bed for some minutes and was getting im
patient.

“  When the Lord Chancellor has finished 
his whiskey and soda,”  replied the gentle
man in question.

“ You are'an ass, W om bat! ” exclaimed 
Lloyd. “  Why can’t you tell us what it’s 
about? ”

“ I believe it ’s all imagination! ”  sug
gested the sceptical Mowgli.

“ Or somethin’ we shall all get jolly well 
tanned for! ”  said Dicky, with a laugh.

“ Marvellous insight!”  cried the 
Wombat, lifting his hands in admiration. 
“ Now observe my apparatus! ” And as all 
eyes were craned towards his comer, he 
drew his coat onto the bed, and extracted 
from the pockets thereof: one candle-end, 
three little paper packets, a burnt-out squib, 
two unsavoury-looking scraps from the dust
bin, several little bottles of something from 
the dark-room, a jumping cracker, and the 
sausage skin. All these he covered carefully 
with a handkerchief as the Matron came in 
to turn out the gas and place the night- 
light on a chest that stood in the “  Wombat- 
House, ” as its possessor had named that 
corner of the dormitory.

“ Gentlemen,”  he began, drawing the 
night-light towards him as the matron 
closed the door; “  I wish to present you to
night with a series of tableaux on the subject 
of the Indian Mutiny.”

There was a murmur of applause, for 
the upper forms had been reading the 
Mutiny in class, and had thrilled at all its 
horrors.

“ But how are you going------- ”  Mowgli
hi gan, but was abruptly squashed with a 
chorus of “  Shut up, Mowgli! ”

“ You will remember,”  continued the 
M ombat, taking up the sausage-skin, and 
lapsing into the deep bass tones of the 
Fourth Form Master, “  that the Sepoys 
smelt the fat the cartridges were packed 
in. recognised the fat of the sacred Cows, 
and swore vengeance. Now, gentlemen, 
shut your eyes,” — all eyes were opened at 
once to their widest extent as something 
went smoking and spluttering into the night- 
light flame— “  now sniff, and imagine for all 
you are worth ! ’ ’

The thick, oily smoke of burnt fat 
wreathed down the room in heavy folds.

“ Cow-fat smell! I see it all! ”  cried 
Dicky, in an excited stage whisper, as he 
quickly grasped the Wombat’s idea and shut 
his eyes tight. “  I see them— ugly great 
beasts all sniffin’ the cartridges and swearin’ 
hard! ”

“ Where? W h er e?”  cried Howell, 
eagerly.

“ Shut your eyes and sniff, and then 
imagine, you ow l! ”  cried Dicky.

“  I see, I see ! ”  said James. “  Wombat, 
you’re a genei! ”

“ Of course I pm,” the Wombat agreed; 
“  none of your cheap magic lantern shows.
‘ Whiff-pictures ’ or nothing! ”

By this time the whole dormitory was 
sniffing and chuckling at the quaintness of 
the Wombat’s glorious idea.

“  Now a little local colour, please! ”  he 
went on, “  glaring barrack-lines, you know, 
and dazzling white uniforms— ”

“  And British officers in red,”  suggested 
Lloyd.

“  And little black monkeys scuttling up 
the palm-trees,”  added Mowgli, who had 
been in India, and knew all about it.

“ Oh, this is rippin’ ,— rippin’ ! ”  said 
Dicky; and the whole dormitory sniffed and 
chortled with delight, and sniffed again.

“ Next Chapter!”  said the Wombat. 
“  You’ve all got the hang of the idea now, 
haven’t you? ”

There was an excited buzz of assent, and 
the little bottles clinked and glittered over 
the flame; and soon a strong pungent odour 
grew over the room like a chemist’s shop 
on a summer afternoon, mingling with the 
cloud of fat-smoke.

“  Smells like the Sanny when we had 
mumps! ” said Howell.

“  Right! ”  said the Wombat. “  Hospitals 
at TAicknow! ”

There was a stifled yell of applause, fol
lowed by sniffs prolonged and deep.

“  You can almost hear the millions of 
blue-bottles! ”  said Dicky.

“  And the squealing punkahs! ”  Mowgli 
added, from his vivid recollection.

“  Ready? ”  asked the Wombat, after n 
short pause, during which he had scraper1 
a black pile from the inside of the charred 
squib. “ Now, tableau three! Just im
agine a terrific explosion somewhere in the 
distance. That’s Lieutenant Willoughby 
blowing up the Magazine at Delhi. The 
smell’ll come down on the wind directly! ”
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Thick grey fumes pillowed out from the 
night-light, and filled the air with fog. .

“  M— a— a— h ! ”  sniffed Lloyd. “  There 
it is— burnt gunpowder! ”

“  And bits of Sepoys! ”  added Dicky.
The rest hugged themselves in silent de

light, broken only by chortling and involun
tary squeaks, for the pictures were growing 
clear and vivid, and required little sugges
tion of bald words.

With consummate skill the Wombat sent 
picture after picture flashing before their 
excited brains: battles, sieges, camps in the 
fever swamp— each suggested by one 
masterly touch; while thicker and thicker 
grew the fumes till eyes were smarting and 
the little night-light flame grew red and dull, 
surrounding the Wombat wdth a weird foggy 
glow, and blotting all else from sight. The 
last bell clanged, but the performance had
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grown so silent and so enthralling that the 
bell clanged unheeded.

“ Two m o r e !”  whispered the Wombat, 
“ now— the Black Hole of Calcutta! ”  And 
the dust-bin relics were committed to the 
flames. If the stench had been obnoxious 
before, it now became absolutely appalling. 
There was certainly no mistaking the Black 
Hole— it was impossible to see from bed to 
bed !

“ Splendid! ”  “  Simply exact! ”  panted
the audience, as the perspiration stood upon 
their foreheads, and their imaginations 
worked with fury.

“ Last o n e ! ”  the Wombat whispered, 
moistening the cracker in his water jug. 
“ Sepoys blown from the mouths of guns—  
and remember the picture ! ”

In a moment that terrible picture stood 
vividly before them :— Mr. Barlow had 
shown a copy of it in class. The awful re
lentlessness of that blank sunlight, those 
long, straight lines of scarlet tunics, the 
brazen guns, and the poor bound wretches 
writhing— Thud! Their hearts almost
sprang into their mouths as a Sepoy was 
hurled into eternity! The cracker had 
sprung from the Wombat’s hand on to the 
floor. Thud! Thud! Two more. The 
Wombat leapt from his bed, knocking out 
the night-light in his haste.

“  By Jove ! ”  he cried, in a fierce whisper, 
“  I didn’t wet the thing enough— stop it, 
somebody! I t ’ll wake the whole house! ”

Thud! The thing jumped sullenly along 
the floor, and James and Lloyd, springing 
towards it in the dark, charged into one 
another and fell back.

“ After it! stop it! ”  they whispered, as 
the cracker took another leap. “  A water- 
jug, somebody! ”  hissed the Wombat, and 
Howell overturned a jug at random, soaking 
Mowgli from head to heel. Then the cracker 
took a turn and bounded backwards,and the 
whole dormitory turned and fled after it. 
pounding against each other in the utter 
darkness and confusion. Yet the silence 
was intense, except for the thumping of the 
wet powder, the confused hurry of feet, and 
the rush of water from fresh jugs.

Half the room was deluged, and the air 
was thick to choking, but still the fiend-like 
thing leapt on, now left, now right— till the 
Wombat planted his foot upon the red glow, 
Knd held it, whispering :

“ Back to bed, quick ! There’s somebody 
coming! ”

A few seconds of wild hurrying and

scuffling, and the dormitory was as peaceful 
as the catacombs, and far more suffocating. 
The steps in the passage drew nearer as the 
Wombat bounded into bed with a great bum 
under his heel. Blake, too, who had been 
turning uneasily in his sleep, sprang up sud
denly and rushed to the door, shouting,

“ Hi!  get up, you chaps! quickly! 
There’s something the matter! ”

Simultaneously -the Head-master opened 
the dormitory door.

“ Good heavens!” he cried, recoiling 
several paces. “  Boys! get up at once, all 
of you ! Into the passage here ! Steady 
now, there’s nothing to be afraid o f ! ”

Now for the first time could the peaceful 
sleepers, thus rudely awakened, realise the 
extraordinary condition of the atmosphere, 
through which the Head-master appeared 
as a mist-shrouded phantom against the 
brightly lighted landing. Most of the boys 
leapt out of bed on the first alarm, and 
huddled into the passage, while a few, more 
wily than the rest, turned over sleepily 
and sprang up with a well-feigned start; the 
cunning Mowgli even venturing a little 
shriek. Blake, suspecting fire, had dashed 
back for his water-jug, and upset half the 
contents in his haste to reach fresh air.

“  Blake— just open the windows on that 
side,”  said the Head-master, lighting the 
gas after a swift examination. “  I t ’s 
over now, whatever it is. Good gracious! 
where did all this water come from ? The 
place is drenched.”

“  I ’m afraid I did that, sir,”  said Blake, 
though he glanced with a puzzled look first 
at his half-empty pitcher, then at the 
swimming floor, while the boys nudged each 
other, and Mowgli, soaked and shivering, 
retired discreetly out of direct view.

Mr. Barlow had appeared upon the scene, 
and was holding a quiet consultation with 
the Head.

“  They obviously can’t go back here,”  the 
Head was heard to say; “ the place is not 
fit to sleep in.”

"  N o ,”  Mr. Barlow agreed, “  but it’ll take 
quite half an hour to move all the mattresses 
and bed-clothes into the spare dormitory.”

The Head-master looked at the huddled 
and ostensibly frightened group, and stroked 
his chin.

Then the Wombat seized Blake by the 
arm, whispering eagerly, “  Now’s your 
chance !— camp drill— and a Cadet Com
pany ! ”
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Blake needed no second hint.
“  Please, sir,”  he said, running across to 

the Head-master, “  this dormitory knows 
their camp drill jolly well— and if you’ll let 
me I ’ll have everything moved into the 
spare dormitory, sir, and all in bed in five 
minutes! ”

The Head noted Blake’s soldierly bear
ing, and his stem expression relaxed.

“ Very well, Blake,”  he said, after a 
thoughtful pause; ‘ ‘ I give you five 
minutes.”

Like a flash all Blake's bashfulness dis
appeared, as he shouted,

‘ ‘ Camp drill, all of you! same as last 
week— get your dressing-gown cords, and 
fall in! ”

Not for nothing had those hours been 
spent in drill and discipline. Realising in 
a moment the stake for which they were 
playing, the boys whipped out their dressing- 
gown cords and bounded to their places.

“  Squad! ”  cried Blake, “  Shun! Stand 
to! P a c k ! ”

Off flew the blankets, to be doubled across 
and folded into six, as Blake had shown 
them how.

‘ ‘ Sheets round the pillows ! ”  cried Blake, 
and round they went. Mattresses rolled 
round the pillows, blankets dumped on the 
top, and the whole tied round with the 
cords— and all was ready to march.

"  Well done! Well done! ” the Head 
murmured under his breath.

‘ ‘ On your shoulders now— steady! 
Advance in column by the right: R ig h t -  
Turn! Left wheel, double— march! Left!  
— L e f t ! ” — and the strange procession 
thumped down the passage, past wondering 
faces that peered in sleepy bewilderment 
from the other dormitories, up the sounding 
stairs, and into the empty room above.

Blake was right:— within four and a half 
minutes all was as quiet as though nothing 
extraordinary had occurred.

“ The smartest little performance I have 
ever seen! ”  exclaimed the Head to Mr. 
Barlow, as they descended the stairs. ‘ ‘ I 
had no idea they had it in them. I shall 
let them have their Cadet Company at once; 
— though someone will have to be severely 
punished for this strange business to
morrow. ’ ’

* « • « « #

The Wombat was interviewing the Head
master. He had gone to the study after 
breakfast, voluntarily and mysteriously, 
while the school was still thrilling at the 
news or the recollection of the previous 
night’s adventures, which appeared all the 
more daring and fantastic when viewed in 
daylight and cold blood.

“  Here he comes! ”  cried Dicky at last, 
as the Wombat returned, looking trium
phant, though a little pale about the lips.

“  What did you tell him? ”  “  What did
he say? ” ‘ ‘ W ho’s going to be tanned? ”
The Wombat was bombarded mercilessly on 
all sides.

‘ ‘ Committee, p lease !”  he sbouted. 
‘ ‘ No, I won’t take the chair, thanks— I 
prefer to stand just at present! Well, our 
interview was divided into two parts. The 
first, purely private and personal in its char
acter, we need not discuss. For the second, 
the Head says I may let you know that we 
may start getting ready for a Junior Cadet 
Company at once. H e ’s coming to talk to 
us about it directly.”

And amid the wild cheering that followed, 
the Wombat was lifted bodily and carried 
shoulder high round the room.

THE COMRACONUM COLLEGE FOOTBALL TEAM.

The Principal, Mr. J. H. Stone, M.A., of King's College, Cambridge, and his little son appear in this photo.
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THE BIGGEST PHOTOGRAPH.

The great wheel on which the print was mounted for 
development in a large vat of solution placed underneath. 

In the foreground is part of the washing trough.
Photo, by the Rotary Photographic Co., Ltd.

T estin g  th e  S t o p s .

r a ANY lenses, fitted with the so-called 
“ Iris ” diaphragm, which is opened 
or contracted by merely twisting 
a movable collar on the outside 

of the brass mount, are sent out by the 
makers with the stop valves very carelessly 
graduated, both as regards one another and 
the focal length of the lens.

The stops given on most lenses are f  j 8, //11.3, 
/ / ! « ,  f l 22.6, f  j 32, f j  45.2, //6 4 . The decimals 
are generally omitted. Each stop requires 
double the exposure of its predecessor, as its 
area is only one-half.

For accurate work you must have accurate 
stops; and since both testing and adjustment 
are easy matters, you should spend an hour or 
so attending to them. This last remark applies 
especially to / /8 ,  f j  16, f j 32, fjQi, as they are 
multiples. The other stops necessitate delicate 
measurements, and had, perhaps, better not be 
con idored here.

First, decide whether your “ open”  stop is 
correctly marked. Some makers succumb to 
the temptation of over-marking the full aper
ture of cheap lenses. The focal length of an 
ordinary “ double rectilinear” '—i.e., one with 
two lenses, equi-distant from a diaphragm be
tween them—is found by focussing a distant 
object, and measuring the distance from the 
ground glass to the diaphragm. This is most

easily done by removing the glass elements of 
the lens, and thrusting a stick through the 
mount until it touches the glass. Then mark 
the stick exactly abreast of the diaphragm.

Transfer the length to a piece of paper, cut 
a slip of cardboard having a breadth equal to 
the diameter of the open stop, and see how 
many times the focal length is greater than 
the diameter. If nine times, your full aperture 
is / /9 .

As this is an awkward number to reckon 
from, you had better assume that it equals 
f j  8; but remember that you must treat it as 
f j 9 as regards exposures—it will require longer 
times. The great thing is to have its sub
multiples correct. To ensure this, take a piece 
of thin cardboard, such as is used for packing 
sensitised paper in, and cut off a strip, taper
ing from 1| inches at one end to a point at 
the other. This for a half-plate lens; narrower 
for quarter-plate. The strip should be at least 
9 inches long in the one case, 6 inches long in 
the other, and the edges must be quite straight. 
Pass the triangle through the open stop as far 
as it will go ; mark the place, and cut off the 
part that won’t pass.

Bisect a long side of the triangle; bisect the 
half nearest the point; and again bisect the 
corresponding half of this. Draw’ cross lines 
at points of bisection, and you will have re
spectively the correct diameters of //16 , //32 , 
f l 64, as compared to f l 8. Now adjust the Iris
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to these in turn, scratching the figures 16, 32, 
64 on the mount opposite the arrow on the 
collar. Of course, if the original figures are 
substantially correct, let them stand; otherwise 
disregard them. The length of exposure re-

they be allowed to soak, and the water often 
changed. This is the point—change the water 
often. A negative laid in a trough of running 
water for an hour will not have its hypo as 
thoroughly eliminated as if it had been placed

THE BIGGEST PHOTOGRAPH.—  RINSING AFTER DEVELOPMENT. 
Photo, by the Rotary Photographic Co., Ltd.

quired for / /8 ,  //1 6 , //3 2 , and //6 4  will be in 
the proportion of 1, 4, 16, 64 seconds.

W a sh in g  in  L it t l e  W a t e r .

Some amateurs are much hampered in their 
operations by lack of a good water supply. 
Though a tap is much needed for cleaning 
dishes and a dozen other dark-room jobs, both 
prints and plates can be thoroughly freed of 
hypo by a very limited amount of liquid, if

in half-an-incli of water in a dish, and that 
water had been renewed every quarter of an 
hour for ten hours. However fast water flows 
over the surface it will not affect the chemicals 
deeper in the film unless proper time be given- 
The soaking-out is a slow process, but necessary.

This is what I do to help my prints. After 
they have washed for an hour, I take them out, 
pile them up on the clean bottom of an up
turned dish, and squeeze them almost dry.
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Then wash them again; squeeze them again; 
and yet a third time. The final squeezing much 
assists the drying.

D r y in g  and  S m o o t h in g  P o in t s .

Not caring for a highly-glazed surface, I let 
mv prints dry naturally, aided in damp weather 
bv a stove. A rough wooden frame, a yard 
square, is covered with unbleached calico, and 
suspended, by strings to each corner, over a 
small oil-stove. The prints are laid on it face 
upwards, and the frame is hung about a foot 
above the stove. In putting prints out to dry, 
great care should be taken that they don’t 
touch, as they cling like glue at a certain 
stage, and must then be separated by soaking. 
Also, don’t force the drying, or the paper may 
become too brittle and crack.

The curliest print is easily re
duced to order in the following 
manner. Select a table or other 
piece of furniture which has a 
sharp edge, and draw the prints 
round the edge, keeping their 
faces upwards. You must pull 
down with the right hand, while 
you keep the part that has not 
yet passed the corner as flat as 
possible with the left, which 
must move with the print.
Don’t attempt to draw the print 
along under your left hand.
The process must be repeated 
several times, finishing up with 
some diagonal pulls, to subdue 
the corners.

Another method is to pull the 
print upwards between a flat 
ruler and a smooth surface.
The film side in this case is kept 
downwards. On the whole, I 
prefer the other way.

A S im p l e  S econd  C ou n ter .

It is sometimes inconvenient to time ex
posures by the watch. Perhaps you have to 
keep your eye on an object which may move, 
waiting for a favourable moment. A simple 
time-keeper is a bullet slung on a piece of 
string, 39J inches long. This should have a 
loop at one end to go round the screw holding 
the camera to the stand. Every swing occupies 
a second.

T h e  B ig g e st  P h o t o g r a p h .

Developing an ordinary snap-shot* film is 
teasing enough work at times. What, then, 
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would you expect from a sheet of bromide 
paper, 39 feet by 5 feet?

We give here four fine illustrations—repro
duced from originals most kindly lent by the 
Rotary Photographic Company—of the process 
of developing far the largest photographic view 
ever taken. It depicts a panorama of the Bay 
of Naples, and was .prepared for the St. Louis 
Exhibition of 1904.

The spot from which the negatives were 
taken is Castle St. Martino, the highest point 
behind Naples, from which a splendid view of 
the Bay and its encircling land can be enjoyed 
by the spectator. Six whole-plate negatives 
were made without moving the camera-stand, 
the camera itself being revolved on a perfectly 
level base-board. The centre of the circle 
thus described by the rear of the camera was

BIGGEST PHOTOGRAPH.— TRANSFERRING THE DEVELOPED 
AND FIXED PRINT TO THE WASHING TROUGH.

Photo, by the Rotary Photographic Co., Ltd.

at the optical centre of the lens. Each picture 
slightly overlapped its neighbours, so that the 
sections might be accurately pieced together. 

From the negatives

E n lar g e m e n ts

measuring 6 by 5 feet each were made on to a 
band of Rotograph paper. The junctions were 
so cleverly managed that they are invisible in 
the positive, in spite of the fact that the nega
tives, being of different densities, required ex
posures of lengths varying from 30 to 90 
minutes.

For the development of the immense band of 
paper a huge wheel was erected, 12 feet in 
diameter, and 5 feet 6 inches wide. The
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dishes were three large vats, each holding 
about 450 gallons of developer, acetic acid 
cleaning-bath, and hypo.

So huge a photograph could not be treated 
in an ordinary darkened room, so Nature’s 
place and time, a dark night out of doors, were 
employed. '

The positive, having been mounted on its 
wheel, over one of the vats, the developer was 
poured in, and tho wheel set in motion. The 
light parts of the picture were forced by spong
ing them with concentrated developer, while 
tho darker parts were restrained by an acetic 
acid solution, similarly dabbed on. Develop
ment finished, the print was cleared for 20 
minutes, rinsed with water, fixed for 45 
minutes, and then drawn off the wheel into 
tho washing-trough, 18 feet long, (i feet wide, 
and 30 inches deep. There it lay for eight 
hours, in many changes of water, some 66,000 
gallons of which were used.

Finally, it was laid to dry on boards placed 
across the upper edges of the washing-tank; 
and after ten hours was ready to be mounted 
and re-touched.

P r iz e  C o m p e t it io n s .

We hope to see some very fine results this 
summer from our readers’ cameras. The 
Photo. Editor is quite in his element when he 
has a dozen first-class photos, to pass in final 
review before settling upon the prize-winners;

but rather sad when he sees a very little grain 
and a lot of—-well, we must be gentle and say 
— rather inferior stuff. Some competitors 
lately have lost prizes by careless trimming 
and mounting; others, by treating a rather 
good subject in a hopelessly hackneyed style. 
Our readers include a lot of very promising 
photographers—we see this by what is sent in 
— and there are a lot more who would double 
their chances by more careful selection and 
treatment. TT’ e want the photograph that 
speaks; showing behind it the person who knows 
how to use his head as well as his hands.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
L. J . W . R .—The only method I know of 

getting rid of undesirable parts of a photo is to 
block them out in the negative with a special 
medium supplied by the dealers. This, of course, 
gives white patches in the positive. Small details 
can more satisfactorily be painted over in the 
positive. But this requires very skilful manipula
tion.

R. B. E.—You had better buy a No. 2 Brownie, 
as you have got accustomed to handling a smaller 
size of that make. I don’t think that there is 
much to choose between the two you name.

J . H. W y b e r s le g r h .—(1) I have never used 
the burnisher you refer to, but such instruments 
are usually worked by heating the rollers with a 
gas or spirit tlame. If you write to Messrs. 
Lancaster and S’ons, Colmore Row, Birmingham, 
they will give you full particulars. (2) Only shiny 
papers will receive a high polish in the burnisher. 
Matt and grainy papers will not become glossy; 
but it is a good thing to pass them through to 
smooth out any creases or bubble marks.

THE BIGGEST PHOTOGRAPH.--RE-TOUCHERS AT WORK ON THE FINISHED ENLARGEMENT. 
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I.

THE COMMISSION.

ID SH IPM AN  Robert Lanham, of 
His Majesty’s Sloop Narwhal, 
was considerably puzzled.

Only the day before the First 
Lieutenant bad said that they were not 
going to coal for at least three or four days. 
Yet early that morning, on the heels of “  All 
hands lash and stow hammocks,”  had come 
the pipe, ”  Clear lower deck: hands fall in 
for coaling ship.”  And ”  coal ship ”  it had 
been, that dirtiest, noisiest, most fagging of 
a sailorman’s pidgin, from early morn till 
evening. Then, hardly had “  Stand easy ”  
sounded, before the Commander was sig
nalled for from the big grey cruiser whose 
Commodore’s broad pendant marked her as 
the flag-ship of the Squadron.

”  Most uncommonly inconsiderate of the 
Commodore,”  thought Lanham, as he waited 
for his commanding officer in the latter’s 
gig, lazily swinging by the quarter-deck 
ladder of the flag-ship; “  why couldn’t he 
wait until to-morrow? Of course,”  he 
mused, ”  it means we are off, and in a 
hurry too, else why this blessed coaling? 
Rut what on earth should take us out 
again so soon after rejoining the flag? 
Is it another dust-up in one of those 
beastly little coast towns? At all events, 
I hope the old man will be communicative 
when he comes back.”  So thinking, the 
Midshipman settled himself comfortably in 
the stem sheets of the boat, and gave him
self up to idle contemplation of his surround
ings.

It was an interesting panorama that was 
unfolded before him. The Narwhal, to
gether with the Surrey, Senior Officer’s 
ship, and one or two other vessels of the

British South Atlantic Squadron, lay in the 
wide roadstead of Monte Video. On a 
point, jutting out into the broad river 
estuary, stood the city of Monte Video 
itself, a picturesque-looking town, whose low 
houses, with their flat, terraced roofs and 
watch towers gave it an almost oriental 
appearance. From the point, with its 
lighthouse, the bay cut into the land with a 
wide, circular sweep, until it terminated in 
the opposite point of Cerro, crowned by its 
high hill, with another lighthouse at the 
summit. The bay was crowded with hun
dreds of small craft, while outside, in the 
rather dangerously-exposed roadstead, lay 
the great liners and other big vessels whose 
deep draught barred their entrance to the 
shallow, ever silting-up harbour.

As Lanham's gaze wandered idly over the 
shipping, a white, two-funnelled steamer 
coming slowly up the channel caught his 
eye, and, seaman-like, he proceeded to take 
stock of the new-comer. *‘ What a beauti
ful craft! ”  he muttered, admiringly, as he 
noticed her shapely lines and trim appear
ance. ”  Looks like a yacht. Wonder who 
she belongs tol ”

His speculations were cut short by the 
reappearance of his commanding officer. As 
that gentleman descended the side-ladder, 
Lanham noticed that he had a bundle of 
papers in his hand.

“  Well, Lanham', we are going to give you 
a cruise before you go back to the Surrey,”  
he said, dipping into the documents.

“  Quite ready, sir,”  responded Lanham, 
cheerfully.

It should be explained that the midship
man was really serving in the Narwhal by 
accident. A sloop does not carry midship
men, but it so happened that the Narwhal’s 
Sub-Lieutenant had been invalided, and, no
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one else being available, the Commodore had 
lent Lanham in his place. Not that the 
Midshipman minded. It made an interest
ing change. Besides, it gave him as ship
mate Todmorden, alias “ Toddy ”  Norris, 
an old “  Worcester ”  chum who had gone 
into the Mercantile Marine, and was now 
doing his year’s Naval training as an Acting 
Lieutenant in the Royal Naval Reserve.

Lanham waited expectantly for further 
information, but to his disappointment none 
was forthcoming. “  Wonder what it’s all 
about,”  thought the Midshipman, as they 
pulled back to the sloop.

His patience, however, was not tried very 
long. The Commander had hardly arrived 
on board before the word was passed round, 
and Lanham joined a little knot of officers 
gathered aft in the Commander’s cabin, all 
curious to learn what these preparations for 
hasty departure might mean.

They found Commander Kenyon-Lydd 
seated at the round table with a small heap 
of papers before him, and each man knew 
at once that a speech was coming. A 
kindly, rather oldish man was the Com
mander, a smart seaman and a first-rate 
man at a pinch. But he dearly loved a 
little speech on occasions.

“ W ell, gentlemen,” he said, rising, after 
they were all seated, “  of course you know 
what this hurried coaling portends, and no 
doubt you are anxious to learn what is tlm 
object of our coming cruise. You are all 
aware of the stir that has been caused in 
shipping circles lately by the total disap
pearance of several large vessels, after leav
ing Rio, in South Atlantic waters.”  He re
ferred to the paper in his hand. "  In March 
last the Marsden Grange of the Culmstock 
line was lost with all hands. Two months 
later the Imperial Mail steamer Amazon was 
reported missing, and has not been heard of 
since. Then followed the Scottish Star 
Xerxes, and a week or so ago another Im 
perial Mail liner, the Severn, was posted up.

“  All of these big vessels arrived at Rio 
safely and sailed again, fine ships, well 
equipped and well found in every way— but 
not one of them has ever reached the River 
Plate.

”  There is the extraordinary fact, gentle
m en : from Rio de Janeiro to Monte Video 
is not one thousand miles; yet these four 
ships, following the usual trade route, often 
much less than a hundred miles from the 
coast, have been lost in that comparatively 
Bmall area.

“  As you can imagine, gentlemen, such a 
series of inexplicable catastrophes has caused 
a great commotion in the Mercantile Marine, 
and more than one theory has been advanced 
to account for them. You know what the 
most common idea is— that the ships have 
struck a submerged rock, or some other 
danger, not marked on the chart. Well, 
we have got to test that idea thoroughly, 
but not that idea alone. As the Commodore 
puts it, we have got to scour those thousand 
miles, and take every possible step we can 
think of to solve the mystery of those four 
lost vessels.

‘ ‘ That is a plain, straightforward com
mission, is it not? And, of course, we shall 
all do our best to carry it out.’ ’

The Commander stooped to extract a 
sheet of paper from an envelope that lay on 
the table.

“  Now,” he continued, “  I come to the 
final part of my instructions, which, as an 
officer of His Majesty's Navy, I receive, of 
course, with all due respect and attention, 
but otherwise to which, as a man ot common 
sense, living in the twentieth century, I am 
bound to say I cannot attach very much 
importance. ”

He unfolded the paper in his hand. 
‘ ‘ This, gentlemen, is a bottle message which 
was washed on shore some forty miles up 
the coast, and was brought to the Com
modore yesterday. It is very short. I will 
read it.

“  ‘ To the Lords of the Admiralty.
‘ Gentlemen,

‘ There is fiendish pirates’ work 
here .. . . send ship quickly------- 1

and the signature, so far as can be made 
out, is ‘ Don ’— short for ‘ Donald,’ I sup
pose— ‘ Joland.’ ‘ Don Joland.’

“  Well, we know that bottle message. 
In nine cases out of ten— or, rather, nitiety- 
nine cases out of a hundred— it is a stupid 
hoax, a feeble joke on the part of some weak- 
minded fool anxious to create a sensation. 
But things have reached such a pitch with 
the shipping people that they are ready to 
grasp at every straw, and so we have the 
further theory, that the loss of these ships 
may be due to determined villany, also to 
take into consideration in our search.

“  Those are our orders, gentlemen,”  said 
the Commander, “  although,”  he added 
with a smile, “  the piratical portion, I may 
Bay, is only verbal. And here is the bottle
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message, if any of you would like to read 
it.”

The group of officers, Lanham among 
them, gathered round the dirty, crease- 
marked, weather-stained piece of paper, 
idcaiiy comments were passed upon it, but 
Archie Eastern, the bluff, outspoken First 
Lieutenant, voiced the general opinion when,

THE SEARCH.

E X T  morning early, “  Stand by to 
unmoor ” was the order. First 
one anchor, then the other, was 
weighed and dropped to its bed, 

and the Narwhal began to pick her way

II.

“ those are our. orders, gentlemen,"  said  the commander.

pitching the unsavoury scrap back on to the 
table, he said-------

‘ ‘ Well, I think it’s nothing more nor less 
than the usual tommy rot of the usual bottle 
message.’ ' .

slowly down the estuary. As they slipped 
past the other vessels in the roadstead the 
steamer that Lanham had noticed on the 
previous day again attracted his attention. 
He pointed her out to the First Lieutenant.
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“ E h ? ”  said the latter, “ what! that 
white boat? W hy, that must be the Baron 
von Void’s yacht. Give me the glasses. 
Y es,”  he continued, “  that is his boat 
— the Zephyr. A beautiful craft. Latest
pattern engines— half turbine, half ordinary 
screw. Can go like the wind on the tur
bines, and save coal if she likes on the 
others, you know. Lovely boat.”

“  Who is the Baron von V oid ?”  inquired 
Norris.

“  Don’t know, except that he’s immensely 
rich. Owns a gold mine, I believe, or some
thing of that sort.”

The Narwhal's course took her not far 
from the Zephyr, so that Lanham and the 
others had a good look at the yacht. With 
her two yellow funnels, long bridge deck, 
and spotlessly white hull, she was the 
picture of a miniature liner, and many ap
preciative remarks were made by the 
sloop’s officers on her appearance. As 
they came up with her she politely dipped 
to them.

“  Knows her manners, anyhow,” com
mented the First Lieutenant.

Ere long, however, Monte Video was left 
far behind, and the yacht, with the other 
ships in the roadstead, were but little specks 
in the distance.

Then began a series of uneventful days 
and nights, as the Narwhal entered upon her 
task of sweeping the sea for traces of the 
missing merchantmen.

Day after day they zig-zagged across the 
trade route, every man of the watch on deck 
on the alert to spot any sign on the waste 
of waters that .stretched unbroken around. 
But the days passed and nothing unusual 
was seen. Now and again the monotony 
was broken by the smoky trail of a steamer 
or the distant sails of a ship. Then they 
would bear towards her on the off- 
chance of her having something to com
municate. Little balls of bunting would 
run up to the sloop’s masthead, suddenly 
to break out into a question. But the reply 
was invariably the same— “ No news.”  The 
flags would flutter out once more and the 
ships pass on.

At last, on the seventh day out, some
thing appeared on the horizon ahead that 
was neither ship nor cloud. “  An island,”  
thought Lanham; and, as it grew larger on 
their approach, he went on the bridge, where 
the chart in use was spread under a glass- 
covered chart table.

“  The Isle d ’Eau,”  he said, as he placed

his finger on it; “ I suppose there’s water 
there. ”

“ Yes ,”  answered the Navigating Lieu
tenant, “  a spring. It ’s an opportunity of 
getting some fresh water, and that’s why 
we are making for it. ”

“  Fresh water,”  thought Lanham; “  that 
means landing,”  and he immediately made 
tracks below for Norris. He found the 
Naval Reserve Officer poring over a book in 
the ward-room.

“ I say,” cried the Midshipman, “ what 
do you say to a run ashore ? ’ '

“ What, on a sand-bank, in a diving 
dress? ”  1

“  No, you ass, on an island for fresh 
water. ”

“ W h e r e ? ”  cried Norris, starting up. 
“  Rather. I ’m your man.”

“  L et’s get leave first,”  said Lanham. 
This the First Lieutenant readily obtained 
from the Commander, and the two friends 
went up to see what kind of place they were 
approaching.

It stood up right abreast the steamer 
route, a little, dome-shaped mound of land 
not half a mile in extent, quite alone in the 
midst of the ocean. So rapidly did the land 
rise that the centre of the island was quite 
two hundred and fifty feet above sea level. 
Yet, on the side near to them at least, there 
appeared to be easy landing, except in one 
part, where for eighty yards or more a little 
cliff ran up a hundred feet sheer from the 
sea, smooth and bare like the side of a 
house.

“  You will find the spring,”  said the 
Navigating Officer, “  just round there by 
the side ” — he indicated with his arm— “  in 
a little hollow, not far from the beach.”

“  Anybody there? ”  inquired Norris.
“ Never heard of anyone. Not supposed 

to be,”  replied the Navigator.
“  Peaceful little spot,”  commented Norris. 

“  I ’ll take my shot gun.”
The cutter was launched, and Lanham 

and Norris, with the water-kegs and a squad 
of bluejackets, set out on their expedition.

They were within a hundred yards of the 
island when Lanham, who was examining 
his friend’s gun, felt a sudden jab in the 
ribs.

“ Look, Lanham,”  cried Norris. 
“  Quick ! Ah ! he’s gone.”

“  W hat on earth------- ”  began the Midship
man.

“  I ’ll swear I saw a man or a monkey or 
some near likeness of a human being up
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there just now,” explained Norris, pointing 
to the island.

“  Well, you needn’t make such a fuss 
about it,”  growled Lanham, rubbing his 
side. ”  Look out; we don't want to land 
here. ’ ’

Thus admonished, Norris looked to his 
steering, while Lanham stared at the island.

”  Can’t see anybody,”  said the latter.
” Of course not; we’re too close in now.”
“ Well, if there is anybody, he can’t help 

seeing us on this tea-cup of a place,”  com
mented the Midshipman, as they beached 
the boat near where the Navigating Lieu
tenant had indicated.

They had no difficulty in finding the 
spring. It lay in a little green hollow, not 
far from where they had landed. Leaving 
the men to fill the casks, the two officers 
set out to explore the island.

As they went up from the green dip of 
the spring they found the slopes covered 
with a close, coarse kind of grass, dotted 
here and there with shrubs, and small, 
stunted trees. The surface was very irre
gular, being scored with many clefts and 
ravines, some of which they had to jump. 
In places the climbing was quite stiff, but 
they kept steadily on, and soon gained the 
summit, a little plateau, flat as a table, with 
a clear view over the whole expanse of the 
little isle.

“  Where’s your Crusoe? ”  asked the Mid
shipman, with a grin.

” That’s where he was, I think, down 
there,”  said Norris, pointing.

Lanham followed the direction of the out
stretched arm. “  Well, there’s nobody 
there now, is there? ” he said, after a pause.

They walked round the edge of the 
plateau, looking keenly about them in every 
direction. But the only indications of human 
life were the boat’s crew, busy below, and 
the motionless sloop out at sea.

”  And what’s more,”  went on the Mid
shipman, “  I don’t Bee how anybody could 
exist on this barren little spot. No chance 
of getting food— unless it might be by fish
ing.”  _ _

” N— no,” admitted Norris, hesitatingly, 
“ I must have been mistaken. ’Pon my 
word, though, I could have sworn I did see 
somebody.”

” Well, it’s a case of ‘ no have got,’ any
how,”  said Lanham. “  W e had better be 
getting down; the men will be ready to start 
back by now.”

On their way down Norris let off the

charge in his gun with a flying shot at a 
gull, which he missed hopelessly, much to 
Lanham’s delight. They found the boat’s 
crew ready to push off, and in a few minutes 
had regained the sloop.

The Narwhal steamed straight away from 
the island, but, as she stopped several times 
for soundings to be taken, it was still in 
sight at night-fall.

Lanham’s was the first watch that night, 
and he turned in as usual at midnight, but 
he found that for some inexplicable reason 
he could not get to sleep. For an hour or 
more he tossed and turned in his berth, and 
then in despair he got up and went on deck 
in his pyjamas. After strolling up and 
down for a few minutes, the mainmast 

' tapering up into the night caught his eye. 
He stopped, and the thought occurred to 
him, “ I wonder whether a run up the mast 
would freshen me up.”

The idea was hardly in his mind before 
he had started. Soon he had reached the foot 
of the topmast. Scorning the lubber’s hole 
he swung out on the futtock rigging like a 
fly on the ceiling, and was quickly at the 
topmost head. Although the sea was calm, 
the mast-head swayed in quite a noticeable 
circle.

”  I ought to sleep after this,”  he thought 
as, after a minute or two, he shifted his 
position to descend. This brought him 
facing aft. He was just about to let him
self slide down, when something caught his 
eye, and he checked himself in astonish
ment.

Far out in the night, low down, a little 
spark of light came and went erratically—  
wink, wink, wink-a-wink, wink.

“  By Jove,” he muttered, ”  someone’s 
flash signalling.”  And, mechanically, he 
repeated the letters as they came— “ 1— 1— ”  
pause— ” c— 1— e— a— r .” Then the flashes
C 6 8 ,S6 (1 .

”  ‘ All clear,’ ”  he repeated. ”  What on 
earth does it signify ? No lights to be seen, 
so it can’t be a ship. It must be on that 
island.”

He waited a moment, but nothing more 
came. Then, after a final look round, he 
slid down, and rapidly regained the deck.

„ Full of his discovery he made straight for 
the officer of the watch, who happened to 
be the Navigating Officer, Lieutenant Dalby.

“  Eh? ”  said that officer, only half grasp
ing the meaning of Lanham’s hurried state
ment, “ signals astern 1 What the deuce is 
the look-out doing? ”
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He strode to the end of the bridge and 
peered through his night-glasses. “  I can’t 
see any ship,”  he said.

“ No, sir,”  interposed Lanham; and he 
again explained what he had seen.

The Navigator stared at him in astonish
ment. “  From the island! ”  he said, “  you 
were at the mast-head ! What on earth 
were you doing up there in 
pyjamas? ”

Suddenly realising how he 
must appear, Lanham ex
plained.

“  Nonsense,”  said Lieu
tenant Dalby, when he had 
done; “ there’s n o b o d y  
there. It must have been 
y o u r  imagination.” He 
looked at Lanham keenly.
“  You had better turn in, 
young man, or you will be 
having a touch of fever.”

Lanham flushed w i t h  • 
annoyance. “  But I assure 
you, sir-------”  he was begin
ning, obstinately, when a 
deep voice interposed from 
behind—

“ What is all this noise 
about? ”

It was the Commander, 
who had come up from his 
cabin through his private 
gangway aft.

“  So far as I can see, sir,”  
said Lieutenant D a l b y  
shortlv, “ Mr. L a n h a m  
appears to have been walk
ing in his sleep.”

Lanham bit his lip, but 
said nothing. Commander 
Kenyon-Lydd looked from 
h im  t o  t h e  Navigating 
Lieutenant, and then said 
quietly—■

“  I think you were about 
to say something as I came 
up, Mr. Lanham. I should 
like to hear the whole story. ”

Steadied by the Com
mander’s quiet authority,
Lanham calmly and dispassionately told of 
what he had seen.

“ You are quite certain of the signal? ” 
inquired the Commander, when he had 
finished.

“  Absolutely, sir,”  said the Midshipman 
quietly.

“  It is very curious that neither I nor the 
look-out have seen anything,”  said the 
Navigating Lieutenant, sarcastically.

The Commander walked across to the 
chart. “  No,”  he remarked, “  the island 
would not be visible by now from the deck.” 

“  Had you any reason to believe, Mr. 
Lanham,” he resumed, after a pause,

LANHAM TOLD OF WHAT HE HAD SEEN.

“  during your visit yesterday, that anyone 
was, or had been, on the island? ”

“  No------- ” began the Midshipman, when
suddenly he thought of Norris’s imaginary 
islander, and checked himself.

“ Y e s ? ”  said the Commander encourag
ingly-
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“ I saw nothing, sir,”  went on Lanham, 
“ but Norris imagined for a time that there 
was somebody there, although we could find 
no trace of anyone on landing.”

‘ ‘ Ah,” muttered the Commander, “ in a 
sense that is corroborative evidence.”  He 
paced up and down the bridge thoughtfully 
for a few moments, then turned to the 
Navigating Lieutenant.

“ Mr. Dalby,”  he said, “  I think we will 
have another look at that island. You will 
lay a course accordingly. Also send a man 
to the masthead with orders to look out for 
anything in the nature of a signal in that 
direction. Relieve him as usual every hour.”  

” Very good, sir,”  said Lieutenant Dalby. 
The Commander turned to the Midship

man. “  Mr. Lanham, you, with Lieutenant 
Norris, will see me again m the morning. 
And, by the bye, there is no need for either 
of you to talk about this business.”

m .  '
THE YACIIT.

OTW ITHSTANDING his curtailed 
“ shut-eye” spell, Lanham felt 
fresh enough when he turned out 
again with Norris to take the 

morning watch. He had already recounted 
to his friend his adventures of the night, 
and they both cast many a curious glance 
at the island, which now began to show up 
clearly in the distance. Before very long 
they were near enough to distinguish 
through the glasses the various features of 
the mount. They pointed out to each other 
the spots they recognised from their visit of 
the previous day, but neither Norris’s glasses 
nor Lanham’s powerful telescope brought 
into view any fresh object.

For about the twentieth time Norris had 
levelled his glasses at the isle, when 
Lanham, who had stepped down to speak to 
the Quartermaster, heard him call. Simul
taneously there came a cry from the look
out man—

“ Ship ahead, on the port bow! ”
Eagerly the Midshipman regained the 

bridge. Sure enough, from the far side of 
the island a steamer was coming round 
slowly— a two-funnelled steamer with a 
white hull.

“ Do you know, Toddy,”  began Lanham, 
lowering his glass, “  that ship looks
uncommonly like-------”

“  — the Zephyr, ”  interposed Norris, com
pleting the sentence.

V ol. XIII.—a.

The two friends looked at one another, 
each with the same thought in his mind. 
Had the yacht anything to do vvith the 
mysterious night message?

They turned again to watch her progress. 
She was abreast of the end of the Isle d ’Eau 
when a puff of smoke came from her funnels, 
and she perceptibly gathered speed.

“  She’s moving faster,”  said the Midship
man. “ I— by Jove, what was t h a t ? ”

The yacht seemed to quiver throughout 
her length, and a muffled report sounded 
across the water. The next instant she was 
almost hidden in a great volume of steam 
that rolled low about her in the still air, like 
a cloud.

“  Something’s wrong with her engine- 
room,”  said Norris. “ Boiler explosion, 
possibly. ”

By this time the noise had brought most 
of the sloop’s crew on deck, and among 
them the Commander. Norris briefly told 
him who the yacht was, and what had 
happened. “  They have not signalled for 
help yet, sir,”  he said in conclusion.

“  Ask if they require any? ”
Up to the mast-head ran the little balls of 

bunting, and out fluttered the inquiry—
“  Are you in need of assistance? ”
There was no response for some minutes. 

Then the affirmative flag was run up to the 
Zephyr's foremast, and in a few seconds the 
yeoman of signals turned to the Commander 
with— “ Surgeon, sir.”

The Commander spoke to Lanham, who 
gave a few sharp orders. Very quickly a 
boat was lowered and manned. The 
Surgeon hurried up with his case of instru
ments, and took his seat in the stern sheets. 
“  Shove off,”  cried the Midshipman, and 
away the boat shot, her crew pulling like 
demons, for a bluejacket is seen at his best 
at such times as these.

Meanwhile the Zephyr was furiously blow
ing off steam, and when they got close to 
her the noise was deafening.

An officer was waiting for them; 
without wasting any words, the Surgeon ran 
up the side ladder and disappeared inside 
the yacht.

“  What ’s wrong? ” shouted Lanham, 
above the roar of steam.

“  Steam-pipe burst, sir.”
“  Many hurt ? ”
“  The second engineer and five others, I 

think, sir.”
“  Poor beggars,”  thought the Midship

man. He had seen something of the same
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kind in a torpedo boat, and knew what v 
terrible vengeance steam exacted when it 
broke loose from its steel bonds.

Presently the Surgeon reappeared.
“ Tell the Captain,” he said, “ that I 

must stay here for a time. Three cases are 
serious, and one is very bad indeed.”

So bad were they apparently that the 
Surgeon did not return until the afternoon. 
When he did, it was in one of the Zephyr’s 
boats, and accompanied by the owner him
self.

On the quarter-deck the Baron, with a 
great flow of language, complimented the 
Surgeon in lavish terms and proffered pro
fuse thanks to Commander Kenyon-Lydd 
for his courtesy in so promptly send
ing to his assistance. The Commander re
plied that, of course, he was only too happy 
to render any help in such a case; while 
the Surgeon, a quiet, reserved man, made 
his escape below.

“  I had just come straight from Monte 
Video, where I left my doctor sick,”  went 
on the Baron.

“  Ah,”  said the Commander sharply, 
“  then it was not you who were signalling 
from the island last night? ”

The other gave a quite perceptible start. 
“  Signalling from the island? ”  he repeated 
slowly, with an air of astonishment. “  I 
do not understand.” He turned so as to 
bring the isle in view. “  Why, the place is 
barren, deserted ! ”

“  Yes,”  said the Commander, regarding 
him steadily, “  that is the curious part of 
it.”

“ What were the signals?”  inquired the 
Baron.

“  They were— indistinct,”  replied the 
Commander, quietly.

It might have been fancy, but Lanham 
thought that the owner of the Zephyr looked 
relieved, as he said, with a smile— “ I sup
pose you will land to investigate this strange 
phenomenon? ”

Then, abruptly changing the subject, he 
most pressingly invited the Commander, 
with his officers, to dine with him that 
evening.

The Commander hesitated. In the 
ordinary course he would have refused, but 
the circumstances were peculiar. He had 
a desire to see more of this yacht and her 
volubly polite owner. To accept would un
doubtedly give him the opportunity. After 
u moment’s thought, therefore, he courte
ously accepted the Baron’s invitation.

Shortly afterwards, with many more expres
sions of good-will, their visitor left. |

The Commander watched the boat for a 1 
moment, then turned to Lanham.

“  I am convinced,”  he said, “  that that 
man knows more of your signal than he is 
willing to admit; ”  and, without waiting for 
an answer, he walked aft to his cabin.

As the Commander moved away, Lieu
tenant Dalby, who was waiting to relieve 
Norris’s watch, and had been a witness of 
the recent interview with the Baron, stepped 
across to Lanham. His face was a little 
flushed. “  I— I ’m sorry, Lanham,”  he said 
abruptly, ‘ ‘ for doubting you last night. I 
saw that man’s face just now when the 
Captain mentioned the signal to him, and 
I, too, believe that he could explain it if he 
liked.”

“  Oh, that’s all right,”  said the Midship
man. “  I must have appeared very 
strange,”  he laughed. “  No wonder you 
were suspicious.”

“ Yes ,”  chimed in Norris, “ I know I 
should have been.”  And, amid a laugh all 
round, Norris and Lanham went off duty.

IV.

THE WARNING.

O Norris’s disgust he was not able to 
join the dinner party that evening. 
As officer of the watch he was 
forced to be on duty, but the Mid

shipman was excused. Thus it came about 
that the latter was present, with the other 
officers of the Narwhal, at that memorable 
dinner in the splendid saloon of the Baron 
von Void’s steam yacht.

Perhaps it was the effect of the dinner, 
but at the end of it the Midshipman found 
himself regarding the Baron much more 
favourably than he had done when they 
first sat down. “  After all,”  he thought, 
as he overheard the Zephyr’s owner accept
ing the Commander’s invitation to lunch on 
board the sloop the next day, before they 
sailed, “  the Baron is not such a bad sort of 
chap. Perhaps he knows no more of those 
flashlights than he says he does.”  This 
brought his thoughts round to the mysterious 
night signal, and the next moment, as if 
moved by some telepathic impulse, the 
Baron turned to the Narwhal's C om m ander.

“ By the bye, Captain Kenyon-Lydd,” he 
said, “  I mentioned to my skipper here the 
mysterious lights which your lock-out man
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saw on the island last night. As a matter 
of fact, none of my crew noticed anything, 
but it appears that there is a little-known 
legend connected with the place, to which 
the lights seen from your ship last night lend 
a most peculiar significance. Perhaps, Mr. 
Murray, you will tell Captain Kenyon-Lydd 
the story.”

Lanham leaned forward expectantly as the 
skipper of the Zephyr lit a cigarette, and 
turned to the Commander.

“ It is a curious, old-world story,”  he 
began slowly. “  I had it from a native 
yonder ” — he waved his hand in the direc
tion of the distant mainland— “ when I was 
on a coasting trip in those parts some years 
ago.

‘ ‘ The tale goes that in the old buccaneer
ing days, the days of Morgan and Mansvelt 
and Cook, an energetic member of the craft, 
who rejoiced in the name of Silas, one day 
captured a wealthy Spanish brigantine, and 
disposed of her crew in the usual manner, 
with the exception of a priest, a Jesuit, one 
Father Philip, whom the buccaneers dis
covered hiding, half dead from fear, in the 
hold. The whim seized them to transport 
the poor priest, with his belongings, to their 
own ship. ‘ They should be blessed,’ they 
vowed, with many an oath, ‘ by the minis
trations of the holy father. ’

“ Having got the priest on board they 
compelled him to construct a sort of sham 
confessional box, where, with a big candle 
burning on each side, they made mock con
fessions to him, and played such other 
sacrilegious pranks as came into their 
villainous heads.

“ However, as you may imagine, this 
amusement soon palled, and when, a few 
days afterwards, the priest, moved by some 
particularly atrocious act to the courage of 
utter horror, got up and denounced them in 
fierce, burning words, they promptly deter
mined to get rid of him.

“ While they were deliberating upon the 
most satisfying manner of doing the 
wretched priest to death, the Isle d ’Eau 
was sighted. Thereupon Captain Silas pro
posed to maroon Father Philip on the 
island, and this was agreed to.

So the priest was marooned on the Isle 
u Eau. All that went with him was one of 
Joe candles— ‘ to light him to Heaven,’ as 
jue pirates blasphemously said. • And so 
bey left him on the island with the great 

c&ndle alight beside him.”
The Captain of the yacht paused for a

monfent, and flicked the ash from his cigar
ette.

‘ ‘ Of course,”  he continued, “  all that 
might be quite possible. Now we come to 
the weird part of the story.

“  The buccaneers had not gone far from 
the island when there arose a great storm, 
which drove them right back on their course. 
Notwithstanding all their efforts, slowly but 
surely they were beaten back to the island. 
To add to their terror they could see all the 
time the flame of the priest’s great candle, 
burning calm and steady, unaffected by the 
storm that raged around.

“  Soon their ship was cast, a hopeless 
wreck, upon the island, while the priest 
waited, grim and terrible, with the burning 
candle in his hand. And the legend has it 
that such of them as reached the shore, 
exhausted and half drowned, he hurled back 
into the sea, so that not a man was left alive 
of all the pirate’s crew.

‘ ‘ And the natives say that to this day, 
sometimes in stormy weather and sometimes 
in fine, the light of the priest’s candle may 
be seen on the isle, where the ghost of the 
priest is still looking out over the sea for 
the pirate ship and her crew.”

The Captain of the Zephyr ceased, and 
amid the silence that followed, Lanham 
strove to recover from the astonishment into 
wrhich he had been thrown by the recital of 
this extraordinary story. “  The signal was 
distinct,”  he repeated to himself; “ the 
signal was distinct.”  Looking up, he caught 
sight of the faces of the Commander and 
Lieutenant Dalby, the only other persons 
present who knew, as he did, of the signal’s 
distinct meaning. Both looked equally 
mystified.

Suddenly a great laugh broke the silence, 
and all eyes were turned on Eastern, the 
Narwhal’s First Lieutenant.

“  W ell,”  he exclaimed in his big, deep 
voice, ‘ ‘ I ’ve heard of a haunted house 
before, but never a haunted island. ‘ ‘ We 
laid that ghost— with a bullet from a six- 
shooter.” He chuckled at the recollection. 
‘ ‘ And, by Jove,”  he laughed, turning to 
the Commander, '* why shouldn’t we try 
the effect of a shell on the ghost of the Isle 
d’Eau? Our practice firing is due, and 
that bluff yonder would make a first-rate 
target. At two thousand yards------- ”  .

A crash of broken glass sounded through 
the saloon, and Lieutenant Eastern’s voice 
died away into a whisper as he gazed in 
surprise at the skipper of the yacht, whose
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face had suddenly turned as white as a 
sheet. With a puzzled air the Lieutenant 
glanced around the table. And his amaze
ment deepened as he saw that each of the 
Zephyr’s officers looked equally perturbed, 
while the Baron was obviously struggling 
hard to maintain his composure.

The tension was broken by the latter 
rising abruptly to his feet. His example 
wfas followed by the Commander and the 
others present.

“ I— I am afraid,” he said hurriedly, 
“  that we have touched upon an— an un
fortunate subject. My officers— it is a fancy 
of mine— are of the Roman faith, and they 
regard the island now as— as, in some 
measure, a— er— a kind of hallowed ground. 
It is a sentiment, perhaps, but you will 
understand ? ”

The Commander said something in reply, 
while Lieutenant Eastern muttered gruffly 
that he meant no harm; and the Baron’s 
dinner party came to an uncomfortable con
clusion.

Nothing much was said by the Narwhal's 
officers on their way back to the sloop. 
Those who were not in the secret of the 
night signal felt uneasy at the scene which 
had just occurred, while the few who did 
know, including Lanham, were trying, per
haps more uneasily, to fathom the meaning 
of it all.

No sooner had the latter arrived on board 
than he was sent for by the Commander.

‘ ‘ Mr. Lanham,”  he said, ‘ ‘ I have been 
telling Lieutenant Eastern of your experi
ence last night, and he would like to ask 
you a few questions.”

So for five minutes Lanham underwent a 
cross examination by the First Lieutenant, 
who, it was clear, was inclined, as Lieu
tenant Dalby had been, to take a sceptical 
view of the business.

‘ ‘ W ell,” said the Commander, as the 
First Lieutenant paused, “  I think Mr. 
Lanham is definite enough : that there was 
a signal, and that the signal was ‘ All clear,’ 
eh? ”

“  Ye— es,”  said the Lieutenant slowly, 
‘ ‘ but if, as you think, the message that Mr. 
Lanham saw was from the island to the 
yacht, and the story of the what’s his name 
priest was a fake, what was the object of 
the yarn, sir ? ”

“  To put us off the scent: lull our sus
picions, and offer us an explanation of the 
lights (wild enough, it is true) which might 
moderate the keenness of our search, or

perhaps satisfy us that it was not worth 
while landing on the island at all. Mind 
you, all the Baron knows is that we saw 
indistinctly some lights, which we have 
only suggested might be flash signals.”

“  Well, assuming that to be the case, how 
do you account for the consternation that 
resulted from my suggestion that we should 
shell the place? ” rejoined the First Lieu
tenant, with an air of triumph.

“ A h ,” said the Commander, “ there, I 
must confess, I am puzzled.”

“  Might it not be, sir,”  put in the Mid
shipman, “  that there lies the key to the 
mystery? I don’t quite see how, but isn’t 
it possible that the Baron and his officers 
fear that our firing at the island might------ ”

The sentence was never finished, for at 
that moment the door was opened, and the 
Surgeon entered hurriedly.

“ I beg your pardon, sir,”  he said, with 
unwonted excitement, “  but I have just 
found this.”  He handed a piece of paper 
to the Commander. “  It was in my chest, 
which I did not bring back from the yacht 
until after the dinner, thinking I might need 
it again.”

The Commander straightened out the 
paper and read it. Then, after looking at 
the back, he read it again. Finally, with
out a word, he handed it to Lieutenant 
Eastern.

The First Lieutenant took it, and, holding 
it to the light, slowly read out the contents—

“  If you value your lives do not pass in a 
straight line from the bluff. From a friend."

lie  laid the message on the table and 
looked at the Commander. “  W ell,” said 
the latter, “  what do you make of it? ”

“ I ’m hanged if I know,”  replied the First 
Lieutenant.

“ May I look, s ir ? ”  inquired Lanham. 
• The Commander nodded, and the Midship

man took up the scrap of paper.
He studied it for a few seconds, and then 

gave a start. “  Have you the other message 
— the bottle message— handy, sir? ” he 
asked excitedly.

“  Yes,”  said the Commander curiously, 
and taking it out of a drawer he handed it 
to the Midshipman.

Lanham barely glanced at it before he 
cried—

“ I thought so. Look, sir,” — pushing the 
two missives before the Commander— “ the 
writing is the sam e.”
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Tlie Surgeon and the First Lieutenant 
craned their heads over Commander Kenyon- 
Lydd's shoulder. “ By Jove,”  exclaimed 
the “ First,”  “ so it i s ! ”

“ Undoubtedly written by the same 
hand,” muttered the Commander, compar
er, the two messages. “  A curious fist.

61

and the ‘ Dojv ’ is meant for ‘ d ’E au .’ 
Don’t you see, the writer did not know 
French, and spelt it as he called it—  
‘ D— o— w .’ ’ ’

“  Upon my word,”  said Commander 
Kenyon-Lydd slowly, “  I believe the boy’s 
right. ’ ’

“  YOD FOOL, TO TRY THAT GAME ! ”

The capital ‘ I ’ is just like the * J ’ in 
Joland.’ ”  •

„ Lanham suddenly gave an exclamation.
1 don’t believe,”  he cried, “  I don’t be- 

leve it is ‘ Joland ’ at all. It is ‘ Island,'

Then Lieutenant Eastern chimed in—  
“  He mentions the bluff. You remember, 
sir, it was my proposal to fire at the bluff 
that appeared to upset the beggars so.”

The Commander brought his fist down
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upon the table with a crash.* “  Eastern,”  
he cried, “  there is some fiendish mystery 
here. I don’t know what it is, but by 
Heaven we will shell the place— and we’ll 
have that man on board when we do it .”  
He thought for a moment, and then went 
on— “ The best plan will be simply to carry 
it out as an ordinary practice firing, with 
the island as the target. Tell Dalby and 
the others, and warn them that they had 
better say nothing about it, but be ready to 
open fire immediately after the lunch to
morrow afternoon, while the Baron von Void 
is still here.”

V.
THE TRAP.

9T may be imagined that Lanham slept 
but little during his spell below that 
night. Norris also, and, indeed, all 
the officers, grew somewhat excited, 

for, shortly after the Commander’s decision, 
the First Lieutenant had them together in 
the ward-room, where, after stating briefly 
what had happened, he explained what was 
to come. Not a word of the practice firing 
was to be breathed to anyone, but towards 
the conclusion of the lunch he would give a 
signal, when they were to repair singly to 
their stations.

Thus the Baron noticed nothing unusual 
in the manner of those who sat with him 
at luncheon the following noon. Even if 
the concealed excitement among the officers 
had manifested itself, it is unlikely that he 
would have observed it, for he himself 
seemed strangely uneasy. Nevertheless, he 
took a full share in the conventional small 
talk that enlivened the meal. It was re
membered afterwards, however, that he 
made no reference to the strange break up 
of the previous evening’s dinner party, nor 
did anyone else bring up the subject. ' 

Presently, towards the end of the repast, 
first one officer and then another, with quiet 
excuse, left the table, until the last— Lieu
tenant Eastern— had gone, and the Com
mander and the Baron were left alone.

For a few minutes the two puffed their 
cigars in silence. Then the noise on deck 
caught the Baron’s attention.

“  You are busy this afternoon, Captain,”  
he remarked.

“ Y es,”  replied Commander Kenyon- 
Lydd, “  we are about to carry out practice 
firing.”

The Baron wheeled round in his chair so

suddenly that his cigar dropped from his 
outstretched hand. ‘ ‘ At the bluff? Not at 
the bluff? ” he said hoarsely.

‘ ‘ Y es,” answered the Commander quietly 
”  at the bluff ! ”  ’

With white lips the Baron rose to his feet. 
” I must get back to the yacht,”  he said. 
Then, forcing a smile which accorded sorrily 
with his ghastly look of fear, he pulled out 
his watch with shaking fingers. ‘ ‘ It is 
getting late,”  he went on. “  I must go.
If you will pardon------- ”

The Commander also stood up. ** No, 
sir,” he said sternly, “  you will not go.”

A terrible look came into the other’s eyes 
as he faced the Commander, speechless for 
a second. Suddenly he cried out—■

“  Ten thousand thunders! Do you know 
who I am? 1 am the Baron von Void. 
I------- ”

*' I don’t care who or what you are,”  said 
Commander Kenyon-Lydd grimly, placing 
his back to the cabin door, *‘ but I am the 
Captain of this ship. There is something 
behind all this that I cannot fathom, and 
you will stay here, my friend, until I do.” 

The owner of the Zephyr glanced hurriedly 
around the cabin, but there was no other 
means of exit. The next moment, almost 
without any warning, he made a rush at the 
Commander.

But Commander Kenyon-Lydd, although 
past the prime of life, was still a powerful, 
athletic man. Quick as thought, he seized 
his assailant by arm and wrist, and, crushing 
his arms to his sides, held him off, furious 
but impotent.

“  You fool,”  he said— “  you fool, to try 
that game. Martin! ”

The door opened and an armed marine 
appeared.

”  D ’ye see this man? ”  He relinquished 
his grip and the Baron, with a look of 
baffled rage, sank into a chair. “  He is to 
stay here. If he attempts to escape— shoot 
him.”  (

‘ ‘ Very good, sir,”  replied the marine im
perturbably.

“ W h e w !”  exclaimed the C om m an der, 
wiping his forehead as he made his way 
up on deck, “  this is taking the law into 
one’s own hands with a vengeance.”

The sight that met his eyes as he m ounted 
the bridge, was interesting in the contrasts 
which it presented. The main deck of the 
sloop was alive with men, the officers were 
at their stations, the guns’ crews at their
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positions, and the guns on the port side 
already trained on their island target, while 
beyond, the scene was one of almost sleepy 
stillness. Around, so far as the eye could 
carry, the sea was as smooth as a mill-pond, 
its glassy surface broken only by the Zephyr, 
lying peacefully a few hundred yards away 
on the port quarter, and ahead by the Isle 
d ’Eau, with the flat projection of the bluff 
standing up clearly about a mile and a 
quarter off on the port bow.

“  That white patch forms a good natural 
target,”  said the First Lieutenant. “  I 
propose to fire steaming seven knots, sir.”

‘ ‘ Y es,”  assented the Commander, and 
then, a most rare thing for him, he altered 
his decision. “ N o,”  he said, “ put her 
over a bit and we will fire at first as we 
are. ”

Many a time in after life did that second 
thought recur to Commander Kenyon-Lydd’s 
mind.

The island crept back until nearly abreast 
the sloop as the Narwhal, which just had 
way on, swung slowly round.

“  Now ,” said the Commander.
Out rang the order in the Gunnery Lieu

tenant’s monotone— “  2,000 yards.” Sights 
were adjusted, aim taken— “ Fire! ”

A flash and a roar and a cloud of spray 
on the foreshore ahead— too short.

Amid the villainous stench of cordite came 
the command again, “  Fire 1 ”

Out crashed the 5-inch guns once more, 
and then— ■—

The roar of the guns, instead of dying 
away, merged into a terrible crashing boom 
as, to the horrified onlookers on board the 
sloop, the island seemed to heave up in a 
great spout of flame and smoke and flying 
fragments of debris.

“  Oh! ”  cried Lanham, pale with excite
ment, “  what— oh, look there! ”

Right ahead, only a few hundred yards 
off, in a direct line with the bluff, with a 
noise like thunder, a great column of water 
shot up as high as the mast-head.

For a moment it reared its crest in a long, 
indented line of spray. Then, as it sunk, a 
huge wave came surging right down on the 
little sloop.

“  Look ou t! Look out! ”  rang the cry. 
No time to close hatches or see to loose 
deck gear. In a few seconds the huge roller 
was on them.

Luckily everybody was ready for the 
shock and, with one exception, no one was 
seriously hurt, but boat fittings and a rare

wrack of spars and loose tackle were swept 
from their places and washed overboard.

As they weathered the avalanche of water 
Commander Kenyon-Lydd, still firmly grip, 
ping the bridge rail, found himself gazing 
into the eyes of his First Lieutenant.

“  Eastern,”  he said thickly, “  Eastern, if 
we had gone on ? ”  * ’

“ Thank God, sir, we didn’t , ” said the 
First Lieutenant.

“  Y es,” said the Commander solemnly 
“ thank God.” *'

Below on the main deck, amid the bustle 
of putting things ship-shape, Lanham, 
drenched to the skin, was superintending 
the removal of a petty officer, whose leg had 
been broken by a thirty-pound shell, but the 
poor fellow was not thinking of that—

“  It was a mine, wasn’t it, sir? ”
“  It must have been,”  said Lanham; “ an 

observation mine, electrically connected and 
fired by the explosion on the island. Is that 
easy? ”

“ Oh, that’s all right, sir. Lummy, I 
thought we’d blown up the bloomin’ 
Atlantic. ”

Suddenly a rifle-shot rang out below, and 
a few seconds later there was a stir aft the 
wheel as Martin the marine emerged, mak
ing hurriedly for the bridge.

“  Sir,”  he stammered, as he came near.
“  Sir— the Baron------- ”

“  The Baron. Yes. W e ll? ”
“  Came for me with a knife, sir, and your 

' orders was------- ”
“  You shot him, eh? Just as well. You

saved the hangman------- ”
Before the Commander had time to com

plete his sentence, Lieutenant Eastern 
uttered an exclamation, and, flinging out 
his arm astern, cried excitedly: —

“  The yacht, sir. Look! She’s under 
way.”

“  By Heaven,”  cried the Commander, “ I 
see it all now. He and his yacht of fiends 
laid that death trap yonder, and Providence 
alone saved us from the fate of the lost 
liners. The island must wait, Eastern. 
Our first business is to capture the yacht.” 

“  If only that burst steam-pipe had cut 
up the turbine plant,”  thought the First 
Lieutenant regretfully as he hurried away- 

The telegraph clanged noisily, and the 
dishevelled Narwhal, gathering way, began 
to circle round. No time was wasted in 
making signals, which all knew would 
simply be disregarded, but so so^n as he 
could get a 5-inch gun to bear the Com-



mander had a shot sent after the retreating 
steam yacht. The shell flew high.

But flying splinters showed that the next 
shot was more successful. “  Tire at the 
water-line— get at her engines,” was the 
direction. It was the only chance of stop
ping their speedy quarry.

Once round, the whole of the four star
board 5-inch guns were brought to bear on 
the yacht, and fired as fast as they could 
be sponged and loaded. The guns’ crews 
worked like niggers, for they knew that 
unless they smashed up the Zephyr's steer
ing gear, or some vital part of her machinery, 
before she got out of range, they must lose 
her. It was no use giving chase unless the 
yacht was maimed first, for, thanks to her 
swift turbine engines, she could steam quite 
two knots to their one. Moreover, the sloop 
had no gun which could be trained directly 
forward, consequently she would have to yaw 
for every shot, and thus drop still further 
behind.

The yacht formed a small target, but the 
first few shots were well aimed and hopes 
rose high as twice in succession a shell 
crashed into her upper works. Then came 
a spell of bad luck or bad shooting— the next 
three shots were misses.

From his station by the forward gun 
Lanham, out of the tail of his eye, caught 
the scowl on the First Lieutenant’s broad 
features. He bent over towards the gun
layer.

11 Dye,”  he whispered, “ a sovereign if 
you hit her low.”

The gunlayer nodded grimly and seized 
the firing key.

The gun flashed, and immediately a loud 
cheer went up from the Narwhal’s crew as 
the yacht was seen to lurch heavily, amid 
a belch of escaping steam.

“ By Jove, I believe we've done it ,”  cried 
the Midshipman, almost dancing in his ex
citement.

“ She's slowing, Eastern,”  said the Com
mander, with his eyes to the glasses. “  Yes, 
she’s slowing. W e ’ll give chase.”

‘ ‘ Cease firing.”  The perspiring guns’ 
crews relaxed their efforts, glad of a rest, 
and the sloop stood off on a stem chase after 
the yacht.

As, in response to the urgent clamour of 
the voice pipe, the Engineer Lieutenant and 
his staff drove the old Narwhal for all she 
was worth, the burning question on board 
her was, “ Could the yacht steam— and if 
8°. how m uch?”  All eyes were turned
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anxiously to one point. Not a word broke 
the silence.

In a few moments an uneasy feeling came 
over the Narwhal’s crew. Could it be that 
after all— ? Quick glances were sent up at 
the motionless figures of the Commander 
and First Lieutenant on the bridge. They 
could see better up there.

Suddenly the Commander lowered his 
glass. He turned to the First Lieutenant.

“  Confound it, Eastern, she’s still gaining. 
I t ’s no good going on. W e must try another 
shot.”

This time the port battery was brought 
into action, but with little hope of much 
result, for it was evident that the yacht was 
now getting out of effective range. One shot 
—-two shots, fell short. Again the Narwhal 
fired, but the shell dropped helplessly astern 
of the yacht. The First Lieutenant looked 
inquiringly at the Commander.

The latter shook his head. "  No good,”  
he said quietly, and the command. ”  Cease 
firing ”  sounded, this time finally.

“  W ell,”  remarked Lanham, a few 
minutes after, glancing at Commander 
Kenyon-Lydd as he paced up and down 
the bridge, pausing now to watch the men 
cleaning up below, and then to gaze at the 
white speck of the Zephyr, now hull down 
in the distance, ”  it’s rough on the old man, 
but I daresay he’s already done enough to 
get his step. Hope ‘ their Lordships ’ will 
think so, anyhow.”

V I.
THE CAVE.

BT was not long before the sloop had 
neared the Isle d ’Eau sufficiently for 
all to see something of the extra
ordinary effect of the explosion. 

The aspect of that side of the island was 
entirely altered. Where, before, the un
broken front of the bluff had presented 
itself, smooth and bare, now yawned an 
immense, dark cavern, whose mouth ap
parently extended below the surface of the 
water. But nowhere did there seem to be 
any sign of life.

“  I t ’s evident that there must have been 
a huge store of some powerful explosive 
there,”  remarked Norris to the Midshipman, 
”  and somebody must have put it there. 
Question is, where were they when it ex
ploded ? If they were on the yacht, all
right. If they were there------- ”  He
shrugged his shoulders expressively.
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“ Yes,” assented the Midshipman. “  Not 
much hope for anyone in there.”

Further conversation was cut short by the 
sloop coming to anchor. A boat was 
lowered, and the Commander, with the 
First Lieutenant, Surgeon, and the Mid
shipman, set out for 
the island. Norris, 
with the Navigating 
Lieutenant, was left 
behind— “ as usual,”  
he remarked— but he 
knew that all would 
have an opportunity 
of seeing the place 
before the sloop left.

As they expected, 
the search party found 
that the sides of the 
c a v e  d i p p e d  well 
below the sea level.
So much water was 
there that they were 
able to ground the 
boat almost in the 
mouth of the cavern.

“  Go steady,” cau
t i o n e d  t h e  Com
mander, as he pro
c e e d e d  to lead the 
way carefully into the 
black opening. “  Both 
floor and roof may be 
unsafe after the explo
sion.”

As they entered, the 
Commander sniffed 
once or twice. “  A h ,”  
he said, “  gun-cotton.
I thought so .”

At first the sudden 
c h a n g e  from the 
bright sunshine out
side to the daik ob
scurity of the cavern 
prevented Lanharn 
and the others from 
seeing much. Then, 
as their eyes became 
accustomed t o  t h e  
dim light, they began 
to take stock of their 
surroundings.

These could simply be described as abso
lute chaos. The cave seemed to be a huge, 
jagged hole torn out of the face of the cliff, 
and strewn with fragments which, at first 
glance, appeared to be unrecognisable rub

bish. What the cave had originally looked 
like it was impossible to tell. Suddenly, 
however, the First Lieutenant pounced on a 
piece of metal which still bore some resem
blance to a cylinder.

“  W h y ,”  he said, “  this looks like a mine.

h is  head fell back .

And,” — he caught up s.oinething else near 
by— “  this undoubtedly is what is left of an 
electric battery.”  _

“ That tallies exactly with our theory, 
said the Commander, examining the finds
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“ I daresay if we looked carefully we should 
find traces of the connecting wires.”

Just then there came a cry from the Sur
geon, who had been prowling about on his 
own account.

The party picked their way across to him.
“ There is a man here,” he said rapidly, 

stooping down into a dark corner. ”  H e ’s 
crushed under, and yet partly protected by, 
these fragments of rock.”

“ Is he alive? ” inquired the Commander.
“ I think so, but unconscious,”  came 

back the Surgeon’s voice in muffled tones.
‘ Will you see if these rocks can be shifted, 
please? ”

A squad of bluejackets was called up, and 
after some trouble the debris was carefully 
cleared away from the inanimate figure, 
which could now be seen lying huddled up 
below.

They carried the unconscious form out to 
the light. It was not pretty to look at, and 
Lanham had a hard tussle to keep down the 
feeling of faintness which came over him at 
the sight.

The Surgeon knelt down and made a 
rapid examination. Then he looked up.

“ Hopeless. Quite beyond all aid, sir,”  
he said regretfully.

“ Better he should remain unconscious, 
then,” said the Commander, but the words 
were scarcely out of his mouth when the 
man’s face twitched, and he opened his 
eyes.

They rested upon the uniforms of the 
officers around, and the distorted features 
actually framed into a smile. His lips 
moved.

“ He is trying to speak,”  said the 
Surgeon.

The Commander bent down.
“ Have you— found out------- ? ”  gasped the

injured man.
“ Yes,” said the Commander in a loud, 

clear voice. “ W e know all.”
The man moved his head slightly, and 

then a thought suddenly occurred to the 
Commander, and he asked—

‘ ‘ Bid you send the two m essages?”
The man lay quiet for a moment, fighting 

for hreath. Then, with a great effort, he 
breathed rather than spoke—■

“ Yes. I couldn’t— stand it any longer.
1— was— a Tiffy * once.”

Then his head fell back, and life fled from 
the maimed form.

“ Poor chap,” said the Commander, as 
they covered the body up, “  he may have 
been a scoundrel, but he did his best to 
square the account, anyhow.”

On their way back to the boat Lanham’s 
foot caught in an obstruction. Pulling it 
up he found it to ' be a tangled mass of 
twisted wire, which disappeared lower down 
into the sea. He showed it to the Com
mander.

“ A h ,”  said the latter, “  that’s evidently 
the connecting wire of the mines. You can 
imagine now the whole murderous spectacle. 
With their line, or perhaps two lines, of 
mines laid out yonder, and their concealed 
battery here, the wretches waited for their 
prey to cross the danger point. Very likely 
at night they burnt flares to attract the 
vessel’s attention, or it may have been that 
the yacht even hoisted distress signals, to 
entice the ship they wanted to come into 
the danger zone. Then, when she crossed 
the minefield, the man in there pressed his 
button and— well, you see what we 
escaped.”

“  But how about the specie, sir? ”  asked 
Lanham.

“  Divers,”  replied Commander Kenyon- 
Lydd laconically. “  W e shall probably find 
that a narrow shoal has silted up out there.”

The Commander was right. When, a 
day or two afterwards, the Narwhal ex
amined the spot, just such a shoal was 
found— deep enough to let a liner pass, but 
not so deep as to prevent easy diving work. 
Moreover, the Narwhal’s divers brought up 
a box marked Severn, and other indisput
able proof that the same fate had befallen 
at least three of the missing steamers.

“  Isle of Water, do they call it? ” said the 
Commander, taking a last look at the island 
as, a few days afterwards, the sloop, her 
work done, steamed away from the ill- 
omened place, “  Isle of W ater,” he repeated 
grimly— “ I think it should rather be called 
the ' Isle of Blood.’ ”

* Tiffy is “ lower deck” for engine-room artificer.

T he E nd,



T H E  M A N -E A T E R .
An Exciting Jungle Yarn.

By H. HERVEY.
Illustrated, by J. Macfarlane.

■ I .

j§| W A S travelling on duty from Kolicaad 
j j  on the coast to an inland station, by 
§ 5  a road, crossing the Western Ghauts, 

which was entirely new to me. 
Two bullock carts carried my kit; my half- 
a-dozen servants marched alongside, while 
I headed the procession on horseback. 
Before leaving Kolicaad I had ascertained 
that the route was furnished throughout 
with travellers’ rest-houses; that after 
the first three marches the country 
became wild; that a few coffee-planta
tions— managed by Europeans— lay scat
tered about the loftier hills, and that 
from the third stage— Cerrianaad— right 
away to the further foot of the Ghauts, 
I would traverse heavy jungle, said 
to be swarming with wild animals. This 
last piece of information would have glad
dened a seasoned shikarrie (or sportsman), 
but to me it was immaterial, as I was not 
much given that way. I was only nineteen 
years of age, owned nothing in the shape of 
fire-arms, and had yet to acquire that love 
of big-game shooting which took such strong 
hold of me in after years.

After we passed Cerrianaad the country 
became more hilly, the track zig-zagged 
and curved, the dense jungle shut in the 
road, hamlets grew fewer and further be

tween, and the only natives to be seen 
abroad were wayfarers— all in large bodies 
■—-who told us that they purposely made 
up parties for the sake of security. I could 
see that my followers were fast becoming 
uneasy; they huddled together, while the 
bullock-drivers frantically urged their slug
gish cattle into keeping pace with me on 
horseback. W e reached the next stage— 
Wuddagherry— without adventure; but here
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we learnt something that well-nigh drove 
rny servants into a panic, and made me 
ardently wish that I had a gun of any de
scription in my hands. Soon after our 
arrival the head-man of Wuddagherry 
hamlet came to me and asked if I intended 
going on to Malanaad the following. day.
I understood him, for I had already picked 
up the local language.

“ Yes,” I replied.
“ You must take care to reach it as early 

as possible, sir; for it is a long stage, fifteen 
miles; the road is difficult, and very dan
gerous.”

“ How is it more dangerous than from 
Cerrianaad to this? ”  I inquired with sur
prise; for no one at Kolicaad had said any
thing about the stage in question being 
particularly perilous.

“ Almost opposite to Malanaad hamlet, 
sir, about a quarter of a mile off the road 
to the right, an English gentleman has 
lately commenced clearing the jungle to 
make a coffee-plantation. He has built an 
iron house and iron lines for his coolies.”

“ That’s good news, headman: I shall 
certainly go and stay the night with the 
gentleman rather than at the Malanaad 
bungalow— all by m yself.”

“ But, sir,”  continued the villager, now 
speaking in an awed whisper, “  a man
eating tiger that is supposed to have wan
dered up from the low country on the other 
side is haunting the plantation! The 
Malanaad hamlet is walled in ; the people 
do not stir out after dark, so the tiger is 
preying on the gentleman’s coolies, who are 
not so protected.”

Danger, indeed! I had heard and read 
of man-eaters, but had never encountered 
one. What if the demon happened to be 
lurking by the road-side as we passed? 
What if he should pop out on to us? What 
could I do ? Nothing!

“ Is the gentleman by himself? ”
“ No, sir; he has a son of about thirteen 

years, and a little daughter, much younger. 
I saw them all when they rested here on 
their way up.”

"N o  lady? ”
“ No, sir; but there was an old ayah who 

attended on the little girl.”
I felt sorry for the isolated Englishman, 

especially when I  thought of his two chil- 
ucen, leading a lonely life in a jungle, cut 
°n from the society of those of their own 
colour. Knowing how gladly they would 
welcome me, I should certainly have claimed

the planter’s hospitality for one night at 
least had not the villager’s news about the 
tiger put me off the idea. No, I was not 
going to run any risk : I would go straight 
to the Malanaad bungalow.

After dismissing the headman, I sum
moned my trembling followers, heartened 
them as best I could, and added that we 
would start sufficiently early in the morn
ing to ensure our reaching Malanaad well 
before sundown.

Accordingly, we set out soon after dawn, 
and proceeded in close order, keeping a 
bright look-out on all sides. The road 
wound, dipped, and climbed: the thick 
jungle lined it on both flanks, and fre
quently formed a canopy over our heads. 
W e heard occasional weird cries in the 
forest, but saw nothing; and we met no one 
till the afternoon when, all at once, as we 
cleared a bend, I saw a narrow road branch
ing off to the right, and three figures stand
ing under a tree just where the two tracks 
joined. One was a European lad of some 
thirteen years, the other a flaxen-haired 
little girl of eight or so— both wearing sun 
hats— and the third an old ayah, or m aid: 
the planter’s children, no doubt, with the 
maid in attendance. But why there— a 
quarter of a mile from their home? Why 
with only a solitary old native woman, 
while a man-eating tiger, not to say other 
dangerous animals, perhaps crouched in the 
very thicket behind them? My blood 
curdled as I thought it. No sooner did they 
behold me than all three ran forward.

“  Halloa! Who are you? ”  I asked, dis
mounting, and signing my carts to halt.

“ Oh, we are so glad to see y o u !”  
answered the boy, eagerly and breathlessly. 
“  My name is Jimmy Simpson: this is my 
sister Maud, and the old woman is her 
nurse. W e are Mr. Simpson’s children: we 
live up at the plantation, and— and— we are 
in great trouble.”

“  What trouble? ”  I demanded.
“  A man-eating tiger commenced coming 

here a few nights ago, and has killed 
several of our coolies. My father has not 
been able to shoot it. Many of the coolies 
ran away; and, as father could not make 
the plantation without men, he and Pote 
have gone down the other side of the hills 
to get some.”

“ W ho's P o te ?”
“  Father’s assistant. They went the day 

before yesterday, leaving us in the care of 
the servants and the few coolies who still
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stayed. That night the tiger came about 
eight o ’clock, the same time as before, and 
killed a man who had gone out of doors. 
The next morning every coolie and all our 
house servants ran away: they said they 
were too frightened to stop any longer. 
But the ayah wouldn’t leave Maud. We 
are afraid of spending another night by our
selves, so, as the tiger does not show him
self till about eight o ’clock, we came out 
here, and have been waiting all the after
noon in hopes of meeting someone who 
would stay at the bungalow with us. 
Father won’t be back for a week. Oh, sir, 
do come and stay with us! ”  he concluded, 
pleadingly.

I thought that if I did halt here— even 
for a week— and I explained the reason to 
my superiors, they would not blame me. It 
was against human nature to leave these 
poor children alone in their fix. I did not 
see how I could suggest their abandoning 
the house, with all their father’s property 
in it, and accompanying me to the compara
tive safety of the Malanaad bungalow— the 
very fact of Jimmy Simpson’s expressing no 
such wish barred the idea. I therefore de
cided to give them my companionship—  
little though it might afford in the shape 
of protection. So, telling my people to go 
on to the travellers’ bungalow, I turned up 
the side road with the children.

In the centre of a clearing stood a corru
gated iron house, with a high-pitched roof, 
and a verandah running all round, above 
which opened some ventilating windows. 
Several trees had been allowed to stand 
close to the house— evidently to give shade 
— while at the back was a range of out
houses for servants, and two long rows of 
“  lines ”  for the coolies— all built of the 
same material as the main house. Except
ing the high ventilators, every door and 
window was closed, and not a sound save 
that of our footsteps broke the reigning 
stillness. Young Simpson unlocked a door, 
and we entered the bungalow. The ayah 
brought me some refreshing drink, which 
was very welcome after my journey, and I 
chatted for some time with the children, 
with whom I soon became fast friends.

“  W ell,”  said I, at length, ”  I must leave 
you for an hour or so. I have got to see 
my things safely stowed away at the 
travellers’ bungalow. Then I ’ll trot back 
here for the night with some of my men,”

“  Please don’t be longer than you can 
help, Mr. Geoffrey! ”  begged the lad.

“  I ’ll be as quick as I can,” I replied. 
“  Be ready to open the door when you see 
us approaching.”

And I hurried away.

II.
My followers, howrever, were obdurate, 

and no amount of threats or coaxing would 
induce them to budge from the travellers’ 
bungalow. During my absence the man in 
charge, and the villagers, had been telling 
them all about the tiger, and they flatly 
refused to accompany me to the plantation 
house. I had no alternative, therefore, but 
to go alone.

I must confess to a strong sensation of 
nervousness as, with lantern in hand, I set 
out on my return journey to the Simp
sons’ . But I had picked up an idea some
where that a man-eating tiger was peculiarly 
regular as regarded the time of his visits to 
the locality he preyed on. Jimmy had said 
that this brute appeared at eight o ’clock 
or thereabouts; so, it now being only a little 
past seven, I imagined that I had fore
stalled the tiger. I reached the clearing, 
saw the light shining through the upper 
ventilator windows, reconnoitred as well as 
the darkness would allow, listened intently, 
and then pushed boldly across.

I had hardly got half-way ere I heard 
Jimmy’s voice, muffled and indistinct, from 
within the building.

"  All right, Jimmy! ”  I answered, dash
ing on. ‘ ‘ Here I am ! Open the door! ’ ’

”  Climb! Climb! ”  I now plainly heard 
him cry. “  The tiger’s close by some
where ! ”

The words temporarily paralysed me. I 
looked to see the monster shoot into the 
rays of my lantern; I already felt his fangs 
at my throat! He must have observed my 
approach, and concealed himself— to pounce 
on m e ! Jimmy must have marked the 
manoeuvre, and had shouted a warning in 
his childish pipe! With the beast at the 
door, so to speak, of course I did not ex
pect the boy to open i t : before I could slip 
in the tiger would probably be up, and either 
grab me or enter the house. N o ; the boy 
was quite right in keeping the door shut-

These thoughts flashed through my mind 
in a m om ent: 'the next, nerved by despair, 
and roused to action by Jimmy’s reiterated 
cry of “  Climb! Climb! ” I glanced wildly 
about me and found myself close to one of 
the shady trees already alluded to. It was 8 
moderately sized tree, with a smooth,
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straight stem, and much foliage at the top. 
Dropping my lantern— fortunately, without 
upsetting it— I threw myself on that trunk, 
and frantically shinned up. 1 was just in 
time: I had barely got out of harm’s way 
ere, with a hideous roar, a long, lanky, 
mangv-looking tiger squirmed round the 
corner of the house, came in a series of 
bounds to the tree, and then, rearing on 
end, tried to hook me down ! I could hear 
his claws tearing the bark; I expected the 
cruel talons to pierce my flesh; but luckily 
he could not reach me, and I hauled myself 
ip among the branches into comparative 
safety. It now remained to be seen whether 
the beast could and would follow me. At 
the time, I knew nothing of the tiger’s 
climbing powers; so I watched my enemy 
in an agony of doubt— to be inexpressibly 
relieved when I realised that he could not 
do it! He was old— as most man-eaters 
are: he hung on to the base of the stem, 
but, after many ineffectual attempts, he de
sisted : the task was beyond him : he was 
unable to draw himself u p !

For the present I was safe, then, and had 
time to look about me. Taking my position 
in the centre of the tree, I topped the veran
dah roof, and I could almost see in through 
one of the ventilator windows; but a good 
six feet yawned between the inmost tree- 
twig and the verandah eave; a gap that I 
could not cover even had I good foothold 
to spring from. Nothing remained, there
fore, but to make the best of it, and trust 
to the feline sneaking off at daylight. 
Accordingly, I was about seeking a comfort
able branch to spend the night on when 
Jimmy called, “  Mr. Geoffrey! ”

“ H a llo a !” I shouted in reply; “ I ’m 
safe up the tree, Jimmy, thanks to your 
warning. ”

“  But you are not safe ! ”  he wailed, hys
terically.

“  Why, where’s the danger? The brute 
has tried to swarm the tree, but failed : he 
can’t get at m e .”

“  Yes, he can, if he thinks of the wood- 
stack ! ”

“  What woodstack? ”
“  There, at the end of the verandah, just round the 

comer! If he climbs by it on to the verandah roof, 
he can jump from there into the tree! I ’ve only just 
thought of i t ! ”

My lantern rays did not penetrate so far. I peered 
through the gloom in the direction indicated, and could 
dimly make out a number of log ends projecting beyond 
the side wall, and heaped to the full height of the 
verandah itself. Clearly, then, if the tiger thought of 
that stack he would certainly climb it, come along the 
verandah roof to the tree, spring across the gap, seize 
and carry me with him to the ground! As I con
templated these probabilities I nigh yielded to despair: 
I broke into a cold perspiration, and I murmured a

1 STARED AT THE BEAST IN A WILD FASCINATION OF TERROR.
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prayer for aid. That my prayer was 
answered is proved by my now living to tell 
this story. But I had yet to get out of my 
fix. I was given little leisure to reflect, 
for the tiger-— as if Jimmy’s words had 
given him the hint—-walked off and dis
appeared round the corner; a scrambling, 
scratching sound followed, and before I 
could well believe my eyes, there came the 
brute, sneaking along the inclined plane of 
the verandah roof!

Could I— after warning Jimmy to un
fasten the door— slip down the tree and dash 
into the house? No; though the varmint 
could not climb I felt sure he could 
drop, and that almost before I touched 
ground he would be upon me. The ugly cat 
crawled along the sloped iron sheeting, 
halted abreast of the tree, and set up a 
hoarse purr on spotting me— cowering 
amid the branches. He crept closer and 
closer to the eave till he could come no 
further— then gathered himself up for a 
spring! He strained and strained; I ex
pected to see him shoot across and dig 
both teeth and claws into m e; yet he came 
not! I  stared at the beast in a wild 
fascination of terror. I remember— at that 
awful moment— being struck by his aged 
and unkempt appearance; 1 remember
hearing the purr gradually give place to a 
growl of anger, and then all at once the 
truth broke on m e : that outward and up
ward spring was beyond the man-eater; 
he would not attempt the fea t; I was safet

III.
My courage revived, and with it came a 

fierce longing to destroy my tormentor, 
whose foul breath reached and sickened me 
even at that distance. Now, another 
thought suddenly struck m e : was there 
possibly a gun of some kind in the house? 
Hardly; for if so I should probably have 
seen it, or Jimmy would have offered me 
the weapon when I left that afternoon. 
Anyhow, I would find out.

“ Jimmy! ”  I bawled, causing the tiger 
to start angrily.

“.Yes, Mr. Geoffrey?”
“  The tiger has come on to the verandah 

roof— as you said; but he can’t manage to 
spring into the tree, so I ’m safe! ”

“ Oh, I ’m so glad! I was-------”
“  I say, have you a gun? ”
“ Father took one rifle with him; the 

other is in the case, locked up, to keep us 
from meddling with it .”

“ Are there cartridges?”
“  Yes; a belt full in the case '' 
“ Where’s the k e y ? ”
“  Father has it .”
“ Jim m y,” I rejoined imploringly, 

“  break open the case, load the rifle, open 
the door a wee bit, and fire at the beast 
through the verandah roof. The bullet will 
penetrate— I ’m sure. He is crouching in 
a line with the ventilator, just short of the 
eave, so you’ll know where to aim. I’ll 
make it right with your father,”

“  W hat’s the good? ”  half whimpered the 
boy. “  I don’t know how to use a rifle."

Here was a facer! What more was left? 
But my brain was busy, and I determined 
to die hard. Green as I was, shaken as I 
was, I resolved to try and shoot the tiger 
m yself!

“  Jimmy, do you think you could manage 
to pass me the rifle? ”

“  I will if I can; but how? ”
“  No use attempting the door— even 

while the brute is on the verandah roof; 
he’d hear you like a shot, and pounce down 
on you before you could wink. But could 
you reach the ventilator window from the 
inside? Don’t be afraid; it is too small 
for him to get his head .and shoulders 
through, so he can’t touch you.”

“  But how am I to do it? ”
“  Can’t you go hand-over-hand up the 

swing rope, with the rifle and belt slung on 
you? ”

“  Yes, I can,”  he answered, readily.
“  Then you could work along the tie-beam 

and reach the window, couldn’t y o u ?”
“  I think so; but even if the window is 

large enough for me, how about the tiger 
outside? ”

“  Tell you what: get the rifle and cart
ridge belt, climb the swing rope, making as 
little noise as possible, and straddle along 
the tie-beam to the window. Directly I 
see you there, I ’ll pretend to descend the 
tree; the brute will either drop to the earth 
from where he now is, or go round by the 
wood-heap; in either case you could 
scramble out, chuck me the rifle and belt, 
and get through the window again before the 
tiger is able to remount the verandah by the 
wood-heap; that is, if he notices you. 
Leave the rest to m e .”

The boy was plucky to the backbone, 
and immediately agreed to carry out my 
instructions. Presently, I heard a rending, 
as of a box being broken open; then suc
ceeded a silence of several minutes, and
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THE TIGER WAS APPROACHING AS FAST AS HE COULD.

finally— to my joy— 1 saw the lad cautiously 
peeping over the window-sill. Promptly I 
made a show of climbing down, energetically 
shaking the foliage as I felt my way to the 
lower branches. My movement had the 
desired effect; the tiger raised himself, 
growled, and, evidently believing that he 
had me, down he dropped with a “  thud ” 
to the ground. The coast was clear for 
Jimmy!

“ Now, J im m y !”  I shouted, frantically 
reclimbing upwards and inwards, “  out you 
get! H e’s down below! ”

Quick as thought Jimmy slipped out the 
rifle and belt and proceeded to follow them. 
With my attention divided between him 
and the man-eater, I waited in desperate 
expectancy, but try as he would, the 
boy could not pass through ! He essayed 
head first, then legs first, then this way, 
then that way; no, he failed! In my 
anxiety I had momentarily taken my eyes 
off the animal to watch Jimmy. On re
collecting myself, and looking down again, 
the brute was nowhere to be seen! Merci
ful heaven! where had he gone? I peered 
on all sides, striving to probe the gloom 
beyond the rays of my still burning lantern,
ut I could not see him; the monster had 

banished! While a sensation of super- 
xm.-io.

stitious terror threatened to overwhelm me, 
a smothered ejaculation of triumph came 
from Jim my; I glanced eagerly in bfs 
direction, to find that he had at last suc
ceeded in getting out! He was in the act 
of dropping to .the verandah roof, when the 
scrambling, scratching sound which I had 
once before heard that night smote on my 
ear ; the disappearance of the tiger was no 
longer a mystery: he was climbing the 
wood-heap t

“  Jimmy ! ”  I shrieked, “  get back! For 
your life get back! The tiger’s climbing 
the stack! ”

Whether the boy heard me, understood 
me, or not, or had taken leave of his senses, 
I could not tell, for, instead of obeying me, 
he clutched both rifle and belt, and 
floundered down the slope towards the tree ! 
At the same moment I saw that the tiger 
had gained the roof, and was approaching 
as fast as he could I



74 THE CAPTAIN.

“ Back! For mercy’s sake, b a c k !’ ’ I 
yelled despairingly; but the next instant the 
lad— after giving a hasty glance at the tiger 
— put\forth all his young strength and 
hurled' the rifle in my direction! 
Mechanically I managed to seize the piece 
as it crashed into the branches; the belt 
followed; I secured it, and then the plucky 
boy, scurrying up the inclined roof, hauled 
himself to the window and wriggled through 
the aperture not, half a second before the 
man-eater got up to i t ! Intensely relieved 
at Jimmy’s miraculous escape, and burn
ing with fury against the accursed animal 
— the cause of all our trouble— I simply sat 
there and sent bullet after bullet into his

vile carcase, continuing the fusillade till he 
lay limp and lifeless on the verandah roof!

No more need be said. I loved that boy, 
who had shown a courage and nerve beyond 
the wildest dreams of fancy. I love him 
now as a man, with a reputation for cool 
pluck and presence of mind, the promise of 
which he so signally exhibited on the occa
sion of my story. When Mr. Simpson 
returned, and I told him all, the satisfaction 
I derived by seeing the tears of admiration 
that dimmed his eyes as I described his 
son’s gallantry more than compensated me 
for my own somewhat unpleasant share in 
that ever memorable adventure.

S to ck s and A sters .—Martin Slater (Bal- 
sham) asks if Ten-week Stocks and Asters will do 
well in a light soil with a south-west aspect? The t 
aspect is all right, but both these plants require a 
heavily-manured, loamy soil; in fact, if fine flowers 
are desired the soil can hardly be too rich. They 
should be raised from seed in a frame, and then 
planted out. Care must be taken in watering the 
seedlings, as there is a great tendency to “ damp 
off.” During the hot weather the plants should 
have a mulching of leaf-mould and manure above 
their roots, and must not be allowed to get dry. 
Seed may be sown up to April.

D ra g o n -flies .—P. Giffard (Henley - in -
Arden) wishes to know how Dragon-flies can be pre
served without losing their colours. Most of the 
thin-bodied species retain their colour with the 
ordinary setting and drying as performed on 
butterflies and moths; but the thick-bodied ones 
cannot all be relied upon to do so even with the 
greatest of care. The necessary treatment required 
is to cut off the body just behind the wings, slit 
open the underside throughout its length, and clean 
out all the soft parts. Shape the empty skin over 
a roll of blotting-paper of the original thickness of 
the body, and allow to dry in its natural form.

When thoroughly dry, reunite severed portions un the 
setting-board by a touch of coaguline or seccotine, 
and keep in position with setting-pins until the 
cement is quite hard. That is all you can do, but 
it does not always result in the preservation of 
colour.

Lark's Flight.—“ Girl ” ( Kni ght wi c k ,
Worcs.) writes in reply to our recent suggestion that 
readers should make observations as to the length 

of time a lark remained in the air. She says, “ Two 
years ago (1903) I timed several larks, more from 
curiosity than anything else, and the longest times 
I obtained were :—

Nearly 10 minutes.
7 minutes 50 seconds.
6 „  30 „
5 ,, 30 ,, .
5 ,, 15 ,,

These were taken in June, but earlier in the year
the longest I could get was 5min. 15sec.” This »  
an interesting record, made, it will be seen, inde
pendently of our suggestion. I hope some other 
readers will make similar careful observations.

G o ld -fis h __ “ Gold Fish” (Warwick) bought
three gold-fish and kept them in a large glass-bowl- 
Two of them have already died, and he expects the
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third will be dead before he gets my answer, 
although he gave them two “ ants’-eggs ’’ a day each. 
He wonders what else he should have done. Should 
he have put stones at the bottom of the bowl ? 
Franklv, I do not believe the stones would have 
kept them alive; but a little oxygen might have 
done so. My correspondent says not a word about 
water-weeds, so I conclude they were not there. 
And yet he says, “ I think they might be quite 
happy in a bowl." Does he think he would be 
happy long if kept up in a balloon, without his usual 
food and occupations? I have repeatedly urged in , 
this page that none of my readers should make such 
experiments as to how long any aquatic animals 
can exist without that prime necessity for all animal 
life—oxygen. If there are no growing water-weeds 
in the aquarium the inmates quickly use up all the 
oxygen that is dissolved in the water, and then 
must be poisoned by the carbonic acid gas. Have 
you never read the terrible story ’of the Black Hole 
of Calcutta? and if you have read it, has its lesson 
bacn so lost upon you that you make little Black 
Holes of your own for the unintentional punishment 
of your so-called pets? Let everybody understand 
(his—that before he sets about keeping any animal 
in captivity he must find out the facts about that 
creature’s life and habits in a state of nature, and 
satisfy himself that he will be able to keep it in 
health and comfort in spite of its loss of freedom. 
Unless you can answer those questions satisfactorily, 
you have no right to set about imprisoning an animal. 
In the absence of fuller particulars than I have re
ceived, I presume that these gold-fish were poisoned. 
If “ Gold Fish,” before he purchases new stock, will 
see that his bowl or aquarium is well-furnished with 
living water-weeds, and a few small snails, and placed 
where it will be protected from extremes of heat, 
cold, and glare of sunshine, he may have hopes of 
success. Without observing these simple rules he 
may be sure he is wasting his pocket-money, and 
subjecting his “ pets” to misery and certain death.

W ater B eetle .—A. J. Aldridge (Chelsea) 
writes to me again respecting the white growth he 
stated to be on the wing-cases of the water-beetle 
figured in fhe last C aftatn . There was nothing o f  
the kind on the beetle when it reached me, nor has 
anything of the kind reappeared since, though the 
insect is still alive. I can only suppose it cleansed 
itselt in the moss in which it was packed; but I 
will keep it under observation, and should the 
fungus (?) reappear I will endeavour to let A. J. A. 
know something about it.

Birds’>egg8 and Lizards.—D. F. 
Hyne (Millbrook, Jersey) has often found maggots 
hi his birds’-eggs after a period of six months from 
adding them to his collection, and asks how to 
remedy this. No bird’s-egg should be added to a 
collection until it has been thoroughly cleaned and

dried. It is not sufficient to blow out all of the 
contents that will come in that way. After blow
ing, a little clean water should be injected and this 
thoroughly shaken about until the shell is quite 
cleared of all animal matter. After blowing 
the water out, the egg-shell should then be 
stood on blotting-paper with the hole down
wards, for several days, to allow it to drain and 
dry thoroughly before it is placed in the cabinet. 
You will then have no reason to fear insect visitors, 
because there will be nothing to attract them. The 
maggots were there to do the work that you had 
failed to perform. A little carbolic acid on cotton
wool or some crystals of naphthaline placed in the 
drawers will also aid in keeping away such pests.

7f>

D. F. H. also says he has kept lizards, and during 
the summer has “ often found eggs in their box, but 
not knowing what to do with them, I put them on 
a shelf, but nothing seems to happen,” Well, I 
should have expected that after a little time some
thing would happen—in the shape of an explosion, 
accompanied by a most unpleasant odour. D. F. H. 
does not mention what species of lizard he is re
ferring to; probably it is the Green Lizard, 
which is indigenous in the Channel Islands 
(and which we figure). The lizard should 
be kept in a fern-case, which should be so 
placed that one end of it gets the sunshine in 
it. The floor should be covered with sand and peat, 
and in it the female will hide her eggs where the 
sun can keep them warm and incubate them. Then 
my correspondent may have the pleasure of one day 
finding that his lizard family has increased. The 
young are similar in form to the parents, the only 
difference being one of size and temporary mark
ings. Also on the subject of lizards is a letter from 
H. R. (Crieff), who wishes to know the name o f a 
reliable dealer who will supply him with specimens 
of the Common Lizard, and what is the usual price. 
Any dealer in aquaria and their inhabitants would 
supply lizards, but if H. R. has none of that calling 
in his neighbourhood, he can always rely upon 
getting specimens from Green’s Aviaries, Covent 
Garden, London. The usual price is 6d- or 9d., 
according to size.
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AU TH O R  OF
THE HEAD OF K A Y $ ” Etc

Bicie^saasbjaBsaM M M ga

-R uthless R eginald.

TH E R E  was not a great deal of 
Master Reginald Rankin, of Sey
mour’s— he weighed seven stone 
t h r e e  —  but his acquaintances 

objected very strongly to all that there was. 
Reginald, indeed, did not court popularity. 
He had not that winsome, debonnair 
manner which characterises the Social Pet. 
He was small and ugly. His eyes, which 
were green, wore a chronic look of suspicion 
and secretiveness. In fact, the superficial 
observer, who judged only by appearances, 
would have summed him up without further 
trouble as a little brute.

The superficial observer would have been 
quite right. He was.

Reginald’s hobby was Revenge. I hope 
the printer will not fail to use a capital R 
for that word. A small letter might send 
the reader away with the impression that 
the Revenges of Reginald were of the same 
hasty, unscientific kind as those affected by 
the average boy. If the average boy is 
kicked on the shin by an enemy, he kicks 
back, and goes on his way rejoicing, and the 
episode is closed. Not so Reginald. One 
of his most treasured possessions was a 
small leather-covered diary of the sort one's
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unt "Ives one at Christmas. In this he 
enterea the important events of each day, 
and, unlike most people, he did not grow 
tired of it on January the third, and leave 
the rest of the year blank. He went con
scientiously through the whole three 
hundred and sixty-five days; and, read as a 
consecutive story, it was not uninteresting. 
Thus, if one had been privileged to probe 
its mysteries, one would have found on 
March the sixth the following entry : —

“ Got up. Washed. Said my prayers. 
(The last two statements rest on the un
supported word of the author. Neither feat 
produced any noticeable result.)

Continuing: —
“ After breakfast Smith said I was a little 

beast, and smacked my head. Got turned 
in Livy. Templar gave me the lesson to
write out.”  '

The next entry of interest is March the 
eighth, where we see Mr. Templar rewarded 
for his trouble: “  Ragged a lot in form .”

All this while Nemesis has been hovering 
over the too truthful Smith. The incident 
of Mr. Templar has been a parenthesis. 
Honour, as far as Smith is concerned, re
mains unsatisfied. A whole week elapses 
before our hero gets his own back. All that 
while one imagines him dogging his victim’s 
footsteps remorselessly. At last, on March 
the thirteenth, this item leaps to the eye : —  

"  Got up. Washed. Said my prayers. 
Hid Smith’s boots, and he was late for 
school and got two hundred lines. Beef for 
dinner, and some muck that looked like 
plum pudding. Wrote home for money. 
Said my prayers. Went to bed.”

Exit Smith, properly punished.
With which excursus on the manners and 

customs of the ruthless one, we can begin 
our story.

Rankin fagged for Rigby, of the Sixth. 
In this he was fortunate; for Rigby, as a 
nde, when he was not wrestling with some 
obstinate set of Iambics or Elegiacs, was of 
a placid nature, and rarely fell foul of those 
who fagged for him. And when he did, he 
merely relieved his feelings with sarcasm, 
file same passing over Rankin’s head so 
completely that he generally imagined that 

was being complimented. Yet even 
" ‘Rby got into Rankin’s black book.

It happened in this way.
The architect who had built Mr. Sey

mour’s house was a man with a quiet, but 
strongly marked, sense of humour. The

place was full of quaint surprises. One of 
his original effects was to cause the partition 
wall between Rigby’s study and the one ad- 
joning it to stop short of the ceiling by 
a couple of feet. How he hoped to benefit 
his fellow-mart by this is not known. Prob
ably, he reflected that the used-up air of 
one study would be enabled to escape into 
the other, and vice versa, a healthy and 
incessant ventilation being thus secured. At 
any rate, there the opening was, and it had 
never been filled up.

When Rigby got his study he lodged a 
complaint. Two chatty persons, named 
Dent and Hammond, dwelt next door, and 
when three consecutive nights’ work had 
been spoiled by the conversation which 
flowed over the wall in an unceasing stream, 
he flung down his Liddell and Scott and 
bounded off to the house-master. Since 
when the next-door study had been empty.

But even then his troubles had not ceased 
altogether. Time sometimes hung heavy 
on the hands of the Senior Day-room, and 
when this happened it was the custom with 
the gay sparks who led the revels in that 
den of disorder to adjourn to the vacant 
study (having first ascertained that Rigby 
was at home and hard at work) and make 
weird noises there. When the goaded 
worker finally plunged in to investigate with 
a stick, he found the room bare and empty, 
while the sound of receding footsteps in the 
distance told him that the revellers, much 
refreshed, were returning to their own 
quarters. These little things- irritated 
Rigby.

Now it chanced one evening that Lintem 
and Menzies, of the Senior Day-room, prowl
ing the passages in search of adventure, 
came upon Rankin near Rigby’s door/

“  Hullo,”  said Linton, ”  lost anything? ”
”  N o,”  replied Rankin, edging away sus

piciously,
“  You look as if you were looking for 

something. Do you want to find Rigby? ”
“  N o,”  said Rankin, essaying a flanking 

movement.
“  Don’t you be an ass,”  said Menzies 

kindly. “  You must want to see Rigby. 
You’re fagging for him, and if you don’t go 
to him you’ll get into trouble. I ’m sure 
he wants you now. Come on.”

The procession passed into the empty 
study. From the other side of the wall 
heavy breathing could be heard. The sound 
of a great soul struggling with a line that 
would not “  come out.”
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“  Let go, you cads! ”  shrilled Reginald.
“  Stop that beastly row there 1 ”  shouted 

Rigby from the other study. "  Is that you, 
Rankin? Come here. I  want you.”

'* I told you so,” whispered Menzies. 
“  Come along. Better go by the short 
cut.”

He grabbed Rankin by the knees.
“  Saves tim e,”  agreed Linton, attaching 

himself to Rankin's shoulders. “  One, two, 
three— go ! ’ ’

”  Do you hear, Rankin? ”  said Rigby. 
“  Come here.”

And Reginald came.

What followed was 
distinctly a 'miscarriage 
of justice. When Rigby 
had picked up— in the 
following order— himself, 
his table, his chair, hi6 
books, his pen, and his 
ink-pot, and mopped up 
the last drop of ink on 
his waistcoat with his 
last sheet of blotting- 
paper, he proceeded to 
fall upon the much- 
enduring Reginald with 
the stick which he took 
with him to church on 
Sundays. Long before 
the interview concluded, 
Reginald had reason to 
regret that it had not 
been left behind in the 
pew on the previous 
Sabbath.

In the case of anothei 
hero in similar circum
stances we read that 
”  Corporal punishment 
produced the worst effect 
upon Eric. He burned, 
not with grief and re
morse, but with rage and 
passion.”  Or words to 
that effect. Just so with 
o u r  Reginald. H i s 
symptoms were identical. 
In his diary for that day 
the following ent r y  
appears: —

“  Got up. Washed. 
Said my prayers. After 
school two cads, Linton 
and Menzies, heaved me 
over the partition wall 
bang on to Rigby's table, 

and Rigby licked me when it wasn't my 
fault at all. He is a beast. Said my
prayers. Went to bed.”

After preparation that night Linton and 
Menzies, talking it over, came to the con
clusion that the sequel to the affair must be 
a confession. They had little sympathy
with Rankin, but the code of etiquette at 
Wrykyn demanded that he who got another 
into trouble should own up, and take all that 
was going in the matter of consequences.
So Linton and Menzies went to Rigby a 
study. Rigby was immersed in some work 
which was apparently disturbing him 8
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rttle His was ruEnP̂ e<i i  and he was 
turning over the pages of his lexicon with
'everish rapidity. .

« Qet out, he said, when the pair made
their appearance. “  W hat do you want? ”

“ It'& only about this afternoon,” said

k^W hat about this afternoon?”  said 
Rigby, putting in a spell of rapid finger-work 
with the pages of the lexicon. “  What does
_oh, it’s all right, I ’ve got it. Well, go
on. Don’t be all night.”

“ About Rankin,”  said Menzies, gently, 
as one explaining to a lunatic. ' .

“ Pushing him over, you know,” said
Linton. _

“ We did it ,” said Menzies.
“ Did w hat?”  said Rigby, from the 

depths of the lexicon.
“ Shoved him over the Wall,”  said 

Menzies patiently.
“ Yes? ” said Rigby, in an absent tone of 

voice. “  I wonder what— oh, here it is. 
Now, what do you chaps want? If you can’t 
come to the point and talk sense, get out. 
Can't you see I ’m busy? ”

“ We thought you ought to know that it 
was us who shoved Rankin over the wall
on to your------- ” H e stopped. Rigby’s
head was bent over the lexicon. 

“ Good-night, Rigby,”  said Menzies.
“ Good-night,”  said Rigby.
And the pair departed. They had done 

their best. It was not their fault if the 
man refused to listen to their chivalrous ex
planations.

Rigby worked on till the gas went out 
suddenly, as was its habit. Then he went 
to bed, and in the small hours the purport 
of Menzies’ visit dawned upon him, and he 
realised that for all practical purposes he 
had been the Beetle-Browed Bully that 
afternoon, ill-treating the innocent small 
boy without cause or excuse. His was a 
genial nature, when not roused, and he re
solved to make it all right with Rankin on 
the following morning.

After breakfast, accordingly, he sum
moned him to his study, made what was, in 
the circumstances— from prefect to fag— a 
handsome apology, and then dismissed the 
matter from his mind in favour of the second 
book of Thucydides, satisfied that the 
Entente Cordiale was sealed.

Apologies are good enough in their way, but 
there are some things which cannot be 
wiped out by apologies. Reginald was not 
yet able to sit down with any comfort.

A lesser injury might have been repaid by 
the burning of toast or the over-boiling of 
an egg, but for a special case such as this 
Reginald scorned these obviouB modes of 
retaliation as inadequate. This was an 
occasion for really drastic measures. Rigby 
thus escaped punishment for a season. And 
then, while the avenger was halting irre
solutely between the various modes of re
tribution open to him, Fate, by the medium 
of a mild illness, removed his intended 
victim to the secure retreat of the Infirmary, 
Reginald felt as those Homeric warriors 
must have felt who, when they had, after 
great trouble, succeeded in rattling an 
opponent, had the mortification of seeing 
him rescued by some local god of unsports
manlike nature, and conveyed to a place of 
safety in a* special cloud.

One afternoon, however, he received a 
message from the invalid. Rigby wanted to 
see him at the Infirmary. It was important, 
said the message.

Reginald went to the Infirmary, where he 
found his foe lying on a sofa, reading an 
old volume of Punch. There was a pleasant 
fire blazing in the grate, and the whole 
aspect of the room, with its air of smigness 
and luxury, deepened his sense of injury. 
Not only had Rigby been permitted to evade 
his rightful punishment, but he was, in 
addition, being Pampered.

“  Come in, Rankin,”  said the sufferer. 
11 Look here, I ’ve got something for you to 
do. My uncle and aunt are coming down 
fco-mdrrow, and they’ll want to see my 
study after they’ve looked me up here. So 
you might do the honours. And there’s 
.another thing. On the second shelf of 
my book-case you’ll find a crib to the 
‘•Agamemnon.’ You’d better cart that 
away and hide it till they’ve gone. My 
uncle’s a bishop, and be has views of his 
own on cribs. Thinks they’re deceitful. 
See? You’ll know the book. It ’s blue, 
and it ’s one of Bohn’s series. Don’t for
get. And mind the study’s tidy. ThankB. 
Shut the door.”

Reginald shut the door gently. A sudden 
thought had come,
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II.
But in the black depths of Reginald’s soul 

the desire for Vengeance still remained.

“ like a full-blown rose,
Flushing his brow.”

He meant to make that study very tidy.
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I I I .If ever there was a tidy study on the face 
of the earth, this tidy study was going to be 
that tidy study. But with respect to 
details he intended to exercise a certain 
license.

There lived in the town of Wrykyn one
J. Mereweather Cooke, a day-boy. Having 
been associated with him in dark deeds, 
Reginald had formed an alliance with him.

This was the letter.
T he Station H otel, W hykyn.

M y D ear G eorge (Rigby’s name was George),- 
I am both grieved and disappointed. I have r- 
wish to be unduly harsh with you at a time wh® 
you are laid up, but my duty compels me to spc,, 
out.

It seems incredible, I know, but I regrei

“ o h , ”  h e  s a id , p i t e o u s l y , “ p l e a s e  d o  n o t  l o o k  at  t h o s e .”

Cooke’s father was a sporting doctor. To 
the maison Cooke Reginald therefore made 
his way after leaving the Infirmary.

“  I want to borrow some books,”  he said. 
“  Can you bag any of your pater’s? ”

‘ ‘ What sort of books ? ’ ’
“  Oh, anything. Let’s have a look, and 

I ’ll choose.”
He chose.

to say that my dear George’s impression 
after reading so far was that his uncle bad 
been lunching.

He read on.

That you were not wholly free from the failing5 
of boyhood I was aware. I knew you to be in * 
measure deficient in reverence for your elders, and 
thoughtless. But I did not dream that you 
also deceitful. My visit to your study to-day c*n
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vinces me that 1 was wrong. Escorted to the room 
by a small lad, who was throughout most polite, I 
found on your shelves such an array of Dr. Bohn’s 
English Translations of the. Classics as I could not 
have believed (but for ocular evidence) to have 
existed at one of our public schools. Nor is that 
all. Seeing me glancing at these volumes, the small 
boy to whom I have alluded uttered an irrepressible 
cry of mental distress. “ Oh,” he said, piteously, 
“ please do not look at those. He told me to hide 
them, and said he would beat me if I did not.” I 
have underlined those words, George. That you 
should so corrupt the mind of one of your juniors 
(to whom you ought to set a good example) is bad; 
but that you should force him with blows to carry 
out an act offensive to his conscience is worse, far 
worse. This petty tyranny did not, however, avail 
you. for I observed the books. In addition to 
these deceitful aids to study, I regret to say that I 
noticed other evidences of a perverted taste not 
often to be found in one so young. Of a dozen or 
more yellow-covered novels (so-called) I can recall 
the titles of but two, Jenny, the Girl Joelcey, by 
Hawley Gould, and A Tale of the Stableyard, by 
Nat Smart. That you might have no more money 
to waste on such trash, T decided to give the 
sovereign with which I had intended to present you. 
to the small lad of whom T have made mention. I 
shall hope to see you when you return home for 
your holidays. Meanwhile,

I am, your uncle,
P utter P e c k h a m .

Ten minutes later Rigby, having pondered 
deeply over the matter, and traced his mis
fortunes to the right source, asked the 
Infirmary matron if she would’ be good

enough to send for Rankin, as he had some
thing very particular and important that 
he wished to say to him.

The reply came back, per messenger.
Master lteginald Rankin presented his 

compliments to Mr. Rigby, and very much 
regretted that one of those unfortunate pre
vious engagements rendered it impossible for 
him to accept his kind invitation to come 
and listen to something very particular and 
important. '

Two days after breaking-up day Rigby 
came out of hospital.

When the school re-assembled on the last 
night of the holidays, Rigby smiled a glad 
smile, and sought out the Seymour’s 
matron. : s

“  Oh, has Rankin come back yet? ”  he 
asked winningly. “  I ’ve got something 
rather particuliar and important to say to 
him. ”

“  Rankin? ”  said the matron. “  Oh, 
Rankin. No, he’s left the house. His 
parents have come to live in the town, and 
he is a day-boy now.”

"  O h,”  said Rigby.
And he moved away disappointedly, feel

ing that some considerable time w'ould 
probably have to elapse before he got square 
with Master Reginald Rankin.

(Next Month: “  The Politeness of Princes.” )

•o#o*o#o#o#o»o*o»o*o*o«o*o«o«o*o«o#oo « o « r « o « o « o « o * o * o « o * o « o * o « o « o * o « o # o «

SONGS ON A SYREN.

IT is not always, as hymned by Kipling, that “ the syren hoots its dread.” Its generally 
cacophonous sound has at last been exchanged for the most delicious melody. When 

the Grimsby steam trawler Syrian put into Filey Bay for shelter from a gale, she played 
“ Auld Lang Syne ” by means of an organ-pipe arrangement on her syren. The tune, most 
admirably played, made scores of people run to the foreshore and cliffs to see whence the 
music came. After a short pause the syren broke forth into “ A Life on the Ocean 
Wave.” Meanwhile the vessel pitched about in the rough waves, thundering seas dashing 
over the reef. “ The Bay of Biscay” was next rendered, and then “ The Death of 
Nelson.” Later in the afternoon the steamer obliged with “ The Blue Bells of Scotland " 
and “ Rule Britannia,” and at half-past three, before she put to sea again, the wind having 
moderated, the novel concert was closed with the National Anthem. As the vessel was 
steaming out to sea the strains of “ God be with you till we meet again ’’ were carried to 
shore by the wind.—From The Evening News, February 3rd.

V ol. X III .—u



HOW TO BUY STAMPS CHEAPLY.
S  HAVE an impression that the Old Fag 
g H  is inclined to become a convert to 

stamp collecting. Anyway, he seems to 
be very anxious to know how to buy 

stamps cheaply. The question of “  cheaply ”  is 
largely one of length of purse. The Prince of 
Wales considers that he got his celebrated 2d.
“ Post Office ” Mauritius pretty cheaply at 
£1,450. But I am sure the Old Fag has no 
thought of scattering his dollars so lavishly as 
that, or he would not lay so much emphasis on 
“ cheaply.”  So I tried to get some idea of the 
depth of his pocket, that I might help him 
accordingly, but he was very evasive. “ No,”  
he says, “ don’ t you be so curious about the 
depth of my pocket. Some of my C a p t a i n  boys 
have not much money to spare, and I want you 
to tell those who are going in for stamp collect
ing how they can make the most of their pence.”

Of course, pence will not go far in buying 
stamps. As I have before told you boys of the 
C a p t a i n , when you have but little money to 
lay out on stamps it is well to look up all your 
uncles and aunts and cousins of all grades, and 
drop them a gentle reminder that you have 
taken to stamp collecting in right down grim 
earnest, and that any contributions they can 
send you of foreign or colonial stamps off their 
correspondence for your collection will evoke 
your deepest gratitude. No self-respecting 
uncle or aunt or cousin of any grade could 
resist such an appeal. And the stamps you 
would thus gather in would not only go to build 
up your collection, but would probably also pro
vide you with a nice lot of duplicates which 
you could sell to less fortunate boys, and so 

• obtain some ready cash for real purchases.
One word as to selling. Too many boys try 

to over-reach their companions when it comes to 
selling. In doing so they earn an unpleasant 
reputation, and are not infrequently avoided 
by other boy collectors. No boy should dream

of getting full catalogue price for a duplicate. 
A quarter of catalogue is quite enough between 
boys for all ordinary stamps. Young collectors, 
as well as old, too often over-reach themselves 
in being too greedy.

Two G o o d  S t o r ie s .

A good story of a collector over-reaching him
self is told in a recent number of a philatelic 
periodical. In one of the Australian cities a 
certain collector was in the habit of visiting 
dealers’ places of business and watching for 
callers with collections for sale. When a collec
tion was refused he would follow the owner out 
of the shop and endeavour to do a deal on his 
own account. One day a great chance came. 
An unsatisfactory offer was refused, and the 
owner was followed into the street and offered 
more for a set of Moldavias than the dealer had 
offered for the whole collection. The Mol
davias immediately changed hands. They 
were a great bargain, and the buyer of course 
congratulated himself on his big slice of luck. 
By the very next mail they were posted off to 
be sold at one of the London stamp auctions. 
They should fetch some hundreds of pounds. 
Alas, they were returned, for they were all 
rank forgeries!

There was once a London dealer who was in 
the habit of buying very cheaply. His plan 
was to pooh-pooh the collections submitted to 
him, condemning most of the good stamps as 
forgeries, and then offering the paltriest 
fraction of its value for the collection. A very 
fine collection was once offered him, anil he 
pursued his usual tactics, whittling his offer 
down to a few pounds. An eminent collector 
standing by, waiting to be served, having seen 
something of the pages as they were passed 
over, ventured to suggest that a very much 
higher offer might safely be made. His 
interference, for it was an interference, >n
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another man’s shop, was strongly resented. 
There were high words, and the eminent col
lector backed his opinion by offering £200 on 
the spot for the collection, which was accepted. 
Out of that collection I myself purchased one 
stamp which was saleable at double the price 
originally offered for the lot.

So that there are various, in fact, many ways 
of buying stamps cheaply. But the question for 
readers of T h e  C a p t a i n  will be : what ordinary 
channels offer the best results?

How t o  M a k e  a  S t a i i t .
To begin with, the best plan for the young 

collector is to buy the best album and the 
largest packet of stamps that he can afford. 
Albums range from a few pence up to pounds. 
Some firms offer a neat album and a packet of 
100 stamps for 2s. fid. Packets range also from 
pence to pounds in all sorts of varieties, as will 
be seen from the advertisement pages of T he 
C a p t a i n . Here are a few quotations from a 
catalogue that lies before me.

100  varieties, used and unused, 6d.
200 varieties, used and unused, 3s.
500 varieties, used and unused, 6 s.

1.0 0 0  varieties, used and unused, 20s.
1,500 varieties, used and unused, 50s.
2.000 varieties, used and unused, 90s.
3.000 varieties, used and unused, £11 10s.
4.000 varieties, used and unused, £18.

Another style of packets are those that are 
grouped into continents, thus :—

500 European, a ll different, Ts. 6d,
125 A sia tic , a ll different, 7s. 6 d.
125 A frican , a ll d ifferent, 7a. 6 d.
105 A u stra lia n , a ll different, 7a. Gd.
125 W est Indian, a ll different, 7s. 6d.
125 South A m erican, a ll different, 7s. 6 d.
100 N orth A m erican, a ll different. 7s. 6 d.
100 C en tra l A m erican , a ll different, 7s. 6 d.

How P a c k e t s  a n d  S e t s  a r e  M a d e  Ur.
These packets are made up by most of the 

leading dealers from stamps bought in the 
wholesale market, and, therefore, represent the 
best possible value for the prices quoted, for 
the very good reason that the supply is 
abundant, is always renewable, and is subject 
to the keenest trade competition. Many of 
these packets represent little, if any, profit to 
the dealer, and are advertised, as the saying 
goes, as sprats to catch a mackerel. Not a few 
of the best customers many a dealer has had 
have begun by buying a cheap packet. A young 
collector who is well served at the start with a 
good packet rarely forgets the dealer from 
whom lie purchased it when he develops into a 
full-blown and important collector, and his 
loyalty does him honour. Reliable dealers are 
fully alive to this tendency on the part of the 
stamp collector, and from start to finish rarely 
g*'e a good cash customer cause to go else
where for his stamps. Hence the packet is 
regarded as a bait for new customers, and conse

quently represents the very cheapest possible 
method of buying stamps.

Then come sets of stamps. Large supplies of 
more or less common stamps are purchased 
wholesale and sorted up into sets of different 
values of the different countries. Good firms 
pay special attention to the weeding out of poor 
copies. A good plan is to get a trial set or 
two from various dealers, and subject them to 
careful comparison, and to select your dealer 
accordingly. You may depend upon it that if 
a packet is made lip of clean, lightly cancelled 
copies, it comes from a scrupulous dealer who 
will serve you well. The man who is particular 
in little things of the common order may be 
trusted to give satisfaction also in larger trans
actions. If a packet is made up of dirty, badly 
cancelled stamps, you will act wisely in avoiding 
further dealings with that firm. Good value 
packets and sets of clean, lightly cancelled, 
well-centred stamps are the best of all indica
tions which way the wind blows for you in the 
direction of buying stamps cheaply and 
judiciously.

Sets of stamps, like packets, range from all 
values, from pence to pounds. Even in the 
matter of pence a great deal may be done. For 
example let us turn to our catalogue, and note 
what we can get by way of a start in sets at, 
say, 6d. each, and under.

A n gola, 1804, 2}. 5, 10. 15 reia, 4 stam ps, 6 d.
A n jou ao, 1893. 1, 2, 4. 5c.. 4 stam ps, 3d.
A rg entin e, 1802, j .  1. 2, 3, 5, 10c., G stam ps. 40.
A ustria,. 1800, 1, 2, 3, 5, 10. 12, 15, 20. 24, 30kr., 10 stam ps. 

4d.
Barbadoes, 1897, id ., £d., Id., 2§d., 4 stam ps, GO.
B u lgaria , 1883— 7, 1, 1. 2, 2, 3, 5, at., 6  stam ps, 6 d.
B u lgaria . 1880, 1. 2, 3, 5. 10st.. 5 stam ps, 5d.
Comoro Islands, 18 0 7 , 1 , 2, 4, 5 c .t 4 stam ps, 3d.
Costa R ica , 1889. 1. 2. 5, 10, 20, 50c.. 6  stam ps. 6d.
Cuba, 1899, 1 , 2, 3, 5, 10c., 5 stam ps, 60.

And so I might go on through the alphabet 
of countries, picking pence sets from most of 
them.

But enough, I trust, has been said to convince 
the boy who has only a few pence to spare for 
stamps, that patience and the study of adver
tisements and catalogues will enable him to 
build up, even out of his few spare pence, a 
little collection that may be a source of very 
great pleasure in its quiet, unostentatious 
growth, and possibly form later on in life, if he 
is wise enough to stick to it, the basis of a fine 
and valuable collection. The common stamps to 
which he will necessarily be restricted may take 
many years to appreciate in value, but every 
year supplies its own evidence of the fact that 
the common stamps of one period become, not 
infrequently, the rare stamps of a later day.

Experience will enable most boys to buy 
cheaply and wisely, and the best of all experi-
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ence is to be got by extensive reading, and by 
studying the stamps themselves.

Notable New Issues.
W e  are to have a series o f  special designs for 

the Philippines, one of which, it is said, will 
bear the portrait of Rizal, a popular hero, who 
played an important part in the revolt against 
Spanish rule, and was ultimately arrested and 
shot. It is said that the promised new Italian 
series, which was reported to have been 
abandoned, may yet be issued in a modified 
form. From India we are to 'have another 
J anna provisional surcharged on the current 
£ anna.

Severat French colonies are now being pro
vided with special designs to take the place of 
stamps resembling those of the mother country. 
Indian native states are abandoning the local 
manufacture of their own stamps, and are going 
in for fine specimens of designing and engrav
ing, and some are rendered interesting by 
presenting excellently executed portraits of the 
reigning Maharajas.

Canal Zone.— A fresh page will have to be 
started for this new possession of the United 
States. The Canal Zone comprises the strip of 
territory purchased from the Republic of 
Panama for the purpose of completing the 
Panama Canal. Stamps of course had to be 
provided for the colonies of workmen engaged 
on the work. A start was made with a supply 
of stamps of Panama overprinted “ Canal 
Zone.”  Then a supply of current United States 
stamps was overprinted “ Canal Zone—
Panama.” The little republic immediately 
complained of this issue. It anticipated con
siderable postal revenue by the sale of its own 
stamps for use on the canal works. Eventually 
the question was settled by the United States 
authorities agreeing to buy Panama stamps for 
overprinting for use on the Canal territory. 
Hence we have already three sets of Canal Zone 
stamps, the first overprinted with a hand 
stamp “ Canal Zone”  in one line, and the second 
overprinted “ Canal Zone—Panama,” in two 
lines on U.S. stamps, and the third, now 
current, overprinted “ Canal—Zone”  in two 
lines on Panama stamps.

1904.
Stamps of Panama handstamped “ Canal Zone” 

in one line, in bluish ink.
Perf.

2c., (.aniline.
5o., blue.

10 c., orange.
Current stamps of the United States over

printed “ Canal Zone—Panama” in two lines, 
vertically, in black.

Perf.
1  cent, green.
2  c e rts , carm ine.
5 ,, blue,
H „  grey-violet.

10  „  brown.
Stamps of Panama overprinted “ Canal— Zone” 

in two lines in black.
Perf.

l c . ,  green, on Panam a.
2c., rose, on Panam a.
5c., blue, on Colum bia, sur. Panam a.
tfc. on 50e., brow n, on Colum bia, eur, Panam a.
10c., orange, on Colum bia, sur. Panam a.

Ceylon.— The 15 cents has been received 
with the multiple watermark, making the 
series to date as follows :—

Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf. 14.
2  cents, orange-brow n.
3 cen ts, green. .
4  cents, orange, value u ltram arin e.
5 cents, purple.
fi cents, carm ine.

12  cen ts, sage green, value rosine.
15 cents, u ltram arin e,

G ib ra lta r.— The 2s. value has appeared with 
the multiple watermark. 
This is only the second of the 
series issued with the new 
watermark, despite the fact 
that a Gibraltar stamp was 
one of the first to be sent 
out on the new paper.

Wmk. Multiple CA. 
Perf. 14.

jd . green.
2 s. green &nd blue.

Ja ip u r.— The first of a series of curious 
design, as illustrated, conics from this Indian

Native State. It is 
supposed to represent 
the chariot of the sun 
drawn by a horse with 
a liberal supply of heads 
but comparatively few 
legs. So far, we have 
seen three values. The 
s t a m p s  a r e  finelv

designed and engraved.
Perf. 12.
i  nnna, u ltram arine.
1  anna, carm ine.
2  annas, dark green.

Kishengarh has for some time been sending 
us very curious postal 
labels of native p ro d u c 
tion, but the latest a rr iv a ls  
are evidently of E u r o p e a n , 
if not London, workman
ship, for they are s u p e r io r  
specimens of stamps, 
beautifully engraved and 
printed in clear colours- 

So far we have only five values.
No wmk. Perf. 13.
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\ anna, carm ine.
{ anna, red-brown,
1 anna, blue.
2  annas, orangre.
4 annas, sep ia

.— The 5s. value has appeared with the 
multiple watermark, complet
ing the series with the excep
tion of the 2d., 2id., and 3d. 
values.

Wmk, Multiple CA.
Perf. 14.

)d ., green.
ld . , purple, on red paper.
6 d., purple and m auve.
le .  , green and black.2s. 6d., green and carm ine.
5s., green and blue.

10 s., green and brown.

Natal.— Two more values of the current series 
have been received with the multiple water
mark.

Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf. 14.
Id., green.
Id., carm ine.
2 s. 6d., lila c  and b lack.

Servia.— A series of stamps with the portrait 
of the reigning sovereign, King Peter I ., has 
at last made its appearance. In design it 
closely resembles the series prepared for issue 
bearing the portrait of the murdered King 

Alexander, which ultimately 
was issued with the portrait 
blotted out by an overprint 
of the Arms of Servia. In 
the new series the design is 
the same for all values, and 
the portrait is printed in 
black in each value.

Perf. 11 .̂

■ . --- -------- . ... . ...  o g u y . , , .  -

THE CRETE NEW ISSUES.
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1  para, black and pale  grey.
5 paras, b lack  and lig h t  green.

10  p a ras, b lack  and rose-red.
15 paras, b lack  and m agen ta.
2 0  paraa, b lack  and yellow .
25 p aras} b la ck  and blue.
50 paras, b lack  and deep brown.

1 d inar, b lack  and b u s .
3 d in ar, b lack  and blue-green.
5 dinar, b lack  and m auve.

Tasm ania.— Messrs. Lawn and Barlow send 
me the 5d. value of the current series, sur
charged “  l^d.”  in black, with the following 
explanation from their correspondent :— “ A 
friend of mine wrote to the Postmaster-General 
about the inconvenience of having to put two 
large stamps of Id. and ^d., respectively, on 
picture post-cards, and suggested that he 
should issue the above (l£d.), using up these 
old 5d. stamps. The Postmaster approved of 
and thanked him for the suggestion, and at once 
acted on it .”

Provisional.
“  l j d . ”  on 5d., pale  b lue and brow n.

C rete .— Messrs. Whitfield King and Co. send 
us a gorgeous new series of stamps which hart 
just been issued for this country. The portrait 
on the 10 lepta stamp is that of Prince George 
of Greece, the reigning prince of Crete. The 
design on the 2 lepta is taken from a seal found 
at Knossos, representing Diana between two 
lions. The 5, 20, 25, 50 lepta and 1 drachm* 
are reproductions of classical subjects found on 
coins discovered in Crete. The 3 drachmai 
stamp gives a view of the ruins of the Palace of 
Mines at Knossos, and the 5 drachmai a view 
of the Monastery of Arcadion with Mount Ida 
in the background.

2  lep ta , lila c .
5 lep ta , green.

10  lep ta , carm ine.
2 0  lep ta , em erald.
25 lep ta , u ltram arin e.
50 lep ta , pale  brow n.

1  draobm e, lake, centre b lack.
2  drachm ai, orange, centre b lack.
5 draohm ai, o live, centre b la ck .

Bight of a rope.
Simple or Overhand Knot. 
Figure 8 Knot.
Double Knot.
Boat Knot.
Bowline, first step.
Bowline, second step. 
Bowline, completed.
Square or Reef Knot.
Sheet Bend or Weaver's Knot. 
Sheet Bend, with a toggle. 
Carrick Bend.
Stevedore Knot completed. 
Stevedore Knot commenced. 
Slip Knot.
Flemish Loop.
Chain Knot, with toggle. 
Half-hitch.
Timber-hitch.
Clove-hitch.
Rolling-hitch.
Timber-hitch and Half-hitch 
Blackwall-hitch.
Fisherman-8 Bend.
Round Turn and Half-hitch. 
Wall Knot commenced.
Wall Knot completed.
Wall Knot CrowncommeuceA 
Wall Knot Crown completed.

s a il o r s ’  k n o t s  a n d  h o w  t o  t i e  t h e m .



This part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C a p t a in  Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, etc., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. C a p t a in  Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts o f  the Magazine.

B ooks by C a p t a i n  authors are awarded to 
Porangi Potae, “ Fryite,” and Wilfrid Gronow. 
Each prize-winner is requested to select a book.

A ttractlve Pigeon -  Cotes.
MONG the many readers of T h e  C a p t a i n  

I am sure there are more than a few 
who keep pigeons; but how many con
sider the appearance of the cotes? Not 

that the appearance is everything, for a pigeon- 
cote that is only made to look well, and is badly 
put together, is worse than useless. Ordinary 
nail-kegs, and barrels, big and small, make 
ideal cotes, and, if erected in nice situations, 
look very well. But in places where space is

limited, one has not the choice of situation, and, 
in the majority of cases, dingy-looking boxes 
are to be seen without any signs of decoration 
at all. With a little trouble these can be vastly 
improved,

I had by me some old nail-kegs and a big 
barrel, from which I made some very present
able cotes. The kegs I erected on tree stumps 
and poles, and the barrel on a frame. Then I 
collected some tins (sardine, &c,), and planted 
sweet peas, smilax, and other quick-growing 
climbers in them. These I placed on the ledges 
round the cotes. Before long the kegs were 
covered with tendrils, and when the flowers 
came they looked really well.

It is not necessary to paint the cotes, for the

The above photograph shows Miss Lily Linsdell and the boys of St. Andrew’s Choristers' Club, 
•Jeal. The club was founded by Miss Linsdell nearly four years ago, and is entirely managed by 
her-. It includes cricket and football clubs, and an evening club, at which'the boys are taught gym
nastics by a qualified instructor. Miss Linsdell plays cricket with the boys, both at practice and 
!n Matches, and acts as referee in all “ home ” football matches. A great tribute to her impar- 
tjahty is the fact that no complaints of unfairness on the part of the referee are ever made. The 
• ?lr hoys show the greatest loyalty to the manager of the club, and are in no way effeminated by the 
’"fluence of a woman.
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climbers cover the woodwork until the whole 
presents a bower of greenery. The effect is im
proved by -planting climbers round the poles, 
ltoses look particularly well. It is advisable to 
choose plants that flower at different times, so 
as to have blooms continually. Among the 
many climbers suitable for the purpose I may 
mention off-hand : convolvulus, clematis, sweet 
peas, canary-creeper, smilax, nasturtium, all of 
which can be procured for a few pence. One or 
two of these cotes will, with their occupants, 
brighten up what would otherwise be a gloomy 
yard, and are not to be despised even in a 
front garden.

' ■' P oR A N G I P O T A E .

* 5

used

. ; . The Castle of Chilian.
HE quaint old castle of Chillon owes much 

of its interest to Lord Uyron’s novel, 
The Prisoner of Chilton, which ob
tained for it world-wide fame. Now 

as an arsenal, this ancient fortress is
first mentioned in twelfth century documents, 
the exact date of its foundation not being 
known. It is built on an isolated rock at the 
eastern end of the lake of Geneva, six and a half 
miles from Vevey. A drawbridge connects the 
castle with the mainland, sixty-two feet away. 
It was converted into a fortress by Pietro, of 
Savoy (Charlemagne the Little), in 1248; and 
Bonnivard, Prior of St. Victor, Geneva, was 
incarcerated there in 1630 for seven years.

C. G. P.

CHATEAU CHILLON. 
P h oto , b y  K . C. G reenw ay.

THE INDIAN BUFFALO. SHOT BY C. H. HOLME, ESQ., 
AT GORAKPUT,

Photo, by B. Holme.

A Spring Day.
NE of the greatest charms of a tem

perate climate lies in the gradual, 
scarcely noticeable, change from one 
season to another. Ours being a tem

perate clime, our surroundings are in a state 
of perpetual change, and each day brings us 
something new in the natural world, something 
in its way charming and instructive. To a 
close observer there is nothing prosaic or 
commonplace in Nature. Perhaps the most 
delightful of all the seasons is Spring. The 
striking difference between it and the previous 
season undoubtedly adds to its charm. Bleak, 
stormy Winter has left us, and smiling, peace
ful Spring is with us again.

A walk along a country lane will tell us that 
Spring has at length come. New life is sp r in g 
ing up all around us. Here and there ue 
notice the snowdrop, which has safely su rv ived  
the cold of the previous months. The crocus 
may still be seen, in all the glory of gaudy 
yellow or bright blue. The meadows are all 
glittering with daisies and kingcups; the 
primrose is in evidence at the roots of num erous
hedgerows.

Many of the trees are beginning to d®11 
their Summer dress. The elm shoots forth it5 
tinted leaves. The cherry tree is one great, 
moving mass of snowy blossoms. C om p a red



“ C A P T A I N ”  C L U B  C O N T R I B U T I O N ? . 89

ffitb these, the oak is a shadow; its great, 
gaunt, gnarled branches stretch heavenwards 
in leafless monotony, and we begin to doubt 
if Spring is really with us again.

But the birds confirm our notions. In the 
budding hedges they are chattering and nest
ing. We hear the long-drawn note, of the 
c u c k o o ; there, too, is the song of the lark, 
and, looking upwards, we see the tiniest speck 
against the blue lift above. A swallow brushes 
past us as he pursues his upward course. He 
has been holidaying down south these last 
few months. Yes, Spring is with us once more; 
our surroundings proclaim the advent of 
another season.

Spring, indeed, is a time of freshness. 
Everything shows signs of youth and rejuvena
tion. Mature is at her very best, and we 
realise that the Creator of the universe has 
made all things well.

“  F r y it e . ”

CROSSING THE DRIFT OVER ST. LUCIA LAKE, 
ZULULAND.

A journey attended with much danger, as the 
lake swarms with crocodiles, and, near the 
entrance, with hippopotami and sharks. Several 

lives have been lost at this spot.
1'lioto. by D. G. Crofts.

A Historic Chair.

T HE accompanying photograph is that of 
an ancient chair, dating back to the 
sixth century. It is to be seen at St. 

, Paul’ s Church and Monastery, Jarrow- 
on-lyne, and once belonged to the Venerable 

ede, “ the father of English learning.”  Bede 
was born in 673, in the village of Monkton, and 
at the age of seven was placed under the care 
? the monks of Wearmouth. Three years later 
ne “ngrated to the new monastery at Jarrow- 
°n’ yne under Abbot Ceolfrid. He was 
®r ained prieBt at the age of nineteen by Bishop 
8t np°^ ^ ox^am» and was afterwards head of 

• aul’s Monastery. Among his pupils were 
letbert, Cuthbert of Monkwearmouth, 

To>- X ii i ._ i2 .

A HISTORIC CHAIR AT ST. TAUL’S CHURCH, JABROW- 
ON-TYNE.

Constantine, and Nothelm, afterwards Arch
bishop of Canterbury. One quite realises, 
therefore, that in past ages his chair, which 
stands in the sanctuary of St. Paul’s, was 
regarded with great veneration, and its 
dilapidated appearance is due to the passion for 
relics which led many pilgrims to carry away a 
piece of it as a memento of their visit.

W il f r id  G r o n o w .

A THREE-HANDED CARD GAME WITH ONE’ S SELF.

Three exposures of equal length are made, the 
sitter changing his position each time. A dark 

background prevents a “ ghost ” effect. 
Plioto. by 0 . E. Arrowtraith.



COMPETITIONS FOR APRIL.
Last day fo r  sending in, A pril 14th.

{Foreign and Colonial Readers, May 18Ih.)

NOTICE*-—At the top o f  the first page the following par* 
tlcular* must be clearly written! thus :—

Competition N o .------, Class----- , Name----- 1
Address----- , Age------ .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com
petitions.

We tru3t 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 ottered 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 attempts for each competi

tion as you like, but each attempt 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.

Every prize-winner is requested to apply for his 
prize. In the event of the prize offered for competi
tion not appealing to the winner of the same, some 
other article of similar value may bo chosen from our 
advertisement pages, or from the catalogues of such 
firms as advertise in T h e  C a p t a in .

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:—
C o m p e t it io n  N o . ------- ,  C lass --------, T h e  C a p t a i n ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by April 14th.

The Results will be published in June.
A g e  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 n  April Event."— Write an essay, 
not exceeding 400 words in length, on any great 
event that has happened in the month of April. 
Neat handwriting, punctuation, and good spelling 
will be taken into consideration. Prizes : Three 
John Piggott, Ltd., “ Surrey Driver” Cricket 
Bats, (oee Prizes page.)

Class I................ Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II. ......... Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III. ... Age limit; Twelve.

No. 2.— “ Subjects for School Debates.’’—The
Old Fag is offering books to the value of Ten 
Shillings for the best list of subjects for school 
debating societies. Send your list on a post-card, 
and limit it to six subjects. Endeavour to be a$ 
original as possible, and leave out such time
worn themes as “  Should capital punishment be 
abolished ? ” or, “  Was King Charles a martyr?” 

No age limit.
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 (in each class) : Photographic 
apparatus to the value of 10s 6d.

Class I............... No age limit.
Class II............... Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III............... Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 4.— “ Hidden Advertisements.”— On an
advertisement page will be found an illustration 
which contains pieces cut from 26 advertisements 
that have appeared in T h e  C a p t a i n  during the last 
six months. Send on a postcard a list of the adver
tisements represented. Prizes : Three City Sale and 
Exchange “  Exchange ” Cricket Bats. (See Prizes 
page.)

Class I ...............  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II................ Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III...............  Age limit: Twelve.

No. 5,— “ Curve Competition.”—On an adver
tisement page will be found a diagram of a curve. 
Fill in a funny or ingenious drawing, of which this 
curve forms a part, as in the example given on the 
other half of the diagram, and post to us. Prizes: 
Three of Messrs. Piggott Bros, and Co.’s No. 1 
Croquet Sets. (See Prizes page.)

Class I................Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II. ... ... Age limit: Twenty.
Class III................ Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 6.— “  Stamp Collectors’ Competition."-
State, on a postcard, what you consider to be the 
six most artistic stamps issued for use in foreign 
countries, in the order of their merit. The replies 
of the competitors will be tabulated as votes, 
which will decide the order in which the stamps 
shall be arranged. Prizes: Three of Messrs. 
Stanley Gibbons’ “  Century ” Stamp Albums, value 
12s. 6d. (See Prizes page.)

Class I, ... ... No age limit.
Class II. ... ... Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III................ Age limit: Sixteen.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL R E A D E R S  are 
invited to compete. In their case the time 
limit is extended to May 18th. By 
“ Foreign and Colonial” we refer to readers 
living outside Europe. There will be no age 
limit. One prize of 5s. will bo awarded to the 
s-rnder of the best entry in each Competition. 
Envelopes should be marked : “  Foreign and 
Colonial April Competitions.”

no
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12 BURLBIOH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

How Gentlemen Should Not 
Talk. A  correspondent, a .boy of sixteen 
(who, judging by his letter, seems to be a 
very sensible fellow), draws my attention to 
the coarse and stupid fashion of talking 
which is the vogue among a good many boys 
at the present day. He words his letter 
strongly, and he is right to do so. Fellows 
pick up this trashy, slangy way of talking 
by going to music halls and reading common 
papers. Surely it is possible to listen to a 
low comedian’s patter without allowing it 
to colour one’s own conversation! Com
menting on this vulgar habit, my corres
pondent says:—

Host of these boys are very decent fellows in lots 
of ways; many do not actually swear, but talk in 
the strain of a tenth-rate music-hall comedian. 
Some and not a few—use the most blackguardly 
expressions, but these are generally out-and-out 
cads. It is the use of inuendoes—double entendre, 
&e.—which is most frequent. I think the chief 
cause is thoughtlessness, and a desire to appear 
manly (save the mark !). I do not pretend to be 
any better than other fellows, and I am not at all 
goody-goody, but this kind of thing always seems 
to me more suited to hooligans than to decent chaps.

Now, I consider this a matter worthy of 
careful consideration, for there is no doubt 
that there are a great many boys belonging 
to the educated classes who talk in a 
manner unbefitting to their station. The 
subject is not one to be dealt with by 
masters— it must be left to the deeent- 
mindedness of boys themselves. One fault 
leads to another. Vulgarity of language 
induces vulgarity of thought, and so affects 
the whole nature of the boy or man who 
indulges in it. I therefore advise those of 
you who are inclined to use objectionable 
expressions to lay this letter to heart. You 
^  be all right in the main, and mean no 
1 > but it is a silly habit to form. There is

no harm at all in ordinary school slang. 
Surely that should be sufficient for any 
fellow who sets a proper value on his self
respect.

S u b j e c t s  for  D e b a t i n g  
Societies. The Committee of a School 
Debating Society ask me to suggest some 
interesting subjects for debates. They have 
already had :—

That England should adopt conscription.
(Lost, 42—8.)

That Cromwell was right to depose Charles i.
(Lost, 16—10.)

That England should adopt Protection.
(Lost, 18—10.)

That the Pen is mightier than the Sword.
(Carried, 26—25.)

The best way to procure subjects for 
debates is to have a competition on the 
subject. I will therefore present B ooks to 
the Value of Ten Shillings to the Captain 
reader who submits the Six B est Subjects 
for D ebates. (See “  Competitions for 
April.” ) ' •

Such members of my crew as are 
interested in gardening should not fail to 
get a copy of the “  One and All ”  Gardening 
Annual, edited by Edward O. Greening, 
and published by the Agricultural and 
Horticultural Association, 92 Long Acre, 
London, W .C .— whose premises, I trust, 
were not affected by the colossal fire which 
devastated a portion of that famous 
thoroughfare on February 22nd. The price 
of the Annual is the modest one of two
pence, there are two hundred pages in it, 
and the contents throughout are most 
interesting. From the “  Humours of 
Gardening,”  collected by the editor, 1 
extract the following little lament by 
“  V. C .” :
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MYSTERIES.
I often wonder why it is 
That what the proper diet is 
For weeds of all varieties

Should suit my crops so ill;
For, while the thistles grow away 
(No matter how I hoe away,
To save themselves they know a way), 

My peas are standing still.

It’s positively sickening,
When grass on lawns needs thickening, 
That all attempts at quickening 

Its growth completely fail; 
While, in the near vicinity,
’Tis hedged by some divinity,
And shows a weird affinity

For carrots, beet, and kale.

I wonder why the blight attacks 
My roses, till it’s quite a tax 
To foil it by my night attacks

With syringe and with suds.
The briar ’scapes adversities—
A topsy-turvy mercy ’tis—
And knows not what a curse it is 

To give the fly its buds.

Oh, I will gladly sing my best,
Of rich, round phrases string my best, 
And of my verses bring my best,

For him who first succeeds 
In earning all my gratitude 
And ever-new beatitude 
By turning round the attitude 

Of insect pests to weeds.

A “ Field Goal.” In our January 
number Mr. Stuart Wishing told us how a 
Rugby match was won by the rare 
phenomenon known as a “  field goal.”  
Several readers have written to me on the 
subject, one of whom, an Edinburgh 
gentleman, sends the following account of 
how a match which he witnessed was 
actually won with a goal of this kind: —

It was in 1875 or ’76 that I saw a field-goal 
kicked. I was at Fettes College at the time, and 
the match was the Sixth and Upper Fifth against 
the School. Soon after the match commenced, Pon 
sonby (captain of the fifteen, and always a for
ward) came upon the ball about twenty yards from 
the posts and straight in front, dead, and promptly 
ran at the ball and kicked a goal. The match 
ended in a win for the Sixth and Upper Fifth by 
1 goal to 2 tries.

Curious Christian Names;
With reference to our competition of this 
title, a correspondent sends me the follow
ing cutting from the Standard: —

Judge Greenhow had before him at Leeds County 
Court yesterday a case revealing the partiality for 
high titles which is sometimes to be found. The 
plaintiff, whose Christian names were Princess 
Beatrice, claimed from her husband £18 15s., 
arrears under a settlement. It transpired in court

that the name of plaintiff’s brother was Baron 
Rothschild, and it was explained that her father 
was a great sporting enthusiast, and named his 
children after prominent sportsmen. Judgment was 
given for the plaintiff for £8 and costs.

School Sports: I am indebted to 
‘ ‘ A Sedberghian,”  “  A Pauline,”  and C. L. 
Parker, respectively, for the results of 
Sedbergh, St. Paul’s, and Merchant Taylors’ 
school sports, which I append below:— ■ 

Sedbergh .
100 Yards.—O. Gwatkin, 11 2-5sec.
Mile.—A. M. Dawson, 5min. 5 4-5sec.
Half-mile.—0. Gwatkin, 2min. 18 215sec. 
Quarter-mile.—0. Gwatkin, 58 3-5sec.
Hurdles.—R. S. Harrison, 17 l-5sec.
High Jump.-—R, S. Harrison, 5ft. Jin.
Long Jump.—W. Crowden, 18ft. 4|in.
Cricket Ball.—C. Sturle, 84yd. 1ft. 6in.
Weight.—R. M. Peat, 30ft. lOin.

St . P aul’ s .
100 Yards.—W. C. Birch, lOJsec.
Mile.—T. H. Just, 4min. 55isec.
Half-mile.—T. H. Just, 2min. 7sec.
Quarter-mile.—T. H. Just, 54 4-5sec.
Hurdles.—R. P. Franklin, 18 l-5sec.
High Jump.—A. R. Toplis, 5ft. jin.
Long Jump.—R. P. Franklin, 19ft. 6jin.
Cricket Ball,—R. P, Franklin, 89yd. 1ft. 7in, 
Weight.—F. P. Winterbotham, 30ft. 4in.
In exhibition jumps Franklin covered 20ft. 

7iin., and Toplis cleared 5ft. 3in,
M erchant T aylors ’ .

100 Yards.—M. E. Dellschaft, 10 4-5sec.
Mile.—M. E. Dellschaft, 4min. 49 4-5sec. 
Half-mile.—M. E. Dellschaft, 2min. 8 3-5sec. 
Quarter-mile.—M. E. Dellschaft, 56sec.
Hurdles (120 yards).—M. E. Dellschaft, 22 l-5sec. 
High Jump.—G. F. Wolff, 5ft. lin.
Long Jump.—J. D. Strachan, 17ft. 10J)in.
Cricket Ball.—R. Meldrum, 90yd. 9jin.
■Weight.—M. E. Dellschaft, 30ft. 9jin.
The time for the mile was the school record, and 

that for the half-mile tied with the record.

M. E . Dellschaft is to be heartily con
gratulated on winning six out of nine 
events at the Merchant Taylors’ sports. 
His is the best Mile in the three tables as 
well as the school record. There is not an 
inch difference in the high jumping of the 
three schools, and they are peculiarly level 
in the Weight. Franklin and Just, of St. 
Paul’s, and Gwatkin, of Sedbergh, are also 
to be commended for their performances.

“ Captai n ”  Prizes: If you read 
the competition conditions this month you 
will observe that I am allowing prize
winners to choose articles other than those 
nominated, should they wish to do so. 
may be interested to hear of some of the 
things which have been chosen by prize
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winners in the past who have been granted 
an alternative choice. One competitor 
selected a punching-ball, another a set of 
handkerchiefs, another an umbrella, another 
a pair of cycling shoes, another a set of 
'dominoes, another a pair of fencing foils, 
'another (a clergyman, this) a tasteful 
edition of the “ Song of Solomon ” — all very 
(rood and practical selections. Very often 
°ir)s prefer writing-cases to grip dumb
bells, and one lady asked for a watch instead 
of a' graphophone. Only the other day a 
lady prize-winner wrote and said that she 
did not want a graphophone because she 
hated them, and so did her people, and that 
if we sent one to her she would have to give 
it- away! W e are now waiting to hear, 
with some anxiety, what this lady would 
like. Just think of the range of articles she 
has to choose from— anything from Tenny
son’s Poems to a tennis racquet, from the 
Works of William Shakespeare to a work- 
basket, from Chopin’s Compositions to a 
pair of garden clippers. In fact, the 
intelligent and energetic young gentle
man whose duty it is to see that the 
prizes are sent off to their winners, is 
wondering in what direction he will have to 
turn his steps— to Regent-street, the Strand, 
High Holbom, or Cheapside?— in order to 
satisfy the requirements of the lady who, if 
she received a graphophone, “  would have 
to give it away.”  It has occurred to him 
once or twice as possible that he may have 
to go to Seven Dials and buy a canary for 
her, for, after all, there is many a young 
lady who, though she would hurl a braying 
graphophone out of the window, can write 
a dozen letters to her dearest friends with 
a canary warbling its hardest within a few 
yards of her writing-desk! The young 
gentleman in question hopes readers won’t 
spare him. “  Anything to oblige,”  is the 
rnotto that dominates his movements when 
te hies forth to purchase prizes for
Captainites.

Proposed “ Captain” Club at 
Malvern. A. W . Robinson, Fairfield, 
■lalvern, would like to hear from any 
baPTAix readers who would co-operate with
him in starting a Captain Club in that 
town.

A British “ Hickson’s.” “ I am
interested (writes ‘ A Fellow at 

tp ?° ) h* your series of stories called ‘ At 
ickson s, ’ because our school happens to

be something the same, I ’ve heard chaps 
scoff at stories like ‘ At Hickson’s ’ 
because they have never been at a school 
which both boys and girls attend. I am at 
one myself, and know that it can be, and 
is, a very nice arrangement. ‘ Hickson’s ’ 
is American, but Dollar Academy is Scotch, 
and it is not at all a new school either, 
having been founded by a native of Dollar 
in 1818. I have not been here so very long 
myself, but quite long -enough to learn to 
love the old place. In games Dollar comes 
second to none; it is well-known for its 
football, its team being one of the best in 
Scotland. The girls, too, have a hockey 
club which, although it has played 
numerous matches, has only once been 
beaten. W e, of course, have exceptional 
advantages in living in the country, and 
get more practice than town boys and 
girls. W e have a tobogganing-field and a 
large skating-pond, and in summer a place 
in the River Devon where we can bathe, so 
that we are well off in these things. The 
Dollar Academy cap, although a fine dark 
blue cap, is not much patronised by the 
fellows, as the majority— and I must confess 
that I am one of these— prefer to go with
out. Also, we are not with ‘ Hickson’s ’ in 
the wearing of ‘ tight pigtails ’ by the 
girls. W e prefer their beauty as it is, un
assisted by a pigtail. They manage to keep 
neat and beautiful, which is what we 
fellows want. All the masters are splendid 
men, especially, if I may say so, the Head. 
Our cadet corps, which visited Barry Camp 
last summer, under Sergeant McGeachen, 
was voted one of the best there. W e have 
plenty of work, and always have something 
to do out of school, and seldom feel that 
there is ‘ nothing to do.’ I could tell 
you more, but I should bore you. Should 
I have the honour to see this in print I 
shall feel I have not wasted my time in 
trying to show fellows, who have never ex
perienced it, the delight of a school for both 
sexes.”

The King’s Surname. Several 
correspondents have written to me to say 
that the King’s surname is not Guelph. 
One of them sends me a paragraph from 
Notes and Queries, in which it is stated that 
the King’s surname is Wettin. Queen Vic
toria married a Coburg— Prince Albert of 
Saxe-Coburg— and Coburg is a branch of the 
House of Wettin. ”  Guelph,” remarks 
Notes and Queries, “  was the name of the
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Hanoverian line, of which Queen Victoria 
was the last. Our King begins a new 
dynasty, which will probably be called by 
future historians the Saxe-Coburg (or per
haps the Gothic) dynasty, or by some such 
distinctive name, as the name of the 
Angevin dynasty was taken from the father 
of Henry II. Our rulers have always re
tained their paternal name, whether 
Plantagenets, Tudors, Stuarts, Guelphs, or 
W ettins.”

“ John Brindle.” You will recollect 
that some little time ago Mr. Fry offered a 
Scottish terrier pup for competition. The 
pup was won by C. A. Wheeler, of Little- 
hampton, Sussex, who sends in the follow
ing report of the small doggie’s progress: —

I am writing to inform you that “ John Brindle” 
is getting on very well. I am sorry to say that I 
have not yet taught him to return a ball. It 
sounds easy, but is by no means so, when you come 
to try it. He is very fond of running after 
stones; in fact, after everything, including foot
balls and chickens. His inclination for running 
after the latter I have found necessary to stop, how
ever. He is not the sweetest-tempered dog in 
the world, nor is he inclined to make friends with 
everybody; but I do not think him any the worse 
for that—on the other hand, possibly the better. 
He always has a walk before breakfast, and if he 
does not get quite enough exercise, which I think 
he does, I shall be able to better remedy that in 
the holidays. It is needless to add that 1 am very 
fond of him, and he returns the affection. To me, 
at any rate, he has no equal.

It will be remembered that John is the 
son of Jane Brindle, who is an expert 
fieldswoman. John evidently displays the 
same proclivities, in that he chases foot
balls and chickens. I wish him long life, 
and many merry days in the cricket-field.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
A. V. S.—You will, no doubt, obtain great 

benefit from following Mr. Eustace Miles’s advice 
and course of training. It seems to me that you are 
very oscillating with regard to a profession. You 
seem to have the makings of a journalist in you, 
so why not devote all your spare time to writing for 
the magazines and papers of your country? Cul
tivate acquaintance with journalists, and, as you 
know English so well, it is possible that one of the 
Belgian papers, or one of the French papers, might 
in time appoint you as their London correspondent. 
Anyhow, it is high time that you settled on some
thing definite to make the work of your life. If 
you want to enter journalism, as I have already 
told other correspondents, you must be always busy 
doing something in a small way for this and that 
paper. Make your work known to editors, and, if 
you have luck, some day one of them may offer 
you a post. Your languages will, of course, be 
highly useful. There, that is all I can tell you,

but if I may add one more word of advice, I 
say : endeavour to cultivate the habit of decis» 
and get out of the way of asking other peoples 
decide things for you. You will never succeed, 
long as you shilly-shally about and shift the resp® 
sibility of making up your mind on to other f0lk(

C. H. gives way to the vice of lying. He u 
tried to break himself of this habit, but in van 
Can I help him? Well, as in the case of all vi™l 
C. H. must rely on himself for a cure. Sttrei
C. H. must see that the path to pursue is one tj 
undeviating honesty in all things. Should he telh 
lie, let him confess it, and endure the pumshmei 
that follows like a man. Lying is a most pernicim 
vice, because when one finds out that a man or boj 
is a liar, one never trusts him thereafter, f# 
break himself of lying C. H. must exercise plud 
People tell lies because they hope to gain some ad
vantage or escape reprimand or punishment. Ai 
advantage so gained is valueless, and the liar is s 
loser by avoiding rightful punishment. Absolut* 
truthfulness is a golden virtue that every boy aid 
man should cultivate. Next time C. H. writes to 
me I hope he will be able to say that he has learned 
to tell the truth always, at all hazards.

R. H. 8 .  sends a cheery letter from Zurich, 
where he is at school. Several nationalities are re 
presented at this school, the Spanish boys alots 
numbering SO, but the English only 6. “ Despite 
this inequality in numbers,” says my correspondent, 
“ we find that if it comes to the point—as it has 
done twice this term in the snow—we can stand 
up against 150 foreigners.” Referring to O.C.'s 
letter re the Channel Swim (November issue). 
R. H. S. points out that it is a mistake to think 
that Captain Webb dispensed with an oily coating. 
Captain Webb wrote an article for the first num
ber of the Hoy's Own Paper, entitled, “ How 1 
Swam the Channel,” and in this article he state 
that he was covered, prior to the start, with por 
poise grease. In fact, soon after he had started t 
was surrounded by a shoal of porpoises, attracted 
by the smell of the fat.

S to n e h e n g e .—Mr. David M. S. Watson 
writes :—“ In a paragraph on Stonehenge in too 
February number it is said that this structure is 
attributed to Ambrosius. It is, however, general)? 
known now that he had nothing whatever to do 
with its building. It was a temple—probably»
‘ Sun ’ temple—erected at one or two distinct times 
during the Bronze Age, which extended from about 
1500 to 400 b.c. It differs in no important p» 
ticulars from the numerous other stone circles n 
England, except in being better preserved, and, as 
is general, is surrounded by about 300 tumuli, « 
graves of the Bronze Age. This view of Stoneheug< 
is that held by my friend and master, Professor 
W. Boyd Dawkin, F.R.S., who is, of course, w 
of the most famous archaeologists in England.

R. D.—I fear your “ unpretending lines ” are tot 
quite good enough to print, but they show promise 
Your subject is a good one, though there are bad 
patches in your metre. Some of the lines 4J* 
quaint—though I don’t suppose you. meant them to 
be so. The last line in this verse, for instance "  

All in the darkness of the night,
’Twas all so unexpected,
The startled Frenchmen, half asleep,
Were forcibly ejected. .

Eight British seamen “ ejecting ” eighty Frenc 
men, the latter rubbing their eyes and 
must indeed have been a merry and unusual sigt1'

i
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E. A. S. FOX.—Nor are your verses, though 
meritorious in parts, quite up to our standard. It 
is not at all a bad picture that you give of a boy 
who is stamp-mad. I quote two verses. Don’t we 
all know Jones?

He is seen in Preparations 
Occupied with Perforations;
Out of school he’s in a corner 
“ Swapping” duplicates with friends;
And his pocket money never 
Goes to anything whatever 
Hut to stamps. I won’t endeavour 
To say how much he spends 1
When a rarity he's sighted,
He’s elated and excited,
And could not be more delighted 
If he'd found a Ten-Pound Note;
He will jaw for hours on “ Fudges,”
And in spite of sundry nudges 
He continues it, nor budges 
Till you catch him by the throat.

L. B. R.—The publishing business is a good 
enough one to take up if you have plenty 
of capital and brains. You must be very
smart indeed to make a good living out of it now
adays. Before starting on your own you
would, of course, have to put in five or ten 
years with a really good firm in order to get 
the necessary experience. Your knowledge of 
French and German would, undoubtedly, be useful 
to you, but is of quite secondary importance. Your 
question re “ field-goal ’’ will be answered next 
month by Mr. Warner.

Bul-bul ■—There is little that is praiseworthy 
in your poem. It’s no use being sarcastic about 
the weather. The old Clerk who looks after it 
goes on his way serenely and doesn’t care a button 
what anyone says about him. Your metre, by the 
way, is not too regular, and I should say that you 
are more expert at making runs than rhymes.
“ Hies ” and “ lives,” for example, don’t really 
rhyme any more than, say, “ haddock ” and “ Vesu
vius ” do.

Three Etonians.—I have made a note of 
your complaint, and thank you for expressing your

views so candidly. You must understand, how
ever, that in a  magazine like T h e  C a p t a in , every 
kind of schoolboy must be catered for, and I have 
made it my endeavour to produce a periodical that 
will appeal to all types. How do you like this 
April number? Surely the fiction is varied enough 
to suit a l l  tastes !

W. B. Seym our-U re.—Clubbed. Contri
butions must be original. Your writing is very 
neat and readable.

“ A W ould-Be G rey ."—I think you had 
better write to the author direct for the informa
tion you require.

B a a s.—Bend a stamped, addressed envelope. 
Blundellian.—(1) Consult your school doctor; 
(2) Yes. A. V. J.—Get the prospectus of a bank 
or insurance company, and write to one of the direc
tors for a nomination. N orm an Lockhart. 
—Consult the advertisement columns of papers like 
The Engineer, Engineering, and The Electrical Re
view. The premiums are heavy in all good firms. 
R eader C.C.—The position of the goalkeeper 
on the January cover is not by any means impos
sible—for a goalkeeper. N avah oe.—Yes.
V. K. S. and P. A. H.—There are several shil
ling books on chess., R. L. V.—What would you 
like to be? FrederiCUS.—Apply to the
Egyptian Government. R. S.—Any local book
binder will bind your numbers of T h e  C a p t a in  into 
our cover, which you can obtain from your news
agent for Is. 6d. V iato .—Apply to the Secre
tary, Institute of Civil Engineers, London, S.W. 
“  S e c re ta ry .” —See reply to Frank Pauli 
(October  ̂ 1904). Tonbriagre.—“ How to Enter 
the Civil Service” (Grant Richards, 2s. 6d.).
J a m es Robinson.—(1) From a director; (2) 
seventeen to twenty-five years; (3) usual English 
subjects, and a foreign language. C lericus.— 
Get the Civil Service Year-book, price 2s., for 
latest exam, papers. Recruit) E. J. Solo- 
m an, and F. J. N.—Purchase T h e  C a p t a in  
regularly. You may then contribute to the Club 

ages, and consult our experts. Linden.—(1) 
ee previous answer; (2) Percival Marshall and 

Co., who advertise in our pages.
THE OLD FAG.

Results of February Competitions.
l---“  Hidden A dvertiser*."

CLASS I. (Age lim it:  Twenty-one.) 
winner or Columbia A . Q. Gramophone : R andolph L . 

Piwlby, 2  Maida T ale-terrace, M otley, Plym outh.
Lonsoution Prizes have been awarded to : C. Croseley, 

Mooprliffe, H alifa x ; John B row n, 13 A r g y le s tr e e t, P a isley. 
Honourable Mention: Stephen C ritten , T . R . D avis, 

' ‘ alter S. I.eeming, H. .T. Gordon W ells, .Tack Loutet, T .  R . 
VSW! , ’ • • • Hr add nek. Helen M. B rougham , Mollie M arrow, 

C a tk in s , A lfred  G. Pearson.
CLASS II .  (A ge lim it :  Sixteen.)

or Columbia A . Q. Gramophone : Peroy W alton, 
ArfO'e -treet, Sooth Birkenhead, Cheshire,

LOHsomiON Prizes have been awarded t o : Maude 
ougbam. Yiewm ount, Inverness, N .B .; H . C. C . Stan ley, 

»  ihnrle'gh-roRd. W andsw orth Common, 8 .W.
honour w e  Mention: J . S. C larke, O liver A . Brow n, 

artbnr M lit ell, c  w  H T uke, F  c  M illington, E . How. 
j  rej, m  ̂ur' ey. M. J . H ogan, S. M ather, B. F . Law rence, 

C f f c  R- B . P ip er.
111■ (Age lim it: Tw elve.)

'  nnir or Columbia A. Q. Gramophone: F ran k  Owen, 
A * Cross road, St. H elen ’s, Lanca.

Be.nnn i f ‘ on P ri ZB has been awarded to : M. G reig , 62 
HoNo‘r l  ! 8tr<et’ Bedford.

H i - j R'BrE Mention: J. A . K iirten , A lan  Shreeve, B ernard  
Reid tv®’ ,;'irthur Foster, K athleen  G ibbings, K enneth B. 
Marin.;. r- ' Am ber, Tom L . C hristie, P h yllis  H ardin g, 

Gone & Wynne, A . Hodge, W . {f. Hodgson.

No. II.—u A F ebruary E vent.”
C L A S S  I .  (A ge lim it:  Tw enty-one.)
W inner of Beneifink Football: W illiam  K en tish , Balmain 

Lodge, T rafa lg a r-ro a d , Moseley.
Consolation I’bizes have been awarred to : Stephen H. 

C ritten , 1 L ivin gston e-terrace, F ran klin  road. G illingham , 
K en t; B enjam in  Corbyn, 46 H igh -street, Low estoft.

Honourable Mention: E rn est W harrier-Soulsby. A lex. L. 
O gilvy, G. B. H indm arsh, E dith  O. W alford , W illiam  A. 
Oldfield, Helen Noon, W . H . Manson, Bernard W eaver, 
Shirley W ilson, Franois W h ittin gh am , H. M. F ord , W inifred 
S. K err.

C L A S S  I I .  (A ge lim it:  S ixteen .)
Winner or BenetfiNK Football: F r its  L lew ellyn  Davies, 

St. P ein io ls , U p per B angor, N orth W ales.
Consolation Phizes h a v e  been awarbed to : Jas. M cGregor, 

47 Palerm o-street, G la sg o w ; M arguerite Scbindhelm , 4 Maley- 
avenne. W est Norwood.

Honourable Mention: H. C. C. S tan ley , L . A . Pavey, 
K irb y  Bnsfleld . H. C. E llio tt , H enry A tte w e ll, P ercy  W. 
Saddler, L ionel Laver, H . A . H azeldine, W . M. M arshall, 
J . H. H ill, H. V, Sergeant.

C L A S S  I I I .  (A ge lim it: T w elve.)
Winner o r  Bknetfink Football: E . F . G ardin er, Trevor- 

dale. W isbech, Cam bs.
Honourable Mention: D avid  B ardsley, H. A . Thompson, 

p .  J. E van s, Donald F . F ergnsson, W ilfr id  Adam |.



96 THE CAPTAIN.

No. I I I . - " 'C a p t a in 1 B irthday B ook."
C L A S S  I .  (No age lim it.)
Winner or Picture ar loois Wain : C. Maud H eddy, 46 

R edchfle gardcns, South K en sin gton , S.W .
Consolation Prizes bays been awarded to ; C. T. Down, 

Spearpoint, A shford, K en t; Uay MoOwen H ail, Penderel 
Lodge, Tehterden. _

Honourable Mention: W . J . W att, U rsula M. Peck, W in i
fred Steele, E velyn  H ew itt, Fred H eath , Charles Reed, A . A , 
K errid g e, H. Foulatone, L . M. S trik e , B. H un ter.

C L A S S  I I .  (A ge lim it: T w en ty  one.)
W inneb or Sandow Crip Dumb-Bells: F. A. Sm yth, 31 

Rue P ig alle , P a ris.
Consolation Prizes hate been awarded to : A lb e rt A lbrow , 

43 H inton road. Loughboro' Jun ction , S .E . ; G ladys von 
Stralendorff, 12 Lord-street W est, Southport, Lancs.

Honourable Mention: P erciva l D acre, T . W . Spikin , E thel 
M. Parsons, E . M. C o ugh, A rth u r W alker, Joyce  H unter, 
R . S. F. Cameron.

C L A S S  I I I .  (A ge lim it:  Sixteen.)
Winner or S andoav Grip Dumb Bells: M olly Norton, 

H annington, BasingBtoke, H ants. '
Honourable Mention: Maude Brongham , Emm eline 

d’A uvergne, J . W ilson Cam pbell, S y lv ia  Sim on, Nora Joh n 
son, P ercy E . G reville, G eorge Torkington, E . A . Dodd, 
H ild a  M. Nieid.
No. IV.—" P h otog ra p h ic  C om p etition ."

C L A S S  I .  (No age lim it.)
Winner or •• Swan '* Fountain Pen: Joh n  Richmond, 

Church-street, B ackw orth , N ew castle  on-Tyne.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded t o : W . J . W att, 

16 A lb ert-terrace, A b erd een ; G . J . Sparkee M adge, 7 
Bram ahill-road, H arlesden, N .W .; Reinhold Kuno R eitz , 
60 Aylm er-road, W endell P a rk , Shepherd’s B ush , W .; Mre.
J . H ill, 9 M orley-terracc, T iverton , D evon.; G. W iddowson, 
B r ig h t  Cottage, Penistone, near Sheffield; T . Pape, R yd al 
M ount School, Colw yn B ay.

Honourable Mention: The R ev. E. B. Sm ith, W . H . Dodd,
K . Reeves, W . R. Nutm an, U rsu la  M. Peck, E d g a r Sw allow , 
W. R . B ainbridge.

C L A S S  I I .  (A ge lim it: Tw enty-one.)
W inner or “ Sw an”  Fountain Pen: C. F. M artin, 106 

H agley-road, Edgbaston, Birm ingham .
Consolation Prizes rave been awarded to : A . M attinson, 

5 N orfolk-road, St. John 's Wood, N .W .; M. Cam p bell, North- 
wood, Chislehurst, K e n t;  W illiam  Blann Med, N autilus 
V illa , Fonthiil-road, A berdeen, N .B.

Honourable Mention: C . .A . W . Dnffleld, J . W illiam s. 
W . L. T aylor, G. H . W ebber. J . J . R . H. Oldham , L. E. 
B astable, C, S w ift, A . J. I.aR gridge, J. A . Chesterton. 

C L A S S  I I I .  (A ge lim it:  Sixteen.)
Winner o r  “ Sw an”  Fountain P e n : V yvyan  R  Poole, 34 

M all, W aterford.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded t o : John B. 

D ougal, R ockville , L in lith go w , N .B.
Honourable Mention: C. P r a tt , John Tyson, M. H. Vernon, 

E, H . H assan, A . R . N icholson, H. J , Sanders, G erard 
H eath , H arold Fox, \Y. V . Boby, E. S. Foden, M ark Tym e, 
Theonie B u rrell.
No. V.—“ D raw in g  o f  an  O pen Door.”

C L A S S  1. (No age lim it.)
W inner o r Gradidoe Football: J . Protheroe, 98 Farleigh- 

road, London, N.
Honourable Mention: H ilda de la  Salle , Constance H. 

G reaves, C h arles A. Gibson, A lice  M. Gough, K . Reeves. 
C L A S S  I I .  (A ge lim it:  Tw enty-one.)
W i n n e r  o r  C ir r  S ale and E xc hakoe  H oc k e t  St i c k : 

F ried a  E. M yers, P arkfleld , R h yl road, S t. Asaph, N orth 
W ales.

Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : H. A. I.ing. 
ham, 491 Caledonian road, H ollow ay, N . ; H orace A . R,it. 
bow, Flodden House, K in g's-road , K in gsto n  H ill, Surrej; 
Gordon Lam bert, M atfield, Paddock Wood, K e n t; W F. 
B u rr, 51 W roughton-road, Broomwood P a rk , Balbam  S.W.

Honourable Mention : A . H. B rett, D orothy Collins, W, 
W alkley, W inifred C lapham , Frank Gunn, A lb ert Needham, 
C. M. M aisey, C. T . P ayn e. M ary N apier, W. B. Cook. 

C L A S S  I I I .  (A ge lim it:  Sixteen.) c
W inner or Citt Sale and Exchange Hockey Stici; 

W illiam  C. Bosw ell, 106 L ittle  Green-lane, Sm all Heath,
Birmingham. „  T „  ...

Consolation Prizes rave been awarded to : Leslie Collins. 
W oodside, K nockholt, near S even o aks; L . E. Horton, lift 
H erbert road, Sm all H eath , B irm in gh am ; A lfred  \\. Dobbin,
■ s e- __a. T . . U a y l  . I> '>nnnia  t* V i n i n c r t n n .  .v l M nllev+.

street, H anley, Staffs.
Honourable Mention: —  M alherbe, T . G. Petersen, Neila 

W ells, A rth u r  E. P o lley , Fred. C. Ford, P h yllis  Dacrs, 
H. K . C. T o bu tt, E . W. Nesham, H arold W ildm an.

No. VI.—“  D erivation s.”
C L A S S  I .  (No age lim it.)  -
Winner or Books to the Value or Ten Shillings: Alfred 

M aster, 59 St. John street, Oxford.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : H. McGregor, 

Sussex Lodge, W o rth in g ; L . M. Snow , Camden Rise, 
Chislehurst, K ent.

Honourable Mention: A iolet R ig b y , Mand M. Lyne, F. L. 
G hey C. M. L c M essurier. F. K . M ontgom ery Hitchcock, 
W P . Thom as, S. Cooke, O live C. Lupton, K . Douglsi 
Sm ith, W . H . Sm ith, S . Sing, A lice G ill.

C L A S S  I I .  (A ge lim it:  Twenty-one.)
W inner or Books to tbe Value or ’I bn Shillings : bolu 

Trem aine W righ t, 57 G ladstonc-avenue, Wood Green, N, 
Consolation Prizes h ave been awarded to : Fred n. 

B ayliss, 3 Izons road, W est B rom w ich; John G. Pearson, 
107 M ow bray-street. H eaton, N ewcastle-on-Tyne.

Honourable Mention: Gwendolen U oupeil, Alice R. 
M ackenzie, D. H. Thom pson, Jam es M cG regor, H. G. Colei, 
W . M. M arshall, B. L . Evans, W . J . l ’ a rkyn , W. B. Mef, 
B . W . P ep p er, Andrew  M cFadyean.

Foreign  a n d  C olon ia l R eader*.—January.
>io. I ._W inner o r  5 s .:  F. N. B rierley , Port of Spain

T rin id ad . B .W .I. , ... . .
Honockaule Mention : H. Goodbrand (D urban), alter J. 

Goodbrand. T . A . F letcher (Cape Colony)* Bertno 
F la tn au er (Cape Tow n ), D. G. H arris  (India), Arthur 
Pearce (B ritish  G uiana). , . .

No. I I I .— WiifXRB o r 5 s . : P ercy Herold van Blommesteu. 
p / o .  Box 1388, Cape To w n , South A fr ica . _

Honourable Mention: Iris H arris, W . J . Goodbrsiia. 
Joseph S. M artin  (Jam aica), W illiam  Donnes (Trinidad!, 
S. W estm ore Jam es (T rin id ad ), C. .Stanley Haneon (Canada).

>jo. IV .—W inner o r 5 s.: C ecilia  Duffy, 2G9 St. Dean- 
street, M ontreal, C an ad a. ,

Honourable Mention: A. C. Thornton (Cape of Com 
Hope), E, A . W atson (Cape Colony), Jack  H. Chandler 
(Canada). Leslie  H. B n rket (C anada), Ronald L. *°rtt 
(Canada) V ;_i _ n _l Vnt»

Scotia , K in gston , Jam aica.
Honourable Mention : Eustace M. Shilatone (Barhardoei). 

H . W . McCowan (B ritish  G uiana), W . R . G ilbert (Gape 
Colony), V io let B arnjum  (Canada), R obert M urray (h o "  
S cotia), R . D. M ookerjca (India). .

X o, v i .—W inner o r  5 s.: D ig by Gordon Harris, Oil 
C o ttage, N ain i-Tal, Kum aon, India.

Honourable Mention: B. A. Harris.
Winner* of Consolation Prize* are requested to Inform the B 41 tor which they would prefer— a volume of tbe 
••Captain," “  Strand,’1 •• Sunday Strand," “ Wide World,'’  “  Technics," •• C. B, Pry’ s Magazine,’ or oof 
of the following books—"  Jim Mortimer, Surgeon," “ J. O. Jones," "Tales of Orey bouse, ”  "Acton's Feud,

"  Tbe Heart of the Prairie
Comments on the February Competitions.

No. I.— A correct lis t  w ill be found on an advertisem ent 
page. Nos. 5 and 8 proved th e  most d ifficu lt to solve. 
Neatness again  counted con siderably, there b ein g a large  
num ber of correct solutions, some of them  b eau tifu lly  
mounted and coloured.

No. I I .— A large num ber of good essays w ere a g a in  sub
m itted, the favourite  subjects chosen b e in g :— The E x ecu 
tion of M ary Queen o f Scots, Th e M assacre o f Glencoe, The 
B a ttle  of S t. V incent. Th e B irth  o f C harles Dickens, The 
Loss of the Birkenhead, The F uneral of Queen V ictoria.

No. 1 1 L — Some excellent attem pts were subm itted, certain  of 
w hich were most a rtis tic  and ingenious in design , but several 
senders o f otherw ise excellen t 41 B irth d ay Books ’* d isre
garded  the in junction, ”  do not neglect T he Captain when 
m akin g your choice/* w hile others sent in quotations much 
too lengthy fo r this purpose. L e t me rem ind you th a t the 
source of every  quotation m ust be named.

Np. JV .— Th e photographs showed an im provem ent in a ll

Classes. Th e P h otograp h ic E ditor w ill c ritic ise  the success 
fu l p ictu res n ext m onth. . _

No. V .— Th e best w ork was in C lass I I .,  w hich, with Cliw
I I I . ,  w as heavily  contested. t

No. V I ,—*A la rg e  num ber of in terestin g  and for the mo 
p a rt scien tific answ ers were received, and the p r i f  • w,Pn* . 
are to be con gratu lated  on th eir efforts. Competitors •no 
bear in m ind th at it  is  not enough to copy a p:iragf P 
s tra ig h t out of a d iction ary. I t  is necessary to ? |Vei 
o rig in al derivation  and lo gical reasons fo r the present me 
ing. The w ord “  id io t,”  for exam ple, w hich in t , , IT '’ 
o r ig in a lly  m eant H a p rivate citizen ,”  and then ”  a InyrM ^  
as opposed to  the m an who took an in telligen t 
public affa irs, cam e to mean " a  stupid, un'nteliMJ* 
fe llo w ,’ * because the p a trio tic  A thenian  could not 
man of rense tak in g  a  g reater in terest in h is own *>ns 
than in the affairs o f his coun try. A satisfactory an 
would show th is d e a r ly . T he Competition Koitos.
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T H IS MAN GRAVELY SALUTED US W ITH  A VERY LOW BOW. (See p. 101.)
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S Y N O P S IS .

•loiitf Hiyyvooi). the son of hq early  settler iu New 
England, lias a  r iv a l for the bam l of V erity  W lialley, his 
sweetheart, in the shape o f Z ephaniah Eccles, a  h yp o critica l 
rascal who keeps a store a t  Boston, where the BaywoodB 
are people o f some im portance. Through the m achinations 
uf Keelea, John ia k idnapped by B arn abas Skeffington, 
skipjs r of the G o o d  H o p e ,  bound from Boston to the B arba 
does. Before the G o o d  Hope,  can m ake her port, however, 
she is wrecked, the sk ip p er and John Bayw ood b ein g the 
sole survivors of the catastrop he. B y m eans of a ra ft  they 
reach Isnd, and tak e  sh elter in a hut. H ere they spend a 
night. Early in the m orning the b ayin g  of a bloodhound 
reaches their ears, and, apprehending danger, they prepare 
to sell their lives dearly.

C H A P T E R  V I .

WE l‘Al.1, INTO TH E  H AN DS OK BU CCAN EER S.

E took each a cutlass, and went to the 
door of the hut. We had musquets 
but no powder, for on leaving the 
Good Hope we could find none that 

was not spoiled with water. The sound of the 
baying of bloodhounds drew nearer, and in a 
short space of time one of these great beasts 
made bis appearance over the knoll on which I 
had watched the night before. He was not 
at huge, but was straining at a leash held by 
a young man of uncouth and bloodthirsty 
aspect. This young man’s head was bare, save 
for his own long fair locks, and for
his sole clothing he had a shirt reach
ing to his knee, short linen breeches,
and on his feet moccasins, or buskins, 
of raw hide. He was girt with a strip of hide, 
and into this rude girdle were thrust several 
long, bright knives, and his face and garments 
were bl stained and smeared with blood. As 
soon re; this strange figure perceived us he 
stopped short, and, without releasing his 
bound, brought round a short musquet which 
hnng at his back, and seemed about to present 
d at us; but, seeing that we had no fire-arms, 
be returned his piece to its place, and

cautiously advanced towards us. When he had 
approached within twenty paces he stayed, and 
spoke to us rapidly in a tongue which neither 
of us understood. In reply Captain Skeflfington 
spoke in the Spanish and the High and Low 
Dutch. This performance went on for several 
minutes, and at last the Captain lost patience 
and cried—

“ A plague upou your outlandish tongues! 
Friend, I have tried you in Spanish and in 
High and Low Dutch; I have no languages 
left save a little Latin, unless good plain 
honest English will serve your turn.”

“ Why the deuce could you not speak good 
plain honest English before?” said the young 
man. “ It is my own tongue.”

“ Well,”  said the Captain, “ since it seems 
we are all English, are we enemies or friends?” 

“ Friends, by all means, if you desire it,”  
said the young man.

“ Then, sir, if you will be pleased to tie 
yonder fierce dog to a tree, and leave those 
thirsty-looking knives and that musquet behind 
you, we on our part will gladly throw down 
our cutlasses. We can show you but poor hos
pitality, but so far as a glass of cognac and a 
slice of cold raw salted pork will go toward 
cementing friendship, they are very much at 
your service.”

After a moment’s doubt the young man ful
filled the conditions of his part of the treaty, 
and we put down our cutlasses and advanced 
to meet him.

“ Pray, sirs,”  said he, “ who are you, and 
how came you hither?”

“ Who we are is shortly told,” said the Cap
tain. “ We are shipwrecked mariners, and we 
came hither on a raft, our ship, named the 
Good Hope, having foundered on yonder reef. 
Pray tell us, sir, what land is th is?”
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Domingo, which lies in the 
eastward part of the island. 
But the people in this part 
are mostly French. I hate 
them worse than I do the 
Spaniards, if that be pos
sible, but you stand in no 
danger of your lives.”

We entered the hut, and 
passed round a pannikin 
filled with cognac, and soon 
became very friendly to
gether. We informed the 
young man of our adven
tures, and in return he im
parted to us something of 
his story, which I will very 
shortly relate to the reader.

His name was Jeffrey 
Horton, and he was at this 
time approaching twenty-five 
years of age. His father 
had at one time been a 
wealthy merchant in the 
town of Bristol, but had 
been reduced to poverty 
through an unfortunate ad
venture to the Levant. I 
heard the whole story of this 
adventure, but it was such a 
mingle-mangle of Barbary 
corsairs, rascally G reek  
traders, and the impositions 
of the governor of the island 
of Rhodes, that I need not 
trouble the reader with it, 
even could I  at this distance 
of time call it to mind. In 
his prosperous times old 
Master Horton had made for 
his son a treaty of marriage 
with the parents of ono Mrs. 
Alice Phillett, and when the 
days of leanness came old 
Phillett would have broken

THE STRANGE FIGURE STOPPED SHORT.

“ This is the Island called Hispaniola,”  said 
the young man.

“ Spaniards!” cried the Captain. “ Jack, 
this is a Spanish island; we have but escaped 
the sea and the land-crabs to become a prey to 
men more cruel than savages.”

“ Nay,”  said the young man, laughing, “ you 
go too fast. It is but little that we, in this 
part of the island, care for the Spaniard, 
though they do say that the King of Spain 
lays claim to it, and even keeps a garrison at St.

off the contract. But to 
this the lovers would by no 

means agree. As lovers will, they swore 
to be everlastingly faithful one to the
other, whereupon old Phillett, who did
not stick at trifles, found means to lay 
hands upon Jeffrey, and, in order to
be rid of him, sold him into slavery (to
use plain words) to a correspondent of his, who 
was a merchant dealing in things lawful ana 
unlawful in the island of Tortuga, hard by 
Hispaniola. This man had in his turn sold 
Jeffrey to be an engagi, or apprentice, to 8
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bueciin■■cr, in which apprenticeship, or rather 
slavin ' lie had now served two years and 
'upwards, and was heartily sick of it.

“ N o w , ”  said Jeffrey Horton, when his talc 
was ended, “ what will you do? If you go 
witli me to my master he will most certainly 
enslave you, yet I see nought else for you to 
do. Von cannot, it is certain, depart by the 
wav you came.”

After some talk we saw nothing for it but 
to go with him, and we therefore gathered our 
weapons and set forth. Our stores we aban
doned, save the keg of cognac, which we took 
with us as a peace-offering in order to securo 
a favourable greeting. Our way led us into 
tangled forest-land, where was such a growth 
of trees and plants, and in such strange forms, 
as I had never before imagined; and the trees 
were filled with birds of gay plumage, and 
apes. Far off we could see through openings 
in the forest two or three tall mountain-tops 
lifting themselves into the heavens. This part 
of the forest seemed to be a mere belt of wood 
along the sea, for on the one hand we could 
now and then catch a glimpse of blue waters, 
and on the other of open meadow-land, or 
savannah, as it is called.

Presently Jeffrey Horton bethought him that 
if he went empty-handed home to his master 
he might expect to be received more warmly 
than lovingly, and he therefore led us to a 
place in the open plain where he hoped to find 
a drove of wild kine, such as had disturbed 
my dream the night before. Nor was he dis
appointed, for we soon came in sight of a large 
herd, and, bidding us to await him he began, 
with infinite precaution, to approach within 
musquet shot. Shooting from an astonishing 
distance lie wounded a large bull, and forthwith 
loosed his dog to hold the quarry until he 
could himself run to it, while the rest of the 
herd, startled at the noise of the musquet- 
shot, took to their heels and were soon lo6t 
to sight. The Captain and I ran after Horton, 
and canje up with him as he put an end to 
the bulls life by cutting its throat. In an 
incredibly short time he had whipt off the 
>de, ami prepared to carry it home by cutting 

a slit in the middle, through which he thrust 
is head, letting the skin hang down, all bleed- 

,ng as it was, over his shoulders and body.
s not this pleasant work for a Christian?” 

sai Hurt tin. “ For one that knows his cate- 
c ism an>l prayers? It would be well, gentle- 

if oarh 0f you cuj  a j0int 0f this
th' ' T '  uavry ^  you, for we are some-
it'wfll '° r  ̂ Provent êr> an<l ye will do this

1 rpiit“ve me, and perchanoe dispose the

hunters, who are barbarous men, to give you 
a kind welcome.”

Taught by him we each cut a large joint 
off the bull’ s carcase. How the Captain fared 
under his double weight of the flesh and 
the keg of brandy I know not; for my part 
I was very thankful when we reached the 
village (if I may so describe the little collec
tion of hunters’ huts), and I could fling my 
vile burthen to the ground.

The inhabitants of the huts crowded round 
us, chattering in Trench, and the sound of an 
English word now and then assured us that 
our own countrymen were not wanting among 
the throng. They seemed to be stout, sturdy 
fellows, clad in much the same fashion as 
Jeffrey Horton, and every one of them was 
daubed from head to foot with the blood and 
grease of cattle. Horton presented us to his 
employer, or master, speaking in the French 
tongue, and this man gravely saluted us with 
a very low bow, sweeping the ground with his 
hat. He was a tall, powerful man with white 
hair; his name, or, I should rather say, the 
name by which he was known in the island 
(for but few of the buccaneers passed under 
their true names), was Lepasteur. This name 
he owed in part to his being of the Protestant 
religion, and in part to the great pretence 
which he made to piety. There was no lack 
of interpreters, and the following conversation 
took place between Lepasteur and Captain 
Skeflington.

“ Sirs, I salute you,” said Lepasteur, “ and 
bid you welcome.”

“ Worthy sir,”  answered the Captain, “ my 
companion and I thank you, and in our turn 
we salute you and this honourable company.” 

"M y apprentice, ’Orton, tells me that you 
have joined with him in the pleasures of the 
chase,”  said Lepasteur. "A h, you English, 
how you love the chase ! ”

“ Yes, sir,”  said the Captain. “ We cut off 
certain joints, clumsily, I am afraid, from the 
carcase of a beast slain by your apprentice.”  

“ He is an industrious youth,” said Lepasteur. 
“ How I love industry in the young!”

“ Though we be but poor shipwrecked 
mariners, wo do not come before you quite 
empty-handed,”  said the Captain. “ May my 
friend and I entreat that your worship will 
honour us by accepting this keg of brandy? 
I can answer for its quality, and I believe you 
will find it unhurt by the sea-water.”

“ Fie, sir, fie !"  exclaimed old Lepasteur, 
rolling up his eyes towards Heaven. “ Do you 
think that gentlemen of France, of France, 
mark you, must be bribed with kegs of brandy
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ere they will show hospitality towards honour
able gentlemen in distress! Nevertheless, let 
us taste its quality. . . . Ah, that is good 
stuff, right good stuff. It is different, indeed, 
from the vile hog-wash which they send us 
from Nantes. ’Orton, roll me this keg into 
my hut, and sit on it until I come, seest thou? 
60 that no rascal may steal it.”

“ Sir,”  said the Captain, encouraged by 
Lepasteur's venerable aspect and gentle speech 
to believe that the old scoundrel would readily 
befriend us, “ you may well say that we are 
gentlemen in distress. I am a shipmaster, and 
my young friend here is the son of a wealthy 
gentleman of high family in New England, who 
had taken passage with me for Barbadoes.”  
(Thus gently did the Captain describe his' kid
napping of me.)

“ Gentlemen, you have but to speak,”  said 
Lepasteur, “ and I will serve you to the utmost 
of my power.”

I felt heartily thankful that it had pleased 
Providence to cast us into the hands of so 
pious and well-disposed a man.

“ Let me then beg you, sir, to appoint to 
us some small bark, or boat, in which we may 
gain the isle of Tortuga, and thence find con
veyance to Europe or New England,”  urged 
the Captain.

“ Be not in so great haste to depart,”  said 
Lepasteur. “ For this day, at all events, ye 
are my guests. Amuse yourselves at your 
pleasure, and to-morrow, or whenever you 
desire it, we will make inquiry as to what 
means there may be of assisting you to reach 
your own country.”

“ There’s no time like the present,”  returned 
the Captain, bluntly.

“ Ay, ay, youth is always hasty; I was so 
myself forty years ago,”  said the venerable 
Lepasteur. “ ’Orton, roll me hither that keg 
once more, and make haste and dress me some 
steaks, my dear friend. And if they be not 
ready in a pig’s whisper, or if they be under
done or burned by the coals, I will flay thee 
alive, and cut steaks from thy carcase ! ”

I do not believe that the excellent Monsieur 
Lepasteur intended that this last sentence 
should be rendered into English for our benefit, 
but the translator was a dull, heavy English
man from Somersetshire, and he gave us 
every word faithfully, though of Tvhat French 
phrase “ pig’s whisper” may be the English 
rendering. I have never been able to learn. 
We began to have some inkling that Lepasteur’s 
benignity and kindness were not more than 
skin-deep, if so much. However, all that day 
we were feasted and entertained to our hearts’

content, and more. Frenchmen and English
men vied with each other in showing rude 
hospitality in the way of beef, dried tongues, 
and hog’s flesh; nor were red wine, brandy, and 
Geneva wanting. As the day advanced the 
glasses went more quickly round, gay songs and 
laughter resounding on every side. Some of the 
men were dicers, others played with the cards; 
but the gamblers spared the Captain and me. 
As for me, I had no money, and the Captain 
had prudently hidden his cash in his belt, and 
said nought of it. Thus the day passed until 
nightfall. The night we spent in Lepasteur’s 
hut, and the following morning Captain 
Skeffington once more applied to our host to 
lend us some boat or other equipage
sufficient to enable ' us to reach Tortuga. 
As for me, I could do naught but lie in mv 
bed and groan, for my head was aching and 
my body was sore with my unaccustomed 
fatigues, and, moreover, I had all night been 
a prey to moschetoes and all manner of 
venomous insects, which, it would seem, were 
delighted to find a new victim in whom to 
flesh their fangs. The Captain was better 
seasoned to fatigue and the attacks of insects, 
and he conducted the negotiation as well on 
my part as on his own. I could hear his tones 
mingling with those of Lepasteur and Horton, 
the latter acting as interpreter, outside the hut, 
and so far as I was able to judge they seemed 
not to be agreeing together. It must have been 
a full hour ere the Captain returned to me. He 
was in a great rage.

“ Jack,”  said he, “ thou hast ere now beard 
me pass no very favourable judgment upon 
Spaniards and Hollanders?”

“ Yea, Captain,”  I said, “ more than 
once.”

“ I withdraw it all, every word. Spaniards 
and Hollanders a l l  are angels o f  light co m p a re d  
with these miserable French, f r o g -e a t in g  

savages.”
“ Why, Captain, what hath happened?"
“ Happened? This confounded psalin-singing 

son of a gun whom they call Lepasteur, who 
was so ready with his beastly compassion for 
gentlemen in distress, not only refuses his 
aid, but intends, vile dog that he is, to told ns 
to ransom.”

“ Well, what of th at?”  said I, too weak and 
faint to trouble to comprehend what the Gap- 
tain said.

“ What of that? Dost thou lie there and 
say what of that? Jack, I shall have to smit* 
thee; if I smite not thee, or somebody, T verik 
believe that I shall lose my wits.”

“ Smite me if it pleases thee, Captain. ^
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suro that. I am in no case to resist or to smite 
tl iee :gain. My only wish is to die.”

“ p<> not a fool, Jack. Sit up and consider 
what is best to be done. Ransom? If I am 
not mistaken, thy worshipful father will not 
pav so much as a brazen farthing to ransom 
thee, and thou knowest that, since the Good 
Hiij/i' went down, this poor fifty dollars in my 
belt is all my fortune. Fool that I was to 
let this beastly Frenchman believe we were men 
of great possessions ! ”

“ What did he say, Captain?”
••.Say? Why, he was very polite, and bowed 

and scraped, and talked of the ‘ pleasure of 
our company,’ like all these vile Frenchmen; 
but it comes to this, that until our friends will 
choose to send great sums to buy us, here we 
must stay and be servants and slaves, slaying 
bulls and getting their hides for this smooth
tongued hypocrite.”  '

" But is there no justice, no judge, in the 
island, to whom we may appeal?”

“ So far as I see,” answered the Captain, 
“ this Lepasteur approaches as nearly to the 
office of judge as any person in this barbarous 
place, though he hath no commission, I am 
sure, from bis own or any other king. I 
appealed to the other inhabitants, but they 
seemed to bo fully satisfied with the justice 
of Lepasteur in enslaving us; their only dis
content was that he and not themselves should 
get us as bond-servants.”

At this moment Jeffrey Horton entered the 
Imt, and said—

“ It is Lepasteur’s desire that you quit his 
hut forthwith, and build one for yourselves, 
since he chooses not to have your company 
longer. He bade me to say also that to-morrow 
you will have to begin to work for your living, ' 
for he hates idleness. Come, gentlemen,”  he 
went on, seeing that the Captain would make 
a hot answer, “ be not angry with me—I am 
but ;i messenger. And do not be downcast. 
lhe\ >:iy that Fortune’ s wheel is always turn
ing, and. if you are at the bottom now, you 
"ill be but the sooner at the top again. I 
have L, pasteur's permission to aid you in build- 

a mit; and, if you will take my counsel, 
when yen are bidden to do a thing you will 
Jo it c once, without staying to think about 
't, you will find your lives easier so.”

Thus it was that we became slaves to Lepas- 
teur, the villainous buccaneer.

CHAPTER VII.
THE TIME OF MY SLA VERY, AND HOW IT ENDED.

OW began a time of my life which 
happily lasted not many months, but 
whose terrors and sufferings even now, 
after these many years, make me 

shiver and tremble when I awake at night and 
think upon them. They say that no man is 
entirely happy, or entirely miserable, yet, as 
I look back upon my’ months of slavery in the 
hands of Lepasteur, I can remember nothing, 
unless it be the Captain’s friendship, which 
redeems the time from being one of abject and 
hopeless misery. I wonder that the mercy of 
God preserved me from the double crime I was 
over and over again tempted to commit— 
that is to say, to take a brace of pistols and 
with the first to blow out the brains of my 
tyrant and my own with the other. Captain 
Skeffington’s lot was little, if any, better than 
my own. We took no measures towards pro
curing a ransom to be paid for us. The Cap
tain had not a friend in the world to whom 
he could apply, and as for me, pride forbade me 
to write to my father and tell him of my sad 
condition; moreover, we would rather have died 
than have done aught which would put money 
in Lepasteur’s pocket.

The buccaneers made their living thus; they 
hunted the wild cattle which roamed the plains 
of Hispaniola, descendants of tame kine 
brought thither by the Spaniards, for the sake 
of their hides; which, when roughly cured, 
were carried in boats to the island of Tortuga, 
and there sold to the merchants. At a time 
later than that of which I am now speaking, 
after the Spaniards had driven the Frenchmen 
out of Hispaniola, and so turned them into 
pirates, the name buccaneer came to mean a 
sea-rover; but when I was in Hispaniola a 
buccaneer was no more than a hunter, and the 
sea-rovers, who were then but few compared 
with those who have since haunted those seas, 
were known as flibustiers. The buccaneers 
lived in small communities, housed in wooden 
huts. That into which we had fallen might 
contain from one hundred to one hundred and 
twenty souls, all told, of whom perhaps twenty 
were master-buccaneers, and the remainder 
apprentices or engagts, with a few unhappy 
beings who, like ourselves, were slaves without 
hope of ransom. All were white men, even in 
the scattered sugar-plantations; all work, how
ever mean and laborious, was done by whites. 
In our neighbourhood there was but one sugar- 
plantation, and that one, to our grief, be
longed to Lepasteur. For the most part the
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buccaneers, although always an unholy and 
foul-mouthed crew, led a temperate and thrifty 
life, eating the flesh of the beasts they slew, 
and drinking a thin, sour wine, or a liquor 
made from the pimento. They observed this 
temperance from no love of virtue, but in order 
to save as much money as possible, so that their 
revels, when occasion offered for an excursion 
to Jamaica, or Barbadoes, or one of the ports 
on the Spanish Main, might be so much the 
more ungodly and prolonged. Amongst these 
rude people there was little justice and no 
mercy, nor any virtue save a rough and easily 
disturbed faithfulness to comrade and friend.

The apprentices, or engages, were an un
happy and wretched race. Most of them had 
been kidnapped out of French and English 
ports, and the rest deceived into coming to this 
hell upon earth by lying promises of finding 
gold in heaps upon the ground, or pearls grow
ing on trees, or I  know not what fabulous 
notions. They led lives worse than those of 
slaves, for they were beaten and abused as no 
slaves are. They had, however, the certain 
prospect of enlargement, and of becoming buc
caneers themselves, for, by a custom of the 
island, the apprenticeship lasted but three 
j’ears; that term ended, the master was 
bound to provide the apprentice with a mus- 
quet, powder, and ball, together with knives 
and other matters necessary for the chase.

It was amongst these apprentices that our 
life in the island was for the most part spent. 
With them we worked, and with them we 
suffered blows and curses. As their lot was 
worse than the lot of slaves, so was our lot 
worse than theirs. For not only were we 
deniod the hope of a clear end, however dis
tant, to our sufferings (for we were bound not 
for three years, but for our lives, so far as 
appeared), but, in order to compel us to write 
letters to our friends begging for ransom, Le- 
pasteur daily kicked, beat, and reviled us, and 
laid upon us tasks beyond our power, strong men 
though we were.

At first Lepasteur kept us at work killing 
bulls, Jeffrey Horton being our guide and pre
ceptor in the art. Early in the morning we 
set forth, each armed with a musquet and 
knives, and with a ferocious hound at our 
heels. When we spied a herd we must approach 
them cautiously, or stalk them, as it is called, 
until we came within musquet-shot, and then 
let fly at the largest and stoutest bulls. 
Having slain our game, either with our 
guns outright, or, if needful, with our 
knives, the dogs holding such beasts as were 
but wounded until we could come up with

them, we skinned them, and hung the hides 
over a branch of a tree, and gratified the 
hounds with the liver, then moving off in 
search of the same or another herd. At that 
time the animals were very plentiful and not 
shy of man’s approach, and it was a poor day’s 
sport when we did not each kill five or sis. 
Towards nightfall we would return and gather 
up the hides, carrying them home by thrust
ing our heads through a hole or slit cut in the 
middle. Vile work it was, with blood running 
all over us, and those hides which we had pro
cured in the morning already putrid with the 
heat of the sun. About the meat we did not 
trouble ourselves, but left it to the birds of 
prey; unless we were short of provisions at the 
village, when each would burthen his shoulders 
with a great raw joint.

This was our work six days in the week. On 
the seventh we had, not indeed rest, but a 
change of work, for each Sunday we must 
carry the hides gotten during the week down 
to the sea, and there trim and clean them, 
leaving them in the salt water to pickle, and 
hanging up those pickled on the Sunday before 
upon frames to dry in the sun, and storing 
those already dried in a large store-house, 
there to await a boat to carry them to Tortuga. 
This was more laborious than our week-day 
to il; and I remember once saying to Lepasteur 
(for I soon came to converse easily in the French 
tongue)—

“ Sir, you are a Protestant, and you have, no 
doubt, read in your Bible that we are to labour 
six days and to rest on the seventh. Yet you 
make us to work on the Lord’ s Day more than 
on any others of tho seven.”

“ Permit me to inform you, my dear friend, 
that I have made a new commandment, which 
I make so free as to entreat you to observe,” 
said this wicked, smooth old villain. “ ‘ Six 
days shalt thou slay bulls and flay them, and 
the seventh thou shalt carry hides down to the 
beach and pickle them.’ I desire that you shall 
bear this in mind, and to enforce it upon your 
memory I will even chastise you with this whip. 
Take this, and this, and this, thou miserable 
skinner of oxen ! ” And with that he beat me 
with a certain whip which he used for hi5 
horse when he rode a-hunting. He was an old 
man; nevertheless, I should have fallen upon 
him but that he had inspired in me that sort 
of fear which hath given men power to subdue 
the strongest of beasts, even great e lep h a n ts  

and fierce lions.
The Captain and I, going out daily 

Jeffrey Horton, came to love him. He was * 
young man of honesty and modesty, and
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think that our coming had taken from his 
heart that hardness which continual cruelty 
to himself, and the sight of constant indigni
ties inflicted on others, must have caused to 
creep in there. As wo walked together over 
the plains under the burning sun, or rested for 
a while at noon-day to eat our meat, we would 
talk by the hour together, for the most part 
of England, with its pleasant hedge-rows and 
blowing woods, its flowery meadows and old 
villages set deep in trees, its cool streams - 
nay, even its rains and snows and frosts; all 
these were delightful to the fancy of us poor 
slaves, even to me whose home was not there, 
but among the grim forests of America, yet 
who still called the old land home, albeit my 
memories of it were so dim and small.

With the sole desire, as I believe, of grieving 
us and grinding the manhood out of us, Lepas- 
teur, as soon as the Captain was expert enough 
in' the chase to go forth alone, separated our 
little company. Horton he sold to a nephew 
of his, who had a sugar-plantation some ten 
miles away, for a puncheon of rum, an anker 
of brandy, three musquets, and five pounds of 
lead; the Captain he kept at his hunting, and 
me he sent into his own plantation. Horton 
was very loth to leave us, and as he departed 
he wrung our hands, and said—

“ Courage, brothers. In less than a twelve
month I shall be free and a buccaneer myself, 
and then we shall see what we shall see, as 
these beastly Frenchmen say.: ’

My labour in the plantation was more severe 
than hunting, though less disgusting. The 
plantation was some distance away from the 
village, and I was lodged in a hut with a 
Frenchman, I saw the Captain but rarely, for 
after our day’s toil was over neither he nor I 
was in case to make a promenade to search out 
the other. Yet now and then on his way home 
from the chase he would find means to pass by 
the plantation and exchange a few words, so 
that we might be assured that w e . were not 
forgotten by each other.

I had to go forth daily as soon as the sun 
was up, and toil all day long under the blazing 
sun, hoeing the canes or digging, and at the 
proper season cutting the canes and carrying 
them to the crushing-house, and then, perhaps, 
working in the boiling-house, with the heat of 
the monstrous fires superadded to that of the 
air outside. Everywhere and at any moment 
the lash of the overseer, who, among a cruel 
and godless race of men, was the one most 
wanting in pity, was ready to descend upon my 
shoulders with or without reason or excuse. 
I believe that Lepasteur had passed the word

to this man, who was a debased Frenchman 
with but one eye, the other having been log 
in some disgraceful tavern-brawl, to make myfot 
as hard a one as was possible; for he never can# 
near me without a blow from his whip or a 
slap in the face from his open hand (no French
man knows how to double his fist), or at lean 
a hearty curse.

Weeks and months of this life tamed me. 
Continual hard labour, with no rest or respite, 
continual blorws and curses, and separation from 
iny only friend, were wearing away my bodik 
strength; and with it my wits also were in 
danger of. being drained away. I was becoming 
little better than an idiot or fool, without hope 
in this world or the next; like an animat, 1 
cared or wished for nothing save that I might 
get through my daily toil with as few blows as 
it was reasonable to expect.

One day, not long after I had fallen into 
this sorry state, Sebastian, the overseer, came 
to me as I was toiling iu the sun, and said—

“ English pig, the good Monsieur Lepastcur 
wishes to speak with thee. Hasten to him.”

I leapt aside from the blow which he directed 
at me, and followed him to the place where 
Lepasteur was waiting. It was in a far corner 
of the plantation, where the cane-brake verged 
on the forest,

“ Ah, my dear young friend,”  said Lepasteur 
as I approached him, “ how do yon do? I trust 
that all goes well with y ou ?”

“ Thank-you, sir, I am very tired,” eaid I. 
“ Tired? My friend, that is but the excuse 

made by the idle. Thou art not an idle youtl. 
I trust? Youth is the time for industry, age 
for repose. Tell me then, Sebastian,” said 
Lepasteur,' turning to the overseer, “ is ny 
young friend idle or is he industrious?”

“ He is the laziest young hound in the whole 
plantation, sir,”  said Sebastian. “ I wear out 
my whip in vain upon his obstinate shoulders.

“ That is bad, very bad,”  said Lepasteur: 
" i t  grieves me sorely to hear this of thee, nj 
friend.”

“ I am as industrious as others,”  said I, “ hut 
what is one to do when the only reward fw 
industry is a blow with the whip P ”

“ Silence, youth,” said Lepasteur, smiliu? 
with a benignant air. “ I f  thou art beaten it 
is only because thou art deserving of it. Brt 
this is not that concerning which I came to 
speak with thee. Listen; I am one who lor0 
his species, and when thou and thy base com
panion were washed ashore my heart was move 
with pity for you. I took you into my 00 
hut, I have now for many months fed 
clothed you at my own charges. Furthermore
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I have instructed you in the useful arts of 
slaying hulls and curing their hides, and of 
cultivating that sweet plant, the sugar-cano, 
and transmuting its sugar into juice. Now, 
ivhy ha. e I done all this for you ?”“ T r u ly ,’’ answered I, “ because you wished 
to get your work done for nothing.”

“ Nay. my dear young man, you wrong me. 
[ looked for a reward; the reward of a good 
c o n s c ie n c e . I thank Heaven that that reward 
is mine already.” The wicked old fox laid his 
hand on his bosom, and turned up his eyes to the 
sky, and behind his back I could see Sebastian 
grinning and winking with his only eye. 
Lepasteur went on—

“ Yet do I not deny that I looked for another 
reward gratitude. Gratitude, one of the 
sweetest sentiments that still animates poor, 
fallen, human nature. If ye had been grateful, 
ivhat would ye have done? Ye would have 
begged me, your benefactor, to give you pens, 
ink, and paper, which I would freely have be
stowed upon you. Ye would have written to 
your rich friends in New England, and have 
said, ‘ We were cast ashore, desolate, strangers 
in a strange land, and we must have perished 
but for a mail, pool', yet very honest, and of 
a gentle, loving nature, who makes his scanty 
subsistence by a little hunting and a little 
ugar-planting, and who, out of his own penury, 

hath not only bountifully relieved our neces
sities, but hath with great pains taught us 
such useful arts as will enable us to earn an 
honest living, and hath, moreover, delighted 
us daily with counsel and godly converse. 
Therefore, dear friends, we entreat you to be
stow upon this good man some little gift, some 
little trifle of a couple of thousand Spanish 
dollars, such as will in a measure repay him 
for his i-are of us.’ Hast thou done this, young 
man? Hath thy ba.se friend done i t ? ’-’

“ N'o.”  said I.
“ And wherefore have ye not done it? Be

cause your hearts are black. Now, young man, 
listen tn me. Wilt thou this very day write 
some sorb letter as this to thy father? To
morrow n boat sails to Tortuga-, and from 
thence letters can be readily conveyed to 
■Jamaica. or Barbadoes, and so to all parts of 
Whe woi Id. Wilt thou send a letter by the 
Mat, or must I make thy yoke yet more 
grievou-. ”

At this J lost al| hold on myself and rushed 
into a Marnier of frenzy. I abused the old 
man> 1 .ailed him liar, villain, dog, pig; I 
^preached him with all his villanies towards 
'aptain Hkeffington and myself. Never have T 

56611 a man’s countenance change as did Lepas-

teur’s. Hitherto he had been smiling indul
gently upon me, but no sooner did I begin to 
tell him some part of what was in my mind 
than his brow drew together, his eyes seemed 
to flash fire, and he scowled upon me with 
hatred. He struggled for a moment with his 
speech, and then screamed out—

“ Sebastian, Sebastian, kill this dog for me, 
here, this instant.’1

“ Kill him yourself, sir,”  said Sebastian. 
“ Innocent blood is too-heavy a burthen.”

I continued to rave and accuse Lepasteur, 
and in his fury he snatched a heavy hoe from 
Sebastian’s hand, and dealt me with it such 
a blow on the head as went near to split my 
skull. I  fell to the earth, yet I did not imme
diately lose my wits. I had senses enough left 
to hold my breath, so that they might think 
me dead as they bent over me.

“ Sir, you have killed him,”  said Sebastian.
“ So it appears,”  answered Lepasteur, “ yet 

will I deal him another blow' in order to make 
sure. Dead men tell no tales.”

“ It needs not, he is dead enough,”  said 
Sebastian.

“ It is a pity that I lost my temper,”  said 
Lepasteur. “ There is a good ransom of two 
thousand dollars gone astray. This short 
temper of mine, 1 must curb it; it is unbecom
ing in a Christian man like me. The young 
fool would soon have yielded to my persuasions 
and written to his father.”

“ What will you have done with tiie body, 
s ir? ” said Sebastian.

“ Leave it here until nightfall, then do thou 
bury him, Sebastian, to make the canes grow, 
and we will say that he has marooned. We 
will not set the hounds on his trail, hey, 
Sebastian? ”

They laughed and went away. As soon as 
the sound of their feet had died out, I made 
shift to creep away with great caution, until 
1 found myself well within the forest, when 1 
laid me down under a tree and fainted away 
with the pain of my wound and loss of blood. 
There I must have lain for many hours, for 
when I came to my senses the moon was shining 
brightly above the tree-tops. The forest was 
very still, yet with a continual deep hum about 
it that told of the presence of many insects. 
I lay still there, weak and faint, and feeling 
no anger for the past nor disquietude for the 
future, but only a dull gratification that I might 
lie and rest. But the stillness was of a sudden 
broken by a deep booming sound afar off, T 
had learned much since I first heard that same 
sound, and T knew that I was being sought by 
one who held a bloodhound in a leash. I

. &  107
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thought that it was Sebastian, who had come 
to bury me, and who, not finding me where 
I fell, had brought his dog to track mo into 
the forest. I felt no wish to escape; I hoped 
only that the hound would be swift, and would 
give Sebastian no time to torture me with the 
whip. I thought of my kinsfolk at home, and 
of Verity; I tried to say within myself some 
scraps from Holy Scripture? and from prayers 
which I had heard good Mr. Longwynd utter 
far away in New England.

The sound of the baying came nearer and 
yet nearer, and it was mingled with the notes 
of a man’s voice; a good English one, and not 
that of a squeaking Frenchman; and at last 
I knew that it was none other than the voice 
of my friend, Barnabas Skeffington.

“ Forward, good Nero,”  I heard the Captain 
say, “ on with thee; we must surely find the 
lad soon.”

In one more moment I felt the dog’s warm 
tongue on my face, and the Captain had his 
arm under my head, and was saying—

“ Thank God, I have found thee, my dear 
lad! Now, Jack, quick to thy feet; we must 
e ’en go a-marooning.”

CHAPTER VIII.

n o w  WE W ENT M AROONING AND KELL INTO TH E 

H AN D S OF S P A N IA R D S .

3
HUS for the second time did Barnabas 

Skeffington save iny life. Indeed, it 
was but just that he should do so, 
seeing that but for him I should not 

have been in this sorry plight. I was glad, 
indeed, to hear his friendly voice and to feel 
his arm round me, yet it was some time ere 
he could persuade me to stir from the spot 
where I was lying. I begged him only to stay 
by me until I should die.

“ Nay, Jack,”  said he, “ that were but to 
lose my life as well as thine. Come, lad, come, 
get up; if thou canst not walk I must bear 
thee on my back. They will set other hounds 
on our trail, and unless we can cross running 
water we are no better than dead men.”

The Captain bade the dog go home, and the 
poor beast obeyed, going not gladly, but un
willingly, as a boy returns to school after a 
holiday. Slowly and with pain I got upon 
my feet, and the Captain dragged me along 
through the forest, thorns piercing our thin 
raiment and tearing our flesh, small branches 
of trees whipping our eyes and faces, while our 
feet were bruised and torn through our moc
casins. My friend seemed to have strength for

me as well as for himself, for all night long 
drew me after him through the woods, making 
for the high ground in the interior. Two or three 
times he gave me sips of wine from a gourd 
which hung about him. Of the way we tr». 
versed I remember naught; I can recollect but 
the joy and gratitude with which I heard him 
say—

“ See, Jack, there is the day breaking, so 
we will lie down and rest. All the hounds in 
the island will hardly track us hither, for we 
have crossed three running waters, besides 
marshes, so do thou betake thyself to slumber."

Whether he slept or not I cannot say. He 
awakened me when night fell again, and I 
arose, mightily refreshed and strengthened 
with my twelve hours' repose; and when I 
had eaten a little of the dried, or, as they call 
it, boucaned, meat which the Captain had 
with him, and washed it down with a draught 
from a brook near by, I was able to set forth 
again, strong and hearty. I found that while 
I slept the Captain had dressed the wound 
on my head as well as he was able, and it now 
gave me but little pain.

“ John,”  said the Captain, “ there be some 
advantages about being thick-headed. But 
come, let us set out. W e must walk all night 
ere I shall think us safe from these French 
savages.”

As we journeyed, the Captain told me how it 
was that he had come to my aid so fortunately.

“ I had a good day’ s hunting yesterday,” said 
he, “ and getting home something earlier than 
common, I bethought me that I would visit 
thee at the plantation. I  saw Sebastian among 
the canes and asked him where thou wast.

‘“ The young villain hath marooned,’ says 
he.

“ ‘ The ungrateful w help !’ said I, to thro* 
dust in his eyes. ‘ When did he g o ? ’

“ ‘ No longer ago than this very afternoon,1 
says he.

“ ‘ No doubt you will set the bloodhounds on 
his trail,’ says I.

“ ‘ Not a doubt of it,’ says he; and with that 
I bade him a good-afternoon.

“ ‘ Now, I ’ ll be beforehand with you, Master 
Sebastian,’ thinks I ; so I went to my own hut, 
and as soon as night fell I collected such powder 
and ball as I could find, and took my nnisquet 
and this bit of flesh, and stole away towards 
the plantation, leading Nero with me in his 
couple. I made tny way along the edge of the 
forest nearest to the canes, for I  made sure 
that thou must have escaped that way. an“' 
■sure enough, old Nero very soon hit upon thy 
trail going into the thick of the forest. Thu11
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“ CORPORAL, take these tw o  men and hang them to a tree .”

"■1st but some poor quarter-mile or so away 
from the plantation when I found thee. Tell 
me> Jack (for last night I could get naught 
out of th e  save prayers to be left to die), how
aniest thou in such a plight? and why didst 

thou run away without letting poor Barnabas 
Nreffington know of i t ? ”

I told him of my meeting with Lepasteur 
jWd wf>at had come of it. When I had ended 
e burst out in a rage against Lepasteur and 

„ ®stlan> and the whole crew of buccaneers; 
who are,’ ’ said he, “ I suppose, the most blood

thirsty set of murdering scoundrels since the 
days of Cain.”

“ Worse than Spaniards?” said I, remember
ing how he used to rage against the Dons.

“ A thousand times. Compared with a buc
caneer, I love a Spaniard like a brother."

Chance, as we call it, though perhaps we 
should speak more truthfully did we say the 
Finger of Providence, was soon to give the 
Captain an opportunity of gratifying his newly- 
found affection, in this wise : as I have said 
before, the island of Hispaniola was of right
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a possession of the King of Spain, who main
tained a garrison in the eastern part; but the 
French buccaneers had years before usurped 
the possession of the western part, and defied 
all efforts of the Spanish to remove them. 
From time to time the Governor of the town 
and fortress of St. Domingo, grieved that this 
fair jewel of his master’s crown should be 
marred by the presence of foreign intruders, 
or perhaps moved by expectation of honour 
and gain, would send an expedition to drive 
out the Frenchmen, and establish the Spanish 
power. Like most matters set on foot by the 
Spaniard, these expeditions were ill-set-out, 
and too small to accomplish their aim; and the 
end they always came to was that, after some 
few killings and burnings of village's by the 
soldiers, and reprisals by the buccaneers, the 
Spaniards retreated again to St. Domingo, and 
left the buccaneers in peace again.

Now, it so chanced that a party of soldiers 
belonging to one such expedition lay directly 
in our path as the Captain and I continued 
our flight. All night through we had been 
tramping through the forest, making always 
for the mountains, where we supposed that we 
could lie hid until pursuit had died down, and 
we could make our way to the coast again in 
hopes of finding means of conveyance to 
Tortuga. Whether our senses were clouded 
with weariness, or whether safety so far had 
slackened our watchfulness, I cannot say, but 
just before the breaking of day, as the birds 
began to shriek and the apes to chatter, we 
were startled to hear a voice close to us cry 
out in the Spanish tongue —

“ H alt! Who comes there?”
“ Friends!” cried the Captain, speaking also 

in Spanish.
“ Halt, friends,”  said the sentinel. “ Have 

you the countersign?”
“ Nay,” said the Captain, “ we know not the 

countersign. We are men flying from the in
credible cruelties of the French.”

“ Stand you there until such time as my 
officer shall awaken,” said the sentinel, levelling 
his piece as if to shoot at us. “ Come no nearer, 
or I fire upon you.”

So we sat down on the ground until it should 
please the Spanish officer to end his slumbers,

“ Captain,”  said I, “ if we were but at home 
in Boston I would freely agree to do 
penance in the face of the congregation every 
Lord’s Day for the rest of my life.”  I was 
weary, and perhaps still somewhat faint from 
my wound, and it seemed that we had but 
escaped from Lepasteur to run into a hazard 
more desperate still, for men habited like buc

tb

caneers had no mercy to expect at the l)â  
of Spaniards.

“ Courage, Jack, courage! Keep up tb 
heart. 1 see how this mishap may be turuei 
to account. It may open a way foi u5 
leave this accursed place without trouble 
danger.” .

“ Doubtless to fall into some calamity mon 
dreadful still.

“ Be not qast down, lad. Leave the talking 
to me, and bow and bo polite, for these Dot# 
are mighty proud, and stand much upon 
reverence due to their excellencies. Above 
if thou hearest me say a thing, do thou maki 
haste to ®say it likewise. F.at, and drink, Jack 
thou art. worn out with our journey.”

We ate and drank, and gave to the sentiw 
a morsel of our meat and a scanty draught 
our wine, which earned for ns his friendship 
for the poor fellow’s rations were rare enougl 
and little enough to make even our small offer 
ing an acceptable one to him. As soon as 
sun rose we found that we had stumbled ink 
the midst of a party of some twenty of 
Spanish huiceros, or fifties, as the buccanem 
would always call them, all sleeping besii

all

their little horses, save the sentinel who hi
challenged us. We abode still where we wen 
until the officer who had command of tb 
party awakened, and the sentinel called oil 
to him that he had two prisoners.

“ Bring them hither,”  called the officer, wb 
was a small, swarthy man. “ French bra 
eatieers, I see by their filthy dress,”  he weal 
on, as we stood bowing before him. “ Corponli 
take these two men and hang them to a tree 
It needs not to squander good powder u 
lead on them.”

I own that my knees smote one against tl 
other as I heard the officer speak thus, for 
had by this time learned enough of the Spam 
tongue to comprehend what he said; but 
Captain said fearlessly and with 
cong&es—

“ Illustrious excellency, have I your gracioi 
leave to speak a word in your noble ears?

“ Speak, but be brief,”  said the officer, “ 
my stomach crieth out for his breakfast, *
I miist first see you hanged.”

“ Most noble sir, wc be no Frenchmen; 
be two unhappy Englishmen, who had the) 
fortune to be cast ashore into the mid**1 
the barbarous Frenchmen, and are now 
at the hazard of our lives from their nnb**1 
of tortures and cruelties. Your ilhistn 
master, sir, is at peace with ours, and 
humbly beseech that you will be please*
extend your mighty protection to ua -J*A
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L e n t  on 'lie Captain, in English, “ fall on thy Iknees ami weep.”
Down v..r both went on our marrow-bones, and nade as i hough we wept and wailed, although 

lit went much against us to kneel and shed tears [before a Spaniard."French or English,” said the officer, “ ye 
vile buccaneers, and my orders are strict to root out all such. Corporal, be swift, and 

rive them to the crows.”
"For the love of God, your Excellency, have 

)Ut a moment’s patience. If I comprehend 
Ivou aright, you are desirous of doing as great 
Jmrt as you can to these vile buccaneers, as 
you so justly styled them. Now, if I can show 
tou a means whereby you shall do them such

lore

hurt that they shall not recover it these many 
years, would not you win such promotion as 
should far outweigh the value of our worthless 
lives?”  *

“ This is but some crafty trap,”  said the 
officer. “ I will not spare your lives, but I will 
suffer you to live until I have breakfasted, and 
then, if I am still in the same mind, I will 
hear what you have to say before I hang you.”  

With this small favour we had to content 
ourselves. We stood apart and watched the 
officer devour a monstrous breakfast, brought 
him by his servant, while his soldiers ate their 
morsel at a little distance—save two who kept 
ward over us that we should not escape.

(To be continued.)

THE BOYHOOD OF S IR  W ALTER RALEIG H . 

From the p a in tin g  by S ir John M illais.



THE AUSTRALIAN TEAM: THEIR BOWLING AND
FIELDING.

g g N  the April number of the C aptain I 
H I  wrote of the batting strength of the 
H I  Australians ; 1 will now say something 

about their bowling and fielding—  
their out-cricket, in fact.

There are six bowlers in the team—  
Noble, Cotter, Hopkins, McLeod, Howell, 
and Armstrong-—with Trumper in reserve, 
bufc neither Trumble nor Saunders is com
ing, and what tliefr absence means may be 
gathered from the figures of the last 
Australian tour in this country. On that 
tour Trumble took 140 wickets for 14 runs

each, and Saunders 127 wickets for 17 ru 
each, these two and Noble doing all tk 
work in the test matches that seasotj 
Noble’s bowling is chiefly remarkable 
its peculiar flight. When he first came ois 
in the Australian season of 1897-1898 
used to make the hall swerve from leg iJ 
the most baffling manner, but if he has I 
a great extent lost this swerve, he still hij 
the power of pulling the ball back in tin 
air, and the flight of his bowling is alwajj 
difficult to judge accurately. He keeps i 
good length, and on a wicket which givej 
him the least help can make the ball bn 
back very quickly. On his day—whid 
frequently coincides with the date of ate 
match— he is to be ranked with SpoffortiJ 
or Palmer, or Turner.

He is the finest point in the world, 
sure catch, and wonderfully quick in gettis 
to the ball on either side of him. The] 
tion of the ground he covers is quite extu 
ordinary.

On Cotter a great deal will depend, 
build he is not unlike G. L. Jessop, thoun 
not so thick about the thighs and should^ 
and for half-a-dozen steps in the middle*1 
his run he reminds me of the Giouceskl 
shire captain. He is not a Richardson off 
Lockwood, but he is very fast, with 
action very similar to that of Wilson * 
Worcestershire, but though his arm ijjj 
trifle low he can make the ball bump, 
he keeps his feet on a wet wicket better!IM 
any fast bowler I have ever seen. 
often very erratic— two short balls pastjd 
nose, and then a yorker on the leg stu
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C. MCLEOI).

I can imagine his bowling very well at 
bord';, or Old Trafford. He is not to be 
despised as a batsman, for he is quick on 
his feci, and can hit hard. .

Hopkins has greatly improved, and in 
proportion is a better bowler on a perfectly 
true w:, ket than on a difficult one. He has 
bu awkward flight in the air, a very good 
fast yoiker, and is constantly changing his 
Paee- His dismissal of C. B. Fry and 
b- S. Kanjitsinjhi at Lord’s three years ago, 
without either of them scoring, first 
suggested his possibilities as a bowler, and 
8lnce then he has improved. 

v°>- x n i — 15.

W. p. HOWELL.

McLeod bowls medium pace right hand 
with a high delivery. On a hard wicket he 
relies chiefly on the ball, which goes with 
his arm, to get batsmen out ; this he bowls 
very well, keeping a good length and with 
some spin. Frequently he bowls round the 
wicket. When the ground is sticky he can 
get on a formidable off break. He is tall 
and well built and has a quick, jerky action.

He is a useful batsman of the steady 
school, who gets practically all his runs on 
the on side, and though he is not as a rule 
considered to be an extra good field, he 
caught me out in the third test match at
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J. J. K ELLY.

Adelaide in January last year with a 
wonderful one-handed catch at mid-on.

Howell has a genius for bowling a good 
length, and can make the ball turn on a 
perfect wicket more than any other bowler 
I have ever met. He knows, too, the value 
of the ball that goes straight on. On a 
sticky wicket he breaks almost too much. 
Though a right-handed bowler he bats left
handed, and is a wonderful hitter;.he once 
made ninety odd runs against A. E. 
Stoddart’s second team in fifty minutes. 
He is one of the strongest of men, and has, 
to put it mildly, rather well-developed 
hands.

Armstrong is one of the now fashionable 
leg break bowlers. He has a high action, 
and places all his men except two or three 
on the leg side, where he hopes to get you 
caught. He is nothing like the same class 
as Braund or Bosanquet, for, though he has 
a wonderful command of length, he does 
not make the ball turn to any extent. He 
is rather an annoying bowler to play, as he 
bowls five balls out of six wide to leg. He 
would, I fancy, be more successful if he

bowled more at the wicket and had an extra 
man or two on the off side. He is a won
derful short slip, with a telescopic grab, and 
a safe hand.

Trumper can bowl as fast as Mold used 
to for three or four overs, but he is not 
likely to be put on except in the direst 
emergency. He will be wanted to knock 
other bowlers, about, not to bowl himself. 
He is one of the best fielders living, either 
in the slips, at third man, or in the country. 
He can throw over a hundred yards, and can 
catch with either hand.

On the whole the Australian bowling is 
wanting in variety. There is no left-hander 
— the want of which is bound to be felt on 
sticky wickets— and Noble, Howell, 
McLeod, and Hopkins, though they differ 
slightly in their methods, are all right-hand, 
medium paced. On the other hand, they 
are the type of bowlers against whom runs 
will always take a lot of making, for, if they 
have one excellence over and above another, 
it is their ability to keep an accurate length.

And now we come to the fielding.
Kelly and Newland are the wicket

keepers of the team. Kelly is not so good 
in point of style or in general efficiency as 
Lilley, but he is thoroughly sound and 
reliable. He once stumped Tyldesley on 
the leg side in the most marvellous way. 
He has an iron frame and iron hands, and 
takes the hard knocks which is the wicket-

F. LAVER, THE MANAGER OF THE TEAM. 
B y  perm ission "  The Book of C rick e t.”
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keeper's portion with a calm 
stoicism; nothing, indeed, seemB 
to hurt him. He is a useful bat 
of a rather rough style, but he 
drives bard and is a good man at 
ft pinch. He cannot stand 
Bosanqnet’s bowling.

Newland is not exactly the 
build of the typical wicket
keeper, for he is on the slight 
side; but he is very neat and 
quick, and by no means a bad 
bat. He once made fifty runs 
against the M .C.C. team in
thirty-five minutes.

Kelly and Newland may be
expected to do the right thing
behind the stumps, and in the 
field our visitors ought to be as 
good as any Australian X I. has 
ever been— which is saying a 
good deal.

Noble will be at point,
Gregory at cover, Gehrs at extra 
cover, and Duff at mid-off— a 
phalanx of fieldsmen hard to
break through; for Gregory is 
Jessop’s rival, Gehrs is as good 
as either, Duff like a sandbank at mid-

•Oehrj o hill

oDwH • totxe
4 hopKms

1 Howell* ft H ,  Keiiv
* Armstrcnj

, Trumper

*Co'rer
.  • Darling

FIG. 1 .— THE FIELD, HOWELL BOWLING.

■ Hill • H ea rts

Kelly > 0
Armstrong 9

• noweii
• Dan mo3 • Noble

• Gehrs

•  Dull

• Trum^er

FIQ . 2.—THE FIELD, COTTER BOW LING.

B atting A verages in T est M atches.
off, and Noble equally impenetrable at point. 
Then there will be Howell and Armstrong at 
slip, Trumper, Hill, and Hopkins, for third 
man and long field, and Darling, McLeod, 
and Cotter for near the wicket.

Supposing Newland, McLeod, and 
Gregory, for argument’s sake, to be left out 
of the eleven for a particular match, the 
Australian field, with Howell bowling, 
would be arranged something like Fig. 1. 
With Cotter on, the field would be approxi
mately as Fig. 2.

If the old saying that good fielding makes 
weak bowling strong means anything— and 
the truth of it has been proved over and 
over again— the Australians ought to be 
powerful in attack. W e ought, I think, 
with ev; i, luck, to win the rubber, but there 
could he no greater mistake than for English
men to imagine that their opponents will be 
anything but a very hard side to beat.

Bowling A nalysis in T est M atches.

A. Cottei 
• A. Ko!i J . Hon!; 
E. McLr P- How

■ W, Arn

Balls. Kuna.
318 150

4736 2036
745 344

2162 800
3508 1235
930 346

W ickets Aver- 
Taken. age.

11 13.63
94 21.63
13 26.46
23 34.78
35 35.28
4 86.50

Tim es 
N ot Avur-

1. C. Hill ....................
Innings. 

... 47
Huns.
1838

Out.
1

2. V. Trumper .......... ... 37 1320 2 37
3. M. A. Noble .......... ... 40 1157 6 34
4. J. Darling ..............

A. Dun ...............
... 46 1402 1 31

5. R. ... 26 744 1 29
6. S. E. Gregory .......... ... 68 1659 5 26
7. w. W. Armstrong ... ... 20 381 4 23
8. A. J. Hopkins .......... ... 20 321 2 17

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
W. F. P.—You will get a good bat from any 

of the advertisers in our columns.
Harry B ucknell.—(1) Yes, the “ Surrey 

Driver” is a good bat. (2) You can now get “ How 
We Recovered the Ashes ” for a shilling from any 
bookseller, or for Is, 3d., post free, from George 
Newnes, Ltd., Southampton street, Strand, W.C. 
(3) No, I never received your letter. Many thanks 
for the kind thought all the same.

A Public School Boy.—(1) Keep the left 
elbow well up, and practise hard. It will come 
quite naturally after a time. (2) About twenty 
minutes’ batting and twenty minutes’ bowling is 
quite enough. (3) The balance. Many thanks for 
your kind wishes for a successful season.

D. F. K.—A reply to your question will be 
found in the February number,

C harles E. S h ard low , J u n .-(l) Your 
course seems a very excellent one. and I certainly 
cannot recommend a better. (2) The best oil for 
a bat is linseed and olive mixed. (3) Certainly not, 
but wooden ones would do quite as well, because it 
isn’t so much the weight of the dumb-bell that does
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one good as the grip. (4) Ten minutes in the 
morning, and ten minutes at night.

J. F. T em p lar.—The Sussex ground is not 
as small as people think, for if the boundary on the 
pavilion side is rather an easy one, it is very long in 
the 'drive. Certainly a four on this ground is more 
easily obtained than, for instance, at Leeds, Old 
Trafford, or the Oval, but I do not think that this 
makes an appreciable difference in the run-getting 
of the cricketers you mention. To onlookers 
Ranjitsinjhi often gives the appearance that he is 
not really hitting the ball hard, but that is owing 
to his wonderful timing and accurate judgment of 
the stroke. He can hit quite as hard as anyone else 
when he likes, but there is no apparent effort about 
his strokes. Yes, I quite agree with you that on 
the last two season’s performances Tyldesley’s ape 
practically quite as good as Ranjitsinjhi’s or Fry’s. 
The Taunton ground is a very small one, but no 
one ever thinks of depreciating a big score there 
because of the smallness of the boundary.

Richard C. M ellish. Sorry, photo, too 
faint for reproduction.

An Adm irer o f  Eton.—The Rugby cricket 
colours are light blue cap and shirt, and white blazer
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trimmed with light blue ribbon. At the present 
moment the Eton eight for this year has not ben 
made up.

“  Jano.” —No ! it is not a goal if the hall hits 
the cross-bar and rebounds into play again, 
however, the ball slants into goal before being fisted 
or kicked out bv the goalkeeper, then it is a goal.

“ L. McTi - I t  sounds like stitch, ami prob
ably you have been running too soon after eating. 
If you don’t think it is, the best thing you can do 
is to go to a doctor and explain your symptoms.

“  B a r r y . ” —Mr. C. B. bry wrote several 
articles on training for various sports in the bacl 
numbers of this magazine. The information yoj 
require is contained in his article in No, 1, April 
1899. . '

** M. R.” —You will find everything there is to 
be known about long jumping in the “ Encyclopedia 
of Sport” from the pen of Mr. C. B. Fry.

c-i_

THE ADELAIDE OVAL.

G. O. STILL “ GOING.”

r p  HE Oxford half backs (». Ludgrove Masters) were far better here than at Ealing.
X  If K. R. Hunt did nothing more than bother G. 0. Smith, that of itself was an 

achievement, for G. 0., though compelled to “ rest awhile” after working awhile, showed 
the old delightful control of the ball and consummate ingenuity in guiding his colleagues 
out of a cul de sac. Smith is about thirty-two years of age, but I believe that if he went 
in for strict training no deterioration in his powers would be detected. His quickness, 
decision, and accuracy rivet the attention, and though he failed to get in one shot during 
the match, the success of his side would have been assured had the men on either side of 
him been good enough to profit from the donkey work of the “ old master.”—“ Linesman," 
in The Daily Chronicle, February 2nd, 1906.



TALES of th e  far  w e s t .By FRANKLIN WELLES CALKINS,
Author of “ Across the Wilderness.''

No. 14. - M I C H A U D ' S  EX P L O IT .

RAPPER, boatman, interpreter, 
trader and freight-captain by 
turns, Felix Michaud had, when 
1 knew him, spent forty years in 

the Upper Missouri and Platte countries. 
Short, stocky, of great breadth of shoulder 
and uncommon strength, he was of iron 
endurance at sixty. He was a man of 
singularly placid and even temper, yet of 
most adventurous spirit— cool, determined, 
alert, seeming never to be taken by 
surprise.

lie was my captain in a waggon-march 
from the Northern Pacific road to the Black 
Hills, when every mile of our route from 
old Fort Fetterman was beset by hostile 
Sioux. Three times they attacked, only to 
find Michaud ready to receive them. The 
close order of our march and the unremit
ting vigilance exacted by our leader un
doubtedly saved the band of thirty-five 
adventurers.

When Felix Michaud went to Fort 
Bridger from the Missouri country, in 1840 
or thereabouts, he was a young man, 
untried among the trapper companies. 
Some weeks after his arrival, and in the 
time of revels at summer rendezvous, lie 
had the misfortune, unwittingly, «to pro
voke one of Bridger’s fire-eaters— a hot
headed trapper who could not brook to be 
crossed without fighting. Felix was imme
diately challenged to fight, the challenger 
naming his own weapons— rifles at sixty 
paces.

The peaceable young Canadian, however, 
not only refused to fight, but attempted to 
explain that he had meant no offence. 
This bi. ach of frontier etiquette could not, 
of course, be overlooked, so Michaud was 
branded “ squaw ”  and promptly cut by 
moat o! his new associates.

Some days later the offended trapper, 
somewhat in liquor, attacked Michaud with 
® pistol, declaring he would blow the 

squaw Kanuck’s brains out ”  if he did 
not immediately get a gun and fight; 
whereupon Felix promptly disarmed his 
opponent, seized the astonished trapper by 
he belt, bore him outside the fort’s 
fences and flung him, neck and heels,

into “ Black Fork swimming-hole.’ ’ 
This matter raised such a laugh against 
the trapper that he did not renew his 
attack. In fact, when sober, he laughed 
as much about the affair as anyone.

Nevertheless, such was the mountain code 
that Michaud’s reputation was not fully- 
established. “  Kanuck,’ ’ as he came to be 
called, was tolerated merely as a good man 
at taking beaver and handy about the 
camps.

Two years later he was trapping with a 
small band near, or w'ithin territory now- 
included in, the National Park. Among 
these little-frequented mountains he and 
his companions gathered so great a harvest 
of pelts that when spring came their small 
outfit of ponies was found inadequate to 
pack all to the fort. Months of hot 
weather must elapse before the expedition 
could return, and no cache would preserve 
the furs from spoiling for so long. It thus 
became necessary to leave a man behind—  
one who could be trusted to care for the 
furs and also to hold the ground against 
invasion from a rival company.

The choice of a man was determined by 
lot, but Michaud was left out of the draw
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ing. Some thought he would rejoice at 
this, but the young Canadian was much 
hurt at his comrades' lack of confidence in 
him. When the unlucky member, “  Haze ”  
Fenton, expressed a conviction that he 
should never Bee Fort Bridger again, and 
made some final requests of a friend, 
Michaud promptly volunteered to stay with 
him. The trappers were surprised, but 
offered no objection to his remaining.

Thus Felix and the big, raw-boned 
Yankee, Haze, were left in a mountain 
wilderness to guard some thousands of 
dollars’ worth of furs. As their winter 
dugout was getting damp for the pelts, they 
fell to work with their axes and built upon 
the bank of a small lake a pine-log shack 
with a rough wareroom overhead for 
storage.

Weeks passed into months. The trappers 
fished, hunted, picked berries, or lounged 
about in enforced idleness. Notwithstand
ing there were hostile tribes at no great 
distance, they saw no man, red or white, 
for four months, and were looking forward 
to the return of their friends, when Haze 
came in one evening from a ramble about 
the lake wearing a sober face.

“  K&nuck,”  he said, setting down his 
rifle, “  we’ve got comp’ny on this lake, and 
a mighty poor sort. Lope Vasquez and his 
gang, six of ’em, are camped down here a 
way.”

Michaud said nothing, but his face must 
have shown the concern he felt at this piece 
of unwelcome news.

Lope Vasquez, a cousin of Bridger’s 
SpaniBh-Mexican partner, had been em
ployed by the trader, William Sublette, 
but had been whipped out of two camps 
for stealing. Subsequently he had 
gathered, from the unprincipled sort, a 
band of free-trappers who were more than 
suspected of being free-booters as well.

Haze watched the effect of his news. 
“  Guess you’ll be climbin’ out of these 
mountings right sudden, Kanuck,” he said.

“  Mebbe so, mebbe not,” replied 
Michaud, in his terse and non-committal 
fashion.

They ate a supper of jerked venison and 
berries in silence. Then Felix got some 
dry deerskins and tied them up along the 
cross-pieces overhead.

“  That’s a good idea,” admitted Haze, 
”  but t ’won’t do any good. They know 
about the beaver. Some fellow got drunk 
at the fort and let it out among their

friends or spies. They saw me as I came 
by their camp, but I didn’t let on to see 
them. They’ve got us under cIobo watch, 
and we’ve got to cave or fight— which? ”

“  Me— I t ’ink fight,”  said Michaud, 
coolly.

‘ ‘ Three to one is big odds,”  said Haze, 
dubiously, “  and they’ll just simply watch 
for a chance to shoot us, like the sneaks 
they are, when we stir outside.”

‘ ‘ All the same,”  replied Michaud, in his 
slow, imperturbable way, “  me, I weel not 
run till eet ees necesBaire.”

“ You talk brave enough,”  said Fenton, 
doggedly and doubtfully. “  Guess I ’ll stay 
around here as long as you will. W e ’ll be 
served like two rats in a trap, that’s all, 
but I'll stay just the same.”

The trapper’s apprehensions were, indeed, 
well founded, as Michaud was soon to dis
cover. The attack came sooner than they 
expected, and like a lightning Btroke.

Fenton lay sleeping upon his blankets, 
while Michaud sat upon some skins with his 
back against a wall and rifle across his 
knees. The Canadian had removed a 
couple of boulders which filled a hollow 
under the logs at his side, thus making a 
way of escape, if escape should become 
necessary. Primarily, however, he wanted 
to listen, with his ear close to the ground, 
for any sounds of stealthy approach.

But the attack did not come in that 
manner. Michaud was aroused toward 
morning by a sudden rush of feet outside, 
and instantly there was a crash at the door. 
Its puncheon Blabs— they had been pegged 
to cross-pieces— burst into the room,
followed by a crowd of dark figures 
tumbling in at the opening.

Instantly Felix ducked into the hole he 
had made under the logs, and was outside 
in a twinkling. So Haze was the only 
“  rat ”  taund in the trap. Michaud waited 
only long enough to hear a short scuffle, 
and to know that Fenton had been secured 
and was beyond his present assistance, 
then he sped away among the bush and 
rocks. No one pursued, however, or came 
out to look after him. If the outlaws kne" 
of his presence— and he felt sure that Haze 
would not enlighten them— they did not 
consider his escape as dangerous to their 
enterprise. Michaud did not believe they 
would kill Fenton if they could in any way 
use him.

The Canadian posted himself upon & 
height where he could overlook the sn#c*
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MICHAUD SPRANG UPON H IS  BURDENED SHOULDERS.

and waited for daylight. There was no stir 
among the men until about sunrise, when 
the whole party marched out, Haze Fenton 
among them, each man bearing a pack of 
beaver upon his shoulders. Michaud at 
once made an accurate guess at their plans, 
le wailed until they were well out of sight 

**nd he. ting, and then descended to the 
deserted, cabin.

The marauders had taken nothing but 
5e more valuable bales of beaver and otter 

Nts, in packs of some sixty pounds each.
,Caaud furnished himself with a blanket, 

|>s much meat as he could easily carry, and 
eisurely set out upon their trail, 

le had little difficulty in overtaking 
erri> loaded as they were. He was very 
ary in his approach, watching them 
0m cover and at a distance. As the 
untry wns exceedingly rough, he had

not much trouble in keeping out of 
sight. Once he got the general direction 
of their course, he had no need to trail 
them.

They travelled to the north-east, and 
Michaud knew they had come without 
ponies. They were packing their booty 

to the big lake of the Yellow
stone, where they had canoes 
hidden, or if-not, could hew them 
out of logs. Once on the great 
watercourse, they could easily 
drop down to the Missouri and 
sell their plunder for enough to 
give each of them some six or 
eight hundred dollars.

All day Michaud followed, at 
one time getting close enough to 
see that Haze Fenton, with 
hands tied behind him, was 
packed like a burro, his sturdy 
shoulders bent under the weight 
that was strapped upon them. 
Michaud hoped for no greater 
success than to set the unwilling 
toiler free. To that end he was 
ready to incur any personal risk 
which did not involve obvious 
foolhardiness. That night he 
watched Vasquez’s camp as an 

owl watches the burrows of 
whistling rabbits.

But the men slept in a 
row, with their feet to their 
camp-fire. Haze lay in 
their midst, and one man, 
gun in hand, stood guard. 
Evidently they were run

ning no unnecessary risks. In the morning, 
so near was Michaud that he could hear the 
men’s voices as they cooked a breakfast 
of young “  fool hens ” which they had 
knocked over the evening before. He 
could see the grinning face of their black 
Mexican leader, who appeared to be in high 
good humour.

Again the Canadian followed through a 
day’s slow march. Another night passed, 
but the vigilance in the camp proved un
remitting.

On the following forenoon the route lay 
across a long stretch of rough, exceedingly 
tumbled bench lands which, from the de
scription Michaud gave me, I think must 
have been ancient lava-beds.

In crossing these arduous stretches the 
outlaws followed an old elk or buffalo trail. 
Toward noon their line had become stretched
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out over a considerable distance along the 
path. A high wind was blowing almost in 
their faces. Here Michaud saw his oppor
tunity for a bold stroke.

With the stealth of an Indian and the 
daring of Boone, he went swiftly forward, 
keeping under cover of rocks and crawling 
rapidly over exposed hummocks, until he 
had overtaken the rear straggler. Keeping 
softly behind until the man descended a 
little pitch. Michaud sprang upon his bur
dened shoulders, and the fellow went down 
with a smothered yell.

He was quickly convinced of the useless
ness of a struggle, and a gentle prick from 
Michaud’s knife brought his hands across 
his back, where they were tied with the 
strings of his own pack. Michaud then 
tied the man’s legs, smashed his gun upon 
a rock, and sped on.

He caught the next man carrying his 
load upon his head and gave him a stunning 
blow in the back of the neck. To tie him 
and break his gun was the work of a 
moment.

Then, seeing the fellow, who was but a 
short distance in advance, go up on a little 
ridge and drop his pack to rest, Michaud 
covered him with his rifle and advanced 
rapidly along the trail. The man did not 
happen to turn around immediately. When 
he did, he was looking into the muzzle of 
the Canadian’s gun at less than a dozen 
steps'. His own rifle— like those of his 
fellows— was slung under his arm. His 
sprang to his feet, stared w ildly at Michaud 
for an instant, and then put up his hands 
in token of surrender. He was made to lie 
upon his face, while Felix, with a knife in 
his teeth, made him fast as he had done the 
others.

Michaud now carried two cocked rifles, 
one in either hand, as he hurried forward on 
the trail. He hoped to overtake Haze 
Fenton next.

The ground was very rough in front and 
he could see nothing of the men in advance. 
He had gone but a short distance, however, 
when he came face to face writh Lope 
Vasquez, at the bottom of a rock-worn 
waterway. The Mexican had dropped his 
pack and turned about, apparently to look 
after his fellows, or to give some direction 
to the next behind. In a twinkling the

outlaw’s gun was at his face and his bullet! 
w'histled through Michaud’s skin cap, 
cutting, as he afterwards discovered, the | 
skin upon his left ear.

Michaud returned shot for shot, dropping] 
one rifle and raising the other with meek 
anical swiftness, and the freebooter fell in 
his tracks. Before Felix could recover from I 
astonishment at his own success and the 
narrowness of his escape, he heard a joyful 
shout close at hand, and saw Haze Fenton | 
stumbling towards him.

Haze was almost ready to drop with 
fatigue and the weight of his load. He I 
bad been with Vasquez, and, as the latter 
turned back, had seated himself to rest. 
Then he heard the shots. Instantly upon I 
seeing the Mexican fall, he had divined the 
situation. His exultation may be imagined 
as the faithful comrade freed him from | 
fetters and burden.

An extra rifle was quickly reloaded a 
the trappers hurried on together to over-1 
take the other two of Lope’s men. Then 
were found at the foot of some rocks await
ing their fellows. The stiff gale that was 
blowing had carried all suspicious sounds 
away from them. They were surprised to 
see the big Yankee coming, unloaded, but 
his hands were behind him, and apparently 
one of their mates was at his heels with a [ 
rifle in either hand; so they w7ere caught of 
their guard.

Haze enjoyed their discomfiture im
mensely. Their guns were broken, and 
they were made to carry their packs back 
to their fellows. Then the five were set 
free, given what provision they had, told 
to care for their wounded leader, and take 
themselves out of the country as best they | 
might.

The trappers guarded their furs for a day 
or two, and then, certain that the mis
creants had taken themselves off for good, 
they cached the bales and returned to their 
shack. ,

The peltry was recovered two or three 
weeks later, after the coming of the band j 
from Bridger’s.

As for Felix Michaud, he could not be 
induced to take pay for the service lie had 
rendered, but when he was chosen captain 
of the company he accepted joyfully.



T H E  C A P T A IN  C A M E R A  C O R N E R .
B y  A R C H I B A L D  W I L L I A M S .

Photo, by] BATTLE, THUNDEB AND SMOKE! [T. Pope.

T he  S w in g in g  B a ck .

I T falls to my lot to look over some hun
dreds of other people’s photographic 
efforts every year, and I have noticed, 
especially in the case of pictures taken 
with a hand camera, that the user is 

scarcely aware of the limitations of his instru
ment. The “ swinging back,”  to which I shall 
refer at some length in this paragraph, is 
seldom fitted to a hand camera, but invariably 
forms part of a good stand camera. Its object 
is to enable the photographer to correct the

pointed at it at equal distances to right and 
left. The camera to the left has the plate 
parallel to the front; the other has the plate 
vertical. We will suppose that a very fine pin
hole is used to replace a lens.

Since the camera is near the ground it is 
obvious that the line AB must be longer than 
the line A C ; while AE is practically equal to 
AD. Consequently, the rays from the corners 
of the tower’s top, which include an angle 
smaller than those from the extreme edges of 
the bottom, will not, after passing the pin
hole, diverge proportionatehj before striking

FIG . 1 . — ILLUSTRATING THE USE OF SAVING BACK.

distort ion caused by tipping his camera when 
taking architectural subjects.

digram  (Fig. 1) will help me to explain 
e necessity for this simple adjunct. A square 
Wer> of severe outline, has two cameras 

v°i Xi i i .—is.

the plate. So that, evidently, to get things 
right, tho top of the plate should be advanced 
nearer to the pinhole than the bottom.

The camera on the right shows the correct 
position of the swinging back, viz., vertical.
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Now we have two symmetrical triangles, 
B 'A 'C ' and D 'A 'E ' ; whereas BAG and DAE 
were unsymm^trical. The distances between 
the pinhole and B ' and C' are proportionate 
to the distances A 'D ' and A 'E ' respectively; 
and the tower, which jn  the left camera appears 
to taper towards the top, gives a parallel-sided 
image in that to the right.

With a pinhole the swinging-back can be 
used without losing focus in any part of the 
plate. But a lens collecting a large number 
of rays has a very definite focal length, and as 
both B ' and C' are outside the “ infinity ” 
distance, either E ' or D ' must be out of focus. 
This can be corrected only by stopping down 
the lens to its smallest aperture, so that it has 
practically the effect of a pinhole.

With a plumb-line— a bullet on a string will 
do—you can easily make sure of your swing 
back being set correctly. Or you can buy a

is quite a different matter from raising tht 
whole camera an inch.

As the point D is now very near the limit 
of the lens’ definition, it becomes necessary to 
“ stop down ” until the lower edge is quite 
clear.

Stand cameras of a good class are generally 
fitted also with a “ sliding front,”  which moves 
the lens laterally, performing the same func
tion as the rising front, but in a horizontal 
direction. When the camera has once, been 
fixed in position, it is often more convenient to 
bring objects into the field by working the 
fronts than to keep shifting the camera itself 
about. The

D ouble E xt en sio n

movement is also very valuable for certain 
purposes, especially for taking an object at close 
quarters, some parts of which would be dis-

F IG . 2.— ILLUSTRATING THE USE OF THE R ISIN G  FRONT.

little tell-tale to screw to the side of the back, 
the point of which should always be over a 
mark made when a plumb-line test proved the 
verticalism of the back.

To taking a building from above the same rule 
applies, for the divergence and convergence of 
rays has merely been reversed.

Many good cameras—generally those for both 
hand and stand work-—have no swing back, 
but they have a

H ib in g  F r o n t ,

which enables one to raise or depress the lens. 
The action of the rising front is shown in 
Fig. 2. Both cameras, X  and Y, are hori
zontal. X  centres on a point so low in the 
tower that the angle of view includes an excess 
of foreground, but only part of the tower. By 
raising the lens, in Y, the entire “ field ”  is 
proportionately raised also, an inch at A re
presenting several feet on the tower side. This

torted by a short-focus lens, and when the 
whole object is nearer than the “ infinity ” dis
tance. To take an instance, the dainty feet 
on which we pride ourselves are liable to be 
enlarged to No. 20’s at close range, if stuck out 
in front. In groups, too, for the same reason, 
the nearest rank generally appears of decidedly 
greater stature than the row at the back.

Here the double extension bellows -i «-> 
bellows which can be racked out to at least 
double the distance of the lens focus—come in 
most useful. If the lens is an ordinary double 
rectilinear, unscrew the back element. The one 
left will have twice the focal length of the tvo 
together, i.e., it gives images of twice the dia
meter. So you can afford to move your camera 
twice as far away from the object, with the 
result that the distortion is very greatly re
duced. Thus, if a man A be three feet nearer 
to the camera than B, and with the doublet in 
action the camera is twelve feet from B ; then
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the *s one <luar*;er the whole. Use
the single lens and double extension, and the 
proportion sinks to one-eighth*

For landscape and architectural purposes, 
a]so the double extension is very useful. To refer 
back to our tower. At 100 feet the camera has 
to be severely tipped, at 200 feet tipped scarcely 
at all Again, if you wish to take an object 
from which you are separated by a stream or 
other obstacle, with the single extension it may 
be much too small, whereas the double exten
sion gives you an image of four times the area.

I have gone into these points somewhat fully, 
because buyers of cameras, seeing the terms 
"stringing back,”  “ rising and sliding fronts,” 
and “ double extension,”  may be puzzled as to 
what they mean, and what are their peculiar 
advantages. In connection with the double ex
tension, I might have mentioned that with a 
doable lens it proves very useful for copying a 
picture full size, or larger.

S t a n d s .
Abovo all things these should be firm. Don’t 

sacrifice rigidity to lightness. A great number 
of sunny days are more or less windy, and the 
picture which we hoped so much from turns out 
a little “ fuzzy,”  as if it were out of focus. 
No! the image was focussed sharply enough, but 
during the exposure the camera, cloth and legs, 
caught the wind, which caused a movement 
imperceptible to the eye, but, as the result 
shows, quite sufficient to do damage. This with 
a light stand. A heavier article would have 
remained motionless.

H ave Y ou r  S tands H ig h  E n o u g h .
Why the stand for a quarter-plate camera 

should—as so often is the case—be much shorter 
than one intended to carry a half-plate or 
hole-plate apparatus, is a mystery. Whatever 

size of plate you are using, you should be able 
to focus without running the risk of getting 
4 Permanent crick in your back. Comfort is 
'rorth a good deal—even the carting of an extra 
pound or two of wood about the country. The 
owest joint should slide in and out, as the 
owering of a camera by straddling the legs 
cannot be carried safely beyond a certain point. 
^  the -.-.hole, I think that legs should be held 
0 e stand-top by compression rather than by 
tension, as in the latter case the failure ol 
catch would mean a certain fall.

T h e  T a i l  S c r e w

are^ ^  a^ ac^e<̂  permanently to the top. 1 
enn^K ^ a ^00f many ° f  my readers car 
kernel^ "evasions on which they have found 

seves far from home plus camera and

stand, but minus the little screw that makes 
them one. I have “ been there ”  myself. So I 
advise you either to use a bit of string or to 
get the ironmonger to arrange a little plate 
which will keep the screw in its socket without 
preventing it from turning.

T he S ta n d  C ase

should be of thin leather or very stout canvas, 
and a pretty easy fit.- Pile off any corners 
which are likely to catch when the legs are 
pulled .out or pushed in. You can easily reduce 
the tips of screws to a fairly spherical shape, 
and round the edges of buttons or plates. 
These little details make all the difference if 
you do much field work.

D ouble B a c k s .
I like those of which the shutters draw right 

out and are reversible, with the word “ Ex
posed ”  printed on the one side. When you fill 
the backs, this side is turned inwards, and, after 
exposure, reversed. This method practically 
annihilates double exposure. The book-form 
slide is, for the beginner, more easy to fill than 
the type which requires the plates to be in
serted through the shutter openings; but with 
practice one becomes very expert in handling 
the latter—if the plate is held by a spring, and 
not by two horrid little catches which break 
your nails in the endeavour to turn them in 
their infinitesimal slots.

S t ic k y  S h u tter s

are the very nuisance—moving the camera, try
ing the temper, and often leading to disaster. 
If you have trouble in this way, scrape the 
point of a lead pencil into a little vaseline, mix 
well, and apply a very little to the rubbing 
surfaces. Work the shutter in and out until 
it runs quite easily in its grooves. Sometimes 
this obstinacy is caused by leaving the backs 
in a damp room, the air of which slightly swells 
the wood; so I strongly advise you to keep 
them in a dry—but not a hot—place when out 
of use.

From these details of apparatus, which I hope 
will not oppress my readers, I pass to

O u r  P h o t o g r a p h ic  C o m p e t it io n s ,

which have this month yielded some very fine 
and encouraging specimens. Now, a word to 
competitors. First, remember that, though 
everybody has a chance, there is always a large 
number of photos to pick from in each class. 
TFe want good work. Yet in they pour— washed 
out snap-shots; badly mounted and smeary 
prints; portraits which, albeit they are interest
ing to the taker and taken, do not necessarily
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Now we have two symmetrical triangles, 
B 'A 'C ' and D 'A 'E ' ; whereas BAC and DAE 
were unsymm^trical. The distances between 
the pinhole and B ' And C ' are proportionate 
to the distances A 'D ' and A 'E ' respectively; 
and the tower, which In the left camera appears 
to taper towards the top, gives a parallel-sided 
image in that to the right.

With a pinhole the swinging-back can be 
used without losing focus in any part of the 
plate. But a lens collecting a large number 
of rays has a very definite focal length, and as 
both B ' and C' are outside the “ infinity ” 
distance, either E ' or D ' must be out of focus. 
This can be corrected only by stopping down 
the lens to its smallest aperture, so that it has 
practically the effect of a pinhole.

With a plumb-line— a bullet on a string will 
do—you can easily make sure of your swing 
back being set correctly. Or you can buy a

is quite a different matter from raising tfo 
whole camera an inch.

As the point D is now very near the limit 
of the lens’ definition, it becomes necessary to 
“  stop down ”  until the lower edge is quite 
clear.

Stand cameras of a good class are generally 
fitted also with a “ sliding front,”  which moves 
the lens laterally, performing the same func
tion as the rising front, but in a horizontal 
direction. When the camera has once .been 
fixed in position, it is often more convenient to 
bring objects into the field by working the 
fronts than to keep shifting the camera itself 
about. The

D ouble E x t e n sio n

movement is also very valuable for certain 
purposes, especially for taking an object at close 
quarters, some parts of which would be dis

•-c
FIG. 2.— ILLUSTRATING THE USE OF THE R ISIN G  FRONT.

little tell-tale to screw to the side of the back, 
the point of which should always be over a 
mark made when a plumb-line test proved the 
verticalism of the back.

To taking a building from above the same rule 
applies, for the divergence and convergence of 
rays has merely been reversed.

Many good cameras—generally those for both 
hand and stand work—have no swing back, 
but they have a

B is in g  F r o n t ,

which enables one to raise or depress the lens. 
The action of the rising front is shown in 
Fig. 2. Both cameras, X  and Y, are hori
zontal. X  centres on a point so low in the 
tower that the angle of view includes an excess 
of foreground, but only part of the tower. By 
raising the lens, in Y, the entire “ field ”  is 
proportionately raised also, an inch at A re
presenting several feet on the tower side. This

torted by a short-focus lens, and when the 
whole object is nearer than the “ infinity ”  dis
tance. To take an instance, the dainty feet 
on which we pride ourselves are liable to be 
enlarged to No. 20’s at close range, if stuck out 
in front. In groups, too, for the same reason, 
the nearest rank generally appears of decidedly 
greater stature than the row at the back.

Here the double extension bellows—t.e-, 
bellows which can be racked out to at least 
double the distance of the lens focus—come in 
most useful. If the lens is an ordinary double 
rectilinear, unscrew the back element. The one 
left will have twice the focal length of the two 
together, i.e., it gives images of twice tho dia
meter. So you can afford to move your camera 
twice as far away from the object, with the 
result that the distortion is very greatly re
duced. Thus, if a man A be three feet nearer 
to the camera than B, and with the doublet in 
action the camera is twelve feet from B ; then
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the difference is one quarter of the whole. Use 
the single lens and double extension, and the 
proportion sinks to one-eighth.

For landscape and architectural purposes, 
also, the double extension is very useful. To refer 
back to our tower. At 100 feet the camera has 
to be severely tipped, at 200 feet tipped scarcely 
at all. Again> R y °u wish to take an object 
from which you are separated by a stream or 
other obstacle, with the single extension it may 
be much too small, whereas the double exten
sion gives you an image of four times the area.

! have gone into these points somewhat fully, 
because buyers of cameras, seeing the terms 
‘'swinging back,”  “ rising and sliding fronts,”  
and “ double extension,”  may be puzzled as to 
what they mean, and what are their peculiar 
advantages. In connection with the double ex
tension, I might have mentioned that with a 
double lens it proves very useful for copying a 
picture full size, or larger.

S ta n d s .
Above all things these should be firm. Don’t 

sacrifice rigidity to lightness. A great number 
of sunny days are more or less windy, and the 
picture which we hoped so much from turns out 
a little “ fuzzy,”  as if it were out of focus. 
No! tho image was focussed sharply enough, but 
during the exposure the camera, cloth and legs, 
caught the wind, which caused a movement 
imperceptible to the eye, but, as the result 
shows, quite sufficient to do damage. This with 
a light stand. A heavier article would have 
remained motionless.

iuuK  (STANDS HIGH HiNOUGH.
Why the stand for a quarter-plate camera 

should—as so often is the cas&—be much shorter 
* an one intended to carry a half-plate or 

T, ole-plate apparatus, is a mystery. Whatever 
size of plate you are using, you should be able 
o ociis without running the risk of getting 
a permanent crick in your back. Comfort is 
"'orth a good deal—even the carting of an extra 
pound G. two of wood about the country. The 
owest jo.nt should slide in and out, as the 
owering of a camera by straddling the legs 

h> carried safely beyond a certain point, 
to th 6 t r*°'e>  ̂ that legs should be held
eTtQr,°-S ky compression rather than by
, . !! on' as *n the latter case the failure of

tch iV0!,Id mean a certain fall.
T h e  T a il  S c r e w

da°reMvbtiaftaChed PermallentIy to the top. I
mmernh ' 'at a .K°od many of my readers can
ttioniscIvL°rST  ° n which they have found 

■ ar from home plus camera and

stand, but minus the little screw that makes 
them one. I have “ been there ” myself. So I 
advise you either to use a bit of string or to 
get the ironmonger to arrange a little plate 
which will keep the screw in its socket without 
preventing it from turning.

T h e  S tand  C ase

should be of thin leather or very stout canvas, 
and a pretty easy fit .. File off any corners 
which are likely to catch when the legs are 
pulled .out or pushed in. You can easily reduce 
the tips of screws to a fairly spherical shape, 
and round the edges of buttons or plates. 
These little details make all the difference if 
you do much field work.

D ouble B a c k s .
I like those of which the shutters draw right 

out and are reversible, with the word “ Ex
posed ”  printed on the one side. When you fill 
the backs, this side is turned inwards, and, after 
exposure, reversed. This method practically 
annihilates double exposure. The book-form 
slide is, for the beginner, more easy to fill than 
the type which requires the plates to be in
serted through the shutter openings; but with 
practice one becomes very expert in handling 
the latter—if the plate is held by a spring, and 
not by two horrid little catches which break 
your nails in the endeavour to turn them in 
their infinitesimal slots.

S t ic k y  S h u tters

are the very nuisance—moving the camera, try
ing the temper, and often leading to disaster. 
If you have trouble in this way, scrape the 
point of a lead pencil into a little vaseline, mix 
well, and apply a very little to the rubbing 
surfaces. Work the shutter in and out until 
it runs quite easily in its grooves. Sometimes 
this obstinacy is caused by leaving the backs 
in a damp room, the air of which slightly swells 
the wood; so I strongly advise you to keep 
them in a dry—but not a hot—place when out 
of use.

From these details of apparatus, which I hope 
will not oppress my readers, I pass to

O u r  P h o t o g r a p h ic  C o m p e t it io n s ,

which have this month yielded some very fine 
and encouraging specimens. Now, a word to 
competitors. First, remember that, though 
everybody has a chance, there is always a large 
number of photos to pick from in each class. 
We want good work. Yet in they pour— washed 
out snap-shots; badly mounted and smeary 
prints; portraits which, albeit they are interest
ing to the taker and taken, do not necessarily
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thrill the Photographic Editor; under-exposed 
views; reacjprs of the C a ptain  who have acci
dentally (?) been caught in the act, which is 
a most praiseworthy one, of course (“ H ear! 
H e a r !”  O.F.), but not a good “ subject.” 
Yes ! I wonder whether some competitors do not 
occasionally make a mistake and send in the 
contents of the dark-room paper-basket.

1‘lease, just look at our winning photos, and 
compare your own efforts before firing them at 
us. The number of prizes given is elastic. 
They aren’ t so awarded as to make up a certain 
total per month, but are assigned to good 
photos. The more of these the more prizes, 
that’s about the long and short of it.

N otice  to  C o m p e t it o r s .—In future e v e r y  
photograph competing for a prize must have 
the Name and Address of the competitor on 
the back. Competitors who fail to comply 
with this rule will be disqualified.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
A. D. R.—(1) The exposure requisite to arrest 

breaking waves will depend entirely on your 
proximity to them. If you are taking them in flank 
you will have to set your shutter for those nearest. 
For my own part, I should use a focal plane shutter, 
and if the light were good allow l/500sec. with 
stop //6 . With an ordinary lens shutter set it to 
its fastest, which is generally l/100sec. The sea 
light is very strong, and if a sun is about you need 
have no fear of under-exposure. Have the sun at 
right angles to the direction of the waves if possible.

(2) The best thing to do would be to put some 
malt varnish over the cloud negative at the point 
where it would cover the most. If the clouds were 
light I should risk printing them in without mark
ing at all.

(3) Here you touch a rather difficult question. I 
think that the best plan of numbering plates is to 
do it as you remove them from the slides, using a 
pencil at a comer. If you have six double-backs, 
number from 1 to 12, and wrap them up carefully 
in a paper with a reference list of subjects, light, 
exposure, date, and index letter. In yoUr notebook 
you will have the index number and other particu
lars made at time of exposure. If you expose only 
five or six, treat them in just the same way, being 
careful to remove exposed plates every night. You 
can do the numbering of plates quite easily in the 
dark.

G. Ci F ranckel.—You have given me rather 
a hard nut to crack. After careful consideration, 
I pronounce in favour of Lizar’s Challenge, Model 
C. It costs £5, with three double dark slides, but 
no stand or case. So you would have to spend 
another guinea before you were quite fixed up with 
a really first-rate article. If this is too tall a figure 
(I see that you give £4 15s. as your limit), Lan
caster’s “ Kamrex de Luxe,” with three dark slides 
(total cost, £4 4s. 6d.), will suit you. The ad
dresses are J. Lizars, 20 High Holborn, London, 
W .C .; J. Lancaster and Son, Colmore Row, Bir
mingham-

Bunny.—The photographs you mention ^1 
probably Ferrotypes, blackened and sensitised in, I 
plates, which are developed as positives. No jooj I 
for really artistic photography. 6 I

F. J. M artin .—(I) Try a Brownie No. l| 
price 10s. (2) Nipper (W. Butcher and 'Sons,I
Camera House, Farringdon-avenue, E.C.) cost,! 
10s. 6d. (3) No! I cannot tell you where toggl
goods at reduced prices. Messrs. Sands and Hunta I 
of 20 Cranbourne Street, Leicester Square, W.C. I 
have a large stock of second-hand stuff, p 
Throw stale solution away. (5) No need to os 
alum unless prints show signs of frilling. - 

J. N igh tin gale .—I suggest the following 
Lancaster’s “ Merveilleux,” 42s. (J. Lancaster, Col l 
more Row, Birmingham). I am glad to see thal 
you mean stand work, and hope to have some good I 
contributions from you to our competitions. 1 

Old F ag^  Junior.— I can see that you an| 
the right sort of photographer, and, therefore, gladkl 
offer my advice. (1) Varnishing is very horrid wort I 
at first, and I fear that you began on negatives yoo I 
wished to keep. This is a mistake. Get your hand I 
in first with spoilt plates. As in many other pro-1 
cesses, there is a lot of knack required, to be gained I 
by practice only; written instructions will do ml 
more than put you on the right track. Did you first I 
heat the negative over a gas-burner or spirit flamfl 
till it was almost too hot to touch? If you don’t d*I 
this the varnish doesn’t travel easily and behaves ill 
just the manner you describe. After varnishing, the I 
negative should be stood on a corner. No doubt I 
the varnish itself was all right. (2) Paste on mountil 
decidedly more artistic, because the photo itsdll 
can be properly trimmed before mounting. Mam I 
slipped-in photos show too much subject. No I 
matter what the size of print is it can always hi 
centred on a paste-on. (3) About competitions, read I 
my remarks of this month. (4) The Old Fag thanks I 
you for the compliment, which, 1 feel, is quite I 
deserved. I

C. F. R. Crabb.—The changing mechanism I 
must be out of order, otherwise two sheaths couldn'll 
possibly go down at one movement. Have it seen I 
to by the makers. Much obliged for your kind re-1 
marks. f

H. R. M.—Your nice little negative has apl 
parently been “ silver stained” by the P.O.P. used.I 
This often happens if a print is left long in contadl 
during damp weather, and if the hypo has set| 
been properly washed out. Very good lantern slide I 
In handling this you yourself have evidently no*I 
been “ up a tree.” Very pleased to hear that thf| 
“ Old Boy” element is interested in our coiners. Tl»| 
cycle you mention is pretty good value, but not“oS| 
of the top drawer,” as the Yankees say. |

F. IngliS.—The No. 2 Folding Brownie take I 
pictures 3j by 2j, or practically j  of quarter-pMl 
size. It is a wonderfully well-made and neat liltkI 
instrument. In my younger days—when a boi I 
arrangement was the best thing you could get for'I 
guinea—such a well-finished pocketful would b»rtl 
overjoyed me. You young fellows don’t know wM| 
lucky beggars you are. If you are not satisfied *iw| 
a twenty-one-shillingsworth which gives ins(fjj 
taneous, bulb, or time exposures, has a reversal 
finder, a screw socket for attachment to stnnd. aP'l 
good lens with an iris diaphragm, well, you M l 
well should be. This latter effort of the 
Company easily slips into a three bun capawl 
pocket, and most schoolboys have a receptacle dj 
that size somewhere about them.
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I.

HE sun lay deep in the brilliant shades 
of the western sky, casting long 
slanting rays over the sprouting, 
stubble-patched prairie, and bathing 

in a rich glow a low-lying group of wooden 
buildings— Marsh’s Farm.

From the east, cantering easily along on 
two useful-looking horses, came a man and 
a boy— the Marshes, pcrc ct fils.

The man, who was long, thin, and brown, 
with a ragged moustache and two deep-set 
blue eyes, pulled up, and both horses slowed 
down into a walk.

“ I reckon you ain’t goin’ to kick up no 
sort o’ shindy about this, Pete? ”

“ 1 don’t see no use on it, dad, thar’s 
where it is,”  answered the boy, the thirteen 
years of whose life had been spent on this 
same prairie. “  ’Taint as if 1 can’t read 
an’ write; an’ I guess 1 know enough 
’rithmetic to jedge pretty correct a herd o ’ 
cattle. 1 don’t see no need for more.”

“ Tliet’s where you’re a fool, Pete— an 
ignorant young fool. Time was when I had 
the chance of a boss education, same as I ’m 
offerin’ you now, and I kicked like an un
broken two-year-old, same as you’re doin’ 
now, so I never had the education. I don’t 
know as I ’ve missed it particular, but there 
ain’t much doubt I should have bin long 
chalks better off if I ’d had it.”

The boy pulled his slouch hat lower over 
his eyes.

* 1 don’t see how you’ll get on without 
!ne, uad. An’ what’ll the hosses do— an’ 
''ne boys? I ’ve alius bin along o ’ you all.”  

‘ ‘ ]>on’t you get frettin’ on thet score, 
Pete, ’ replied Marsh; “  it’ll only be for a 
\vn^ems’ and’y° u ’11 come home in between. 
'  hen 1 've made my pile— which is ad- 

'ancin slow but sure— you’ll know better 
,.ow to spend it, accordin’ to whatever posi- 
10n y°u may be in, if you’ve bin educated.”

The boy’s hands, strong and large-wristed 
from constant riding, fumbled nervously 
with the reins, and he turned a darkly 
tanned face towards Marsh.

”  I don’t want to be no better then you, 
dad. I want to stay along o ’ you, jest as it’s 
alius been. There’s Mister lieade’s two 
foals cornin’ up next month. They’ll be as 
wild as buffaloes, and you’ll want me then.” 

“  Want you, Pete? Oh, we shall all want 
you. As for me, I shall be thinkin’ every 
day of my little lad what’s learnin’ all he 
can, and never forgettin’ to keep straight. 
I ’d sooner keep you right here, Pete, but 
I promised your mother you should have 
good schoolin’, and I know it’s right. You’ll 
find it a real Bonanza; I think you must go, 
lad.”

”  I s ’p o se l’ll hev to; only, dad, only------- ”
The farm was reached, the sun sank sud

denly, and the boy, in foddering the horses 
for the night, swallowed many lumps in his 
throat as he went the round of the beloved 
beasts.

II.

ra^̂ . JOSEPH H. PORT sighed with 
bored impatience, and the third 
form sighed too, in perfect sym
pathy with his feelings.

”  Sit up, Diana Jennings. Frank Maxted, 
be silent— I ’ll give you an hour on Satur
day if I have to speak to you again. Now 
then, try once more. We are going to 
find an unknown quantity, which we will 
call x. Look at the board, Peter Marsh, 
and tell me what we shall do first.”

Peter, red and worried, but anxious to 
please, stammered in nervous treble—

“  Wal, Mister, I— I hain’t quite hitched 
on to it yet, so to speak. But I calc’- 
late------- ”

Mr. Port interrupted in tones of exag
gerated suffering.

"  Marsh! This is the sixth time this
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morning I have had to remind you of your 
disgraceful diction. You get on my nerves, 
and will really have to go into the corridor. 
Come to me after school.”

Peter Marsh, sullen now, walked out of 
the room with heavy tread, followed by 
grins and squeaks of derision, for he had not 
succeeded in winning the favour and good
will of Hickson’s juniors. This was the 
third week of his school-life, which, up to 
the present, had been a dead failure. He 
did not understand the airy ways and un
certain vagaries of his fellows; 
and they found him silently 
m o r o s e  and unpleasantly 
prone to self-defence. There
fore, with the best of inten
tions, they let him alone; and 
Peter suffered in consequence.
He had wished to do well, for 
the sake of “  dad and 
the boys,”  and perhaps 
for the sake, too, of the 
mother that was dead; 
but at every turn his 
endeavours met with re
buff, correction, and 
misunderstanding. He 
became defiantly miser
able, suffering in silence, 
and advancing scarcely 
at all in the ways of 
Hickson’s College.

Being in no mind to 
stay in the corridor, he 
wandered outside and 
walked up and down, 
kicking his boots against 
the stones and brooding 
over his wrongs, until 
the third form, having 
discovered the unknown 
quantity to Mr. Port’s 
satisfaction, rushed out 
of the schoolhouse like 
a swarm of chattering bees. Here they
were met by Edmund Alten, of the sixth, 
whose eye singled out Marsh as looking
more self-contained and reliable than the 
rest.

”  Say, kid, scoot up and tell Mary Baker 
that I ’ll see her about maths, in the hall 
to-night, will you? She’s in her study, I 
think— Number Twelve.”

It was customary for the juniors to confer 
small favours of this kind upon the seniors. 
But Peter Marsh’s mood was not in harmony 
with amiabilities of any description.

“  Run your own errands,”  he said, loudly 
enough for all to hear; “  darned if I will! "  

“  Uncivil little beast,”  commented Alten, 
without wrath; “  one of you others go, will 
you? I ’m in a hurry.”

“  I will, Alten. All right, Ed. ! ”  shouted 
several voices, for Edmund Alten was 
beloved of Hickson’s juniors.

“  W hat did you cheek Alten that way 
for? W e ’ll teach you— pesky little animal 
you I What do you think you are then? 
Alten’s worth a hundred of you.”  And a

wrathful crowd of mixed juniorB gathered 
round with ominous intent.

Peter, realising that in a thoughtless 
moment he had made another mistake, and 
not knowing how to cancel it, broke angrily 
away from them— and came face to face 
with Mr. Joseph H. Port, who eyed him with 
disapproval.

“  I thought I told you to come to me after 
school, Marsh. Come at once.”

Peter, half blind with despairing rage, 
stumbled after his form-master into the 
schoolhouse, receiving a long lecture and aD
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hour’s extra work without saying a word. 
Had lie been treated like a man, spoken to 
as one man to another, consulted as a man, 
and punished as a man, he would have acted 
like a man. But the continual fault-finding 
and bickering, and the thousand pettinesses 
that go to make up junior existence, galled 
and puzzled this prairie-bred boy almost 
beyond endurance.

Once more free, smarting under Mr. Port’s 
well-meaning but ill-chosen words, and 
lashed into fury by the unfriendly spirit of 
his fellows during dinner-time, Peter Marsh 
ran swiftly out of Carr’s with some hazy idea 
of escaping from his misery, leaving the 
College far behind him, and going in search 
of “ dad and the boys.”  He entered the 
junior field, which was empty save for 
Edmund Alten, who was meditatively 
dribbling a football between hiB feet.

“ Hallo, kid,”  he called, genially; “ got 
anything to do? ”

Peter came to a halt, pale and dizzy from 
pent-up emotion, and shook his head.

"  Come and see if you can kick a goal 
then,’ ’ invited Alten; “ stand where you 
like.”

The temptation was irresistible. At the 
end of ten minutes, Peter, with a sudden 
and unexpectedly true kick, sent the ball 
flying between the posts.

“ I reckon I got it that tim e,” he said, 
with a grin, his eyes bright with healthy 
enjoyment.

“ I reckon you did,”  agreed Alten, look
ing curiously at this improved edition of the 
miserable, slouching, hang dog junior, known 
to Hickson’s as Peter Marsh; “  but look 
alive, kid— we’ve only eight minutes before 
school. We must run.”

They ran side by side, and parted in Carr’s 
corridor. “ So long, Marsh,”  said Alten; 

you’ll make a decent man in the field.”

III.

Vv EEK later, Edmund Alten, having 
particular and private reasons for 
wishing to look up some German 
translation before the following day, 

ought in̂  vain a place of solitude. The 
tartner or his study joys and sorrows was 
[wing a tea, and every other study seemed 
® be more or less occupied by rightful 

ner®‘ Therefore Alten, who desired to 
liJ6 u i ^rs.̂  l,our after tea absolutely un- 
mvT • now deserted

1 'on in  the senior field, and settled him

self comfortably on some tent-poles near one 
of the windows. Here, with his German 
and his note-book, and the April daylight 
that had not yet departed, he ought to have 
made rapid strides in the lore of the Father
land.

Instead of this, however, his mind was 
destined to be haunted by disturbing 
thoughts of a new junior. He seemed 
to see a small boy' with bright eyes, 
free manners, a frank smile, and a straight 
kick. That was Peter Marsh. Then the 
picture changed, and a white face, sullen 
and shrinking, half-defiant and half-hunted, 
loomed up before him with irritating per
sistency. He saw that the life young Marsh 
was leading, if it continued, threatened to 
cripple the manhood in him ; yet Alten did 
not relish the role of overseer to Carr’s 
juniors. He knew that scared, sullen, and 
misunderstood juniors seldom turned out 
good seniors, and he was convinced that 
Peter Marsh had in him the makings of a 
straight man.

B a h ! why trouble ? All new fellows 
shook down in time, without help. But the 
shaking down process seemed to be more 
prolonged and more painful in Peter Marsh’s 
case than was good for him. It was all 
very well for a junior to be mooney and 
homesick for a week or two, but when it 
stretched into a month of absolute and 
degenerating torture. . . . What little 
beasts juniors were, anyway. If they were 
decent to young Marsh, he wouldn’t mind 
being ragged a bit by the masters for his
talk and that, but-------

Footsteps and voices interrupted the 
senior’s train of thought.

“  Come right here, dad. W e shall be 
alone, and I want you all to myself.” 

Alten Btarted. To use the poet’s words, 
“  ’twas the voice of his dream.”

Two forms mounted the steps of the 
pavilion, but halted outside.

“  L et’s sit here, dad. It ain’t cold, an’ 
I alius like to be outside. Now, tell me all 
about things. How’s the boys— and the 
horses? ”

“  Wa-al, Pete,”  commenced a deep-toned 
voice that sounded pleasantly in Alten’s 
ears, “  we’re all so-so, y ’know. The boys 
are all right, and them two colts of Reade’s 
come up last week. My land, what a job 
we had with ’em ! They was that wild— we 
wanted you bad, Pete. I never did see no 
horse that you couldn’t manage.”

“  Nor did I , ”  responded the boy with
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some pride. “  But tell some more, dad. 
How's Bluabell— and the grey? ”

“  All well. But I ain’t goin’ to talk none 
about them. How are you gettin’ on here, 
lad? That’s what I want to know.”

‘ ‘ Oh, fine, dad! ”  with considerable en
thusiasm.

Alten, who was just about to declare him
self, sat down again. Fine?

“  Ah, that’s it, is 
it? ”  said the m ans  
voice, with much satis
faction. “  I warn’t 
at rest, like, until I 
come to see you, to 
make sure. Do you 
like the fellers here? ”

“  Oh, yes, dad, the 
fellers are real good—- 
an’ the gel Is are a 
reg’lar daisy set. But 
there’s one chap I 
like partickler.”

The boy s p o k e  
heartily. It was com
ing more easily, and 
he was beginning 
almost to believe in 
the deception himself.

“  Oh, so you’ve hit 
on a chum already? ”

“  W al, not exactly 
a chum, dad. But 
he’s the straightest, 
whitest man in the 
place. H e ’s r e a l  
white, he is. His 
name’s Ed. Alten. I 
— I ’ll p ’raps introduce 
him some day.”

Alten wished at 
that moment that he 
had done something 
during the past weeks 
to make the deception, 
so far as he was con
cerned, anyway, strike 
nearer the truth.

“  Yes, do, lad, ’ ’ re
turned the man. “  I ’m more than joyful, 
Pete, to find you’re happy. I warn’t sure, 
because you’ve bin brought up so different 
and careless like. Bein’ within forty mile 
of you, I couldn’t resist just lookin’ in. 
I ’ve got to be back afore mornin’, so I 
think I ’ll go, now I know you’re comfort
able.”

“ Yes— you be easy, dad; it— it’s O.K.

here, you know. But must you go? i_i 
s ’pose you’ve missed me like? ”

‘ ‘ Oh, ay, my lad. But I promise 
mother you should be educated, and I'm 
always lookin’ forward.”

Alten climbed out of the window 
dropped noiselessly to earth. For twenh 
minutes he walked and thought— not about 
German translation. Then he returned to

YOU BE EASY, DAD; IT— It ’ s O.K. HERE, YOU KNOW.”

the pavilion for his note-book, which he b* 
left reposing on the tent-poles. The sou- 
of broken-hearted sobbing arrested tL 
senior just outside the door. .

The father had gone on his way 'G01̂  
but Pete lay on the floor, weeping as thoUt 
the end of all things had come. ^

Alten crept silently away, leaving ^ 
note-book to its fate. He had sense enoi
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to understand that the pluck that had 
borne up long enough to accomplish the will 
0{ its owner, would not thank him for dis
cove rin g  its weakness. He returned to 
Hickson’s, seriously disturbed. He had 
come upon a full-blown tragedy— the tragedy 
of Peter Marsh. Peter did not want 
sympathy or protection; nor would he 
brook any interference in his private affairs. 
But Alten was determined that the small 
bov had need of, and should have, a fresh 
start at Hickson’s. The matter was a 
delicate one; therefore Edmund, in his 
wisdom, went for aid to the mind feminine, 
and told the whole story to Mary Baker that 
evening in a quiet corner of the library. 
And Mary’s eyes glistened with feeling as 
she heard.

IV .

f \VO very curious incidents marked the 
Saturday afternoon arranged for the 
hockey match between Bowen’s 
seniors and a picked team of mixed 

juniors. The first was, that Miss Mary 
Baker, greatly respected of Bowen’s house, 
found herself in such a position in a tree 
behind the Head’s stables, that she had to 
call loudly for help. The Head’s groom and 
stable-lad hurried to her assistance; but it 
was some minutes ere the young lady could 
be extricated from her undignified position 
—which was evidently more painful than it 
looked. This was curious, bscausc, iu the 
first place, Bowen’s seniors were not in the 
habit of climbing trees; and, in the second 
place, Mary Baker was renowned for her 
prowess in the gymnasium, and ought to 
have been able to manage any tree on Hick
son s estate, had .she felt so inclined.

The other incident was even more alarm- 
■ng. When the opposing hockey teams and 
a crowd of lookers-on reached the senior 
held, they found it occupied by Giddy Lass, 
a chestnut mare belonging to the Head, re
noun. fi for her speed, and held in great fear 
y Hickson's on account of her vile temper, 
his incident was remarkable, because 

neither the groom nor the stable-boy would 
own, when questioned later on the subject, 
o ia\ing left the door of the horse’s box 

unfastened.
H ic k s o n  s halted just inside the field, and 

g oane,| jn spirit. Giddy Lass stood at a 
• k'ji6’ ^er ears rolling her eyes 

tion ^   ̂ an<̂  S i t in g  over the painful posi-

v ° i .  X I I I ,— 1 7 .

“  You know what she is— vicious brute! ” 
“  What a beastly sell— where are the 

men? ”
“  I t ’ll take hours to catch her! ”
“  The match won’t come off to-day—  

that’s certain.”
Thus lamented Hickson’s, knowing that 

any attempt on their part to drive the mare 
back to the stable-would be not only use
less, but dangerous as well.

At this moment a new distraction 
occurred behind. Edmund Alten of the 
sixth appeared, literally dragging a protest
ing junior.

‘ ‘ But I tell you I don’t want to see the 
darn match! ”  said Peter Marsh, shrilly.

Alten paused, and regarded the herd of 
Hicksonians with a beautiful surprise.

“  W hat’s up? Haven’t you begun yet? ”  
“ Begun! ”  echoed someone with bitter

ness; “  I rather fancy we shan’t begin this 
fair day. But what on earth are you 
dragging that kid about for, Alten? ”

“ I thought it might do him good to see 
the match,”  replied Alten, with a grin, the 
meaning of which was lost on all save Mary 
Baker. “  However, kid, my efforts were in 
vain. There won’t be any match, because 
a wretched, vicious horse that no one can
manage has got into the field, and------- ”

“ Where’s the hoss? ”  inquired Pete with 
sudden interest.

“ There it is ,”  pointed Alten; “ and no 
one dares go near it .”

“  Do you want it cotched? ”  asked Pete 
quietly.

“ Yes, please, Marsh,”  yapped the sur
rounding juniors with derisive grins; “ will 
you go and cotch it? ”

“ Yep! ” And he went.
“  Stop the kid! Come back, idiot! 

Fetch him back! ”  cried some. But Pete 
trotted steadily towards the centre of the 
field.

“  I had job enough to get him here,”  
muttered Alten to Mary Baker.

“ Oh, E d.— do you think it’s right?
Suppose Giddy Lass------- ”

“ But she won’t. The kid’s been brought 
up amongst ’em. He knows what he can 
do. I ’m determined he shall have his 
chance,”  replied Alten.

The small boy (he looked very small just 
then) walked up to the angry horse. She 
watched his coming with a wicked glare 
in her eyes, knowing she was out of bounds, 
but determined to fight for her freedom if 
necessary.
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“ G a m , ” said the small boy, soothingly, 
“  you little foofl ”

Giddy Lass put one ear forward and 
showed her teeth.

Hickson’s held its breath as one man.
“  What are you playin’ at? ”  next in

quired Peter, with an air of innocence 
searching after knowledge.

Giddy Lass hesitated. Should Bhe go for 
this atom? She had killed a man once, 
been ill-treated in return, and hated the 
human race with a deadly hatred. But this 
small, fearless one— what a way he had with 
him !

“  I s ’pose you think you’re clever,” con
tinued Pete, looking her squarely in the 
eyes. “  I don’t ,”  he added, with refresh
ing candour; and he laid a hand on her 
neck.

The mare snapped at him, and received 
at once a soft blow on the muzzle.

“  Now, now— none o ’ yer silly trickses," 
he continued, not moving an inch in his 
seat as the mare, with a squeal of surprise, 
made an arch of herself; “  jest you get on, 
and I ’ll answer for it you shan’t get into no 
sort o ’ trouble for this. Come on, beauty." 
And guiding her with his legs, the junior 
rode the mare out of the senior field.

THE MARE SNATPED AT H IM .

“  Get on with yer! ”  said Pete; “  I ain’t 
afraid of yer. Jest you let these blessed 
fellers have their field as they’re so mighty 
keen on it .”

He grasped her mane with one hand, and 
fearlessly swung his small, light form on to 
her back.

Hickson’s followed in a body, at a respect
ful distance, and, as soon as the stable doors 
closed on Giddy Lass, they gave unto Pete1 
his due, receiving him into their m id st with 
loud acclamations.

And Alten polka’d with Mary Baker on 
the green, green sward.



The W ar-G od a n d  t h e  L itt le  B ro w n
M aiden. By Tom Bevan. (Collins, 3s. 6d.).

— Mr. Bevan has 
w r i t t e n  a 
thoroughly rous
ing story of ad
venture, intended, 
it is fair to pre
sume, for juvenile 
readers. To such 
it is sure to ap
peal, for incident 
follows incident, 
and hairbreadth 
e s c a p e  follows 
b a t t l e  w i t h  
scarcely a pause; 
and they are not 
so likely to be 
critical ccncem- 

ng the faults. The characters have no 
itality, being simply lay figures who go 
hrough their appointed tasks, while of plot 
here is none worthy the title. Yet it cannot 
e denied (hat “ The War-God and the Little 
rown Mtihlen” is interesting, for it deals with 
Devon man who goes to Mexico in the six- 

eonth century. Much is told of the ancient 
ustoms and strange happenings in the land of 
he Aztec, among whom, of course, human 
acrifice- which forms the main theme—was rife.

the tain lacks distinction, it is not badly 
ritten, ami many who take it up will be dis- 

nclined to mv it down before the last page is 
eached.
I t ka  pity that the publishers have printed 
I hook upon a paper so heavy that the 

°>«me is tiring to hold.
My Sw ord ’s  M y F o r tu n e . By Herbert 
ayens. (Collins’ Clear Type Press, 6s.).— A 

„?, ® ancp at the table of contents of this book 
'8 t lead one to suppose that Mr. Hayens

has added one more to the many stories in
spired by the stirring times of the French 
Revolution. But on the very first page we are 
comforted with the date 1650; and soon find 
that a revolution, not The Revolution, is the 
topic. The adventures of Albert de Lalande, 
as a retainer of the wily Mazarin, successor to 
Richelieu, at the lielm of the French Govern
ment during the minority of Louis XIV ., give 
us a very interesting picture of the unsettled 
years in which 
the Cardinal, the 
Prince of Condie, 
t h e  D u k e  o f  
Orleans, and the 
Abbe de Retz, 
were forming hos
tile permutations 
and combinations; 
each endeavouring 
t o  g r a s p  t h o  
management of 
affairs from the 
rest. Mr. Hayens 
h a s  thoroughly 
mastered his sub
ject; and his chief 
characters are wholesome specimens of the 
roystering blades who played a part in 
France somewhat similar to that of the 
Cavaliers in England. Incidentally, we get a 
glimpse of social conditions which prepared the 
way for the sanguinary doings of 1793. The book 
is certainly one that will appeal to young people.

Glyn S e v e r n ’ s  S c h o o ld a y s . By G. 
Manville Fenn. (W. and R. Chambers, 5s.).— 
Mr. G. Manville Fenn is more at home when 
spinning an adventure yarn than when telling 
a school tale. The book before us lacks reality 
and originality, and will do little to enhance its 
author’s reputation.

We encounter the old familiar characters and
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well-worn situations—the new boy, the school 
bully, the figjit in which the bully is defeated, 
the theft, the unjust suspicions, and the 
ultimate discovery of the real culprit.

Even the introduction of an intelligent but 
destructive elephant fails to give a fillip to our 
flagging interest.

The tone is wholesome,. and the story may 
find favour with a young and unexacting 
reader, but more than this we are unable to 
say.

The illustrations by Mr. C. Pears are 
adequate.

T h a t  A w fu l L itt le  B r o th e r . By
May Baldwin. (W. and R. Chambers, 3s. 6 d.)— 
Algy Sylvester, generally called “ the Sinner,’* is

the enfant terrible 
of an unconven
tional and highly 
original family. 
Mrs. Sylvester, a 
wise mother, has 
brought up her 
children in the 
country on broad 
lines, and now' 
that the oppor
tunity o c c u r s ,  
feels that it will 
be good for them 
to continue their 
education in the 
University town 

of Byford, where her eldest son has just ob
tained a curacy. The story deals with the 
adventures of the family in Byford.

Miss Baldwin has, apparently, been somewhat 
unfortunate in her experience of the social side 
of University life, and her pictures are decidedly 
over-drawn and unreal. The character and 
achievements of Antonia, the genius of the 
family, are also improbable, to say the least of 
it. Apart from these blemishes, Miss Baldwin 
has given us a readable and interesting tale.

Algy’ s numerous escapades are amusingly re
lated, and he wins our sympathy when, in his 
endeavour to bring about the marriage of a 
sister whom he dislikes, and hopes thereby to 
get rid of, he only succeeds in losing the sister 
to whom he is devoted, as she naturally proves 
more attractive to the eligible baronet.

There is an interesting description of school
girl etiquette in the University High School, 
and it is not difficult to guess the sources of 
Miss Baldwin’s inspiration. The cover, like 
the little brother, is aicfnl.

V iv a , C h r is t in a ! By Edith Cowper. 
(W. and R. Chambers, 3s. 6 d ) .—Even after

making all the allowance due to a writer 4 
the fair sex, it iB 
(difficult to find 
words of praise 
for Miss Cowper’s 
l a t e s t  s t o r y .
“ V i v a ,  C h r i s 
t in a !” is an his
torical novel, the 
scone of which is 
laid in S p a i n .
The period is that 
o f  t h e  Carlist 
War, when Queen 
Christina acted as 
regent during the 
infancy of her 
d a u g h t e r ,  Isa
bella. Miss Cowper takes as her hero a es’- 
of a noble Scotch house, who goes out to tl- 
Peninsula with the Scotch legion under S 
de Lacy Evans; and the book is concerned sit: 
his adventures. So far there is nothing to ere 
plain of. Tt is the adventures with wW 
fault must be found. They are so obvimi' 
manufactured; and it is difficult not to S 
rather amused by the terrible amount of trout' 
that is taken by a large number of people! 
trap two young English officers who are of t 
importance whatever to the success of the cat 
paign. The characters usual to Spanish stori* 
are introduced—the beautiful girl, the eas:1’ 
hoodwinked widow, the unworthy priest. 
There is an intrigue, it is true, but tb 
authoress seems to be at considerable pains t 
hide it from her readers. The book is, indctf 
Seton Merriman-and-water—chiefly water 

F or L o v e  a n d  R a n s o m . By U- 
Stuart. (Jarrold and Son, 3s. fid.)—Joad- 
Murat, innkeeper’s son, Napoleon’s genem 
Caroline B o n a 
parte's husband,
King of Naples, 
is  t h e  central 
figure o f  t h i s  
story.

An E n g l i s h  
f a m i l y  leaves 
Thornhill Manor 
to visit French 
relatives in Italy, 
then under the 
heel of the great 
little Corsican.
Tho members be
come involved in 
the political com
plications, local

is
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anil general-—and these are very complicated. 
Some are carried off by brigands and held to 
ransom- others help to defend a castle, and one 
carries a letter to Murat’s wife, when she is 
on board a British frigate in Naples Bay. But, 
though all the ingredients necessary for a rous
ing story are here, somehow the tale never gets 
under full sail. The brigands are the mildest 
ruffians that ever cut a throat; we expected 
great things at the storming of the castle, and 
received but “ alarums and excursions,” though, 
it deed, a bullet did whizz past, only missing 
Pierre's bead “ by an eighth of an inch,”  which 
really was a near thing. Murat and his wife 
are left vague, shadowy, indecisive. Nothing 
happens that matters very much, and in the end 
the old people ship for England, and the young 
people pair off according to immemorable custom. 
The illustrations by Pifford are very good.

Country P a stim es fo r  Boys. By 
]\ Anderson Graham. (Longmans, Green, and 
Co., 3s. net).—In March we reviewed briefly

Mr. W. F u r - 
neaux’s “ The Out
door World,”  a 
c o m p r e h e  nsive 
handbook for the 
young collector- 
n a t u r a l i s t .  
Equally compre
hensive is Mr. 
P. A n d e r s o n  
Graham’s “  Coun
try Pastimes for 
Boys,”  in tho 
s a m e  s e r i e s .  
There are very 
few o u t d o o r  
occupations with 
which the author 
does not deal—- 

anu ueal with not only lucidly, instructively, and 
usefully, but in the right spirit. He starts with 
birds -nesting, and he finishes with the fas
cinating pastime of “ knucklebones.”  When he 
iemai!> that “ the hunting instinct is one of 
the strongest possessed by boys,” Mr. Graham 
speaks truth : and much of his admirable volume 
is written with the knowledge of this in view.

e avoids, however, the encouragement of any 
such sporting pastimes as may be attended by 

: cruelty, nnd is careful rather to guide the hunt
; instinct into proper channels, and make of
i ! a ,lsc'f,1l quality. On the subject of pets he 

naturally much to say, and his remarks on 
lik animals are very sound. We
1 ® ^specially his hints on forming acquaint
anceships with fish—wild fish, that is. His

suggestions as to tho means of taming a perch 
or trout without removing it from its native 
stream (which can be done with astonishing 
success) are delightful. They are likewise char
acteristic of the whole book.

The volume is a bulky one, and the illustra
tions are numerous, and in some cases excellent. 
At the price, “ Country Pastimes for Boys” is 
better value than anything we have seen for a 
long time.

C avaliers and R ogu es. By W.
Murray Graydon. (John F. Shaw and Co., 5s.). 
—The period of the Civil War has always had a 
peculiar fascina
tion for writers 
of a d v e n t u r e ,  
and, in nine cases 
out of ten, the 
hero is a Cavalier, 
not because the 
Cavalier was in
trinsically a moro 
heroic figure than 
the Roundhead, 
but because his 
flowing hair, pic
turesque costume, 
and dashing insou
ciance, form a
more attractive 
picture of gal
lantry. There is rarely anything strikingly
original, or even noticeable, in these stories, 
and this one is no exception to the rule. 
Judged, however, as a mere story of adventure, 
written for boys, it is a good specimen of its 
particular class. It is clearly and forcibly 
written, though a certain attempt at archaism 
in the language is at times apt to be rather 
forced, and the author’s style would appear to 
more advantage without it. The descriptive 
writing is particularly good, and Mr. Murray 
Graydon, who has a fine eye for colour effects, 
might well turn his attention to a more am
bitious form of literature.

“ Cavaliers and Rogues”  should prove of in
terest to boys. It contains plenty of fighting, 
both with white men and Indians, plenty of 
adventure, a little love, a hidden treasure, 
much heroism, and much misfortune bravely 
borne. And it is, above all, a well-told story.

Fam ous F ighters o f  th e  Fleet. 
By Edward Fraser. (Macmillan and Co., 6s.). 
—This is a serious ami painstaking work, and, 
as such, deserves every consideration. The 
main idea of the book is, in itself, a good one. 
The author has taken the names of six ships 
in our present Navy, and in five instances has
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given a record of the great deeds performed by 
their more famous'namesakes in the past. The 
sixth narrative is the story of Lord Bere6ford*B 
little gunboat, the Condor, which ran in under 
the guns of Alexandria and silenced the Mara
bout fort.

This record of deeds of valour, which are held 
as almost sacred by the English nation, might 
well tax the utmost powers of a great writer, 
and it is no slight on Mr. Fraser’s abilities to 
say that he has not been able to rise to the 
occasion. As a handy work of reference, illus
trated with excellent and interesting pictures, 
the book is worthy of all praise. But it is 
nothing more. It does not breathe the spirit 
of Rodney, or Nelson, or Captain Gardiner. It 
smacks of the library and not of the sea.

One part of the book, indeed, is positively 
irritating. The detailed description of the 
modern Monmouth savours more of the half
penny evening paper than of a serious contri
bution to literature. For instance, Mr. Fraser 
tells us that the ship is 463  ̂ feet long, and that 
it would, if set on end, tower 60 feet above 
the cross of St. Paul’s. Well and good, so far. 
But this is not enough for Mr. Fraser. He 
compares the length of the Monmouth to the 
Clock Tower at Westminster, to the Nelson 
Column, to Beachy Head, to the length of St. 
Paul’s, and to Buckingham Palace. And several 
pages are filled with comparisons of this sort. 
The book, however, is worth reading, and 
though it is in no way a notable contribution 
to naval literature, Mr. Fraser deserves all 
credit for having devoted hie time to a great 
and worthy subject.

The Phoenix and th e  C arpet. By
E. Nesbit. (George Newnes, Ltd., 6s.).—We 
have heard of the magic carpet which trans

ported its owners 
w h e r e  t h e y  
w i s h e d ,  a n d ,  
thanks to our Fire 
Insurance Offices, 
we have heard of 
t h e  f a b l e d  
Phoenix, w h i c h  
periodically put 
an end to its ex
istence by placing 
itself on a burning 
pile of aromatic 
woods, from the 
embers of which 
sprang the young 
phoenix to take 
the place of its 

parent for another five hundred years.

It remained, however, for Miss Nesbit to di*. 
cover the connection between these two wonders 
and to tell us how they arrived in London to 
give pleasure and amusement to four modern 
children.

The discovery and hatching of the egg, and 
the various adventures that followed, are told 
with the greatest skill and humour. The tale 
of the recalcitrant cook, who was transported, 
by the aid of the magic carpet, to a tropical 
island, there to become a queen of the savages, 
and eventually to marry a burglar similarly- 
transported, we can recommend as a safe cure 
for “ the blues.”

We heartily congratulate Miss Nesbit on a 
book in every way worthy of her reputation. 
It cannot fail to be a great favourite with 
young and old alike.

A large number of excellent illustrations by 
Mr. H. R. Millar do much to ensure the 
success of the book,

A Trusty Rebel. By Mrs. Henry 
Clarke. (Nelson and Son, 3s. 6d.)—Those were 
stirring days when Henry V II., cool and crafty 
though he was, 
was satisfied if his 
unruly subjects 
owned, him King 
de f a c t o .  Ho 
waived de jure.
Y o u n g  Chris
topher Cory, Cor- 
nishman, was a 
devoted follower 
of Warbeck, that 
pinchbeck ' pre
tender who, had 
he had a man’ s 
heart under his 
fine d o u b l e t ,  
might have been 
England’s King. We do not, however, sec much 
of him in the story. Cory, in the end, finds 
out that his supposed prince is but a glover’s 
son and a coward into the bargain, and is 
convinced that his loyalty to the impostor is 
misplaced. He makes his peace with Henry 
V II.—most wisely, we think, for he, at an? 
rate, was a King.

There is nothing very exciting in this book, 
Mrs. Clarke handicapping herself by making 
Cory a rebel-in-hiding, practically, throughout. 
Cloth yard shafts do not fly like hail a; they 
do in that glorious romance, “ The Black 
Arrow,”  but the story of the Cornish rising, 
with its leaders, Joseph and Flammock, i* 
legitimately brought in, and the daily lif® ’n 
Sir Richard Kestell’s house, where Cory takes

I
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shelter, is well described. There is Anne Kestell, 
too whom we like, because she remains true to 
hristophcr, even when the wealthy—but wicked 
Lord Bolsnver woos her. The illustrations in 

by Walter Grieve are excellent. 
Highway P irates. By Harold Avery. 

(Nelson, 3s. 6d.).— We confess to taking up 
this book with no great enthusiasm. The last

story by Mr. 
H a r o l d  Avery 
which it fell to our 
lot to read dis
appointed us by 
the weakness of its 
plot, and irritated 
us by its inac
curate p ic tu re - 
preposterous, one 
might almost say 
—of public school 
life. But “ High
way Pirates ” is 
v e r y  different 
stuff. Mr. Avery 
has been wise to 

cave school life alone. Its often delicate 
medy bafilex his rather broad-pointed pen : 
stirring drama of adventure is much more 

uited to his style. One or two scenes of his 
atest tale, it is true, are laid at school, but 
hey are only roughly sketched in. Besides, the 
nvate school of seventy years and more ago 
as a very different community from the modern 
ublic school. Mr. Avery has constructed a 
ood plot, and the adventures of Sylvester 
-den, leading up to his timely discovery of the 
secret place” in the ancestral house of his 
hum, Miles Covcrthorne, make up a narrative 
hich is always of sustained interest, and at 
hues most exciting. The “ highway pirates” 
fe a gang of convicts, bound for Botany Bay, 
no overpower the warders on the coach by 
hich they are being conveyed across country, 
nd eventi:ally take refuge in an almost in- 
ccessible --muggler’s cave on the coast. The 
cnod of he story is a picturesque one, and 
e author lias painted in the local colour skil- 

U Z The Publishers have done well by the 
0 , which deserves praise. A rattling good 

in short.
Recreation and H a n d icra ft fo r
rl8' %  L. and A. B. Beard. (Geo.

Newne6, Ltd., 6s. net.).—This volume contains 
many good ideas for both the occupation and 
amusement of healthy-minded girls, and forms 
most entertaining reading. The first half treats 
of “ Handicraft.”  “ The possibilities of a 
clothes-line,”  “ A ball of twine and what to make 
of it,”  “ An armful of shavings and what to do 
with them,”  “ Modelling from tissue-paper,”  
show the nature of the contents. By the admir
able illustrations, each process is made easy to 
the least mechanically-gifted reader; while the 
book is particularly interesting in showing how 
many ingenious and useful articles can be con
trived from materials at hand in every house
hold. The second part of the volume, “ Recrea
tion ," is also full of American invention, and 
contains novel suggestions for “ May Day Amuse
ments,”  “ Hallow’een Revels,”  “ Outdoor Play
houses,”  “ Indian Encampments,”  and so on. 
English girls will find much pleasure and profit 
in carrying out the ideas in this storehouse of 
entertainment; and the happy possessor could 
never complain that she has “ nothing to d o ! ”

We have also received copies, of the following 
works, a selection of which will be reviewed next 
month :—

From Samuel French, Ltd.— How to  
"  M ake-U p.” (2s.), Sh adow  P an to
m im es (Is.), D ra m as fo r  Boys (is.), 
Com ic D ram as (Is ), Funny R ecita 
tion s (Is.), and other handbooks for amateur 
theatricals.

From David Nutt.—Fergfy, th e  Guide, 
by H. S. Canfield (6e. net).

From Digby, Long and Co.— B olts and  
Bars, by F. C. Vernon-Harcourt (3s. 6d.).

From Jarrold and Sons.—B eautiful 
Joe’s  P a rad isef by Marshall Saunders 
(3s. 6d.). ’

From Simpkin, Marshall, Hamilton, Kent 
and Co., Ltd.—Jean n ie Jem im a J on es( 
by the “ Blunderland ” Cartoonist (3s. 6d.).

From George Newnes, Ltd.—The Return  
o f Sherlock H olm es, by A. Conan Doyle 
(6s.); The O utdoor Handy Book, by 
D. C. Beard (6s. net).

From Longmans, Green and Co.—A Day a t  
Dulw ich, by A. H. Gilkes (Is. net).

From Thomas Nelson and Sons.—The  
H arm sw orth  Encyclopaedia, parts 
I.—III. (7d. net).



THE POLITENESS OF PRINCES
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T
H E  painful case of G. Montgomery 

Chappie, bachelor, of Seymour’s 
house, Wrykyn. Let us examine 
and ponder over it.

It has been well said that this is the age 
of the specialist. Everybody, if they wish 
to leave the world a better and happier 
place for their stay in it, should endeavour 
to adopt some speciality and make it their 
own. Chappie’s speciality was being late 
for breakfast. He was late not once or 
twice, but every day. Sometimes he would 
scramble in about the time of the second 
cup of coffee, buttoning his waistcoat as he 
sidled to his place. Generally he would 
arrive just as the rest of the house were 
filing out; when, having lurked hidden until 
Mr. Seymour was out of the way, he would 
enter into private treaty with Herbert, the 
factotum, who had influence with the cook, 
for Something Hot and maybe a fresh brew 
of coffee. For there was nothing of the 
amateur late-breakfaster about Chappie. 
Your amateur slinks in with blushes deepen
ing the naturally healthy hue of his face, 
and, bolting a piece of dry bread and gulping 
down a cup of cold coffee, dashes out again, 
filled more with good resolutions for the 
future than with food. Not so Chappie. 
He liked his meals. He wanted a good deal 
here below, and wanted it hot and fresh. 
Conscience had but a poor time when it 
tried to bully Chappie. He -had it weak in 
the first round.

But there was one more powerful than 
Conscience— Mr. Seymour. He had marked 
the constant lateness of our hero, and dis
approved of it.

Thus it happened that Chappie, having 
finished an excellent breakfast one morning 
some twenty minutes after everybody else, 
was informed as he sat in the junior day- 
room trying, with the help of an illustrated 
article in a boys’ paper, to construct a handy

model steam-engine out of a reel of cohoo 
and an old note-book— for his was in mam 
ways a giant brain— that Mr. Seymo 
would like to have a friendly chat with him 
in his study. Laying aside his handy model 
steam-engine, he went off to the house
master’s study.

“  You were late for breakfast to-day. 
said Mr. Seymour, in the horrid, abrupt waj 
housemasters have.

“  W hy, yes, sir,”  said Chapp 
pleasantly.

‘ ‘ And the day before.”
‘ ‘ Yes, sir.”
‘ ‘ And the day before that.”
Chappie did not deny it. He sta- 

on one foot and smiled a propitiator' 
smile. So far Mr. Seymour was entitled 
to demand a cigar or cocoanut every tifflf- 

The housemaster walked to the windo*. 
looked out, returned to the mentelpta* 
and shifted the position of a china « 
two and a quarter inches to the « 
Chappie, by way of spirited repan 
stood on the other leg and curled the dfr 
engaged foot round his ankle. The co. 
versation was getting quite intellectual 

*‘ You will write out—■— ” ,
”  Sir, please, sir------- ” interrupt**

Chappie in an “  I-represent-the defend* 
m ’lud ”  tone of voice.

“  W ell? ”
“  I t ’s awfully hard to hear the bell to® 

where I sleep, sir.”
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0Wing to the increased numbers of the 
house this term Chappie had been removed 
from his dormitory proper to a small room 
some distance away.

“ Nonsense. The bell can be heard per
fectly well all over the house.”  _

There was reason in what he said. 
Herbert, who woke the house of a morn
ing, did’ so by ringing a bell. It was a big 
bell, and he enjoyed ringing it. Few 
sleepers, however sound, could dream on 
peacefully through Herbert’s morning solo. 
After five seconds of it they would turn 
over uneasily. After seven they would sit 
up. At the end of the first quarter of a 
minute they would be out of bed, and you 
would be wondering 
where they picked up 
such expressions.

Chappie murmured * 
wordlessly in reply. He 
realised that his defence 
was a thin One. Mr.
Seymour followed up his 
advantage.

“ You will write a 
hundred lines of Vergil,”  
lie said, ”  and if you 
are late again to-morrow 
1 shall double them .”

Chappie retired.
This, lie felt, was a 

crisis. He had been 
pursuing his career of 
unpunctuality so long 
that he had never quite 
realised that a time 
might come when the 
authorities would drop 
on him. For a moment 
he felt that it was im
possible, that he could 
not meet Mr. Seymour’s 
wishes in the matter; 
but the bull-dog pluck 
of the true Englishman 
caused him to reconsider
mis. Tic would at least have a dasli at 
it.

I ll tell you what to do,”  said his 
n, • ^''°die, when consulted on the point 
mer ;v quiet pot of tea that afternoon.

0I1”^  1°  sleep without so many things 
n the bed. How many blankets do you 

use. for instance?”
I don t know,”  said Chappie. “ As 

'"w y as they shove on. ”  "
had never occurred to him to reckon 

v^.

up the amount of his bedclothes before 
retiring to rest.

‘ ‘ Well,  you take my tip ,” said Brodie, 
“  and only sleep with one on. 'Then the 
cold’ll wake you in the morning, and you’ll 
get up because it’ll be more comfortable 
than staying in bed.”

This scientific plan might have worked. 
In fact, to a certain extent it did work. It 
woke Chappie in the.morning, as Brodie 
had predicted; but it woke him at the wrong

HE 1‘ILED UI'ON THE BBl) EVERYTH ING HE COULD FIND.

hour. It is no good springing out of bed 
when there are still three hours to breakfast. 
When Chappie woke at five the next morn
ing, after a series of dreams, the scenes of 
which were laid mainly in the Arctic 
regions, he first sneezed, then he piled upon 
the bed everything he could find, including 
his hoots, and then went to sleep again. The 
genial warmth oozed through his form, and 
continued to ooze until he woke once more, 
this time at eight-fifteen. Breakfast being
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at eight, it occurred to him that his position 
with Mr. Seymour waB not improved. 
While he was deyoting a few moments' pro
found meditation to this point the genial 
warmth got in its fell work once again. When 
he next woke, the bell was ringing for school. 
He lowered the world's record for rapid 
dressing, and was just in time to accompany 
the tail of the procession into the form-room.

“  You were late again this morning,” said 
Mr. Seymour, after dinner.

“ Yes, sir. I overslebbed myselb, sir,”  
replied Chappie, who was suffering from a 
cold in the head.

“ Two hundred lines.”
“ Yes, sir.”
Things had now become serious. It was no 

good going to Brodie 
again for counsel.
Brodie had done for 
himself, proved him
self a fraud, an idiot.
In fine, a rotter. He 
must try somebody 
else. Happy thought,
Spenlow. It was a 
cold day, when Spen
low got left behind.
He would know what 
to do. There was a 
chap for you, if you 
liked! Young, mind 
you, but what a 
brain! Colossal!

“  What /  should 
do,”  said Spenlow,
“  is this. I should 
put my watch on half 
an hour.”

“  What 'ud be the 
good of that? ”

“  Why, don’t you 
see? You’d wake up 
and find it was ten to 
eight, say, by your 
watch, so you’d shove 
on the pace dressing, 
and nip downstairs, 
and then find that 
you’d really got tons 
of time. What price 
t hat ? ”

“  But I s h o u l d  
remember I ’d put my 
watch on,”  objected 
Chappie.

“  Oh, no, probably 
not. You’d be half

a s l e e p ,  a n d  
you’d shoot out 
of bed before you 
remembered, and 
that’s all you’d 
want. I t ’s the 
getting out of 
bed that’s so 
difficult. If you 
were once out, 
y o u  wouldn’t 
want to get back 
again. ”

“  Oh, should
n ’t I ? ”  s a i d  
Chappie.

“ Well,  y o u

IT WAS TW O MINUTES PAST NINE,



■might want to, but you’d have the sense

It’s0 Iiot a bad idea,”  said Chappie.

T h at^lit lie took his Waterbury, prised 
■oceD the bice with a pocket-knife as if he 
Lere opening an oyster, put the minute 
lhand on exactly half an hour, and retired 
■to bed satisfied. There was going to be no 
Inonsensc about it this time.
1 I am sorry to disappoint the reader, but 
|facts are facts, and I must not tamper with 
[theni. It is, therefore, my duty to state, 
■however reluctantly, that Chupple was not 
Ijn time for breakfast on the following morn- 
iniT. lie woke at seven o ’clock, when the 
[hands of the watch pointed to seven-thirty, 
[primed with virtuous resolutions, he was 
[just about to leap from his couch, when 
ptis memory began to work, and he re
collected that he had still an hour, 
hinctuality, he felt, was an excellent 
thing, a noble virtue, in fact, but it 
ras no good overdoing it. He could
five himself at least another half hour.

he dozed off. He woke again with some
thing of a start. He seemed to feel that he 
nad been asleep for a considerable time, 
lut no. A glance at the watch showed the 
hands pointing to twenty-five to eight. 
Twenty-five minutes more. He had a good 

Bong doze this time. Then, feeling that now 
ne really must be getting up, he looked 
Dnce more at the watch, and rubbed his 
[yes. It was still twenty-five to eight.

The fact was that, in the exhilaration of 
putting the hands on, he had forgotten that 
pther and even more important operation, 
vinding up. The watch had stopped.

There are few more disturbing sensations 
[han that of suddenly discovering that one 
pas no moans of telling the time. This is 
[specially so when one has to be in a certain 
place by certain hour. It gives the dis
coverer a weird, lost feeling, as if he had 
[topped dead while all the rest of the world 
pad moved on at the usual rate. It is a 
Sensation not unlike that of the man who 
pnnves on -he platform of a railway station 
lust in tim< to see the tail-end of his train 
[^appear.

Until that morning the world’s record for 
Pressing (set up the day before) had been 
Ve twenty-three and a fifth

i„,on̂ s- He lowered this by two seconds, 
N  went downstairs.
Ihat f ,10USR empty. In the passage 
■ ed to the dining-room he looked at the
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clock, and his heart turned a somersault. 
It was five minutes past nine. Not only 
was he late for breakfast, but late for school, 
too. Never before had he brought off the 
double event.

There was a little unpleasantness in his 
form room when he stole in at seven minutes 
past the hour, Mr. Dexter, his form- 
master, never a jolly sort of man to have 
dealings with, was rather bitter on the sub
ject. ■

WRYKYN. ’ 139

“  You are incorrigibly lazy and un
punctual,”  said Mr. Dexter, towards the 
end of the address. ”  You will do me a 
hundred lines.”

”  Oo-o-o, sir-r, ”  said Chappie. But he 
felt at the time that it was not much of a 
repartee. After dinner there was the usual 
interview with Mr. Seymour.

“  You were late again this morning,”  he
said.

“  Yes, sir,”  said Chappie.
“  Two hundred lines.”
“  Yes, sir.”
The thing was becoming monotonous.
Chappie pulled himself together. This 

must stop. He had said that several times 
previously, but now he meant it. Nor 
poppy, tior mandragora, nor all the 
drowsy syrups of the world should make 
him oversleep himself again. This time he 
would try a combination of schemes.

Before he went to bed that night he put 
his watch on half an hour, wound it up, and 
placed it on a chair at his bedside. Then he 
seized his rug and all the blankets except 
one, and tore them off. Then he piled them 
in an untidy heap in the most distant corner 
of the room. He meant to put temptation 
out of his reach. There should be no genial 
warmth on this occasion.

Nor was there. He woke at six feeling 
as if he were one solid chunk of ice. He put 
up with it in a torpid sort of way till seven. 
Then he could stand it no longer. It would 
not be pleasant getting up and going down
stairs to the cheerless junior day-room, but it 
was the only thing to do. He knew that if 
he once wrapped himself in the blankets 
which stared at him invitingly from the 
opposite comer of the room, he was lost. 
So he crawled out of bed, shivering, washed 
unenthusiastically, and he proceeded to put 
on his clothes.

Downstairs it was more unpleasant than 
one would have believed possible. The day- 
room was in its usual state of disorder. The 
fire was not lit. There was a vague smell
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of apples. Life was very, very grey. There seemed no 
brightness in it at all.

He sat down at the table and began once more the 
task of constructing a handy model steam-engine, but he 
speedily realised, what he had suspected before, that the 
instructions were 
the work of a 
dangerous m a d 
man. What was 
the good of going 
On living w h e n  
gibbering lunatics 
were allowed to 
write for weekly 
papers?

About this time 
h i s  g l o o m  was 
deepened by the 
discovery that a 
tin labelled mixed 
biscuits, which he 
h a d  noticed in 
Brodie’s locker, 
was empty.

He thought he 
would go for a 
stroll. It would 
be beastly, of 
course, but not so 
beastly as sitting 
in the junior day- 
room.

It is just here 
that the tragedy 
begins to deepen.

Passing out of 
Seymour’s gate he 
met Brooke, of 
Appleby’s. Brooke 
wore an
thoughtful
sion.

“ H u

earnest,
expres-

1 1 o.
Brooke,’ ’ s a i d  —------— ----------—----------
Chappie, “  where 
are you off to? ”

It seemed that
Brooke was off to the carpenter’s shop. 
Hence the earnest, thoughtful expression. 
His mind was wrestling with certain pieces 
of wood which he proposed to fashion into 
photograph frames. There was always a 
steady demand in the school for photograph 
frames, and the gifted were in the habit of 
turning here and there an honest penny by 
means of them.

The artist soul is not always unfavourable 
to a gallery. Brooke said he didn’t mind if

it ’s struck  eight .”

Chappie came along, only lie wusu t to t 
rotting about or anything. So Chappie «er 
along. ,

Arrived at the carpenter’s shop, broo 
was soon absorbed in his labours. Chapf 
watched him for a time with the 
a brother-worker, for had he not tried 
construct handy model steam-engines in "
day? Indeed, yes. After a while, 
ever, the role of spectator began  ̂to 
He wanted to do something. Wander-;
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round tlie room he found a chisel, and upon 
the instant, in direct contravention of the 
treatv respecting rotting, he sat down 
and started carving his name on a smooth 
deal hoard which looked as if nobody wanted 
it. The pair worked on in silence, broken 
only by an occasional hard breath as the 
toil grew exciting. Chappie’s tongue was 
out and performing mystic evolutions as he 
carved the letters. He felt inspired.

He was beginning the A when he was 
brought to earth again by the voice of 
Brooke.

“ You are an idiot,”  said Erooke, com
plainingly. “ That’s my board, and now 
you've spoilt it.”
* Spoilt i t ! Chappie liked that! Spoilt 
it, if you please, when he had done a 
beautiful piece of carving on i t !

“ Well, it can’t be helped now,”  said 
Brooke, philosophically. ”  I suppose it’s 
not jour fault you’re such an ass. Any
how, come on now. I t ’s struck eight.”

141

“ I t ’s what? ” gasped Chappie.
‘ ‘ Struck eight. But it doesn’t matter. 

Appleby never minds one being a bit late for 
breakfast.”

“  Oh,” said Chappie. “  Oh, doesn’t lie! ”

Go into Seymour’s at eight sharp any 
morning and look down the table, and you 
will see the face of G. M. Chappie— obscured 
every now and then, perhaps, by a coffee 
cup or a slice of bread and marmalade. He 
has not been late for three weeks. The 
spare room is now occupied by Postlethwaite, 
of the Upper Fourth, whose place in Milton’s 
dormitory has been taken by Chappie. 
Milton is the head of the house, and stands 
alone among the house prefects for the 
strenuousness of his methods in dealing with 
his dormitory. Nothing in this world is 
certain, but it is highly improbable that 
Chappie will be late again. There are 
swagger-sticks.

“ AX Ŝ itn

A PICTURE WITH WORDS.
Instructors should be encouraged, in giving the details of 

the different movements, to use their own words.—Vide § l, 
Part I. Infantry Training, 1904.

C * | f
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B y A R C H IB A L D  W I L L I A M S .

SOME MECHANICAL NOTES.
Mudguards.

HAVE often wondered why the front 
mudguard is not universally extended 
forward of the forks. The extra 
weight and cost entailed is very 

.. , while the advantage is considerable.
5Kg. No. 1 shows the ordinary mudguard, 
j!D, in black ; a dotted line, E E , indicates 
|he proposed extension which has been 
generally adopted on motor-cycles. The 

ieed for the addition is made clear by the 
ine of flight of mud particles CCC, which 
ire hurled forward by the wheel, but, being 

Jight, cannot make headway against the air 
Currents they encounter, and are flung back 
fin to the head, steering pillar, and lamp, 
j he last is the most noticeable sufferer. A 

irty ride almost invariably splotches the 
;|ass with specks of mud, which, if left in 
litu, obscure the light, and, if rubbed off, 

fJlinear and scratch the glass.
B rakes.

; hese are often very badly adjusted, the

grip as the other type, which points the 
same way as the handles. The neatest brake 
arrangement I know is that of the Lea 
Francis, in which the levers work shafts 
passing through the handle bars, with cams 
projecting through the T to operate a series 
of fine rods. The other day I had a very 
nasty shock while riding my motor-cycle, 
when the back pedalling brake suddenly 
misbehaved and converted the free into a 
fixed wheel, and gave my feet such a blow 
that I narrowly escaped a bad spill. The 
brake in question— of which, as being one 
little used, I need not give the name— is 
not perhaps a good specimen of its kind, so 
I must not judge it harshly. But my shy
ness with regard to back pedalling brakes 
on motor-cycles has been somewhat in
creased by that incident.

The T reatment of Nuts.

over being either too far
from or too close to 

he handle bars. In the 
wmer case one gets “  too 
ar"e a handful ” ; in the 
atter case the brake cannot 

!  iertJ ts M l power. You 
g nould set your brakes -in 
£ a manner that, when 
P ard, on. the lever all but 

^ 'e handlebars; 
m  the point of the lever 
| ould face a little forward 

?8 n°t to jab the knee 
! nnS a sharp turn. Theirrn Vf rse • 'ever, now so 
P ar, is guiltless of act-
,ir,wu pronS. hut I don’t 

that it gives so good a FIG . 1.

Every first-class cycle should have a set of 
spanners which are a dead fit on all nuts 
forming part of the machine. And the 

nuts themselves should be 
perfectly symmetrical. If 
a spanner will go easily on 
to a nut one way, but not 
in another, something is 
wrong; and the nut should 
be replaced by a better 
article. For the nuts of 
spindles, head, saddle- 
pillar, a “  box ”  spanner,
i.e., one which has an hexa
gonal opening to pass over 
the nut, is by far the best. 
You will never find one 
jump and leave you with a 
bit chipped off your 
knuckles.

If circumstances demand 
the use of a screw-spanner,
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be sure that you adjust it tightly 
before attempting to wrench with it ; 
as a slip injures the nut, cutting its corners. 
The screw-spanner is responsible for many 
nuts approximating to a circular form which 
defies all efforts to “ get a hold.”

items of the cycle’s anatomy should not be 
going concerns for many years. The pcdaj 
bracket is generally the greatest sufferer, 
because it has to withstand rocking as we|j 
as vertical stresses. Then the pedals, 
which receive very varying pressure. If j

THE WRONG AND THE RIGH T W AY TO USE A SCANNER.

H ard and Soft Tyrf.s .
By means of two simple diagrams (Figs. 
2 and 3) I show the comparative virtues of 
hard and soft tyres on greasy roads. The 
surface slime is proportionately exaggerated. 
Tyre X, because it flattens out both later
ally and longitudinally, does not penetrate 
the slime to the hard road beneath. Tyre 
Y, being hard, and therefore less flattened, 
cuts through the grease and gets a firm 
hold of the “ metal.”  Another point in 
favour of the hard tyre is its greater re
siliency, which makes it faster, though 
more bumpy when it meets an obstacle. 
Furthermore, its rigidity staves of? stones

which, if caught in a fold of a half-inflated 
tyre, might cause a cut or puncture.

T iie Most V ital Parts 
of a cycle are its bearings. It is on them 
that all the strains of the machine ultimately 
fall. Bad metal means worn out bearings 
sooner or later— generally sooner. But, 
given good material and careful adjustment, 
there is no reason why these important

am asked to give my opinion on a second
hand machine, I always look here first, 
since badly adjusted pedals often indicate i 
careless owner: whereas, if they art 
properly adjusted, probably all the  ̂other 
bearings are also in good trim, brit 
undoubtedly one serious cause of troul) 
here, for it works in with the oil and act 
as a fine emery powder on both halls am 
races. It is therefore advisable after i 
dirty ride to squirt some paraffin between 
the pedal and the crank to clear off an] 
dirt that may have lodged there. The 
outer end of the crank pin should be pro
tected by a cap screwing on to the outfl

pedal plate. If this is lost, get another p“ 
on, as one often leans a cycle agams 
soft bank—or perhaps it falls over on to 
road— in which case an unprotected Pm 
ceives a nice smear of mud- ^

This is how I always adjust my wtl, 
(if I have told you before, pardon 
repetition). First, I screw the bearing5 
until they are jammed. Then I tighten 
of the nuts against the fork, leaving
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other just a shade slack. The wheel is now 
turned until the valve is horizontal, and I 
add a slight weight to one of the spokes 
next it. With my flat spanner, specially 
made for the purpose, I gently unscrew the 
loose cone until the valve causes the wheel 
to revolve a quarter turn, bringing it to the 
bottom. The valve is turned to the other 
end of the horizontal diameter ; if it again 
falls, the proper adjustment has been made, 
and the second nut can be tightened up. 
As an extra precaution I again test to see 
that the screwing has not jammed the 
bearing. _ .

The pedal spindle I adjust in a similar 
manner ; the pedals until they will revolve 
easily without showing any 
signs of shake. After a 
proper general adjustment 
no single part ought to be 
perceptibly loose, and yet 
all should work freely.

; Don’t forget the ball races 
at th e  “ head.”  Any 
looseness causes an un- 

1 pleasant, and sometimes 
| mysterious, rattling. It is 
i cured by slacking the cross 
: pin of the uppermost cup, 

and gently tapping round 
the screw collar until the 
handles show a slight in
clination to turn stiffly.
Then a minute slackening, 
and the deed is done.

Lamp Brackets

are often sadly inefficient.
They do very well for the 
two-penny half-penny oil 
lamp which is used as a 
bait to catch the purchaser; 
but put on a good solid 
acetylene lamp, and they sink beneath the 

j ur -n- Messrs. Lucas sell a neat bracket to 
screw round the steering pillar, easily fixed

3 Th wer' 5*‘ron£- Its Pr>ce, twro shillings.
I e . a* the acetylene flame is so intense 
f at 80011 ’nlures a reflector, and there
at6 iamP should be quite vertical. 
t e Acetylephote ”  has a shade over the 

 ̂ ™  glass which helps to direct the
scr8 °n u° roat ’̂ anĉ  a ŝo somewhat 
ing6cLo ^ame from anybody approach-

last article, I see in 
j.L srs< rTiimber’s most recent list that 

(  ̂ are aware of the advantage of having

a place for everything in the tool bag and 
everything in its place. They accordingly 
fit to their high-grade machines a bag ‘ ‘ in 
which,” to use their own words, ‘ ‘ there is 
a separate compartment for each of the two 
wrenches and screw driver, box of wax 
vestas, outfit, and selvyt cloth. Attached 
to the outside is a little case into which either 
a private card or an address label can be 
inserted. A place for the oil can is pro
vided in the .bottom of* the bag, encased in 
metal in such a way as to obviate the 
possibility of the tool bag and contents be
ing soiled by an escape of oil.”  Very neat, 
this. Messrs. Humber certainly turn out 
smart work, and that it is durable my

AN INTERESTING GROUP, SH OW ING A BONE-SHAKER, A TYPICAL UP-TO-DATE 
SAFETY, AND A MOTOR BIKE.

Photo by John Ogilvie*

eight-year-old “  jigger ”  proves satisfactorily 
enough, so far as I am concerned.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
C aptain  H um ber.—Perhaps I was wrong 

in my statement about light-weight Humber motor
cycles’ power. I took, however, my figures from 
a good authority. Possibly that particular machine 
was a special one for show purposes. You are quite 
correct in saying that the standard 72 lb. machine 
develops only I f  h.p. Magneto ignition has some 
decided advantages. Its weight is little, if any, 
greater than that of an accumulator, and while it 
works properly it certainly proves equally efficient. 
Its chief drawback is the difficulty of putting things 
right if it jibs; at present vbry few repairers can 
tackle the job. But, in cases where I know it to
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be used, the users are quite satisfied to run this 
risk, which, in their opinion, is more than counter
balanced by the absence of messy accumulators. 
So, I think, you could not be wrong in adopting 
magneto ignition. Take care that you have a first- 
class outfit.

H. C. L.—Your letter has been forwarded to me. 
by Mr. Warner. Training cannot be commenced 
too soon if its early stages are confined to keeping 
yourself “ fit.” If you go at it too hard at first 
you run the risk of becoming “ stale.” You won’t 
mind my saying that 1 consider your development 
scarcely sufficient to make cycle-rating a healthy 
pastime for you. In fact, I have«a pretty strong 
feeling against racing of this kind for anyone under 
twenty or not unusually well developed. The 
po'sture tends to contract the chest, white the ex
cessive exertion taxes the heart very severely. In 
foot-racing one can tell pTetty well when one has 
had enough ; the fatigue caused by cycling is more 
insidious. So my advice must be to refrain, at 
present, from racing against people older than your
self, and, if you train, to select any time rather 
than before breakfast, when your physical efficiency 
is at its lowest. A brisk walk after a cold tub will 
do you good, but not a lot of pedal-work. I am 
rather handicapped in my reply bv not knowing 
the class of competitor you will have to face,

J. S.—A ten-day tour in Wales? Try this. 
Start at Hereford, and go to Abergavenny (24), 
Crickhowell (6), Brecon (13), Llandovery (25), 
Llandilo Fawr (13), Carmarthen (16), Haverford
west (33), St. David’s (16), Newport (23), Cardigan 
(10), Aberavon (22), Aberystwyth (15), Tregaron 
(17), Lampeter (11), Llanbythe (5), Llandilo (16),* 
Llandovery (25). Builth (22), Brecon (15), Hay

(15), Hereford (23)—a total of about 3b5 iniles t 
your ten days’ rising. From Brecon and J* 
other towns named you can make interesting trjjl 
into the country round. ™

Rota..—Of course- change speed-gears are catA 
ing on. Their advantages are such as to make thi 
inevitable. The difficulty of accommodating one 
self to the changes is merely that arising from mu 
of practice. 1 can ride a Dursley lJedersen a 
isturiney Archer t/i/ee-speed gear with complete com. 
fort; but then, after a chSoge down, I don’t try to 
keep the pace at what it was before. Put tin 
matter to your friends thus :—supposing you were 
riding over hilly country, and that at the top o| 
every hill a 110-geared cycle was waiting for you 
a 50-geared cycle at the - bottom of every steq 
ascent; and a 75-geared for the flat and gentle » 
elides; would you or would you not feel disposed b 
make the change now and then ? With a change 
gear the hopping from one machine to the other s 
practically accomplished by a slight movement of 
a small lever. If your cycle is in quite good au
dition, especially at the bearings—and you like it- 
£3 spent on a <Aree-speed (better than two-speedi 
gear will be a reasonable outlay. With a three- 
speed the middle, or solid gear, should be about It. 
If you have the Sturmey Archer you can step up 

’ to 89 and down to 56; while the Pedersen wil 
give 105 and 46£ respectively. Both are eicellat 
lixperto rrede.

E. Pilkington.—Thanks for your letter. I 
am getting together definite information on the sub
ject of re-plating and enamelling, as many readm 
put me the same question. Watch this Come 
Have as few plated surfaces as possible on von 
machine. '

D raw n b y  Tom  B row ne, It.I.



was about a week before the great 
match of the season with Redford 
Grammar School. Redford Grammar 
School had not been defeated by a 

school team for ten years, but it had “  got 
in o the papers,”  and into the mouths of 
very fellow at Redford, that their colours 
ere to he lowered by their neighbours, St.

Anne’s. And now Crispin, 
captain of St. Anne’s, and 
Weatherley, the trusty leader 
of his redoubtable ”  pack,”  
sat in the former’s study, to 
use the words of the Harrow 
Song, ”  auguring triumph and 
balancing fate.”

But whilst Weatherley— a stolid, sturdy, 
self-confident, easy-going young Briton— was 
“ auguring triumph,”  the captain looked 
careworn and anxious, and was more 
inclined to “ Balance fate,”  and find the 
balance rather in favour of a probable defeat.

“ Weatherley!”  he exclaimed, almost 
peevishly, “ I ’m a moral funk. I know 
I ’ve got brute courage ad lib. when I ’m 
playing, but if I was anything but a cur,



14 6 THE CAPTAIN.

be used, the users are quite satisfied to run this 
risk, which, in their opinion, is more than counter
balanced by the absence of messy accumulators.
So I think, you could not be wrong in adopting 
magneto ignition. Take care that you have a first-
class outfit. , , , ,H. C. U.—Your letter has been forwarded to me . 
by Mr. Warner. Training cannot be commenced 
too soon if its early stages are confined to keeping 
yourself ” fit.” If you go at it too hard at first 
you run the risk of becoming "stale. You wont 
mind my saying that 1 consider your development 
scarcely sufficient to make cycle-racing a healthy 
pastime for you. In fact, I have- a pretty strong 
feeling against racing of this kind for anyone under 
twenty or not unusually well developed. The 
po’sture tends to contract the chest, while the ex
cessive exertion taxes the heart very severely. In 
foot-racing one can tell pretty well when one has 
had enough; the fatigue caused by cycling is more 
insidious. So my advice must be to refrain, at 
present, from racing against people older than your 
self, and, if you train, to select any time rather 
than before breakfast, when your physical efficiency 
is at its lowest. A brisk walk after a cold tub will 
do you good, but not a lot of pedal work. I am 
rather handicapped in my reply by not knowing 
the class of competitor you will have to face.

j ,  S .—A ten-day tour in Wales? Try this. 
Start at Hereford, and go to Abergavenny (24), 
Crickhowell (6). Brecon (13), Llandovery (25), 
Llandilo Fawr (13), Carmarthen (16), Haverford
west (33), St. David’s (16), Newport (23), Cardigan 
(10), Aberavon (22), Aberystwyth (15), Tregaron 
(17), Lampeter (11), Llanbythe (5), Llandilo (16),* 
Llandovery (25). Builth (22), Brecon (15), Hay

(15), Hereford (23)—a total of about 365 miles ]« 
your ten days’ rising. From Brecon and son, 
other towns named you can make interesting ^  
into the country round.

Rota..—Of course" change speed-gears are catch
ing on. Their advantages are such as to maketha 
inevitable. The difficulty of accommodating our 
self to the changes is merely that arising from 
of practice. 1 can ride a Dursley 1 cdersea 3 1  
Sturiney Archer /re-speed gear with complete tot I  
fort; but then, after a change down, 1 don’t try t»| 
keep the pace at what it was before. Put tln| 
matter to your friends thus:—supposing you were I 
riding over hilly country, and that at the top of I 
every hill a 110-geared cycle was waiting for jojl 
a 50-geared cycle at the-bottom of every stapl 
ascent; and a 75-geared for the flat and gentle ii I 
elides; would you or would you not feel disposed tel 
make the change now and then ? With a change-1 
gear the hopping from one machine to the other b I 
practically accomplished by a slight movement il I 
a small lever. If your cycle is m quite good coil 
dition, especially at the bearings—and you like it-1 
£3 spent on a three-speed (better than two-spetfil 
gear will be a reasonable outlay. With a thi*l 
speed the middle, or solid gear, should be about 11 
I f  you have the Sturmey Archer you can stepipl 

'to  89 and down to 56; while the Pedersen villi 
give 105 and 46£ respectively. Both are excellent 1 
Experto erede.E. P i l k i n g t o n .—Thanks for your letter. I 
am getting together definite information on the sit 
iect of re-plating and enamelling, as many readenl 
put me the same question. Watch this Come 
Have as few plated surfaces as possible on yw 
machine.

D raw n  by Tom  Brow ne. R .I .

X
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8T was about a week before the great 
111 (itch of the season with Redford 
Grammar School. Redford Grammar 
School had not been defeated by a 

school team for ten years, but it had “  got 
into the papers,”  and into the mouthB of 
every fellow at Redford, that their colours 
were to be lowered by their neighbours, St.

Anne’s. And now Crispin, 
captain of St. Anne’s, and 
Weatherley, the trusty leader 
of his redoubtable “  pack,”  
sat in the former’s study, to 
use the words of the Harrow 
Song, “  auguring triumph and 
balancing fate.”

But whilst Weatherley— a stolid, sturdy, 
self-confident, easy-going young Briton— was 
"auguring triumph,”  the captain looked 
careworn and anxious, and was more 
inclined to "balance fate,”  and find the 
balance rather in favour of a probable defeat.

" W e a t h e r l e y ! ” he exclaimed, almost 
peevishly, "  I ’m a moral funk. I know 
I ’ve got brute courage ad lib. when I ’m 
playing, but if I was anything but a cur,

*
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spiritually and morally, 1 shouldn’t be 
fidgeting myself to death, and my team to 
madness, over this confounded Redford 
match. But I can’t help it! I can’t talk 
about anything else, and 1 can’t think about 
anything else, simply because 1 don’t care 
a trooper’s oath about anything else.”

‘ ‘ Nor do I !  ” exclaimed Weatherley. 
“  Nor does any other chap in St. Anne’s. 
But you’re the only mortal on earth, Cris, 
who isn’t dead certain that we’re going to 
win ! By Jove, old man, you’re beginning 
to look rottenly bad over the affair. If you 
don’t take care you’ll worry yourself into 
such an unholy state of unfitness that you 
won’t be able to turn out at al l ! ”

‘ ‘ I ’m blowed if I know what’s coming 
over me ! ”  sighed Crispin. ‘ ‘ I t ’s neurosis, 
or twentieth-century-hustleritis, or some
thing. But I ’ve felt this match coming on 
for years! I ’m not joking! When I came 
here as a kid of twelve I soon made up my 
mind that there was nothing in the world 
like Rugger, and I said to myself, ‘ When 
I am captain of St. Anne’s we will beat 
Redford! ’ ”

‘ ‘ You did? You dear little chap! And 
so we will. They know they’re as good as 
beat already! ”

“  Ever since then every game I've ever 
played has been a sort of rehearsal for 
this match. And now it ’s getting so near, 
I ’m simply mad with anxiety and excite
m ent.”

“  When you were twelve years old,” said 
Weatherley, after'a pause, “  you might have 
thought footer was the only thing in the 
world! You’re old enough to know better 
now.”

“  I don’t know so much. I ’m afraid I ’ve 
not tried to do anything in my life but play 
footer, so this Redford match is to me 
what Dick Helder’s picture was to him. It 
stands for my life.”

Weatherley gazed into the fire reflec
tively, and the two were silent for some 
minutes. Suddenly the captain cried out, 
“  What's this ? ”

Startled at the terrified sound of his voice, 
Weatherley looked round. Crispin was 
holding out his hand. It was shaking 
violently.

‘ ‘ I t ’s nerves, Cris! Sit quite still, and 
I ’ll go and fetch the matron, and see if she’s 
got any spirits.”

‘ ‘ Go and fetch fiddlesticks! ”  cried 
Crispin. “  And I ’ve got some spirits of my 
own left, thanks, old m a n! But I swear

I ’ve never felt so beastly as this beforp 
my life! Do I look white ? ’ ’

“  A bit. You’re going to have what thev 
call a nervous breakdown, I expect. Novel 
experience, eh? ”

“  I'll be-----
“  Steady there, Cris. Sit down. Now 

don’t you move till I come back. If you’̂  
not careful you won’t be able to turn out 
Remember that. You’ve just got to eat- 
humble pie, and acknowledge that you’re 
not exactly fit for once in a way.”

II. ■

Two days afterwards all St. Anne’s could 
know of the captain was written on a slip of 
paper posted on the door of the sanatorium.

It was the demon appendicitis that had 
laid poor Crispin low. The fiend is no 
respecter of persons, as our Empire once 
knew to its sorrow. But the fact that the 
captain had utterly collapsed after the opera
tion astounded everyone but his most 
intimate friends, who realised that perhaps 
he was not the Hercules his feats on the 
football field made him appear to be.

At any rate, two days before the date of 
the match to which he had so anxiously 
looked forward for six years, it was reported 
that his condition was “  extremely serious.” 

During one of his intervals of conscious
ness he asked to see Weatherley, much to 
that worthy young Briton’s perturbation. 
The thought that perhaps he was going to 
see his chum for the last time was, of course, 
horrible in the extreme. But the over
whelming, unbearable pain of the situation 
lay in the fact that he wouldn’t know /or 
the life of him what to say!

He found himself gazing at Crispin’s wan 
face in self-conscious embarrassment, think
ing he looked exactly like he did when lie 
got winded against the Old Boys.

“ Hallo, Cris I ”  he exclaimed, with an 
effort. “ I ’m awfully sorry you’re so bad, 
really. Hope you’ll soon be better! ”

To the intense anxiety o f  his mother and 
his nurse, Crispin “  made the conversation. 
He fully realised his chum’s difficulty, and 
helped him out of it like the good fellow be 
was.

“  I don’t want to talk about myself, old 
man. I don’t count for very much now 
How are the chaps? ”

“  All as fit as fiddles, Cris.”
“  Well, look here ! Tell them this may be 

the last they ever hear of me. They’re to
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nlav up I'lrninst Redford like the very deuce 
Lfor my sake if for nothing else! ”

“ We'siiall fight like demons, Cris ! ” 
“ That's right. Of course you’re playing 

Denbv in my place? ”
“ Yes ' ’ ■
“ Good—and look here. If I pegged out 

before Saturday they’d put the match off? ”  
“ You're not going to peg out for fifty 

years. Oris,” exclaimed Weatherley, sur
prised at his own eloquence.

“ I must say what I mean, old chap. If

and do make the fellows yell, so that I can 
get some notion of how the game goes.” 

‘ ‘ I hope you’ll he asleep, Cris,” said 
Weatherley, anxiously.

‘ ‘ Why? You wouldn’t deprive me of the 
consolation of hearing the yelling? ”

“  I would. Because I ’ve been up here, as 
you know, with a smashed collar-bone. I t ’s 
absolute torture to lie here helpless," and 
hear the row, and wisJi you were playing.”

‘ ‘ I can’t help it. I bet I .shall be 
awake ! ’ ’

, I 
1 
J

1 died before Saturday they’d put it off. 
So I'm going to hang on till the match is 
over, at any rate! You aren’t getting into 
low spirits about me? ”

D’you suppose we can help it, old 
chap? ”

' Perhaps you can’t. I ’m glad you can’t, 
tes, I ’m glad you like me a little bit. And 
jll all the fellows to howl like dying 
dervishes. Because I ’m going to lie here 
jtfid listen. And don’t let the team get the 
uaip about me, or they won’t play their 
eet- Tell them I'm  ever so much better—  

1 really do feel more like myself to-day—

III.

“  Go for him, Weatherley. Hallo! ”
The captain awoke with a start.
"  I say, mater,”  he exclaimed, ‘ ‘ is that 

shouting real? ”
“  Yes, dear. I t ’s been going on for nearly 

an hour! ”
”  Then it must' be near the end. Can 

you hear if it’s ‘ Anne’s ’ or ‘ Redders, 
that’s being yelled most? ”

“  I ’ve heard nothing but ‘ Anne’s , ’ as far 
as I could distinguish, dear.” 

A-A-A-A-nne’s ! ”
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“  That sounds good! I ’ve heard it all in 
my dream for a good hour. I ’ve been play
ing the match, and we were winning— lead
ing by thirteen runs with two wickets in 
hand. And you were playing ‘ half ’ for
Redford, and we had a pillow for the------- ”

The captain ceased speaking, and listened, 
his eyes sparkling. Burst after burst of 
weird, discordant sounds from all sorts and 
conditions of voices kept ringing out the 
word “  A-A-A-nne’s ,”  in a monotonous,

“  I SAY, MATER, IS THAT SHOOTING REAL

drawn-out sing-song. No sooner had one set 
of voices died away than another set took up 
the cry. There was no mistaking the 
swelling triumph of that sound 1

The captain knew well how the 
Redfordians always did their best to 
“  break up ”  the St. Anne’s cry with their 
sharp volleying shouts of “  Redders—  
Reddcrs— Redders." But it seemed as if 
they had given up hopes of diminishing the 
predominance of that mighty roar. They 
had been shouted into dispirited silence as

decisively as their representatives— at least, 
so the captain firmly believed— had been out
played.

“  W e ’re winning, mater— they couldn't 
yell like that' if we weren’t !  Hurrah! 
Good old Anne’s! ”

* * * * *
The same evening Crispin was pronounced 

to be quite “  out of danger.”  And in a few 
days he was able to see some of his 
chums again. The first he saw was, oi 
course, the faithful Weatherley.

“  Hullo, Cris,”  exclaimed the latter, as 
they shook hands, “  awfully glad you’re 
better.”

‘ ‘ Now, look here, Weatherley, old chap,’’ 
said Cris, “  if you want to please me, just 
sit down and tell me all about the match! ’’

To Crispin’s amaze
m e n t  Weatherley 
looked horribly shame
faced.

“  Never had such a 
putrid time in my 
life 1 ”  he murmured.

“  What?  ”  asked the 
captain, in astonish
ment.

“  N o ! W e all had a 
jolly, awful, horrible, 
beastly bad time, 1 can 
tell you ! ”

“ W h y ? ”
“ To begin with, we 

all had the blue hump 
about you— and then 
your absence just nicely 
mucked up our com
bination— and incident 
ally we got chawed up. 
They won by twenty- 
four points to nil I ”

“  But the shout- 
_ ing ! ’ ’ exclaimed Cris

Then, as the truth 
dawned on him: “  The shouting was faked 
for my benefit? ”

“  It was. All that cheering was 
enormous lie told by five hundred liars u> 
chorus. ”

Weatherley went and gazed out of ti>e 
window sheepishly after making this con
fession.

“  By Jove, though! ”  he exclaimed, afte| 
a long silence, “  you ought to have seend' 
How those Redford fellows did howl p  
Anne’s! ”



THE OLD AND THE NEW BRITANNIA.
n  wT  m v i i  u o q u  a s  v i a u i i u g - o u i p  i u i  n a v a l  u a u ^ i o .

Ii.M.S. Britannia, the latest addition to the Royal Navy, as she will be when completed 
fsea. She belongs to the King Edward VII,  class, and carries four 12in., four 9 2in., ten 
n 1 ant* several smaller guns. She and her sisters are the largest warships in the world.

D raw n fo r T h i  C if t iih  b y  A . B . Co ll .



KING EDWARD VII. STAMPS.

IN these days of rapidly increasing postal 
issues the young collector is apt to be 
bewildered by the task he sets himself 
with his printed album open before him. 

He finds that there are some three hundred 
countries actively engaged in turning out series 
after series of so-called postage stamps, and he 
knows only too well that many of those countries 
are, from a philatelic point of view, little better 
than stamp factories for the production of mere 
labels for wheedling his pence out of his pockets 
into their coffers. Despite the never ceasing 
warnings of all respectable stamp journals that 
he should not waste his money on such rubbish 
as Seebecked Central American States, North 
Borneo, and Labuan, we are continually being 
reminded that these very stamps sell like hot 
cakes to school-boys. It is very difficult to see 
how the inexperienced school-boy is to be pro
tected from his own inexperience until every 
self-respecting public school openly recognises 
and provides for its stamp club, as well as its 
cricket club, and so creates an organisation for 
his protection.

Meanwhile, some hope lies in the direction 
of the ever-increasing necessity of making a 
choice of a few countries instead of going in, 
hojus bolus, for the whole hog, to the tune of 
attempting to collect some three hundred 
countries on a total available surplus income 
of sixpence per week. The Old Fag assures me 
that, even barring the tuck shop, it sometimes 
does not amount to sixpence!

We hope we are doing something in T he 
C aptain  to help our boys to a judicious selec
tion of countries. We supply them month by 
month with the philatelic history and record of 
good countries that are worth attention, and we 
leave them to read and study and make their 
own choice.

Now, in this choice, one of the simplest and 
easiest of lines of demarcation for the young 
collector may be drawn at the King Eduard 
VII. postal issues. There is no delicate or 
difficult question of watermarks or perforations 
as a line of division. The King’s head settles 
everything.

And already we are running into two veil 
defined Colonial series of King’s heads. There 
are the first issues with single CA. watermark 
for the ordinary size stamps, and the CC. for 
the larger size, high values. These are nor 
being superseded by what is being termed the 
multiple CA. It will be remembered that the 
single CA. watermark falls separately on the 
centre of each stamp. The new watermark, 
multiple CA., is the same watermark but 
reduced in size, and crowded so closely together 
that portions of several CA.’s and crow ns appear 
on each stamp. This change was made ii 
order to do away with the inconvenience and 
bother of centring the watermark in printing- 
A sheet is now watermarked all oret. 
margins and all, with a closely crowded jumble 
of watermarks, so that the sheets of stamp 
for high as well as low values, may be printed 
rapidly in their t-ens of millions, without let or 
hindrance on account of the watermark.

Hence we have, with one or two exceptions, 
two series of King’s heads, the first water
marked single CA., and the second multiple 
CA. In many, if not most cases, the fb5* 
series, or single CA.’s are, in the opinion o 
most collectors and dealers, likely to be more 
or less scarce before many years are passw- 
Very few of this first series have had anyth'11? 
approaching a long life, and many have had» 
very short life. In some cases there has hoeo 
only one supply sent out to the colony 0,1 
single CA. paper, the following supply being o®
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the multiple paper. How scarce those stamps 
nay be ne none of us can say for some time 
|o* come. But we know that they are 
difficult to get anywhere, and are consequently 
fetching long prices at auction. The series of 
Lagos King's head single CA. is a case in point. 
A •first supply of single CA.’s was sent out, and 
copies of the complete series from £d. to 1 0 s. 
were, for a few weeks, to be had at ordinary 
new issue rates at a fraction over face value. 
The wise secured their copies with their usual 
promptitude. The unready and procrastinating 
collector who never is going to be rushed into 
tumbling somersaults after an ordinary, 
common, current issue that will be obtainable 
at any time at his own sweet will, has, in the 
expressive language of the American, “ got 
left,” for the series which has been superseded, 
ami which a few weeks ago might have been 

, bought anywhere and everywhere for a little 
over its face value of 10s. 9d., has lately been 
fetching at auction no less than £ 6  17s. 6 d., 
and dealers have been getting as much as £ 8  

for a single set; a pretty clear indication of 
the scarcity of the series.

So that we are having not a few indications 
that, even in the case of such apparently 
permanent issues as that of the first King’s 
heads might reasonably have been considered, 
the common stamps of to-day may, when we 
least expect it, ripen into rarity. The young 
collector may, therefore, if he be so minded, 
restrict his stamp collecting to King’s heads, 
with the knowledge that in such a wide range 
of Colonial issues he will find as the years go 
by that they will leave him the happy possessor 
of many an interesting series and many a scarce 
stamp.

A collection of King’s heads-will not be such 
a simple matter as some suppose. There are 
not a few surprises to be met with. Some 
Colonies started their King’s heads on the 
s,ngle CA. paper without completing that 
series. \ irgin Islands made a start with the 
multiple CA. paper, issuing no King’s heads on 
single CA. paper. Straits Settlements com
menced wirli the small type of King’s heads, 
then changed to the larger type of head used 
on the Transvaal stamps, and then changed 
rom single to multiple CA. All these changes 

W] . Uant| watching if they are to be secured 
whde they are plentiful.

* n(l looming up over all is the unquestionable 
^popularity of the King’s portrait. It is still 
a°orated, but it has not improved on acquaint
ance, and may any day be superseded by some- 

6 more acceptable and reputable. Yet, it 
■  s survived the anathemas of the most 

.....

influential, and may, like other condemned 
monstrosities, survive to an astonishing old 
age. No one can say, not even the authorities 
themselves. The more acceptable portrait may 
never turn up, or it may come as a boon, and 
a blessing, and a great surprise, some day, when 
we feel most certain of the settled permanence 
of the current type.

Decorative Collecting:.
M e s s r s . L aw n  and  B arlo w  send us a series 

of titles, watermarks, and perforations, very 
neatly set up and printed on gummed paper, 
all ready to be cut up and stuck on to the 
album page.

These are intended for those collectors who 
arrange their stamps in plain albums or in 
the publishers’ Cistafile.

Somo boys write neatly enough to do their 
own decorative explanations, but I fear they 
are the few. Indeed, amongst even the lead
ing specialists I have only known two or three 
who were equal to writing in the necessary 
details of watermark and perforation. To 
them, and to the younger collector, these 
beautiful little prints will be a welcome addition 
to what are termed “ accessories.”

Nothing adds so much to the beauty of a 
collection as neatly arranged pages, with neat

w vw
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WATER MARKS.

headings and details, and it is the almost 
universal absence of these seeming trifles that 
marks the lack of taste and care in the arrange
ment of a page.

If you keep to the printed album you will
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be safe, even if you are somewhat untidy, but 
every year even young collectors are compelled 
to limit their collecting. For them the plain 
page becomes a necessity, and then arises the 
question how to display the stamps neatly and 
effectively. With these little accessories it 
should be an easy task. Place the title of the 
country at the top of the Cistafile card or 
album page, the watermark on the left in the 
space that a stamp would occupy, and in a 
line with the top row of stamps, and the perfora
tion in a similar space on the right.

Notable New Issues. .
As usual our chronicle of new issues is almost 

exclusively made up of changes of watermark 
in our Colonial stamps from the old single CA. 
to the now watermark multiple CA. This 
change promises to leave a track of scarce 
stamps in its wake. Of many of the old single 
CA. watermark the supplies had only just begun 
on King’s heads when the change of water
mark was introduced. The most notable 
instance is that of the Lagos series. We had 
scarcely had time to chronicle the receipt of 
the King's heads watermarked single CA. when 
a rumour got about that a supply had followed 
on the new paper. There was a wild rush in 
all directions to secure sets of the single CA. 
series, but the supply was not equal to the 
demand, and soon the market was cleared right 
out of the much wanted stamps, and now they 
are fetching the most extraordinary prices. In 
a previous paragraph we have given some idea 
of these prices.

According to rumour there is a hitch some
where in the issue of the Danish stamps with 
the portrait of King Christian IX . E teen's 
Weekly says the 10  ore and 20 ore, the only 
values issued of this King’s head type, have 
already been withdrawn, but no explanation is 
forthcoming as to the reason for what appears 
to be the abandonment of the series.

Ceylon.— Two more values have been received 
with the multiple watermark, the 25c. and the 
lr. 50c. As before, the designs remain un
changed. The list now stands :—

Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf. 14.
2  cents, orange brown.
3 cents, green.
4 cen ts, orange; value carmine.
5 cents, purple.
6  cen ts, carm ine.

1 2  cents, sage green ; value rosine.
15 cents, u ltram arine.
25 cents, lig h t  brown.
lr .  50ft.. grt-j.

Cyprus.— The series for this Colony is uemij 
complete on the multiple 
paper, for there now remain 
to be issued only the 4 
piastres and the 12  piastres.

Wink. Multiple CA.
Perf. 14.

name ami value

name and value

i  piastre, green, 
carm ine.

30 paras, mauve, 
green.

1  p iastre, carm ine, name and value ultramarine.
3 p iastres, u ltram arin e, name and value marune.
4 p iastres, sage green, name and value mauve.
6  p iastres, slate, nam e and value green.
9 p iastres, brown, nam e and value carmine.

18 piastres, b lack, nam e and v alu e .b ro w n .
45 piastres, purple, nam e and value ultramarine. 

Gibraltar. —Two more values have been re 
ceived with the multiple 
watermark, making four in 
all of the new series with the 
King’s heads.

Wink. Multiple CA.
Perf. 14.

£d. green.
i Id. purple on red paper.

2d. green and carm ine.
2 a. green and blue.

India. -  A new provisional, similar lo the 
£ anna provisional of 1893, lias been received. 
Owing to an unexpected large demand for this 
low value the stock ran short, and 100,9110 
sheets, or 24 millions of the King’s head 
current type  ̂ anna stamps, were surcharged in 
very large figures with the fraction “ J.” 

Provisional.
Surcharged on current King's head. 

Wmk. Star. Perf. 14.
“  1  "  on 1  anna, green.

E a st Africa and Uganda. — All the In*
values expressed in annas are now complete in 
the multiple watermark, but 
none of the rupee values have 
yet been received on the new 
paper.

Wink. Multiple CA.
Perf. 14.

{ anna, green.
1 anna, carm ine, centre grey.
2  annas, m auve, centre m agenta.

annas, u ltram arin e.
3  annas, green, centre chocolste.
4 annaB, b la ck , centre d ark  green.
5 annas, orange brow n, centre grey.
8 annas, pale  blue, cen tre grey.

Kishengarh.— Three rupee values ImvcWf 
added to the anna values chronicled by ||S "
l a s t  m o n t h ’ s C a p t a i n , 
m a k i n g  a l t o g e t h e r  a 
s e r i e s  o f  e i g h t  s t a m p s  o f  
v e r y  a t t r a c t i v e  a p p e a r 
a n c e .

No wmk. Perf. 13.
] anna, carm ine.
i anna, red brown.
1  anna, bine.
2  annas, orange.
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t Mimas, sepia.
1 rupee, dark olive-green.
2 rupees, greenish-yellow .
5 rupees, deep purp le brow n.

Lag0S, —The 2d. and 5s, values have been 
received with the multiple 
watermark. The list now 
stands as follows :—

Wmk. Multiple CA.
Perf. 14.

|d. green.
Id. purple on red paper.
2d. purple and blue, 
fid. p u rp le  and mauve.
Is. green and black.

2 a. 6 d. green and carm ine.
5 s. green and blue.
10s. green and brown.

New Zealand.— We have recently received 
! the 5d. of the current Waterlow, long rect

angular design, printed in 
sepia instead of red-brown. 
It is a curious contrast to 
the long current red-brown, 
and must, we imagine, be a 
freak of colour rather than 
an intentional permanent 
change.

Waterlow design. 
Wmk. single lined N.Z. 

and star.
Perf. 1 1 .

. 5d. sepia,
St. Lucia.— Several values of the current

King's head type have been issued on the 
multiple CA. paper. As some of these values 
were not included in the King’s head single 
CA. watermark, we append a complete list for 
the guidance of our readers, otherwise they may 
be looking for single CA.’s that were never 
issued.

King’s heads.
Wmk. Single CA. Perf. 14.

Id. purple and green. .
Id. pnrple and oarmine.

2}d. purple and ultramarine.
3d. purple and yellow.
la . g re e n  a n d  b la c k .

Wmk. Multiple CA.
Perf. 14.

id. purple and green.
Id. purple and carmine.

2Jd. purple and ultramarine.
3d. purple and yellow.
Od. purple and violet.
la, green and black.
5a. green and carmine.

Southern Nigeria.— The stamps of this 
West African colony are 
coining out slowly on the 
multiple paper. So far, we 
have received only four 
values, as follows :—

Wmk. Multiple CA.
Perf. 14.

2 d. orange brown and black. 
Gd. g re y  b lack  and mauve, 
la. black and green.
£ 1  v io let aad  green.

ON THE COMMONEST PET—A RABBIT.

T1HE OLD FAG” and many other writers 
have warned keepers of pets to learn 
their plaything’s manner of living, so 
that unnecessary suffering and unin

tentional cruelty may be avoided, and I hope 
land believe that many “ lads and lassies”  have 
Jbencfitted their pets by following this wise ad- 
jfco. Ilut there seems to be one important con- 
Isideratton which is often forgotten, particu- 
| arly where rabbits are concerned, and that is, 
jthat though two animals may both be rabbits, 
r  ey may require very different treatment. For 
lexnmple, a black or blue and tan bunny will 
I twe anywhere south of the Forth with an 
Jor mary sheltered hutch, plenty of hay, and 
Lbitable food ■ but if a Silver Grey or Angora is
E  en m u c*'1 north of Yorkshire, it requires 
I^aim food (mce a day, ancj a warm hutch
L nî t- 1 am speaking of winter treat- 
lment> of course.

f bunnies are kept properly clean, they

should not have that smell which is known as 
“ rabbit” ; personally, I can always lift my 
pets fearlessly to my nose.

Apropos of lifting rabbits, many well-meaning 
old ladies still exclaim against the “ cruelty” of 
lifting them by the ears; it is not cruelty, but 
kindness, as anyone can tell by the sounds 
which a rabbit makes when lifted in any other 
way.

There are three important things to remember 
in lifting rabbits; first, do not do it too often, 
especially in the case of young ones, as it is 
not good for their soft, unformed bodies to be 
much squashed; secondly, life quickly, but with
out jerking; thirdly, always life with a hand 
below the tail, and let the animal's weight rest 
on that hand. If this is done gently, there is 
no pain, bunny’s ears remain their natural 
length, and he soon becomes indifferent to his 
journey through the air !

A T an B o n n y .



No. 2.—THE MEDITERRANEAN DESPATCH.
Illustrated by

I.

V ICE-ADMIRAL SIR  G E O F F R E Y
HOBART, First Sea Lord of the 
Admiralty, looked over the table 
frowningly at the Under-Secretary of 

the Foreign Office.
“ But we must get it to Port Said by hand 

somehow. We cannot wire plans. To send a 
ship would take twice as long, besides arous
ing suspicion. The despatch must go overland 
to-night,”

His vis-n-ris, small, slight and worried-look
ing, tapped the table nervously with his fingers. 
" My dear Sir Geoffrey,”  he said, peevishly, “  I 
am afraid it is quite impossible for us to help 
you. With Bryant disabled there is not another 
King’ s messenger who would stand the slightest 
chance of getting through unmolested. They 
are all too perfectly well known.”

The frown on Sir Geoffrey’s heavy, clean
shaven face deepened. He was about to speak 
when the third person present, Captain Carton, 
Head of the Intelligence Division, interposed.

“ As the Foreign Office cannot help us, it 
seems, the only thing to do is to help ourselves. 
I suggest, Sir, that we send a naval officer.”

“ Our men would be as well known as theirs,”  
growled Admiral Hobart.

"N ot a very junior officer, Sir Geoffrey.”
“ What junior officer would be fit for the job? ”  
“ I have in mind a young nephew of mine 

who, I think, would be capable of the task. He 
has spent a lot of time with my brother the 
colonel when military attache at Paris. He’ s 
a really good linguist, and for a youngster 
knows the Continent well.”

“ E h ?”  said the Admiral, cocking his head. 
"W here is he? Can he be got at to-n ight?”

“ As it happens,”  said Captain Carton, “ he 
is here now, going through his pilotage examina
tion.”

E. S. HODGSON.
“ Bring him along.”
So the Foreign Under-Secretary withdrew, to 

be replaced by Sub-Lieutenant Francis Carton, 
fresh from his struggle with cute exam, papers 
and cuter examiners, the least little bit flurried 
and very much puzzled.

Admiral Hobart looked him up and don 
closely, asked a few questions about his pas 
record, then plunged into the special objecM 
the interview.

“ Look here, Mr. Carton, you know matters 
between us and our friends across the Channel 
are somewhat strained. Very well. It b 
essential that a despatch containing new and 
most important plans of their coast defence 
should be conveyed at once to the Commander 
in-Chief, Mediterranean, at Port Said. We are 
aware that every attempt will be made by their 
secret agents to prevent this being done. The 
job will require nerve and resource. Will f(* 
undertake i t ? ”

“ Certainly, sir.” .
“  Good.”  The Admiral took a long, pi*™ 

envelope from a drawer at his side. 11 There n 
the despatch. We rely upon you to get ** 
through. You will catch the nine o’clock bo»t 
train from Charing Cross to-night. A through 
berth to Brindisi has already been taken w 
our messenger. What name, Carton?

“ ‘ Wilmot,' sir; ‘ Henry Wilmot.’ ”
“ Ah, yes, ‘ Wilmot.’ Don’t forget. 

the despatch in your pocket, get a draft *J 
£50 on your way out, and behave exactly a5 

you were a plain, ordinary traveller -only 
your weather eye open. Good-bye, and I ^ 
you good luck.”  He held out his hand.

Captain Carton accompanied his nephew on 
the room. “ Here are your tickets, ' 
he said. “ I’ ll explain matters to the p*ĵ  
Good-bye. Keep all your wits about yoU' 
dine you if I could, but I ’m too busy.
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Xcn minutes later Francis Carton walked out 
f the Admiralty, with hands in pockets and 

thoughtful face, turning over in his mind what 
be had just heard, and the flying journey that 
lav before lum.

Just through the Park gates a clean-shaven, 
ruddy-faced, typical Naval officer accosted him.

•‘ Hullo, Archie!”
“ Sorry,” said Carton, eyeing him carefully, 

‘•but you have the advantage.”
I beg pardon,”  said the other. “ Took you 

for Lieutenant Archie Eastern of the Drake. 
m Commander Ferguson, of the Gunnery

School."
“ Oh," said Carton, thawing. He had heard 

of Ferguson, who was a great gunnery crack. 
“ No, my name’s Carton— Sub-Lieutenant
Carton, up for pilotage.”

“ Hope you’ ll get. a ‘ first,’ ”  said the other 
man with a smile. “ Must be getting on. 
Good-bye.”

“ Lucky dog,” thought Carton, as the Com
mander walked away. “ Sure to get his Post
Captain next batch.”  And strolling across 
Trafalgar Square he turned into the Grand Hotel 
buffet, and went down to the grill-room for 
some dinner. It was early, but so had been his 
lunch. .

He had just finished, and was leaning back 
in the little alcove, thinking of going, when 
iome words spoken in low tones in the next 
recess forced themselves on his attention.

Surely,” he thought, “ I  have heard that 
roice before. They are speaking French,”  he 
reflected, as he wondered vaguely whose the 
familiar voice could be. Suddenly the mention 
of his own name, “ Carton,” caused him to 
dart, and at the same instant he realised who 
as speaking. It was the man who had intro

duced himself a short hour before as “ Com
mander Ferguson,”  from Whale Island.
“ —only a Sous4ieutenant— Pilotage,”  came 

n French.
"tort bicn. Watch if he leaves Charing 
fuss to-night. How did you discover his 
usiness? ”
The other man laughed softly. “ Through my 

erJ useful resemblance to their Commander 
erguson again,”  he said.
^Be careful. WTho else is with y o u ?” 

lochon. Lafalle and Mouron are shadowing 
lhe Foreign Office.”
The talking ceased, and with burning ears 
arton sat back in his seat. How easily, he 

fought, had he been taken in by the sham 
®rguson! W hew | the Admiral was right. 
qj w®3 S°'ug to be a very deep business. 

ear y he could not travel by the nine

o’clock boat train. At the same time, he must 
be at Dover by eleven o’clock, the time the 
boat sailed. An earlier train? He looked at 
his watch and groaned. It was a quarter-past 
seven, and he knew that the train before the 
boat express left at 7.10.

A shuffling of feet in the next alcove signified 
the departure of the two foreign agents. With 
his brain working at top speed Carton sat for 
some minutes longer deep in thought. Three 
and three-quarter hours’ in which to get to 
Dover Pier, and no other train except the one 
that was barred !

Suddenly there flashed across his mind the 
only possible plan of action. Having paid his 
bills, he secured his bag from the cloak-room, 
and bounded up the steps to the busy Strand. 
There was a crawling ca b ! Carton made a 
dash for it, and, as he swung his bag and him
self inside, called out

“ 15, Ebury-street! Sharp as you c a n !”
The cabby lashed his horse, and away the cab 

raced towards Trafalgar Square. They flew 
down Pall Mail, by St. James’s Park, through 
by Buckingham Palace. Within nine minutes 
Carton was looking out eagerly at the beginning 
of Ebury-street. What was that sound? Oh, 
joy of joys, could he believe his eyes ! A big, 
long-bodied motor-car stood throbbing outside 
number 15.

Carton was out before the hansom pulled up. 
He slapped half-a-crown into the cabman’s hand 
aud ran across to the leather-coated chauffeur.

“ Is Colonel Carton—oh------? ”
A tall, soldierly-looking man was coming down 

the steps of the house.
“ Why, Frank------ ”
The Sub. interrupted him. “ Uncle, I ’ve got 

to be at Dover Pier at eleven. Can’t go by 
train—tell you why presently. You must let 
me have your car. Urgent Service business.”

“ Must, eh? Jump in, lad. Dover, did you 
say? Westminster Bridge, Vanner. How are 
you off for petrol? ”

“ Full up, sir.”
“ N ow ?”  said the Colonel, turning to his 

nephew, as the big Darracq glided off.
As briefly as possible Carton gave his uncle 

the pith of the business. When he had finished 
the Colonel nodded and leant over to the 
chauffeur. They were running up Birdcage 
Walk.

“ We are going a little further than I 
anticipated, Vanner. I want you to get to 
Dover by a quarter to eleven. D’ye know the 
road? ”

“ Yes, sir, but— ‘ speed limit,’ s ir ? ”
“ Hang the speed limit.”
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'f  v w w n n iM n t

THEY SPED RAPIDLY TOWARDS THE OUTER FRINGE OF THE GREAT C IT Y .

“ Very good, sir; do it easy.” Vanner moved 
a lever, and the big car leapt forward on her 
third speed.

“ Long journey for a dress suit, Frank,” 
smiled the Colonel, buttoning up his overcoat. 

“ But, sir, Burely you’ re not com ing?”  
“ Certainly, I am. I ’ m interested.”
“ It ’s awfully good of you, Uncle------ ”
“  Good be hanged 1 Have you . got a coat.? 

NoP Better take this at Dover. Meantime, if 
you’re chilly there are some spare rugs about.” 

Carton thanked him and smiled satisfaction. 
What a fine chap Uncle Jim was—always had 
been 1

They shot over the bridge, down Westminster 
Bridge-road, in and out among the traffic. 
Carton looked at the impassive Colonel once oi 
twice.

“ Like it, e h ? ”  asked the latter.
“ Getting used to it, sir. Bit exciting.”  
“ Sooner be here than in a destroyer, b oy ?”  
Carton grinned, and they relapsed into 

silence.

The long, flaring, cobble-paved streets gi" 
place to dingy, more open thoroughfares « 
they sped rapidly towards the outer fringe8 
the great city. As they ran out towari 
Bromley, Vanner let in his highest gear, « 
with a low, even hum the car swung form1 

at her top speed. Carton wrapped a rug roo 
himself and sat back snugly in the cushion 
seat. The rush of cool air, the dim outlines' 
houses, trees and vehicles shooting by * 
bewildering rapidity, the easy sway o( * 
powerful car— induced a sleepy feeling, a hiw 
contented drowsiness. .

Now they were out in the open country, «* 
ness all round except for the bright, tnf 
circle of light thrown by the car's big h5 

lamps. At intervals lights here and there, 
a cluster of houses each side of the road, “r: 
by. “ Villages,” thought Carton, yawning. V  
felt drowsier than ever. _ B

Presently he felt a touch on his arm. 'TB 
asleep?”  aaid his uncle’ s voice, as be 
up. He looked around, rubbing his .Vj



jjjey ,voie passing through the silent high 
street of a good-sized town. Somewhere a 
clock struck the quarter hour.

11 Ashford,”  said the Colonel, looking at his 
watch. Twenty-eight miles to go, and an hour 
aml a half to do it in. Plenty of time, 
Vanner, ’ he called to the chauffeur, the latter 
signalling an acknowledgment with his hand.

They sped through Hythe and Sandgate, and 
then came Folkestone. “ Not far now,” 
thought Carton. Fifteen minutes later they 
dropped down the long slope from the “ Valiant 
Sailor” towards Dover.

“ Pull up at the Lord Warden, Vanner.” 
The man nodded and slowed the car down. In 
a few minutes they glided to a standstill 
opposite the entrance to the big hotel over
looking the Admiralty Pier. Carton glanced at 
his watch. It was twenty minutes t-o eleven. 

“ Jolly good run, Uncle.”
“ YTery nice run. Ten o’ clock to-morrow 

morning, Vanner. Come along, Frank.”
The car moved off, and uncle and nephew 

went into the hotel. Hastily swallowing a cup 
of hot coffee. Carton appropriated his uncle’s 
overcoat, shook hands, and was on board the 
Dover Queen before the boat train came in. 
He watched the passengers come on board, and 
then made for a quiet corner of the boat. 
“ What a bit of luck,” he thought, as he lit his 
pipe for a quiet smoke, “ finding Uncle Jim like 
that.”

Everything now went smoothly enough. They 
made a good passage across. Carton trans
ferred to the Peninsular express at Calais, and 
found to his satisfaction that the opposite side 
of his two-berthed sleeping compartment was 
not taken. He turned in at once, tucking the 
precious envelope into the breast of his pyjamas, 
and in two minutes was sound asleep.

It was nearly five o’ clock when lie awoke with 
a start to find a bright light flashing over his 
face. Surprised and somewhat alarmed, he 
sprang up, vaguely aware that the train was at 
a standstill. The light flaghed sharply around 
tne berth, over his bag and clothes, and was 
gone. He heard the sound of voices, the door 
closed, and all was still and dark.

Wondering what was up, Carton turned on 
e light It was a quarter to five. He tucked 
« despatch under his pillow and made for the 

oor. Just outside his compartment was a 
Vain attendant."What's the m atter?”  inquired Carton. 

Where are we? ”
‘ Nous sommes arrives a Pierrefitte. C’est 
c visite de police, monsieur.” 

e reason, demanded the Sub-Lieutenant.

s - *  i5s)
The attendant was not sure. It was an escap
ing forger he thought.

The train started directly after. Sitting on 
his berth, Carton pondered over the incident 
for some minutes. Then, philosophically, he 
turned in again. “ The despatch is intact, 
that’s the great thing,”  he thought, as he fell 
asleep once more.

II.

The police inspection was the chief topic of 
conversation at breakfast next morning. 
Carton kept his own counsel and said little. He 
was plain Henry Wilmot, travelling to the East 
on banking business.

He got out at Dijon for some magazines to 
while away the time. On returning he was dis
agreeably surprised to find the opposite berth in 
the occupation of a stranger, young, dark, 
clean-shaven, in fact very much like himself in 
appearance. In voluble French the new comer 
explained that he had arranged with the Chief 
of the train to travel through to Brindisi. 
Did monsieur object?

Monsieur did object, and knew, moreover, 
that he would be within his rights if he had 
voiced his objection, but in the circumstances 
thought it would be unwise to make a fuss. So, 
pulling a pleasant face, Carton made some suit
able remark and buried himself in his papers.

The day passed without incident. Carton 
found nothing to take exception to in his 
fellow passenger, whose name he learned was 
Clancy, beyond a decided inclination to talk, 
which the Sub. took some pains to meet. He 
did not want to give anybody the slightest 
cause for suspicion. By the afternoon they 
were in Italian territory, and he felt nore 
secure. But, out of sight of M. Clancy, he was 
careful to take the despatch with him on turn
ing in, as before. •

That night, however, he felt restless and lay 
awake for some time after he was in his berth. 
When sleep did come it seemed to him that ho 
had only just closed his eyes before he was dis
turbed by a slight rustling on the floor of the 
compartment. Instantly awake, he looked over 
to find his berth companion going through the 
contents of his kit bag by the light of a pocket 
electric lamp.

He sprang out of bed, and as he did so some
thing white tumbled out upon the floor. Too 
late he remembered the despatch, but the man 
on the floor had seen it. Out shot the prowler’s 
hand, eager to seize the object of his quest.

But he did not know his man. Mad with 
rage at himself and the spy, Carton let drive
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with all his strength at the latter’ s jaw. The 
blow went home, heavy and true, and the man 
spun over to fall in a limp heap on the floor.

Carton’s first act was to secure the despatch. 
Then, wondering whether the spy was dead or 
alive, and what he should do in either case, he 
turned on the carriage light.

The man lay with dropped jaw, breathing 
heavily. “ I believe I ’ ve broken it,” thought 
Carton, regarding the damaged feature. 
“  This is a pretty choice fix.”

A minute’ s thought left the fix as big as ever. 
Then, thinking he might as well see who and 
what the man was, Carton took up the latter’s 
coat.

The first thing he found was a species of letter 
case, and within it a document, signed by the 
French Chief of Police, giving M. F rancis 
Clancy, of the Secret Service, a kind of un
limited warrant to search and arrest anything 
and anybody.

“  Free hand with a vengeance,”  thought 
Carton, looking at his unconscious antagonist.
“ Now, if I had this instead of him------ ”  The
outline of an idea shot into his mind, and he 
made a dive for his watch.

“ Half-past twelve, Central European time. 
In a few minutes we shall be at Piacenza. By 
Jove, it’s wild enough, but it’ s a chance, and 
for the life of me I don’t see any other.”

Carton seized the Frenchman’s clothes, peg- 
top trousers, Parisian-cut coat. “ If only he 
keeps like that long enough I ’ ll do him,”  he 
thought, as he scrambled into the other 
fellow’s togs. It was a record dress, but in less 
than three minutes he stood, a complete French
man, even down to the large, loosely-tied satin 
bow which hid his limp shirt front.

“ You’ ll do,”  he said to himself, as, jamming 
the spy’s flat-brimmed topper on his head, he 
looked in the glass. .

The grinding of the brakes told him that the 
train was pulling up. “  No time to lose,”  he 
thought, as he seized a wrap and bound up 
the spy’ s jaw, taking the bandage over and 
across his face so that in any case it would be 
impossible for the man to speak. As he did so 
the latter moved and tried to sit up. “ Just 
what I  want, my friend,” said Carton, hauling 
him up on to his feet. “  Now, then.”  He 
opened the door, steered the limp, unsteady 
form of the spy through it and, as the train 
came to a standstill, half pushed, half carried 
his dazed captive along the corridor and thence 
on to the platform.

Dumping the spy down on a seat, Carton 
called loudly for assistance. His shouts 
immediately brought two or three train

attendants and station hands around. There 
upon Carton pulled out his warrant, and, with 
much excited gesticulation, explained that bis 
prisoner was a celebrated forger, whom he haj 
arrested. Two porters immediately grabbed 
the unhappy Clancy and held him down help, 
less on the seat. “ But his clothes, monsieur I” 
called someone.

“ Ah, yes, his clothes.”  Carton dived into the 
train and reappeared with his own garments 
As he did so he heard the signal given for the 
train to start.

Hurrying over to the little group round the 
spy he pitched the clothes down, and dashed 
back across the platform just in time to swing 
himself on to the step as the train steamed nit 
of the station.

The Chief of the train was surprised at this 
proceeding, naturally, and showed it. A 
detective does not usually arrest a criminal to 
leave him stranded on a ’ deserted railway plat
form five minutes afterwards. Carton noticed 
the look of wonderment on the man’s face, and 
beckoned to him to come along to his compart
ment. There he carefully closed the door.

“ Do you know who I a m ?” he asked im 
pressively, imitating the detective’s voice and 
manner as well as he could.

The train attendant had heard—that is, he 
thought he had heard—he was not sure.

“ I am Clancy, the detective.”  Carton 
produced the warrant of the Chief of Police. 
The attendant bowed profoundly, much im
pressed.

“ That man was the great forger------”
“ Larrafitte ! ”
“ Yes, Larrafitte, calling himself the English

man, Mr. Henry Wilmot.”
The Chief of the train bowed again, more 

impressed.
But M. Clancy’ s work was not done. There 

were confederates on the train. Did ant 
passenger see the incident at Pia£enza?”

The attendant looked alarmed. But, no, be 
thought not, they were all asleep.

Very good. M. Clancy relied upon the 
Chief of the train that all connected with the
train preserved secrecy, both as to his identity 
and the arrest of Wilmot, until they reached 

Brindisi. He was to give out that M. Clancy 
had left the train at Pia9enza, and that M 
Wilmot was unwell and keeping h's b&rtk 
Meanwhile he, M. Clancy, would keep in ^  
compartment until Brindisi was reached. A 
would be decided at Brindisi. Did he clearJ 
understand?

The Chief of the train enthusiastically 
Moreover, to prevent any accident he

dî
onld
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compartment. He would bring M. Clancy his 
meals with his own hands. And, obviously 
swelling with importance at the confidence re
posed in him, the chief of the train withdrew.

hen he had gone Carton sat back on his 
erth and laughed long and deep. “ Ye gods,”  
o chuckled, “ what a bluff, what a 

glorious bluff! ”
Rfiliogna and Ancona were passed before 

feakfast. In ten hours’ time they would reach 
Tot. XUi_21.

Brindisi. “ Unless Clancy 
manages somehow to get 
a telegram through, or 
something else happens, I 
ought to be all right now,”  
thought Carton, cheer 
fully.

When the chief of the 
train brought in his 
breakfast Carton was care
ful 'to ask a few questions. 
He was quite sure none of 
the P. and O. passengers 
had left the train? If 
anything happened of a 
suspicious character Car
ton was to be informed at 
once.

But the hours sped by 
without incident. Pes
cara, Barletta, Polignano 
were left behind, and about 
half-past five in the after
noon the long run down the 
east coast of Italy drew to 
a close. “  Now for the 
final dash,”  thought Car
ton, as the train slowed 
into Brindisi station. 
“ Once on board the P. and 
0 ., I am safe.”

III.

H e slipped off the train 
and mingled with the 
crowd of passengers surg
ing toward the exits of the 
station. He had worked 
his way up to the barriers 
when he noticed a short, 
dark man standing by 
them, attentively scanning 
the faces of the departing 
passengers.

As Carton came under 
the full glare of a lamp he 
met the direct gaze of this 

individual. Suddenly he saw the man start, 
hesitate, and then point his arm straight at 
him. At the same instant two sbirri moved 
forward towards him.

Instinctively Carton felt that he was their 
objective. He pressed forward, but the three 
men closed towards him. It was time for 
prompt action. Quick as thought he hurled 
the spy’s handbag at the biggest policeman, and 
rushed straight at the little man. Seizing him 
round the waist Carton hurled him bodily at
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the other sbirro, and as the two rolled over one 
another on the ground he sprang over them into 
the entrance hall, and dashed out of the station.

It all happened so quickly that for the 
moment the people around were too astonished 
to cry out. But as Carton turned into the 
Strada Amelia he heard a shout of “ al ladro! 
ferma il ladro!” The alarm was given.

Little recked the Sub. of their shouts. 
Jubilant at the success of his manoeuvre he 
flung himself forward at top speed. The sun 
had set, but as he knew the road the darkness 
was in his favour. The Strada Amena is a com
paratively new road and leads direct to the quay, 
about half a mile from the station. Carton 
knew that the P. and O. boats lay right up by 
the quay. “ I ’ ll get there first or bust,” he' 
thought, grimly.

He had covered about a third of the distance 
when he came up with an empty vettura. An 
idea struck him. “ Hi, cocchiere ! ”  he cried, 
holding up half a sovereign, “ this if you get 
me to the quay in two minutes.”  “ Si, signore,” 
replied the driver, eyeing the glittering gold coin. 
He whipped round his hack, Carton jumped into 
the cab, and off went the crazy vehicle, lurch
ing and swaying in an alarming fashion.

“ Good quiff, that,”  muttered Carton, look
ing out behind. “ The beggars are sure to take 
a cab or something. Ah, there it is.” A light 
detached • itself from among the medley around 
the station and moved up the straight road 
behind.

“ The P. and 0 . boat 1 ”  yelled Carton. 
“ Drive as near as possible.”

“ Si, signore,”  called back the cocchiere. It 
was nothing to him so long as he got his twelve 
francs.

The pursuing carriage was still far behind 
when Carton’s cab pulled up by the quay. He 
flung the man his money and looked round 
Fifty yards away lay a big, two-funnelled 
vessel. It was too dark to see clearly, buJ 
her funnels seemed to be black without device, 
and at any rate there was no other boat 
of her size near. Carton did not hesitate, but 
ran down and along the quay. The ship’s gang
ways were down, which fact gave him a slight 
feeling of uneasiness, as he knew the P. and O. 
boat did not start until midnight. “  However, 
I must risk it,”  he thought, and sprinted 
across the gangway, to run full tilt against a 
seaman in the semi-darkness of the main deck 

“ Is the Captain on board?"
“ Not yet, sir.”
“ The First Officer, th en ?”
“ I think Mr. Turner is in his cabin, sir.”  
“ Take me to him at once, will you?'"

Carton slipped something into the man’s ha 
“ I ’ve got an urgent message to give him."

The man was hesitating, but the palm-great 
ing settled it. A few seconds later Carta 
found himself outside the First Mate’s cabin. 

Here his conductor paused, but without mart 
ado Carton pushed past him into the cabin. 

The tall, fair-moustached ship’s officer sprat- 
up from his writing, surprised at this uner 
pected disturbance. His surprise was not 
lessened by Carton’s next action.

“ You are Mr. Turner, First Officer of tin 
P. and 0 . steam er?”  .

The fair man nodded, whereupon Carton 
pulled out his precious envelope.

“ You see this. It’s addressed to Adminl 
Lord Leiston, Commander-in-Chief of Uk 
Mediterranean Fleet. Take it, will you, and 
give it to the Admiral at Port Said.’

The First Mate slowly took the document 
forced into his unwilling hand. “ But I don’t
understand----- r”

“ Never mind, take it.”  Carton’s ears were 
on the strain all the time for any suspicion 
sounds on the quay outside. “ I ’ ll expliis 
directly. Put it in your pocket. I want to w 
it safe.”

Overcome by the Sub.’s forceful manner the 
First Mate slipped the envelope inside his coat 
As he did so Carton breathed a sigh of relief 

“ I don’t care a rivet what happens to m 
now,”  said he, “ so long as you see that that 
goes into Admiral Leiston’s hands.”

“  Perhaps you will have the goodnesi 
“  All right,”  said Carton, cheerfully, throi 

ing himself into a chair. “ I ’ m Sub-Lieutenut 
Carton, of the Royal Navy, and I’ve jo? 
brought that despatch from London. It cot 
tains most important secret plans. You knot 
we’ re on the verge of war with France. To 
had a dickens of a time with their ages? 
getting across. They are after me now and vil 
have me directly if you don’t hide me."

The First Mate stared at him. “ But, k 
began, “ how do I know you’ re s] 
true------ ”

“ You don’t. You’ve only my word for it 
Those swine outside will say I ’m a forger, of 
murderer, or some other cheerful animal.

“ This letter,” said the First Mate, tappmf 
his chest, “ is addressed to the Admiral, an 
shall give it to Captain Kyrle when he cob?
on board. But I can’t------ ”  .

“ All right,”  said Carton, “ don't. I <** 
care. I ’ve had a good run, and an R* 1
gaol------”  he shrugged his shoulders. 11 v*1’
your ship called?”

“ The Thessalonia.”
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“ By J ov e !”  The Sub. started forward. “ Is 
your Chief Engineer called MacQueen?”

“ Yes----- ”
“ Then there’s a chance for me yet. I know 

him well. We were in the Bulwark together.”  
But Chief Officer Turner was also on his feet. 
Come along,”  he said abruptly, and together 

they rushed out. As they made their way down 
to the engine-room Carton saw lights moving 
on the quay. “ There they are,”  he said. “ We 
haven’t much time.”

But in a brace of shakes they were in the 
smelly regions down below. Luckily the Chief 
was there, standing by the pressure gauges.

Mac, cried the First Mate, “ do you know 
this man? ”

"Eh,” drawled the Chief, “ do I ken y o u ? ” 
,,e tj°hed at the Sub. for a second, and then 

e 'ght of recollection broke over his rugged 
®a ures. "Hoots, if it isna Car-r-rton o ’ the 
"Ulwar-rk.”

The First Mate slapped his knee in his ex
citement. “ We’ve got to hide him,”  he 
roared. “ The police are after him. Where 
shall we put himP ”

The Chief was a man of action and few 
words. “ Aff wi’ them clap-traps,” he said, 
pointing at Carton’ s Parisian clothes. “ Ye’ ll 
mak’ a braw fireman.”

“ Mac, you’ re a genius,”  cried the First 
Mate, as the Sub. rapidly stripped and slipped 
on the “ fearnought ” trousers which the Chief 
Engineer brought him. Down they hurried him 
to the stokehold, where MacQueen promptly 
smeared his face and body with ashes.

“ Mon, ye’r a picture,”  said the Chief 
Engineer, admiringly, as Carton, shovel in 
hand, took his place among the grinning “ dust
men.”  “  Ye’r ain mither wouldna ken ye, much 
less a pack o’ herrin’ -gutted dagoes.”

But the Italian police did not get a chance 
of even seeing Carton, for it did not occur to
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them to search the stokehold. The First 
Officer politely gave them every facility for 
rummaging the ship, and was greatly amused 
by the astonishment and dismay which they 
evinced at the end of their fruitless quest.

It was judged advisable for Carton to stay 
below until the ship left Brindisi. Conse
quently it was not until the Thessalonia was 
well under way that he was able to restore him
self to his usual appearance.

 ̂0 ̂

IV.
Ai.l looked smooth sailing now. In three 

days’ time they should reach Port Said. His 
sleep that night was calm and untroubled, and 
he did not hurry up in the morning. -

He loafed about next day, enjoying the feel
ing of security after the harassing doings of the 
last twenty-four hours. The despatch was in 
his possession again, for Captain Kyrle had 
handed it back to him that morning. “ Only a 
couple of days now,”  he thought, peacefully, as 
he lazed in a chair on the promenade deck after 
lunch, “  and I shall get rid of the thing. Wonder 
what the Admiral will say.”

He was roused out of his complacency by a 
message to the effect that the Captain wanted 
to see him on the bridge.

As Carton' neared the bridge he saw above, 
not only Captain Kyrle, but the First and 
Second Officers, all looking out aft. Their un
usual attitude for some reason made him feel 
uneasy. He ran up the ladder, looking aft as he 
did so. In the distance was a small, dark object, 
just a speck on the blue waters of the Mediter
ranean. Captain Kyrle silently handed Carton 
his glass and immediately the dark speck sprang 
into a sombre, grey ship, a mass of turret, 
charthouse, and bridge, half hiding a bunch of 
funnels forward, and aft another bunch of 
funnels, dimly seen.

“ W ell?”  interrogated the Captain.
“ Undoubtedly a French cruiser, ‘ Victor 

Hugo ’ class, I should say. Do you think she’s 
after us? ”

“ Who else? ” said Captain Kyrle, sending a 
glance around the unbroken vista of sky and 
sea.

“ After th is?”  said Carton, tapping the 
envelope in his breast pocket.

“ Probably.”
“ What are you going to do, s ir ? ”
“ Do ! ”  suddenly exploded the skipper. “ Do? 

Nothing. We’re not at war yet.”
Silently they watched the approach of the 

French cruiser. Steaming twenty odd knots to 
their bare fifteen she quickly gained upon the 
Thessalonia. Below, on the sunlit deck, the

passengers were light-heartedly whiling 
the sunny afternoon. Above, on the bridge, ote 
thought only was in the minds of the ship's 

officers—was the French warship in chase 
their vessel, and if so, what would she do?"

They had not long to wait for an answer t( 
the unspoken question. When the cruiser was 
about three miles distant a flash and a puj 
of smoke leapt out from her forward turret 

“ Blank shot,”  muttered Captain Kyrle. 
grimly, as the boom of the heavy gun rolled 
across the water.

The startled passengers below formed into 
little groups. Anxious looks were cast up at 
the bridge. Inquiries were sent up to the Cap 
tain. That Officer’ s reply was sweeping and 
conclusive. “ Pass the word round,” he said.
“ for the passengers to go below.”

White-faced and frightened, all, except one 
or two bolder spirits, obeyed. Hardly had the 
deck been cleared before another flash belched 
out from the pursuing cruiser, and a cloud oi 
spray astern showed that this time the shot had 
not been blank.

At the first suspicion of the warship’s design 
Captain Kyrle had been busy at the engine 
room voice-pipe. Again he shouted down to' 
MacQueen urgent directions to crowd on eren 
ounce of steam. But that officer was doing his 
level best. Never before had the poor old 
Thessalonia been driven as she was driven nor 

As Carton stood by the skipper the Sub’s 
white, set face showed the intensity of his feel
ings. He knew, he felt certain that his 
presence was endangering the ship and all on 
board. But what could he do? It was his duty 
to get the despatch through if the task la? 
within human possibility—but the danger to the 
innooent, helpless people on board! It vss 
terrible. At any moment a shell might come 

The kindly old skipper noticed the trouble 
in his face. “ Don’t ye fret, lad,”  he said; “ TD 
not stop. No, by—ah ! ”

Another shot flashed out from the cruiser 
and the next instant—crash ! a shell plunged 
clean through the chart-house, sending a shower 
of splinters in every direction, but not explod
ing—the resistance not being great enough, I* 
a sudden access of rage the Captain stamped to 
the end of the bridge, and, shaking his fist ** 
the approaching cruiser, swore his ship shoo 
sink before he stopped her. .

At the other end of the bridge Carton notice 
the Second Mate, the only man hurt, stauno 
ing the blood from a splinter graze. Cart̂  
set his teeth. His mind was made up
would burn the despatch and stop the ship
before any lives were lost. He moved across to 
Captain Kyrle.
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I Suddenly a yell from the First 
Officer made him pause. The 
first Officer was pointing ahead 

f with his glass- “ S h ips!”  he 
[ cried, excitedly. “ A fleet! ”
I «A fleet?”  echoed Carton, straining his eyes on the horizon, 

“ that means men of war. By 
Jove, I hope they’re ours. If not, 
well, the game’s up, that’s all.” 

With the help of Captain Kyrle’s 
glass Carton could make out the squadron, ten ships in all, but as 
vet they were too far off for their 
build to bo distinguished. Carton 
turned round to observe their 

; pursuer.
■ “ She’s standing off,”  he pointed
; out to the skipper. “ That looks 
; healthy. They can see further 
; from their tops than we can. And 
r —yes, look, she’s wearing round. 

It’s all right, sir.”
Soon the fast-approaching fleet 

i was split up into two divisions. 
Four of the ships had come out well 
ahead of the rest of the squadron. 
The Sub. pushed the binoculars 
into Captain Kyrle’s hand.

: “ They’ve detached t h e i r
\ c r u is e r s —those four ships, 
jj County Cruisers’—there’s no 
l mistaking them. They can give 
| three or four knots to that beast 

behind. Hooray! ”
Like wildfire the good news ran 

through the Thessalonia, and as 
the four big, three-funnelled 

; cruisers ploughed past not a 
! quarter of a mile away, on their 

stern chase, cheer after cheer rang 
out from the liner’s crowded 
decks.

But before this Carton had made 
another discovery, which rendered 
him supremely happy. From the 
signal mast of the leading ship of the main fleet 
floated the cross of St. George. It was the 
Rriton, flagship of the Mediterranean Fleet, and 
the Admiral himself was on board.

Hardly had the four cruisers surged past 
ufore the Briton commenced making quick flag 

signals, and the message was taken down— 
„aye you Sub-Lieutenant Carton on board?” 

y os,” Was the answer, when back came the 
instant reply-_« Am sending boat.”

Thus it came to pass that as the Thessaloniaj  ------- v w  O U r t O  O O  O I 1 C  A  # 1 -0 0

,0Wed UP> nearly abreast of the flagship, a boat 
r<ipped from the big battleship’s quarter-deck

SHAKING HIS FIST AT THE APPROACHINO CRUISER, THE CAPTAIN 
SWORE HIS SHIP SHOULD SINK BEFORE HE STOPPED HER.

davits, and qiuckly headed for the liner. There 
were hearty handshakes all round : many ex
pressions of goodwill to good old Captain Kyrle 
and the liner’s officers—not forgetting Chief 
Engineer MacQueen—and the next instant 
Carton had sprung into the Briton’s boat and 
was on his way to the flagship.

It was a happy and exultant Sub-Lieutenant 
that stepped on board and reported himself— 
“  Sub-Lieutenant Carton.” The observed of all 
on deck, he sedately followed the Quarter
master aft to the Admiral’ s quarters. “ Sub
Lieutenant Carton,”  announced his conductor,
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and Carton stepped into the great man’s 
presence.

Lord Leiston looked up expectantly as the 
Sub. entered. The Admiral’6 Flag Captain, 
who was standing by, dropped into a seat.

“ Have you brought the despatch? ” asked the 
Admiral abruptly.

“ Yes, sir,” replied Carton, stepping forward 
and handing the envelope over. He has said

since that it was the proudest moment of  ̂
life, bar none.

Without a word the Commander-in-Chief tool 
the envelope and ripped it open. As  ̂
straightened out the contents the Flag Captaj* 
leant over towards Carton with a smile.

“ You will be interested to learn, Mr. Carton" 
he said, “ that war was declared at eleven o'clock 
this morning.”

W A N T E D —A  S U B J E C T !
{The plaint of the would-be poet.)

I ’m convinced that I ’m a poet, and I want 
the world to know it,

So that all the minor poets will refer to 
me

As the best of all their betters— a Napoleon 
of letters—

But it seems that novel subjects won’t 
occur to m e !

How much against my will it is to waste 
my rare abilities,

When Culture’s thousand sons I ’d be 
delighting

With a majesty Homeric, all the graces of 
a Herrick

And a Shelley’s wealth of melody uniting!

If the charm of female beauty hadn’t done 
its utmost duty,

I could eulogise the flashing eye and black 
tress

Of Irene, Kate, or Susan— or I might prefer 
to choose an

Ancient goddess, or bewitching modem 
actress 1

In sonnet or in triolet, I ’d hymn a rose or 
violet,

But Buch effusions—e’en when of a smart 
kind—

Invariably savour of the “  old-as-Adam ”  
flavour,

Like the “  Lover to the lady of his heart ”  
kind 1

I ’d descend to the bathotic, or the “ gutter 
patriotic,”

To secure the fickle favour of the public: 
Then with gentle, firm persuasion that would 

suffer no evasion—
As a tigress would her writhing little cu: 

lick—  *
Through ditties light and lyrical, fantastic 

and satirical,
I ’d lead them on with suave, allurk 

tactics,
To epics allegorical, idyllic, or historical, 

And even philosophical didactics!

My woes would not disperse if I were bold 
enough to versify

On subjects often previously tackled;
The standard poets linger so on each artists 

finger, so
My muse would be the more complete,1 

shackled 1
Yes, I hold my peace discreetly, lest o’ 

poem all too neatly 
Should reflect the charm of Shakeapei1 

and the rest of ’em ; ..
Though brilliant lines would fill it) J011{ 

detect a strange similitude 
To someone else’s words in all the k* 

of ’em 1
Author Stasis



E n a m el for  A quarium .—“ Naturalist” 
(Blundellsands) wishes to paint the inside of his 
aquarium white, and asks for the name of an 
enamel that will not injure the inhabitants. Some 
few years ago I used Aspinall’s enamel for this 
purpose, and found no ill-results from it. But 
after applying the enamel the aquarium should be 
left dry for several days to give it time to harden, 
and afterwards—before any life is introduced—a 
daily change of water should be made for at least 
a week to carry off any possible emanations from 
the enamel that might otherwise do serious mis
chief.

A S u ggestion .—E. J. Patterson (Balla- 
salla, I.M.) asks_ (1 ) how to stuff birds, but that 
is too big a subject to be dealt with in a few 
lines. He had better get Wood’s “ British Bird 
Preserver” (Warne and Co., Is.), where he will 
find the matter fully explained. (2) Is there any 
chance of W. Davison’s suggestion in the February 
Caitain being carried out? I fear not at present, 
for want of space, all the readers of T he Captain 
not being interested in natural history; but, as I 
then stated, the subject is under the consideration 
of the O.F., who may be relied upon to make the 
best arrangements possible for the satisfaction of 
the great body of his readers.

R abbits.—In answer to S, L. W. (Putney), I 
should follow your first suggestion, separating them 
for a week or ten days, and then putting them 
together again. Sorry that your letter was not 
received in time for this answer to appear in the 
March C a p t a in .

Goldfinch.—H. W. (Balham) wants advice re
specting a “ last year’s goldfinch,” which is very 
nervous; also instructions as to food. You do not 
say if your bird is a newly-captured one, but this 
seems probable. Put the cage where it will not be 
necessary to pass close to it, and get it gradually 
used to seeing people at a little distance. The ner
vousness will then wear off. In a state of nature

e food of the goldfinch is a variety of small seeds
•nch as thistle,- plantain, sow-thistle, chicory, 

ca ag®, rape, and so forth. In captivity give it 
cannry, rape, and poppy seed, and for green food

lettuce, tender cabbage, groundsel, plantain stalks, 
and watercress, as they are in season.

C ost Of C abin et.—E. R. Dutton (Grey- 
stones) asks me to give him an estimate of the cost 
of a cabinet for butterflies and birds’-eggs. This is 
not exactly natural history, though connected with 
it, and I regret I cannot comply with the request. 
The cost of cabinets largely depends upon the kind 
of wood, and this is an item E. R. D. omits to men
tion, though he gives measurements and other de
tails. The best plan would be for him to apply to 
Mr. Crockett (see advertisement pages), or Messrs. 
Watkins and Doncaster, and he will get a reliable 
estimate direct.

Fossils.—“ Hammer and Chisel” (Pollok- 
shields) sends me some fossils obtained in Fifeshire 
during his summer holidays, and asks for their 
names. I am sorry to say they are too fragmentary 
to tell exactly what they are. Nos. 1, 3, and 4 
appear to be corals, but it is impossible for anyone 
who has not worked those particular beds and seen 
complete specimens, to name the species. Nos. 2, 
a and b, appear to be only semi-fossil; a, a Littorina 
(Periwinkle), and b, Patella rulgata (Limpet).

P lanter.—"Tropical” (Guernsey) is another 
reader who has a very elastic idea of what is natural 
history. He wants to know how to proceed to ob
tain employment in a tea, coffee, cotton, or other 
plantation ! I regret I cannot help him, as I do 
not know. He should seek advice from friends 
living in countries where there are tea, cotton and 
coffee plantations.

R ats.—“ White Rat” (Redland, Bristol) has a 
pair of rats, one white, the other black and white, 
and these have produced three litters of twelve each, 
in which the progeny have been chiefly pied, though 
the proportion of white has increased with each 
litter. He asks if the next litter is likely to be all 
white. That is a matter of chance, it appears to 
me; but if he wishes to breed pure whites the best 
plan would be to breed from a white pair. He 
wishes to teach them tricks, but has heard that they 
are trained by being physically hurt. This is not 
the fact—at least, cruelty is by no means necessary. 
I have always understood that special kindness is
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the quickest method of teaching them. The first 
essential is to get rid of fear; then, when perfectly 
tame, let their lessons be brief, and always given 
before meals, the effort being rewarded by food. 
With respect to showing, there are usually classes 
for blacks or whites (seifs), and for piebalds (broken 
qolours). Therefore, it would be well to bring on 
the finest individuals, whether seifs or broken 
colours. Food correct.

G r e a s y  M o t h s .—C. E. Whitamorc (Upper 
Tooting) complains that some of the larger moths 
in his collection have gone “ greasy,” and, having 
heard that soaking them in benzine would remove 
the grease, he has tried but failed. Your informa
tion, C. E. W., was slightly wrong or misunderstood. 
Benzole, not benzine, is the solvent to use, and if 
the condition of the specimen is very bad it must’ 
be left in the benzole for several days or even 
weeks to allow it to penetrate to the interior. 
Then the moth must be dried by placing it on, and 
covering it with, powdered French-chalk, and if any 
of this adheres to the body when dry it may be 
removed by blowing steadily upon it, or by touch
ing lightly with a soft camel-hair brush.

N a t u r a l  H is to r y  B o o k .—A. C. (Leyton- 
stone) wishes me (1) to recommend a book on Verte
brate Animals. There is a good volume dealing 
with the British species—“ Vertebrates of the 
British Islands,” by F, G, Aflalo (Blackwood and 
Sons, 6s.). (2 ) There can be little doubt that, so
great is the greed of the ivory-hunters, the African 
elephant is doomed. The trick of the Zoo elephant 
that you describe is one that I have noticed under 
similar circumstances. That elephant knows a 
good deal.

S e a -s h e l l s .—“ Tommy” (Bangor, Co. Down) 
left some shells in water to clean them, and forgot 
them, with the result that they have all turned blue. 
(1) That discoloration is due to the decomposition 
of animal matter, and I fear you will not be able 
to get rid of it without spoiling the shells. I should 
try bleaching them by exposing them to the sun
shine in a shallow dish of fresh water. Change the 
water every day for a week, and then expose the 
shells dry. (2) The outer layers of shells are re
moved by acids, but such shells, though some may 
consider them “ pretty,” are worthless as natural 
history specimens. (3) I have given instructions on 
preserving plants for a herbarium in recent 
“ Corners.” Kindly look up, as considerations of 
space will not permit me to repeat these lengthy 
answers.—P. D. (Northampton) also wants informa
tion concerning a shell which he enclosed in a folded 
piece of card. The card cut through the envelope, 
and when I received his letter there was not a 
particle of shell to be seen. No doubt the P.0, 
officials stamped it to powder, and this trickled out 
of the rent envelope. With every desire to assist

P. D,, I am, therefore, unable to tell him the nî | 
of the shell I have not seen.

H u m b le  B e e .—Lindsey Laing (Ha^l 
sends me a specimen to identify, and writes: “T̂ l 
insect was found in a beehive here on August Jrfl 
which it was supposed to have entered in tfel 
spring. Why was it not killed by the bees? 
sort of insect is i t ? ” Answering the last questial 
first—it is Latreille’s humble-bee (Bombut I 
lellvs). Why it was not killed by the honey-beajl 
cannot say, but probably they had not yet &l 
covered its presence. Your supposition that it la|l 
been in the hive since the spring is not a reasonablil 
one, and unless you have some evidence to soppml 
it, you should abandon it. Humble-bees, waq«,l 
moths, mice, and other honey-lovers get into thl 
hive for a nefarious purpose, but the honeyl«| 
make short work of them. I therefore think tr| 
may conclude that B. latreillcllus had not made t| 
lengthy stay.

P r e s e r v in g  D r a g o n -f l ie s .—P. Giffdl
(Henley-in-Arden). (I) See answer in April Cel 
tain  for a method of preserving dragon-flies flui| 
will ensure the retention of the natural colotnl 
(2) There is no inexpensive work dealing with thtl 
subject. The only adequate work is W. J. Local 
“ British Dragon-flies ” (L, Upcott Gill, prict|
31s. 6d.)

N a tu r a l  H is to r y  a s  a  Profession!
—“ Iguana” (Barnstaple) writes to the “ 0. f  
asking if he could make natural history a prolsl 
sion. The “ 0. F.,” dodging a troublesome mattnl 
hands the letter to me, and, of course, I mustll 
my best to answer it. There are many men riel 
make natural history a profession, but it is safe tel 
say that few of them have entered upon it in tkl 
way that a man chooses to become a lawyer. i| 
doctor, or an architect. As a rule, a man ai 
one of the ordinary commercial or professiomll 
careers, and makes natural history his recreates.I 
and of these some attain an eminence in their hobhl 
that enables them to give up what has been tk«l 
bread-and-butter line. Regarding it strictly fK*| 
a professional point of view, probably the Itfl 
course would be to enter the Royal College oil 
Science at South Kensington, and train as a sciewl 
teacher. Or, by passing the Civil Service eiamM 
and using a little influence, you might get a f^l 
in the Natural History Museum. Probably a kfl8| 
to the director of the latter institution would eWI 
particulars as to the best methods of entering 
service.

B r e e d  Of C a t__ Dorothy M. Wool!**!
(Brondesbury) wishes to know what is the bfî l 
of her white cat, and if it is a valuable one; l*! 
the description she gives is not sufficiently 
to place it correctly.
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L ark ’ s  Flight.—Leonard Mellersh-Jackson 
fEdmvifit'l has made numerous careful observa
tions which lead him to the conclusion that the 
lark remains in the air for very short periods only 
— sca rce !v  exceeding four minutes, except towards- 
the end of summer, when the flight is somewhat
prolonged.I n s e c t s  and Shells. !'. F. H. asks
(1) what would be the best book to get for classi
fying insects of all sorts; (2 ) is there a book 
describing the collecting of insects and the setting 
of them; (3) what apparatus is necessary, where 
can it be got, and the cost; (4) what are names of 
enclosed shells. (1) The most recent and complete 
account of the classification and structure of insect 
life as a whole will be found in the two volumes of 
the “ Cambridge Natural History" (Macmillan and 
Co.), devoted to insects. (2) “ The Insect Hunter’s 
Companion," by Rev. Joseph Greene (Is. 6d.), or 
“ The Lepidopterists’ Guide,” by H. G. Knaggs 
(Is.). (3) You will find the apparatus described
fully in these books, and both books and apparatus 
can be obtained from Watkins and Doncaster, 
Strand, who will send you price list on application 
(4) Your shells are the purple or dog-winkle (Pur
pura Inpithi*), worn specimen, and the acorn-bar
nacle (Halanus balanifera).

Dog and T a p e -w o rm .—" Piers Gaves- 
ton” (Northiam) has a fox-terrier troubled with 
tapeworm, and asks for a remedy. Dr. Armatage, 
in the latest edition of Stonehenge’s “ The Dog” 
(which you should get—F. Warne and Co., Is.), 
recommends the following drench : Kousso, 2 to 4 
drams; lemon juice, jo z ,; mix, and add a little 
water, giving it to the dog on an empty stomach. 
Eight hours later follow with a dose of castor-oil.

Moths and C aterpillars.—E. L. Davitt 
(Semley) asks (1 ) “ if the moths of caterpillars feed 
or not. They have no mouth suitable for solid 
food, and have to be content with liquids, such as 
the honey of flowers, and the juices of ripe fruit.
(2) The description of the caterpillars he found last 
summer is not sufficient to enable me to guess the 
species. (3) Instructions on rearing larvae will be 
found  ̂at length in Knaggs’ “ Lepidopterists’

uide, which you can get from Watkins and 
Doncaster for Is.

Bird and M icroscop e.—C. E. S., jun.
1- anehesier) sends me a description of a bird from 

* ^ranSe River Colony, and asks its name. I am 
®oiry to say that his description will not enable me 

name it. He also asks what price he should pay 
or a microscope. The word microscope covers 

o eap toys and most expensive scientific instru- 
moents’ and 1 ought to know the length of C. E. S.’s 
a et before venturing upon advice. You can get 

Ŝ uden*'s' Microscope for a few pounds, and

from that you can advance almost to any extent— 
the higher prices indicating more perfect lenses and 
finer workmanship, and more elaborate mechanism. 
Pay a visit to a first-rate optician’s and take a look 
at the stock; you will then get some idea of what 
you can obtain for the amount at your disposal.

Squirrels. — “ Squirrel” (Winchester) has 
bought two animals of the same name, and would 
like to know (in the March No.) what they should 
be fed on, “ and what they sleep in.” As I have 
suggested before, such inquiries should be made 
before, pets are purchased. The March number of 
T he Captain was nearly all printed when “ Squir
rel’s ” letter reached the office. The natural food 
of the squirrel is nuts, acorns, fir seeds, other wild 
fruits, and a few fungi. In addition to these they 
will, in captivity, eat bread and milk, apples, 
carrot, &c. Their sleeping apartment should be 
lined with hay. In a wild state they construct a 
“ drey ”—a round nest in the fork of a tree, and 
made of twigs and moss.

Spider and Slug:. —“ Quercus ” (St. 
Helen’s) sends me photographs, and asks for the 
names of the creatures depicted. The slug is the 
large black slug (Arion nter) in a contracted con 
dition. The spider is not sufficiently well displayed 
for identification, but the character of the web 
indicates that it must be the common geometrical 
spider (Kpeira diadema).

Query a s  to  In sect__C. E Furze
(Plumstead) sends me an insect received in a case 
of accoutrements returned from Ascension, and 

asks what it is. It is a 
large species of cockroach, 
common in the We s t  
Indies, and in some of our 
dock-warehouses, f o r  i t  
often arrives here alive on 
board ship, although the 
ordinary pest of under
ground kitchens, miscalled 
blackbeetle, is quite enough 
in that line for most of us. 
It is known as the American 
c o c k r o a c h  (Periplancta 
amcrirana), and is here 
figured life-size. There is 

a still larger species, the drummer (Blabbera 
gigantea), found in the same regions. As to the 
second question, “ Is it of any value?”—an entomo
logist who collected Orthoptera might be glad of it, 
but its commercial value is nil.

U nhealthy C at.—F. Long (Rath) is 
troubled concerning his cat, the symptoms described 
appearing to indicate that she is the victim of 
injudicious feeding. A domestic cat does not 
require to be fed exactly like a wild cat, and
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though by nature she is carnivorous and requires 
flesh food, it should not be restricted to that pur
veyed by the cats’-meat man, which is often the 
flesh of horses that have had to be killed because 
of their diseased condition. Your butcher will, for 
a trifle, supply you with fresh scraps and cuttings 
which can be stewed into a rich gravy, and if this 
be poured over scraps from the table (including 
vegetables), it will make an appreciated meal. 
Similar scraps, including heads, can be obtained 
from the poulterer and the fishmonger, and these 
should be given raw and cooked alternately. Boiled 
liver is also a good and inexpensive dish; but, 
whatever it is, it must be fresh. No cat will

thrive on food that is tainted or worse, though 
some people think that any refuse is good enough 
for cats and dogs. It may be for the homeless 
animals that nobody cares for, but owners of pet* 
should pride themselves upon the good condition of 
the animals. These remarks are intended for my 
readers in general, and have no special application 
to my correspondent’s case, for he has not told me 
definitely what his cat’s food consists o f ; but the 
symptoms point to stomach troubles, and my 
general remarks on feeding may enable him to see 
if he can prevent the unsatisfactory condition that 
he laments.

P R IZE  C O M P E TITIO N  FOR N A T U R A L  H IST O R Y  R E A D E R S .

I  HAVE pleasure in announcing that, with a view to encouraging observation and the 
practical study of natural history, a valuable cabinet is offered to the writer of the best 

essay on the life-history of some particular beast, bird, reptile, fish, insect, or other form 
of animal life. The essay must be limited to 500 words, and be written on one side of the 
paper only. Please remember that you are put on your honour to send in unaided work. 
In judging the papers I shall give highest marks to those showing that they are based 
upon the writer’s own observations. The cabinet will be specially designed for insects, 
shells, fossils, or birds’-eggs, according to the choice of the winner; and, if the number 
and quality of the essays sent in justify it, there will be several consolation prizes, con
sisting of works written by the Natural History Editor, and bearing his autograph 
inscription. A photograph of the cabinet is shown on the Prizes Page. Competitions 
should be marked “ Naturalists’ Essay,” and addressed to the Editor in the usual way.

,*« ♦% *% *% *!* *!* *!* •% ♦% A  •% ♦% ♦% ♦!* *!♦ A  A  *?• *1* ♦!« *!* «?♦ •% A  A  *f* *f* A ►% *!• ♦!* A  ♦% »*♦ ♦% »!* A

SCHOOL MAGAZINES.
“  Jjoec olim maminisse juvabii.”

Arrow  (Owen’s School, Islington).—Amongst 
the magazine covers which were reproduced with our 
reviews in the March Captain , the pictorial design 
of the Arrow may have been noticed. It would be 
interesting to know whether our readers have been 
as much puzzled by it as we. What is the signifi
cance of the arrow piercing, in such comfortless 
fashion, the shady hat of the dame who forms the 
central figure? Presumably there is some school 
tradition m explanation, and it would be interesting 
to learn the exact meaning of a somewhat mystify
ing, though pleasing and dainty wrapper. Why the 
“ arrow,” for that matter ? Perhaps the Editor will 
enlighten us.

Blue (Christ’s Hospital).—“ Going to Court” 
recalls, in interesting manner, the circumstances 
under which certain of the “ bluecoat” boys used 
annually to be presented at Court. We read with 
regret that the last of these visits to Court having 
been made in 1891, his present Majesty has decided 
that it is not desirable, after a lapse of fourteen

years, to revive them. It is a pity to see old 
customs and privileges fall into desuetude.

The “ School Notes ” are as good as ever, and » 
brief review contains one or two gems from the 
countless bona mots of Charles Lamb and Jerrold. 
Here is a good example of the Retort Crushing.

To a  very  thin  man who had been boring him. Jirajj 
• a id : “  S ir, you are lik e  a  pin, b u t w ithont either it* 
o r its p o in t.”

Clavinlan (Weymouth College).—The Editor* 
complain that the Ctavinian seldom meets witi 
notice in these pages. We reply that comment i* 
only made when it seems called for—adversely 
well as favourably. Take the December number, f°r 
instance, of the Clavinian, which lies before us as . 
write. It is well printed, well arranged, well turn« 
out. It would seem to be carefully sub-edited, aw* 
doubtless the news it contains is accurate and it' 
teresting to Weymouth readers. But it lacks dis
tinction, either good or bad. It is, in brief, of 
exceptional mediocrity. How then is the critic » 
comment ?
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Dudleiatt-—A year ago the first number of 
he Dudleian reached us, with a request for “ advice 
"d encouragement.” We are glad to see that the 
ocrestions which we then ventured to make have 

“rne fruit. The “ Old Boys’ Column” more
pecially_a feature upon which we offered some

emarks—appears to have much promise; and a very 
propriate article, though somewhat dull, is that 

n “ Richard Foley, the Resusciter of the School.” 
he Dudldnn is well printed on good paper, and is 

n everv way a creditable production. That is not 
o say that ‘it might not be better.F e ls t e d ia n .—The Felstedian is greatly im- 
roved by its new dress. Its old quarto pages were 
umbrous to handle, and magazines without a wrap- 
er an always liable to be torn and soiled. In its 
Itered guise the Felsted journal has reduced its 
age to the handier octavo, and has clothed itself 
n a neat white cover. The contents do not call for 
pecial notice.
F e t te s ia n .—“ The Poets at a Football 

latch" is a series of some half-dozen brief parodies, 
'one are strikingly brilliant, though all are amus- 
g, The best, perhaps, is the following burlesque 
f Browning :—
Yon know the place— the m uddied g ra s s g ro w n  tra c t 
Whereon they nported— w ell, a  nupple youth 
(Three quarter, as they c a ll  him, so I hear)
Hsd gained a try— w hereat another one 
From out the hands o f him  th a t p ro strate  la y  
Conrerted— mark you there the picturesquenesa 
Predestinated, unprem editate—
I like the trick these paper-fellowu h are,
Who coin new-minted from  our E n glish  tongue 
Brand-fresh significations, w hy— “  co n vert ” —
Yon thought perhapB he brought a  soul to Rom e?
Or yoked a vote to back Protection  Jo e?
Nsy rather, he but gained another point,
Two points, i’ point o’ fa c t— and so I  home.

Greenock A cad em y M a g a zin e .
re are no lover of advertisements in school periodi- 
als under any circumstances, but when they are 
lowed to assume such overwhelming proportions as 
n the disfigured cover of the Greenock Academy 
'agazine, the result is deplorable. Surely such an 
gly array is not necessary,
Hamilton A cad em y Q uarterly .—
he! The first number shows promise, but there 

re one or two small matters on which we should 
ike to offer criticism. “ Wanted to Know,” for in- 
tance, is a feature which it would have been better 
oomit. A page of futile personalities such as “ Who 
owns the smile that won’t wash off ? ” “ Who says och 
lita’ V’ “ Who collared the most money lately ? ” and 
o forth, is no ornament to any magazine. Personal 
emarks are commonly taboo in good society, and 
uitors might bear the fact in mind. Further, we 

would suggest that some other means of filling a 
nort page might be devised than the insertion of 

>le two-line paragraphs and alleged jokes. Fail- 
ng anything else, brief aphorisms from our own 
classics would surely be preferable.

Generally speaking, however, the Hamilton 
Academy Quarterly makes a good start. Paper and 
printing are good, and the cover is not unattractive, 
th'i '-bough, that the brown paper used for

* j er should have its coarser surface turned outwards.

Papim^"8CtJC?h ,n i a n ’ —The “ General Knowledge 
Pc furnished, it seems, some valuable additions 

Mm1? 1*1011 I*1 f°rmation. We quote a brief extract 
,. ome °f fhe replies handed in to the examiners.

hnrd h8? p y "  waa »«'<* b y  O phelia. "  P ity  my
la he cot. th at has not onm m itted treason "  w as

said  b y  H am let, and also  by C ard in al W olsey, an excellen t 
exam p le of how g re a t m inds th in k  a like . “  My kingdom  
fo r  a  horBe ”  w as said by K ru g er, “  A ll men are  l ia r s ” ’ by 
an old m aid, “  Thou a rt  the m an ”  by a polioem an. ’ ’ A  
m are 's  nest can frequently be found in A u stra lia , and a 
g re a t  ank’ s eg g  should be looked fo r in A u cklan d .”

L la n e lly  M a g a z in e .—The “ make-up” is 
poor, and could easily be improved. The cover, 
which we do not recollect having seen before, is an 
ambitious attempt at allegorical design (so at least 
we imagine), but fails in its purpose lamentably.

N e ls o n ia n  (New Zealand).—A great part of 
the December number is taken up with an account 
of the disastrous fire which recently destroyed the 
college in toto. The fierceness of the holocaust is 
strikingly shown by the photographs reproduced in a 
supplementary souvenir. Our sincerest sympathy is 
with Nelsonians in their loss. Conceive, if you can, 
what it means to see your Alma Mater destroyed be
fore your very eyes. A new school may spring, 
phoenix-like, from the ashes of the old. But it is 
not your school. The associations which you 
treasured are gone for ever; or, at least, live only in 
memory.

N o rth  P o in t A n n u a l . - Time flies, indeed; 
for it seems only yesterday that last year’s number 
of the bulky annual which comes from St. Joseph’s 
College, North Point, Darjeeling, lay ponderously 
before us. No. X. seems to be very much on the 
lines of No. IX., and we notice again the numerous 
reproductions of photographic groups—classes, 
athletic teams, &c. The North Point Annual seems 
to be a very comprehensive compilation, and for the 
purposes of general recapitulation and retrospect a 
yearly publication certainly offers many advantages. 
We must confess, however, to preferring the more 
frequent and less unwieldy monthly or quarterly.

S c in d ia n .—Another New Zealand magazine, 
this time from Napier. We are always glad to wel
come school periodicals from Britain over the Seas, 
and hope to see more of them. “ Colonial papers, 
please copy.”

S p h in x .—This is the organ of the students of 
Liverpool University, and in consequence can be 
hardly considered, with strict justice, a “ school 
magazine.” Its make-up is excellent, and the 
“ Soirie Number ” before us is in every way well 
turned out. We like especially the thumb-nail 
sketches which are here ana there introduced. The 
Editor of the Sphinx, however, may be expected to 
have greater resources at his command than are avail
able to the ordinary school editor.

W a t s o n la n .—The first number of the journal 
just started at George Watson’s College, Edinburgh, 
reaches us, and we give it hearty welcome. It is 
strange that a school of such fame as Watson’s should 
have been so long without its own magazine. The 
Watsonian starts well, with a good cover, and excel
lent contents. The pages are attractive, and the 
school news seems to be well done.

O th e r  M a g a z i n e s  received, at the time 
of going to press, include the Arvonian, Birkonian, 
Blundtllian, Brighton College Magazine, City of 
London School Magazine, De Antonian, Epsomian, 
Haileybvrian, Ipswich School Magazine, Johnian, 
Lorettonian, Malvernian, Mill Hill Magazine, 
N.E.C.S, Magazine, Der Neuenheimer, Norman 
Court Magazine, Norocastrian, Ousel, Plymothian, 
Quernmorian, Salopian, Sedberghian, Tonbridgian, 
Truro College Magazine, and the Isis.

A. E. J o h n s o n .





I'LKS VERNE died at Amiens on 
March 24th, at the ripe age of seventy- 
seven. His death was due to paralysis 
.—to which complaint, it may be 

remembered, G. A. Henty succumbed. He had 
also, during his latter years, been afflicted with 
semi-blindness to such an extent that he was 
obliged to dictate his last book—bringing the 
sum total of his publications up to a hundred— 
to his devoted wife, herself a septuagenarian.

Jules Verne was born at Nantes on February 
8th, 1828, and began his career by studying 
law at Paris. But it was not long before he 
turned his attention to the writing of plays, 
his first piece being performed when he was 
only twenty-two. In 1863 he settled down 
solidly to the production of imaginative works, 
his first great success being Five B'eeks in a 
Balloon. Thereafter he produced book after 
book—as a rule, two every year—with unre
mitting industry, and it was not long before he 
had won for himself a unique and commanding 
position in the world of fiction. His works 
were widely translated, even into Arabic and 
Japanese. In this country he was almost as 
well known as in his own, translations of his 
books appearing regularly for many years in the 
Boy's (Jim Paper. For it was to boys that 
Verne most especially appealed, and men who 
are now middle-aged fathers of families will 
readily recall the pleasure with which they 
devoured (to name but a few of his fascinating 
romances) Twenty Thousand Leagues Under 
fhe Sea, From the Earth to the Moon, Around 
the World in Eighty Days, Michael Strogofj, 
and The Silver Cation—a tale which was pub
lished in the “ B. 0 . P .”  when Talbot Baines 
Heed was at the zenith of his popularity as a 
contributor to the same journal. Speaking of 
these works, a writer in The Evening Standard 

St. James's Gazette remarks : “ They make 
o apparently impossible a seeming reality, 

an certainly they struck the note of the 
*nar\ellons as one of the forces of fiction as it 
a never been sounded before. Not until 

r«cent years has their author had on his own

lines, in any country, a formidable com
petitor.”

All Verne’s work (we gather from the same 
source) was done in the morning. He rose 
daily at five, and completed his day’s output 
before noon. His house was crammed with 
scientific books, electrical apparatus, nautical 
instruments. &c., and on the wall of his study 
there hung, until some months ago, an enormous 
map of the world, all scored over with lines 
indicating the routes taken by the heroes of 
his stories.

Jules Verne was a frequent visitor to Eng
land, and in London, like Zola, he was chiefly 
impressed by the river. Ho always declared 
that his happiest days were spent in Scotland, 
and he delighted in the works of “ Sir W alter.” 
Curiously enough, he never learned English, 
and though, in addition to Scott, he had a great 
admiration for Dickens, Robert Louis Steven
son, Captain Marryat, and Fenimore Cooper, 
he could only read them in translations.

Verne’s marriage was as romantic as any of 
his romances. He was induced to act as best 
man to a friend. He had, however, a fit of 
forgetfulness on the morning of the ceremony, 
and arrived at the house to find that the whole 
party had left for the church. But there was 
remaining at home the bride’s sister, a young 
widow, who had been unwilling to obtrude her 
sorrow on the bridal group. Verne fell in love 
with her at first sight, and two years later they 
married. What a great helpmate his wife has 
been, especially of late years when cataract 
had affected his eyes, all the world knows.

Those readers of T he  C a ptain  who have 
stored up their back numbers will find, in our 
issue for November, 1899 (Vol, II. No, 8), an 
article dealing with the life-work of this great 
writer, whose indefatigable industry, coupled 
with his brilliant imagination, has earned him 
a place amongst those masters of romance 
whose works will appeal, with perennial fresh
ness, to all who love 6tories of marvellous 
ingenuity, of unfailing resource, and of splendid 
daring.



By STUART WISHING.
Illustrated by A. Pearse.

I.
IC K IE ,”  I said, “  I ’m awfully 

, bored. Let’s do something.”
“  Much better do nothing, un

less it’s really something good,” retorted he.
“ I ’m certain we need a little excitement 

and a breath of fresh air,” I went on. “  I 
propose we take a little trip to Saxby.”

“  Hang it all 1 That’s four miles off, and 
we can’t get back before call-over, or in 
time for lock-up if we go after.”

“  I don’t mean walk, idiot— let’s bike.”
"  Gotnobike,”  he grunted.
“ Borrow one from a day-bug,” said I. 

“  I don’t mean go to-day. Let’s go to
morrow, or next half-holiday, and enjoy our
selves.”

“  W e sha’n ’t enjoy ourselves. I ’ve been 
there before, and there’s absolutely nothing 
to do at Saxby even if we arrive there 
safely.”

“  I know there’b nothing to do there,” I 
explained, as patiently as I knew how. 
“  The fun of the thing will be the going 
there and the coming back. If it was in 
bounds there wouldn’t be any sport in going. 
As it’s out of bounds, it will be jolly heroic 
and brave and Quixotic and all that sort of 
thing, you know.”

“  I don’t know,’ said he. “ But I don’t 
mind coming to oblige a friend, Tommy."

“ Right oh! Next Saturday, then. I’ll 
borrow W estley’s bike, and you can borrow 
Lloyd’s. W e ’ll tell them to have them 
in the spinney half-a-mile along the road for 
us, pick them up there, and speed off on 
our iron steeds. It will be ripping.”

Next day we interviewed Lloyd and 
Westley, and affably asked them to put 
their bikes at our disposal the following 
Saturday afternoon. Lloyd promised to 
lend Dickie his quite readily, but Westley 
was rather selfish.

“ I ’m sorry, Calmour,”  he said, "  but I 
expect I shall be using mine on Saturday 
Otherwise I might perhaps have lent it.

Here was a nice state of affairs; one bike 
was no use to us. There wouldn’t have 
been any fun in Dickie or myself goi°S 
alone, and two people on one machine is not 
all jam by any means. We tried persua
sion of various sorts, and if Westley hadn 
been so deformedly muscular we might have 
tried a little force. Westley, however, was 
too big, so we had to fall back on a 
resource, bribery. By promising to g1̂  
him a pocket-knife, Ezekiel (Dickie s P 
rat, you know), and some new picture p°s
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cnrds, we finally persuaded him to be at the 
ninnev a t  five o’clock the following Satur- 

L  a fte rn o o n . He agreed at last, but went 
ff c ru m b lin g  like old what s-his-name, Shy- 

lock or one of Shakespeare’s heroes
Saturday came at last, and, as luck had it, 

the sun shone brightly. Not a cloud was in 
the sky; the purling brooks purled like mad, 
and the trees waved their leafy burdens 
liohtly in the summer breeze. 
cTo be concise— good word again— every

thin" was jolly hot and as comfy as two 
malefactors had a right to expect. W e  
watched the cricket after lunch until tea
time. We had tea about four o ’clock in our 
stllcly_and I can tell you we provide for 
the inner man on a liberal scale— grub for 
four and tea for three between two of u s ; 
seven into two goes exactly without any 
remainder— ha! ha! In other words, there 
wasn’t a crumb left to feed the sparrows, 
and as a natural consequence we felt quite 
chirpy. Tea over, and the tea-things all 
washed up (we believe in tidiness), we 
attended call-over, and then strolled down 
the road to the trysting-place.

Lloyd was there with his bike, and we 
greeted him cheerfully, but not effusively. 
It doesn’t do, you know, to let chaps think 
they’re conferring a huge favour on you 
—makes them too uppish. So we just Baid 
"  Hullo, Lloyd ! Brought the gee along? ”  
and thumped him on the back. He seemed 
distinctly nervous, and was perspiring pro
fusely; but whether this was due to the 
heat of the sun or to fear lest he should be 
found out lending us his bike, we didn’t 
ask. He seemed very anxious to cut off on 
his own account, so, as we had the bike in 
ur hands, we didn’t press him to stay. The 

only thing to be done was to wait for 
"  estley and the second machine.

II.
j)ESTLEY didn’t come. These 

few' words will tell you exactly 
what happened. I know they 
are rather blunt, and that I 

ought to break the news gently to you. But 
even now I ’m telling the tale, I can’t help 
oiling with indignation when I remember 

Tarter of an hour we spent 
hli , a* C0T'f°unded spinney. So I don’t 
Vnki i fncts: I merely state that that 
did 6 T̂ et traitor, miscreant, and skunk 
waitod° iuCOme' e waited, waited, and 

then last our surcharged feelings 
ouna *ent in speech.

“  What are we to do, Dickie? ”
“  Do? There’s only one thing I can think 

of— go home I ’ ’
“ W hat! Give up our treasured expedi

tion to Saxby, and own ourselves beaten by 
Westleyl That’s rather rot.”  *

“ I know it’s rot; everything’s rot; 
Westley’s a rotter, and I think we’d better 
chuck it.”

“  N o,” I said patiently, for I saw Dickie 
was rather hipped. “ I ’ll tell you what 
we’ll do. You can ride on the step, and 
I ’ll pedal you into town.”

“  You can ride on the step,”  he cor
rected, “  and I ’ll do all the nasty hard work 
of pedalling.”

I reasoned with him— vainly, for he’s 
very stubborn. He absolutely refused to 
move a yard unless I let him have his way. 
I agreed in the end, with dire misgivings, 
and at about ten past five we started on our 
adventurous tour, Dickie in the saddle and 
I on the half-inch of steel called by courtesy 
the “  step.”

Have you ever ridden in that position? I 
don’t mean for a few brief yards, when 
everything seems jolly, but for a solid mile 
or so at a time? If you have not, I can 
assure you that it is not worth trying. For 
sheer, unadulterated misery commend me 
to that step. Up till then I had been a 
bright and happy schoolboy— as the old 
chaps say on Speech-day— but on that after
noon I tasted sorrow in all its bitterness for 
the first time. I sincerely trust it may be 
the last. On that tiny and insecure foot
hold— (tragic irony— what?)— I clung, with 
cramp in my left leg, flies on my nose, my 
hands slippery with anxiety and perspira
tion, and several new wrinkles on my 
usually placid face. Of course you must 
understand— any ass could except Dickie—  
that I had much the worst of the argument. 
By the way Dickie talked to me at intervals, 
imploring me to stand still and not wobble, 
and keep my paws off his hair, you would 
have thought he was the sufferer and not I. 
Naturally, I pointed out the errors of his 
ways to him with great fluency, and 
repeatedly suggested a change, but the ass 
wouldn’t hear of it. “  Better to bear with 
the ills we have, than fly to others that we 
know not o f,”  says Shakespeare, and 
Dickie seemed thoroughly convinced that 
things were much better as they were. 
When I got savage and began to slang a bit, 
he flattered me with honeyed words, saying 
that I balanced beautifully, and he was sure
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he couldn’t improve on it. This was all 
very well from his point of view, but the 
humour of the situation didn’t appeal to me 
in the least. However, he was firm, and 
after about half an hour’s torment we 
arrived in Saxby about a quarter to six, 
worn out, thirsty, and bad-tempered.

Well, we mooned about the town in rather 
a futile manner, and got a second tea at a 
first-class confectioner’s. W e didn’t enjoy 
ourselves especially, but you will remember 
that when we talked the plan over it was an 
understood thing that Saxby was a dull hole. 
The expedition was only intended to reflect 
glory on us— not to provide enjoyment. 
(This is the case with many expeditions, 1 
am told; and I am glad to hear there are 
other goats in the world besides ourselves.) 
Certainly the active enjoyment in the town 
was practically nil, but on the whole we 
were very pleased with ourselves in having 
got there at all, especially on such a broil
ing day. Having had tea, matters assumed 
a more cheerful aspect, and we avoided 
thinking about the probable discomforts of 
the return journey as much as possible. 
W e trotted about the town a little, and then 
about 6.15 took the bike out of its stable 
and started back.

I ’m bound to say Dickie’s a bit of a 
sportsman at times. He said I could ride 
back if I liked, and you can bet I hopped 
into the saddle before you could wink. . No 
more steps for me, thanks. Dickie 
regretted his generosity before we’d 
travelled half-a-mile; but I imitated his 
obstinacy, and steadily refused to change 
places, in spite of his foolish laments that 
he was getting lock-jaw in the calf, and was 
suffering from incipient sunstroke. He 
really does make an awful fuss about little 
things.

W e had covered about half the distance, 
and had just stopped at a cross-road for 
the postilion to change legs, when Dickie 
gave a smothered sort of cry. “  Hurry up, 
Tommy,”  he whispered excitedly. ‘ ‘ No 
time to waste; forge ahead! ” He jumped 
on again, nearly upsetting the whole concern 
as he grabbed me by the shoulders.

‘ ‘ W hat’s the ro w ?”  I asked, pedalling 
obediently in the direction of home. '* Seen 
a ghost? ”

‘ ‘ Worse than that. I saw a master down 
the lane on a bike, and I rather fancy he 
spotted us, too.”

That was all right, if you like. Here we 
were, two miles from the school, and a 
mounted policeman (so to speak) on our

track. I felt far from happy, and, jucU,, 
by Dickie’s trembling hands, he was in 
very similar condition. !

‘ ‘ Who was i t ? ”  I gasped, “ yu
Stretton, sui'ely?”  ‘

‘ ‘ No, I— I— d-don’t think it ffli
Stretton,” gurgled Dickie, as we bumped 
over a stone. “  I ’m nearly sure it 
Robinson. ”

I_ breathed a sigh of relief, and slackened 
a bit.

“  If it’s only Robinson we haven't muek 
to heat.”

A faint hail came from the rear. Tit 
words we heard sounded like ‘ ‘ Stop, boysl1' 
which merely stimulated me to a m<® 
vigorous leg-drive, and the old boneshaker 
fairly bounded along.

‘ Is it Robinson? ”  I panted, anxiously.
‘ ‘ Y es; I can see him now. Cheer up. 

old chap. W e ’ve got a hundred yards 
start, and. . . .  I say, he’s gaining a bit, 1 
think. . . . No. . . . yes. . . .  oh, buck 
up, you silly coon! ”

“  I ’m — bucking— all I know. Any- 
nearer? ”

“  Seems to be coming up hand over fist 
. . . Tell you what, Tommy. Buzz round 
that lane on ahead. I ’ll hop off and cat 
across country and meet you at th 
spinney. ”

“  L et’s both— go.”
“  Can’t drag the beastly bike over hedges 

No; you’ll easily keep away from Robins® 
by yourself; I don’t think he can have 
twigged who we are, though he guesses 
we’re from the school. We must separate 
— it’s our only chance.”

“  Right oh ! ”  I groaned.
Meanwhile, Robinson was calling to us at 

intervals. W e had sufficient presence o! 
mind to notice that he always called 
“  Boys! ”  and never used our names. I 
tell you, we were jolly thankful that his eye 
weren’t sharp enough to spot us just tb® 
My heart was beating like sin, and I 
Dickie’s on my back, through the thickne* 
of his coat and waistcoat, and mine too-* 
you can imagine our funk. I noticed the* 
little things at the time— it’s odd what 
think of in a real crisis— and I sha’n t tor? 
them as long as I live. ,

I stole a glance round, and nearly we 
into the ditch. Robinson was about ^ 
yards in our rear, and Dickie was obviou-. 
right. The last desperate plan mas 
tried. The lane hove in sight; blm ^  
swerved into i t ; Dickie leapt off, an 
over the hedge in a twinkling; the
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lightened by some nine stone, sprang for
ward, and I settled down to a stern chase, 
or rather flight.

Luckily my pursuer didn’t notice Dickie, 
or, if he did, he evidently thought it rather 
too much of a good thing to run across 
country with a bike in tow after an unen
cumbered chap—sine impedimentis, as 
Lssar would say. Robinson merely stuck 
. me- a;id pegged along stolidly, occa

sionally shouting out “ B o y ! ”  which I 
ignored with no little success. Although I 
cIt pretty certain I could shake him off after 

a bit, I was pretty sick of the business. You 
®eei I had had a fairly tiring afternoon of 
1 . and I wasn’t very keen on a bicycle 
Paper-chaso at that period— especially as it 
.as Siting beastly near to lock-up. Still,theret w ™ s, :'°  help for it, and I determined 

the host thing to do would be to put 
ruhlv u8O0d hurst, an<A try to discard my 
I nni? j aK soon as possible. Accordingly, 

P ed myself together and let him have it.
T»i. xm._23.

III.

S AM no mean cyclist. 1 
s a y  i t  w i t h  a l l  
modesty; but I really 
can drive a machine 

at a good humping pace when 
1 like. Of course I 
wasn’t very fresh, but 
“  fear lent me wings ” in 
the usual style. I looked 
over my shoulder at in
tervals, and was sur
prised to see Robinson 
still in sight. Hitherto, 
I had not had much 

opinion of his staying power, 
as he looks rather a weed; 
but on this eventful evening 
he urged his bike on steadily 
in pursuit of hapless me.

Of course I didn’t slacken; 
but when we had been travel
ling in this manner for about 
ten minutes I began to feel a 
trifle uneasy. Robinson had no 
business to be so persevering. 
Accordingly, I nerved my 
weary legs for a fresh effort, 
and whirled down the lane at 
some fourteen miles per hour. 
It was a strain, I can tell 
you, but the circumstances 
s e e m e d  to need strong 
measures, so I did not object 
to sacrifice myself to escape 

a future licking.
I looked round again, and to my delight 

saw that the pace had become too hot for 
my pursuer. He halloed again, and I 
chuckled as I heard him ; for his voice 
sounded as if his stock of wind was giving 
out. Cheered by this reflection, I spurred 
on, and when I next stole a glance, Robin
son had dismounted, and was wiping his 
heated brow. There was also a faint savour 
of “  B— 0 - - Y  ” in the distance.

“ That’s all right, then,”  I thought to 
myself, and promptly slowed up. “  No 
fear of the rotter catching me now, so I 
can take things a little more easily.”

It never pays to be too sure— even when 
you think you’re absolutely safe. I realise 
this now, and if I hadn’t been a fool I ’d 
have realised it then. However, I didn’t 
— but ambled along on my course with a 
peaceful heart; and then, all of a sudden, 
my back tyre punctured !

I hopped off that machine in a twinkling,
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and inspected the damage. Yes; it was no mere 
thorn-prick, which constant pumping-up might cure, 
but a good, healthy hole, made by a piece of barbed 
wire which still stuck in the cover. If I hadn’t been 
such a careless ass, I should have been bound to notice 
it lying on the road.

Feverishly I looked in the tool-bag behind the 
saddle. There was time to repair it before Robinson 
arrived, if I was quick. . . .  I searched in vain— there 
was no outfit!

I groaned in spirit as I realised the walk before 
m e; but I was not too stunned to think of a 
plan. Obviously, I couldn’t go on till Robinson had 
passed, for he would soon overtake me on his sound 
machine. No; the only thing to be done was to cart 
the bike over the hedge, and hide there tilLthe coast 
was clear.

After a great deal of trouble (the hedge 
was a beast) I succeeded in doing this, and 
lay concealed in a field of oats. I ’m afraid 
I trampled the corn down a bit, but there 
was no farmer present to check my wild 
career, and I was in rather a hurry. In 
about ten minutes Robinson came by at a 
snail's pace. Miserable as I was, I couldn’t 
help smiling to see how sick he looked. He 
was certainly very hot, and it was some 
comfort to think there was another being 
in distress besides myself. As soon as his 
weedy form had disappeared, I rose; and, 
pushing my hated steed in front, made my 
way down a lane I knew which opened out 
on the main road going past our 
spinney. The lane was somewhat 
longer than I expected, or else my 
earlier exploits had taken the starch 
out of me. At all events, I was a 
dickens of a time in finding my way 
along it. I managed to do the trick 
after what seemed many hours, and 
reached the spinney more dead than 
alive. Then I went to the old familiar 
spot and gave a low whistle. It was 
answered.

“  Are you there, Dickie? ”
“  I am ,”  said a cheerless voice; “  or 

all that’s left of m e.”
“  Come on; we must buck along, or 

we shall be late for lock-up.”
‘ ‘ Late for lock-up 1 ”  he echoed, 

with a bitter laugh. ”  Do you know 
what the time is? ”

“  N o.”
”  Ten past seven. ”
“  Then we’re late for it already,”

I said, aghast.
“  Course we are. It doesn’t much 

matter now what time we get in, so I 
may as well tell you how I ’ve been 
amusing myself lately.”

D ICK IE  WAS DP THOSE SHEETS IN A JIFFY.
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I was ■ no dejected to sit on him, and 
s im p ly  “:;id Go on.

“ Well after I buzzed over that hedge 
I made a bee-line for home, leaving bits 
of me on every thorn I knocked against. 
Did Robinson follow me? No? Ah, I 
thought lie wouldn’t have, when I came 
to consider the matter; but at the time 

was in such a blamed hurry that every 
noise I heard seemed like his chirpy voice. 
You can imagine I didn’t let the mossy 
herbage grow under my feet. In short, 

ran till I believed I was going to split in 
two, and when I stopped I found myself 
m the neighbourhood of the spinney. After 
making my way here, I spent the rest of 
my time in having a regular meal of air, 
drawn slowly into my lungs and as slowly 
expelled therefrom. I tell you, Tommy, 
it’s been a regular treat to sit still and 
just breathe.”

“ But why didn’t you rush on and get in 
before lock-up? ”

“ Oh, I thought I might as well wait for 
you. Rather rough if I ’d got off and you 
hadn’t, you know.”

Dickie’s a rattling good sort, you can take 
it from me,

‘ ‘ Well, let’s get in and face the music,” 
I said. We rose, and tramped that last 
half-mile very quietly.

But things weren’t quite so bad after all. 
Every cloud has a silver lining, as some 
prophetic loafer justly observes; and the 
saying came true in our case —  as 
follows: —

^e reached the school in safety, shoving 
that rotten bike in front of us, and were 
going past the buildings preparatory to 
ringing our house-master’s bell, when we 
heard a ‘ ‘ Hist! ” Dickie and I jumped 
from force of habit. Then we looked up, 
and saw the face of Drummond at the open 
window.

Hullo, you chaps ! ”  he said in a loud 
whisper.

We said “  Hullo! ”
Been on the bust and got locked out? ” 

,, e admitted the charge.
How ; ie you going to get in? ” 
e told him we intended to ring the 

'ouse-master’s bell and give ourselves up.
S,,Curu'T1!1'̂  a,waYs d° story books, 

ask j ^  come *n th*8 w a y ?”  he

A gleam of hope appeared.
“  Where are you? ” said Dickie. .
“  I ’m in the sick-room. Got a cold, you 

know ” — he grinned effusively— “  I think 
you could manage.”

“  There’s no spout to climb up, though,” 
I told him.

“  No, but I ’ll let down my sheets, if 
you’ll wait a moment.”

Drummond’s a thoroughly sound man at 
times.

W e waited— an appalling time, it seemed; 
and then a long, white, snaky sort of thing 
with a few knots in it came down. Drum
mond’s face was seen again.

“  I ’ve made it fast,”  he said. “  Tied it 
round the bed-post, and shoved the bed up 
against the window. Hurry up, you 
fellows. ”

Dickie was up those sheets in a jiffy, and 
I was not long in following him.

“  By Jove, we are in luck’s way,”  said
I. “  You’re a thundering good chap, 
Drum, old boy. Vote of thanks to you.”

“  Oh, all right,”  he said. “  But if I were 
you I ’d cut downstairs before the matron 
comes in.”

W e thumped his back hard, and left the 
room. Our star was fighting for us, for we 
were never spotted, and got down to our 
study ten minutes before prayer time. (By 
the way, I forgot to tell you that we stored 
the bike in an outhouse before we climbed 
the rope.) W e sank into our chairs, and 
looked long upon each other.

“  Tell you what, Tommy,”  said my 
chum. ” This honour and glory business is 
a bit spoiled in the baking. I ’m hanged if 
I go to Saxby again.”

"  I wouldn’t mind, provided we had two 
bikes,”  I said. “  But riding on the step 
is anything but jolly; and riding on the 
saddle— with a lump behind me hanging on 
my neck— is distinctly not a Pleasant Satur
day Afternoon. Still, it’s a great score 
getting in safely, after all.”

So with sighs of content we did full 
justice (as they say in accounts of Sunday 
school teas) to the viands our study lockers 
provided— biscuits and cheese. But even 
now we sometimes dream that we are again 
riding two on a bike, and that from behind 
echoes a ghostly cry of “  B -O -Y -S ! ”  in the 
panting tones of our respected preceptor.

(Sandford and Merton— ahem!)
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Write only on one side of the paper.

You may send as many attempts for each competi
tion as you like, but each attempt 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.

Every prize-winner is requested to apply for his 
prize. In the event of the prize offered for competi
tion not appealing to the winner of the same, some 
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No. 1.— “ A  M ay Event.”— Write an essay, 
not exceeding 400 words in length, on any great 
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Neat handwriting, punctuation, and good spelling 
will be taken into consideration. Prizes : Class I., 
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12s, 6d. (See Prizes page.) Claeses II. and III., a 
Gamage Cricket Bat, value 11s, 6d.

Class I................ Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II. .. ... Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III................  Age limit: Twelve.

No. 2.—“ Twelve Representative Athletes 
Great Britain.”—Send, on a post-card, a list « 
Great Britain’s twelve most representative athletes 
in order of merit. Take into consideration, kQ 
making your choice, each athlete’s general sj 
routidness, his powers of endurance, and hij 
general intelligence, as well as what he has actual 
accomplished on field and track, in gymnasium 
swimming-bath, or sea. Prize : A New Hudsot 
1905 “ Tourist Model” Bicycle, with two-speei 
Gear by the Hub Two-speed Gear Co., valu* 
£10 10s. (See Prizes page.)

No age limit.

No. 3.— “  Missing Landscape Competition."- 
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picture from which parts of the landscape have been 
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must be original, i.e., not copied from the work of 
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consideration. Prize (in each class) : Photograpbit 
apparatus to the value of 10s 6d.

Class I..............  No age limit.
Class II. .........  Age limit: Twenty-one
Class III. ... .. Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 5,— “ Derivations.”—Many words now em
bodied in the English language have originally 
been derived from the name of some person or 
place—as, for examplo, sandwich and sybarite 
Make a list of twelve words of this kind, aid 
explain briefly how they have arrived at theii 
present meanings. Prize: a Gradidge “ Impend 
Driver ” Cricket Bat, value £ l  Is.

No age limit.

No. 6. — “  Naturalists’ Competition." -T® 
particulars see “ Naturalists’ Corner.”

Age limit: Twenty-one.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS*™ 
invited to compete. In their case the tiw* 
limit is extended to June 19th.
“  Foreign and Co’onial ” we refer to readers 
living outside Europe. There will be no t£e 
limit. One prize of 5s. will be a w a r d e d  to tne 
sender of the best entry in each Conipetitior- 
Envelopes should be marked: “  Foreign *0° 
Colonial May Competitions.”
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This part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C aptain Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, etc., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. Captain Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

Books by Captain  authors are awarded to 
“ Pallette,” Edward J. W. Clements, W. Edgar 
Jones, “ Malvolio,”  and A. U. . Millar. Each 
prize-winner is requested to select a book.

On the M aking o f  a D en.
AYE you ever enjoyed the delights of a 

den entirely your own? Some of you, 
no doubt, have, but it is to those who 
haven't that I address myself. Bring 

pressure to bear on your parents, get them 
to allow you the use of an empty room or attic, 
and furnish it yourselves. First, give the walls 
a coat of dark distemper, and then hang there
on your favourite pictures—cricket and foot
ball groups, the certificates you have won, and 
the photos of your chums. If you are an 
amateur engineer or carpenter, make your den 
half workshop. Exhibit your models on the 
walls, together with the curios which every boy 
gathers. A good plan is to get a large picture 
frame, cut a sheet of dark cardboard to fit, and

on this mount the photos of people in whom 
you are interested—your favourite artists, 
inventors, authors, statesmen, &e. Provide 
your sanctum with a good stout table, or work 
bench, a few old chairs, and a sofa; go over 
the floor with stain, and lay down a strip or 
two of cocoanut matting. Put a shelf along 
the wall for your books, and pile them on— 
books, magazines, and papers— in any order. 
Make a rack to hold your bats, rods, &e. If 
the room does not possess a fireplace, obtain a 
good oil stove. Arrange a locker or two to 
hold odds and ends. Lastly, admit nothing 
and no one that you don’ t really love. Make 
your den a holy of holies—a place to work, 
think, and enjoy yourself in, a place of happy 
memories. Invite a few chosen chums in now 
and again. The treasures around you suggest 
yarns, and many a tussle on playing field and 
river will be fought over again round the fire 
in your den on long winter evenings,

P a llette .

Thig j . SENTENCED TO BE SHOT.
p c ure is really not so serious as it appears to be, being one of a vividly realistic series of 

v onal post cards arranged and published by Mr. F. Cooper, of Preston. The guns, you
will be happy to hear, are not loaded.
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T he L a st Cruise o f  th e “  R a sto ro p n y
the night of November 16th, 1904, 

§ 1̂ ^  during a heavy snowstorm, the Russian 
torpedo boat destroyer, Rastoropny, 
managed to escape from Port Arthur, 

and ran for Chefoo Harbour, where she arrived 
the following morning after a very exciting 
chase given by three Japanese destroyers, who 
were unable to catch her owing to the blinding 
snowstorm. On her arrival at Chefoo she was j 
boarded by the customs authorities, and the 
commander of the Chinese cruiser, Hai Yung. 
In accordance with the laws of neutral harbours, 
belligerents are only allowed twenty-four 
hours in a neutral port, but as the Russian 
destroyer wanted longer time (for necessary 
repairs), the officials in Chefoo decided that she 
would have to disarm. The Russians agreed 
to do this on the following day, as the weather 
was rather rough at the time.

About 6.45 p.m. that day, however, the 
passengers and crew of the China Navigation

THE SUNKEN EASTOROPNY IN CHEFOO HARBOUR.

Co.’s steamer, Wuchang (which was anchored 
close to the scene), were startled by an ex
plosion. Running up on deck they were in 
time to see the flash preceding a second ex
plosion, which went out to starboard. A few 
minutes later a black steam launch was seen 
alongside the Rastoropny, and the officers and 
crew scrambled on board. Shortly afterwards 
a third explosion was heard, and the destroyer 
began to sink very slowly by the stern. Two 
further explosions occurred, and the Rastoropny 
took a list to starboard and disappeared 
beneath the water. Twenty-two minutes after 
the first explosion only the tops of the funnels, 
the mast, and part of the bridge were visible. 
The black launch with her human freight 
steamed slowly round the wreck twice, and 
then made for the shore. Next morning three 
Japanese destroyers and a cruiser were sighted, 
but when they heard the news they steamed 
away in the direction of Port Arthur.

The accompanying photo, was taken by Mr 
R, T. Strangman, who was a passenger ot 
board the China Navigation Co.’s steamer 
Wuchang. '

E d w a r d  J .  W .  C lem ents.

A CROMLECH, OR DRUIDS’ ALTAR, NEAR WATEBFOED.
One of the largest and best preserved in Ireland 
Under the altar-stone, which is supported by four 
others, and inclines to the east, is a kind of celL 
Near by is an ancient gravestone, suggesting that 
the cromlech was erected in memory of a chieftain 
or arch-druid.

Photo, by V yvyan  R . Poole. ,

A D ifferen t E x p erien ce  Under 
Chloroform .

OME time ago it became necessary for 
me to undergo an operation for tbe 
removal of an abscess from my side, 
and in accordance with my doctors 

orders I went as an in-patient to the
Hospital.

The morning of the operation d a w n e d ,  andii 
fear and trembling I partook of a slice of bres 
and butter and a small cup of tea at the u"
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earthly hour of 4.30 a.m. At eight o’clock a 
nurse came and rubbed my side where the 
abscess was with ether to numb the flesh, so 
that I should have as little pain after the 
operation as possible.

At last my turn to be operated upon came, 
and I was shown into a small ante-room lead- 
mg off the operating theatre. I  was assisted 
on to the table, which does not in any way resemble a bed, but consists of a hard substance covered completely with a linen sheet. This 
cover prevented me from seeing what the top 
was made of, but if feeling goes for anything

should say it was stone, as I can now almost 
recall the cold chill that went through me the 
moment I got on the “ table.”

For some time I lay there looking first at 
one case of knives and other instruments and 
then at another, until at last the doctor came 
in with a small bottle and a piece of wadding. 
On to this wadding he dropped a certain 
quantity of chloroform from the bottle, but 
before applying it he tested my heart, after 
which he came to the head of the “ table ”  and 
placed the wadding, and not a mask, over my 
nose and mouth, at the same time telling me to 
breathe deeply. Now, before I had left my 
ward several of the patients told me to be sure 
and not open my mouth when taking the 
chloroform, as by keeping it shut I should be 
less liable to the sickness which usually follows 
chloroform than if I breathed through nose and 
opened mouth. So, remembering these instruc
tions, I kept my mouth tightly shut and 
breathed ordinarily through my nose. I may say

UAMESES I. AT K AR N A K . 
Photo, by M. C am p bell.

UM PIRES W H IT E  AND M YCBOFT SITTIN G ON THE WALLS 
OP THE LYCEUM  THEATRE. A CURIOUS R ESU LT OP TWO 

EXPOSURES ON ONE PLATE.

P hoto, by C . B . F ry,

here that this is about the best way of pre
venting sickness, as, although I felt sickly after 
the operation, I was not actually sick. This 
is also the experience of others.

After a few minutes, or what appeared to be 
minutes, my view of the glass roof became less 
distinct, until at last I  seemed to sink, and, 
sinking, to lose consciousness.

My experience whilst under the anaesthetic 
was of quite a different nature to that of Mr. 
G. L, Clue, who related his experiences in the 
August number.

I seemed to have been removed to some place 
which I knew not, nor to this day can I 
think where it is, and yet it seems familiar. 
Faintly at first, but gradually drawing nearer, 
I heard music of perhaps the wildest, and yet 
truly harmonious, kind conceivable. It sounded 
to me as if a large number of brass and string 
bands were playing all at once. I doubt if I 
shall ever forget it, or even hear its equal in 
real life. This grand overture, finale, or what
ever you may call it, went on for some time, 
when, all at once, I became aware of a loud 
clapping, as if people were applauding the 
music, but what was my surprise when hear
ing resolved itself into feeling, and I awoke to 
the fact that a nurse was hitting my arms and
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face to bring me out of the “ sleep ! ”  I did 
not feel well enough to say, “ Is it all over?”  
but lay as still as I could, trying to suppress 
the groans which the pain caused; neither did 
I fall into a sleep so easily as did G. L .C lu e .

This is my experience under chloroform. 
Instead of frightening readers of T he Captain 
who may perhaps sometime find it necessary 
to undergo an operation, I should like to 
assure them that the sensation under the 
anaesthetic is not at all disagreeable, barring, 
of course, the feeling of nervousness. I think 
that when the dream takes the form of G. L.

THE LANDSLIP AT DOVEE IN JANUARY, 1905.
It is estimated that about 250,000 tons of cliff 
were displaced. The top of the cliff sank and 
pushed the under-cliff seawards to a distance of 

nearly 300 yards.
Photo, by C h a rles C. Stap leton.

Clue’s experience, it must be caused by highly 
strung nerves and such like.

It is wrong of G. L. Clue to imagine that his 
is the experience of al l ; nor do I think mine 
is, but my experience is based on two personal 
operations and the experience of others.

W .  E d g a r  J o n e s .

S tra tfo rd -o n -A v o n  on A p ril 23rd .
GAY sight meets the eye, for it is the 
anniversary of William Shakespeare’s 
birth. The first place that one 
visits is the house in Henley-street. 

The whole of it is very interesting, but most 
of all the room in which the “ immortal bard ” 
first saw the light. On the window are cut 
the signatures of Scott and Carlyle, and 
Robert Browning has inscribed his name on 
one of the beams of the ceiling.

In the Museum are shown the desk at 
the poet sat when at Stratford Grammar 
School, his chair, various legal documeats con
nected with his family, rare copies of tlm 
poet’s works, the only letter which it  ̂
known for certain was written to Williaj 
Shakespeare himself—a letter signed “ft 
Quiney,”  asking the loan of £30—and mam 
other interesting objects. '

Passing from Henley-street you next arrin 
at the Grammar School, and are shown the 
place at which Shakespeare sat as a schoolboy 
here, too, is the room where he first saw i 
play performed, and, in all probability, him. 
self first acted. “ Each change of many- 
coloured life he drew,”  and here his might; 
intellect was trained.

Then through streets gay with flags, past t 
band of Morris Dancers, out to Anne Hatha 
way’s cottage. How pretty it is, with its neat 
little garden—this scene of the poet’s courting' 

Next, retracing one’s steps, the Memorial 
Church is reached. Here one gazes on tb 
wreath-bedecked tomb in which was laid to 
rest Shakespeare’s mortal frame more than tio 
hundred and eighty years ago. But his geniii- 
cannot cease to live, for, as Ben Jonson uni 
of him :— “ Thou are alive still, while thy boob 
do live, And we have wits to read and praise to 
give.”

“ Malvolic,”

U ly sse s  :  A  S o n n et .
SvCTfTO T  IJcA-lOS, (TKIOWVTO  T€ TTaiTli dyVUI.

Odyssey X I-1 2 .
T h e n  t h e  s u n  s a n k  a n d  s h a d o w e d  all tb» 

w a y s ,
And the night winds breathed, cold and damp 

on me,
Whisp’ring about the rigging drowsily, 
Stirring the ocean’s surface to a maze 
Of silver network, as with pallid rays 
The moon rose ghostlike o’er the glimmeriag 

sea.
And the dark ship sped onward silently 
Through the chill curtain of the gathering ba» 
But I sate lonely, pondering, in the stern, 
Sad with a mystic sense of coming woes, 
And ever for my island home did yearn, 
And peace at last from my immortal foes— 
Till the drear night at length gave pla® 

morn,
And early dawn brake like an opening r0se'

A. U. MiU-^
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Our Tame Artist is to the fore this 
month with a batch of drawings depicting 
types of callers. He presents you with 
jortraits of the Spring Poet, the Boxing 
nstructor (known in his youth as the 
‘ Battersea Bruiser” ), the Lady Versifier, 
the Colonel on retired pay who has done a 
ot of big game shooting in his time, the 
ond Mother who thinks that her Little 

Willy is a genius in embryo, the Curate who 
wants to eke out a slender income by con
tributing articles of a sombre nature to 
leriodicals, the Young Lady who dashes off 
articles of a domestic order in a sprawling 
round-hand, and the Artist from Hampstead 
"'ho started his career with glowing 
thoughts of masterpieces which would 
make “ the world wonder,”  and who, 
twenty years later, is willing to draw any
thing for any editor in order that he may 
irovide food and clothing for his numerous 
progeny. He might have added many more 
specimens of ‘ ‘ people who come to see the 
Editor, ’ but he probably ran short of space, 
and had to restrict himself to callers of a 
severely orthodox type. There are, of 
course, many other specimens. For 
instance, some time ago a grizzled old man 
insinuated himself into the office and 
informed me that he had been in prison for 
uenty-five years, and would I like an 

but -  01,1 f,lie. subJect- I said I would not,
needed

we talked for some time, and he suc- 
in extracting a shilling from me1 * ~  »  S l l i l l l U g  l n J I I

h i l f a  /^Parted. The Office Dog 
I. on the premises. All sorts nnH

saw
ditin minuses. All sorts and con-
are ”s.0 '̂.people call upon an editor. Some 
hu1f0t u 'n half-a-minute— some stay 
Work&n ^°Ur' ^  ’ s Par  ̂ b̂e d a y ’s
' SIU.-S4.

A Word to Contributors.—Talk
ing about people who want to write for T he 
C aptain, I feel this will be a good oppor
tunity to utter a gentle protest about the 
unsatisfactory manner in which many of 
these people put their contributions to
gether. In no branch of art does one meet 
with such slovenliness, such absolute un
fitness for the task undertaken, and such 
carelessness with regard to rudimentary 
rules, as in the art of writing. I receive 
many stories in which every law of com
position and punctuation is rudely violated; 
stories ill-written and ill-typewritten; 
written on both sides of the paper, ungram
matical, with commas, semi-colons, and 
full-stops scattered in wild, inaccurate pro
fusion all over every page. Often the idea 
is a good one, but abominably exploited. 
My dear ladies and gentlemen, surely your 
own sense must tell you that you have no 
right to fling contributions at an editor’s 
head until you have at least mastered the 
technical A .B .C . of literary composition.

It may be asked : Why bother about 
such contributions, Mr. Editor? W7hy go 
out of your way to utter this protest?

I go out of my way to utter this protest 
because I receive so much matter that is 
really interesting, but spoilt by the style 
in which it is served up. In the majority 
of cases, I may truthfully say that the con
tributions sent to me would be vastly im
proved if the writers thereof took the 
trouble to rewrite their original drafts. 
But no! Your school, burglar, ghost, or 
sea story is banged off at high pressure, 
crammed into an envelope, and dropped into 
a letter-box in a raw or half-cooked state 
which, though the plot may be good, causes 
it to be summarily rejected by an editor
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CALLERS AT THE “  CAPTAIN OFFICE.

(By Our Tame Artist.)

who thinks, “ What a pity he didn’t take 
more time over i t ! ”  You will always find 
that men who attain name and fame are 
careful workmen who prune and polish 
their compositions in a conscientious 
manner. I therefore recommend writers 
who desire to see their work in these pages 
to pay unremitting attention to technique. 
Contributions should always be clean, and 
clearly written or typewritten. Never bore 
me with a long letter— as some lady con
tributors are very fond of doing— and 
always enclose an envelope sufficiently 
large to contain your story without neces
sitating a refolding or doubling up into four 
or eight. Always leave a good margin for 
editorial corrections— and on no account 
send a tale unless you have a really good 
tale to send. Just now we have no room 
at all for articles, owing to the number in 
hand. That piece of information may save 
some of you trouble and postage stamps.

the country. The result would be 
there would not be half so much slacking [ 
round. Young people ought to put their I 
heads together and make more use of their | 
time in the holidays. Four weeks at Christ 
mas, two or three at Easter, six or seven| 
in the summer— think of the amount 
loafing which the average public school-bojl 
must get through during his yearly vaca
tion! “  G. von S .”  and her brother are 
to be heartily congratulated on their I 
endeavours to promote holiday hockey | 
matches, and I sincerely trust the move-1 
ment will become a general one. Beside*I 
hockey, such clubs should be extended ' 
cycling, cricket, walking, and so on. Col 
out for long day tramps— having, say, some I 
picturesque ruin as your objective—witM 
your lunch in your pockets. “  Nothing to 
do,” says “  G. von S .,”  “ is the cry J 
through the holidays.”  Holiday clubs I 
should help to silence a good deal of that cry

Holiday Clubs.— “ G. von S.” (South
port) and her brother hit upon the excellent 
idea during the Christmas holidays of 
getting up a holiday hockey club. This is 
capital. I suppose they will revive the 
club at Easter. As my correspondent says, 
during the holidays, in places like South
port, there are heaps of fellows who loaf 
about with nothing to do, and they prob
ably get into mischief. Holiday clubs for 
boys and girls ought to be got up all over

“ Angylo-Porteno” sends me tH 
following cutting from the Buenos dirf* [ 
Standard:

Those turbulent young citizens, the Law 
sounded, the “ nota del dia” yesterday. Tn®y I 
summoned to their long postponed examinai^I 
and appeared on the scene as meek as !".icer^jl 
just as the first boy was called up, a big 
exploded at the door with a bang that cans* ̂  I 
examiners to turn the colour of boiled clVc 
Then another bomb banged, and shouts aIv j|jfcl 
whistling, the crash of smashed w in d o w s , and |
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CALLERS AT THE “  CAPTAIN ”  OFFICE.

(By Our Tame Artist.) \
noises of Pandemonium were heard. A phalanx 
of youngsters charged the Doyen, Dr. Victorica, 
and nearly bowled him over; the line of policemen 
on duty was broken, and revolver shots, “ mueras ” 
and “ vivas ! ” followed. Then the students hustled 
the examiners out of the hall, smashed windows 
and chairs, flung books and “ actas ” into the patio, 
and remained masters of the situation amid 
deafening shouts of “ Abajo la Academia ! ” Finally 
the boys, each with some “ booty ” from the sacked 
hall, .marched in a %ody to the “ Nacion” office, 
treated it to a “ silbatina,” and the row ended. ' 
The police behaved admirably all through, and 
used no violence with the unruly youngsters.

makes one appreciate the law and order of 
this country, when you come to think of 

. those bombs and revolver-shots. It would 
be a nice thing if Oxford and Cambridge 
men started to throw bombs at unpopular 
dons, to “ pot ”  referees who gave de
cisions against “  the ’Varsity,”  and to 
settle little disputes among themselves with 
the “  barker.”  Fancy, too, the Vice
Chancellor being charged by “  a phalanx of 
youngsters,” poor gentleman!

” You will doubtless be surprised at the 
revolver shots,”  says my correspondent, 
“ but it is a regular thing for students over 
here to carry arms, especially during ex
amination times. I suppose such things 
are unheard of in England?” — Well, of 
course, we have rowdy times at the 
Universities, but our students certainly do 
hot carry arms, at examination or any other 
times. It must be quite an exciting thing 
•h the Argentine Republic for a professor to 
preside over an examination, what wiljj 
ombs banging, revolvers going off, and 

windows being smashed. I should say the 
calling of a professor must be one of the 
hmst undesirable callings in the Republic, 

understand that all this row occurred be- 
ause the programme of the examinations 

st? a c'lanSe<i, and a round robin which the 
tim i S. Sllbnnitted was treated contemp- 
w Us  ̂ professors. That, of course,
to h annoY'ngi but exploding a bomb seems 

e a 'ery drastic method of reprisal. It

Scottish Schools Football 
Championship. (1904-5.)—In this 
competition for the past season, Fettes, for 
the third time in succession, are champions. 
Throughout the whole series they did not 
have their lines crossed. Their chief 
victories were over Glenalmond, by 43 
points to nil, and twice over the Edinburgh 
Academy. Merchiston are runners-up with 
two defeats, one at the hands of the cham
pions by 11 points, and the other by the 
Academy. The Edinburgh Academy scored 
a creditable victory over Merchiston by 2 
tries to 1, but lost heavily to Fettes by 31 
and 30 points. Loretto played well in the 
return match with Fettes, but were beaten 
by 8 points, and also were unlucky to lose 
their return match with the Academy after 
having the best of the game. Glenalmond 
and Watson’s College had both poor teams 
and did nothing of note, but Watson’s 
beat Glenalmond by a try in the match to 
decide the ownership of the wooden spoon.
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Playud Won l.ost Points Points Points

1 . F e t t e s 6 6 0
for
143

against
0 0

2. Merchiston 7 5 2 106 23 2
3. Edinburgh 

Academy 9- 6 3 % 85 78 3
/ Loretto 7 2 5 43 G2 5

4. 1 VVatsou’s 
| College (I 1 5 3 103 5
Ullenalipond 5. 0 5 4 118 5

• ' One point fur each defeat.
.•[Sent> by “  Northern S cot. ” ]

Cricketers born in May..
1st, G. W. Beldam, 1868.
3rd, J,. T.. Hearne-, 1867. '*•
9th, H, D. G.. Leveson-Gower, 1873.
12th, H. Trumble, 1867.
15th, J. Vine, 1875. «.. .
19th, G. L. Jessop, H. G. Owen, 1874, 1859.
21st, C. E. de Trafford, 1864.
22nd, F. Marchant, 1864.
23rd, W. S. A. Brown, 1877.
25th, T. L. Taylor, 1878.
26th, P. Perrin, 1876.
27th, J. A. Dixon, L. C. H. Palairet, 1861, 1870.
30th, A. Mold, C. Blythe, 1865, 1879.

[Sent by “  F. F .” ]

A British “ Hickson’s ” : ‘ A G T.”
writes in support of ‘ ‘ mixed ” schools on 
the plan of the American schools and 
Dollar Academy. I fear it is impossible to 
introduce this system into Great Britain to 
any extent, but I am printing my corres
pondent’s letter in full, as what he says is 
certainly worthy of consideration. W ith
out altering our public school system—  
which turns out, it cannot be denied, the 
best type of man in the world— I think it 
should be possible to experiment with the 
“  mixed ”  school more than is done at 
present. Here are “  A. G. T . ’s ”  views: —

The letter of “ A Fellow at School” in your April 
number suggests a question which, in ray very youth
ful opinion, requires the most thorough ventilation. 
You ask for “ debate” subjects. If it were not for 
the pretended indifference of boys to sex questions, I 
should suggest “ Should Girls and Boy3 be Edu
cated Together ? ” for this is a most important 
matter, sir, and I have George Meredith as my ex
cuse for making the assertion. In his last (I think 
it is his last) book, “ Lord Ormont and His Aminta,” 
he says through one of his characters that it is the 
separation of the sexes in youth that does the mis
chief. “ At eighteen they (boys and girls) are 
strangers.”  Yes, we are strangers. There are 
thousands of sisterless youths who would rather 
take, a quarter-mile swim on a nippy January day 
than publicly discuss the weather ana nothings with 
a maid. [7 beg leave to take exception to this state
ment.—O.F.] And this is the result of the absurd 
educational system of an absurd social system. Civili
sation, we are pleased to call it. Pshaw! The girls 
do not suffer so much—it is we; for I don’t believe 
there are a dozen really unaffectedly bashful girls

on this planet. We males would stand a better 
chance of overcoming our fear of females if there 
were in England more happy places like Hickson's 
and Dollar Academy. Of course, I understand thu 
even under such happy circumstances we wouldn’t 
be the same chums at seventeen as at ten; but still 
we would understand each other better, have mott 
sympathy with each other’s tastes and weaknesses 
behave more easily with each other, and be better 
in every, way if we could only howl down this one 
of many banns of that hideous old fetish, Mis 
Grundy. Oh, Mrs. Grundy ! (Please excuse the 
groan.) I hope you will give all the space you on 
manufacture to letters on this subject, for it is one, 
it seems to me, of world-wide interest. Further j 
feel almost sure that a little coaxing would induce 
Mr. Meredith to say a few words to us, .

P.S.—I hope the school heads of England get 
hold of a copy of “ Hickson’s ” when it is published 
in book form.

Following on this letter I have received 
one from “ Another Fellow at School,” who 
tells me that “  there is a fine mixed school 
at Hampstead, called King Alfred School, 
where the teachers are mixed as well as the 
scholars.” This correspondent, like 
“  A. G. T . ,”  thinks that it would be a good 
thing if there were more mixed schools in 
Great Britain— “  for a great many English 
girls are like Florence Louise, only worse
like she was to start with, 1 mean.” Our 
friend, I may add, helped by some other 
fellows and girls, has formed a ”  Hickson" 
Club, which works and reads and cycles, 
&c. ‘ ‘ The girls,” he says, ‘ ‘ know much 
more than we thought they did, and make 
A1 companions.”  This is all very interest
ing, and I shall be pleased to receive the 
views of other readers on the “ Hickson 
question.

Girls’ Friendships. A  number o 
other young ladies have written to say that 
they entirely disagree with the writer of thi 
letter in the December number, who state 
that girls were not so dependable in their 
friendships as boys. I am glad to h&ve 
received this chorus of feminine dissent on 
that point. “  M .  S . , ”  writing from Cam
bridge, says: ‘ ‘ In reading your Editonal 
for December I found a letter written bj* 
girl which rather annoyed me because » 
showed such absolute ignorance of her off® 
sex. She seems to think that girls areah* 
mass of spitefulness and meanness. I baT 
been at a large girls’ school for more tbj® 
five years, and before that I was at a sin 
school for seven years, so I think 1 oug" 
to know something about it. 
people may say to the contrary, girls are 
meaner than boys; of course, I have



THE OLD FAG 189

ibeen at a boys’ school, but if the books 
liich 1 have read are at all true to life 

uvhich 1 hope they are not), they are a 
,-ood deal less so. The letter of which 1 am 

I writing also contained this absurd sentence :
J-Girls°seem to put their friends on a sort 
|of'pedestal (I am speaking of real friends) 

and adore them from beneath it.’ Now, 
„irls do not ‘ adore ’ their friends. I will 

[admit that they have a foolish habit of 
'adoring’ people a good deal older than 

[themselves, but their real friends are not 
treated in this way. A girl will, of course, 
see that her friend has faults, like everyone 
else, and probably will not hesitate to tell 
her of them, but she will make the best of 
them to other people, and their friendship 
will not suffer simply because her chum 
happens to be human; and she will not 
turn on her erstwhile friend with, ‘ I 

[thought as much,’ or some such virtuous 
[phrase, but, if she hears her friend spoken 
against, will stand up for her most energeti

cally, and, if argument is useless, as likely 
[as not she will try what strength can do. 
[Again, girls do not tell tales any more than 
[boys do. I do not remember a single 
instance in the twelve years I have been at 
school of one girl telling tales of another.
I know she would have a very bad time if 

[she did. If your correspondent has gained 
[her experience of girls from reading books 
[about them, I do not wonder at her curious 
[opinions, for girls in books are very seldom 
I real."

Miss Una Murphy also writes as follows:
1 received a very unpleasant shock when 

|r came on the paragraph, ‘ What Girls 
[Head.’ What you say about many girls’ 
[tastes for reading boys’ papers is true, 
because we have not many of our own which 
confine their interests to youthful sports, 

[or which can boast of the cheery ‘ vim ’ of 
|pIIF’ ,C*PTAIN- But of the very few, the 
1 Girls’ Realm is one which is full of interest, 
[and is, I believe, largely read among school- 
[girls (present and past), and well deserves
lvni r̂ 1’ ^°r ^  *s a lacy> 'delightful, healthy 1 
| utle magazine. Now do allow me to give 

opinion on the question of girls’ friend
s >ps. What a slander your correspondent 
as put forth! I felt hurt beyond words 

I * rea(̂  '̂Cr a^ ack- Oh, it is not true !
ave known so many cases of friendships 

,.onS my °wn sex, and a girl who could 
i  oui  ̂ ®Uch an insult to herself and her sex 
I trifle betrays e>thier her gross ignorance of 
lb or her own failure to make friends

among them. If you could only know the 
strength of affection and loyalty which 
exists between many, many girl friends, 
you would respect our sex and our friend
ships as we would wish to,respect yours.”  
From the wording of this paragraph it 
looks as if this young lady fancied that 1 
took the same view of girls’ friendships as 
the correspondent whose letter I quoted in 
the December number. * Of course I do not 
associate myself with such views. These 
letters, however, must close this particular 
correspondence, as I think it has been 
proved to the satisfaction of all my fair 
readers that girls are just as staunch and 
true in their friendships as boys are.

A Promising Philatelist: This 
is Edward Finch, 
of Exeter, to whom 
was awarded the 
set of six volumes 
o f  T h e  C aptain, 
presented by the 
editor, as a prize 
in connection with 
the London Stamp 
Exhibition, held last 
February under the 
auspices o f  t h e  
Junior Philatelic 
Society. M a s t e r  
Finch’s n e a t l y  
arranged collection 
also obtained for 
him one of the 
Society’s s i l v e r  
medals. I heartily 
congratulate him on 
his success.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
S ta g e -S tru c k .—I don’t advise anyone to 

go on the stage. Your best plan would be to get 
another berth in an architect’s office, if you’re any 
good in that line at all. You will find some advice 
to a would-be actor in “ The Duffer” (November 
No., 1904).

X. Y. Z. has a double chin, and wants to know 
how to cure it. He didn’t know whether to send 
this question to the Athletic Editor or to me. I 
fear Mr. Warner would hardly regard the curing 
of double chins as within his province. As for me, 
well, all 1 can say is that it is possible X. Y. Z. 
will grow out of his double chin. If he doesn’t, he 
needn’t be disturbed, as it cannot be called an 
affliction. Perhaps the Toilet Editress of a ladies’ 
paper might be able to deal with the matter, but I 
must confess it is quite beyond me.

Private M a g a zin e s .—I have received a 
number of magazines printed on the mimeostyle.
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and other duplicating machines. I am obliged to 
the conductors of these little journals for sending 
me copies, but I fear I cannot undertake to criticise 
their contents, which naturally appeal more or less 
exclusively to the little circle that produces them.
I  s h o u ld  l ik e  C a p t a in  r e a d e rs  to  u n d e r s ta n d  p la in ly  
th a t  w e  ca n  o n ly  c r i t ic is e  p r in te d  m a g a z in e s  in  o u r  
p a g es .

S w im m in g  a t  S c h o o ls .—With refer 
ence to what I said some months ago about swim
ming not being taken up very much in schools, I 
have received particulars of the swimming at King 
Edward’s High School, Birmingham, and at 
Manchester Grammar School. It would seem that 
swimming is very keenly followed at both of 
these well-known schools. My Manchester corre
spondent also informs me that Manchester 
Grammar School runs a lacrosse team, and adds 
that the only other important lacrosse-playing 
school besides Manchester Grammar School is the 
Leys School, Cambridge. Up to this I had no idea 
that lacrosse was played by any school.

T w ic k e n h a m  “ C a p t a in ”  C lu b .— 
G. W. Dougherty, 24 Amyand Park-road, Twicken
ham, writes to say that he has got a little club 
going, but would like some more members. Will 
Captain readers living in that district kindly make 
a note of the fact?

S id n e y  M .—I have already said that I cannot 
establish an exchange column or page, for stamps 
or anything else, in this magazine. Such a column 
or page would, I think, cause a great deal of trouble 
and unpleasantness. It is not wise to have dealings 
with strangers. A stamp collector, or any other 
fellow who wishes to exchange anything at all, 
ought to confine his bargaining to his own circle of 
friends.

L. C. D a v is .—I am sorry your little essay 
on the Welsh and Scotch International Rugby 
match at Edinburgh was too late for insertion. It 
was certainly a very facetious Welshman who 
remarked that, “ if only Evan Roberts were here 
he would convert any try." That is really quite 
good.

An Ely C a p t a in it e .—We have quite 
enough to do here without making out certificates 
for Captain Club members. You can get Army 
badges from Gale and Polden, who advertise in 
our pages.

J o h n  F e r g u s s o n .—No room for an article 
of that nature. You can learn bow to build a 
model locomotive from any of several books on the 
subject published by Dawbarn and Ward, and 
Percival Marshall and Co. Ask them to send you 
a list.

N in e t e e n .—Tf you and your girl friends 
desire to bring out a magazine, and only want to 
print 100 copies a month, and intend your magazine 
to be about half as thick as T he Captain without 
the advertisements, it will take all the pocket 
money you and the “ eleven other girls ” have ever 
had or ever will have. Illustrations will make it 
all the more expensive. You ought to be able to 
get out a nice little paper for a few pounds 
per month. If you explain to a local printer 
exactly what you want to do, he will give you an 
estimate, and then, if you like to send a “ dummy ” 
copy of your paper to me, with his estimate, I 
can tell you whether it is or is not a fair estimate.

B o ta n y  B a y  (a correction).—In our Novem
ber number we printed a photograph of which the

underline was, “ Botany Bay, the famous Australia, 
Penal Settlement." “ Seapointer ” writes from
point. Cape Town, to tell me that the view , 
gave is of Botany Bay, Seapoint, South Africa, jJ 
not the famous Australian penal settlement, j 
sorry we made such a mistake, but J hud no id* 
there were two Botany Bays.

W a lt e r  J u n g iu s .—I thank you for TO,!
kindly expressions with regard to my humble sell I 
but 1 fear 1 cannot print your poetry. To be quit* | 
candid, Mr. Jungius, I fear you are not a poet. 1

L. M .—There is a certain amount of force i* | 
your little poem, “ By One of the Unemployed; 
but I should say it would be more suitable forottl 
of the Sunday or evening papers. I hope you wit 
succeed in placing it satisfactorily.

V o lu n te e r .—Thank you for your interesting 
letter. It is impossible for our artists to be ahrajjl 
correct in all technical details. Only a man so wed I 
up in soldiering as yourself will spot little errors b I 
accoutrements, &c. Myself, I think it is venl 
wonderful that our black-and-white artjsts should I 
do so well when it comes to putting in details oi I 
uniforms. For instance, see how well Mr, Stanley I 
Wood depicts the old Puritan style of dress, ijl 
the same time, doubtless, Mr. Wood is illustrating I 
a military series in another magazine, and possibly I 
a book in which the illustrations are likewise of a| 
“ costume” order, to use a stage phrase. Yes, at I 
the whole, I don’t think we have much to gnimklt| 
at in the work of C aptain  artists.

M r. Kiplinjg’s  T e c h n ic a lit ie s .-P il  
lette ” writes: “ I see your reviewer expresses 11 
dislike for Rudyard Kipling’s technicalities. Novf 
to my mind, engineering names and terms are veryI 
simple; in fact, they explain themselves. No mail 
could do what Kipling does without dropping inul 
technicalities. Any writer could say so-and-so hap I 
pened to a steamer’s engines, but it takes a Kiplitfl 
to tell in simple language what led up to it, andl 
how it happened, so that the scene is brougbl 
vividly before you. Nothing is said by the critol 
about the highly technical descriptions of India I 
The names and Indian words were very puzzling-1 
indeed, so puzzling that a glossary had to k| 
attached to his first book. I hope I have made n?| 
meaning plain.”

A C o r r e c t io n .—The photograph on page5Sl 
of the March number was incorrectly described *1 
“ The Old Bridge, Maidenhead.” It is a 
of the Wye Bridge and Cathedral. Hereford. >1 
am much obliged to those correspondents who han| 
pointed out the error.

P e r c iv a l D a c r e . - I  cannot tell you wM 
you can get Vol. II. of T h e  C a p t a i n . We ctf'J
sell it you, as the first eight volumes are out dl
print. You might possibly procure it by ad«i| 
tising in the Bazaar, Exchange and Mart.

“ C h ic k e n .” —Many thanks for your P°[*5T]J 
ware letter-weight. It is pleasant to handle, I 
think it might have been less grotesque hi 
“ N e w  C a p t a in it e .“ —I will
Williams to give you some hints re a cycling “  .I
T ral n Qaa na m Ofll Vi * o 1 BCflP ** . I

r t i c l « « l

Ireland. See next month’s issue. 
w is h e r ,”  " A  S c h o o l B o y ,” ?™l
want to know when we are going to hi 
their respective schools. I can only ref 
crowded space, and assure them that we hope to 
with every school of importance in course o* I
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(i A W a ts o n  B o y .” —Another reader was be
fore vou with an account of the Scottish Schools 
Rugby Championship. ” Q. E. R.” (I hope thats 
right.)—Vonr verses are pleasant, but there is 
nothing very meritorious about them. You must 
strike out into a more original line. Thousands of 
poets have sung the charms of Spring. “  M a n -  
c u n i e r t s i s . ” —Protest received, read, and made 
a note of. But “ The Latest ” is not meant to be 
bound up with the volume. It is mainly intended 
to form a literary supplement to the advertisements, 
M urray P u rvis.—Your essay on Japan is all 
right, but I fear I cannot find room for it, as I have 
a great deal of matter previously accepted that is 
impatiently awaiting its turn. C. T . S in c la ir . 
—That was all very well as a laughable adventure, 
but we want our essays to have a lot more real stuff 
in them than yours has. J o h n  B u ll.—Your de
scription of a German duel is well enough done, but 
it is an old subject that has been dealt with Bcores 
of times in the magazines. G. F. C r o u c h .—The 
list you give in your little essay of men who have 
made their names famous in both the cricket and 
football fields is pretty well known to the public, I 
think. Essays for us should contain facts which are 
not widely known. E. W . S O U lsby .—The 
themes of your poems are commendable, but you 
have yet much to learn in regard to phrasing and

metre. S a t is f ie d .—I am printing just one
more “ Experience Under Chloroform,” and that must 
finish up the subject, so I fear I cannot find room 
for your little account. C la u d  F o s te r .—I am 
afraid your photos, are not quite good enough to 
publish in T he C aptain. A really good photo, of 
those 900-feet-high cliffs would be quite suitable. 
Q u e ry .—Your question has been answered over 
and over again in T he Captain . Look through your 
back numbers. H. W . V iv ia n .—See reply to 
“ Recruit ’’ last month for particulars re Club. 
“  E x on .” —Apply to the Foreign Office re consular 
posts. H. C. B. R.—Clubbed. Buy a “ Tit-Bits” 
copy-book to improve your writing. 11 P o r a n g l  
P o t a e .” —“ A Match and a Meal” is accepted. 
Ig fu a n a .—Mr. Step will reply to your letter. I 
am not the gentleman you mention. G. H. R. 
L a ird .—In time we may revert to the old style. 
We shall see.

L e t t e r s  have also to be acknowledged from :— 
L. M. Howlands, “ Russia's Fidus Achates,” “ Strom- 
bole,” J. H. A. (have noted your suggestions), L. 
Ingram, Aldridge Kershaw, M. W. R. “ Te wahine 
Roa,” W. E. Wright, “ Girl Reader,” H. W. B. 
Ryan, K. H. McClure, C. L. Fisher, “ Natas,” J. W. 
Cnisholm, C. Grant (S. Australia), “ An Old Boy” 
(Hull), Austin C. Cooper.
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Results of March Competitions.
No. 1.—" Hidden A uthors."

CLASS I.  (Age lim it:  Tw enty-one.)
Winner or “ New Columbia”  GRArnornoNR: W illiam  

Blann Meff, 40 Konthill-road, A berdeen. N .B .
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : L, B arefoot, 

13 Wexford-ruad, W andsw orth Common, 8 .W.
Hosociubui Mention: C. Croesley, H arry  Freem an, 

-'Bred J. Class, H. If. Tncker, H . 8 , M itchell, Jessie P rocter, 
Jsck H. Gamble, P, R. L a ird , Norna W atford, G . E . 
Mitcliinson. I1. M. Cook. Sidney B. Wood.

CLASS I I .  I.\ee lim it: S ixteen .)
Winner of “ New Columbia"  Graprophoni : Gordon F. 

Baiubridge, Clayesm orc School, Pang-bourne, Berke,
A Consolation Prize m s  been awarded to : S te lla  Cam roux, 

*  0,er*ir»nd Mansions, B a ttersea  P a rk . S.W .
Honourable Me n tio n : V in cen t C. B ruce, F ran k  G ates, 

nilliam J. Allum, A lan  T h w aites, H arold Sm ith, H, W . 
Bridgman, Evelyn H arris, H. T . Itingham , Cecil M alden, 
L. Jenkins, ,T. F. K ing.

CLASS III. (Age lim it:  Tw elve.)
winner or “  New Columbia”  GrapbopiionR: E. Jordan, 

Bridge street, Walton on-Tbames.
Honocrvbie Me n tio n ; W illie  Spence, Vernon B a rtle tt. 

p n  *;r<'gson, D orothy D ockree, H enry B illin g h n ret, 
- H, M Georgesnn, F. W . R . G reen h ill, E ric  P. Mey, 

Mies i llacdonaid Cecil R yder, J . H . B u rrell, B. J.

No. 11,-u  a March Event.”
'nr < A£e li<nit: Je'ewty one.)

Cfetnd or " S radidob"  Cricket Bat : G eorge E, Rneeell. 
Chandos-road, Causew ay, Staines.

Cork*. A r 'l l!0* pRIZE HAS BEEN AWARDED TO: Benjhm in
48 1 1 street, Low estoft.

Men tion : E ric  M. R itch ie , H arold  Scholfleld, 
Dndle. i-'TeRn’ E ,hel H u tchin gs, L izzie  Q. A llen . W . L. 

C/ 4 «  ,rr k D. B nokw ell.
A* '  lim it: S ixteen .)

33 h r..*  or„  G h ADI DOR"  Cricxet Bat: C. E . P. B rooks, 
Co«n " 1 * rk - H ighbury.

Belle I>E,ZES hav* bien awarded t o : H arold  Jones,
Drive n ^ j f a rJ4,° J ty P0°h  M o n .; Thom as Cooke, 35 Dudley 

HovnnJndai’ d' fHwegow.
Stzrtin P BL*1 I -  A . P avey, H . G. Nicolaon, G.
C. M H .. '  W heeler. A . H . Sinden. W. M. M arshall.

nr ' , o n .™- K . Fullerton. A . W nohhin.CLASS 1 I I I  
op

Fullerton, A . W . Dobbin.
: 8 ix teen .)
'• Cricket Bat: Leslie L. Norris.

HonourableTM d* T o tteuh*m, N.
Ne»ra.„  , " M en tion : B ertie  B arnes, R o b ert E dw ards.

“ vhbs, Teuton L . M ills, C- E . P h illip s , R u b y

Q ladm an, P h y llis  P alm , H. C ridge, W ilfr id  Adam s, A . B. 
Hodge.
No. III.—“ ‘ C a p ta in ’ B irthday B ook.”

C L A S S  I .  (No age lim it.)
W inner of Books : C. M. Le M esurier, W arw ick House, 

Clarendon-road, Jersey , C .l.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : Edith M. 

Naneon, 9 Stockw ell P a rk  Creacent, S.W .
Honourable Mention: Constance H. G reaves, M. MacOwen 

H all, V. M. B land, U rsu la  M. P eek, A . A . K errid g e, E velyn 
H ew itt, C.  MeBservy. E . A. Lyne, W . Macpheraon, E. P . W. 
Shepheard, L . M. Thom as.

C L A S S  I I .  (A ge lim it :  Tw enty-one.)
Winner of Books: A lbert A lb ro w , 43 Hinton road. 

Loughboro’ Junction, S .E.
Consolation Prizes rave been awarded t o : Gwendolen 

Okeden, Stu tton  House, Ipsw ich; E thel M. Parsons, V icto ria  
road, O sw estry, Shropshire.

Honourable Mention: H. W, H utchins, T . W. Spikin, 
A . M cLadyean, M uriel Holder, E. S. Brooks, L. T u ck er, C. 
M aieey, G. C. P . Toulm in , D orothy Nanson, L. J. Hodson. 

C L A S S  I I I .  (A ge lim it :  S ixteen .)
Winner of Books: Olive M. Tom kins, 29 P atriek-road, 

W est B rid gfo rd . N ottingham .
Honourablb Mention: P ercy H a r till, A. L. Cranfleld, 

Mabel C h u rch ill, D orothy Osmond, M. Rose Sandea, E. 
D 'A uvergn e. B ertram  Robson, A . J . Baynon, N esta A . Lew is, 
R . M iddleton.
No, IV.—“  P h otog ra p h ic  C om p etit ion .”

C L A S S  I .  (No age  lim it.)
Winner o r “  Swan ”  Fountain P en : T . E. W . Strong. 

St. A nne's-road W est, St. Anne’s-on-Sea, Lancs.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded t o : C. W inter 

Wood, K en w ick , P a ign to n , Devon.
Honousablb Mention: M. J . Sm ith, T . M uir, A lexander 

S cott. P. J . A lexan der, C h arlie  H ill, E . A . N otcutt, J . H. 
Pollock, E . W . R eeve, R . W. Copeman.

C L A S S  I I .  (A ge lim it:  Tw enty-one.) ‘
W inner or “ Sw a n ”  Fountain Pen: G. S. B. Cushnie, 

182 Grove-street, Liverpool.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded t o : D. A . Chris 

tian , 396 G reat W estern-road, Aberdeen.
Honourable Mention: H. P . Cole, G. Chance, F, S, P iper, 

J . G ill. K . W .  Dowie, J . A itken , H . T . H aile. M. B abington. 
T . H. Chapm an.

C L A S S  I I I .  (A ge lim it :  S ix teen .)
W inner or “ Sw an"  Fountain Pen: M orley Copeman. 

Toun V iew , W incanton. Somerset.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded t o : R. C. K ershaw , 

100 Talketh -street, Southport-
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Honourable Mention: Jasp er W illiam s, J . J. Currie, 
H. G. W ells, Ceilrie B u rrell, E. R, E x ell, G. P h illip s, 
D orothy D ale, F . E . Pendry.

No. V.—‘ ‘ E ngland  T eam  v. Australia.'*
C L A S S  I .  (No age lim it.)
Winner of "  Benetfink " Cricket Bat: W . G. H aysm an, 

Th e N unnery, Thetford, N orfolk.
Honourable. Mention: G, C. K in g  Scott, John S. Kennedy, 

Sidney B . Wood, J . A . Lewton B ra in , John J . H ogg, George 
bpaven, G. Greenwood, R . \Y. H ighsted, H erb ert ConBtance, 
W . F. iira y , C . H . W hetham.

C L A S S  I I .  (A ge lim it:  Tw enty-one.)
W inner of ”  Benetfink”  Cricket Bat: J . W alter Jones, 

10 I’ lasnewydd terrace, Neath, Glam .
Honourable Mention: W, Spencer Deem ing, N, M iles 

Kem p, H. J . A . Crooks, F rank B arnes, C . H . Joynt, J. R . 
A tw ell, A . Sm ith, J . B. R ow ley, G. E. R ussell, R. G. P ye, 
W . R. P ow ell, A . H. H uehes.

C L A S S  I I I .  (A go  lim it:  S ixteen .)
Winner of “  Benf.tfink ”  Cricket Bat: W . H. S trike. 53 

L eicester road, E a s t F in chley, N.
Consolation Prizes have been awabdf.d to : W . H. M organ, 

7 B urrass road, S egh ill, N orth um berlan d ; Ian  K . H unter, 
Union B an k  House, E lgin , N .B ., E ric  H arvey, Abingdon 
School, A bingdon, B erks.

Honourable Mention: S. H . Creese, H. Freem an, Owen 
Squires, M. B. Jones, Olive M. Tom kins, Charles A llcock, 
S. A. Sinythe, A rnold  R ogers, H . W . Scheurm ier, W , A . 
Stanford.

No. VI.—“  S u g g e st io n  fo r  P ictoria l C om p etition .”
C L A S S  1. (No age lim it.)
Winner of “ Guinea Ctko ”  Camera : F. J . W ard, 1 

Leighton  V illa s , D orset road, M ottingham , Eltham .

Honourable Mention: A lf. Owen, E ls ie  N. Bowley, 
B u lloagh , W. F . D ray.

C L A S S  I I .  (A ge lim it: Tw enty-one.)
Winner of No. 2 “  Scout "  Camera: H en ry A lbert Atwell 

73 Sefton Park-road, B ristol.
Honourable Mention: N. P. Goodacre, Pereival Dscre, 

G. F. B u rgess, B ernard C. C u rlin g , Fred H ill, E. Kleinjung,’ 
M ollie M arrow, H arold Soholflold, R andolph L . Pawlby. ’

C L A S S  I I I .  (A ge lim it: S ixteen.)
W inner of No. 2 “ Scout”  Camera: G . Don, Churehgati 

House, Stockport.
Honourable Mention: G  Dickson, A. W. For, c. D, 

EvaiiB, E. L. W hite, J. W . Jean, H. V. Sergeant, Dei 
G uilio Torlon ia, A. R ogers, Charles Scolland.

Foreign  an d  C olonial R ea ders .—February.
No. 1.— W inner of 5s.: F . W . M olesworth, 99 St. JoicpY 

street, Toronto, Canada.
Honourable Mf,ntion: P e te r W oodside (Transvaal), Robert 

M urray (Canada), Louisa G lnsse (Cape Colony), L. F. Solly 
(C anada), C . Sauerm ann (Cape Colony), George Woodley 
(C anada). *

No I I .— W inner of 5s .:  E rn est E tt lin g , 132 Du Toils- 
pan-road, K im berley, South A frica.

No. I V .— W inner of 5s.:  H. H. Boyes, ”  Nairne,”  Ednsti 
road, Rondcboscb, Cape Tow n.

Honourable Mention: M ildred W hitm an (Canada).
No. V .— Winner of 5s . :  K . Cameron, Park-road, Cipe 

Tow n. , .
Honourable Mf,ntion: R . D. M ookerjea (India), John B 

Hcbden (Canada), H. H. Boyce.
No. V I.— Winner of 5s. :  P. G ovin daraju lu . Myrtle Home 

T rip lica n e , Madras, India.
Honourable Mention: R  D. M ookerjen, Ernest Ettling. 

K . Cam eron.

Winners of Consolation Prises are requested to Inform tbe Bdltor which they would prefer—a volume of the 
•• Captain," ”  Strand,”  " Sunday Strand.”  "  Wide World,”  “  Technics,”  “ C. B. Fry's Hagaxlne," or one 
of the following books—”  Jim Mortimer, Surgeon,”  ” J. O. Jones,”  " Tales of Qreybouse,”  ‘ ‘ Acton’s Feud,”

“  Tbe Heart o f the Prairie.”

Comments on the
No. I .— Aa u sual a moat pop ular com petition. O nly & very 

few com petitors were fortun ate enough to solve every p ictu re  
correctly . No. 3  waa the m ost difficult to  aolve. N eatness 
again  counted considerably. A correct lis t  w ill be found on 
an advertisem ent page.

No. I I .— A  la rg e  number o f excellent essays were sub* 
m itted, the final decision b ein g b y  no m eans an easy task . 
The “  M arch events ”  which found m ost favour w ith  com 
p etitors w ere The Death of Queen E lisab eth , The A bolition  
o f S lavery, The B a ttle s  of Tow ton, M ukden, and A lexan d ria , 
and the M arriage of K in g  Edw ard V II.

No. I I I .— A considerable increase of en tries this tim e, m any 
of them excellen tly  thought out and put together. Specia l

March Competitions.
m ention should be made of the exceedin gly clever ud 
a rtis tic  effect sent in by A lb e rt AU brow, the prise winner w 
Class II . P lease rem em ber to quote the source of all quota
tlODB. .

No. I V ,— The com petition w as w ell contested in all Claim. 
No. V .— A trem endously popular com petition. The cornu 

lis t, decided by vote, is as fo llow s: H irst, Tyldesley, RbtwH, 
F ry , R a n jits ia g h i, L illey, W arner, Bosanquet, Braund, H*' 
w ard, Jessop. Several com petitors w ere fotanate enough a 
get the whole lis t  r ig h t, esp ecia lly  in C lass I II .

No. V I .— The moBt popular suggestion  was for a llnr 
of the O ld F ag  as he rea lly  is. Some of the suggestion! *i« 
be adopted. T he Competition  Eurrca-

AN “ ADVENTUROUS BEAST.”

“ T  AST night,” writes a correspondent, “ I had an experience which reminded me oddly 
I i of ‘ Picciola.’ 1 was courted by a mouse. Constrained, at all costs, to finish an 

article by daybreak, I sat up at work in my dining-room until the small hours of the 
morning. Towards two o’clock the proceedings opened with an athletic performance 
behind the sideboard, during which the mouse seemed to fall repeatedly from various 
heights. Growing bolder, it next scampered suddenly across the rug and over the fender; 
after th's it stood still and watched me. Another scamper, and then the pretty thing 
frolicked about beneath an armchair, poking its little head out at me like a kitten in play. 
The steady scratching of my pen seemed to fascinate it, as the scoring of chalk on a board 
charms a rabbit. Presently there was a bustle about the chair next mine, and, after a 
tough piece of mountaineering up the table-cover, the bright eyes of the mouse appeared 
over the edge of the table. I shook the cloth. Result: panic. But, to my great surprise, 
the adventurous beast returned in a few minutes, swarmed up the chair and cover again, 
and this time absolutely advanced towards me over the table. With eyes begging 
friendship it came steadily on; and at last, when only a few inches from my arm, turned 
about and disappeared. I shall watch for it another night. The audacity of the creature 
piques and amazes me.”—Daily Chronicle, March 27th,
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WHEN M A R K  T W A IN  WAS A  BOY*
[Told by Himself.]

Mr. T w a i n : "Mark, my son, 1 want you to 
weed out this flower-bed right now.”

Mark  (after a lengthy contemplation of the task) : 
“  Guess, father, it would be shorter to 
flower out the weed-bed.”  .
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SYNOPSIS
John' Bayvtooij, the son of an early settler in New England, 

his-a rival for the baud of Verity Whalley, his sweetheart, in the 
;hjpe of Zephaniah Eccles, a hypocritical rascal who keeps a store, 
ii Boston, where the Baywooas are people of some importance. 
Through the machinations of Eccles, John is kidnapped bv Bar* 
nbas Skeffington, skipper of the Good Hope, bound from Boston 

the Barbadocs. Before the Good Hope can make her port, how- 
■ ver, she is wrecked, the skipper and John Baywood being the soie 
survivors of the catastrophe. By means of a raft they reach a 
A’est Indian island inhabited by buccaneers, and fall into the 
lands of Lepastnir, a heartless villain who makes them his slaves 
imlbyhis ill-treatment tenders their lives hardly worth living. 
)nt day Lepasteur, being unable to force Baywood to write home 
er ransom, fells bint to the ground and leaves him there appar- 
ffltly dead. But Baywood has only been stunned, and at night, 
living been joined by Skeffington, makes his escape. Lepasteur 
md others follow o.i their track with a bloodhound. Baywood 
jod his friend have travelled some distance, and are feeling con- 
ident tflat they have baffled their pursuers, when they encounter 
i company of Spanish soldiers, whose captain is at first inclined to 

them out of hand, but ultimately postpones his decision on 
his point until after lie has breakfasted.

CHAPTER IX .
Tim TAJil.r.S A R E  T U R N E D  ON L E P A S T E U R .

f  last the officer finished his meal with a 
mighty draught of wine. We were 
glad to observe that his breakfast had 
improved his humour, for lie passed 

C flagon t < • us and invited us to drink 
^ow to business,”  said he. " Inform me 

your naiv,. s and quality.”
|he Captain gave our names and station* 

1 e- adding some considerable embellishment 
order to add to our dignity. As to himscli. 

flu>te tight in saying that he was of noble 
• for in 't-pain his family would have been 

1 noble and would have had a string of 
?s anf* t>-ies long enough to stretch from 

cre°h l°  1 ork’ though in England they 
„ ut P*ain country gentlefolk ; but when 
enh^r t0  !CC*ting the achievements and
ŝnish ° ni'  familY made me gape. The 

S °® ccr in his turn made us acquainted

with his name, which was a very long and 
noble one. I am grieved to say that I remem
ber of it only that it began with Don Bal
thazar, which was but the preface, as it were, 
to a long catalogue of noble designations.

“  W ell,”  said the officer, "  if all you have 
said be true, ye are very noble gentlemen, 
and I salute you. Now ere I decide on hanging 
you or sparing you, expound unto me what 
plan you possess for rooting out these rascallv 
Frenchmen.”

‘ ‘ How many lances have you, sir ? ”  said the 
Captain.

“ Twenty-three, all well mounted and armed.”
“  A brave company, and their commander 

the bravest of them,”  said the Captain. Here 
I must own that the Captain was using a 
figure of speech : for the soldiers’ clothes 
were in rags, their carabines, swords and 
lances were old and rusted, and as for their 
nags, the best of them looked like the refuse 
of some bull-ring in Spain, rejected as un
worthy even of being ripped up by a bull’s 
horns, and Don Balthazar himself was not 
much better harnessed. “  Yet,”  the Captain 
went on, “  four-and-twenty men make but a 
scanty army to assault these buccaneers. They 
arc devils, fearing neither God nor man, and 
it is not one nest, but twenty, that must be 
assaulted. Sir, courage is writ plain in your 
noble face, yet prudence is a virtue in a soldier 
as well as in another ; and I would ask you to 
consider whether your force be sufficient to 
undertake any serious operation against the 
Frenchmen."

" I t  is quite true.”  said Don Balthazar, 
“  that I am a stranger to fear, yet a prudent 
general such as I ”  (he was truly but an antienc, 
or ensign) “  will not run bis force into danger
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without counting the risk. To assault thou
sands of men with my poor twenty would be 
childish. But is there not some small hamlet 
or village that we could attack with safety to 
ourselves and good hope of plunder ? ’ ’

"  I know of none, sir, so small as to be
carried by twenty men. Now my plan is------
But first, sir, how came you to this place ? 
by land or sea ? ”

“  By sea, from St, Domingo. Our ship is 
lying in a roadstead not ten leagues hence.”

“  Good,”  said the Captain. “  Now, sir, my 
plan is to attack the place where my friend 
and I were held prisoners. There are many 
Englishmen like us held in slavery there who 
would gladly join with you were your force 
once at hand. We can guide you thither and 
show you the best ambushes and approaches 
to the village, and that place once gained it 
would be a great step towards the driving out 
of all the buccaneers. But your force is too 
small, for they can muster full one hundred 
and fifty musquets. I advise, therefore, that 
you should return to St. Domingo for reinforce
ments. Take us with you as hostages if it 
pleases you, and you and ourselves will lay 
the case so strongly before the governor that, 
unless he is the most stony-hearted of men 
and the most short-sighted, he will give you 
such a force as may even make you master of 
the whole of this part of the island.”

“  It sounds well,”  said Don Balthazar, •“  yet 
I like it not. Suppose the governor of St. 
Domingo should take it into his head (which 
is none of the strongest)' to call my return 
thither desertion of my post, how do I fare in 
that case ? ”

“  At the worst he can but send you back to 
your duty.”

“  W ell,”  said Don Balthazar, “  I must con
sider of it. For to-day we will stay here 
where we are, while I apply myself to thought. 
In the meantime your lives are safe so long as ye 
attempt not to escape.”

The rest of the day we lolled under the 
shade of the trees. Our own meat and drink 
were exhausted, and we must needs share with 
the soldiers, who, to be just, Were compassionate 
of our needs and very ready to nourish us 
out of their own penury. As for Don Bal
thazar, he seemed to have plenty to eat and 
drink, but he kept it to himself and did not 
share with his men, still less with us wanderers. 
A t nightfall we lay down and slept. In that 
climate there is no need of tent or blanket, 
and but for the moschetoes and other veno
mous insects one may lie under the canopy 
of heaven as snug as among goose-feathers.

It was little the Captain or I cai ed for 
attacks of insects, and after our two nights' 
toil we slept soundly.

It must have been near morning when I VJS 
awakened by the Captain’s voice in mv ear 
whispering softly,

”  Jack, listen ! ”
I listened, and could hear nought for a 

while save the murmurs which all night 
haunt forests. Then I heard the well-know 
sound of baying of hounds coming down tin 
still air.

”  I’ ll be bound that those rascally French 
men have hit our trail,”  said the Captain 
”  Well, it is all in our favour just now. \\) 
must break Don Balthazar's slumbers.

The Captain crept cautiously towards tie 
sentinel, and at some peril of being shot br 
him in the darkness acquainted him with what 
we had heard. The soldier’s cars were no; 
so well trained as ours, yet as the sounds dr« 
nearer lie too heard them presently, and went 
and aroused Don Balthazar, telling him that 
it was we who had first given the alarm. Don 
Balthazar was a man of some skill in pettr 
ambushes and surprises, and he got his party 
under arms in silence and darkness, postind 
them in such a manner that any person ad
vancing in the direction from whence cam 
the sounds must needs fall into their midst 
So well did the Don lay his plan and drawj 
forth his men that in very few minutes fo 
men were lying on their backs on the ground! 
having been captured well-nigh without t 
shot fired, and at the ear of each was a pi 
in the hand of a soldier, while the bloodhound! 
was seized, being muzzled, and tied to a tret| 
The four men were carefully bound andgagj 
in order to prevent them from giving any alaml 
and the whole party, excepting a sentinel, rol 
over to finish their sleep, a duty for which 
Spaniard is at all times ready.

No sooner was it daylight than the Capl 
and I went to look upon the prisoners 
our great pleasure the first was our tyfl* 
Lepasteur, the second the villainous Sebastaj 
the third an engage named Jacques who 
endeared himself to Lepasteur not 1-ss by 
wickedness and brutality than by his sku 
hunting, and the fourth was our trend Jf  ̂
Horton.

T4

W hy, Jeffrey,”  said I. “  what means this-’]
“ That is rather a question for me tor 

and for you to answer,”  said Jeffrey- 
seems to me that I am in somewhat of a™

“  Well, but how come you to be out 
these men, Jeffrey ? ”  ,

“  W hy, it is a long story, but this >s
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pith of it. First of all you know that by this 
time 1 might of right to be a free buccaneer.”

'• Yes.”
" But it seemeth that this wretch Lepasteur, 

when he sold me to his nephew, cheated him 
as he cheats everybody. He told him that I 
had stilt two years of my time to run instead 
of a bare six months.”

" Yes. I can well believe that of Lepasteur,”  
said tire Captain. " Well, his evil deeds are 
nearly ended, that is one comfort.”

“ This I did not know until a day or two 
ago.” went on Jeffrey. ”  I think it was the day 
before yesterday, though indeed my brain is 
not over clear. I went forthwith to visit 
Lepasteur, intending to upbraid him ; for the 
nephew designed to keep me in his service 
until the time at which Lepasteur had told him 
my servitude would end. I found Lepasteur, 
Sebastian and Jacques very busy making 
ready to track you tw o gentlemen, who, they 
told me, had marooned.

“ No sooner did I hear this than it came to 
my mind that Barnabas Skeffington. John 
Bay wood and Jeffrey Horton ought to be a » 
match for any three Frenchmen, and that it 
might be a comfort to you if I were w'th you 
when ye were caught. I therefore feigned 
anger with you to such effect that they begged 
me to make one of their agreeable little party ; 
aijd with the aid of this dog we hit upon your 
trail and tracked you hither, travelling day 
and night, until I am well nigh spent with 
fatigue. Now are we fallen into this ambuscade, 
and according to my way of thinking I am 
in a fine pickle. Unless you can think of 
some means of saving me I am of opinion that 
I shall presently be hanged.”

“ Thou art not dead yet, Jeffrey, my boy,”  
said the Captain, “  and, please God. we shall 
all of us scrape our bones out of the fire yet. 
So keep up a good heart.”

By this time Don Balthazar was awake 
and came to visit his prisoners. After he 
had looked upon them he said to Captain 
Skeffington, “ Sir, do you know aught of these 
men ‘ Whatever you and your young frtend 
may be. ye will hardlv deny that these four are 
buccaneers.”  '

No. sir,”  said the Captain, “ indeed I do 
not deny it. I must tell your Excellency that 
these three ferocious-looking villains are the 
' ’ury men at whose hands my friend and I 
ave suficred so great hardships. They have 

hacked us hither by  means of this fierce dog, 
aud but for your valour and prudence, sir, we 
5 ould doubtless have been torn in pieces.”  

And who is this young man ? ”  said Don

Balthazar, looking upon Jeffrey. “ He seemeth 
not to be so hardened a scoundrel as the others.”  

"  Indeed he is not,”  said the Captain. “  He 
is a poor innocent young Englishman, whom 
these bloodthirsty men have taken captive 
and have ill-used as they have ill-used us. W hy 
they have forced him to accompany them it 
is not hard to guess. They designed that he 
should share our fa,te after they had catched 
us. So cruel are they that they would not 
have stuck to tie us to trees and leave us to 
perish of hunger, or perchance to pin us to the 
earth near an ant-hill, so that the ants might 
eat our living flesh piece-meal.”

“  What have the prisoners to say ? What 
have ye to say, dogs, ere I hang you up to 
trees ? ”  Don Balthazar spoke in Spanish, 
whereof the prisoners understood little.

“  Shall I interpret, sir ? ”  said the Captain. 
" Y e s ,” said the Don.
”  Now, thou psalm - singing hypocrite. 

Lepasteur,”  said the Captain, in the French 
tongue, “  make an answer. Is there any 
reason why thy wicked old carcase should not 
be hanged by the neck ? ”

"  Captain, my dear friend," said Lepasteur, 
“ entreat this noble gentleman for me, I beg 
you, that he spare my life. I am an old man. 
Captain, I always loved and honoured you.”

“  This aged prisoner begs for mercy, your 
Excellency,”  said the Captain. Then he 
said to Lepasteur, “  Old fox, thou hadst so 
queer a way of showing thy love and respect 
for me that I freely own that I knew not of it. 
Pray, old Lepasteur, if thou canst, for in no 
long time thou wilt be hanged.”

“  And what have the others to say ? ” 
asked Don Balthazar.

“  Nothing.”  said the Captain, for the others 
had more spirit than their master, and would 
not pray for mercy.

“  Hang them up,”  said the Don.
“  All of them, sir ? ”  said the corporal, who 

was waiting with a rope in his hand.
Before Don Balthazar could answer, the Cap

tain, who was exceedingly afraid for Jeffrey’s 
neck, if not for our own as well, said, “  Your 
Excellency, may I offer a proposal ? ”

"  Well, what is it ? ”
"  These wretched men arc the captives of your 

sword and of your bow. If it should square 
with your better judgment, might it not be a 
good thing if you were to carry them to the 
governor at St. Domingo as an earnest of 
future performance ? He will surely thank 
you for the polite attention.”

“  For a prisoner,”  said the Don, “  you arc 
somewhat ready to offer counsel unasked.
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Howbeit, you say well. This very day, after 
we have had breakfast, we will set forth and 
take them with us in our ship to St. Domingo, 
Ye shall come too, and it will be hard if among 
us we cannot get our way with the governor 
and obtain a force large enough to make an 
end of these Frenchmen. Is this hoarv- 
headed old man worth a ransom, think you ? ”  

‘ ‘ To speak the truth,”  said the Captain, 
”  I believe there is not a man living who would 
pay a penny to save this old rascal from hanging, 
but there are hundreds who would gladly pay 
many dollars to see him dangling in the air.” 

“  Good,”  said Don Balthazar. “  He shall 
be judged at St. Domingo, and I do not doubt 
that justice will be done,”

After breakfast we set forth, the soldiers 
mounted and the prisoners on foot. The 
Captain and I were suffered to go at large, 
though closely watched ; but the other captives 
had their arms bound, and each was watched 
by a soldier with loaded carabine. In three 
days or thereabouts we came to the southern 
coast of the island, our way lying partly through 
forest and partly across open savannah. We 
found the Spaniards’ ship, a caravel of some 
two hundred tons burthen, lying off the shore, 
and we embarked, Don Balthazar taking with 
him the prisoners and three of the soldiers as a 
guard. The remainder of the soldiers he sent 
ba.ck inland with orders to rendez-vons at a 
certain place in eight days from that time and 
there to await his coming.

CHAPTER X.
O F  W H A T  H A P P E N E D  O N  T H E  C A R A V E L .

HE crew of the caravel was fifteen men, 
besides the master. He was of mixed 
blood, being one half a Spaniard and the 

other half English ; the master’s mate was a pure 
Spaniard, and of the rest some were Spanish 
and some English, for there were many of our 
countrymen about the West Indian islands so 
broken and cast down by fortune as to be driven 
to take service with the Spaniards. There was 
likewise a Genoese on board, and two Indians 
kept for their skill in catching of turtle.

Now it was no part of Captain Skeffington’s 
device that the ship should reach St. Domingo. 
We had barely set sail when he bade me go 
among the English seamen and sound them 
whether they would aid in an attempt to carry 
the ship into an English port. The Captain 
and I were bestowed among the sailors in 
the forecastle, and as for the four prisoners, they 
were set in irons and scurvilv housed between

decks, where one of the soldiers stood sentinel 
over them continually.

I was as yet unused to plots and stratagems 
and my neck was full as tender as my con
science. I feared to find myself dangling 
at the yard-arm, and I therefore told the 
Captain roundly that I would have naught to 
say to any plan for seizing the ship ; more
over, Don Balthazar had trusted us and treated 
us well, and I had no stomach for a course 
which might bring him to ruin. The Captain 
made very light of my scruples.

“  Tush, Jack.”  he said, “  the Don deserveth 
it. He spared our lives, not out of any love 
for us, but hoping to gain advantage for him
self. Moreover, he has basely deserted his 
post without command, and I doubt not will 
be hanged as soon as he comes to St. Domingo, 
so that we shall be doing him no disservice if 
we set him ashore in a boat. Therefore, Jack, 
I bid thee (as I have bidden thee before) be 
not a fool, but do as thou art bid.”

I had no skill in chopping logic, and I doubt 
not I should have been convinced by the 

♦ Captain’s argument. However, while he was 
yet speaking the soldier with whom we had 
shared our breakfast the morning wc were 
caught by the Spaniards, and whose name was 
Diego, came up to us. and said,

“  Gentlemen. I kiss your hands.”
”  And wc yours, brave Diego,”  said the Cap

tain and I.
“  Gentlemen, I come to give you warning,” 

continued Diego. “  I have overheard Don 
Balthazar talking with t ie  mate since weeame 
on board, and it is his design, as soon as wc 
reach St. Domingo, to deliver you up to the 
governor so that ye may be hanged along with 
the other prisoners.”

“  Arc you certain of this ? ”  said the Captain.
“  I would I were as certain of Heaven,” 

said Diego.
”  Very well.”  said the Captain. “  We will 

not forget how you have helped us, Diego. 
Now hark ye, friend ; do you and the other 
soldiers love this Don Balthazar ? ”

“  As much as Satan loveth holy water, no 
more. He has ill-used me and my fellows, and 
robbed us of our pay and rations,”  said Diego.

"  Good. Now, Diego, if I can show you and 
your comrades a way by which ye may escape 
such sorry usage, and instead of being beaten, 
half starved and robbed, ye may blossom 
forth into gentlemen, rich and free, will ye 
join me ? will ye be faithful and silent '  ” sa'̂  
the Captain.

“  That I will, gladly,”  said Diego.
“  What of your comrades ? ”
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WE SET FORTH. THE SOI.DIERS MOUNTED AND THE PRISONERS ON FOOT.
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“  I can answer for them too,”  said Diego. 
“  nevertheless I will approach them with 
caution, and will not let out more than I recall 
again.”

This conversation took away my doubts at 
once, and I became hot for the success of the 
Captain’s scheme. If the wind held as it then 
was, we should make St. Domingo by the 
evening of the second day, and there was 
therefore no time to be lost. I went forth
with amongst the crew with a light heart, 
and found that the Englishmen, one and all, 
were easily won. They were men of desperate 
fortunes, and they caught eagerly at any chance 
of escaping from the hated service of the 
Spaniard, which nothing but necessity had 
compelled them to undertake. One of these 
Englishmen, a man of some pretension to 
family and of a good education, though long 
since utterly ruined, Joseph Tonks by name, 
undertook the task of sounding the Spaniards 
and opening the design to those whom he 
thought safe. Captain Skeffington mean
while had gone about to see if anything could 
be done with the master, who we considered 
might be disposed to give us a helping hand, 
being half English. His mate we did not think 
it safe to tackle.

So quickly did we go to work that by night
fall we were able to count up the chances of 
success. On our part we could muster Captain 
Skeffington, myself, and Jeffrey Horton (as 
soon as we could set him free from his irons), 
Joseph Tonks and five other English seamen, 
three Spanish soldiers, and four Spanish seamen. 
Against us were Don Balthazar, the master’s 
mate, and five Spanish seamen, whom Tonks 
had not thought it safe to sound. On neither 
part were the master (who had promised to 
stand by and favour neither party), the three 
prisoners, and the two Indians. The risk o f dis
covery was very great, the matter being known 
to so many, and we must therefore act at once. 
A t midnight or thereabouts, it being dark and 
overcast, and no moon, the master had the 
watch and was on deck ; his mate being below 
in his berth, which was amidships. On deck 
with the master were but two out of the five 
Spaniards to whom the matter had not been 
opened, the remaining men on watch being 
o f our party. Captain Skeffington and I 
crept softly into the cabin and there found Don 
Balthazar sleeping on a locker. He was 
snoring loudly, and his mouth wide open, which 
was convenient for us to slip into it a gag. This 
awakened him, yet he could not cry out, and in 
a trice we had him safely pinioned. The 
Captain said to me,

“  There is one accounted for. Now, Jack, I

mistrust the master. It is true that he hath 
spoken fair, yet I am sure that he hath sotnt 
crafty plot, for it standeth to reason that 1# 
will not stand by and see the ship taken from 
under his nose. Therefore, my judgment is 
that before this affair goeth further we should 
entice the master into this cabin and let him 
bear Don Balthazar company.”

”  Captain,”  said I, “  I am embarked in 
this plot under your orders. Yet I make so 
free as to tell you frankly that I love not these 
treacherous dealings.”

“  It is a case of sink or swim. Jack. What 
dost thou think our necks would be Worth if 
the Dons should get the better of us novr> 
Do thou go tell the master that I would speak 
with him in the cabin. Follow close at his heels, 
and we will have dealings with him as soon as 
he is within the door.”

I went to seek the master, and on my way I 
met with Joseph Tonks.

“ Is the master on deck, Master Tonks?” 
said I.

“  No, Master Bay wood, he is not.”
“  Where is he ? ”
“  That I cannot tell you to a fathom or two. 

seeing that I know not the depth of the seas 
in these parts. The master hath had a sort 
mishap.”

“  A mishap ? ”
“  Even so. He was gazing over the bulwarks 

into the sea, and so deep was he in though 
that he had the ill-fortune to fall overboard."

I went back to the Captain and reported what 
Tonks had told me. The Captain came forth of 
the cabin and spoke to Tonks in much anger.

“  Pray, Mr. Tonks,”  said he, “  did you by any 
chance assist him to fall over the ship’s side?"

"Captain Skeffington,”  replied Tonks, “ ast 
me no questions, and it may so fall out that 
you will spare me the pain of telling you any 
lies. As for the master, his death is an advantagt 
to us all. I knew him well and he was not to 
be trusted.”

“ Mr. Tonks,”  said the Captain. “ I will be 
plain with you. If there are lives takes 
except in fair fight, you and I will quarrel."

“  We cannot stay now to argue,”  said Tonks- 
“  I promise you I am not fond of taking lilt 
without urgent need. But we are It*5111? 
time ; we must get such arms as there are<*l 
board and secure the prisoners.”  I

“  Don Balthazar is already safe." said tl*l 
Captain. “  Now for the mate, unless you, M1-! 
Tonks, have sent him to join the master I  

“  Not I ,”  said Tonks. “  I will go belo*! 
and call him on deck, if you two gen tlen ** l  

will be ready.to seize him.”  1
Tonks went below and told the m a te  t I
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i
1r

die ma>*. desired to sjicak with him on 
deck N" sooner did his head and shoulders 
appear above the hatchway than the Captain 
and I seized and bound him. He cried out, 
and the two Spanish seamen who were on

The five seamen whom we had bound no 
sooner understood what business was on 
hand, than they desired with one accord to 
be allowed to cast in their lot with us, and they 
were therefore cast loose, leaving us as prisoners

T H E  C A P T A IN  A N D  I SE IZ E D  A N D  B O U N D  HIM.

1 cck came running to his help, but they were 
'iurnediatcly captured and bound by the other 
teamen of the watch ; and those men that 
vL.re ‘ Iso secured the remaining Spaniards 
' 0 were not in the plot. The ship was thus 

m °,ur P°wor without the loss o f one life except 
H lat of illr master.

VnL xiii

but the master’s mate and Don Balthazar, 
together with Lepasteur, Sebastian and Jacques, 
for as soon as I could find a moment’s leisute 
I ran below with a hammer and speedily 
knocked off Jeffrey H orton’s irons.

There were two matters which must be pre
sently ordered, the first, whither we were to
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direct our voyage, and the second, what was 
to be done with the prisoners. All hands 
came aft, and a mighty hubbub arose, each 
man saying what came uppermost, until there 
was a noise of English and Spanish tongues 
that one might have thought the matter to 
be decided on was the building of the Tower 
of Babel. At length Tonks sprang up on the 
windlass with one of the ship’s lanterns in 
his hand, and roaring as if he were in a tem
pest said, first in English and afterwards in 
Spanish.

“  Gentlemen, to reduce this debate to some
thing of order, I offer that for this night the 
ship be hove-to ; that until morning Captain 
Barnabas Skeffington be our Captain, and that 
he shall appoint who shall stand watch with 
him. In the morning, when our spirits are 
cooler, we will make choice of a Captain and 
Lieutenant, in accordance with the custom of 
these seas, and wall also agree upon a course 
to be taken with our prisoners. Meanwhile, 
perhaps Captain Skefifington would be pleased 
to command that a ration of rum be served 
round to cheer our hearts.”

Tonks’ proposal was accepted, and after the 
rum had been served out. order was restored ; 
the ship was hove-to ; and, the Captain having 
made choice of men to stand watch, the rest 
of the crew went below.

In the morning, after a scanty breakfast, for 
the caravel was but ill-provisioned, all hands 
mustered aft ; and, not to weary the reader with 
the long debate that followed, Captain Skeffing
ton was chosen Captain, and Tonks l.ieutenant ; 
and to gratify the Spanish part of the crew 
Diego, the Spanish soldier, was elected to be 
Sub-lieutenant. The next business was the 
disposal of the prisoners. On this matter 
there was great diversity of opinion ; for the 
Spaniards were of the mind that every one 
of the prisoners should be hanged forthwith, 
or cast overboard to the sharks, as the safest 
course for our own necks, while the Englishmen 
were for the most part of milder counsel. 
In the end the gentler course prevailed, and 
it was agreed that the ship should put in 
towards the shore, and that the prisoners 
should be landed in a boat. Don Balthazar 
could then, if he would, keep rendez-vous 
with his men, the mate must settle matters with 
Don Balthazar as best he could, and Sebastian 
and Jacques could return to their former 
pursuits, unless indeed the two Spaniards should 
overcome and slay them.

On taking into consideration the case of 
Lepasteur, it was not thought right to deal 
with him so easily. His many barbarities to 
ourselves and other unhappy persons who

had come into his power were justly thought 
to merit punishment. A Court w'as therefore 
constituted to give him a fair trial. The 
Captain, Horton and myself were the ac
cusers. Tonks was sworn as judge, and the 
rest of the ship’s company as assessors, or 
jurors.

It was fully proved against Lepasteur that 
he had used us and others with the greatest 
inhumanity, and in particular that he had 
incited Sebastian to  kill me, and on the over
seer’s refusing to do so had with his own hand 
struck me a blow with the intention of murder
ing me. When called upon for his defence he 
had none to make. He burst out into prayers 
for mercy and compassion on his grey hairs 
and so forth ; but Tonks, addressing him with 
greater soberness and dignity than 1 had ex
pected. bid him remember, that, as in times 
past he had closed his ears to the prayers ol 
his victims, so now he would find none to 
hearken to his cries. The Court with one 
accord found him guilty ; and the sentence 
pronounced was that he should that same dav 
at sundown be hanged by the neck, and that 
his body should be cast overboard. His doom 
being thus set forth, Lepasteur’s manner 
changed, and he set himself to  make ready for 
death. He asked for a Bible, but none was 
to be found on board that ungodly ship ; and 
during the rest of the day we heard him repeat 
texts of Scripture, and prayers ; and now 
and again he would sing some snatch of a 
hymn ; memories still clinging in his mind of 
days long ago when he was an innocent lad. 
frequenting the Protestant temples of Nantes 
or La Rochelle with his parents. I was much 
moved at seeing his piety, and had it rested 
with me I believe that I should have spared 
his life. But the others were o f justcr temper 
Ere the sun touched the horizon a block had 
been made fast at the main yard-arm, and a rope 
rove through it. and presently Lepasteurs 
soul had gone before the judgment-seat of 
God. Up to the last he was heard to be pray
ing ; and I can but hope that he hath found 
that mercy which he denied to others, and 
which on earth was denied to him.

CHAPTER X I.
W E  C A P T U R E  A  S H I P  W I T H  M U C H  TREASURE.

\j—li^H EH E were but two boats tha: belong9* 
Vi to the ship, and one of these we gaVC 

c j )  to the prisoners and so sent the® 
ashore at a part where it was lonely ai™ 

unfrequented. We gave them a.pair °f 
but no arms or provisions ; and how f hey f* ‘



\
' j  whetliv they fell to fighting when they 

to the kind, or whether they went their
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•evcral ways in peace ; and how Don Balthazar 
•\iilaincd matters to the governor o f St. 
Domingo (n over he arrived there), I know
jot.

\ow. although Captain Skeffington and 
icutenant I'onks had been lawfully chosen 

jffucrs of the ship, according to the custom 
if those seas, their sovereignty was a very 
mited one. The custom was that in the work- 
„ of tlic ship, or in giving commands during 
fight, tin1 officers were supreme ; but in 

jther matters, such as the service in which the 
.cssel was to be employed, or where the 
raising-ground was to be. they were but 
itimi utter pares. F.very man had an equal 
nice, except, indeed, the Indians; who, as it 
nis supposed, had no souls, and consequently 
in votes ; though for my part I thought them 
nuch better worth saving than three-fourths 
if the crew I wished for nothing save to get 
nine once more, and I besought the Captain 
:<i turn the ship’s head towards Barbadoes 
nrtlnvith. in hopes of finding a vessel sailing 

lor New Kngland. He was well disposed to 
lie same thing, but Lieutenant Tonks would 
arc none of it.

No indeed. Captain,”  said Tonks, “ here
' 'on have brought me and these other men to
mutineer and now it seems all we are to do is * '

run into Barbadoes. and perchance our 
1 leeks into a noose. No, no ; we arc now free 

; Jibustiersof the ocean, and I tell you that vour 
’ Ifc would not be safe if my mess-mates knew 
1 hhat you propose. Now be not angry, Cap- 

ain. Remember you are not Captain of a 
l,nKs ship, or even skipper of a merchant

man; and I s])cak only for your good ; and 
then once a thing is said to Joseph Tonks it 
Iwth no further. I cannot say that I have 
I ny great stomach for this flibustiering business 

f 1 tysclf; bui f am a desperate man, and the 
I I under, when we get any, will be very useful 

frmc.”
Well, lieutenant,”  said the Captain, “  it 

*-eni$ we are embarked under flibustiering 
Jes and there need be no fear but that my 

i ten s an(] j ^  faithful and brave ; I 
[ °̂rtun;de as well. So Barbadoes must
I ! °r the present. But I will beg your judg- 

m' °n tW° matters > fhe first concerns the 
‘"S an(l provisioning of the ship, which at 

*r n )s V(.,.y siencjeriy provided in these 
The second is the number of 

lin'131 S WC ^ave on board. In my poor 
,0n' ’ t eomes to a fight with a Spanish 

s3 LiL°Ur Spaniards will be as likely to turnfmnst us ns to be of service in the fight.”

After a long discussion it was concluded that 
a course should be laid for the island of St. 
Kitt’s, or St. Christopher, where the lieutenant 
said he knew of a safe and secret harbourage. 
There a party could go on shore, and by fair 
means or foul obtain a fitting supply of pro
visions and water, and perhaps of arms as well. 
On the second point, that is to say, the great 
number of Spaniards on board, it was agreed 
to make a proposal to the crew that we should 
divide into two companies, the one to contain 
all the Englishmen and the other all the 
Spaniards. The plunder and provisions which 
should be taken from the first ship captured by 
us should be divided fairly between the two 
companies ; and lots should be cast to decide 
which company should abide by the caravel 
and which should take to the captured ship ; 
and so the two companies should part in all 
friendliness.

On the proposals being put to the ship’s 
company, and the reasons explained, they 
were carried by a majority of voices. Divers 
other rules were likewise agreed upon for our 
conduct while upon the caravel ; as that 
there be no needless bloodshed ; no lives to be 
taken except in fair fight, nor after quarter 
asked ; and that there should be no quarrelling 
on board.

Our first venture was a fortunate one. On 
the second day of our cruise, it being about 
two hours after noon and our course fair 
for St. K itt's, we espied a brig under Spanish 
colours, some league or so to leeward. It 
was determined to attack and capture this 
b r ig ; and, therefore, the Captain having 
exacted an oath from the Spaniards that they 
would be faithful in the fight, we made all 
sail and hoisted the Spanish flag likewise. 
Seeing our colours to be the same as their 
own, those on board the brig made no haste to 
avoid us, and our sailing being greatly swifter 
than theirs we presently came within shooting 
space and made signals that they should hcave- 
to. The caravel looked very warlike, being 
pierced for guns on her main-deck, though in 

»  truth there was but one gun aboard, a paterero, 
which threw but a small shot, and although 
we had a good number o f small arms aboard, 
our store of powder, bullet and match was low, 
in accordance with the character of Spaniards, 
who will always do a matter with half a heart, 
as if it were not worth the doing well. How
ever, when the people on board the brig fore
bore to obey our signal, what did we do but 
load our paterero and cast a shot across her 
bows, and they became frightened and hove 
their vessel to. Captain Skeffington bade 
Lieutenant Tonks and Sub-lieutenant Diego
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clear away our bout and go on board the 
prize, and lie bade me go with them to see fair 
play, as lie called it, for his trust in Tonks, or 
in Diego either for that matter, was of the 
smallest. Seven or eight of the crew tumbled 
into the boat, and we speedily came alongside 
the brig, being all well armed with pistols, 
swords and knives.

As we gained the deck of the brig, leaving 
but two men in the boat, her master came to 
meet us with many low bows ; but seeing before 
him a seaman in a rough tarry jacket (for 
Tonks looked no better than a common sailor), 
instead of the Spanish King’s officer he had 
expected to behold, he clapped his hat on his 
head again, and said, looking fiercely at us,

“  Who be ye, that stop my ship upon the 
high sea ? ”

“  Under your favour, sir,”  said Tonks, 
“  we be poor mariners, who being but poorly 
endowed with this world’s goods are fain to 
beg a helping hand from our neighbours. 
Therefore, pray let us sec the manifest of 
your cargo.”

“  Ye are a set of rascally pirates,”  answered 
the master, angrily. “  I thought you to be a 
King’s ship.”

“  And so we were, until a day or two past,”  
said Tonks. “  Now our ship hath many kings 
for owners instead of one, for we are bold 
enough to name ourselves sea-kings. Under 
your favour once more, sir, we are kings who 
have power to enforce our decrees, which is 
more than can at all times and in all places be 
said for his Catholick Majesty. Now', sir, I 
have ventured to make a decree that you and 
your crew shall sit down yonder under the 
shade of the bulwarks and submit yourselves 
to be ironed the while my mates and I rummage 
your brig.”

There were ten men in all aboard the brig. We 
in the caravel had plenty of leg-irons, and we 
had brought a sufficiency o f them with us in the 
bo lt. A cold pistol barrel at a man’s temple is a 
wonderful persuader, and in five minutes we had 
the whole ship’s company comfortably ironed 
and sitting in a shady spot whence they could 
behold us ransacking their vessel. Her name 
was the Madre de Dios, and she was on a 
voyage from the Havanna to the port of 
Santander in Spain, with a cargo of hides, 
and small quantities of copper and sandal-wood, 
and there was also on board plenty o f salted 
beef and pork, besides dried tongues, and a 
proportionable provision of ship’s bread, wine 
and water, the brig being provisioned for six 
months at the least.

Whilst the caravel was working alongside

we busied ourselves in getting the cargo up og 
deck, and to make the work easier wc let certaii 
of the brig’s own crew loose from iheir irons 
and made them give us their aid, to so gô  
effect that in a few hours wc had the greats 
part of the cargo up on deck ready for making 
division. Captain Skeffington came on board, 
and it was agreed that a fair half of the spoil 
should be put on board the caravel, and thai 
the lot should not be cast until this had bees 
done. This work kept us busy all night 
and the provisions and water were likewise 
fairly proportioned between the two ships, j 
proper share being reserved for the subsistence 
of the prisoners, who, being Spaniards, it was 
agreed should follow the fortunes of the Spanish 
part of the company. All the arms and 
munitions of war which were on board tk 
caravel (there being none on board the Madn 
de Dios) were put into a common stock and 
divided into two equal parts. By the time 
these preparations were completed, it was 
broad day once more, and, all being ready,the 
Spaniards, the Genoese and the Indians (who. 
poor creatures, were puffed up with pride at 
being put in one class with their tyrants the 
Spaniards), went over to one side of the ded 
while we Englishmen stayed on the other. Diego 
pulled a pair of dice from his pocket, and 
these were passed round the company that al 
might see the play was fair.

Diego first cast the dice, and threw five: 
Captain Skeffington threw seven ; so that 
the choice of a ship rested with the English 
party. After conferring apart it was concluded 
that we would abide in the Madre de £>«*■
she being the smaller and handier ship for o® 
small numbers, and to abandon the caravels 
the Spaniards.

They presently bade us farewell, and de 
parted into the caravel, taking with them tt* 
prisoners, as agreed. Now the master of tie 
Madre de Dios had hitherto watched in silence 
while we broached his cargo and rummagd 
his ship, at which I had marvelled, but 
sooner did he comprehend that r.e was 
leave her and go into the caravel than hew 
into a great angry heat and began to pro1*® 
violently, and he kicked and struggled again* 
us as we pushed him by main force over t* 
ship’s side and dropped him into the boat tW 
was in waiting. He was the last to go 
board, and as soon as we had got rid of w* 
we made sail and quickly began to move throA 
the water. Well it was that we lost no tin*
for when we were already a pretty distant
removed from the caravel those on board * 
her began to halloa and bawl out to 115

1
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shortcii 11.iil and wait for them, and when we 
took no notice of their outcries they presently 
loaded die paterero and shot at us, but the 
ball went very wide.

“ So," said Captain Skeffington, “  the Dons 
would be up to their tricks. I was beginning 
to love them well, by comparison with those 
evil-living Frenchmen, but methinks my 
passing fancy is already somewhat worn out.
I wonder what it may be that is troubling 
them. The best thing we can do is to leave 
<them with such speed as we can, for they 
are more than a match for us. See, the lubbers 
are onh now beginning to make sail to pursue 
us."

The Spaniards are ever a slow and unready 
people, even when they move most swiftly, 
which is when they have some mischief or 
devilry in hand, and before the caravel was 
under way there was a full half-mile between 
the ships. Under our Captain’s skilful hand
ling the Madre de Dios showed herself a swift 
sailer, and although the caravel chased us all 
that day she could get no nearer to us by one 
half-inch, and the distance was too great for 
her to reach us with her paterero. After the 
night fell we changed our course and showed 
no lights, and when morning broke again not a 
sail was to be seen.

It was during that same night that we 
found out whate it was that had so mightily 
troubled the master of the Madre de Dios 
when he found that he was to leave her, and 
what had made the Spaniards so desirous to 
stay in company with us when it was too late. 
The Captain turned in about midnight, leaving 
the deck to Lieutenant Tonks. He had taken 
the master’s cabin for his own, and being a 
very neat man he was troubled, when he took 
ofl his coat, to find no pin in the wall to hang 
it on. He bade me go to the carpenter and 
desire him to bring a hammer and three or 
four nails to serve for cloak-pins. The car
penter was in his bunk, and I therefore told 
him that, not to disturb his beauty-sleep, I 
would myself take the hammer and nails and 
do what was needful. No sooner had I bqgun 
to hammer a nail into the ship’s side than nail 
and all went crashing through, and the next 
blow struck, not the nail-head, but my thumb. 
Whilst 1 was licking my thumb the Captain 
said :

" This seems to be very thin timber to bear 
the buffeting of the waves. Jack, this is a 
nne hole that thou hast made, yet the water 
cometh not through. Let us examine into 
| *s matter,”  said he, as he made the hole
arger and put his hand in. “  Here is an open

space, a cavity or cave, cut in the thickness 
o f the ship her side. And here, what is this ? 
It is money— money and precious stones.”  
So saying he pulled out a handful o f golden 
coins, then a handful of pearls, and then more 
money. ”  Jack, there is great wealth here,”  
he went on. “ I marvel not that the Spaniard 
was loth to leave his doubtless ill - gotten 
riches, or that our late comrades showed such 
affection for us as to send a messenger after us 
when we departed from them. No doubt 
the brig’s master imparted to them the secret 
o f this hoard when he found his ship passing 
away into our hands. Now, what are we to 
do ? Are we to be knaves and become rich 
men, or must we be honest and share with the 
ship's company ? ”

"  I think wc must even be honest, Captain.” 
said I. "  I haye the best inclination in the 
world to go shares with you, for then I might 
perhaps get away home to New England ; 
and yet when I look on yonder splintered 
wood, and reflect that this cabin is open well- 
nigh night and day to all who wish to enter, 
and that we have no means of repairing the 
damage, I conclude that, unless we desire to 
go over the ship’s side with our wind-pipes slit, 
we shall do well to deal as becomes honest men.”

“  Thou speakest like a printed book, Jack, 
and what is more thou speakest truth,” said 
the Captain. “  Well, we must be honest, 
though indeed it is a sore temptation, for I 
love not the prospect of leading the life of a 
flibustier for the rest of my days, and with this 
wealth I could have gone back to Bristol and 
looked the owners o f the Good Hope in the 
face. We must make a virtue of necessity. 
Go tell Lieutenant Tonks that I would speak 
with him.”

I went on deck and desired Tonks to go 
below.

CHAPTER X II.
W H A T  H A P P E N E D  IN B A R B A D O E S .

HEN Tonks came into the Captain’s 
cabin, and beheld the riches of the 
Spaniards spread out before him, his 

mind turned in the same direction as the 
Captain’s and mine.

“  Captain,”  he said,, approaching his mouth 
to the Captain’s ear and speaking softly through 
his bended hand, “ could not we—that is to say, 
you and I and this honest young gentleman— 
make division of the spoil ? To us it would 
be of the greatest service, but to the other 
men— ”
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"  Eie upon you. Master Tonks ! ”  exclaimed 
the Captain, with virtuous anger. “ Is it 
from you that I hear this, the ship’s lieutenant ? 
I trust that you do but jest, sir.”

11 Yea, Captain, I did but jest,”  said Tonks, 
sighing deeply. “  yet I cannot but think upon

plunder it may be that your share will be enough 
to bring you back to Devon. It seems that 
we are none of us overmuch in love with 
flibustiering ; you cannot long for the meadows 
and lanes of England more than I do, I warrant 
you. But hark ye, if we would, we cannot keep

what I could do with so great riches ! I am sick 
of the sea, and there is cottage in my native 
town of Bideford, in Devon, with roses in the 
garden, and I know an alehouse with a sanded 
floor and a thrush in a cage— yet it was no more 
than a jest.”

“  Nay, do not heave such a sigh,”  said the 
Captain. "  When we have counted our

this matter secret. The only thing to br 
done is to make fair division among all hands, 
and when we know the value of our shares, 
then if we can put our affairs in such train 
that we may make a voyage to England, s° 
much the better.”

To make all secure the cabin door was 
locked and the key put in my pocket, and I
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passed tin niglit on deck in Tonks’ company, 
so that h. might keep an eye on me. In the 
morning the ship’s company were called aft 
md the ' aptain informed them of the good 
fortune which had befallen. Tonks and I 
were appointed to carry the treasure up on deck, 
and it war- heaped up in front of the capstan. 
There \v;n a great quantity of coined gold and 
silver, silver in bars, pearls, a few diamonds 
and rubies and many stones of lesser value, 
the worth whereof we could not estimate.

The custom on board flibusticring ships was. 
uat after providing for the necessities of the 
ship, all should share and share alike, the only 
advantage gained by the captain being that 
the hull, masts and rigging of the first ship 
captured on any cruise belonged to him for 
his own use. The Madre de Dios, therefore, was 
the sole property of Captain Skeffington. and 
there was also paid to him. to be laid out for 
the ship’s necessities, one hundred pieces of 
eight. The remainder of the treasure was 
now to he equally divided.

This was an easy task, so far as the coin 
was concerned, and the bar silver, but when 
it came to the precious stones it was less 
simple. It was arranged in this way ; the 
Captain and Lieutenant were allowed the first 
and second choice, in virtue of their office, and 
the rest of the ship's company cast lots for 
the preference. lr  ̂ the order thus determined 
each*man came forward and chose himself a
stone, and so it went round and round until 
the whole treasure was gone. Then it was 
found that each man had money and silver 
to the worth of nearly ^ 3 0 0  sterling, and a 
dozen or so of pearls and precious stones as well.
which mi-lit be worth as much more ; and there 
was also the value of the hides and sandal
wood. These were to be sold at the first 
port at which we touched, so that every man 
had for Ins share money or money’s worth to 
at least the amount of / 6 0 0 ,

Whether or no we were to continue our 
flibustierirg cruise one thing was certain ; 
and tli.o was that we must presently put 
mto sona port to get provision of guns an|J 
ammunition, and likewise to get more men. 
for we wvre on board but nine souls, all told, 
and with that number not only could we not 
attack any other ship, but we should barely 
^  able to defend ourselves and our treasure 
against an enemy who might have the resolu- 
h°n to attack us. W c dared not to enter 
'ln> Spanish port ; and we must needs, there- 
0I? ‘ go into the Barbadocs ; running the
the s°f a 1:0,11 being made against us by

Spaniards for our undoubted piracy.

"  ’Tis but a small risk wc run,”  said Captain 
Skeffington. “  First of all the Spaniards can
not be there before us, that is certain, and it 
is doubtful whether they would follow us 
thither, since they do not know we are going 
there, whatever they may conjecture. Secondly, 
I believe not that the governor would listen 
to any such complaint. His answer would be 
to remind the Dons of the many acts against 
ships of ours of which' they have been guilty. 
And thirdly, I know not if the Barbadoes be 
held for King or Parliament at the present 
time ; but upon this I will inform myself, 
and, if the worst come to the worst, I will 
offer my ship for the service of whichever 
party hath the upper hand ; and a bait like 
that will soon convince the governor of the 
justice of our cause, so that he will send away 
the Spaniards with a flea in their car.”

The winds were favourable ; and in ten 
days or thereabouts after wc had parted 
company with the Spaniards we cast anchor 
in a roadstead of the island of Barbadoes called 
Carlisle Bay, This was in the month of June 
in the year 1 6 4 3  ; about ten months after I 
had left Boston.

I determined that my first business on 
landing must be to search out some of the 
godly sort, as they called themselves (for many 
of these people had settled in the West Indies 
as well as in the New England plantations), 
and to endeavour to obtain from them some 
tidings of my friends at home. Our minister 
at Boston, Master Longwynd. corresponded 
with his friends in several parts of the world, 
and why not Barbadoes as well as anywhere else ?

Captain Skeffington entered into dealings 
with a merchant settled at Carlisle Bay, one 
Amos Prickctt, who agreed to take our cargo off 
our hands and to supply the needs of the 
ship ; and to this Mr. Prickett 1 applied 
myself for intelligence of any persons settled 
in the island of the sort 1 wished to meet with. 
He was himself a sober, serious-looking man. 
though a keen hand at a bargain, and not too 
scrupulous to join a merchant-skipper in a 
drinking-bout if it were likely to lead to business.

”  Yea.”  said Master Prickett in answer to 
my inquiry, “ I can tell you of many godly 
persons dwelling in the island ; but what may be 
your will with them ? ”

“  Why. truly,”  said I, “  to learn some news, 
if I can, of my friends. I am from Boston, 
in New England.”

“  O h o ! ”  cried Prickett, “  is that so ? 
Then methinks I can tell thee thy name. Art 
not thou that young John Bay wood who 
levanted from his home ? ”
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“  Sir,” said I, not over-well pleased at the 
familiarity of this address, which I thought 
lacked somewhat of the respect due to a gentle
man flibustier, “  my name is John Bay wood ; 
but you are misinformed as to my having 
levanted. Pray can you tell me aught of 
my friends ? ”

. ”  No,”  he said, “  I cannot, but I can tell
you of one who can. There is, if I am not mis
taken, a minister at Boston named Longwynd.” 

“  Quite right, sir.” '
11 Well, this Mr. Longwynd hath for his 

bosom-friend, or I should rather say had. 
seeing that they have not met each other 
since they left the old country a dozen years 
or more ago, another minister of the same 
sort as himself, named Everlasting Fishe, 
and this Reverend Master Fishe is settled as 
pastor of a poor but godly congregation in a 
township to which has been given the sweet 
name of Ebenezer, some ten miles away from 
hence. Now, when thou wert found missing 
from home, young man, Master Longwynd sent 
letters unto Master Fishe, acquainting him 
that thou hadst eloped in a ship bound for 
Barbadoes, and praying him. in case he should 
hear anight of thee, to catch and send thee 
home again. Mr. Fishe, in his turn, besought 
me to make inquiry after thee among the crews 
of such ships as should resort to me, and there 
thou hast the whole story.”

“  I thank you for your news, sir,”  said I. 
“  I will visit this worthy minister.”

‘ ‘ Not in that rake-helly garb, I trust," 
said Mr. Prickett. “  Thou hast the air of— 
of— of I cannot tell what. Thou wouldst 
affright poor Everlasting Fishe out of his wits. 
I can sell thee a suit of good cloth, of the 
true godly cut ; and thou wilt also want a mule 
to ride on and a slave to run by thy side.”  

Indeed, my blood-stained tunic and breeches, 
•albeit the blood was but that of oxen, were no 
fit raiment in which to go visiting a minister 
of the Word.

A merchant in these outlandish places must 
be a jack-of-all-trades if he wishes to prosper, 
and Master Prickett himself measured me for 
my clothes and hat, after which I wished him 
a friendly good-day and returned on board 
the Madre de Dios to ask the Captain for leave 
of absence to call upon the Reverend Ever
lasting Fishe.

“  Jack.”  said the Captain, ”  thou art a 
model of punctilio.”

“  I am pleased to hear of it, sir,”  said I. 
The Captain would always be spoken to with

deference on board his ship, however friendU 
wc might be when ashore,

“  Thou art the only one of the ship’s com
pany that hath asked leave.”

“ If I have offended, sir------ ”  I began.
“  Far from it, my lad. The res) of the

ship’s company have taken leave without the 
ceremony of asking, Lieutenant Tonks and 
all, and I shall see no more of them until all 
their money has been squandered. Blacks 
are doing the work of the ship. Thou shall 
gladly have leave, Jack ; and I am thankful 
to have one sensible man on board with me."

Jeffrey Horton, who soon tired of' the so 
called delights of life on shore and returned 
to his duty on board ship, admired my new 
clothes so greatly that he must needs purchase 
a suit, and a hat as well, and he offered to ride 
with me to see Mr. Fishe, I gladly bade him 
come, and we proceeded to hire mules and 
slaves for our journey from Mr. Prickett.

“  Be careful of them,”  said Prickett, “ and 
remember that they have cost me good money.”

We made a fine spectacle as we rode off. 
mounted on our mules and with our slaves, 
who were African negroes and as black as 
ink, running behind. The first part of our 
way we rode along quietly enough, calling a 
halt now and again to mop our brows; but 
when we came within three miles or so of 
Ebenezer, Jeffrey must needs have u race to 
prove the mettle of our mules. The animals 
seemed anxious to serve us, for they set off at 
a headlong gallop ; and the Reverend Ever
lasting Fishe, his two daughters and the 
other inhabitants of Ebenezer, were astonished 
to see two strange young men, dusty and very 
hot, gallop’ ng up the little street, clothed in 
black garments and very large hats, rammed 
down over their ears to keep them from flyin? 
away, and clinging closely and affectionately 
to the necks of two mules, which ran v ith heads 
down and tails in the air ; while two black 
men, shouting and hallooing in an outlandish 
tongue, brought up the rear at a considerable 

distance.
The mules seemed to be well acquainted 

with Mr. Fishe’s hospitable door, for as they 
reached it they stopped suddenly with o* 
accord, shooting their riders off into the roa 
We sat still where we had fallen for some fe*
moments, wiping our faces and looking at one 
another in a sheepish manner, what time t 
good people of Ebenezer smiled gravely at our 
unceremonious arrival in their decorous tovc”- 
ship.

(To be continued.)



WICKET-KEEPERS OF TO-DAY.

() department of the game of cricket 
/N  has undergone a greater change 

l  L than that of wicket-keeping. Thirty 
wars ago the idea of a man standing up to 
the wickets without a long-stop was barely 
thought of, and could Alfred Mynn and 
old Nyren come to life again and visit a 
modern ground and see Mr. Halliwell standing 
up to the deliveries of Mr. Kotze they would 
not believe their senses. Mr. Alfred Lyttel- 
Iton and Mr. J. McC. Blackham, the Austra
lian, were the first to teach us that a 
long-stop could be dispensed with to the 
fastest howling ; but even they would 
never haw been able to do so had not 
the period at which they came on the 
scene synchronised with a general im
provement in the state of the pitch, 
hi hen one ball shot dead and the next 
Igot straight up, it was obviously sound 
[tactics to have a long-stop ; but to- 
[day, on our smooth and level wickets, 
■long-stop has become as extinct as the 
Inraces and top-hats of our forefathers.
I There is something fascinating about 
picket-keeping, and it is undoubtedly 
[the best place in the field if you chance 

at *t- Hard blows are 
[about, but if you survive these it is a 
■position which commands a splendid 
riew of the game— so splendid, in fact.
I eat it has often been said that every 
■captain should be a wicket-keeper, 
■uinously enough, the only county cap-
■ am at the moment who is also a 
I* icKet-keeper is Mr. MacGregor— but
1 . .e 'Vlse captain will not fail to consult 
■not i*Jumr>(,r occasionally, and should 
I* be above taking a hint from him.
■  VOL.YUI °

The wicket-keeper is the most important 
man in the team, and to-day every county 
eleven has a thoroughly reliable one. In
deed, there are so many of the highest quality 
that one hesitates to name the actual best. 
Perhaps, if a vote were taken amongst first- 
class cricketers, Lilley, Mr. H. Martyn, 
Hunter, Mr. MacGregor, Strudwick, and 
Huish, would receive the greatest considera
tion.

Lilley I call our finest all-round wicket-

'" ‘ ■ X lil.-j,

A. A. L IL L E Y  (W A R W IC K S H IR E ). 

“ Our finest all-round wicket-keeper.** 

Photo T he Captain
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D A V ID  H U N T E R  (Y O R K S H IR E ).  
Photo Poster, Brighton.

keeper. It is seventeen or eighteen years 
now since he first appeared in the Warwick
shire eleven, and he has played for England 
against Australia in as many as twenty-three 
matches.

I know no wicket-keeper who— however 
long the innings— watches every ball with 
more concentration than Lilley, and to this 
I attribute his almost unfailing certainty as 
a catcher. In the five test matches which 
were played the winter before last in 
Australia he missed one, or at the most two, 
catches ; while, though occasionally in the 
early part of the tour puzzled by Mr. Bosan- 
quet’s slow bowling, in the end he seemed 
to guess which way the ball was going to 
break the moment it had left that bowler’s 
hand. And then, standing back to Hirst, he 
was splendid, being very quick in getting 
across to that fast-swerving ball of the 
Yorkshireman’s which goes away so quickly

MR. G, M A C G R EG O R  (M ID D L E S E X ) .  
Photo Foster, Brighton.

on the leg side. Lilley is a tall man—quite 
six feet, I should think— and his height 
told in his favour when the ball got up 
quickly off the pitch. Two or three catches 
of this type which he made off Arnold weif 
exceptionally quick.

As cricketers go, the Warwickshire pro
fessional is a veteran, but he seems to in 
prove with age. In a Warwickshire and Esse 
match last summer he caught five am 
stumped two men, and in an Essex gram 
total of 504 he gave away only six byfe 
His opinion is always worth having, for ® 
has played much cricket and has a k' 
head. .

However people may differ as to who 
actually the best professional wicket-keep* 
in England, there is little question 
Mr. H. Martyn, of Somerset, is the m 
brilliant amateur. Mr. MacGregor on 
day is still as good as any one, hut on
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F. HUISH (K E N T ). 

Photo Foster, Brighton.

days Mr. Martyn must, I think, be ranked 
higher than the Middlesex captain. Very 
tall and strong'— a veritable John Ridd—  
no hall, however fast, seems able to escape 
Mr. Martvn’s clutches, and on the leg side 
he is quite marvellous. I have heard it 
suggested that he is a better stumper than 
he is catcher, but if that is so I can only say 

have not noticed it. Mr. Martyn appears 
to me to take the ball nearer the stum[« 
than any other wicket-keeper of the present 
tune, and this may possibly account for 
.Js alleged unreliability in catching. Mr. 
■ artyn has, to put it mildly, rather well- 
eveloped hands, and he is the only cricketer 

know who wears two pairs of wicket- 
l k<*P'ng gloves.

tn/'ue Li’ifiy> ^  a good bat, though in a 
ally dilinent style ; for while Lilley plays 
e orthodox forward style, Mr. Martyn

is a slap-dash hitter with a very good eye. 
He once got ninety odd under the hour 
in the ’ Varsity match, but since then he 
has perhaps been rather a disappointing 
batsman.

David Hunter is an even greater veteran 
of the cricket field than Lilley, for he was 
forty-three in May, and though not quite 
Lilley’s equal in all-round efficiency, he is 
still very good indeed, and in an age less 
rich in exceptionally fine wicket-keepers 
might well have “ kept ” for England. 
For many years now he has stumped and 
caught men out for Yorkshire— very quiet 
behind the stumps, but ever ready to en
courage friend or foe alike with a “ Well 
bowled, Wilfred,” or “ Well played.” or 
“ That was a good stroke.” And then, though 
he goes in last, he is in reality a capital bat, 
with a neat style, and one of the straightest 
“ cues ” in England. When he is not playing 
cricket he is looking after his wonderful 
aviary of canaries, which he is always de
lighted to show you at the end of the day 
at Scarborough.

Mr. MacGregor is one of the greatest 
of the many fine cricketers Uppingham 
School has produced. Indeed, at the top of

MR. H. M A R T Y N  (S O M E R S E T ).  
Photo Foster, Brighton.



212 THE CAPTAIN.

liis form he was the equal, as a wicket-keeper, 
of even Hlackham himself, and is undoubtedly 
the best amateur stumper there has ever 
been.

Cambridge University were very strong in
deed at the end of the eighties and in the early 
nineties, and in those days there was no finer 
sight at cricket than MacGregor standing 
right up to the wicket to Mr. S. M. J. Woods’

H. S T R U D W IC K  (S U R R E Y ) .  
Photo The Captain.

terrifically fast bowling. It all looked so 
natural —  the ball fell so easily into 
MacGregor’s hands— and there was so little 
fuss about the whole thing that one scarcely 
knew which to admire most, the pluck and 
skill of the wicket-keeper or the accuracy 
of the bowler which made the combination 
possible.

At the present time Mr. MacGregor occa
sionally has an “ off day,” but at his best

he is still second to none, and in point of style 
probably superior to alt his rivals.

As a batsman Mr. MacGregor is scarcely a 
stylist. To begin with, he has no wrists 
but I would as soon see him in at the crisis of 
a match as almost any other batsman in 
England. He is, in fact, a very George Hirst 
when it is a case of fighting with one’s back 
to the wall. For many years now he has 
led the Middlesex eleven with conspicuous 
success, for he “ spots ” very readily the 
weak points of a batsman, and is constantly 
giving his bowlers valuable hints. His 
name will live in cricket history along with 
that of Grace, of Spofforth, and o‘f Black- 
ham.

At the end of this summer those who 
compile the statistics of first-class cricket 
will probably inform you that Strudwick 
has caught ninety-two catches. At any rate, 
that was his record two years ago, though at 
the end of last season he fell off so much that 
he was left out of the Surrey eleven. Still, 
his decline is sure to be only that of the 
moment. In comparing Strudwick with 
other wicket-keepers it should be remembered 
that he occupies a unique position in that he 
used to play day after day on the same side 
as Lockwood and Richardson; it would be 
scarcely in the interests of Surrey for 
him to “ stand up t o ” such bowlers. 
Consequently he received —  and, it must 
be added, gracefully accepted— an unusual 
number of soft catches. In one respect 
he is better than any one else, and that 
is in his extraordinary quickness of feet. 
His agility is really extraordinary. At 
present he is not much of a bat, though 
he is improving, but he is a capital field 
near the wicket, and, fielding as a substitute 
on one occasion in Australia he made three 
fine catches. One was exceptionally good. 
The ball, off Rhodes’ bowling, had been 
cocked up, and Strudwick, darting up like 
a Jack-in-the-box, jumped from silly-point 
and caught it almost on the leg side of 
the wicket with one hand.

Many good judges of the game think Huish, 
of Kent, the best wicket-keeper in England. 
Whether he is actually as great as all that 
I leave it to others to decide, though w 
myself I would prefer Lilley on my side * 
being the safest and undoubtedly the mod 
experienced wicket-keeper we possess at the 
present time. Still, Huish is so excels1 
that he may consider himself unlucky jj® 
to have kept for the Players at L°rd5' 
Standing back to fast bowlers like Mr. W-
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Bradley .t ncl Fielder he is as good as any one 
jn tlie 'solid ; but right up at the wicket 
he is almost equally good, and some of his 
stumps off a slow left-hander like Blythe 
have been like lightning in their quickness. 
He is vcrv keen in dashing after the ball, and 
even with his pads on he can chase the leg 
bye or i he leg glance as quickly as many an 
unpaddi'd man. He is not a bad bat, as he 
has a good defence, but he is often an atro
ciously bad judge of a run. Possibly this 
may be due to his being unable, apparently, 
to realise that very few men are so quick 
between the wickets as he is. He has done 
splendid service for his county, and he will 
vet keep wicket for England.

N O R T H A M P T O N S H IR E .
OWEVER much we regret the almost 

unwieldy proportions to which the 
county championship has grown, the 
advent of a new county into the world 

of first-class cricket, especially when that pro
motion has been due to sheer merit as in the 
case of Northamptonshire, is interesting for 
two reasons. First, there is a genuine desire 
on all sides that the promoted county may prove 
worthy of its promotion and that a sufficient 
amount of success may be achieved to en
courage even greater efforts in the future ; and 
secondly, as each county continues to produce 
cricketers i p to, first-class form, there must 
necessarily be a corresponding increase in the 
all-round efficiency of English cricket. This 
brings us at once to the question whether 
county cricket—first-class county cricket— 
should not be separated into two divisions— 
and undoubtedly if cricket in England continues 
to increase at the same rate as it has done 
during the last ten years, some other method 
than the one now in vogue will have to be 
seriously considered. Wiltshire, Durham, and 
Glamorganshire are all knocking at the door, 
and ever, season the problem becomes more 
Pressing.

And so this summer there will be sixteen first- 
dass counties instead o f fifteen, and judging 
-hem by their wonderfully consistent form 
during fie  last few years, i t ’may be predicted, 
without undue rashness, that Northampton* 
snire will show themselves by no means the 
worst of her rivals. Thompson, East, and W . FI. 

ingston ore the three great men of the eleven, 
nompsor, has for some time been known as a 

f ery ^blc all-round cricketer. Indeed, when- 
crMr ^as the opportunity in first-class 
him U 1,as almost invariably distinguished 

,self> making over a hundred for the Players 
dni St tnc' Gentlemen at Scarborough, and 
In v ’ mLlr !l g°°<I work for the Marylebone Club, 
l ook"  aland, with I.ord Hawke’s team, he 

hundred and seventy-seven wickets

for six runs apiece, ami in the course of a short 
tour in Australia, when we encountered the 
three leading States, he bowled particularly 
well, at Adelaide taking nine wickets for eightv- 
five runs on a perfect wicket.

East summer he took ninety-nine wickets 
for Northamptonshire, and East eightv-five; 
as no one else obtained ten wickets, the great 
want of the side must be another good bowler.

Though a useful bat, Thompson is too stiff in 
the arms and shoulders, and not quick enough 
on his feet, to be absolutely first class. As a 
right-hand medium-paced bowler, however, he 
is so good that he might easily play for Eng
land one of these days.

I have never seen East bowl, but as he had
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TH OM PSON.
Northamptonshire’s all-round man. 

Photo B. G. Brock.

an even better analysis last summer than 
Thompson, he must be a good man. He, 
too, can bat.

Mr. W. H. Kingston is, I should imagine, 
the county's most dangerous batsman— but it 
is on her all round qualities as a side rather 
than on individual brilliancy that Northamp
tonshire depends.

Last summer Northamptonshire played 
twelve matches— won ten, and lost two on the 
first innings, for the method of scoring points 
in the second-class competition is that “  three 
points shall be scored for a win in a completed
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match ; should the match not be completed, 
the side leading on the first innings shall score 
one point ; should a result on the first innings 
not be arrived at, no point shall be scored ; in 
the event of a tie in a completed match, or 
in a match decided on the first innings, the 
points shall be divided.”

For example, Northamptonshire make 198 
and 100 for five wickets, and Durham 172, 
Here Northamptonshire win on the first 
innings by 26 runs, and obtain one point. 
Or Northamptonshire make 200 and 224, 
and Durham 250 and 120. Here Northampton
shire, although beaten on the first innings, even
tually win by 54 runs, and obtain three points, 
while Durham receive nothing for leading on 
the first innings. This scheme has worked 
extremely well, and I should like to see the 
same method of scoring adopted in first-class 
cricket, instead of the “ one point for a victory, 
drawn games ignored ” principle. I have 
been told by those who have played in the 
second-class competition that it is like having 
two matches rolled into one. for, supposing A 
is leading B on the first innings, B strives all 
he knows to win on the result of the two innings, 
and A is equally keen to obtain three points 
instead of the one which a victory on the first 
innings entitles him to.

In the first-class competition scarcely enough 
is made of victory, and drawn games are at a 
premium. 1 believe first-class cricketers would 
welcome the adoption of the method of scoring 
practised by the second division of counties.

N o r t h a m p t o n s h i r e  B a t t i n g  a n d  B o w l i n g  
A v e r a g e s  l a s t  S e a s o n .

Innings. Runs.

Most 
in an 

Innings.

T iirn s
Not

Out. Average.
Thompson . . 16 .. 596 ..  167* .. 2 • 4 2 - 5 7
Mr. W . H. Kingston . 18 , . fi3 7 . .  163 . . 0 • 3 5 .3 8
Mr. R . F. Knight . 5 ■ • 140 . .  66 .. 1 . 35-oo
Mr. G. A. T . Vials . i t  ». 286 93 .. 2 - 3 i  7 7
East . . , 17 .. 388 ..  108 . . 1 • 24.25
Mr. C. R. W etherall . 6 . . 107 . .  3 9  • - I . 21.40
Mr. T, Horton (cant.I 17 ,. 27.3 . . 70* .. 3 . 19.52
M. Cox . . . IS .. 267 . .  60 . . 0 . 17.80
Mr. E. M, Crosse . 17 .. 300 . . 58 . . 0 . 17.64
Mr. H. B. Simpson • 5  •• 5 * ..  27 .. 0 . 11.60
Mr. H. Hawkins . 5 . . .>0 . . 22* . . 2 . JO.00
Mr. B. C. Sm ith. . 12 .. 46 ..  1 5 * . . 3

1
. 5 .11

Mr. H. H. K. WorsTey. 7 .. 2 5 . .  1 3  . . . 4.1 (1
* Signifies not out,

B o w l i n g  A v e r a g e s ,
Overs. Maidens. Runs. Wickets. Average.

E ast . . . 432.5 . . 136 . . 896 . . 85 • ■ 10.54
Mr. H. Haw kins . .50. 2 . . 14 ■ . IOI  . . 9  . . 11.22
Thompson , 4 5 3 . 5  • IOE . . IT 38 . . 9 9  • • I * -4 9
Mr. H. B. Simpson 30.0 . . 6 . . 85 . . 7  •. 12.14

C o u n t y  F i x t u r e s  1905.
May 18-20.— v. Hampshire at Southampton.

,, 20-31.— v. Sussex „  Brighton.
June 5-7. — t>. Leicestershire ,, Northampton. 

„  8-10.— v. Sussex „  „
,, iQ -21.— v. Derbyshire „  ,,

J u ly  3- 5 . —  v. Surrey „  ,,
M 10-12.— t». Hampshire „  ,,
,, 20’ 23.— v. Derbyshire „  Derby.
„  27-29.— v. W arw ickshire „  Coventry.

August 7-9. — v. Leicestershire M Leicester.
,, 10-12.— v. Warwickshire „  Northampton.
„  1 7 - 1 ).— r. Australians ,,
M 2 8 -3 0 .— v. Surrey ,, Oval.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Paul Douet.—I am indebted to Mr. F. B 0 

H awes, Hon. Sec. of the Lacrosse Union, for the 
following information. (1) Lacrosse was 
played by North American Indians. (2) It wjj 
first played in England by a Canadian team and 
an Indian team that came over in 1867, and played 
the one team against the other in exhibition matche;. 
(3) The first school to have played the game here is 
said to be one in Reading, the period being the early 
seventies. It was played also at the Clapham 
Grammar School much about the same time.

Hedfge.— (1) If you continue to sutler incon
venience, see a doctor. (2) Yes, Indian elute will 
certainly strengthen vour wrists ; also Sandou 
grip dumb-bells. (3) 1 quite agree with Mr, Frv 
on the point you mention. (4) The weight of a bat 
depends upon the strength of the individual using 
it. As a general rule, a fairly slight man uses a 
light bat, and a heavy man a proportionately 
heavier one. But it is a matter of taste. You 
often find a big man using a very light bat. The 
great thing is not to use a bat too heavy for you. 
It is much better that the bat should be too lighi 
than too heavy, as in the latter case there is scarcely 
any free-play. (5) A very difficult question. It lies 
between Trumpet and Ranjitsinhji. On a really 
sticky wicket Trumperis probably the better of the 
two but no one has ever equalled Ranjitsinhji on a 
fiery wicket. Perhaps it would be safest to say that 
both are so exceptionally good that a comparison 
between them would be odious.

Sportsman and A. J. Lott.— "Training,' 
price is., published by C. Arthur Pearson. Ltd.

C. E. S.— I am glad to hear you are so anxiou- 
to become a good cricketer, but you really must noi 
be disappointed at your present lack of success. 
Perseverance is the very kernel of success at 
cricket. There is no necessity to train strictly for 
cricket. Just lead a healthy, careful life and that 
will be quite sufficient. The best book on cricket 
generally that I know of is Ranjitsinhji’s " Jubilee 
Book.”

H. G. Gill.—See reply to W. F. F. in the April 
number.

Welsh Boy (Tenby).— If you will read again 
the article to which you refer you will find that what I 
said was. " Stout and Cartwright are the two best 
forwards in England,”  and you will also find that 
in discussing the two half-backs, I merely took the 
two Oxford and Cambridge half-backs as illustrating 
the difference in style between half-back-. There 
was no comparison made between the footballs 
of different countries. Every great player has an 
occasional “  off ”  day. The fact that the player 
you mention happened to play badly on the par
ticular occasion on which you saw him is no p000' 
whatever that he is not the magnificent pla),fI 
every one knows him to be. There is not the 
slightest doubt that Wales is a long way the best0 
all the countries. . .

Snookes and Jenkins.—(O Mr. Daniel1 * 
probably the finest forward at Rugby football that 
has ever lived. (2) Very difficult to answer the 
question. On a sticky wicket, and when he b 
bowling well, Rhodes ; on a perfect wicket, whffl 
he is bowling well, Lockwood ; but the best bo#" 
day in ami day out would probably be Arnold0 
J. T. Heame. Bowlers vary so. according as 1 
wicket is perfect, fierv, sticky, or slow and 
(3) 156 against St. Vincent.
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L. H. G o d w in .—You can obtain the latest rules 
ofhocUi-' from Horace Cox. Breams Buildings, E.C., 
price 2 post free.

A cad ian .— training for any sport or game can 
be overdone. It is not necessary to lead a cast-iron 
existence, and to emaciate the frame, to be success
ful in any race—half-mile, or otherwise. The best 
possible {raining for the race you ask about (I am 
not referring to a boat-race) is just to keep one’s self 
ordinarilv lit. lobe abstemious in eating and drinking, 
to °et pk ntv of fresh air and exercise, and to be 
"early to bed and early to rise.”

L. B. R.—See page 92 of the April C a p t a i n . The 
field-goal lias since been abolished.

X. Y. Z .—The batmakers you name have a good 
reputation, likewise all those who advertise in our 
pages.

SCHOOL S P O R T S RESU LTS, 1905 .
C l i f t o n .

Mile.—Pears, 4 min. 37i sec.
Half-mile.—Pears, 2 min. 55 sec.
Quarter-mile.—Johnson, nti., 551 sec.
30c) Yards Handicap,—Gould, 33 sec. 
ux> Yards.—Brannt, i 1 sec.
Hurdle; (220 yards).—Orton, 36 sec.
High Jump.—Johnson, nta., 5 ft.

D u l w i c h .
Mile.—X. D. Evans, 5 nun. 2 sec.
Half-mile.—A. F. Hinds, 2 min. 17J sec. 
QuarU-r-mile.— H. V. N. Trearigold, 57 sec.
120 Yards (Past and Present).—H. V. N. Tread- 

gold. 12 min. ■$ sec.
100 Yards.— H. Y. X. Treadgold, 1 1 sec.
Hurdles.—E. C. Cline, i8Jj sec.
Huili Jump.— E. C. Cline, 4 ft. 11} in. 
l,ong Jump.— E. C. Cline. 18 ft. 2'i in.
Cricket Ball.— R. W. Bain, 108 yd. 2 in.
Weight.—P. VV. Bain, 28 ft. y in.
Steeplechase.—N. D. Evans. 8 min. 46.4 sec.

F a u c o n b e r g e , B e c c l e s .
Mile.—11. Perowne, 6 min. 4 sec.
Halt-mile.—\V. Durrant, 2 min. 28j( sec. 
Quarter-mile. —11. A. Hewat, 63K sec.
100 Yards.— H. G. K ow sell. u f  sec.
High Jump.—H. G, Rowsell, 4 ft, 10 in. 
bong jump. — II. G. Kowsell. 17 ft. 5 in.
Cricket Ball. 11. G. Kowsell, 81 yd. 2 ft.

Ke l s t e u .
Mile.— St. J. Wright, 5 min.
Quarter-mile.—O, Sidky, 60 sec.
100 Yards.—J. M. Simpson, 11 sec.
Hurdles.—R. H, Hunter, 19} sec.
High jump.— E. H, Hunter and K. Y. Holmes, 

4 ft. 8 in.
bong Jump.— O. Sidky, 18 ft. 5J in.
Cricket Ball.—H. M. Hankin, 80 yd. 2 ft.
Weight.-j. Hill, 28 ft. 7 in.

O a k h a m  S c h o o l .
Milo,—W. k Churchouse. 5 min. 7̂  sec. 
Quarter-mile.—G. V. P. Filsell, 57lsec. 
ir°i^im*s —J- Walker,- 11 sec.

>gn Jump,—F. H. Jerwood, 5 ft. J in.
|f)nR Jump,—G. H. Pain. 19 ft. 

urilles.— F pp Jerwood, 20 sec. 
eepleclinse.— \V. K. Churchouse.

P e rse  G ramm ar  S c h o o l . C a m b r i d g e .

Mile Handicap.—Mansfield, 5 min. 2 sec. 
Quarter-mile—Woodard, 65 sec.
100 Yards. — Freeman, 11 K sec.
High Jump.—Freeman, 4 ft. 9 in.
Long Jump.—Freeman, 18 ft. 1 in.
Cricket Ball.—Freeman, 88 yd.

R e p t o n .
Two Miles,—E. V. Anderson, 10 min. 47 sec.
Mile.—C. T. K. Crampton, 5 min. 2 sec.
Half-mile.—F. J. Seedorff, 2 min. 1 3$ sec. 
Quarter-mile.—O. J. Olivier, 56$ sec.
220 Yards.—O. J. Olivier, 25 sec.
100 Yards.—O. J. Olivier. 11 sec.
Hurdles.—F. C. Johnson, i8ij sec.
High Jump.—C. D. Hull and N. C. V. Turner,

5 ft. 2 in.
Long Jump.— E. V. Anderson, 18 ft. 5 in.
Cricket Ball.— N. V. C. Turner, 100 yd. 1 ft. 1 in. 
Steeplechase.— E. V. Anderson.
Obstacle Race.—C. G. Barnardo.

St . A l b a n ’s S c h o o l .
Half-mile Handicap.-—R. A. Jones, 2 min. 22jsec. 
Quarter Mile.—L G. Hosier. 58 \ sec.
220 Yards Handicap.—A. R Felton, 23 sec. 
too Yards.—L. G. Hosier, 11 se-c.
Hurdles.—L G. Hosier, 20 sec.
High Jump.—I.. G. Hosier, 4 ft. 8A in.
Long Jump.—I.. G. Hosier, 16 ft. 24 in.
Cricket Ball.—C. S. Webdale, 78 yd. 2 ft

St . P a u l ’s .
Mile.—T. H, Just, 4 min. 54f sec.
Half-mile.—T. H. Just, 2 min. 1 ijj sec. 
Quarter-mile.—T. H. Just, 54J sec.
100 Yards.—E. V. Rieu, 11 J sec.
Hurdles.—C». A. Li I ley, 20J sec.
High Jump.—D. S. Montgomery, 5 ft. 1 in.
Long Jump.—T. H. Just, 18 ft. 8 in.
Cricket Ball.—G. B. W’alker 89 yd. 2 ft. 7 in. 
Weight.—-T. H. Just, 32 ft. yA in.

S e d b e r g h .
Ten Miles.—E. C. Inman, 1 hr. 17 min. 38 sec. 
Mile.—O. Gwatkin, 4 min. 54 sec.
Half-mile,—O. Gwatkin, 2 min. 15? sec. 
Quarter-mile.—O. Gwatkin, 55 t sec.
100 Yards.—O. Gwatkin, 11j! sec.
Hurdles.—F. B. Scholfield, iyj sec.
High Jump.— R. M. Peat. 5 ft. 3] in.*
Long Jump.—W. Dahl, 17 ft. 7J iu.
Cricket Ball.— R. Harrison, 8(> yd.
Weight.— R. M. Peat, 29 ft. 7 in.

* School record.

S outh  E astern  C o l l e g e , R a m s g a t e .
Mile.—Lloyd. 4 min. 49 sec.
Half-mile.—Lloyd, 2 min. 7J sec.
Quarter-mile.—Lloyd, 55W sec.
100 Yards.—Williams, n^'sec.
Hurdles.—McCormick, 22 sec.
High Jump.—Adams, 4 ft. 11A in.
Long jump.—Rayner. 19 ft. 3 in.
Cricket Ball.—Shaw, 100 yd. 8 in.
Weight.—Adams, 29 ft. 4 in.
Lloyd is to he congratulated upon establishing the 

school record in the mile, half-mile, and quarter- 
mile.
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THE LAST OF THE BARALONGS.
By IAN CAMPBELL.

Illustrated by George Soper.
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I.
EFORE me, as I write, there lies a blood

stained assegai, its handle broken short. 
Here is its history. . . .

High into the clear blue African sky towers 
the rocky peak of the verdure-clad Mountain 
of Darkness--once a stronghold of warriors, 
now only an eyrie for vultures ; and far beneath, 
in its gigantic shadow, lies the town of Taba 
n’tshu, the home of the Baralongs.

Alas ! how its glories have faded ! Once a 
flourishing capital of thirty thousand souls, 
it now barely numbers eight hundred ; and 
those are chiefly “  pale faces.”

Every one has heard of Taba n’tshu, which 
was a well-known centre in the late Boer 
W a r; and also of Sanna’s Post, which lies 
midway between it and Bloemfontein, cele
brated as the scene of De Wet's ambuscade 
on Broadwood’s Division. In former years 
Taba n’tshu, together with the surrounding 
district, was under the sway of a Baralong 
chief of the Seleke race named Moroka, whose 
independence was recognised alike by the 
adjoining Republic and by Moshesh of Basuto
land, whose vassal he was.

The Baralongs took an active part in the 
native wars, and, after the partition of Basuto
land, were left in undisturbed possession of a 
reserve.

On a certain mild winter's day in June, 
somewhere in the seventies of last century, the 
great square of Taba n’tshu presented a bril
liant and warlike scene. A confused mass of 
bright-hued blankets, flashing spear-heads, 
and nodding plumes crossed and recrossed with 
kaleidoscopic rapidity ; while shrill cries, 
beating tomtoms, and the blaring of cowhorns 
blended together in an unearthly din. From 
the four points of the compass marched the 
Impis in full war paint ; converging at a given 
signal, they formed up in deep lines in the 
square, in the centre of which— facing the

royal kraal— a space had been reserved for 
the great chief Moroka. An armchair and 
footstool covered with leopard skin karosses 
— the badge of royalty— occupied the centre, 
around which, in a semi-circle, squatted the 
Indaba Council, composed of petty chiefs and 
headsmen with their retainers.

The raison d’etre of this martial display was 
that Moroka, now aged and infirm, had de
cided to appoint his heir and successor, and 
for this purpose had summoned a palaver.

As the hour of noon approached, the huge 
war-drum at the gate of the royal residence 
boomed forth a warning note, and instantly 
the clamour ceased, and the dark-skinned 
warriors became motionless, as though hewn 
out of marble. At the same instant the gates 
of the courtyard were flung wide, and two files 
of the body-guard issued forth and took up 
their position on either side of the chair of state.

T ’sepenari, the Captain, accompanied by 
Samuel, Moroka’s eldest son, in full fighting 
costume, followed, but although both were 
grand-looking savages, their countenances 

.presented a striking contrast; that of the 
Captain being as frank and open as his com
panion’s was cruel and shifty ; and it was 
well known that but little love was lost be
tween the two.

Other members of the Royal Family suc
ceeded, and then, shaded by a crimson um
brella, came Moroka, his principal adviser, 
Dr. Carter, a Wesleyan minister, walking 
beside him. Simply attired in European 
clothes, the Chief’s sole token of regal authority 
was an ivory circlet worn on the head. He 
looked ill and feeble, his once muscular form 
having degenerated into unwieldy grossness, 
but despite both age and frailty his brain was 
as keen and alert as ever.

As he reached the chair, Moroka drew him
self erect, and glanced commandingly aroun ■ 
Instantly there burst from thousands of throats 

the royal salute, “  Inkos om Twala Dnmah
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\s the notes died away, the King seated 
himself, and motioned to Dr. Carter to speak. 
In the Haralong dialect, and as briefly as 
possible, the missionary complied, and ex
plained 'the reason of the Indaba, ending by 
expressing the devout hope that their Chief's 
will would be obeyed.

An earthenware bowl, filled with native 
wine was then produced and solemnly passed 
round to the members of the C ouncil; after 
which it was handed to the Chief, who, having 
drained the remaining contents, broke it 
ii pieces on the ground, this being the signal 
(or the opening of the Indaba.

Supporting himself with difficulty on his 
‘ kerri,” or stick, the aged Chief now rose, 
and in a dignified if somewhat dramatic, 
fashion thus addressed his subjects :

" Indunas, Headsmen, Children of the Selekc 
Baralongs, greeting ! Give ear to my words ! 
I, Moroka, son of Sifinuelo, and blood of the 
great Lion Tao, am your Overlord and Chief, 
whose commands ye obey. Sons of my race, 
ye know our history—how we, the descendants 
ol Tao, were driven from our birthplace by 
the hand of the oppressor, how I, with ray 
kinsmen (iontse and K ’wane, fled from Maka- 
was in far Betuana, and there, meeting the 
pale face Godsmen, were guided here, where, 
by the grace of the great Moshesh, my Over
lord, and our neighbours the white men, we 
have flourished and increased.

" What drove us from Betuana, say yc ? 
Our women and children were slaughtered, 
our kraals burned and ravaged, and our cattle 
driven olf by the savage Griquas and Matabeli. 
Then did our hearts become heavy within us : 
our strength ebbed as the flood of a stream 
flowing towards the great sea : and, sore 
stricken, we lay mourning in our desolate 
homes, until the arrival of the Godsmen, our 
saviours.

"Such is our past; our present is here, 
"here, spite of war’s clamours, and the clash 
of arms, ve have waxed fat and prospered.

True, ye have borne arms for the pale 
aces and like wasps have ravaged the honey 
pot, so tint the great Moshesh has gnashed

teeth at your sting ; but our territory is 
sale. The Godsmen have claimed it, and no 
flrasping hand can despoil us.

Thereiore I would counsel ye to remain 
rue w*fhin our gates, and ” — his voice rose 
prophetically— “  beware of internal dissension, 
or our rtyn. sty is doomed.”  
j. ere the aged Chief paused. Striking his 
conti ^ ^ a t ica lly  on the ground, he presently

v°i. xin.-.s

“  Children of the Baralongs, all my kinsmen 
have passed away, and I alone remain your 
feudal lord and chief. But iny once keen eye 
grows dim ; my hair is white as the salt in 
the pans ; my’ arm has lost its strength and 
cunning, and my heart is faint and weary. In 
a few moons must I cross the great boundary 
line, and my spirit pass to the Chief above. 
Thus have I come to declare to ye my heir 
and successor. Now I* although acknowledged 
overlord, am not the Seleke Chief ; another is 
he.”

Murmurs of dissent broke from his listeners, 
but Moroka quelled them instantly.

“  Yes ! Indunas and Headsmen, I speak the 
truth, for our fathers from beyond the great 
Zambesi River have left unto us laws which 
none can dispute.

“  There is one which enjoins us to take to 
our bosom the wife of our deceased kinsman, 
to nurture and cherish her. That is our law. 
and by it our dead kinsman Gontse’s sister- 
wife bore unto him a son in my kraal That 
child, O my people. I declare our Heir and 
Successor.”

At these words, Samuel started, and made 
an expectant movement towards his father; 
but the old Chief shook his head.

“  Nay, Samuel,”  he said regretfully, “  blood 
of my blood, bone of my bone, yet art thou 
not he ! T ’sepenari, step hither! ”  and as the 
young body-guardsman hesitatingly obeyed. 
“  Strip off tliy kaross ! ”  he commanded.

“  Behold, O chiefs, the royal blood token. 
This T ’sepenari, son of Gontse, bears it on his 
breast ; ”  and he pointed to a tattooed mark 
on the youth’s bared chest.

Loud shouts of approval greeted this pro
clamation, amid which the angry declamations 
of Samuel’s adherents were utterly drowned.

Raising his hand, Moroka enjoined silence, 
and concluded thus ;

“  Indunas, Headsmen, and Children of the 
Baralongs, hear and obey ! Swear fealty to 
my Heir this day, and let Samuel rank next 
in degree. I have spoken—let my words be 
obeyed ! ”  and with a wave of the hand the 
old Chief sank back in his chair, utterly over
come with emotion and fatigue.

T ’sepenari, amazed at his sudden elevation 
to royal rank and heirship, stood mutely 
facing the people, who thundered forth a right 
royal greeting in his honour, until Dr. Carter, 
removing the ivory circlet from Moroka’s head, 
advanced and placed it on that of the young 
Chief.

Then only did he recover his self-possession. 
Stretching out his arms, he enjoined silence.
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, '" S o n s  of my r a c e !”  he cried, “ I will be 
your Chief. Moroka has commanded it ; and, 
as son of Gontse and descendant of Tao, ye 
have acclaimed me.”

Then turning to Samuel, who, with averted 
face and eyes fixed sullenly on the ground, 
had remained silent during the acclamation.

multitude, he started hastily to his feet, dun, 
the hand roughly aside, and disappeared jj 
the crowd.

T ’sepenari gazed contemptuouslv after bb 
rival’s retreating form, and. snatching a spear 
from a bystander, snapped it in uvo with a 
turn of his supple wTists

"  B E H O L D ,  O  C H I E F S ,  T H E  R O Y A L  B L O O D  T O K E N . ”

lie imperiously stretched his hand towards 
him,

Samuel raised his head, glanced savagely 
round, and made a move as if to retire; but, 
suddenly encountering his father’s stern gaze, 
stopped short, his courage failing him. Slowly 
and reluctantly he sank on one knee and, 
seizing the wrist of T ’sepenari, placed the hand 
on his forehead in token of submission. But 
as a roar of approval burst from the watching

“  Thus,” cried he, “  shall I break thy 
shoulds’t thou attempt to deny my authority, 
and he flung the fragments from him disdain
fully. ,

At a sign from Moroka, the Indunas 
Headsmen filed singly past the Heir Apparf* 
humbly performing homage ; and 1 hus broug 
the ceremony to a conclusion, the royal pan1 
retiring to their kraal amidst the loyal sab 
tions of the natives.
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l-’ YERAL years passed. Moroka had 
crossed the great boundary line, and 
T'sepenari reigned in his stead. Con

trary to expectation, Samuel had tamely sub
mitted to his rival's authority, and was per
mitted to remain in Taba n’tshu. But this 
seeming humility was but a sham, for he and 
his followers cordially detested the Chief, 
whom they regarded as a usurper.

A cause of dispute was not long in appearing. 
Samuel, who had been educated in England, 
adopted the Anglican creed, and insisted on 
importing a missionary of that persuasion to 
Taba n’tshu.

T'sepenari. under the fostering care of the 
Methodists, demurred, but finally agreed ; 
a false move on his part. Gaining an inch, 
Samuel promptly took an ell ; and forthwith 
a series of intrigues against the Chief’s author
ity were inaugurated.

Becoming exasperated, the long-suffering 
T’scpenari at last found an excuse for banishing 
Samuel frern his territory ; and the latter 
retired to the Tree State, where he continued 
to keep in touch with his adherents by cor
respondence. through the medium of Septiemo, 
a relative by marriage.

Morokaland. freed from the firebrand, pros
pered greatly for some time afterwards, and 
trader! freely with the neighbouring Republic. 
But there remained a snake in the grass.

A Boer named Prctorius— an unscrupulous 
character who had absconded from Cape Colony 
—stolesome Baralong cattle. On the theft being 
discovered, restoration of the cattle was de
manded, but the Boer not only refused to comply 
with the Chief’s desire but in addition savagely 
" sjamboked ” his messenger. On application to 
the Tree Slate, however, the stolen stock was at 
once returned, and the thief imprisoned for 
his brutality ; which so enraged him that lie 
mwed deadly vengeance against the Baralongs 
generally, and T’sepenari in particular.

No sooner, therefore, was this scoundrel 
re eased, man he immediately sought out 
■ miiel, to whom he confided his dark resolve, 
and, for a consideration, offered to co-operate 
wd the exile in overthrowing the Chief ; an 
° 'vas eagerly accepted,

ere is no doubt whatever that T ’sepenari 
as warned of the mischief afoot, but he con- 
emptuously ignored i t : a second false move, 

as ̂ subsequent events proved.
of th*" Ĉ nUl '" was reached about the middle 

 ̂ e eighties, and the following plot matured. 
• n excuse for summoning an Indaba was to

be raised, and the recall of Samuel insisted 
upon, which would doubtless be met with a 
refusal. At the subsequent beer-drinking {a 
native custom) in the evening after the council, 
the Chief’s friends and guards were to be 
drugged, the Royal Kraal was to be surrounded, 
and T'sepenari captured.

This plan of campaign was carried out with 
complete success in every detail. The Indaba 
m e t : Samuel’s recall was scornfully vetoed, 
and the Chief’s warriors were successfully 
“  got at.”  as arranged.

In the dead of night T ’sepenari, who had 
retired early, . was rudely awakened from 
sleep by his foster-brother T ’wane vigorously 
shaking him.

”  Awake ! my lord ! ” he cried hoarsely. 
“  Treachery ! All thy guards are asleep and 
cannot be roused.”

At this appalling news T ’sepenari sprang 
from his couch, just in time to hear the soft 
padding of footsteps without, and to see dark 
forms hurrying with stealth through the misty 
starlight. Too late, he remembered the timely 
warning given of Samuel’s treachery.

Snatching up a Winchester rifle (the gift of 
a well-known explorer) and slinging a cartridge 
belt across his shoulder, he signed to T ’wanc 
to follow, and led the way through the court
yard to a back gate through which they made 
their exit to the open. Arrived there, how
ever, it immediately became apparent that 
escape was impossible, the town being com
pletely surrounded by the rebels.

Cunningly evading their enemies, T'sepenari 
and his follower glided stealthily towards a 
rondawel (round hut) which stood isolated in 
the midst of the great square, and had been 
used as an office. Here they found, most for
tunately. a snider rifle with ammunition, and 
a pair of assegais, and having barricaded the 
door with furniture and loopholed the mud walls, 
they anxiously awaited further developments.

Happily for them, Samuel’s followers had so 
far proceeded with great caution, fearful of a 
surprise ; thus allowing the fugitives ample 
time to prepare their defence.

Presently a great shout of baffled rage an
nounced that the conspirators had discovered 
the flight of the Chief from the Royal Kraal ; 
and in their brutal anger at being thus baulked 
of their prey, they fell upon the drink-sodden 
guards and butchered them to  a man.

They then set fire to the kraal with lighted 
torches, and, the flames spreading rapidly from 
one thatched hut to another, the whole town 
was soon brilliantly illuminated ; while shriek
ing women and children, rushing wildly to and
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fro, added not a little to the clamour and con
fusion.

Suddenly, one of the search party, unwarily 
approaching the hut where the fugitives were 
concealed, received a spear thrust, and with a 
yell of agony fell to the ground. His death 
cry was the signal to his companions ; with a 
triumphant war-whoop they surged down on 
the hut.

P h il! spat a rifle; and the leader toppled 
over, shot through the heart ; to be quickly 
followed by another and another of his men, 
until, stricken with dismay, the rear-guard 
halted, turned, and ignominiously fled, leaving 
the dead and wounded behind.

The rebels were now chary of attempting 
another attack, and it required all Samuel’s 
persuasions, backed by those of his Boer ally 
(who supplemented his words with a generous 
supply of liquor), to induce his followers to 
make a fresh onslaught. At last a second 
charge was organised, but only to be once more 
repulsed by the deadly fire of T ’sepenari and 
his faithful henchman.

Their nerves wrought up to fighting pitch 
by the fiery spirit, the besiegers for the third 
time attacked the gallantly defended garrison, 
and directed a perfect rain of bullets upon it 
in the hope that some might penetrate a wall 
slit and slay the defenders ; but this the latter 
evaded by throwing themselves flat on the 
ground, the bullets flying harmlessly overhead.

The sun rose slowly above the distant range 
of kopjes, its dazzling rays illumining a scene 
of ghastly carnage in the square, where lay 
some thirty bodies, twisted and contorted in 
their death throes. The blazing huts had 
burned themselves out, a dense trail of smoke 
alone marking their former site ; while over
head, in majestic circles, soared the vultures, 
attracted thither by the scent of blood.

Just as the sun rose, a mounted messenger 
dashed up to Samuel in hot haste to say that the 
Free State Artillery, led by the President, was 
rapidly advancing on Taba n'tshu.

A hasty council was called, and a crafty 
plan, evolved by the cunning brain of Septiemo, 
was immediately adopted. Arrows steeped 
in blazing pitch were fired at the thatched roof 
of the hut which sheltered the Chief and his 
faithful foster-brother, and in a few seconds 
the roof was aflame.

Matters had become desperate by this time 
for the gallant pair, who knew that their only 
chance of succour lay in timely help from 
Bloemfontein. Their ammunition was well- 
nigh exhausted, for T'wane, an indifferent 
marksman, had wasted innumerable cartridges.

T ’sepenari, however, indomitable to the end 
refused to surrender, and it was only when he and 
his companion were on the verge of suffocation 
that he resolved to  abandon the hut.

It was Kismet ; and as such they accepted 
their fate. Grasping each other’s hands in fare 
well, the Chief flung open the door and stepped 
boldlyinto the square,closely followed byT’wane

A howl of derision greeted their appearance 
and a crowd of braves instantly bore down 
.upon them. T ’sepenari had still a few cart
ridges left, and as the leaders advanced he 
emptied the contents of the magazine full into 
the brown charging mass. A dozen fell, 
and the others waited for no more, but turned 
and bolted, with the exception of three who 
stood their ground, and swiftly paid the penalty 
of their temerity. One fell clubbed by the 
butt of T ’wane’s rifle, and a second succumbed 
to the Chief’s assegai ; but the third, in his 
endeavour to grapple T ’sepenari at close 
quarters, met a still more fearful fate, for he 
was tossed shrieking into the now blazing hut.

Volley after volley again swept over the gal 
lant couple, and T ’wane was the first to fall, 
wounded in the thigh. All was now lost, save 
honour, and T ’sepenari, determined that no base 
hands should desecrate his weapon, shivered the 
stock of his rifle into fragments on the stones 
Then, picking up a couple of assegais, he stood 
shielding the prostrate body of his wounded 
comrade and grimly awaiting his fate.

A magnificent sight was he, indeed, with his 
splendid figure, begrimed by  smoke and spat
tered with the blood of his foes, drawn up to its 
full height, defying his cowardly foes to the end.

Perceiving his defenceless position, Samuel 
sprang forward, followed by a number of 
warriors.

“  A h a ! ”  cried the Chief, espying him. 
“ Well met, thou infamous dog ! ”  and drawinj 
back his arm he launched a swift assegai full at 
the traitor ; but it missed its mark and, whizzing 
past Samuel's head, split open the skull of a man 
behind. With an exclamation of disgust. 
T ’sepenari prepared to fling a second, but. 
as he did so, a shot rang out from behind a 
wall, the assegai dropped harmlessly from to 
grasp, and with a heavy crash he fell to tbe 
ground, stone dead.

At the same instant Samuel, dashing for
ward with uplifted spear, stumbled over a 
corpse and fell ; his weapon, entering ^  
ground, buckled under him, snapping in twaiij- 
Staggering to his feet, he covered his eyes 
his hand to shut out the horrible scene, but at 
evil laugh made him raise his head in time 
see Septiemo plunging a spear into the b
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H E  W A S  T O S S E D  I N T O  T H E  N O W  U L A Z I N G  H U T .

T sepcnin Outraged by this revolting 
mdignity u ■ the dead, Samuel seized the mis
creant by the throat and dashed him violently 
o the ground. Then, gazing wildly about him, 
eonce mere covered his eyes from the terrible 

t, and reeled unsteadily away, closely
0 owed by his fellow conspirators, leaving
1 he great dead alone.

or ^ve hmg hours had T ’sepenari and his 
Panion held their foes at bay, but the odds

iwIfJiVer vlu ' min£ * an^ this was the end. So 
the sovd of the Chief, and with it the

Seleke dynasty ; for Morokaland was annexed 
by the Free State, and Samuel was banished 
to Becuanaland.

The blackened walls of a ruined hut alone 
remain to mark the scene of the dark tragedy, 
and in an uncared-for grave on the lonely 
veldt lies the last reigning Chief of the Seleke 
Baralongs.

T'wane, though badly wounded, recovered, 
and he it was who presented me with the 
blood-stained assegai, and narrated its pathetic 
history. *



"  Msec olim meminisse jirvabit. "

Aberdeen Grammar School M aga
zine.—Carefully edited, as usual. Over four pages 
of notes about the doings of Old Boys argue care 
and a well-organised news-service. The School 
Museum has lately been enriched with a valuable 
treasure, presented by an Old Boy in China :

T h is  p r e c io u s  v o l u m e ,  w h i c h  f o r m e d  o n e  o f  t h e  i i .ooo v o lu m e s  
o f  t h e  C h in e s e  E n c y c lo p a e d i a  o f  U n i v e r s a l  K n o w l e d g e ,  l a y  in  t h e  
H a n l i n  C o l l e g e ,  a t  P e k i n g ,  t i l l  t h e  s a c k  o f  t h e  L e g a t i o n s  b y  t h e  
B o x e r s ,  w h e n  it  w a s  r e s c u e d  f r o m  t h e  f la m e s  a n d  g i v e n  t o  M r. H v n d ,  
w h o  p r e s e n t e d  i t  t o  o u r  l i b r a r y ,  w h e r e  i t  l i e s  in  i t s  b i n d i n g  o f  
i m p e r i a l  y e l l o w  s i l k .  T h e  B r i t i s h  M u s e u m  h a s  a  s i m i l a r  v o l u m e ,  
a n d  t h e  U n i v e r s i t y  o f  C a m b r i d g e  a  s e c o n d ,  a n d  w e  a r e  p r o u d  t o  b e  
t h e  o w n e r s  o f  t h e  t h i r d .

The official title of this magazine, by the way, is 
The Grammar School Magazine only. Surely this is 
somewhat vague. Aberdeen is not necessarilv the 
place which leaps to the mind at the phrase “ The 
Grammar School." There are others !

Blew House Magazine.—Brazil is com
monly known as the place where the revolutions, as 
well as the nuts, come from. But one hears so much 
of the ephemeral insurrections that continually take 
place in tlje South American Republics that one isapt 
to attach very little real credence tc them. They 
seem to belong rather to opera-bouffe than to real 
life. But they are serious enough to those con
cerned in them, and the Editor of the Blew House . 
Magazine is to be congratulated on the remarkable 
extract which he has been able to print from a 
letter written by an Old Boy in Rio tie Janeiro. 
This describes, in a singularly vivid manner, the 
absolute anarchy during a violent revolt.in Rio:

T iig  m o h s w e n t  t h r o u g h  t h e  c i t y  a n d  s u b u r b s  a n d  s m a s h e d  e v e r y 
t h i n g  s m a s h a b l e .  I f  a n y  o n e  h a d  a n  e n e m y  h e  w e n t  a n d  s h o t  h i m .  
T h e  m o b  s m a s h e d  o p e n  g u n - s h o p s  a n d  d r i n k - s t o r e s ,  a n d  s t a r t e d  
f i g h t s  e v e r y w h e r e .  N o t  a  w h e e l  w a s  t u r n i n g  in  a n y  p a r t  o f  t h e  c i t y  
t h a t  t h e  m o b  d i d  n o t  s m a s h .  T r a m s  w e r e  t u r n e d  o v e r  a n d  b u r n t  
e v e r y w h e r e  in  t h e  s t r e e t s ,  a n d  t h e  d e a d  l a y  u n h e e d e d  in  t h e  s q u a r e s .

N.C.O.’s of school cadet corps, who have marvelled 
at the instructions given to them as to the cutting off 
of a prisoner’s buttons, may find enlightenment in 
the following passage :

J u s t  n o w  a  r e g i m e n t  o f  i n f a n t r y  w e n t  p a s t  w i t h  1 5 0  p r is o n e r s ,  a n  
a w f u l  c u t - t h r o a t  lo o k i n g  l o t .  T h e y  w e r e  m a r c h e d  b e t w e e n  t w o  
l i n e s  o f  s o ld i e r s  w i t h  f i x e d  b a y o n e t s  a n d  lo a d e d  r i f l e s  ; a n d  b e s i d e s  
t h is ,  a l l  t h e  p r i s o n e r s  h a d  had their braees-bvttons cu t o ft  s o  t h a t  t h e y  
c o u l d  n o t  r u n  w i t h o u t  h o l d i n g  t h e  t o p  o f  t h e i r  t r o u s e r s .  O n e  s o o n  
g e t s  u s e d  t o  t h e  b u l l e t s : i t  d o e s  n o t  s e e m  t o  s t r i k e  o n e  t h a t  o n e  m a y  
b e  h i t  a t  a n y  m o m e n t .

Blue (Christ’s Hospital). —The account of a 
cycle tour around the Moselle, Rhine, Black Forest, 
Alps, and Italian Lakes is continued, hut though the

article may serve as a useful itinerary and guide-book 
to similarly minded tourists, it cannot be said that 
the author has found his travels very illuminating. 
"  Ichabotl ! or the New Fountain ’’ is a clever 
dialogue in verse between the Shades o( Departed 
Grecians.

Carliol (Carlisle).—The writer of the " Oxford 
Letter" has hit upon a good idea, having sent a 
supposititious interviewer to call in turn upon each 
Old Boy in residence—an admirable method of 
recording the doings of the school’s representatives 
at the ’Varsity. The notion is decidedly a happv 
one, but it is unfortunate that its originator has not 
carried it out in better fashion.

Elizabethan (Guernsey). —T wo numbers of this 
magazine are to hand. The first contains a capital 
description of the Daily Telegraph competition for 
teams representing battalions of regular and 
volunteer infantry. Most public schoolmen arc 
well aware, from experience of their own cadet 
corps, that the volunteer is very far from the 
" Saturday-afternoon soldier ”  the loafing cynic 
loves to dub him ; but the following extract from 
the vivid narrative of the march from Weybridge 
to Bisley ( 1 1  ̂ miles, in heavy marching order, 
with a time limit of three hours) may nevertheless be 
instructive :

N o w  c a m e  t h e  w o r s t  p a r t  o f  t h e  w h o l e  b u s i n e s s  - H n r s e l !  Comnw* 
W e  h a d  m a r c h e d  o v e r  t h e  c o u r s e  b e f o r e  a n d  k n e w  w h a t  it nwafit 
I m a g i n e  o u r  p o s i t i o n .  W e a k  f r o m  h e a t ,  a t  le a s t  t w o  o f  us in i s u e  
o f  p a r t i a l  c o l l a p s e ,  v e r y  s o r e  a s  t o  t h e  f e e t  a n d  s h o u ld e rs  and sr® 
m o u t h s  l i k e  o v e n s .  In  f r o n t  o f  u s  a  v e r y  h i l l y  r o a d  w ith  d e e p w * 
c u t  u p  b y  g u n - w h e e l s ,  a n d  v e r y  s o f t ,  t h e  w o r s t  p o s s ib le  stu ff t o p 1* 
f o o t h o l d  o n ,  a n d  t h e  s u n  s t r i k i n g  u p  o f f  t h e  g r o u n d  lik e  a fu ru «  
A n d  t h is  la s t s  t w o  m ile s .  I  c a n ’ t  s a y  I k n e w  m u c h  o f  w h a t  happen*4 
o n l y  t h a t  I  w a s  c a r r y i n g  m y  r e a r - r a n k - m a n 's  k i t  in  addition to »T 
o w n ,  h e  b e i n g  s u p p o r t e d  ( m o r e  o r  le s s )  b y  t w o  o t h e r s  D ust ev«? 
w h e r e ,  in  y o u r  e y e s ,  in  y o u r  m o u t h ,  m a k i n g  y o u  lo n g  to  be a t*  
g e t  a t  t h e  w a t e r - b o t t l e  o n  y o u r  r i g h t  h i p ,  d u s t  in  y o u r  b o o tsc titw  
y o u r  f e e t  t o  b i t s ,  d u s t  in  y o u r  v e r y  s o u l  1

In the later of these two issues of the Ffizdbcrta11 
we notice an article on “ The ’ Toggers ' ’ at Oxford, 
which betrays a most lamentable tack of sub 
editorial care. The punctuation is very bad, an 
we doubt if any proof can have been rea, ' . . 
“  Death to the Dandies ! ”  we would remark tM 
to print parodies of such literary music a< “
Hall ”  (especially bad parodies) betrays a pndis1 
spirit much to be deplored.

Hurst Johnian (Hurstpierpoint). — 
in parvo seems to be the motto of suĉ  „  * 
editors of the Hurst Johnian. Certainly *nt
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ilivuvs ■' w o n d e rfu l a m o u n t  o f  in te re s t  p a c k e d  
•iwav it' ' is ' v(,p b o d y ;  a n d  th e  la s t n u m b e r  to  
imml is a - yood as e v e r. T h e  e d ito r ia l  ( in v a r ia b ly  
attractive re a d in g , b y  w a y  o f  c o n tra s t  to  s o m e  o th e r  
school m agazines) te l ls  us th a t  w i t h  th is  4 7 0 th  
issue the Hurst J oh u in n  c o m p le te s  th e  fo r ty - s e v e n th  
vear of its  e x is te n c e . So fa r  as a i l  o u ts id e r  ca n  
iucJee. the t in y  m a g a z in e  in  th e  d a rk  re d  w ra p p e r  
will l>e go ing  ju s t  as s tro n g  w h e n  i t  rea ch e s  i t s  
4/-oo tli is ' ic. T h e  O ld  F a g  w i l l  be  g e t t in g  on  in  
wars !>v that time !
" The lies: th in g  in  th is  la te s t  n u m b e r  is  a n  e x t ra c t  
(“ The Other Is la n d e r s ” ) f ro m  a  le t te r  w r i t t e n  b y  
an 0 . J. res iden t in  J a p a n . T h e  l ig h t  i t  th ro w s  u p o n  
Japanese t r a i t s o f  c h a ra c te r  re n d e rs  i t ,  a t  th e  p re s e n t 
time, p ro fo u n d ly  in te re s t in g ,  a n d  w e  w o u ld  w e  h a d  
space to ijnote it in ex ten so . O ne  e x t ra c t ,  i l lu s t r a t i v e  
of Japanese m e th o d s  in  th e  f ie ld , is to o  s t r ik in g  to  
pass over :

W henever ;i J a p a n e s e  r e g i m e n t  m o v e s  i t  is  f o l lo w e d  b y  a  c a r t  c o n 
taining m iles  ” 1 w ir e .  T h i s  is  l a i d  o u t  a s  t h e  m o v e m e n t  c o n t i n u e s ,  
so that e v e r t ’ r e g im e n t  is  c o n n e c t e d  b y  t e l e p h o n e  w i t h  i t s  b a s e ,  
whether i t  In-longs t o  t h e  R i g h t ,  L e f t ,  o r  C e n t r e  A r m y .  T h e s e  t h r e e  . 
armies arc  s p r e a d  o v e r  a  f r o n t  o f  at> o u t f o r t y  m i l e s  ( s a y  t r o m  H u r s t  
to L o n d o n ), e a c h  c o n n e c t e d  w i t h  t h e  o t h e r  b v  t e l e p h o n e .  S o m e  f e w  
mites beh in d  e a c h  a r m y  is  i t s  g e n e r a l  w i t h  h i s  s t a f f ,  K u r o k i  o n  t h e  
rt:hr, \ 0 d 2 r  in  t h e  c e n t r e ,  a n d  O k u  o n  t h e  le f t .  T h e s e ,  t o o ,  a r e  
connected In  t e l e p h o n e ,  s o  a l t h o u g h  p e r h a p s  t w e n t y  m i l e s  a w a y  
ih e v k n o w  th e  m o v e m e n t  o f  e a c h  u n i t  in  e a c h  o t h e r ’ s  C o m m a n d  a s  
soon as th e  c o m m a n d  is  g i v e n .  S o m e  m i l e s  a g a i n  t o  t h e  r e a r  is  
Field-.Marsh,-I O y a m a  w i t h  h i s  s t a f f .  W i r e s  c o n n e c t  h i m  w i t h  e a c h  
of his g e n e ra ls , O k u ,  N o d / u ,  a n d  K u r o k i .  H e  h a s  w ir e s  t o  T o k y o ,  t o  
Port A rth u r, a n d  t o  e v e r y  p l a c e  w h e r e  s t o r e s  a r e  c o l l e c t e d  o r  t r o o p s  
landed. H e t o u t r o ls  e v e r y  u n i t  o f  h is  v a s t  f i g h t i n g  f o r c e  a s  e a s i l y  a s  
one m o v es  t o y  s o ld ie r s  a l o n g  a  t a b le .  H e  is  s u r r o u n d e d  b y  h u g e  
black-hoard s, o n  w h ic h  f ig u r e  e v e r y  r e g i m e n t  in  t h e  J a p a t t e s e  a r m y .  
He know s th e ir  s t r e n g t h ,  w h e r e  t h e y  a r e  a n d  w h a t  t h e y  a r e  d o in g .  
He the m en  r in g in g  o f  a  b e l l ,  h e  is  a b ie  t o  a d v a n c e  t r o o p s ,  a n d  c o n t r o l  
m ovem ents e ig h t y  o r  a  h u n d r e d  m ile s  a w a y .  C a n  a n y  o n e  d o u b t  
what the re s u lt  o f  t h e  n e x t  b a t t l e  w i l l  b e  ? O n  t h e  o n e  s id e  is  
d isorgan isation , j e a lo u s y ,  i n c o m p e t e n c y  O n  t h e  o t h e r ,  s k i l l ,  
discipline, ,ind c o n c e n t r a t i o n .  A n d  o v e r  a l l ,  w i t h  h i s  f in g e r  o i l  
every pulse o f  t h a t  h u g e  m a s s ,  s i t s  M a r s h a l  O y a m a ,  m o v i n g  h i s  
hundreds of t h o u s a n d s  o f  m e n  w i t h  a s  m u c h  c e r t a i n t y  a n d  s k i l l  a s  
a chess-p laver m o v e s  h is  p ie c e s ,

Keswick School M agazine.—“ N o , s ir , ”  
said D r. Johnson ; "  w h e n  a m a n  is  t ir e d  o f  L o n d o n , 
he is tired  o f l ife  ; fo r  th e re  is  in  L o n d o n  a l l  th a t  
life can a lo rd .”  T h is  is th e  a s s e rt io n  w h ic h  has se t 
Mr. H. Itaphoe  th in k in g  a n d  d re a m in g , as  he s its  
amidst the m u s ty  to m e s  o f  th e  B r i t is h  M u s e u m  
reading-room. “  In  th e  S to c k s  ”  is  th e  t i t le  o f  
the essay - re v e r ie  w o u ld  be th e  m o re  d e s c r ip t iv e  
term, pe rhaps— in  w h ic h  he se ts  d o w n  h is  th o u g h ts .  
The D octor is w ro n g , he d e c la re s  ; a n d  w h o  s h a ll 
gainsay h im  ? O ne th in k s  o f  th e  c o n v e rs a t io n  ( in  
l-avengrv) 1 1 tw een th e  R o m a n y  R y e  a n d  Ja s p e r 
1’etulengro, as th e y  s i t  b e s id e  th e  fu rz e -b u s h  a n d  
?,ai. e on th e  re d  b a ll o f  th e  s e t t in g  su n .

There’s n ig h t a n i l  d a y . b ro th e r ,  b o th  sw e e t 
th ings; sun m o o n , a n d  s ta rs , b ro th e r ,  a l l  sw ee t 
things ; da re 's l ik e w is e  th e  w in d  on  th e  h e a th . ”  
Ihe w ind  r.n d ie  h e a th  ! C o u ld  th e  g y p s y  h a v e  
f i t  tha t 01: h is  c h e c k  h a d  he e x c h a n g e d  th e  ro a d  

lor the s ir. 1 ? W h a t  does M r .  R a p h o e  t h in k  ?

theeJ^1|'rC IS "  f " ’ lt' o n  a ' l  t h a t  l i f e  c a n  a f f o r d  " — n o , n o t  a l l : n o t  in  
d e u r r d ' L  I n , : v  a r c  m a n y  t h i n g s ;  o n e  a b o v e  a l l ,  m u c h  t o  b e  
d .,| ’ n o t  t h e r e  ; a n d  y o u  c a n n o t  s a y  i t  is  n o w h e r e .
"  wh n J 5* n?* L u l ’, ' r t ‘ o n  o f  t h e  b o n d - s e r v a n t  in  t h e  p r is o n - h o u s e ,  

Lontkm '  ' v " " r t  in  t h e  s t ° c k s . ’ ’  a n d — a n d  t a m  v e r y  t i r e d  o f

Malvernian.-'•!<” ha s  som e p re g n a n t re 
f s  on L i“  shape w h ic h  p r iz e s  w o n  in  g am es

and sports commonly take. He claims that his 
view.' is the “ common-sense ” one ; and we are 
inclined to agree.

A n  h o u r ’ s  f o r e t a s t e  o f  p u r g a t o r y  a c r o s s  c o u n t r y ,  o r  e l e v e n  s e c o n d s ’ 
a g o u v  b e t w e e n  t h e  s p r i n t i n g  r o p e s ,  a r e  r e w a r d e d  w i t h  c u p s  a n d  
b o w l s  o f  c o n s id e r a b l e  in t r in s ic  v a l u e .  T h e  S p a r t a n s  c o m p e t e d  f o r  
p a r s l e y ! N o w  I d o  n o t  p r o p o s e  t h a t  a n y  f o r m  o f  v e g e t a b l e  s h o u l d  
b e  p r e s e n t e d  fo r  c o m p e t i t i o n  a t  f u t u r e  a t h l e t i c  m e e t i n g s ; f a r  h e  i t  
f r o m  m e  t o  c r o w n  o u r  h e r o e s  w i t h  c a b b a g e  o r  w i t h  m i n t ,  h u t ,  g r a n t e d  
o f  c o u r s e  t h a t  M a l v e r n ,  a s  a t  p r e s e n t  c o n s t i t u t e d ,  is  i m m a c u l a t e  
b e y o n d  d i s p u t e ,  1 w o u ld  w i t h  a l l  d u e  d i f f id e n c e  s u g g e s t  t h a t  i t  m i g h t  
a t  l e a s t  b e  a  p le a s a n t  a n d  e c o n o m ic a l  v a r i a t i o n  i f  o u r  a t h l e t i c  h e r o e s  
w e r e  r e w a r d e d  w i t h  b a d g e s ,  d e r i v i n g  t h e ir  v a l u e  s o l e l y  f r o m  th e  f e a t s  
w h i c h  t h e y  c o m m e m o r a t e d .  N o w  t h i s  s u g g e s t i o n  h a s  n o  e t h i c a l  
b a s i s  o f  a r g u m e n t ; ’ ’ p o t - h u u t i n g "  i s  n o t  a  s in  o f  w h ic h  o u r  
a t h l e t e s  c a n  b e  s u s p e c t e d .  I t  is  s i m p l y  c o m m o n  s e n s e .  A p a r t  f r o m  
t h e  s e n s e  o f  m e r i t ,  t h e  a t h l e t e ' s  r e w a r d  is  n o t  a  s i l v e r  c u p ,  b u t  
"  t h o s e  t o y s ,  t h e  a p p l a u s e  o f  t h e  m o b  ’ ’ a t  t h e  f in is h ,  a n d  t h e  p r i z e 
g i v i n g  a n d  t h e  g e n e r a l  h a lo  o f  h e r o is m .  I f ,  t h e n ,  h e  f in d s  h is  r e w a r d  
in  t h e  u n s u b s id is e d  lu n g s  o f  h is  f e l lo w s ,  w h y  e x p e n d  o n  o t i o s e  t r o p h i e s  
a  c o l l e c t i o n  o f  g u i n e a s  a n d  h a l f - g u i n e a s  w h ic h  w o u ld  b u y  t h e  
M a l.e rn ia n  a  n e w  c o v e r  ?

We gather from the present number that the 
Malvernian has lost the active services of “ K.” 
We shall hope, however, still to see occasional 
contributions from his pen. The Malvernian 
can ill spare them.

Naini-Ta! (St. Joseph’s College).— In lieu of a 
magazine (in the ordinary sense of the word) we 
have received from an " interested reader ”  a 
copy of the Annual Report of St. Joseph’s College 
(affiliated to the Allahabad University) at Naini-Tal. 
There is nothing in the contents of general interest, 
but the reviewer is very glad to find another 
magazine from India upon his table. School peri
odicals from over the seas are warmly welcomed.

Ousel (Bedford Grammar School).—When, O 
when, we wonder, will the Ousel attain the mature 
plumage of a cover ? Its skimpy sheet has but a 
half-fledged appearance. Personally, we should 
like to see its weekly scraps of news condensed 
into a concise monthly magazine, decently clad in a 
sober cover.

Sedberghian. —A sound number, as usual, 
with a useful article on " Army Reform,” an 
interesting account of ” Lucknow ”  (one of a series 
of articles descriptive of a tour in India) from the 
pen of Mr. Hart, the late Headmaster of Sedbergh, 
and several contributions in verse. Of the latter. 
“ The Hoopoe’s Song” is good; while "T he 
Turned Worm's Rebuke to the Editor ” is amusing.

Other Magazines received at the time of 
going to press include the B'undellian, Cadet, Central, 
Cranteighan. Haileyburian, Lily, Madras College 
Magazine (St. Andrew’s), Olavian, Tonbridgian, and 
the Isis.

We have also received from Belfast the first num
ber of the School of A rt Review, with regard to which 
it is sufficient to say that we learn of the con
fiscation of No. 2 without surprise. Readers are 
requested to note that in future, reviews of manu
script, typewritten, or mimeographed magazines 
will not be inserted. Printed periodicals alone will 
receive notice. See the Old Fag’s paragraph. 
■' Private Magazines,” — in last month’s issue
(p . 18 9 ).

A, E. J o h n s o n .
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Illu s tra ted  b y  T .  M .  R .  W h i lw e l l .

1HE house cricket cup at Wrykyn
has found itself on some strange 
mantelpieces in its time. New
talent has a way of cropping up 

in the house matches. Tail-end men hit 
up fifties, and bowlers who have never
taken a wicket before except at the nets
go on fifth change, and dismiss first eleven 
experts with deliveries that bounce twice 
and shoot. So that nobody is greatly 
surprised in the ordinary run of things if 
the cup does not go to the favourites, or 
even to the second or third favourites. But 
one likes to draw the line. And Wrykyn 
drew it at Shields’ . And yet, as we shall 
proceed to show, Shields’ once won the cup, 
and that, too, in a year when Donaldson’s 
had four first eleven men and Dexter’s 
three.

Shields’ occupied a unique position at 
the School. It was an absolutely inconspicu
ous house. There were other houses that 
were slack or wild or both, but the worst 
of these did something. Shields’ never did 
anything. It never seemed to want to do 
anything. This may have been due in 
some degree to Mr. Shields. As the house
master is, so the house is. He was the 
most inconspicuous master on the staff.

? taugh'- a minute form in the junior 
school, where earnest infants wrestled with 

j somebody s handy book of easy Latin 
sen ences, and depraved infants threw 

compounded ink-balls at one 
and the ce'lmg- After school he 

h Tanoe the countryside with a pickle- 
hip a m Searc  ̂ P°Hy woggles and other 

. to slid”16’ subsequently transferred
till ,  65 , examined through a microscope 
curio?, advtanf ed hour of the night. The 
was riB ma-tter was that his house

v0l x ti?  notous- Perhaps he was looked

on as a non-combatant, one whom it would 
be unfair and unsporting to rag. At any 
rate, a weird calm reigned over the place ; 
and this spirit seemed to permeate the 
public lives of the Shieldsites. They said 
nothing much and they did nothing much 
and they were very inoffensive. As a rule, 
one hardly knew they were there.

Into this abode of lotus-eaters came 
Clephane, a day boy, owing to the departure 
of his parents for India. Clephane wanted 
to go to Donaldson’s. In fact, he said so. 
His expressions, indeed, when he found that 
the whole thing had been settled, and that 
he was to spend his last term at school at 
a house which had never turned out so 
much as a member of the Gym. Six, 
bordered on the unfilial. It appeared that 
his father had met Mr. Shields at dinner in 
the town— a fact to which he seemed to 
attach a mystic importance. Clephane’s 
criticism of this attitude of mind was of such 
a nature as to lead his father to address 
him as Archibald instead of Archie. £

However, the thing was done, land 
Clephane showed his good sense by'realising 
this and turning his energetic mind to the
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discovery of the best way of making life at 
Shields’ endurable. Fortune favoured him 
by sending to the house another day boy, 
one Mansfield. Clephane had not known 
him intimately before, though they were 
both members of the second eleven; but 
at Shields’ they instantly formed an alliance. 
And in due season— or a little later— the 
house matches began. Henfrey, of Day's, 
the Wrykyn cricket captain, met Clephane 
at the nets when the drawing for opponents 
had been done.

“ Just the man I wanted to see,” said 
Henfrey. "  I suppose you’re captain of 
Shields’ lot, Clephane ? Well, you’re going 
to scratch as usual, I suppose ? ”

For the last five seasons that lamentable 
house had failed to put a team into the 
field. “  You’d better,” said Henfrey, “ we 
haven’t overmuch time as it is. That 
match with Paget’s team has thrown us 
out a lot. We ought to have started the 
house matches a week ago.”

“ Scratch ! ” said Clephane. “  Don’t you 
wish we would ! My good chap, we’re going 
to get the cup.”

“ You needn’t be a funny ass,” said 
Henfrey in his complaining voice, “ we really 
are awfully pushed. As it is we shall have 
to settle the opening rounds on the first 
innings. That’s to say, we can only give 
'em a day each ; if they don’ t finish, the 
winner of the first innings wins. You might 
as well scratch.”

“ I can’t help your troubles. By rotten 
mismanagement you have got the house- 
matches crowded up into the last’ ten days 
of term, and you come and expect me to 
sell a fine side like Shields’ to get you out 
of the consequences of your reckless act. 
My word, Henfrey, you’ve sunk pretty low. 
Nice young fellow Henfrey was at one time, 
but seems to have got among bad companions. 
Quite changed now. Avoid him as much 
as I can. Leave me, Henfrey, I would 
be alone.”

“ But you can’t raise a team.”
“ Raise a team ! Do you happen to know 

that half the house is biting itself with 
agony because we can’t find room for 
all ? Shields gives stump-cricket soirees 
in his"’ study after prep. One every time 
you hit the ball, two into the bowl of 
gold-fish, and out if you smash the micro
scope.”

“ Well,” said Henfrey viciously, “ if you 
want to go through the farce of playing one 
round and making idiots of yourselves,

you’ll have to wait a bit. You’ve got , 
bye in the first round.”

Clephane told the news to Mansfield a{{« 
tea. “ I ’ve been and let the house in for a 
rollicking time,” he said, abstracting the 
copy of Latin verses which his friend was 
doing, and sitting on them to ensure un
divided attention to his words. “ Wantin 
to score off old Henfrey— I have few pleasure 
— I told him that Shields’ was not going to 
scratch. So we are booked to play in the 
second round of the housers. We drew a 
bye for the first. It would be an awful ra 
if we could do something. We must raise 
a team of some sort. Henfrey woule 
score so if we didn’t. W ho’s there, d’yon 
think, that can play ? ”

Mansfield considered the question thought
fully. “  They all play, I suppose,” he sail 
slowly, "  if you can call it playing. What 
mean to say is, cricket’s compulsory here 
so I suppose they’ve all had an innings 01 
two at one time or another in the eightieth 
game or so. But if you want record- 
breakers, I shouldn’t trust to Shields’ too 
much.”

“ Not a bit. So long as we put a full team 
into the field, that’s all I care about. I’ve 
often wondered what it’s like to go in first 
and bowl unchanged the whole time.”

“ You’ll do that all right,” said Mansfield. 
“ I should think Shields’ bowling ran to 
slow grubs, to judge from the look of ’em 
You’d better go and see Wilkins about 
raising the team. As head of the house, 
he probably considers himself captain 
cricket.”

Wilkins, however, took a far more modest 
view of his position. The notion of leading 
a happy band of cricketers from Shields 
into the field had, it seemed, small attrac
tions for him. But he went so far as to get 
a house list, and help choose a really repre
sentative team. And as details about 
historic teams are always welcome, 
may say that the averages ranged fro® 
3.005 to 8 .14 . This last was Wilkins’ owl 
and was, as he would have been the fin1 
to admit, substantially helped by a contribu
tion of nineteen in a single innings in tot 
fifth game.

So the team was selected, and Clephaw 
turned out after school next day to gt" 
them a little fielding-practice. To his sur 
prise the fielding was not so outrageous 
might have been expected. All the siropf 
catches were held, and one or two oi 
harder as well. Given this form on the .
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' j t|ie|r appearance in public, and Henfrey 
might be' disappointed when he came to 

r watch and smile sarcastically. A  batting 
fiasco is not one half so ridiculous as maniac

^In fhe meantime the first round of the 
house matches had been played off, and it 
would be as well to describe at this point 
the positions of the rival houses and their 
prospects. In the first place, there were 
only four teams really in the running for 
the cup, Day’s (headed by the redoubtable 
Henfrey), Spence’s, who had Jackson, that 
season a head and shoulders above the other 
batsmen in the first eleven— he had just 
wound up the school season with an average 
of 51.3, Donaldson’s, and Dexter’s. All 

; the other house teams were mainly tail.
Now, in the first round the powerful 

quartette had been diminished by the fact 
that Donaldson’s had drawn Dexter’s, and 
had lost to them by a couple of wickets.

For the second round Shields’ drew 
Appleby’s, a poor team. Space on the 
Wrykyn field being a consideration, with 
three house matches to be played off 
at the same time, Clephane’s men fought 
their first battle on rugged ground in an 
obscure corner. As the captain of cricket 
ordered these matters, Henfrey had naturally 
selected the best bit of turf for Day’s v. 
Dexter’s. That section of the ground which 
was sacred to the school second-eleven 
matches was allotted to Spence’s v. the 
School House. The idle public divided its 
attention between the two big games, and 
paid no attention to the death struggle in 
progress at the far end of the field. 
Whereby it missed a deal of quiet fun.

I say death struggle advisedly. Clephane 
had woii his second eleven cap as a fast 
bowler. He had failed to get into the first 
eleven because he was considered too erratic. 

I Put these two facts together, and you will 
suspect that dark deeds were wrought on 
the men i.l Appleby in that lonely corner of 
the Wryi vn meadow.

The pitch was not a good one. As a 
sample o< the groundman’s art it was sketchy 

1 and amateurish; it lacked finish. Clephane 
w°n the ross, took a hasty glance at the 
corrugated turf, and decided to bat first, 
with W*C'<t ̂  was hardly likely to improve

1 H anc'1 Mansfield opened the batting.
cm + ° ° d t*iree *eet out °* his ground, and 

1 -p, 0 ,e‘ The first four balls he took full pitch.
e las* tw°, owing to a passion for variety

on the part of the bowler, were long hops. 
At the end of the over Shields’ score was 
twenty-four. Mansfield pursued the same 
tactics. When the first wicket fell, seventy 
was on the board. A spirit of martial 
enthusiasm pervaded the ranks of the house 
team. Mild youths with spectacles leaped 
out of their ground like tigers, and snicked 
fours through the slips. When the innings 
concluded, blood Had been spilt— from an

M I L D  Y O U T H S  W I T H  S P E C T A C L E S  S N I C K E D  F O U R S  

T H R O U G H  T H E  S L I P S .

injured finger—but the total was a hundred 
and two.

Then Clephane walked across to the 
School shop for a vanilla ice. He said he 
could get more devil, as it were, into his 
bowling after a vanilla ice. He had a 
couple.

When he bowled his first ball it was easy 
to see that there was truth in the report of 
the causes of his inclusion in the second



2 2 8 T H E  C A P T A I N .

eleven and exclusion from the first. The 
batsman observed somewhat weakly, 
“  Here, I say ! ” and backed towards square 
leg. The ball soared over the wicket-keep's 
head and went to the boundary. The bowler 
grinned pleasantly, and said he was just 
getting his arm in.

The second ball landed full-pitch on the 
batsman’s right thigh. The third was 
another full pitch, this _ time on the top 
of the middle stump, which it smashed. 
With profound satisfaction the batsman 
hobbled to the trees, and sat down. “ Let 
somebody else have a shot,” he said 
kindly.

Appleby’s made twenty-eight that innings.
Their defeat by an innings and fifty-three 

runs they attributed subsequently to the 
fact that only seven of the team could be 
induced to go to the wickets in the second 
venture.

"  So you’ve managed to win a match,” 
grunted Henfrey, “ I should like to have 
been there.”

“ You might just as well have been,” said 
Clephane, “ from what they tell me.”

At which Henfrey became abusive, for 
he had achieved an ” egg ” that afternoon, 
and missed a catch ; which things soured 
him, though Day’s had polished off Dexter’s 
handsomely.

"  Well,” he said at length, “ you’re in 
the semi-final now, of all weird places. 
You’d better play Spence’s next. When 
can you play ? ”

“ Henfrey,”  said Clephane, ” I have a 
bright, open, boyish countenance, but I 
was not born yesterday. You want to get 
a dangerous rival out of the way without 
trouble, so you set Shields' to smash up 
Spence’s. No, Henfrey. I do not intend 
to be your catspaw. We will draw lots who 
is to play which. Here comes Jackson. 
W e’ll toss odd man out.”

And when the coins fell there were two 
tails and one head ; and the head belonged to 
the coin of Clephane.

"  So, you see,” he said to Henfrey, 
” Shields' is in the final. No wonder you 
wanted us to scratch.”

I should like this story to end with a 
vivid description of a tight finish. Con
sidering that D ay’s beat Spence’s, and 
consequently met Shields’ in the final, that 
would certainly be the most artistic ending. 
Henfrey batting— Clephane bowling— one 
to tie, two to win, one wicket to fall. Up 
goes the b a ll! Will the lad catch i t ! !

He fumbles it. It falls. All is over. 
look ! With a supreme effort— and so on 

The real conclusion was a little sensational 
in its way, but not nearly so excitine 
that. S

The match between Day’s and Shields’ 
opened in a conventional enough manner 
Day’s batted first, and made two hundred 
and fifty. Henfrey carried his bat for 
seventy-six, and there were some thirties 
For Shields’ Clephane and Mansfield made 
their usual first-wicket stand, and the rest 
brought the total up to ninety-eight. At 
this point Henfrey introduced a variation 
on custom. The match was a three days’ 
match. In fact, owing to the speed with 
which the other games had been played, 
it could, if necessary, last four days. The 
follow-on was, therefore, a matter" for the 
discretion of the side which led. Henfrey 
and his team saw no reason why they should 
not have another pleasant spell of batting 
before dismissing their opponents for the 
second time and acquiring the cup. So 
in they went again, and made another two 
hundred and fifty odd, Shields’ being left 
with four hundred and twelve to make to 
win.

On the morning after Day’s second innings, 
a fag from Day’s brought Clephane a message 
from Henfrey. Henfrey was apparently 
in bed. He would be glad if Clephane 
would go and see him in the dinner-hour. 
The interview lasted fifteen minutes. 
Then Clephane burst out of the house, 
and dashed across to Shields’ in search of 
Mansfield.

“ I say, have you heard ? ” he shouted.
"  What's up ? ”
“ Why, every man in Day’s team, bar 

two kids, is in bed. 111. Do you mean to 
say you haven’ t heard ? They thought 
they’d got that house cup safe, so all the 
team except the two kids, fags, you know, 
had a feed in honour of it in Henfrey’s study- 
Some ass went and bought a bad rabbit pie, 
and now they’re laid up. Not badly, but 
they won’t be out for a day or two.”

“ But what about the match ? ”
“ Oh, that’ll go on. I made a point of 

that. They can play subs.”
Mansfield looked thoughtful.
“ But I say,” he sai(I, "  it isn’t very 

sporting, is it ? Oughtn't we to wait or 
something ? ”  ,

“  Sporting! My dear chap, a case bke 
this mustn’t be judged by ordinary standards- 
We can’ t spoil the giant rag of the century
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because it isn’t quite sporting. Think 
Iwnat it means--Shiclds’ getting the cup! 

keep the school laughing for terms. 
j0j 5 “ 011 wan* to spoil people’s pleasure

„ 9^’.a  ̂ said Mansfield.
Besides, think of the moral effect it’ll 

naVe on the house. It may turn it into 
e blood house of Wrykyn. Shields him- 

may gut quite sportive. W e mustn’t 
«'ss the chance.”
-i ,e neWS having got about the school, 
nni ane a'^  ^ ansheld opened their second 

ngs to the somewhat embarrassed

trundling of Masters 
Royce and Tibbit, of 
the Junior School, be
fore a substantial and 
appreciative audience.

Both played carefully 
at first, but soon get
ting the measure of the 
bowling (which was not 
deep) began to hit out, 
and runs came quickly. 
At fifty, Tibbit, under

' studying Henfrey as 
captain of the side, 
summoned to his young 
friend Todby from short 

' leg, and instructed him 
to ‘ ‘ have a g o ” at the 
top end.

It was here that Clephane court
eously interfered. Substitutes, he 
pointed out, were allowed, by the 
laws of cricket, only to field, not to 
bowl. He must, therefore, request 
friend Todby to return to his former 
sphere of utility, where, he added 
politely, he was a perfect demon.

“ But, blow it,” said Master Tib 
bit, who (alas !) was addicted to the 
use of strong language, “ Royce and 
I can’t bowl the whole blessed time.” 

“ You’ll have to, I ’m afraid, ” said Cle
phane with the kindly air of a doctor sooth 
ing a refractory patient. “ Of course, you 
can take a spell at grubs whenever you like.” 

“ Oh, darn ! ” said Master Tibbit.
Shortly afterwards Clephane made his 

century.

The match ended late on the following after
noon in a victory for Shields’ by nine wickets, 
and the scene at the School Shop when Royce 
and Tibbit arrived to drown their sorrows and 
moisten their dry throats with ginger beer is 
said by eye-witnesses to have been something 
quite out of the common run.

The score sheet of the match is also a 
little unusual. Clephane’s three hundred 
and one (not out) is described in the Wry- 
kittian as a “ masterly exhibition of sound 
yet aggressive batting.” How Henfrey
described it we have never heard.
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SOME NECESSARY PRECAUTIONS—PRIMITIVE WHEELS
—COST OF REPLATING.

BEAUTIFUL spring day ; dry roads ; 
birds singing; trees budding; 
a motor cycle humming along 
merrily— and a bad puncture !

On the main road from London to Oxford 
this misfortune overtook me, and under 
circumstances which suggest one or two 
morals over which I mean to ponder once 
again for a page or so ; as even a Cycling 
Editor must sometimes plead guilty of 
fallibility. If you are acquainted with the 
fine stretch between High Wycombe and 
Oxford, you will remember Dashwood Hill, 
which runs with the straightness of a ruler 
down the East flank of the Chiltems, and 
with a steepness sufficient to make it a 
severe test for the hill - climbing power of 
motor-cars. I got up this all right, bar the 
last two hundred yards— where I became 
a dismounted pusher; had spun over the 
undulating country to Stokenchurch Hill ; 
and had all but accomplished the descent 
° , ,  's an exhilarating— though not 
reckless— pace, when b-r-r-ish ! and my front 
vre was skating all over the road, causing 

jue to perform a succession of balancing 
eats m inv endeavour to avoid a bad spill. 
- y hrst nnpUlse was to clap on the brakes 
I r ' fortunately, reason supervened, and 

I still f rou§ f t  the machine to a stand
I sn<.̂  i er some very lively moments of 

an,*U atlon as the exact part of my 
°my which would strike the ground first.

A Large Flint
t right through the tyre, entering 
side and leaving on the other, a 

•inch gash marking both its entrance 
exit- Then I remembered that the

had cu

1at one 
quarter 
and its

mending outfit which was in my wallet 
contained materials quite inadequate to 
the task of patching those horrid leaks. 
Long immunity from motor-cycle punctures 
had made me careless; and the renewal 
of solution, patches, &c., had been deferred 
too long. Nothing remained but to wheel 
my cycle along until I reached a place where 
help could be given me. At the “ Lambert 
Arms,” a short distance away, I procured 
a small portion of very thick solution, 
with which I vainly tried to affix a small 
square patch of thin rubber hardly large 
enough to cover the holes. That was no 
good. So I waited till a cyclist passed, 
and bailed him up. From him I procured 
a dab of fresh solution, which also failed. 
I waited again : and a kindly motorist 
and his chauffeur took pity on me. But 
their patches were for three-inch tyres, 
too large and thick for my purpose. How
ever, we thought we had made a job of it ; 
and after their departure I replaced the 
tube in its cover— patched with strong 
canvas— for the second time. A la s ! it 
leaked, and night was coming on. By 
strangely bad luck this highway, on that 
particular afternoon, was almost entirely 
deserted by cyclists. Nothing remained 
but to try the patch again with the solution 
left by the good friend-in-need. I first of 
all stood on the patch ; then put weights on 
it, and left it a full twenty minutes. This 
time it did hold : and after three hours of 
detention I was able to start on my return 
journey, just at lighting-up time.

Not wishing to run any more risks, I 
elected to walk down Dashwood Hill, as 
my back brake was not working well and
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the front- tyre was uncertain. And very 
thankful I felt for my decision, when I 
found, half-way down the slope, that the 
nut connecting the plunger rod to the 
front brake horseshoe had fallen off, leaving 
me practically brakeless !

At the bottom I tried to put things right 
with

A P iece of W ire and some String.
But 'twas of no avail. 1 must continue 

my ride trusting to caution to save me 
from danger. All went well to within a 
mile of Wycombe, when, a few yards in 
front of me, I saw a drove of very small 
black calves, spreading right across the road. 
One of these I took amidships and bowled 
over, but without injury either to it, 
myself, or my machine. This kind of thing 
wouldn’ t do ; so at the first cycle shop I 
procured a nut —  of course this particular 
thread took nearly an hour to fit. I also 
bought fresh carbide in case of lamp 
failure. And this, too, was a good move ; 
for when, in a desolate part of the road, the 
flame died down and ceased, I was able to 
put in more chemical to show me the way 
home.

Altogether, my experiences had been 
decidedly unpleasant : but from such mis
haps one learns wisdom. In the first place, 
I wish to draw my readers’ attention to the 
danger— never before had it been brought 
home to me— of a front tyre bursting 
while the cycle is travelling at high 
speed.

T he Larger the Tyre the Greater 
the D anger,

because there is more “  skating"  with a 
big fold of outer cover. Secondly, the 
prudence of testing one’s brakes before 
negotiating a really nasty hill is to be much 
recommended. Lastly, always carry a 
proper repairing outfit and a pump; and 
don’t trust to the passing of good-natured 
cyclists. That outfit should include a 
couple of rubber valve-sleeves— small things 
generally found in the tube of powdered 
chalk— as the taking out of a tube from its 
cover may necessitate the removal of the 
valve nozzle, and woe betide the cyclist 
who finds the sleeve split by this removal, 
and nothing to replace it with. On two 
occasions I have been able to help stranded 
cyclists out of this particular predica
ment.

Primitive W heels.
A propos of the description of Shergold's 

cycle which I gave in the February number, 
a correspondent, Mr. Charles R. B. Barrett, 
of 36 Santos Road, Wandsworth, kindlv 
sends me a letter which I reproduce in 
extenso:

“ Sir.— To readers of your ‘ Cycling Comer’ 
the following lines may be of interest, 
Not being a cyclist myself, I may err m 
technical terms, but the information which 
I give I can guarantee as being accurate. 
As long ago as 1864 I spent my summer 
holidays in the then remote little town oi 
Ilchester, Somerset. It is, by the way, 
nearly as primitive a place now as then, 
or was so only a few years ago. The com
panion with whom 1 stayed had the use ot 
one of the old wooden - bodied, wooden
wheeled, wooden - treadled velocipedes, a 
cumbersome machine steered by means 
of a handle attached by a long rod to the 
front wheel. This by the way. The only 
marvel is that we did not break every bone 
in our bodies tobogganing down a steep 
hill near— one steering, the other standing 
up behind on the axle. However, we dii 
not. Now, in those days there lived in 
Ilchester an old fellow of very considerable 
mechanical skill. His name was Bourne, 
and he was a partner in the firm of Harris 
and Bourne, surveyors, &c., in the town. 
Old Bourne some years previously had 
projected an improved three - wheeled 
machine ; and it is on the wheels of this 
invention that I particularly want to by 

# stress, as they were certainly

T he Predecessors of the Wheels 
of the Present D ay.

“ Their height was between five and six 
feet. The hub (of wood) had, screwed on 
to each face, circular flanges of iron, or le 
me call them plates. These plates vat 
bored at intervals round the edges, and* 
similar number of holes was bored in e 
iron three - quarter inch wide rod whit 
formed the tyre. Strong, but bv no men® 
thick, wire, strained from the flange throug 
the tyre and back to the flange, form 
the spokes. .

“ As boys we tried our very hardest to g* 
the old fellow to finish his machine; jj 
he never did. I remember, though, 
he lent us an air-gun as an inducem* 
to desist from bothering him. Even t

i
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(1864) tin wheels hung up on an apple- 
tree outsi le the village carpenter’s shop : 
they were quite rusty. When I was last in 
llchester (1S93) I inquired after the wheels, 
for they "'ere curiosities. They were re
membered but they had vanished.”

In a covering letter Mr. Barrett suggests 
that Shergold might have seen these wheels 
before ho built his safety. As he says, 
it is possible ; but the distance between

and figures in this connection. But first 
let me remind you that it is very difficult 
even for makers to name a total cost until 
the machine has been inspected, and the 
owner has definitely decided upon ^-the 
extent and quality of the work he wishes to 
be done. Thus, to take an instance, if 
hubs need replating the wheels must be 
taken to pieces and rebuilt— a verv^con- 
siderable item in -itself. Again, some

F i g . H o l d  w h e e l  b y  s p i n d l e  t h u s ,  
and h a v e  it  t u r n e d  t i l l  i t  h a s  g o t  u p  
a  h ig h  s p i v d .

A N  I N T E R E S T I N G  E X P E R I M E N T .

F i g .  2 .  T h e n  t u r n  i t  l i k e  t h is .
F i g .  3 .  A n d  l i k e  t h i s ,  a n d  s e e  

w h a t  h a p p e n s .

Birmingham and Ilchester makes it im
probable. It has happened'more than once 
that inventors separated by great distances 
have simultaneously evolved or perfected an 
idea. Tims, while Hadley produced the 
quadrant in London, Godfrey invented it in 
Philadelphia. Electrotyping appeared in 
Liverpool as the discovery of Mr. Spencer, 
u chemist at the very time that Professor 
Jacobi was first exhibiting it at St. Peters- 
urg- Then there is the well-known dispute 

^  to whether Sir Humphry Davy or George 
epnenso; was the true inventor of the 

tt'mers saiety lamp. Again, the planing 
achine has been claimed as the invention 
six different persons— Fox, Roberts, Mur- 

y> Spring Clement, and Rennie.

Rh-P ^ ting and R e-E namelling.
th^S *,am ~° °^ en asked to give an idea of 

f cvclê H1?6 •  ̂ renovat'ng the exterior of a 
h - > 1 herewith append some remarks| v»i. xm._ n ' 1

machines are plain black, others lined in 
gold or colours. Roughly speaking, the 
complete operation should cost about £3 
if done in first-class style; 10s. less in
second-class style ; whereas as much must 
be added to the first total for lining.

It often happens that only a part of the 
machine needs attention, so I will cull a 
few items from Messrs. A. W . Gamage, 
Ltd.’s prices for replating parts. (First- 
class work guaranteed in every case.) 
Cranks, per pair, 3s. ; Pedals, per pair, 
3s. 6d. ; Handle-bars, 3s. 6d. ; Seat-pillars, 
is. 6d. ; Complete Brake Sets, 3s. 9d.; 
Chain Wheels, 3s.

I would strongly advise that only the 
best work be asked for. The extra 6d. or is. 
in each case will be well expended. When 
a machine is renovated throughout, the 
price includes overhauling and readjustment, 
and new spokes and nipples for the wheels, 
but not the supply of broken or missing parts



2 3 4 T H E  C A P T A I N .

discovered when overhauling or taking 
machine to pieces and putting together 
again.

A n  I n t e r e s t in g  E x p e r im e n t

The other day I had the back wheel out 
of my motor-cycle to examine the bearings ; 
and, before replacing it, held it by the 
spindle and revolved it with my thumbs. 
While it was turning at a good speed I 
moved it about, tipping it laterally and 
horizontally. I was surprised to find what

to its owner we cannot imagine, as cvclin 
roads are conspicuously absent in Tibet 
W e may be sure, however, that it was re. 
garded as very valuable, since its transport 
over mountain passes, 17,000 feet above sea. 
level, must have been a painful business 
The discoverer, Captain R. C. Moore, wisely 
photographed it as a curio, for such indeed 
it was in a land where spears are still 
favourite weapons of offence, ancient match 
locks, rested on wooden crooks, occupying» 
secondary place. “  Rover is its name. an<

A C Y C L E  IN  T IB E T .

a powerful resistance the gyroscopic force 
of the wheel offered to these movements. 
Had the tyre (a heavy one) been travelling 
in space at thirty miles an hour I doubt 
whether I could have moved it at all. The 
persistence of an atom’s travel in the direc
tion of its original motion is thus illustrated. 
It is -this quality of moving matter which 
enables a cyclist to maintain his balance. 
When you next have your wheels out, try 
the experiment for yourself.

AT LHASSA.
T h is  very interesting photograph, kindly 
sent by the Rover Cycle Company, shows 
one {of their machines which was found at 
Lhassa, when the British Column, under 
Colonel Younghusband, reached the “ For
bidden City.” What use it can have been

Rover is its nature,” might a M rs. Gamp 0 
to-day exclaim.

ANSWER TO CORRESPONDENT
A .  CL Morris.—You ask whether the habit of 

not wearing a cap or hat when cycling is harraW 
Evidently it agrees with you ; and 1 cannot»  
how it can hurt any one who is not peculiarly 
liable to head-colds. In fact, it should haw a 
beneficial effect on the hair. A cap is, of cour*. 
a most insanitary, though in some ways a convening 
headgear ; and the “  no-hat ”  craze has certaintj 
some sound reason behind it. At the same time 1 
would warn you against riding unprotected u 1 
hot sun, when you might be easily bowled w* 
you are sensitive to heat. A couple of day* ® 
Avranches in 1898  with sunstroke still 
my memory as a very unpleasant occurred* 
No, the C.T.C. post-card maps do not beat 
counties separately, but only some of the 
roads, e.g., London to Gateshead, London . 
Brighton, Gateshead to John o’ Groats, and 
country through which they run.
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By B^NKLI(I W ELLES CALKINS.

Author oj “ Across the Wilderness,” dc.

No. 15.— T H E  E X P L O IT  OF  
ANTOINE A N D  P IER R E.

•> •> •> v  *** *  ’•* *•* *•* *♦* *•* *♦* *♦* *•* *♦* *•* *♦* *♦* *♦’  *♦* *»*

rrrtR lS  is the true story of ♦> ■  
U IV the exploit of Antoine *J*
eLL and Pierre Le Beau, ♦♦♦

lads who were born in ♦> 
the little French-Indian village «♦« H  
of La Sfiussaie. Their father,
Baptiste Le Beau, was a peltry- « * * ♦ 
trader, and their mother a half-blood 
Mundan woman.

Pierre was two years the older, and in
herited much of the Indian nature. 
Antoine was more like the French, and 
clover also. Therefore he was sent away 
to school, in Sf. Louis, where he re
mained until his father was killed, an 
accidental victim in a fight between Red 
Bog's and Three Feathers’ band of Bois- 
Brnles.

Antoine found that during the four years 
of his absence the fur trade had been ruined. 
Settlers and stockmen had come into the 
country . . ross the river from La Saussaie. 
He found Chnrbonneau, his father’s partner, 
m posse-.-ion of the store, and his mother 
and P ie iT , with nothing left them save a 
lew ponies, the log house they lived in, and 
the village.

Although but fifteen years old, Antoine, 
thrifty a) :! clever, saw his opportunity in 
the coutr-d of the land, which included 
s°nie exo dent grazing-ground.

he fitiK-kmen across the river had large 
( roves of horses and cattle, and they were 
? reu ■[ -u wded for room. So Antoine 
00 hors >s to herd. He succeeded in 

lering ; hree hundred during the first 
• pnng and received two dollars per head for 
"  h 8e?wJ1,1- We lost but two out of this 

uncn, ,.nd the animals did so well that

more than five hundred were placed in his 
charge the following year.

So the Le Beaus were again highly im
portant among the people of mixed blood at 
La Saussaie. Pierre wore the gayest of 
blanket jackets, lived merrily, and some
times amused himself by going fishing. He 
loafed much in Charbonneau’s dingy store, 
which smelled of hides, dried fish, and 
stale tobacco.

Now it happened one chilly morning, 
when Antoine had come in to warm his 
hands by Charbonneau’s fire, that a couple 
of young men from the settlements were in 
the store seeking to buy rope and blankets.

“  This old rope— no good,” said Pierre, 
as one of the newcomers stooped to examine 
& coil upon the floor. ” My brudder 
Antoine, hees buy some of dat rope las’ 
summer, an de knots dey rot off hees picket- 
pins. ”

At this Charbonneau flew into a rage, 
called Pierre some hard names in French 
and ordered him out of the- store. Then, 
as Pierre merely grinned, Charbonneau 
rushed at him and flung him violently upon 
the floor.

Antoine’s French-Indian blood got the 
upper hand of his school-training at this. 
He seized the irate trader by the beard, 
thrust a pistol in his face, and said such 
emphatic things that Charbonneau’s legs
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shook like willows in the wind and his 
customers left in alarm.

Charbonneau begged pardon and Antoine's 
wrath quickly subsided. The lad was 
rather ashamed, in fact, for he knew Pierre 
had been impertinent in talking to cus
tomers about Charbonneau’s goods.

The matter would have ended amicably 
but for Charbonneau's Ogalalla wife, who 
was of a temper quite as choleric as her 
husband and far more steadfast. She was 
greatly enraged when she learned that 
Charbonneau had been taken by the beard, 
which she seemed to consider a most 
humiliating thing. It made her despise 
Charbonneau and thirst for revenge on 
Antoine.

When the first warm days came after the 
going out of the ice, Madame Charbonneau 
gathered her small effects and departed in a

canoe with her chi], 
dren, a well-grown bov 
and girl. This littfe 
family paddled fa, 
down the Missouri and 
thence up White RiVer 
to the big Ogalalla 
towns.

Whether the angrr 
squaw-wife appealed 
more signally to the 
spirit of revenge or oi 
cupidity among her 
friends is not quite 
clear, but certain it is 
that shortly after her 
appearance among 
them a party of 0ga. 
lallas set out across 
the great stretch of 
plain to the north
ward, descended upon 
Antoine’s horse-cor
rals one night in June, 
and drove off all the 
herded stock.

Antoine had built 
his corrals a mile 
above the village. 
As these horses were 
under “ sacred medi
cine ” and in charge of 
“ one of the blood," 
there was no danger 
that they would be 
stolen by Cheyennes. 
Gros Ventres or other 

4 tribes of the upper
reserve. Another and final element of 
safety lay in the fact that most of the horses 
were of a large breed not much in use, 
except for meat, among the Sioux. Thus 
Antoine had felt doubly secure in leaving the 
animals at night unguarded in the corrals. 
He could not watch all night and work all 
day, and Pierre could not be depended on for 
guard duty. .

On the morning of his loss he r< de home 
from the broken corrals with despair in his 
heart. His occupation and bis reputation 
were gone unless he could recover the stock- 
The owners of the herd and other white® 
across the river would not hesitate fo accuse 
him of having a hand in such a wholesale 
robbery, unless he could prove his innocence 
absolutely, nor would they trust him ffltil 
any more horses. ,

It was barely daylight, so earl;/ was i
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out of a morning, when Antoine aroused his 
mother c.ul l ’ ierre. The woman imme
diately tool; a canoe and paddled across the 
river to v, r. n the owners of the stolen horses. 
\s for Pit r re, he suddenly awoke to the 
important-'- of doing something. His Indian 
blood \v;i - aroused and he readily joined 
\ntoine in an arduous chase after the horse
thieves.

Sunrise -aw the brothers well mounted and 
^Hoping hard to westward. The broad trail 
of the h e rd  led straight away toward the 
Bid Lands of the Little Missouri. 
Evidently the animals had been taken from 
their c o r ra ls  in the early night and were 
bein" p u s h e d  hard, for, when the pursuers 
had mounted the bluffs above the Missouri, 
tliev saw no cloud of dust upon the miles 
and" miles of nearly level plain. At night 
thev passed down into the valley of Thunder 
Creek, which marked the limit of the 
country they knew. They camped on this 
creek, nearly seventy miles from home.

They were up and off again at break of 
day, and night brought them to the breaks 
of die Bad Lands— warm, at last, upon the 
trail of the stolen stock. Hitherto they had 
passed three camps where the Ogalallas—  
more than twenty, as the brothers had 
made out by the sign— had halted to rest 
and graze the stock, and at one of them the 
skull and freshly picked bones of a horse 
were found.

Just before sunset the brothers rode to the 
summit of a red butte and looked back over 
their trail. Were the stockmen following 
the stolen horses? On all the vast stretch 
of sun-baked plain there was not the slightest 
cloud or trail of dust to cheer the boys with 
hope of u:d from the settlements. In 
another direction lay rough ridges of chalk 
cliffs and a narrow, gorge-like valley cast in 
forbidding shadows. At some point or turn 
'n that tortuous, fading canon, the stolen 
horses would lie guarded for the night. But 
dared any two pursuers venture their lives 
I in that navi:-w pass?

Did the In >thers turn hack? Did the lazy 
I ,* * .  c\usl ■ ‘‘grimed, choked by thirst, and 
1 ?• ' , “Kl!1!' from a slender diet of dry, 
[ J pPc‘d h want to go home? Not he. 
Ihnli l0llX s ,! 1 rsistenee and the white man’s 
Ith n°SS *'!U* "'t''ze(d upon the lads and urged 
I e,n on to a deed almost incredibly daring,
P pPan!'ed with great shrewdness, 
thevT"1 ^'C, r‘PP°arance of the trail below 

Rtock-thieves were some two
no,lrs’ ride in, advance, and that they would

go into camp soon after dark. So, with 
plans already formed, the two rode down 
the red bluff into the narrow valley.

Upon reaching . the creek— a swift,
shallow stream— they turned their ponies 
loose, quenched their thirst, and immediately 
set out to search the hanks. They found a 
bog-hole where were tufts of old, dry grass, 
which had escaped the fall fire's. Of this 
they gathered enouglr for their purpose.

With dry twigs and bark of willows they 
twisted dry-grass ropes some two inches in 
diameter and half the length of a lariat. To 
prevent these ropes from untwisting they 
tied them here and there with interlacing 
twine.

This task finished, the brothers ate some 
stringy chips of dried meat and stretched 
themselves on the ground for an hour or so 
of rest.

Thus refreshed, they remounted and rode 
leisurely and cautiously along the trail. 
Turn after turn of the narrow valley was 
made. They moved in a silence broken only 
by the light footfalls of their ponies. Their 
animals were kept at the shuffling, nearly 
noiseless trot characteristic of the Indian- 
bred pony.

On either hand loomed the chalk cliffs; 
fringes of cottonwoods and willows marked 
the crooked channel of the creek. The trail, 
a broad swath in the thin, tall grass of the 
bottom lands, was easily followed.

The thieves were depending upon their 
advantage in start, their celerity of move
ment, and the unlikelihood of pursuit except 
from fort or settlement. This they hoped 
to elude finally among the intricacies of the 
Bad Lands.

Leaving the trail, the boys hugged the 
little stream, keeping well within the 
shadows of its bordering trees. It was after 
midnight that the rustling murmur they 
had listened for came to their ears. 
Quite plainly now they could hear the 
trampling of a herd, hungrily cropping the 
coarse, thin grass. But no fires, no sign 
of Indians or of horses could be seen in. 
the night.

The brothers dismounted and led their 
ponies deeper within the shadows of a cluster 
of cottonwoods. They stripped the animals 
of saddles and bridles and turned them 
loose. Each then wound his surcingle and 
grass rope about his body and slid softly 
down the ditch-like bank of the creek.

They left their saddles under the trees and 
carried* their rolled blankets under their arms.
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They followed the creek channel, hugging the 
bank, half creeping on the shore or wading 
in the water with great caution where there 
was no foothold on land.

The creek channel led them, by a curve, 
within the shadows of overhanging cliffs, and 
they knew the Indians were encamped in 
this bend. Sounds of the herd grew more 
distinct, and they were creeping with greater 
caution, when a loud, familiar whinny broke 
upon their ears, then yells of Indians and a 
brief clatter of hoofs.

What Antoine and Pierre had calculated 
upon had happened. Their own ponies had 
come on and joined the herd. There had 
been a momentary alarm as the animals 
had passed Indian guards and camp. In 
the darkness there was little danger that

the incident would excite suspicion, Tk 
savages would simply conclude that w 
ponies had strayed and returned, or h* 
been left behind in some shelter of W  
or trees.

In the meantime the lads had disco^ 
the Sioux’s camp and their fir t out]#* 
Fortunately, horse-stealers do not 
dogs to follow them, and Antoine si*
Pierre were in no danger of discovery fo* 
these sentinel pests of an ordinary W
camp.

Thanks to the shelter of the creek 
and its fringe of willows, they passed
camp in safety. The horses v. ere -■ , 
on. Presently the brothers ascended 
creek bank upon the grass land and 
the midst of the grazing herd, 'i hoy"’8

on.
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curebssn among the animals, talking 
in low to?.t s and in the Sioux tongue, which 
they spo' with a perfect accent.

They , . re some time in finding riding- 
ponies among the herd. At last, by 
cautious and friendly advances, each 
secured a pony, bridled the animal, 
strapped It is blanket upon its back, and 
mounted. They rode together boldly 
along tin creek bank. As they passed the 
limits ol the herd a Sioux arose from the 
grass a few yards distant and hailed them. 
Antoine replied.

“ We go to the hills,”  he said, gruffly,
• to look for pursuers when light comes.” 

The Indian grunted approval and the 
riders passed on leisurely. This simple, 
hold proceeding, and the noise and con- 
hision of the stamping, snorting herd, saved 
an alarm. Its success, and the knowledge 
that the Indians were herding their booty 
unmounted, filled Pierre and Antoine with 
elation. The Sioux, as they had hoped, 
were giving all of their ponies complete rest 
for the night.

The daring riders passed on down the 
valley until they were well out of sight and 
hearing of the herd. They then hobbled
their ponies and flung themselves upon the 
grass. Here they waited, resting and talk
ing in subdued voices, until that darkest 
hour which comes before dawn. Then they 
remounted, uncoiled their grass ropes, and 
rode b a c k  toward the herd. They
approached, riding cautiously, until warned 
by coughing snorts that the horses were near 
at hand.

There v ;.s no longer the noise of trampling 
feet—the hel d was lying at rest. So much the 
better for the plan the boys had adopted; a 
plan simple and bold, requiring dash and 
courage beyond ordinary conception. They 
''ere to stampede this herd of five hundred 
horses, and to ride at its heels directly
through and over an Indian camp. Truly
Jt was to ■;<.■ neck or nothing with them! 

hey rode a dozen rods apart and halted, 
hey sera' bed matches under the cover of 
ie,lr horses flanks, and lighted the frayed 

*nds of then-grass ropes.
"  the next instant Antoine fired his 

| e'olver in air, and with shrill, terrifying 
flir°°uS faring fellows rode at top speed 
th' 10 sleeping herd. They whirled

I the'1" ' ■ ' ' roPe' ends, fanned to flame as 
I ,r ran, and rushed in upon a

startled crowd of horses, encircled in hissing, 
writhing coils of fire.

Pierre rode like one possessed, and yelled 
like a veritable war-fiend. As the herd 
broke away in his front he ran plump upon 
an Indian guard.

The Sioux was directly in advance, and 
running, but turned to shoot. As he did so 
Pierre, whirling his fire-rope, swept the blaz
ing end directly intb the savage’s face, 
thrust out a foot, and left him sprawling and 
blinded in the grass.

Then there was a wild and most exciting 
rout. The whole herd of horses fled like 
mad things before those circling, shrieking 
snakes of fire.

Despite a mob of yelling Indians, aroused 
from their blankets and rushing frantically 
hither and thither, the horses, gathered in a 
flying mass, swept resistlessly on, taking 
their own back trail instinctively.

Antoine and Pierre galloped into the Sioux 
camp ground, riding at the heels of the 
herd in a smothering cloud of dust. They 
were fired upon by several Sioux whom 
they nearly ran down as they came 
together at the tail of the herd; but 
bullets aimed chiefly at whirling streaks of 
fire, and in dust and darkness, went wide, 
and the daring stampeders came of? with
out a scratch.

They yelled and whirled their fire-ropes 
until those effective torches had burned 
nearly to their fingers’-ends. When that 
happened they were beyond the Sioux camp 
and had the whole herd— with twenty-odd 
Ogalalla ponies beside— in front of them, 
going like the wind. A score of dis
consolate Sioux bucks were left to make 
their way on foot to the Niobrara country.

Four days later the French-Indian boys 
drove the recovered stock, minus four or five 
head, killed and strayed, down the bluffs of 
La Saussaie.

The owners of the stock had not thought 
it worth while to follow the Indians, but 
they were delighted with the exploit of 
Antoine and Pierre. Even the lazy brother 
was a man of consequence thereafter and 
was allow’ed to assist in looking after the 
herd.

This recapture of stolen stock was a piece 
of daring so admired by the most renowmed 
Sioux braves that even Crazy Horse and 
Sitting Bull always spoke of the Le Beau 
boys with some envy and great respect.
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THE STAMPS OF BERMUDA.
The Bermudas.

HE Bermuda Islands stand well out into 
the Atlantic, six hundred miles from the 
coast of North Carolina. Strictly 

speaking, they are not geographically a part of 
the West Indian archipelago, but they are, for 
convenience’ sake, generally classed with that 
group. The islands, which are of coral forma
tion, have a length o f about twenty miles and a 
width of five miles. They are surrounded by 
what is termed a growing reef, through which a 
few more or less intricate channels admit 
vessels. On the main island is Hamilton, the 
capital and seat of government, a town with a 
population of 1300. The total population of the 
islands in 1901 was 17,535, including 6000 whites 
and 9000 coloured persons.

The group was discovered by a Spaniard 
named J u a n  Bermudez, in 1522, who was 
shipwrecked there on his way from Spain to 
Cuba. In  1609 Sir George Somers, an English 
admiral, was also shipwrecked on the islands, 
which were as a consequence given the name of 
Somers Islands, but this second name is now 
rarely usci' In 1612 the islands settled down 
asan E n g h -.1' possession, being mainly colonised 
from V irg in ia .

Strategic dly, the islands are of considerable 
importance, for the harbour of St. Georges is
^ to to accommodate the whole of the
British n a 1 .

7"-eir Philatelic History.
From tin philatelic point of view Bermuda is 

1 airly ine- ensive country, except for a small 
group of 'Ovisionals. The colony did not 
andmenCe 2 *ssue °t postage stamps till 1865,
xd ser*es five values only the

• can be msidered as at all scarce. They 
ere all w.. -marked “ Crown and CC ” and
mpnscd : amps of the value of id., 2d., 3d , 

oc. and is.
n 1 4  mid 1871; there was an outcrop of 

w. XI11.—y  • 1

provisionals. A supply of 3 d. stamps was 
provided by surcharging the id. and is. values 
with the word “ Threepence.” Then in the 
following year there were provisionals of the id. 
value, 2d., 3d., and is. stamps being converted 
into id. stamps by a surcharge of “ One Penny.” 
In 1880 two new values, \d. and a,d., were added, 
still water-marked "  CC.” Then in 1884-93 
followed the “  CA ” series of Queen’s heads, 
several of which are still current. In 1901 
a “  One farthing ”  stamp was provided by 
surcharging the is. with the words " One 
Farthing ” ; and last, and still current, we have 
what is termed the dock design.

1 8 6 5 .  — This first issue consisted of five values 
at id., 2 d., 3 d., 6 d., and is. They were engraved 
and printed by Messrs. De la Rue and Co. on 
paper water-marked Crown and CC, and were 
perforated 14. Subsequently the 3 d., 6 d.r and 
is. were found also with4-, the compound 
perforation of 14 horizontally and 12\ vertically. 
As will be seen from the following list, all but 
the 3 d. of this first issue may still be had at 
reasonably low prices. The 6d. of the series is 
still current ; hence its low catalogue price.
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Wmk. Crown and CC. Perf. 14.
Unused. Used.

s.  d. s. d
i d.\ rose red . . . 2 6 .. 4
2d . t blue . . • • 3  0 ,. 3 0
3d., yellow (1873) . . 15 0 .. 10 06d . t mauve . . . 8 ..  6
is., cream . . . . 7 6 .. 1 6

Wmk. Crown CC. Perf. 14 x12J.
Unused. Used.

s. d. s, d .
3d. , yellow , • • 1 5  0 .. 15 06d . t mauve , . , 1 0
is., green . . . . 3 0 .. 3 0

1 8 7 4 . P r o v i s i o n a l . —  The 3d., which for 
cataloguing and grouping purposes has been 
included in the preceding first series, was not 
issued till 1873. It was provided for payment 
of the then single rate of postage between 
Bermuda and British North America. The 
first supply of 9800 which reached the colony 
in March 1873 was exhausted by February of 
the following year, and a provisional issue 
became necessary. Hence the following Govern
ment minute: “  1874. February 21. The 
Council approve of the issue of a portion of the 
redundant One Shilling postage stamps in store 
as Threepenny stamps., with a distinct crossing 
of ‘ three’ or ‘ 3d.‘ if possible of a different, 
coloured ink.” Consequently some 13,500 of 
the ”  redundant ” shillings were surcharged 
with the word “ Threepence.” This surcharge 
was printed diagonally on each stamp, in black 
ink, from the left bottom to the right top corner. 
There were two varieties of this surcharge, one 
in fancy italic, capitals, shaded ; and the other 
in ordinary Roman capitals.

Provisional.
In fancy, italic, shaded capitals.

Unused. Used.
9. d . *. d .

3 d .,  on is. green . . . 40 0 .. 30 0

In Roman Capitals.4 . d . 9. d.
3d. on is. green * ♦ . 50 0 . . 30 0

1 8 7 5 . P r o v i s i o n a l s .— In this year a short
age of id. stamps was tided over by surcharging 
2 d., ^d., and is, stamps of the first issue with 
the words " One Penny ” in two lines. The 
total numbers issued of these provisionals was 
as follows :

i d .  on i d ,  blue, 4,800. 
i d .  on 3d . yellow, 12,000. 
i d  on 19. green, 23,500.

Provisionals. •
" One Penny ”  in Capitals and 

Letters.
Small

Unused. Used.
s. d. s. d .

id. on 2d. blue . . . 40 0 .. 30 O
id. on 3d. yellow. . . 15 0 .. 15 0
id. on is. green . . . 12 6 .. 12 6

1 8 8 0 . — In this year two new values, \d. and 
4d., were added, both water-marked Crown CC 
and perforated 14, as before. These two stamps 
were the last printed on the Crown CC paper 
unless indeed we except the still current first 
issue 6d., of which presumably printings are still 
being made, unless a very “ redundant” stock 
is being worked off.

Wmk. Crown CC. Perf. 14.
Unused. Used.

d. i.
i i . ,  stone . . . .  4 .. 4
4d. , orange red . . .  8 .. 6

1 8 8 4 - 1 8 9 3  .— We now come to the last and 
still partially current Queen’s heads, all water
marked Crown CA. A new value of 2̂ d. to meet 
the requirements of the Postal Union is added. 
The %d. of the previous issue is changed is 
colour from stone to dull green, the id. appears 
first in dull rose, now getting scarce and 
carmine ; the 2d. was first printed in the old 
colour of blue, and was then changed to violet 
brown to avoid clashing with the Postal Union 
2\d. blue ; the 3d, was changed from yellow  to 
grey, and the is. from green to yellow brown.

Wmk. Crown CA. Perf. 14.

\ d . ,  dull green . .
Unused. 

s ,  d.
. 2 ..

Used.
s. i- 

1
i d . ,  rose red . . ♦ 2 6  .. 4
i d . ,  carmine . . . 3 • • 1
2 d . ,  blue (1886) . . a 1 6  - - 1 &
2 d , ,  violet brown (1893) • 3 . 3
2 i d . ,  ultramarine . • 4  •* 2
3d., grey (1886) . . . 6 .. 6

is., yellow brown (1893) . 1 4 .. I 4
1 9 0 1 .  P r o v i s i o n a l .— The follow! ig  account 

of the issue of the ”  One Farthing ”  provision*, 
of this year was supplied to tt. J 
Journal at the time by a c o r r e s p o n d e n t  in 
colony : “ It appears that an A c t  as 
last year under which an inland 'Ate of r 
per two ounces is to be levied on newspap̂ V
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which have hitherto been conveyed free. As it 
was desired to bring this into force from 
January i. there was no time to get a new plate 

■- prepared. ml a telegram was sent home 
j requesting -nut a supply might be printed from 
jr tf,c is. pla.i.e, in grey, and overprinted ‘ One 
■■ parthing.’ Owing to delay of the steamer,'the 
+ stamps tin: not arrive till January 10 ; they 

were put - a sale on the *iith, with the result 
\ that all wvie bought up by speculators within 

twenty-four hours, and, until a fresh lot can be
■ obtained, the newspapers have to pass free as
■ before! The Post Office loses nothing, of 
; cou se, as many more stamps have been sold
■ than were at all likely to be used upon news
: papers, and we suspect that the subscribers to 
; the papers will be the principal gainers. From 
I 4d. to (id. each was being asked for the stamps
* on the spot, but as the supply was some £200 
: worth, or 102.000 stamps in all, the fortunate (?) 
J purchasers will be glad to unload at very much 
: less than that before long.”
' The Monthly Circular of a later date stated 

that there were /250 worth of the provisional 
' put on sale, and that ^235 worth were purchased 
i by three speculators, who endeavoured to gull 

stamp collectors into the belief that these stamps 
i, would be of great value.
• It is to be hoped that the three speculators 
. burnt their fingers badly. At all events they

have not succeeded in maintaining a premium 
; price against collectors. Copies are plentiful 
. to-day, and are likely to remain so for many 

years. Presumably there was a second supply, for 
no permanent stamp of has yet been issued.

Provisional.

H c
Unused. 

d  
1

Used.d.

1902-1904 .— Bermuda is very proud o f its
splendid h 
dock, whic 
the world, ■ 
floating ca. 
the colony 
35 a central 
tlav’e had t 
Presumably 
Queen's he.i

t>ours, and of its great floating 
iS said to be one of the finest in 

‘Oasnring 545 ft. in length with a 
Tty of 16,500 tons. This dock 
s placed upon its latest stamps 

■ esign of a new issue, of which we 
\d.. id., and 3d. values, with, 

other values to follow as the 
-•? are exhausted.

Dock Design.
Wmk. Crown CA. Perf. 14.

Unused, Used.
d .  d .

!</., green, centre black . i .. r
1 d. carmine, centre black . 2 .. t
3d. sage green, centre magenta 5 .. —

1 9 0 4 . — T -ast year we had a surprise issue in 
the shape of the old 4d. of 1880 water marked 
Crown CA.

Old Design,
Wmk. Crown CA. Perf. 14.

Unused. Used.
d .

4d. orange red . . .  6  . .  —

Review.
G ib b o n s ’ C a t a l o g u e  f o r  1905.

We have received Part I., British Empire, 
of the new Gibbons’ Catalogue, for 1905. It 
is a very great improvement upon all previous 
issues. The illustrations are now life-size, 
instead of being a mixture of confusing reduc
tions, and they are clear and distinct through
out. To provide scope for these larger size 
illustrations the size of the page has been 
enlarged about an inch in length and width. 
The publishers state that the cost of the new 
illustrations has been close on £800. The 
appearance of the Catalogue is further improved 
by the use of a better paper, and consequently 
clearer printing.

Transvaal has been partly rewritten by our 
friend and fellow-specialist in Transvaals, 
Mr. R. B. Yardley. Uganda has also been 
rewritten on the lines of the articles recently 
contributed by Mr. C. J. Phillips to the Monthly 
Journal. The quaint little stamps of Scinde, 
issued by Sir Bartle Frere away back in 1851. 
are now placed at the head of Indian issues as 
being entitled to be considered the first postal 
adhesives of India.

The various Perkins Bacon and De la Rue 
water-marks are now grouped together on one 
introductory page and typed for reference in the 
various lists.

In the matter of prices, there is a marked end 
to the long-drawn-out slump that has been 
depressing prices since 1897. In most changes 
there is a small rise, with here and there a drop, 
but the rises predominate persistently through
out most of the colonies, and we are glad to note 
that there are few, if any, sensational plunges, 
upward or downward, in prices. There is an 
evident desire to steady prices instead of jump
ing them up and down spasmodically.

The price of the new edition, the seventeenth, 
is raised from ?s. to 2s. 6d., and is enclosed in 
the usual red cloth, but in a special design in 
black and gold.
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G eo. E l l e a r :

No. 3__ THE CHINESE PILOT.
Illustrated by E. S. HODGSON.

H EW  ! ” ejaculated Sub-Lieu
tenant Consett Rymer, languidly 
mixing himself another long 
drink. “ Doctor, it’s hot.”

An unmeaning grunt sounded from some
where behind the latest London picture 
paper, which was propped up on the other 
side of the ward-room table. Rymer looked 
at the paper vindictively, and then, stretching 
out a white duck leg, kicked it out of its 
reader’s hands across the room.

The round-faced, cheery-looking Surgeon 
of the river gunboat Wagtail thrust his hands 
deep in his pockets and stretched himself out 
lazily in his cane lounge. “ Young man,” 
he said solemnly, “ when you have lived in 
China as long as I have you will be thankful 
for small mercies. As you remark, it's warm, 
but it’s not nearly so damp as a self-respecting 
monsoon should be. Now in ’ 97—— ”

“ Oh, hang ’ 9 7 . Doctor, it’ s confounded 
dull and you can’ t deny it, loafing about here 
off this rotten old town of Hankow, with 
nothing to look at but that preposterous 
embankment— ‘ bund,’ as they call it. What 
are we waiting for, that’s what I want to 
know ? We ought to have started back for 
Nankin two days ago.”

“ That so-called ‘ bund ’ you would see 
filling a very useful purpose if Jupiter 
Pluvius were as energetic as usual,” said 
the Surgeon meditatively. “ Now, there 
was talkee, you know, of a jamboree some 
two hundred miles inland.”

“ Well, why don’ t they— hullo ! ”

“ H ullo !” The new-comer, the other 
Sub of the Wagtail, walked across the ward
room and dropped into a chair. “ Heard 
the news ? ”

“ No,” said Rymer and Surgeon Gates 
together ; “ out with it.”

“ Mix me a cooler first,” and Rymer 
hastened to obey.

“ Ah,” gurgled his brother Sub, “ blessed 
be the man who invented thirst. Well,1’ 
he went on, “ be it known that the Taotai 
of Tlang fu, two hundred odd miles up 
the Han River yonder, has maliciously 
ill-treated some inoffensive traders and out
raged the British flag. Wherefore Mr. 

.Consul Shorto is going to interview the 
gentleman with an expedition. We are 
part of the expedition.”

“ Hurroo ! ”  shouted Rymer, pirouetting 
round the cabin; “ good old Taotai c!
Tlang fu. When do we start, Bertie ?”

“ Soon as the Gadfly comes up ” „
“ The Gadfly— what, is she coming, too? 
“ I said we were part of the e xpedition, 

didn’ t I ? ”
“ Well,” said the Surgeon, “ th t explain 

our waiting. The Gadfly ought 0 be here 
to-morrow.”

“ Think so ?” said Sub-Lieuter mt Bern 
Lucas. “ Now, if you cared to go outsi 
and cast your eye down stream—’’ 
he was talking to air, for Rym< r and 
Surgeon had vanished. ,

A minute afterwards Lucas j< ned tn 
by the little six-pounder under <ne awws
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ft *\vva- down the river, could be seen a 
-hallow drl.u gunboat, of similar build to but 
* Her tb-.'i "the Wagtail. As she pushed 
her way u-1 against the fast-running stream 
she looker with her two funnels and high 
superstructure, like a small caricature of a 
Swift sun t ■■■ pe battleship. Drawing only two 
and a halt of water, these shallow draft river 
boats necessarily have their engines, cabins, 
and every tiling else, on deck above the water 
line. So that, although small, they present 
a quite imposing appearance.

As the Gadfly drew to her moorings, 
Lieutenani Stanhope, commanding the 
Wagtail, came on board. Shortly after, the 
Lieut.-Commander of the new-comer fol
lowed to report his arrival.

Contrary to expectation, however, the 
little expedition did not start the next day, 
and for a very good reason— Captain Stanhope 
could not obtain a suitable pilot. The Han 
Kiang, commonly known as the Han River, 
up which the boats were to proceed, like 
most Chinese rivers is extremely difficult 
to navigate, and a thoroughly reliable pilot 
is indispensable. It is necessary, too, that 
he should be a man who has just come down 
the river, for, owing to the continual shifting 
ol the sandbanks, the channel is constantly 
changing.

Several junk captains were interviewed, 
but none of them satisfied the Commander’s 
requirements, much to the disgust of the 
two Subs. At length, however, one after
noon, a wrinkled, weird-looking old gentle
man presorted himself, and a little later 
they heard to their immense satisfaction 
that the much-sought pilot was engaged. 
The same night Mr. William Shorto, the 
British Consul, came on board.

Next morning, at eight bells in the fore
noon wai h, the expedition started. A 
channel v cleared through the hundreds 
of junks t formed practically a floating 
bndge aero the entrance to the Han River, 
and then l--.> Wagtail, with the little Gadfly 
dose in h wake, steamed steadily up the 
centre of i stream.

Don’t e much need for a pilot here,” 
remarked . . mer, after they had proceeded 
mthiswis, : or a few miles.

Wait o >it,” said the Surgeon, who had 
« pn s°me dance up the Han Kiang before, 
th urt“er ‘ the channel dodges about in 
s ,mo.st ' iatic manner, and what with 
in a Ŝ lts “ ■  ̂ shoal water you’d find yourself 

. . h?®85 v'bhout one. That’s a good tip.” 
‘ he suggestion of Wung Ling Foo, the

pilot, a man with a flag had been stationed 
on the fo’c’sle, to wave to passing junks 
the direction in which he was taking the 
ship.

Although the carefully cultivated country 
was as flat as a board— the numerous embank
ments on both sides of the stream showing the 
steps taken to minimise the effects of the peri 
odical floods— the two Subs observed much 
that was interesting during the first day’s 
journey. At places the navigation became 
most difficult, and the clever manner in which 
their pilot crossed the fast-running current, 
between overlapping sand spits, and some
times among a fleet of junks, was very 
noticeable. He really was a smart old fellow, 
this pilot, with a wonderful knowledge of the 
river, and a first-rate eye for deep water.

Owing to the rapid current and the diffi
culties of navigation, their progress neces 
sarily was slow. Yet Captain Stanhope 
was satisfied with the distance travelled when 
they made fast for the night to a steep 
rocky bank, where the many holes, cut in the 
rock, showed that it was a much used mooring 
place for junks.

The boats had not been made snug long 
when Lucas sought out Rymer, who was 
busy writing up his journal.

“ I say, Rymer, have you seen Wung ? ”
“ No, why ? ”
“ Come and have a look.”
The two went out on the upper deck 

forward. Down on the fo’c’sle squatted the 
old pilot, apparently happily employed in 
the childish amusement of making little boats 
of coloured paper, which he sent floating 
down the stream.

“ What’s he doing, Jones ? ”  asked Rymer 
of an old A.B. who was tautening up the 
awning.

“ Ugh,” grunted Jones, with a scornful 
glance down, “ he’s barmy, sir.”

“ I know,” said Lucas suddenly. “ Where’s 
George Washington ? Hi, Washy ! ”

“ George Washington,” one of the native 
domestics, emerged noiselessly from the 
ward room.

“ W hat’s Wung doing down there ? ” 
The native “ boy ” looked over for a mo

ment and then edged round.
“ Me can tell you, sir. Him welly good 

man. Him makee muchee play.”
“ Play ! ”  said Rymer. “ Of course he’s 

playing.”
“ He means ‘ pray,’ ” said a quiet voice 

behind ; “ praying to his joss.” It was the 
Consul, who had joined the little group.
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“ But,” he went on, “  I must confess I ’ve 
never seen it take that form before.”

“ I see ; and the gold paper ones are extra 
special petitions, I suppose, sir ? ” said 
Lucas, as a particularly gorgeous specimen 
was launched on its short-lived cruise.

Every night afterwards Wung Ling Foo 
busied himself with his coloured paper 
and his little boats, and the sight of the old 
chap at his quaint devotions soon caused 
no comment.

In the course of the next day’s trip they 
stopped at Hung Chau, a large walled town 
of some considerable commercial impor
tance. So soon as the boats were made 
fast the Prefect paid an official visit, which 
was duly returned by the Consul and the 
two Commanding Officers. Hundreds of 
people crowded on the river bank along
side the gunboats, causing great amuse
ment to the crews; but there was not the 
slightest trouble during the whole of their 
stay.

That evening Lieut.-Commander Brice, 
of the Gadfly, came to dinner, and an informal 
discussion took place as to the probable 

* effect of their visit upon the erring Taotai. 
Lucas and his brother officer then leant 
more of the occurrence which had given rise 
to the expedition.

It appeared that two enterprising traders 
had hired a large cargo junk and worked 
their way, with considerable success, up t0 
the walled town of Tlung fu. There, at first 
everything went smoothly. Then, one fine 
morning, without any warning, Sing Yak 
the Taotai, boarded their vessel, a:leged that 
the goods they had obtained v re stolen, 
and, notwithstanding their protests, hatel 
them both off to prison. When, by briM 
the gaoler, they managed to es ape, 
found their junk looted and the1-' b°ab® 
gone ; and it was only after many Pr'vatICI", 
that they ultimately succeeded in gettin» 
back to Hankow. u

“  And,” concluded the Consul, I haveD
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the slight' reason to doubt the accuracy
of their stoi y. -

“ What vio you expect to do ? ” inquired
Command'" Brice.

.. Well, - hat I should like to do would be 
to seize Sin:; and bring him down to Hankow 
for trial. What in all probability will happen 
will be an interminable palaver; the in
fliction of an inadequate fine ; and the pro
duction and punishment of half a dozen 
miserable >.oolies, who had the least to do 
with the outrage.”

"This interesting Sing Yen,” said Captain 
Stanhope, “ is a pretty tough lot. He seems 
to have things very much his own way in 
his own happy hunting-ground. So much so 
that the Chinese authorities at Hankow are 
afraid to touch him, and have left the whole 
business to us.”

"Then there might be trouble,”  re
marked Commander Brice.

"There might be,” said the Consul, ”  but 
1 think your ships and men and guns will 
overawe him. The only thing to be wary of is 
a surprise—an ambush, or something of that 
sort—for lie’s crafty enough for anything.” 

"Shouldn’ t think he’d have much chance 
of that,” remarked Brice.

“ By the bye, Captain Stanhope,”  said the 
Consul, “ there’s no possibility of treachery 
among any of your natives, I suppose ? ”

“ Natives ?” repeated the Captain. “ Oh, 
you mean the domestics. No, they’re all 
from the coast, except one, and he’s quite 
safe. Still. we might keep an eye on them, 
Brice.” The latter and the Consul nodded, 
and soon after the party broke up.

Of course the two Subs had not missed a 
word of this conversation, and when they 
were by themselves they eagerly discussed 
the situation. “ I only hope,”  said Rymer, 

that then will be some fun, as Brice said.”  
‘ Yes,” rgreed Lucas ; “ but if we could 

only bag , !d Sing Yen ! That’s the thing 
10 do, my hoy.”

The ne.\; day the two gunboats entered 
a part of to river which had not before been 
navigated bv a ship of war, and soundings 

gan, for H.M. ships seize every oppor
tunity of harting unknown waterways,
ucas and his friend were now kept pretty 

days âfer> however, they 
the 6 *° a de reach, where the pilot said
'n o uav°idably wait for a freshet,
Altt/ v. cross some very bad shoals.
delav̂ C pT ’tsin Stanhope chafed at the 
bv th a , !l's annoyance was deepened
1 e of hills, not far distant, which

promised deeper water— he was forced to 
take the pilot’s advice. So the boats were 
made fast, and officers and men settled down 
to patient contemplation of their surround
ings.

Next morning the river was no higher, 
and when the Surgeon suggested a shooting 
expedition the project was received with 
acclamation. Permission was readily' granted. 
The party was joined by the Gadfly's doctor, 
and the four officers, with a couple of blue
jackets, set out for a small lake, a little 
lower down the stream, which gave good 
promise of waterfowl.

They were not disappointed. By mid-day 
they had a very good bag and, as the heat 
was getting unbearable, they decided to 
return. While Surgeon Smith of the Gadfly, 
who was a bit of a naturalist, was explaining 
something he had found to his brother 
medico, the two Subs strolled down to 
their boat.

On their way Lucas spied, among the 
grasses on the edge of the river, something 
which he playfully picked up on the end of 
his gun.

“ Hullo,” said Rymer, strolling on, “ what 
have you got there ? ”

“ Looks like one of old Wung’s paper 
boats.”

“  What are you going to do with it—  
keep it as a souvenir ? ”

Lucas made no reply, and Rymer turned 
round to find his chum intently studying 
the ragged piece of paper.

Now Lucas, smitten by a recent Admiralty 
circular, which offered special prizes to officers 
becoming proficient in foreign languages, 
had commenced to study Chinese.

“ What is it ? ”  said Rymer, coming 
back.

His friend looked up, strangely excited. 
“ I say,” he said quickly, “  these are Chinese 
characters.” He pointed to a row of weird
looking signs. “ I believe it’s a message, 
but keep mum. W e’ll ask the Consul when 
we get back.” And he carefully placed 
the crumpled rag in his pocket.

“ What sort of message ? ”  asked Rymer.
“ Don’ t know. Wait till we get back to 

the boat.” And with that the other had to 
be content.

They found the Consul and Captain Stan
hope in the ward room, studying a rough 
map of the Tlung fu district. Apologising 
for the interruption, Lucas straightened out 
his find and placed it before the former.

The Consul looked at it for a moment,
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“ But,” he went on, “  I must confess I’ve 
never seen it take that form before.”

“ I see ; and the gold paper ones are extra 
special petitions, I suppose, sir ? ” said 
Lucas, as a particularly gorgeous specimen 
was launched on its short-lived cruise.

Every night afterwards Wung Ling Foo 
busied himself with his coloured paper 
and his little boats, and the sight of the old 
chap at his quaint devotions soon caused 
no comment.

In the course of the next day’s trip they 
stopped at Hung Chau, a large walled town 
of some considerable commercial impor
tance. So soon as the boats were made 
fast the Prefect paid an official visit, which 
was duly returned by the Consul and the 
two Commanding Officers. Hundreds of 
people crowded on the river bank along
side the gunboats, causing great amuse
ment to the crews; but there was not the 
slightest trouble during the whole of their 
stay.

That evening Lieut.-Commander Brice, 
of the Gadfly, came to dinner, and an informal 
discussion took place as to the probable 
effect of their visit upon the erring Taotai. 
Lucas and his brother officer then learnt 
more of the occurrence which had given rise 
to the expedition.

It appeared that two enterprising traders 
had hired a large cargo junk and worked 
their way, with considerable success, up to 
the walled town of Tlung fu. There, at firs, 
everything went smoothly. Then, one fine 
morning, without any warning, Sing tf. 
the Taotai, boarded their vessel, a egedtw 
the goods they had obtained w re stolen, 
and, notwithstanding their protc ,ts, h . 
them both off to prison. When, by 
the gaoler, they managed to efe ap^ - 
found their junk looted and then b°atrn 
gone ; and it was only after many :)nva!!<L 
that they ultimately succeeded .n gettns
back to Hankow.

“  And,” concluded the Consul, I haven’t
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the slight' - t reason to doubt the accuracy
of their story.” .- ,

“ What no you expect to do ? inquired
Command1" Brice.

“ Well, hat I should like to do would be 
to seize Sing and bring him down to Hankow 
for trial. What in all probability will happen 
will be an interminable palaver; the in
fliction of an inadequate fine ; and the pro- 

id punishment of half a dozenduction
who had the least to domiserable i.oolies, 

with the outrage.” .
“ This interesting Sing Yen, said Captain 

Stanhope, “ is a pretty tough lot. He seems 
to have things very much his own way in 
his own happy hunting-ground. So much so 
that the Chinese authorities at Hankow are 
afraid to touch him, and have left the whole 
business to us.”

“ Then there might be trouble,” re
marked Commander Brice.

“ There might be,” said the Consul, “ but 
I think your ships and men and guns will 
overawe him. The only thing to be wary of is 
a surprise—an ambush, or something of that 
sort—for he’s crafty enough for anything.” 

“ Shouldn’ t think he’d have much chance 
of that,” remarked Brice.

“ By the bye, Captain Stanhope,”  said the 
Consul, “ there’s no possibility of treachery 
among any of your natives, I suppose ? ”

“ Natives ?” repeated the Captain. "  Oh, 
you mean the domestics. No, they’re all 
from the coast, except one, and he’s quite 
safe. Still, we might keep an eye on them, 
Brice.” The latter and the Consul nodded, 
and soon after the party broke up.

Of course the two Subs had not missed a 
word of this conversation, and when they 
were by themselves they eagerly discussed 
the situation, “ I only hope,” said Rymer, 

that then will be some fun, as Brice said.”
‘ Yes,” rgreed Lucas ; “ but if we could 

only bag t;!d Sing Yen !  That’s the thing 
to do, my : -oy.”

The nex. day the two gunboats entered 
a part of t i river which had not before been 
navigated by a ship of war, and soundings 
pgan, for HLM. ships seize every oppor- 
unity of harting unknown waterways. 

j-ucas and ins friend were now kept pretty 
nsy- Thr- • days later, however, they 
ame to a ..;de reach, where the pilot said 

: ey ™ st ^avoidably wait for a freshet, 
e[ t "  cross some very bad shoals, 

del °Û  f’tain Stanhope chafed at the 
hv a)r~~~anĉ  bis annoyance was deepened 
y e sigh; of hills, not far distant, which

promised deeper water— he was forced to 
take the pilot’s advice. So the boats were 
made fast, and officers and men settled down 
to patient contemplation of their surround
ings.

Next morning the river was no higher, 
and when the Surgeon suggested a shooting 
expedition the project was received with 
acclamation. Permission was readily granted. 
The party was joined by the Gadfly’s doctor, 
and the four officers, with a couple of blue
jackets, set out for a small lake, a little 
lower down the stream, which gave good 
promise of waterfowl.

They were not disappointed. By mid-day 
they had a very good bag and, as the heat 
was getting unbearable, they decided to 
return. While Surgeon Smith of the Gadfly, 
who was a bit of a naturalist, was explaining 
something he had found to his brother 
medico, the two Subs strolled down to 
their boat.

On their way Lucas spied, among the 
grasses on the edge of the river, something 
which he playfully picked up on the end of 
his gun.

“ Hullo,” said Rymer, strolling on, “ what 
have you got there ? ”

“ Looks like one of old Wung’s paper 
boats.”

“ What are you going to do with it—  
keep it as a souvenir ? ”

Lucas made no reply, and Rymer turned 
round to find his chum intently studying 
the ragged piece of paper.

Now Lucas, smitten by a recent Admiralty 
circular, which offered special prizes to officers 
becoming proficient in foreign languages, 
had commenced to study Chinese.

“ What is it ? ”  said Rymer, coming 
back.

His friend looked up, strangely excited. 
“ I say,”  he said quickly, “  these are Chinese 
characters.” He pointed to a row of weird
looking signs. “ I believe it’s a message, 
but keep mum. W e’ ll ask the Consul when 
we get back.”  And he carefully placed 
the crumpled rag in his pocket.

“ W hat sort of message ? ” asked Rymer.
“ Don’ t know. Wait till we get back to 

the boat.” And with that the other had to 
be content.

They found the Consul and Captain Stan
hope in the ward room, studying a rough 
map of the Tlung fu district. Apologising 
for the interruption, Lucas straightened out 
his find and placed it before the former.

The Consul looked at it for a moment,
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and then held it nearer the light. After 
carefully examining it he turned to Lucas.

“  Where did you find this ? ”  he asked, 
and Lucas told him.

“ What is i t ? ”  inquired the Captain.
“  If I interpret it rightly it is a message,”  

replied the Consul.
“  A message ? ” said Captain Stanhope, 

staring.
“ Yes,”  said the Consul in a low voice, 

glancing round the room, “  a message to 
Sing Yen from your estimable pilot, Wung 
Ling Foo.”

Captain Stanhope got up, glanced outside 
the cabin, shut the doors carefully and sat 
down again. “  Go on.”

“  It commences in the usual flowery 
manner, with an address to the Heavenborn, 
Illustrious Sing, &c. &c., and goes on to say 
that not until three moons have passed 
will the smoke-devils reach the Vale of 
Silence. There is some more, but the rest 
I can’ t make out.”

“  It’s enough,”  said the Captain. “  ‘ Smoke- 
devils ’—I suppose that’s us. Where is this 
Vale of Silence ? ”

The Consul reached out for the roughly 
drawn map on the table. “  I’ve heard of it,” 
he said, “ from Robson, one of the traders. 
Yes, here it is,”  he pointed out a mark to 
Captain Stanhope. “ It is a narrow gorge 
with vertical walls over three hundred feet 
high, a place of gloomy recesses, covered with 
vegetation, ferns, and so on. In the stream 
are three rocks called, I believe, the Three 
Brothers. On the top of the cliff, some little 
way from the edge, is a ruined temple 
called the House of Precious Stone.”

“ Cheerful sort of place,”  remarked the 
Captain, making a rough calculation on the
map. “  At the rate we have been going we 
should fetch it in about three days." He 
took a cigarette from his case, lit it, and sat 
back thinking.

Lucas and Rymer, who had followed the 
conversation with breathless interest, ex
changed a glance. Then the former spoke.

“ As I came on board, sir, Jones told me 
that Wung said the river was rising, and 
we should be able to sail to-morrow morn
ing.”

“  Eh ? ”  said Captain Stanhope, absently. 
"  Oh, to-morrow morning, was it ? H’ m.”

He was silent for a moment, and then 
turned abruptly to the Consul.

“  How far is the place from Tlung fu ? ”
“  About two miles.”
“ I take it that these pretty boat messages

are being picked up by some confederate 
lower down the stream ? ”

“  I imagine so.”
“  And that a little surprise is being planned 

for us in this Vale of Silence. A pile up on 
the rocks, finished off by a scientific shower 
of big stones from the cliff, eh ? ”

“  That is exactly my view.”
“  Well,”  said Captain Stanhope, flicking 

the ash from his cigarette, “ I'm hungry 
Let’ s have some lunch. There’s plenty of 
time, and we’ ll have Brice in afterwards to a 
council of war. Meantime, you youngsters 
not a word of this to any one, mind.”

So the two Subs had to possess their souls 
in patience until the afternoon, when, in 
response to a signal. Commander Brice came 
on board, somewhat annoyed at being 
hauled out through the torrential rain 
which had now set in. With scarcely 
restrained excitement Lucas and Rymer 
noted his arrival. The soaking wet had sent 
every one under cover. Wung Ling Foo 
was snoozing peacefully in his little wooden 
hut on the fo’c ’sle, and the ship was very 
quiet.

It did not take long to explain matters to 
the G a d fly 's  Commander. Then Captain 
Stanhope mooted a plan of campaign.

“  It’s pretty certain,” he said, “ that we 
shall be able to get under way to-morrow 
morning. I calculate, and so does our friend 
Wung, that we shall fetch the Vale of Silence 
some time on Saturday. My proposal is to 
go on, just as we have been doing, until 
Friday night. No doubt Wung will play his 
little praying game each night; but it is a 
hundred to one that he sends off a sort of 
final bulletin on Friday. I propose to collar 
that message and see what he say s.”

“  How ? ”  asked Commander Brice.
“  By knocking him down when he comes 

out of his little house down there. He 
must write them beforehand.”

“  Yes,”  chimed in the Consul, “ I think 
that’s a good plan, Captain Stanhope, hnt 
what would be the next step ? ”

“  Thing would be,”  said Brice, “ to hit 
the jokers back if we could.”

Then Lucas was seized with an idea. 
“ Couldn’ t we ambush them. ŝ r> 

they’ re going to do us ? Get in that nun« 
temple, sir ? ”  .

“ Ambush the ambushers?”  sa d Capta11 
Stanhope. “ By Jove, that’s not a bad 
We ought to be near enough, too, by Fiw 
night." . . „

“ The temple’s not at all a bad notion.



O . H . M . S . 2 4 9

S I M I  I t a n e o u s i . y  . t h e  t w o  s h r a n g  a t

T H E  P I L O T .

said the ( unsul. “ If they are as supersti- 
ious as tk average Chinee, not one of them

afte d near ^ ace' esPec*a^y
j  ^avL *t.” said the Captain. “  If Wung 

™ds a ri-cssage on Friday night, and it
T w  °Ut "Jr susP'cions, we’ ll let it go on.

at will make Sing think that all is right, 
then.We N iuud our men after dark, make for 

e err>pte and see what happens. Any 
„ we shall have nothing to lose. Wung,

dnn’fUrSc' vc ** truss UP on board. As we 
Vol xWant a breath of our plan to get about,

3=.

Lucas and Rymer had better take 
on the part of it concerning that 
gentleman.”

And so it was arranged.
As was anticipated, the river was 

high enough for a move to be made 
the following morning. To every
body’s relief the hawsers were got 
on board, and the upward journey 
resumed once- more.

In the course of the next 
two days’ steaming the 
nature of the surrounding 

' country gradually altered.
The interminable stretches 
of flat rice lands gave place 
to low hills, which in
creased in height and 
gradually neared the river 
bed as the gunboats 
pushed upstream. When, 
at length, they moored, 
on the evening of the 
second day, it was along 
side a rocky bank in the 
shelter of hills — not, it 
was estimated, three miles 
distant from the gorge 
known as the Vale of 
Silence. The afternoon’s 
steaming had been at a 
needlessly slow rate, con
sidering the state of the 
stream. Captain Stanhope 

had his own opinion of the pilot’s reason 
for so retarding their progress, but he 
said nothing.

As the evening shadows fell, Lucas and 
Rymer, ostensibly fishing, lounged care

lessly on the fo’c’sle, near by the little 
wooden hut into which Wung Ling Foo had 
just disappeared. As the minutes went on 
and he still remained inside, Rymer grew 
rather restless, but a warning glance from his 
friend stilled him. Suddenly the sound of 
a door opening came from behind. Glancing 
over his shoulder, Lucas saw Wung coming 
out, coloured papers in hand.

“  Now,”  he hissed, and simultaneously 
the two sprang at the pilot. But, taken un
awares as he was, the old villain instantly 
divined their object. Lucas was only just 
in time to clutch his wrist as it swept the 
papers outwards towards the water.

Then, for a few seconds, Wung struggled 
desperately to destroy the papers. But 
Lucas kept fast hold of his arm, and as 
Surgeon Gates and one or two seamen came
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along he realised that the game was up, 
and suddenly caved in. His yellow, wrinkled 
face was as impassive as ever as he was 
taken away to be securely locked up under a 
guard.

The three officers hurried aft with the 
papers. The Consul rapidly picked out 
several with one or two weird hieroglyphics 
in the centre. “  It is quite short,”  he said as 
he studied them,”  and means ‘ At sunrise 
be prepared.’ ”

“ I guess,”  said Captain Stanhope, “  if 
he had thought we should have reached here 
so soon he would have fixed the performance 
for to-day. We’ ll send ’ em down stream 
with our best wishes, eh ?— and then for the 
landing party.”

The Consul carefully folded one of the papers 
into the shape of a boat. “ That’ s very neat, 
I think,”  he said, holding it up for inspection, 
“  considering I’ m out of practice.”  Each 
of the others smilingly took one of the papers 
and followed suit. Then, with several jokes 
over their novel pastime, they set the little 
fleet adrift, and watched it until the rapid 
current took it out of sight.

At sunset the men, under Captain Stanhope 
with Lucas and Rymer and the Consul, were 
ready. Surgeon Gates accompanied the 
party as doctor. Commander Brice was 
left in charge of the boats.

Guided by the Captain’s pocket compass 
the little party set out, about forty men, 
all told. The night was pitch dark, and the 
uneven ground, strewn with stones and great 
boulders of rock, made the going very diffi
cult. To make matters worse it still rained 
heavily, and soon all were wet to the skin. 
However, they plugged along cheerfully, 
for to every one the expedition, in spite of 
these discomforts, was more or less of a 
spree.

They had gone on in this wise for nearly an 
hour when Captain Stanhope called a halt. 
Under cover of a huge boulder he examined 
his compass by the light of a match. Then 
he held a muttered consultation with the 
Consul.

“  I say,”  whispered Rymer, “  I believe 
he’s lost himself. What a jolly lark! ”

But at that moment the Captain gave the 
signal to start, and the party moved slowly 
on once more.

They had not gone much farther when 
Lucas noticed a glow, as of lights moving, 
some distance ahead, towards the left. 
Just then Captain Stanhope sharply called 
“  Down.”  The next moment Lucas found

himself grovelling on his chest, next to 
Rymer, among the wet stones.

“  What is it ? ”  whispered the latter.
“  Torches, I should say,”  answered Lucas 

.gazing with the rest at the moving 
which appeared to be some two or three 
hundred yards away. Then he turned 
eyes away to the right, and gave a sudden 
start.

He wormed his way along to the Captain 
and touched his arm.

“  See,”  he whispered, “  up here—the 
temple, the House of Precious Stone.”

Captain Stanhope followed the line of his 
extended arm, and saw a dark mass, dimly 
brought out by the glow of light ahead 
towering up in unmistakable outline dose 
over them.

“ By Jove,”  he muttered, “  how lucky!" 
He called the Consul's attention and they 
whispered together. He turned back to 
Lucas.

“ Better reconnoitre. Will you go?"
Lucas’s heart gave a bound. Would be 

go ? Rather! Slipping off his shoes, be 
wriggled his way cautiously into the darbies 
towards the overhanging shadow. It was 
very close. Soon he found himself lacing 
an obstacle which he put down as a broken 
parapet. He clambered over, and grop« 
his way among great, crumbling stone 
pillars. All was dark and silent as the 
grave. He turned to return when something 
whirred past his face, making him jump 
violently.

“  Hang! ”  he muttered, feeling foolish 
"  Only a bat or something.”

He quickly retraced his steps and made 
. his report. Captain Stanhope passed the 

word round, and in single file the party 
crept after Lucas into the ruined building.

“  This will do admirably,”  said the Captain, 
after a cautious tour of inspection. 
must sit tight now until the morning.”

Sentries were set and the men told that 
they might stand easy. For some littk 
time Lucas and Rymer watched the light' 
which still moved about in the direction o 
the cliff edge. Dark figures flit!ed in &  
out among the lights, and once or twice they 
thought they could see shadowy forms passinj 
the temple, some distance away. But they 
soon tired of looking, and proceed ', d to 
themselves as comfortable as they could 
the rest of the night. After a while the 
both dozed off. A sailor can sleep alrc05 
at any time, anywhere.

It seemed hardly a moment before
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was awaU'iied by a light touch on his arm. 
‘<Sh’’ sa:'.l a voice warningly, and, looking 

he sa‘v Captain Stanhope. He got up, 
stretched himself vigorously, for he felt 
somewhat stiff, and followed the Captain to 
an openinc in the temple walls. Here he 
found Rvrner together with the Consul and 
Surgeon' Gates. It was just daybreak. 
Lucas peered out.

D O W N  W E N T  S I N G  Y E N  W I T H  A  C R A S H .

From t;>e base of the temple the rough, 
stone-strewn ground sloped down sharply 
tor sever" yards—evidently the acclivity 
hey had .lambered up the previous night, 
hen the slope became more gradual until, 

e**pt in ne place, it dipped sharply, about 
? ,Cable’s length away. What lay beyond was 
e”  to tin imagination.
I u* at nne spot there piled up a long, 

heap of stones and boulders of rock.

and around it were gathered twenty or thirty 
natives.

“  See those beams lying about and that 
some of them are using ?”  said the Captain.
“  Levers.”

The two Subs needed no explanation of 
their object.

Lucas glanced round. Most of the men 
were making a hasty meal of emergency 

ration. He and Rymer fol
lowed their example.
* Half an hour passed. Then a 
look out, who had been stationed 
in a niche high up in the ruins, 
came nimbly down.

“  A number of men, a hun
dred or more, coming from the 
south-east.”

A little later a murmur of 
voices and the sound of tramp
ing feet were heard. Soon there 
came into sight a straggling 
crowd of Chinese, marching 
down to the cliff. In the middle 
of the procession was a palan
quin, in which, under a great 
umbrella, sat a gorgeously 
dressed individual with long 

black moustaches and a 
prodigious pig-tail.

“ T h e  T a o t a i ,  S i n g  
Yen,” whispered the Con
sul.

The troop halted by the 
edge of the bluff. Most of 
the new-comers joined the 
coolies around the heap of 
stones. Sing Yen’s palan
quin was planted down a 
short distance away from 
the main body.

C a p t a i n  S t a n h o p e  
looked at the Consul. 
“  I think we might show 
ourselves now ? ”

The men were warned. 
Rifles were seized and 
belts tightened.

“  Ready,” cried the Captain. “  Come 
along.”

With a shout the bluejackets sallied out,' 
leaped the parapet, and swung down at 
the double towards Sing Yen’s men.

The effect was ludicrous. First came a yell 
of utter astonishment. Next the Tlung- 
fusians gathered in a huddled group around 
their leader, who could be seen standing up 
in his palanquin, gesticulating. Then, while
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the bluejackets were yet a hundred yards 
away, the Chinamen broke, and with shrieks 
of dismay scattered in all directions.

Roars of laughter rose from the W ag ta il’ s 
men. “  Whom are we to pitch into ? ”  cried 
Lucas boisterously.

Just then the Consul called out, pointing: 
“  There goes Sing Yen. Don’ t let him get 
away.”

Lucas looked round and saw the Taotai, 
with tucked-up skirts, sprinting like a hare, 
his preposterous pig-tail streaming out be
hind him.

“  Tally-ho ! ”  yelled Lucas. “  Whoop ! ” 
and with one or two more bounded after 
him.

In a few minutes the Sub, who had won 
the quarter-mile at Dartmouth, easily out
distanced his companions. But the Taotai 
showed a quite remarkable turn of speed over 
the uneven ground, and still was well ahead. 

• “  What a pace he’s got up,” thought Lucas,
as they passed one terrified coolie after 
another. “  I ’ ll have him though, if I have 
to run all the way to Tlung fu.”

But Sing Yen was tiring. With an extra 
spurt the Sub fetched up, just as the Taotai 
sprang over a big boulder. The pig-tail 
flew out before Lucas. He caught it flying. 
Down went Sing Yen with a crash and, 
missing his footing, down went Lucas also.

But he still kept hold of the long qUtl| 
of hair, and as he recovered his bearirl 
he let out a shout of laughter. The pky 
ran out taut before him, caught bet^ 
two boulders, and at the other end of 
the other side of the boulders, was v 
Yen. "

“ Hooked, my beauty, hooked!” cnaj 
Lucas as he hauled the rope of hair through a 
far as it would come. And as two arms, 
waving frantically, appeared above tin 
boulders, the sound of laughing from behim 
proclaimed the arrival of the rest of tfe 
W a g ta il’ s party.

“  What shall we do with him now we'vf 
got him ? ”  said Captain Stanhope a minute 
later, surveying the discomfited Taotai. 
who stood, glaring viciously, in the gn: 
of two sturdy bluejackets. '

“  Do with him ? ”  said the Consa 
promptly. “  Why, take him down to Han 
kow.”

And they did. But it was months aftertbf 
low-born accomplice, Wung Ling Foo, ha; 
been tried and heavily sentenced, that the 
rich and influential Taotai was arraigns 
In spite of his bribes and influence, however 
the indomitable Consul at length got 
brought to trial, when he reaped a slig 
portion of the punishment which he so rich 
deserved.

WE E DS .
[Lines suggested by the poem, “  Mysteries,”  in the April C a p t a i n .]

“ T h e  weed is but a  sorry thing ” —
So tillers of the garden sing—
“ No dainty morsel doth it bring 

For insect pest.”
To rid the garden of the foe,
With spade and fork, and rake and hoe, 
To root him up, and bid him go,

Man does his best.

In casting of the weed aside,
The gardener— severely tried—■
Its presence fiercely doth deride 

In language meet ; •
Forgetting— may I make so bold P—  
Within a little flowery fold 
The nasty weed might often hold 

A dainty sweet.

The little busy bee. methinks.
Quite heedless of the gardener’s “ jinks,” 
Full many a richest dainty drinks 

From weedy tips ;

And with a residue contrives 
To sweeten many weary lives 
Of maidens, bachelors and wives,

And bearded lips !

And there’s the pretty thistle down! 
Ah, lovely, fluffy thistle-down !
How many a little birdie brown 

It daily feeds !
And how the little birdies sing !
Or in the bush or on the wing. 
Making, with thanks, the welkin ring, 

For thistle seeds !

Avaunt, ye libellers of the weed !
Of language and of thought take heed; 
That land is worthless where no weed 

E ’er deigns to grow.
With careful thought and work ye mig * 
Rid all your plants of hateful blight, 
Within a day or two and night,

As you should know.
X. P.
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CORRESPONDENT who, I know, takes 
an intelligent interest in photography, 
sends me the following query : “ Just 
lately I experienced a peculiar thing 

when enlarging. When I was focusing the image 
I I thought I would stop it down when I had 

finished focusing. So I did so, and was 
surprised to find that the image, instead of 
getting sharper, became duller. Then I tried 
setting the stop first and then focusing. This 
came off quite successfully, and I found I 
could focus my enlargements quite clearly. 

I How would you account for i t ; and what is 
the proper thing to do ? ”

By the same post came another question: 
“ What is the cause of a camera not focusing 
properly at the bottom of the plate ? ”

Instead of treating them as mere isolated 
answers to correspondents,” I mean to make 

them my text for a general— and as simple as 
possible—explanation of the various forms of

• lenses ; tho.r defects ; the mechanical methods of 
1 correcting these defects ; the use of a diaphragm,

°r stoP ; and the qualities of a good lens, 
’or a pers ,n to succeed as a photographer it is

• CSSeritial that he should understand the tools 
; which lie works. I hope that the follow- 
\ ln8 Paragr:iphs will be really valuable to all

readers not yet conversant with the optics of 
V P otographv ; and, as I know from experience 
E£ of6 helpfulness of a scientific knowledge 
I fojA e Pnnap'es of lenses, I make no apology 
ft, tJ ’"dieting some rather technical matter on 
■  ose who use the “ Camera Corner.”

W h a t  a  L e n s  I s .

A simple lens is practically an infinite number 
of prisms contained in one piece of glass. 
Its surface being spherical, rays of light im
pinging on it from a given point will strike it at 
an infinite number of angles, and undergo 
different degrees of bending towards what is 
called their focus. To make things clear from 
the start, I beg you to remember that the 
photographer has to deal with light rays in a 
double character:

1. As having various colours.
2. As coming from objects situated at

different distances from the lens.
The ideal lens would bring all rays of all colours 

and of all lengths to a sharp focus in the same 
plane at right angles to the axis of the lens, with
out any distortion of image; and independently 
of a diaphragm. Such a lens does not exist, 
and, so far as we can see at present, never 
will be made. But the science of optics has 
advanced so greatly that lenses of marvellous 
perfection can be bought, though the care 
required in their manufacture naturally puts 
their price very high.

F o r m s  o f  L e n s e s .

In Fig. I. you see six forms of simple lenses:
1. Double convex.
2. Double concave.
3. Plano-convex.
4. Plano-concave.
5. Concavo-convex (thinner at the centre

than at the edges).
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F ig . I. Showing the sijc different forms of lenses.

6. Concavo-convex (thicker at the centre 
than at the edges).

This last form is called a meniscus, a term 
which please keep in mind.

Every photographic lens (rubbishy cheap 
stuff, of course, excluded) is compounded of 
at least two pieces of glass. If you unscrew 
your lens from its mount you will see that the 
edge shows a join, proving that two pieces have 
been cemented together. A “ double rectilinear,” 
Le.,alens having an element before and behind 
the “ stop,” probably contains four pieces; 
and may have half a dozen in its anatomy. The 
reason for this presently.

A  L e n s  B a d  f o r  P h o t o g r a p h i c  P u r p o s e s

is found in the ordinary single reading-glass. 
Focus it on a book, and move it towards the 
eye till the maximum of magnification is 
reached. You will then probably observe

1. That the letters have coloured edges.
2. That the centre only of the “ field ” is

sharp.
3. That the lines expand towards the edge.

These defects result respectively from
1. Chromatic aberration ; or the separation

by the lens of the different colours 
of which white light is composed.

2. Spherical aberration ; or the different
amount of bending given to rays by 
the different parts of the lens.

3. Curvilinear distortion.
These defects we will treat in their proper 

order.
As already remarked,

A  L e n s  i s  a  P r i s m .

or series of prisms. Now, you all know that 
if a ray of white light be passed through a 
prism it is broken up into its seven primary 
colours, violet, indigo, blue, green, yellow,

F ig. II. Showing the different refraction of rays of different 
colours passing through a double convex lens. The refraction 
is exaggerated in the diagram.

orange, and red —  to give them their do 
sequence. *

In Fig. II. we see rays of all seven coloun 
passing through an uncorrected double conver 
lens, which has sorted them out. The violet 
rays have their focus nearest to the lens- 
the red rays focus at the greatest distance' 
So that, supposing that we directed our lens 
on a hoarding covered with many-coloured 
advertisements, we should find it impossible 
to focus all the colours at once. A yellow 
advertisement, for instance, might be sharp 
enough; but all blues would be indistinct 
Whereas, if we pushed the ground glass nearer 
to the lens, the blues would become sharp at 
the expense of the yellows.

Evidently a lens that behaves like this 
would be useless for photographing that 
hoarding. Then there is another difficulty, 
viz., that the yellow rays are those to which 
the eye is most sensitive, whereas the viola 
and invisible ultra-violet rays most affect the 
plate. So that, in focusing a landscape, 
though the whole may appear beautifully 
sharp on the ground glass, a dry plate inserted 
to occupy its exact position would give a 
very out-of-focus negative.

How C h r o m a t i c  A b e r r a t i o n  is  C u r e d .

Lens-makers use two chief varieties of glass:
1. Crown glass.
2. Flint glass.

The latter has the greater power for separata; 
the colours. Therefore, in front of our first 
lens of crown glass we place a second lens o(

F ig . III. Showing a red and a violet ray striking concavo-rona 
leu A ,  b y  which they are refracted on to B  at such mb 
that, when again refracted, they focus in the same plane "  
practice the two lenses would be cement ad together to ten* 
single 44 meniscus/’

flint glass, which, though not hollow enough® 
negative the refracting power of its fellow, 
bends the colours outwards in the oppo$  
direction from the crown glass, exactly 
compensates the difference in the refraction- 
Fig. III. will explain this. You will see ^  
the compound lens is now a memscus, fit ft*- 
landscape work, as it is achromatic or coloi® 
compensated. The eye-focus -fto c0'n 1 
term) has become identical with the prop® 
plate-focus,
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S p h e r ic a l  A b e r r a t io n ,

However, it still has faults. If used without 
a stop, it will not giye a picture sharp all 
across the plate. Why ? Because the rays 
passing through the margin of the lens are 
more 'bent than those passing through its 
centre. Mind you, all the colours of a ray 
now keep together ; but as they all also go 
astray together, something must be done to 
put matters right. Now the stop comes in 
useful, as it limits the action of the rays on 
the lens.

Cure of S p h e r ic a l  A b e r r a t io n .

Look at Figs. IV. and V. In Fig. IV. the 
lens is unprotected ; and rays from a point, A,

Fic. IV. Shows a meniscus lens unprotected b y  a  stop. The rays 
from A  stiiking the lens top and bottom  are brought to foci i 
and 3 in planes different from the plane in which rays from B  
meet. This implies spherical aberration. (The deflection of 
the rays is only diagrammatic and would not take the exact 
directions given here; though focusing in different planes.)

Fic. V. The meniscus guarded b y a diaphragm , which allows 
only that part o! the lens to be acted upon b y each set of rays 
to bring them to a focus in the same plane. Both A  and B  
may be regarded as points from which an infinite number of 
rays are emitted in ail directions.

strike it at the bottom as well as at the top* 
and are bent to a number of foci. In Fig. V. 
only the top of the lens can catch the rays, 
and this part focuses them at a distance 
equal to that of the focus of other rays from 
a second pc :nt, B, striking the lens squarely at 
the centre, To put the matter in a nutshell—  
to get a good focus all over the plate, all rays 
roust strike the lens as squarely as possible ; 
and the smaller the stop the better this will 
he effected.

A lens thus corrected becomes aplanatic.
T° jog ycur elbow, and prevent any mis

apprehension , I must remind you that I am 
t̂ill talking of the single meniscus landscape 
®ns, with its concave side turned towards the 
S °m’ an<̂ convex side towards the plate.

Now, the larger the stop at which a lens can 
'',‘ork while giving universal sharpness, the 

g er class it is. Yet every lens must be 
s opped down ” to some extent ; and the 
a insert as the " open ” stop one of

such a size as to give the maximum aperture—  
and consequently maximum amount of light, 
which in turn means rapidity— consistent 
with sharpness, when distant objects are being 
focused outside what is called the "  infinity 
point.” I shall revert to the second use of a 
stop presently.

You will think, perhaps, that now we have 
a lens corrected for both spherical and colour 
aberration, we should rest content. I must, 
therefore, ask you to foeus a piece of paper 
ruled with parallel lines. If you measure 
these very carefully you will find that they 
appear to converge towards their end, and 
that a square diagram becomes barrel-shaped. 
This is

C u r v il in e a r  D is t o r t io n ,

to which every meniscus lens is a hopeless 
victim. The corners of the square, being 
further from the centre of the square than are 
the central points of the sides, cast their rays 
through the diaphragm nearer to the edge of 
the lens and cause them to be more bent, with 
the result mentioned. Fortunately there is a

C u r e  f o r  C u r v il in e a r  D is t o r t io n ,

and a very simple one, too, viz., to reinforce 
the meniscus with a second placed on th e . 
opposite side of the stop, its convex side 
towards the object. This exactly counteracts 
the distortion, and you have a “ double recti
linear” (Fig. VI.) which will show a square

F ig . V I. A  rectilinear, achromatic, aplanatic "d o u b le t ."  The 
doubling of the parts renders it rectilinear and free irom  
spherical aberration; the flint glass element in such lens 
corrects the chrom atic aberration and the stop increases the 
depth of focus.

square, and parallel lines parallel, if it be 
pointed squarely at the object ; and also 
corrects spherical aberration. In my last 
article I referred to the “  distortion of con
vergence ” arising from tilting of the camera, 
and, therefore, need not treat it further, since 
it is merely a trouble arising from misuse 
of a lens.

The second use of the " stop,” and some 
useful hints as to the selection of lenses, I 
must leave till our next issue ; or the Hound 
of the (Wastepaper) Basketvilles may be laid



2 5 6 T H E  C A P T A I N .

on my track by the Old Fag, who has other 
pressing matters for his columns.

U s e f u l  A c c e s s o r i e s .

The division o f films into their correct parts is 
sometimes a rather troublesome matter. I see 
that the Kodak Company now provide a film 
cutting board (price is. and is. 3d.) which 
renders the operation a certainty. Another 
device welcome to film-users is the small clip 
for suspending films—or prints— during the 
drying operation. In form it resembles the 
office paper-clip on a small scale, except that 
the ends of the levers are hooked, so that they 
may take hold of a string stretched across the 
dark room. Twenty-four clips cost only is.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS
Puzzled Amateur. — (1) Enlargement on 

platino-type would be a terribly slow process, though 
not an impossibility. Bromide paper produces as 
good results for this particular purpose with short 
exposures. (2) My present article leads up to an 
answer to your query. Some lenses alter their 
focus with the size of stop. Therefore, focus with 
stop you mean to use. (3) The alkali of the de
veloper is the soda or ammonia solution, usually 
labelled No. 2. (4) Mount your prints as dry as
possible, and dry them under pressure. Your 
prints are both quite creditable. No. 2 is rather 
overprinted. No. 1 is a trifle weak. The enlarge
ment very successful. I congratulate you on it.

D. C. Wakeford.—A speed of one-sixtieth 
would be fast enough for jumping and running, 
if you keep a good distance from the competitors 
and take them coming towards you. At close 
quarters and sideways on there would probably 
be decided movement of the image.

T a s h e r . - ( a )  Probably over-exposure anH 
much bromide, (b) A bad lens, or plate not «  
to the lens, (c) Any good brand, go rTj 
Imperial, Castle, Paget, (d) Pinholes avoidTc 
carefully dusting the inside of the camera 
slides. Also sweep each plate with a pad of cotta 
wool or a camel’s-hair brush before inserting ii». 
the slide. 8

H. E. A. H.—Pyro soda as a developer can't I, 
beaten ; but under the heading of uncleanlim 
it has its decided drawbacks. I always use rubW 
gloves. Staining is much aggravated by dinra! 
pyro-ish fingers in the fixing bath. Yes, I S  
use pyro rather than metol or hydroqumone 
pyro solution is made by adding the proper quantio 
of water to the crystals, adding some bromide t3 
soften the action of the acid, and sulphite of s«h 
to preserve the solution. Use the formula given, 
the plate-boxes of the brand you fancy, .is 
regards your question about “  which is the best?” 
•— I feel rather hard put to it to answer. If 
set up a Lancaster £ plate, “ Kamrex" (tag 
guineas); or £ plate “ Kamret”  (three guinea* 
you will have a good thing. These prices inchi 
stand and one dark slide—stand cameras, of com

Ardent Photographer.—I fear that it istk 
light rather than the shutter which is at fadi 
Remember that light varies very much in th 
winter months, from hour to hour, and from dit 
to day. Try your shutter again now and see wk 
results it gives. Are you sure that you are asm 
the same rapidity of plates or films ? So glad y, 
are interested in the C.C.

Walter J. Milngavie.— (1) Your suggest® 
that plates should be sent out in sheaths bytk 
manufacturer is not a bad one, but you overfat 
the great increase in weight that would reset 
if one carried such things on tour, when they wend 
be most useful. Also the returning would provei 
nuisance. One soon acquires the knack of insertat 
plates ; and as for focusing by light carelesslyad 
mitted into the darkroom, well, that is carelesstta 
and might be avoided. (2) Yes, towards the»k» 
I shall say something about lantern-slides. (3II 
have never used the camera, but believe that it is 
good value.
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Illustrated by WARWICK GOBLE.

unable to mask altogether that soldierly car
riage instilled into them by their white mas
ters, lolled and strolled about in a slovenly 
fashion; their shakoes awry, their cross-belts 
anyhow, their coats half-buttoned, and their 
firelocks borne in a manner contrary to all 
precept. These irregularities went unchecked 
by the N.C.O. commanding the guard: in
deed, there was something about the tout en
semble, the deportment, and expression on 
the countenances of the entire party that de
noted a sullen brooding discontent, an ill-sup
pressed anxiety, and a resultant disregard of 
duty and discipline. A ll these sinister pecu
liarities were presently thrown into lurid sig
nificance when a European commissioned 
officer rode by the guard: the sentries barely 
shouldered arms to him, and the men on the 
benches hardly rose to their feet, several not 
even lifting the right hand in salute, while 
all— as soon as the Englishman had passed—  
spat on the ground in a manner suggestive 
of vehement disgust.

One of the privates, a fair, handsome 
young giant, rose from the bench, entered 
the guard-room, divested himself of his uni
form, and reappearing clad only in a loin
cloth, proceeded to one of the trees, detached 
a brass drinking vessel— to which was 
fastened a ball of cord— and then set out to
wards the gate. The sacred thread across

I. T H E  S T O R Y  O F  D U M -D U M .

m HE great military arsenal of Dum- 
Dmn is a few miles north and west of 
Calcutta. Jt was a day in early 
February— close and still— sure pres

age of the coming hot weather, the hot 
weather of that fateful year, 1 8 5 7 .

Over a long range of bomb-proof buildings 
towards the eastern entrance gate of the big 
factory, a hnvlhlar, or sergeant, and twelve 
sepoys wue ou guard. Two sentries were 
lounging slonchingly at their posts, while the 

the party, seated on benches set 
■ trees outside the guard-room, 
n low tones,— fine-looking men,
, of a stature above the ordinary, 
clonged to the 2 nd Grenadier 
'itry of the Bengal Army. The 
ly fair complexion of the ma
imed them to be Brahmins; but 
ê, including the hnvildnr, of 
were evidently lower caste men, 
apart from the others, 

marked that the sentries lounged 
1 d : they did. Instead of moving 

onskly on iheir beats, and comporting them- 
eQVes ** ’"embers of one of the smartest 

smard°st mercenary army in the 
7 an ; rmy that especially of late had 

Vof xmSL"̂  glory,— these men, while

residue of 
under soi l 
conversed 
all of the., 
for they 
Native Ti 
comparatr. 
jority prc. 
two or t 
darker hu. 
for they 

I have i 
and slouch 
brisk!
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this man’s breast proclaimed him to be a 
Brahmin.

“ Where are you going, O Maharaj, Rama- 
nund Tew ari?” inquired the havildar, a 
herdsman by caste.

“ Thou seest this,” replied the soldier- 
priest haughtily, indicating the drinking ves
sel, “ and yet thou askest whither I go—  
0 fool! .

“ Be not angered, Maharaj. A t a time 
like the present we must not bandy hard 
words or bestow dark looks among our
selves.”

“ True, havildarjee” responded the Brah
min, mollified by his superior’s humility, and 
continuing on his errand.

“ Bissensingh ! ” now cried one of the sen
tries to the havildar; “ here comes a party of 
the accursed : do we notice them ? ”

“ Assuredly,” answered the N.C.O., lazily 
stretching himself ; “ what else— till the time 
arrives?”

“ Guard, turrn o u t !” shouted the sentry, 
as the steady tramp of British infantry fell 
on the ear, and a squad of Europeans came in 
sight, rounding the angle of the building: 
they were in heavy marching order— on 
their return to Calcutta, whence they had 
come the morning previous—-convoying a con
signment of gunpowder.

“ Shoulder arm s! ” sang out the English 
sergeant, as he neared the post.

“ Shouldavr hurrms ! ” bawled Bissensingh 
to his command; following the mandate with

“ Purrsent hurrms! ” as the Englishmen 
swung past.

“ Slope arm s!” now said the sergeant.
“ Guard ! to the right face ! ” then “ Pile 

hurrm s!” ordered the hariUlar of Grena
diers; whereupon his men disposed of their 
muskets, reseated themselves on the benches, 
and the sentries resumed their saunter.

“ The cursed ones ! ” exclaimed a sepoy, ex
pectorating energetically in the direction of 
the disappearing Britons; “ their tenure of 
power is nigh over! Do you remember, havil
dar jee, what the preacher from Khanpur told 
us at our secret meeting last night— that 
their hundred years are up ? ”

“ Yes; and that it lies in our hands to 
drive the defiled cow-eaters into the sea. May 
God strengthen us ! ”

“ Think you our brethren will act with 
us on the day appointed ? ”

“ So long as time is allowed for the clmji- 
phnties to circulate— I am sure they w ill; 
and there is yet time for the symbol to reach 
— even the regiments furthest away. Then,”

added the havildar fiercely, “ it will not 1 
the cry of ‘ Victory to the Lord ComnaJ 
for much longer!”  ̂ ■

In the meanwhile, the young private 
Ramanund Tewari, had arrived at the wel 
where, having filled his vessel, he set out a 
his return to the guard-room. • He had just 
re-entered the gate, when he saw a manit 
proaching from the opposite direction. ^ 

“ Move aside— dog ! ” shouted the Brah
m in; for in the newcomer he recognised one 
of the arsenal drudges, a man of the scaven
ger caste, to pass even within ten pace 
of whom meant pollution for the heaven-born 
Ramanund Tewari.

Instead of obeying the mandate so imperi
ously given, the scavenger squatted down 
where he was, and made known his desire for 
a drink of water by holding his hand scoopei 
to his mouth. '

“ Maharaj ! ” he cried in a wheedling tone, 
“ be charitable; give me of your water, am 
thus save me the long walk to the well re
served for such as me.”

The soldier stood silently aghast. Fora 
scavenger to prefer a- request of this nature 
even to an ordinary Hindoo— much more to 
a Brahmin—-was a piece of presumption un
heard of as it was startling.

Then finding words, Ramanund Tewiri 
replied, “ Give water to thee! Approach 
thee, thou outcast, thou eater of meats such 
as the Europeans befoul themselves with1 
How dare thou to ask me ? When is it that 
a baseborn scavenger has dreamt of receiv
ing water at the hands of one of my class! 
Out of my way— p ig ! ”

The arsenal hand bore the torrent of invec
tive without retort. As the sepoy ceased 
speaking, the scavenger rose to his feet, 
moved aside, and then, turning towards hu 
interlocutor, called out in a taunting tone, 
“  A ll very fine, Maharaj ! To-dav you ate 
Brahmins, Hindoos, and Mahomedans: hut 
for a time only will you be able to preserve 
these distinctions; for a time only will jo® 
retain your purity of caste. Take my «or“ 
for it— O priest! ”

“ What meanest th o u ?” g-'$ped “■* 
Brahmin, in his consternation advancing* 
step nearer the drudge. “ Thy words are 
fraught with a hidden significance, as if® 
confirmation of those fears that pervade t 
breasts of Hindoo and Mahomc dan an 1 
W hat mean thy hints? Speak! I PB- 
th ee! ” .

“  A h a ! ”  laughed the other; “ does the *■ 
haraj pray of the scavenger? Nevertbe
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with n! ^°U‘ c*ou *̂' your regiment—-
natt* err  have keen served with the new 
brint/U rij  e which the Company has been 

England in ship-loads. No 
dril]. Maharaj, will master the new

> aa m the musketry school will learn

WHAT MEANEST THOU ! CASI'ED 
THE BRAHMIN.

to hit the target at much 
greater distances than the old 
weapon allows of. No doubt 
you will be proud of your arms, 
and will deem yourselves in
vincible in possessing them. 
Flatter yourselves ! Puff your
selves up if you like; but 
understand, 0 holy one, that 
the new cartridges you will 

have to bite are smeared with the fat of pigs 
and cows; and that when you do, all of you, 
Hindoo and Mahomedan, will be of no higher 
caste, no longer above the humble scavenger, 
who now speaks to you the solemn tru th ! ” 

The effect of this communication on the or-
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thodox and bigoted Brahmin can better be 
imagined than described. Rushing among 
his comrades of the guard, he repeated the 
news given him by one whom all admitted 
must be well-informed on. the subject. The 
fearsome report spread like wild-fire, and the 
credulous soldiery of all castes and sects took 
it firmly to heart that this lubricating of the 
Enfield cartridges with the fat of— to them—  
unclean animals constituted nothing more nor 
lessi than a direct and effective blow at the 
root of their several religions, and that the 
fact of their introducing those contaminate 
ing cartridges between their lips would aid 
in the fruition of thei Company’s darling ob
ject, to wit, the wholesale conversion to 
Christianity of the entire Bengal A rm y ! 
During the Moghul rule— they argued— had 
not innumerable followers of Manu been for
cibly converted to Islamism ? And was it be
yond the bounds of possibility that similar 
happenings should transpire in their day—  
albeit, under the domination of the Nazarene? 
They thought it;  were convinced of it ;  and 
forthwith the mischief-makers, the inciters 
to sedition who— in common with every other 
regiment— were not wanting in the lines of the 
2 nd Grenadiers, set to work on the apparently 
incontestable data in their hands, and 
messengers were sent on the run, north, south, 
east, and west, conveying the terrible intel
ligence that the English, by means of the 
new rifle, were seeking to contaminate the se
poys by serving out cartridges greased with 
the fat of animals, to bite which would doom 
every soldier to everlasting perdition!

I I — TH E STO R Y OF B U R H U M P U R .

T was the close of February, 1 8 5 7 . 
About 1 2 5  miles almost due north of 
Calcutta, in the Moorshedabad dis
trict, lies the military cantonment of 

Burhumpur, or Berhampore, at this time gar
risoned by the 1 9 th Regiment of Bengal 
Native Infantry, a battalion of British Foot 
and a battery of Artillery. W ithin a few 
hours of the Dum-Dum episode, the wave of 
disaffection reached Burhumpur, and the im
mediate result on the men of the 1 9 th took 
the shape of a stern and unanimous refusal 
on their part to accept the cartridges when 
issued to them. It so happened that the par
ticular cartridges tendered them on this occa
sion were not for the Enfield, but for the old 
Brown Bess musket, cartridges every sepoy 
in the service had hitherto bitten without

hesitation. Further, the cartridges were not 
of recent make, but had been left as a legacy 
by the outgoing 7 th Infantry, the corps that 
the 1 9 th had but lately relieved.

A t  this morning parade, when the regiment 
to a man declined to handle the suspected 
cartridges, the European officers, headed by 
the colonel, went among the rank and file, 
and, by kindly reasoning, endeavoured todb 
abuse them of their groundless scruples; but 
to no purpose. Not only did the sepoys per
sist in their refusal to accept the cartridges, 
but their language and bearing were such as 
to convince the Englishmen that further per
suasion was utterly futile. There was little 
semblance of parade order that morning; the 
men swarmed about the place-of-arms, 
gathered in angry groups— from one to 
another of which our perplexed people moved 
in the vain attempt to bring the deluded 
soldiery back to their senses.

“ Hurdyal Thakur,” said one of the officers,
Major X----- , accosting a jemadar, or native
lieutenant, who stood amid a knot of scowling 
Hindoos, “ cannot I appeal to your wisdom! 
You and I joined the regiment together as 
beardless youths thirty long years ago: yon 
and I have fought side by side: you and I 
have bled for the Queen and the Government. 
Can I not convince you that the story about 
the cartridges is idle, that your fears art 
groundless? ”

Parenthetically, be it said that Major
X------, who spoke Hindu with great fluency.
was one of those brave officers who have 
been aptly termed “ Soldier-Missionaries" 
Throughout an honourable and gallant career 
— as evidenced by the decorations on bis 
breast— he had deemed it his duty from tbt 
very outset to preach Christ Crucified to 
his men, to do his utmost to wean them 
from the religion of their fathers; but 
without success. When off duty, it had been 
his custom to visit the lines and hold forth 
in eloquent language both to Hindoos an! 
Mahomedans, pointing out the errors of their 
beliefs, the saving health of ours. Out of that 
respect for their English leader.. hitherto 
innate in their breasts, the men wo11 
listen to him and carry on cootroversiej 
and arguments with him, but always coucb 
in deferential terms: they regarded him as* 
religious enthusiast; they learned fromJ", 
the mysteries of the Christian faiih witbo 
embracing that faith ; and, so far as their o*1 
tenets were concerned, no mischief was do
Major X ------, however, had been frequen J
warned to desist from his proselytis
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1 hours- nlit he paid no heed to such remon
trances For years had he been casting his 

Led on slmiy ground; for years had he been 
content t-> wait patiently for the blessing of 
God on Ins efforts; and had he been spared 
he would have continued the good fight, 
despite all discouragement, even unto the

CDLour groundless fears ! ” echoed the jema
dar, scornfully omitting to finish the sen
tence with the usual “ sir ”  or “ my lord,” an 
omission that was ominous of the speaker’s 
temper, " I will judge you out of your own 
mouth. True, I have known, you for thirty 
years; but, during these thirty years, 
have you not striven to subvert our 
faith? Have you not endeavoured to call 
the Hindoo from Manu, the Mahomedan

labours are vain, what does the Govern
ment do? So as to force us to become 
outcasts, as a preliminary step to our 
taking to your faith, it devises a hellish 
scheme; it has lubricated the cartridges 
with the fat of cows and pigs; it knows 
we will have to bite those cartridges, 
thereby bringing pollution upon ourselves be
yond remedy! Fears, groundless fears, for
sooth ! We know that they are only too well 
founded, and we thank bur gods for having 
warned us in time. Away with you and 
your doctrines ! We will have none of them ! 
We shall preserve ourselves undefiled ! We 
shall not touch your poisoned cartridges! ” 

“ Niamuth A lii! Wuzeer Khan! Meer 
Allum ! ” exclaimed a young lieutenant, push
ing himself into the midst of some Ma-

from Alb!.? How far have you been suc
cessful? i!ow many converts to Christianity 
can you 1 „st of? You are but one of the 
many ag. of the Government employed 
with a vi of bringing us to the foot of your 

ross. ave brethren in other regiments: 
ink you are ignorant of what is going on 

around u s' There are many such as you, 
^Trying >, ,ie sword in one hand, and the 
ari ° ln,^‘10 ?ther; you are licensed mission- 
st ^  j  's whnt you are; secretly in- 
™Ll(i ^  Government to try and make 
ni Se7 t e s us! You have failed— ignomi- 
UrnTJu ; number of converts
finppU° °f^ arrny can be counted on the 

of Div hand! Then, seeing that your

homedan sepoys who, by their standing apart, 
might prove— so the Englishman hoped—  
more amenable to reason; “ my friends in 
many a jungle expedition, come! I  have 
never broached religion to you; so you can
not throw the jemadar’s accusation in my 
teeth. You, Niamuth A lii,” apostrophis
ing a fine-looking Moslem private, “ ought 
above all others to listen to me. Who saved 
your life from the terai tiger only last hot 
weather? and who swore eternal gratitude 
for the service ? ”

“ It was not of my own choice that I 
hunted the tiger that day,” answered the 
man, sullenly, he also failing to pronounce 
the affix of respect; “ you ordered me to ac
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company you, and it was merely Kismet that 
made you the instrument of delivering me 
from the tiger.”

“ And your gratitude? ” rejoined the officer 
reproachfully.

“ Go to ! This is no time to talk of grati
tude. Our religion is in jeopardy. Pig- 
eaters that you are, would you convert us by 
stratagem when all your preaching and per
suasion have failed ! Away with you ! ”

And so on.
Presently, the " dismiss ” was sounded : the 

English officers, crestfallen and burdened 
with sore misgivings, left the parade ground; 
but the regiment, instead of joyfully stream
ing away to its lines as usual, hung about the 
place-of-arms, angry and sullen. The bazaar 
people, having heard that a crisis impended, 
and knowing intuitively that there would be 
little cooking among the sepoys that day, 
came to the barracks with parched grain, 
sweetmeats, and such like light refreshments 
that all but the Brahmins could and would 
partake of. The day wore o n ; habit being 
second to nature, the men gradually fell back 
into the ordinary routine, but still kept aloof 
from their lines; they remained congregated 
under the trees in front of the barracks till 
a  late hour, discussing their wrongs, and ex
horting each other to stand firm and resist 
the Government in its infamous design.

Something, however, had to be done. The 
1 9 th had been guilty of a distinct act of in
subordination : their grievances had been pa
tiently listened t o ; as patiently had explana
tion, argument, and persuasion been brought 
to bear, but with no result. So said the mili
tary conclave that threshed out the matter; 
and it was further decided that no alternative 
remained but to disarm the regiment with the 
least possible delay, to serve as a warning to 
others equally suspected of disaffection.

In pursuance of this resolution a parade of 
the entire garrison was put in the orders for 
the 2 5 th of February. According to instruc
tions from the chief authority in the station, 
the corps were so disposed that the guns, un
limbered and loaded, with the Europeans 
placed on either flank, faced and completely 
commanded the 1 9 th. The sepoys at once 
fathomed the reason, x'ealised the trap they 
were in : but there were brave men among 
them who, while admitting the hopelessness 
of contending against overwhelming odds, 
were, nevertheless, resolved to meet their 
doom— whatever it might prove to bo —with 
dignity.

The regiment was drawn up in line, two 
deep. Ordering them to stand at ease, the

senior officer, accompanied by his staff, rode 
up to them, and thus spoke: —

“ Battalion ! The soldier’s first duty j3 
obedience. You have been guilty not only 
of disobedience and insubordination, but of 
rebellion. Impelled by childish credulity to 
believe in a rumour spread by evil anddesimi 
ing persons, you have refused to obey the law
ful commands of your superiors; you have 
turned a deaf ear to explanation, argument 
persuasion. You are, therefore, adjudged as 
no longer worthy to be servants of the Queen 
Receive then your final command. Ground 
arm s! ”

A  quiver ran along the regiment as it 
heard its sentence. A  murmur of voices 
arose; the native officers, leaving their 
places, assembled in t he rear of the tines and' 
consulted together in low tones. A dead 
hush fell on the ill-fated corps. Then, 
presently, the native officers returned to 
their companies, and a deputation advanced 
towards the group of Englishmen. Without 
salute or other token of respect, but, yet with 
a certain dignity, the white-haired wibadat- 
major, or chief native captain, addressed the 
officers th u s: —

"A s  the Government wills, so let it be 
Our fealty to our gods is stronger than out 
allegiance to you, especially since, with de 
ception, you would make us outcasts—apos
tates. I will say nothing about the means 
you intend employing towards the acco 
plishment of your design beyond that we 
would rather die than become Christians. We 
are in your power: loaded rifles and guns are 
ready to deal out our destruction; we are 
without ammunition ; we cannot resist you. 
We are ready to die for our religion; but if 
you possess any of that mercy whereof you 
arc wont to boast, retire your cannon and 
your soldiers, and we will obey your com
mand ; we will lay down our arms ’

Unwilling to shed blood, and believing 
that an acquiescence in the request would he 
the easiest way of achieving th disarma
ment, the senior officer ordered the batten 
and European Foot to move off th ground 
this done, the 1 9 th Regiment of Bengal In
fantry laid down, their arms, and from that 
moment virtually ceased to exist. They were 
shortly afterwards disbanded, paid off, sD 
turned adrift to convert themselves fa® 
trained and honourable soldiers into the wot® 
description of sedition-mongers, scattering 
over the country, telling their ste'y to sy0- 
pathising thousands, and thus giving an 
petus to the volcano of rebellion t b a t  byt 
conduct had unmistakably shown its int
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nt fires, ior from the day that the men of 
the late 1 9 th Infantry set out from Burhum- 

in small knots and parties, there came 
frequent tidings of terrible, heart-rending 
import from all parts of Northern India!

I ll-T H E  H AN G IN G  OF M UNGUL 
P A N D Y .

ra  t,he vicinity of Calcutta is Barrackpur, 
M  a large cantonment lying on the left 
1  bank ° of the Ilooghly, about fifteen 

miles above the metropolis. A t the 
opening of 1 8 5 7  the troops here, at Chinsura 
and Sirampuv— all three close together— com
prised no less than a battalion and a half of 
European foot, some squadrons of Irregular 
Native Cavalry, the Governor-General's Body 
Guard, a battalion of Field Artillery, and 
four regiments of Bengal Native Infantry, in
cluding a wing of the 3 4 th, with whom we 
have to do.

It was the 2 9 th of March. The parade 
was over, hut one or two European officers of 
the 3 4 th still lingered under the trees in front 
of the regimental quarter guard, which was 
composed of a jemadar's party. The English
men were fully aware that a storm was brew
ing; a faithful few had apprised them of the 
presence in the lines of emissaries from Dum- 
)um, and from Burhumpur: they knew the 
story of the greased cartridges; they had 
heard that the mystic rhupphatie had long 
since arrived and passed through every regi
ment in Barrackpur: they knew that they 
stood on a mine !

Most of the 3 4 th had sulkily dispersed to 
their lines ; only a few men loitered about the 
place-of-arms; while those of the quarter 
guard him died together and conversed in 
whispers. All wore looks of disquietude; 
they seemed conscious that a crisis was at 
hand.

Suddenh 
on a man : 
barrack, gn 
ad of load 
man was 
Pandy by i 
almost hist 
tion grew i

a commotion: all eyes turned 
i full uniform, issuing from the 
- with a native sword, and in the 
*g his regulation musket. The 

private of the 3 4 th, Mungul 
ene; a name destined to become 
=eal, in that the second appella- 
o a sobriquet whereby the mu- 

„ sepoys, no matter of what sect, were 
somt™ “r st,-v‘ccP His blood-shot eyes, the 
and L *"1‘r exhibited on his countenance, 
nnde n,Un'w}' a(*y proclaimed him to be 
canff i,6 Ul*V,t'nce of opium or other intoxi- 
the tere" had primed himself for

Per ormance of some desperate deed.

tinous

“ Brethren ! ” he shouted, addressing his 
comrades of the quarter guard and those who 
stood by, “ why hesitate any longer? Why, 
for another day, another hour, bend our 
necks to the yoke of the cow and pig-eater? 
Are you going to submit tamely? Are you 
going to embrace their faith, and become 
their -boot-cleaners, their dish-washers, you 
and your children? Do you, Brahmins and 
Hindoos, intend to eat of the sacred cow like 
they do ? Why stand idle when there are 
arms to hand and we are strong enough to 
throw off the thraldom of these hateful 
foreigners ? Why should we submit to 
their dominion any longer? They have ruled 
us for a hundred years; do not our wise men 
say that God wills it they rule no longer, and 
that we are to destroy them to the last man, 
woman, and child, On, then, in the name of 
the gods we serve. To death with the cursed 
w hites! ”

Seeing that the men of the quarter guard 
and others of the corps listened with evident 
approval to this inflammatory speech and 
made no attempt to arrest the seditious ut- 
terer thereof, Lieutenant Baugh, the regi
mental adjutant, drew, and rushed at the 
fanatic. Mungul Pandy fired at the Eng
lish officer, missed, and then, unsheathing 
his keen sword, engaged his antagonist in 
deadly strife, while the spectators, both on 
guard and not, moved neither hand nor foot 
towards interfering. But some were there 
who, actuated perhaps by a scintilla of 
loyalty, on witnessing the outrage, ran off to 
apprise their officers, and these, with the 
General, were soon in the saddle, gallop
ing in hot haste for the 3 4 th parade 
ground.

In the meantime, what happened? After 
the first few passes between the combatants 
the sepoy proved the better swordsman, for 
he succeeded in severely wounding Lieut. 
Baugh, without himself being touched. 
Breathless and faint, still battling for dear 
life, the Englishman in his despair cried on 
the quarter guard jemadar to rescue him. 
“ Jemadar Devi Purrsad ! Help me ! ” But 
n o; Devi Purrsad and his men did not stir ; 
they looked on passively and sullenly!

‘'P ig !  Slayer and eater of cows! ” hissed 
Mungul Pandy, lunging at Baugh, “ I will 
k ill thee ! I  will— ah, another of them ! ” he 
added, as Hewson, the regimental sergeant- 
major, doubled up with drawn sword to the 
aid of the lieutenant.

“ In a second, s ir ! ” shouted Hewson, en
couragingly; “ ah, you blackguard!”— to
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Mungul Pandy— “ stop th a t ! Let him 
alone! ”

W ith these words the sergeant-major threw 
himself on the rebel; but the sepoy, naturally 
a reckless character, and now stimulated with 
drugs, met the Englishman’s attack fear
lessly, and speedily cut down his assailant 
with one trenchant blow of his weapon. Both 
Baugh and Hewson, though grievously 
wounded, were not killed, and lay at the 
mercy of the miscreant; but instead of at 
once despatching them the latter commenced 
hectoring and staggering over the ground, 
waving his sword and calling loudly for 
more Englishmen to come and encounter 
him. Presently, he appeared to make up his 
mind to give his victims their coup tie t/rdee, 
but before he could carry out his fell intent 
one of the 3 4 th, a Moslem sepoy, named 
Sheikh Pultoo, who, with others, attracted by 
the tumult, had come running from the lines 
— he, the only real loyal heart there— sprang

at Mungul Pandy and grappled with him. A t 
this juncture, too, several English officers and 
General Hearsey arrived on the scene: the 
would-be assassin was seized, and the two in
jured men were carefully attended to. 
Baugh and Hewson were enabled to narrate 
the whole occurrence to the general, who, 
when he heard of the disgraceful conduct of

the quarter guard, would have shot them 
down with his revolver but for the counsels 
cooler heads. He reviled them for a set ot 
rebellious scoundrels, and was so far able |* 
assert his authority as to have the entire 
guard relieved, placed under arrest, and 
Mungul Pandy, with the jemadar, put. jt 
irons.

There was a sufficiency of European trooM 
in Barrackpur and its vicinity to overawe the 
sepoys from committing any further overt act 
of treason, and immediate steps were takes 
for the punishment of the two principal of
fenders. A  military court sat that day, ani 
on the conclusively incriminating evidence 
forthcoming thereat, Mungul Pandy and* 
madar Devi Purrsad were condemned to lx 
hanged, while it was further decreed that 
their corps, the 3 4 th regiment, which they had 
rendered infamous, should be disbanded.

The dual sentence was carried out on the 
day but one following. In a hollow square, 
formed by the entire garrison, European ani 
native, stood a double gallows. The two cul
prits, under a guard, were marched from their 
respective cells, their crime and the findingo 
the court were read out to them, and they 
were asked if they had aught to say. The 

jemadar was silent, but 
Mungul Pandy, drawing 
himself up to his full height, 
said that he did not regret 
his acts, that with bin 

rested the proui 
d i s t i n ction o 
having struckthc 
first blow, draw 
the first blood.ii 
the cause of hi 
country and hi 
rel igion,  aid 
that with his dj- 
ing breath 1* 
prayed his gods 
to imbue evert 
Hindoo and 5k 
homedan with 
patriotism s® 
cient to 
them against t» 

hated Nazarenes, and strength sufficient *• 
drive every worshipper of the Cross fro® 
land. In another few minutes the two re 
dangled lifeless from the gallows

Then, for the second act. A fresh d|r 
sition was made; three faces of a square 
represented by the battalion and a, ba 
British Foot, the 2 nd, 4 3 rd, and 7 0 th
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Native Hi.sutry, a battery of guns, and the 
Cavalry- Then the wing of the 3 4 th— the 
other wing waS in garrison at Chetgaum—  

a3 ordered to make the fourth side of the 
square, immediately facing which stood the 
guns, uniiiidiered, and loaded to the muzzles 
with grape The disbandment order was read 
out ami alter a short denunciatory harangue 
General llearsey commanded the doomed 
wing to ground their arms and divest them
selves of the uniform which they had dis
graced. The 3 4 th, overawed by that frown
ing array of cannon and sturdy British in
fantry, sullenly obeyed. The duty of settling 
up their pay, etc. was next taken in hand, 
and in a few hours the mutinous sepoys, with 
their teeth thus effectively drawn, were 
marched off under escort to beyond canton
ment limits, there to take the route, ostensibly 
to their distant homes in Oudh and Rohil- 
kund, but in reality bound for every military 
post and station, to do the incendiary’s work 
by fostering and propagating the demon of 
sedition and murder that held possession of 
their own treacherous hearts.

IV.— THE REVO LT A T  M EERU T.
HE commencement of May, 1 8 5 7 , 

found the 11th and 20th regiments 
of Bengal Native Infantry, the 1 st 
Battalion of H.M .’s 6 0 th Rifles, two 

troops of English Horse Artillery, the 6th 
Dragoon Guards, or Carabineers, and the 3rd 
Bengal Eight Cavalry in garrison at Meerut, 
a military cantonment about forty miles to 
the north of Delhi. That there was thunder 
in the air. a prescience of evil abroad, every
one was only too well aware; and a certain 
officer, Colonel Carmichael Smith, command
ing the distinguished 3 rd, noticing unequi
vocal symptoms of unrest in his men, deter
mined on his own initiative— to bring mat
ers to a Imad, one way or the other, so far 

as his own corps was concerned. Accordingly, 
„e ordered a parade of part of the regiment, 
*or the trial of the new Enfield carbine, in- 
vo ving ilit- use of the suspected ammunition. 

1 ln? n in the grey dawn to the regi- 
en al magazine, Colonel Smith came upon 

sjl* men fi•' re, sitting their horses in orderly 
jnce' when the magazine was opened 
, i- *l00Pers were called upon to take 

the - r,Mota cartridges, all hut five of 
Of r ? : -  present sternly refused to obey, 
tivel 6 i- exceptions, three were compara- 
DeteJ a T '*  t0 tJle corPs> and two, the trum- 
cmi S 0 . ^,e partv, being Eurasians, of 
T *  raised no objection.

Vncxin cxc âimed Carmichael Smith, as

soon as he realised the significant fact, “ so 
you also believe this nonsensical story! You, 
who possess the first record for bravery and 
loyalty in the arm y! You sheep, to be led 
astray like th is! I  can find no wiser name 
for you ! But listen: you object to biting 
the cartridges, believing, children that you 
a re ! that we have greased them with the fat 
of pigs and cows. Well, will it satisfy you if 
I  take the responsibility of ordering that the 
ends be torn off with your fingers instead of 
bitten off with your teeth? You, Maho- 
medans, sit on pig-skin saddles, a y ! and have 
done so ever since you entered the Riding 
School: and you, Hindoos, the accoutrements 
you wear and have worn from the day you 
joined the service are made from the hide of 
the sacred cow: you all know that I speak 
the truth. Even assuming that the atrocious 
lie which has befooled you had a particle of 
truth in it, my proposed alteration of the 
order would remove the only possible objec
tion to your handling the cartridges. I 
therefore give you leave to use your fingers, 
so be sensible, take your ammunition, and let 
us proceed to the firing-ground without 
further delay.”

But not a man beyond the five already 
mentioned would budge. The Colonel ex
horted them to obedience, and warned them 
in impressive language of the consequences 
of their mutinous conduct. But neither ex
hortation nor warning had any effect; they re
mained sullenly obdurate.

“ Your blood be upon your own heads 
then ! ” cried Carmichael Smith, dismissing 
the parade and commanding the troop cap
tains to take the squadrons back to the lines, 
while he himself rode on to the Brigadier’s 
to report the occurrence. Brigadier Wilson, 
immediately grasping the gravity of the case, 
went with the cavalry colonel to General 
Hewitt, who, though old and infirm, had 
energy sufficient to order the summary ar
rest of the offending eighty-five. Accord
ingly, Smith and the other European officers 
again rode down to the 3 rd lines, and, re
assembling the regiment, on foot, the Colonel 
communicated the order’s of the General com
manding, and under the same authority con
signed the malcontents to close arrest in the 
regimental guard-rooms, in charge of a native 
officer’s party of their own corps, to remain in 
durance vile till the sentence of the court- 
martial, to be convened to sit on them, should 
he made known. Amid gloomy looks and 
portentous silence these instructions were car
ried out, and, after seeing the sentries posted, 
the Englishmen returned to their bungalows.
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In due course the court-martial s a t: it was 
composed entirely of native officers of all 
three arms, some even being summoned from 
Delhi expressly for the function. As might be 
expected, th e r e  was but one finding— guilty; 
the court could not come to any other de
cision- rank rebels at heart, as all the mem
bers were, still, they had not yet openly 
thrown off their allegiance, and could give no 
other verdict than that of conviction. There 
was no rider, no recommendation to mercy or 
anything of that sort; the court unanimously 
condemned those eighty-five troopers to incar
ceration with hard labour!

How every member of that court must 
have laughed in his sleeve as he attached his 
signature to the proceedings to be submitted 
for confirmation of the general officer com
manding ! How the hangers-on, the friends 
of the condemned, must have hied off to the 
tines to communicate the finding to the rela- 
fives of the prisoners, pointing out that the 
court, its session, and its sentence, all formed 
but a part of the play.

A few days afterwards, i.e., on the 9 th of 
Hay, before the entire Meerut garrison, the 
eighty-five were marched up, and they, to
gether with the other native corps, were so 
disposed that the cannon, rifles, and sabres 
in the hands of our Europeans threatened 
them with instant decimation at the first 
sign of resistance. The uniforms of the pri
soners were torn from their backs, after 
which a small army of armourers, gathered 
from every regimental workshop in the sta
tion, riveted the malefactors’ irons on the 
limbs of the eighty-five men. The work com
menced and went on amid a speechless silence, 
hut when the last bolt was driven and the 
operation pronounced complete a murmur 
resembling a multiplicity of sobs arose from 

?. prr*e<̂ Ihies of native soldiery !
Brothers! ” cried one of the eighty-five, 

wnngiug his manacled hands in agonising 
PPea towards his comrades of the dis

counted 3 rd. “ Brothers! W ill you stand 
disgrace perpetrated on your 

us* u an<l k*n ■ Are you going to permit 
t_ e Rented like common felons by these 
whom %"orh w° have faithfully served and 
to "ould have continued faithfully
I«n,;V| IOr their design on our religion? 
bled SS j rV? >̂e cast on us who have fought, 
alW • er̂  ôr them ? Are you men to 

e ln ult of these irons on u s? ” 
mishA he ffect of this passionate appeal 
under ^  ’%l1 on their fellow-countrymen 
taent a-+lns-* !laĉ  the circumstances been dif

> i is easy to imagine. Practically

every sepoy there was more or less a rebel, 
and every sepoy’s blood boiled as he stood an 
unwilling witness of the scene. But that bat
tery of loaded guns, the port-fires in the 
hands of determined English artillerists, the 
ciark line of our riflemen, and the glittering 
appointments of our mounted British cavalry, 
were potentialities against which the three 
thousand or so of native soldiers admitted the 
futility of contending; they could do no more 
than look on in impotent fury, while in the 
depths of their treacherous hearts grew the 
thirst for a terrible vengeance on the hated 
Christian. The eighty-five were duly lodged 
in the civil jail, the blood-red sun went down, 
and under cover of night secret councils were 
held, and a general upheaval for the follow
ing day decided on.

The morrow was Sunday. While our people 
attended evening service at the station 
church, the signal for revolt was given by a 
rocket discharged in the sepoy lines, and the 
work of slaughter was speedily inaugurated. 
With shouts of “ S trike! strike ! for our re
ligion ! ” the 3 rd Cavalry armed, mounted, 
and set the example by murdering several of 
their officers who chanced to be at the lines. 
A  cloud of frantic horsemen rode at a mad 
gallop for the jail where, meeting with no 
resistance from the native police guard, they 
released not only the eighty-five, but also 
many hundred convicts at the same time. By 
now the infantry had risen; Colonel Finnis, 
of the 11th, who had hastened down to his 
lines at the first alarm, was shot from his 
horse while in the act of endeavouring to 
pacify his men. Raging through canton
ments, treopers, sepoys, and rabble gave vent 
to their passions, murdering every Christian 
they could find with the most inhuman bar
barity and setting fire to every Christian 
dwelling. . . . And thus the Mutiny began.

Such were the incidents characterising 
the outbreak of that terrible insurrection, 
the heroic records of which will remain for 
ever in the memories of all sons of Britain. 
In that Mutiny some of the most gallant 
deeds the world has ever known were per
formed ; in the annals of that awful conflict 
we read of unsurpassed valour and self
sacrifice. Now, thanks to wise government, 
India lives in peace. The Mutiny taught us 
to respect the traditions and superstitions of 
Orientals. The lesson we had to learn was 
a truly stupendous one, but it has borne good 
fruit, and it is not probable that a mutiny 
on anything like such a gigantic scale— if 
on any scale at, all— will ever occur again.
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No. 9.— THE PLUCK OF A BRITISHER.
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I.

? E C U L IA R  though it may seem, 
Hickson’s occasionally quarrelled 
among themselves. Sometimes 
the trouble arose in Carr’s, some

times in Bowen’s ; and not infrequently 
the disputes were “ mixed.” In this last 
case, the follower of Carr was at a distinct 
disadvantage. He couldn’t hit the girl : 
neither was he generally able to say so 
many things as she was. Therefore, if the 
matter were not amicably settled by the 
parties concerned (as it generally was), 
plain justice demanded that it be brought 
before a selected tribunal, and disposed of 
by arbitration. That was all right. The 
rule, though seldom used, answered its 
purpose, and was also in force in Carr’s 
House. The nature of Carr’s leaned some
what towards “  scrapping,” but Intellect 
(and Bowen’s) voted for arbitration ; and 
Intellect (with the help of Bowen’s) won—  
on the whole. Thus were fellows inclined 
to pugilism led into the way of peace, and 
all was harmony and concord.

But occasionally in Carr’s House there 
arose troubles that could be wiped out only 
with bipod. In certain cases of deep injury 
and deadly insult, arbitration was found 
to be quite inadequate. Then would the 
girls shut their eyes, while the fight was 
fought in dead secret, until honour was 
satisfied or vindicated. Preliminaries being 
over, we can now go ahead.

Wallace E. Carter was large, fit, pugilistic 
by nature, and what Britishers term “ in
tensely American, don’t you know.” He 
was excitable, obstinate, and prone to 
impulse and prejudice. He had an inborn 
objection to the “  tight little island ” and 
all pertaining to it— which, when you come 
to think of it, includes a good deal. He 
didn't really know why he objected, but

he had been reared that way. He arrived 
at the College towards the middle of the 
summer term, and was taken up to the 
field (which was engrossed for the moment 
in cricket practice) by an obliging junior 
with red hair, who pointed out to him 
Hickson’s shining lights of the period.

“ There is Stan Lawson. Wait till winter 
and see him skate. The girl next him is 
Margaret Collins— she’s frightfully clever.”

“ Ah,” remarked Carter, “ but who's 
that fellow ? ”  indicating a tall youth 
who had an indescribable something about 
him that warned Carter of danger.

“ T hat,” said the obliging junior, with an 
added note of respect in her voice, “ is the 
Britisher. He’s cricket captain,”

Carter’s back stiffened, and he moved 
nearer the Englishman.

“  I guess I'll pack my traps and go home 
if you’ve got many of that breed about." 

The obliging junior looked surprised.
“ There’s only one,” she said, “ andhe's- 

oh ! what a lovely c u t ! did you see it ?- 
* he’s Stanborough, you know.” (

“ Huh! Stanborough, hai Jove! I can’t 
stick these Britishers —  always so high 
and— ” A  ball caught him full in the wind, 
and Carter doubled up— much to the delight 
of his obliging guide.

“ S o r r y !” laughed Stanborough. “ But 
you shouldn’t come so close. Toss it up 
Jane Hobbs, will you ? ”

The red-headed junior obeyed wijj 
alacrity, and Carter walked off the fid" 
muttering. ,

“  Grinning brute,” he said, “ V}} 
him laugh the other side of his face."

That was the beginning of it. From ® 
hour Carter set to work to make _hii®“ 
unpleasant to the Britisher, and (as.*s ^  
in the general harmony the one discom 
note made itself more prominent than 
many tuneful ones.
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“ That ' hap,” remarked 
Joseph White to the Britisher,
‘‘ will have to be taken down.
He's got his knife into you, 
and I opine that it will take 
a lickin’ to get it out.”

Stanborough laughed, and 
his behaviour in general sug
gested entire ignorance of the 
existence of Wallace E. Carter 
—who resented this with true 
American energy, his imagin- 
arj grievance assuming mighty 
proportions. _

Hickson’s watched with in
terest, speculating on the 
possibility o f a crisis. Then 
the b lo od th irsty , realising 
that it was not likely to be 
settled by arbitration, smiled 
at one another with an un
holy joy, a n d  pitied Carter 
from the bottom of their 
hearts. In the course of a few 
weeks things came to a head.

It happened in the field, 
when Stanborough’s pet pitch 
was bagged by Carter. The 
Englishman politely ordered 
off the usurper, and received 
in return the burden of 
Carter’s overcharged mind.
He did everything but swear; 
attacking Stanborough per
sonally, and as a nation, in no slight terms. 
Stanborough listened to the insulting flow 
with attention ; then, without so much as a 
quiver of an eyelid, he turned his back on 
Carter and took up his stand at the wicket.

"Consider yourself ignored—not ha l f ! ” 
muttered some one in the ear of Carter. 
And Carter fumed.

The rest of the afternoon passed as usual, 
< r-a r̂len^  ̂ vow was registered in the heart 

0 Carr’s to be present at the fight that must 
inevitably ensue between Carter and the 
Britisher.

At six o’clock on the same day Ronald 
gernon Sianborough stood before a small 
-stove in his study, with a teapot in one

Itptfi ° ^ er being ready to grasp the 
e the instant it reached boiling-point. 

,an ^mohair reclined Jonathan Flower, 
c a ^ "^ a d e d  junior was setting out 
patoui s.aucers and a motley collection of 
so at fi!‘ ,~^ie Englishman, after a term or 
not , College, had intimated that he had 

een in Hie habit of getting his own tea,

‘  I 'M  N O T  G O I N G  T O  F I G H T  C A R T E R . ”

and such was his popularity with the juniors 
that it was seldom he was called upon to 
perform that office for himself.

Jane, after surveying the table with 
satisfaction, refreshed herself with a lump 
of sugar and withdrew. At that moment, 
with a preliminary knock, Joseph White 
entered. His face depicted pleasurable an
ticipation .

“  Say, Stanborough,”  he commenced, “  I 
s’pose you’ll settle with Carter while Bowen’s 
are at their next working-party ? ”

Once a week, for an hour, Bowen’s plied 
their needles in unison ; this useful arrange
ment being termed by Carr’s the ”  working- 
party.”  Consequently, anything in which 
the girls were unable to participate was 
brought forward during this weekly hour.

“  Settle what ? ”  inquired Ronald, leaning 
over the stove with some anxiety.

“  Why, fight him, of course ! ”
The kettle showed signs of rebellion, and 

was immediately captured by the English
man, who now turned and faced White,
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“  You’re under a false impression, my dear 
chap. I 'm  not going to fight Carter—or any 
one.”

White breathed hard, with horrified 
astonishment, and a particularly happy 
expression flitted over the face of Jonathan. 
He was enjoying himself.

“  But, Stanborough,”  said Joseph, “  you’re 
kidding. The things he said can’t be fixed

. up by arbitration. Hickson’s will think------ ”
“  Let them,”  interrupted Ronald, who 

knew exactly what Hickson’s would think ;
‘ ‘ it’s good exercise. I’m not disposed to 
make a fool of myself to please Hickson’s.” 
And he poured the contents of the kettle 
into the teapot with deliberation.

Joseph’s astonishment gave place to serious 
doubt.

“  This isn’ t very usual, Stanborough. 
The chap insulted you no end, and he expects 
you to fight him. We all expect it.”

“  Sorry, but I ’m afraid you’ll all be dis
appointed. Now then, White, draw up and 
be cheered but not inebriated—or else clear 
out. I want my tea ; so does Jonathan.” 

The tone was final, and Joseph, dis 
appointed, much puzzled, and not a little 
inclined to wrathfulness, “ cleared out,” to 
convey to Carr’s that the Britisher did not 
intend to avenge the insults that had been 
heaped upon him. Which meant, in plainer 
language, that he had no stomach for the 
fight.

II.
During the week that followed, Ronald 
Stanborough noted with some bitterness 
the apparent instability of Hickson’s friend
ship towards himself, and the ease and 
rapidity with which popular feeling turned 
against him. The report that he, on account 
of faint-heartedness, had refused to meet 
Carter, spread like chickweed. His knot of 
admirers at the nets dwindled down to a 
third of its usual size, Carr’s seniors, though 
polite, intimated that they were in no 
particular need of his com pany; while 
Bowen’s (with the exception of Mary Baker 
and Jane Hobbs) forgot arbitration, and 
talked in a veiled manner about British pluck.

Ronald showed no feeling in the matter to 
Hickson’s in general, but he sometimes 
spoke of it to Jonathan Flower. Jonathan 
was unchanged. He sauntered through his 
life at the College in his own eccentric way. 
He professed to care for no one, but there 
existed in his composition at least two very 
real sentiments. One was a strong feeling

of friendship for a young person who, in the 
days gone by, had just missed winning the 
Little National Scholarship, but who does 
not come into this story ; and the other 
was an honest admiration for the Britisher.

“  I reckon you’ll have to fight,” hazarded 
Jonathan, one afternoon, purely by way of 
experiment.

“  Do you ? ”  answered Stanborough, with 
an expression of pity for the other’s intellect. 
“  Well, we won’t discuss it if that’s how you 
feel about it.”

”  I don’t. But, man, if you knew the 
joys and diversions of one who is a student 
of human------ ”

“ Shut up ! ”  said Ronald promptly 
"  And pass me the pump. I’m going to 
cycle into San Fran.”

The day was fine, and as Stanborough 
had become accustomed to the eternal 
dust of California in general, and of San 
Francisco in particular, he managed to enjoy 
his spin to the city, in spite of his College 
troubles. He understood the general feeling 
of disappointment in himself, but could not 
attempt to explain things, on account of 
Hickson’s having been so ready to lay 
cowardice to his charge. He knew that, 
without much exertion, he could administer 
to Carter what would doubtless improve him 
—a sound thrashing ; but the Englishman 
had no intention of sacrificing one iota of his 
own self-respect in order to reinstate himself 
in the eyes of Hickson's.

Thinking of these things, he reached San 
Francisco ; and, still thinking of them, 
he started on the ride back. He had met 

.Joseph White and two more of Carr’s 
seniors in Kearney Street, and they had 
passed him by with the merest glances of 
recognition. The Britisher pedalled a little 
faster as he thought of it. Before him in the 
distance walked two Hickson girls, arm-in
arm, their plaits hanging in straight easy 
confidence. Ronald meditated idly on the 
question of their identity.

Just as he had made up his mind that one 
was Isabel Uridge, something happened that 
caused him to lean forward and urge ^ 
machine to its utmost. ,

Two men—they had the appearance 01 
tramps—stepped into the road, with theff 
backs towards him, and, walking either si 
of the girls, accosted them with apparetl 
roughness. Isabel Uridge increased her pa& 
but the other girl shrank back. In a 
seconds the Englishman was upon them 
and off his machine.
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..flow then, you fellows—clear o f f ! ”  
His voice rang loud and bold, startling 
alike both tramps and girls.

One of the men turned, and with profane 
mutterings laid a hand on the arm of the 
other girl, whose name was Florence Tillotson.

<■ stop i t ! " The Britisher emphasised his 
tt-o:ds with a swinging blow that sent the 
tramp reeling across the road, where he 
collapsed, in order to gain time to think 
things over. His companion, seeing that

attempt of the same sort he managed to 
parry, and was lucky enough to get his left 
home on the tramp’s chest—which made the 
ruffian gasp a trifle. “ Bad condition ! ” 
thought Ronald, taking fresh heart.

But the rough had a little trick or two 
with which he was wont to supplement his 
fighting proper. As Ronald came on again 
the tramp feinted at his face, and at the same 
time hacked him savagely on the shin. 
Stanborough could not restrain a cry of pain.

S H E  M A D E  A  J U M P  A T  T H E  M A N  A N D  D R A G G E D  H I M  F O R C I B L Y  B A C K W A R D S .

Ronald meant business, squared up to him 
■Mith an ugh- look on his face.

me struggle that ensued was, of course, 
™e(iual one- The man was big and 
i f" ar- ,an  ̂ ^ad some earlier period of 

xwJki-̂ 10! UP elements of sparring— 
0,,. /  when boxing for dollar rewards in 
—onlv 0011 S‘ Stanborough had little science 
ii$ w f ° ° d arms an  ̂ a g°°d eye. He hit 
lira Hr, eSt at t îe tramp, hoping to knock 
Z * ’*" be done with him. To his
he eam’ !s “ st met the empty air, and at 
aw that6 ^  received a crack on the 

made his teeth rattle. A second

The rough showed his blackened teeth in a 
grin of triumph. But Stanborough’s blood 
had been sent up to boiling-point by this 
blackguard kick, and he flung himself madly 
at his opponent, beating down his hands 
and coming to clinches with him. They 
swayed in each other’s grasp, Stanborough’s 
good athletic back and tip-top condition 
standing him in good stead now.

The tramp was weakening, and Ronald 
was mustering up his strength for a throw 
that should finish the combat, when from the 
corner of his eye he saw' the fellow he had 
thrown into the ditch rise slowly to his feet.
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There would beThen his heart sank, 
two of them now.

The girls, more breathless than the 
combatants, saw with terror the approach 
of the second tramp. He advanced with 
a cunning look upon his face, meaning 
to attack the plucky Britisher from be
hind. But Isabel Uridge was before him. 
Calling on Florence Tillotson to help her, 
she made a jump at the man and dragged him 
forcibly backwards. He turned fiercely, 
only to be neatly tripped up by Isabel just 
as Stanborough, with 
a mighty effort, threw 
his man off and with 

hard drive in the

was the

the scene of action, slowed down wi 
relief. ®

“ Cleopatra ! ”  exclaimed Joseph Whji, 
“ What a—what a corker ! Who 
chap ? ”

They passed one tramp sitting in the road, 
rubbing a lump on the back of his head,' 
while the other leant against the fence 
nursing a damaged knee. The Hicksonians 
refrained from passing remarks, but their 
chuckles were unrepressed.

“ I’ve got a presentiment,” said Stan 
Lawson, “  that it was the 
Britisher.”

‘ ‘ My l a n d ! ”  from 
with much emphasis, but with 
out surprise.

‘ ‘ I know,”  said the other 
fellow—Curtis—with conviction 
“ it was difficult to see durin 
the scrap, but I recognised hin 
when he lifted his hike over the 
fence.”

“ We’ll soon see, answered 
Joseph; “ we shall reach the 
Coll, before they do, and wt 
can meet them as they come it 
If it was Stanborough—well-« 
shall taste of humble pie, ' 
reckon. Anyway, we’ll see.” 

They did.
III.

STA NBO RO U G H  H ELD  O U T HIS HAND TO CA R TE R .

neck caused him to measure his length in 
the dust.

Then the three Collegians, without another 
glance at their discomfited foes, climbed the 
fence into a field, whence it was a short cut 
to Hickson’s.

Of course, Hickson’s receivei 
Stanborough into their midst 
again, apologised handsome!) 
and forgot Carter. The crow 
at the Englishman’s pitch doubto 
its normal proportions, and even 
one was happy—excepting Cartff. 
that is.

After reviewing the situaM 
with care, and acknowledges 
that he had misjudged b 
Britisher, and made a '<* 
rather of himself, he decided th* 
the relations between him a® 

Stanborough were unchanged. The in51 
uttered in the field still remained ® 
noticed and unavenged, and he felt 
nothing but a  fight with Stanborough c
restore to him (Carter) his self-resp̂  
He knew now that the Britisher *

Meanwhile three fellows on bicycles, who 
in the distance had been excited witnesses 
of the fight, and who had pedalled their 
hardest along the straight road to reach

11C AllCW JICSW L11CLL Lll̂  -------

thrash him, but he would rather be tin®1* 
than ignored. ,

He was standing moodily in barr s _ 
when he heard the hum of voices and 
of feet that signified the return of Hie
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from the fi-'Is. The Britisher was in front, 
walking wi i Joseph White, and a mighty 
determ inal n to assert himself came over 
Carter.

“ Stanb< mgh ! ”  The drifting crowd 
paused. " Have you forgotten the things 
I said to y. u in the field last week ? ”

“ No-o,"' replied Ronald doubtfully, as if 
he were uncertain as to the truth of his own 
statement. His expression was inquiring. 
Hickson’s sm iled , and Carter immediately 
became incensed.

“ Because, whatever else has happened, and 
whether I was right or wrong, I don’t take 
them back.”

The crowd drew closer, to listen, but 
Ronald did not speak. Carter, who was 
really tired of hostilities, but anxious to 
maintain his honour, continued quickly and 
with some nervousness :

" I can’t give you best, you know, till 
we’ve had it out. And—well—don’t you 
think a round or two would clear the air ? ”

Hickson’s speculated wildly as to the result, 
the great majority being in favour of a fight 
ensuing at last.

“  Carter’s doing the thing straight. The 
Britisher can’t refuse now,”  muttered Joseph 
White to Mary Baker.

“  He won’t fight—not he ”  whispered 
Jonathan, who had overheard the remark.

Stanborough shifted his bat into his 
left hand, and held out his right to 
Carter. *

“  I should say,”  he remarked coolly, with 
a grin of good-fellowship, “  that the air 
would be cleared quite as effectually if we 
‘ shook.’ ”  *

After a moment, Carter, a little sheepishly, 
but not without manliness, responded with 
some heartiness ; and Hickson’s trooped 
within doors in search of tea, laughing aloud 
at the Britisher’s “ way,”  secretly acknow
ledging the depth and breadth of a Britisher’s 
pluck, and realising to some extent the power 
of moral courage over physical.

Bird Queries.— T. Wright (Boston, Lines) 
sends me ■ bird for identification, which 
e descr ib.as  “ somewhat resembling a 

sparrow, but about half the size. The colour
ing is the some as a sparrow except^ that the 
ead is rsv brown instead of slate-grey, and 
as black ots each side of head.” It is 

[Ca y ' ' ce Sparrow (Passer monlanus), a 
Wa sPec'c~ m this country, and found chiefly 
n e eastern side of the island. It is a bird 

1 open country than of the town,
j W°n er ' many of my readers interested 
g 11 S Ca L d^tinguish between the Tree 

trow an; the House Sparrow (Passer

bS w ) ~ ChaS' Haywood (Radclive,
he j f  , ’ 'nds me a bird which he says 
river ^  mS dead in some rushes by the 
broken ’ ‘ ^ou notice that its beak is 

v0L. xiii^  “s it seemed in very poor con

dition I supposed it to have died from starva
tion, as it might have been unable to feed 
properly.” The specimen is a Sparrow-hawk 
(.Accipiter nisus), and the hooked tip of its 
upper bill has been broken off short. This has 
probably resulted from the bird’s descent from 
a great height to pounce upon a bird or mouse 
on the ground, but missing its aim it may 
have come with great force against a stone 
Starvation was inevitable, as with such a 
maimed beak it would find it impossible to pull 
its food to pieces even if it had managed to 
catch some with its claws.— Douglas Granger 
(Wimbledon) asks what a pair of Silver 
Pheasants ought to cost. I find it difficult 
to answer these commercial questions, because 
I have never taken up Natural History (so- 
called) from the commercial point of view. 
I know that there is no fixed price and that
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it varies with the age and condition of the 
specimens. Any of the dealers in live poultry 
and fancy birds would give you a price, or if 
you consulted such a paper as The Bazaar 
you would see such birds advertised by ama
teurs.— “ Nest ” (Islay) sends me an egg for 
identification. It is, as he supposes, that of 
the Missel-thrush (Tardus viscivorus).

Silkworms. —  D. Granger (Wimbledon) 
also wishes to know “ the best way of hatching 
Silkworms’ eggs.” The great advantage of 
Silkworm keeping over poultry keeping, for 
example, is the absolute simplicity of the 
process of rearing them from the eggs. No 
incubator or broody-hen is required. In a 
word, you leave the eggs severely alone and 
they hatch out at the proper time without any 
coddling or fuss.— Harold E. Swart (Salisbury) 
also wants to know about Silkworms— “ how 
to keep them, their proper treatment, food, 
&c.” 1 think we have dealt with this matter
before. A good plan is to keep them in shallow 
wooden boxes, about a couple of inches deep—  
empty and lidless chocolate-boxes from the 
confectioner’s do admirably. Lay out fresh 
mulberry leaves singly on the bottom and place 
the silkworms on the leaves. See that fresh 
leaves are added as soon as the previous supply 
is eaten, as the silkworm is a continuous 
feeder, and must have no compulsory fast 
imposed upon it. If the eggs hatch before the 
mulberry-tree is in leaf, you must give lettuce 
leaves as a substitute until mulberry leaves are 
obtainable. The box must be cleaned out 
every day, and all stale leaves removed. When 
the silkworms are about three inches in length 
they will cease to feed, and begin to spin a few 
threads across the corners of the box. They 
must then be removed singly to conical “  sugar 
papers,” which may be pinned to the wall or 
window curtains. In these receptacles they 
will spin their cocoons of silk, and change to 
chrysalids, from which in due time the moths 
will emerge. If you wish to preserve the silk, 
it must be unwound from the cocoon before the 
emergence of the moth, or the silk will be 
ruined.

Run for Fowls.— “ Zoe ” (Dublin) wishes 
to know “ how many Faverelles he might 
keep in an uncovered run 22 ft. by 12 ft. 
The house is a large coach - house.” He 
does not say whether the run is a movable 
one on grass, or fixed on bare soil. It must 
be remembered that the floor of a fowl-run 
soon becomes offensive, and the run must 
be frequently shifted or the top surface of 
soil removed and renewed. In laying down 
portable runs breeders for profit usually allow

about sixty square yards of run to fifteen birds 
On this basis of calculation your run 
accommodate about seven birds. Many peoi). 
would crowd a larger number into it, but {J, 
birds would probably suffer in health.

Conchological. —  “ Q- P-ite ” (Glasgow 
sends me a sketch and some particulars of j 
shell, and asks its name. His “ rough sketch" 
is sufficiently good to enable me to say it is, 
species of Olive-shell (Oliva), but as the 01ivB 
are a very numerous family, and arc much alike 
neither the sketch nor the brief description is 
sufficient to indicate the particular specie 
They are found in tropical and sub-tropin! 
seas and are all very beautiful.

Lark’s Flight. —  “ Interested Reader” 
(Leamington) writes : “ Reading the obsenr- 
tions made by a ‘ Girl ’ of a Lark’s flight,] 
take the liberty of stating my own of this year. 
On March 1, 1905, I timed three larks soaring in 
the air. The longest times I obtained were:

9 minutes 50 seconds.
12 „ 10 „
1 5

But in the beginning of April I discovered 
the length of time of two larks was still longer 
the first 20 minutes, and the second 21 minute 
5 seconds. Of course, this part where I live is 
right in the country.”

Toothwort.— “ Botanist ” ( Gloucester; has 
found what he thinks must be the Tooth- 
wort (Latkr&a squamaria), and ;isks if it is 
not a very rare plant. It is certainly not 
common plant, but I do not think it can he 
considered exactly a rare one— “ local ” would 
perhaps be a better term. It is certainly not 
one of the plants that are well known to the 
general public. You should have sent ® 
along a spike, and then I could have identified 
it for you. If you look up the first part of 
my “  Wild Flowers Month by .Month" (f 
Warne and Co., 8d.) you will find a photograph 
of it wdiich may enable you to be certain of it 

Hedgehog. —  A. Hiller (Manchester) W 
a Hedgehog, and wishes to know if it shouB 
be “ left in the garden free ; if so, will it 
any harm ; and what shall he iced it *■  
Your hedgehog should certainly be all® 
the free run of the garden, where it will 
no harm, but good, by the destruction of in 
and other pests. You would do well, wit 
view to taming it, to put down a saucer 
bread and milk in one special spot every 
ing. Occasionally an egg, or a fowls 
might be added. If kept in a run, it shon  ̂
a roomy one, and it will require to h*'* 
its food provided for it in the shape ofin



THE NATURALISTS’ CORNER. 2 7 5

dead birds, mice, apples and so forth, in 
addition to milk and eggs.

Plant Q u eries.— S. Sing (Robertsbridge) 
sends flower and leaf of a plant found grow
. on Apr:: 11 in a wood beside a Sussex 
stream. Can I tell him its name ? Yes : it is 
the B e a r ’ s - foot or Green Hellebore (Helleborus 
■ citiiis), a plant of local occurrence in the south

and east of England, chiefly on chalk soils. 
It is not very well known to the public, even in 
the localities where it grows, probably owing 
to the greenness of its flowers and the difficulty 
of penetrating the undergrowths among which 
it comes up.— Arthur Fowler (Evesham) is a 
reader of my “ Wayside and Woodland Trees,” 
but is puzzled by a couple of trees he does not 
find illustrated there. The reason is that they 
are not trees of our woodlands or waysides, but 
foreign specks only planted in pleasure grounds. 
Species A is the Cypress (Cupressus sempet- 
nwws), whose home is in the Levant. Species B 
is the Chinese Arbor-vita* (Thuya orientalis'), 
rom Northern China and Japan. Although the 
atter is not included in the genus Cuprcssus, 
1 uould be quite correct to speak of it in a 
road generai sense as one of the Cypresses, just 

^  the Bramble and the Apple are spoken of 
anically as Roses— being included in the 

ame — S, Upton (Herne Hill) asks for

the name of a plant he gathered near Westerham. 
The specimen sent is the Winter Cress (Barbarea 
vulgaris).

Gold-Fish.— I have two letters on this 
familiar subject this month. R. Smith 
(North Kensington) writes: " I  have had a 
Gold-Fish for four years at least, and it is 
still alive. I give it about half a tea
spoonful of ‘ ants’-eggs ’ in three days. I 
have the food chopped fine before giving 
it to my solitary fish. 'The water is changed 
about every three days with no weeds or stones 
at the bottom of the globe. But if the fish 
are kept for breeding, weeds may be wanted. 
Before I had this one I have now, I had one 
for three years. It would have lived longer 
had it not been killed by the one I have now.” 
— E. G. Jones (Chorlton-cum-Hardy) has ”  kept 
a Gold-Fish in a fairly large oblong aquarium 
for nearly twelve months. For the past few 
months he has been living quite alone. Some 
weeks ago I introduced another gold-fish into 
the aquarium. The other fish, although he 
showed no disposition to quarrel, soon began 
to look ill, going about partly on his side. 
His fins and tail have since gone almost black. 
I have removed him to another vessel, where he 
has lived quite well for some weeks, his fins still 
being black. Could you tell me the reason 
for his behaviour, and the nature of the disease, 
if any ? ” I think there is little doubt that the 
newcomer had been attacked by the old in
habitant, unknown to E. G. J. These fights, 
with destruction of fins and tails, are probably 
due to the want of natural food, caused by the 
frequent changes of water and absence of weeds, 
which prevent the breeding of the minute 
creatures upon which they feed in a state of 
nature. The black fins are probably quite 
natural. Young gold-fish are black, the golden 
scales appearing as they get older, but many 
individuals continue to have black patches on 
their sides, fins, and tails.

Lizards.— E. G. Jones, as above, also tells 
me that he kept a pair of Lizards last year, 
and the male used to eat the eggs as soon as 
they were deposited by the female. He thinks 
this conduct was due to the fact that the lizards 
were frequently handled and examined. Pro
bably so.



COMP ETI TIONS FOR JUNE.
Last day for sending in, June iq.

( Foreign and Colonial Readers, July  18.)

NOTICE.—At th e  to p  o f  th e  fir s t  p a g e  th e  fo l lo w 
in g  p a r ticu la rs  m u st be  c le a r ly  w ritten , th u s

Competition No. ----- , Class------, Name------,
Address----- , Age----- .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com
petitions.

Wejrust^o^^ourJionour^o^sendJnjinaided^ork.
Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; 

notjoins.
Write only on one side of the paper.
You may send as many attempts for each com

petition as you like, but each attempt must be sent 
in a separately stamped envelope.

Every prize-winner is requested to apply for his 
prize. In the event of the prize offered for com
petition not appealing to the winner of the same, 
some other article of similar value may be chosen 
from our advertisement pages, or from the cata
logues of such firms as advertise in T h e  C a p t a i n .

Address envelopes and postcards as follows :—
Competition No. ----- , Class ------, T h e  C a p t a i n ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All_£om£etitionsshould_^
The Results will be published in August.
A g e  R u l e  : A  C o m p e t i t o r  m a y  e n t e r  f o r  (s a y )  

a n  a g e  l im it  21 c o m p e t i t i o n ,  s o  lo n g  a s  h e  h a s  
n o t  a c t u a l ly  t u r n e d  22, The s a m e  r u le  a p p l ie s  t o  
t h e  o t h e r  age l im it s .

In every case the Editor’s decision is final, and he 
cannot enter into correspondence with unsuccessful 
com£etitors.

No. 1.— "  A June E v en t/’—Write an essay, 
not exceeding 400 words in length, on any great 
event that has happened in the month of June. 
Neat handwriting, punctuation, and good spelling 
will be taken into consideration. Prizes : Class I., 
A “ Guv’n or”  Cricket Bat, value £1 is., manu
factured by R. Abel and Sons. (See Prizes page.) 
Classes II. and III., a City Sale and Exchange 
"  Exchange " Cricket Bat, value gs. 6d.

Class I. . . Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit : Sixteen.
Class III. , . Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 2.—"  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. Prize (in each class): Photographic 
apparatus to the value of 10s. 6d.

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit : Twenty-one
Class III. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 3.— Captain' "Birthday “Book.” —This 
time take the month of August (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 injnind 
the season August falls in. Remember that you 
are put on your honour not to copy anything out

of other birthday books. Do not neglect lu» 
Captain when making your choice. Prizes ; IW 
"  Selected ” Benetfink and Co.'s Cricket Bats, vai» 
gs. 6d, (See Prizes page.) '

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 4.—"  G eo g ra p h ica l C on u n d ru m s.’ ’—Ym
are requested to solve the following. Send i 
postcard with the name of the place opposite tk 
number. The places referred to will be found« 
any good atlas.

(t) A good place in Leicester for housing sheep?
(2) Tn what Yorkshire town should pensioners livt-
(3) A melodious village in New York, U.S.A,!
(4) On what river in Saxony do you go forajatuh
(5) A coast town of Massachusetts, U.S.A., un

promising for Scotchmen ?
(6) A good place in Bulgaria for "  new leaves"?
(7) The name of a gulf and river in North-east 

Siberia that addresses a certain girl afiectionately?
(8) A narrow sort of place in Staffordshire ?
(9) The name of a town in Asiatic Turkey thattah 

you kidnap your own father ?
(10) Name of a U.S.A. city that expresses em

phatic abhorrence of wrongdoing ?
(11) A place in Panama named after a punctua

tion sign ?
(12) Name of a place in Eastern Roumelia similar 

to that of a famous patent medicine ?
Prizes : .Class I., a Houghtons, Ltd., "Guinea 

Klito ”  Hand Camera. (See Prizes page.) Classes 
II. and III., a No. 2 “  Scout ”  Camera, value 10s.

Class I. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit : Sixteen.
Class III. . . Age limit : Twelve.

No. 5.— " T h e  ’ O ld  F a g ’s  Correspondent 
C o m p etitio n , " —Particulars of this will be found a 
an advertisement page. Prizes : Class I., a Haroln 
Model Yacht, value £\ is. (See Prizes pagd 
Classes II. and III., a Post-card or Photograph* 
Album.

Class I. . . Age l im it  : Twenty-five.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Sixteen-Twenty
Class III. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 6 — " ’ C a p ta in ’ N e U d ig a te .’ ’ - I °  em»c 
age readers with a taste for serious poetry, weoM 
a prize of Books to the Value of Ten Shillings W 
the best poem in blank verse not exceeding 
lines. There will be two consolation prizes cons* 
ing of books to the value of 5s.—to he chosto if 
winners from Messrs. Newnes’ catalog 0.

No age limit.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL LEADER* 
are invited to compete. In the r case tn 
time limit is extended to Jut*/ 1 
"  Foreign and Colonial ”  we refer 10 read 
living out side Europe. There wih be no op 
limit. One prize of 5s. will be awardedtot 
sender of the best entry in each Cvinpetitw®- 
Envelopes should be marked : “ I'oreign * 
Colonial June Competitions.”



T his part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C a p t a i n  Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, &c., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. C a p t a i n  Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

Books by Captain  authors are awarded to 
R. 0  M., C. O'Leary, A. H. E. J., John T. 
Morris, Sybil O’Neill. Margaret Altintop, and 
G. R. Pennant. Each prize-winner is requested 
to select a book.

The Scottish Rugby Championship, 
1904— 05 .

HE Glasgow Academicals head the 
championship table, and what would 
have been an unbeaten record was 
snatched out of their hands in the last 

days of the season. The West of Scotland XV.

I are to be congratulated on doing what no other 
team has done ; and further, they ate to be 
commended for the fact that, although they only 

j, won by a dropped goal to a try (4-3), they 
j kept the champions’ score down, 
i After being champions for three years in 
f. succession, the once famous Edinburgh Uni

versity XV. have had to give up their place 
to a better team.

Up to December 17 their record was seven 
played, seven won, and 112 points to 11.

On Christmas Eve, however, last season’s 
joint-champions met, and the result was 9-0 
for the victorious Glasgow Academicals. The 
’Varsity’s record from that memorable day to 
the end of the season was seven played, three 
won, two lost, two drawn, and 25-20 points. 
It may be mentioned that the Edinburgh 
’Varsity beat Cambridge by£8~5, and Oxford 
by 16-8.

The Watsonians come third with three defeats 
— a 6-0 and 3-0 by the Glasgow Academicals, 
and 6-3 by the 'Varsity. The ’Sonians’ points 
record is as good as the Glasgow Academicals’, 
and better than any other team’s.

In their annual Welsh tour they got beaten 
by Swansea to the tune of 25-0, but two days 
later they accomplished a feat which no other 

Scotch team has as yet 
achieved— they beat New
port by 11-3.

Jedforest and Kelvin- 
side Academicals tie for 
fourth place, each with 
four defeats.

Jedforest’s best match 
was with the Edinburgh 
Academicals, whom they 
defeated by a goal to a 
try, while the Kelvinsides 
drew with the Watsonians.

Edinburgh Academicals 
have five defeats— two 
from the Watsonians, and 
one each from Glasgow 
Academicals, Edinburgh 
’Varsity, and Jedforest.

They drew with their 
rival Academicals and also

3

RETlr.M \*G  FROM TH E LA K E  D IS T R IC T : THE EN G LISH  E LE V E N  IN 

N E W  Z E A L A N D .

Photo, b y  P. F . Warner
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with the ’Varsity, and Oxford and Cambridge 
were beaten— the former by 14-0 and the 
latter by 6-0.

Appended is the position of teams for 1904
1905 : .

Points. 1

Team,
T3OXn W

on
. c

*rt Lo
st

. £  1 
■ S 10. 0

Fo
r

bo
c.

<

X. Glasgow Academicals . 20 18 I I 269 20 I
2. Edinburgh University . 14 10 2 2 137 31 2
3- Watsonians . . . 21 17 I 285 37 3

f'Jedforest . . . l 6 8 4 4 94 50 4
1 Kclvinside Academ’ls l 8 11 3 4 95 65 4

5- Edinburgh Academicals 16 9 2 5 51 56. Gala . . . . 19 9 3 7 81 74 7
y. Glasgow University . l 6 6 2 8 77 I t s 8

/E d in . High Sch’l F. Ps. 20 IO I 0 107 129 9
) Hawick . . . 21 7 15 9 7i 72 9
1 Edinburgh Wanderers 14 5 0 9 69 149 9
1 GUs. High Sch’l. F. Ps. l 8 6 3 9 St 134 9

9- Stcwartonians . . 20 8 3 10 3* 38 10
/M elrose . . . l 6 3 1 12 27 116 12
\ Edin. Institution F.Ps. 3 4 12 27 152 12

11 . West of Scotland . . 17
3

X 13 37 210 *3

One point deducted for each defeat.
R . O . M.

T H E  O R I G I N A L  O F  D I C K E N S '  “  O L D  C U R I O S I T Y  

S H O P , "  S I T U A T E D  I N  L I N C O L N ’ S  I N N  

F I E L D S  L O N D O N .

Photo, by George Bush.

Cricket in Ireland.

CRICKET is not played in Ireland on 
the county championship system, 
neither does professionalism exist. 
When a club travels, the members 

pay their own expenses, and, except in matches 
of an international character, there is no 
“  gate,” an arrangement which seems satis
factory to all. The principal club, the ”  Gentle
men of Ireland,” is of a representative character, 
the eleven being chosen by the Committee con

A R N O L D ,  T H E  W O R C E S T E R S H I R E  C R I C K E T E R ,  

P L A Y I N G  T E N N I S  I N  T A S M A N I A .  

Photo, by P. F. Warner.

trolling Irish cricket. Three seasons ago Eail 
Cadogan, the then Viceroy, arranged an English 
tour for the club, which was captained by that 
doyen of Irish cricketers, Sir Timothy O’Brien, 
of Middlesex fame. The club was very success
ful during the tour, and since then the dub 
has met on Irish soil London County (captained 
by W. G.), Cambridge University (twice), and 
South Africans. In the game against our 
friends from the Dark Continent the visiton 
were all dismissed for sixty-four, the feature 
of the match being the bowling of Irelands 
great bowler, T. C. Ross, who in the first 
innings took nine wickets for twenty-eight runs. 
Sinclair, Mitchell and Co. came to the wicket 
took guard, surveyed the fielders, faced T. C, 
and promptly returned to the pavilion Ross’s 
performance was, you will acknowledge, a great 
one. This great bowler has played in England 
for the Gentlemen v. Players.
. Amongst Ireland’s foremost players are R. H. 
Lambert, whose average last year was seventy- 
one ; F. H. Browning, our best wicket-keeper 
an old Marlborough College boy ; A. D. Coroyn 
a steady bat and marvellous field ; and H. H. 
Corley, the erstwhile captain of the Irish inter
national Rugby XV.

Ireland’s cricket outlook this summer is 
particularly rosy. The Gentlemen of Irelan 
will play the Gentlemen of England under the 
captaincy of H. D. G. Leveson-Gower,
S ir  T .  C. O’Brien brings a team representing 
t h e  M .C .C . C . O ’ L eary-

Back to the Land.

/ T is not much use planning out an open 
air life with the short days of aotu  ̂
gathering round us ; we must try 
live the next four months to the m 

extent; and how can that be done better
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bv camping out under the great open sky and 
on the richlv scented land, teeming with life and 
happiness 5

Now I "sh to write more to Old Boys 
rather than to those who are still at school— 
to fellows who, like myself, have regretfully left 
schooldays behind, and are perhaps working out 
our destim in sedentary and indoor occupa
tions.

To start with, there is nothing like sleeping in 
a tent. 1  intend doing so all the summer. (A 
second-hand Army Bell tent can be bought for
35s-) . . ,

Let me briefly outline a specimen of my week
ends.

Imagine a tent situated on a hillside in a quiet 
corner in Essex, a belt of firs and larches near, a 
running brook handy ; while all round are open 
fields.

I mostly rise with the sun (the birds see to 
this, for they come chattering round shortly 
afterwards, joyous, healthy, and happy, to 
greet me). Then comes the delicious plunge 
in the stream, generally preceded by a little 
physical exercise (the apparatus being fixed on 
to a tree). After that a stroll, the small dog, 
my companion, nearly off his head with delight 
after rabbits, or his own tall for want of a better 
substitute. Breakfast next, leisurely cooked 
over an oil-stove, followed by that glorious first 
pipe which tastes so sweet after the hours of 
fresh air. I hen follows a lazy time spent in 
reading and thinking. ' ’

Later on as evening draws near I seem to 
hear a special message coming to me over 
the hills. It is the tinkling of a church-bell. 
About two hours later I linger 
in the calm old-world church
yard, watching the rooks return
ing homewards, while the simple 
words of the preacher and the 
old, old, yet ever fresh, story he 
35 just told me sink into my 

mind.
Then home to my tent along 

-he cool, peaceful lanes. Nature,
1 e a tired child, is sinking to 
jest, and bids me do likewise, and 

ani left alone with the quiet 
changeless stars.

 ̂i eeP ~.'0CP steals over me 
ana 6n warm sunshine,
forth Iil' friends calling me 

h to another day of work.
A. H. E. J.

A  T A M E  F O X  A T  T H E  M E L B O U R N E  H U N T  C L U B .  

Photo, by P. F, Warner.

Alphabetical Matches.

/ F the M.C.C. authorities are ever at a 
loss to arrange an interesting and novel 
cricket match, they might do worse than 
choose two teams of, say, A’s versus B ’s 

or L ’s versus M’s.
For instance, we find that the B’s would make 

a very formidable side indeed, as witness: 
C. J. Burnup, B. J. T. Bosanquet, G. W.

A V I S I T  T O  T H E  K E N N E L S  O F  T H E  M E L B O U R N E  H U N T  C L U B .

Photo, by P. F. Warner. .
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A LESSON IN FIRST AID.

A Fractured J a w : Raise the jaw  to its natural position, place a To Bandage a Fractured Upper-arm, use two splints—oneua*
narrow bandage over the head and under the chin, cross the ends and one outside the arm, tie them with two triangular budaps-
over one ear, carry them  round the head, and tie. one above and one betow the fracture, and place the arom a^

Photos, b y  S yb il O’Neill,

Beldam, E. A. Beldam," G /Brann, W, Brearley, 
Blythe, Buckenham, Braund, Barnes, Butt.

Good enough to beat the Australians almost, 
isn’t it ?

Perhaps the only alphabetical team strong 
enough to play the “  Busy Bees ”  a tight game 
would be the H eleven : Lord Hawke, Hirst, 
Haigh, Hunter, Hallows, A. H. Hornby, Hayward, 
Hayes, A. J. Hill, J. T. Hearne, and Hargreave.

Quite a Lancashire and Yorkshire flavour 
about that team, by the way.

While our late Athletic Editor, Mr, Fry, 
would have a hard job  to pick a first-class lot 
of F ’s (barring the Fosters), his successor at the 
C a p t a i n  office. Mr. Warner, could lead the 
following splendid team into the field :

P. F.Warner, C. M.Wells, L.G.W right, Captain 
W ynyard, S. M. J. W oods, C. J. B .W ood, A. P. 
Wickham, Wrathall, Warren, Wilson, and Wass.

If Mr. J. R. Mason was asked by the M.C.C. 
to choose a team of M’s, he could hardly get 
together a representative eleven without calling 
in the “  Macs,”  but with their assistance his 
team need fear no foe in flannels :

J. R. Mason, A. C. Maclaren, C. M’Gahey, 
G. MacGregor, H. M’Donnell. L. J. Moon, 
F. Mitchell, H. Martyn, Mead, Myers, and 
Moorhouse.

The M.C.C. are at liberty to  avail themselves 
of this suggestion free, gratis, and for nothing.

Jo h n  T. M o r r is .

Smyrna.
H ERE are a good many tilings aboffl 

Smyrna that must strike the strange 
as peculiar. For instance. I supposes 
must look rather funny to a tourist or 

visitor to see a long string of camels, led by a 
meek-looking little donkey, walking the street! 
with slow step and dignified mien ; but toust 
is perfectly natural, for it is such a comma 
occurrence. The last camel of the string has a 

t huge bell, with two smaller bells inside it 

fastened to  his saddle. Every step the camd 
gives, the bell rings ; so, if the chain breaks 
the bell stops, and the man (who generally 
rides on the donkey) gets warning that a 
accident has happened. The bay is ratto 
pretty, being enclosed by mountains on all sid® 
but one. The sea is very blue, and. being* 
Mediterranean, tideless. Bands of brigaw 
live on the mountains, making it impossiblef 
explore them all over, which is a great p1? 
Behind Smyrna is Mount Pagus, where 
was murdered ; his tom b is there t- o . Sm) 

was built at first on the Mount, hut an 
quake destroyed it some years ago, and n 
the finest part of the town is by the sea. 
the streets you meet a most extraordi . 
mixture of people— Turks, Greeks Anne®* 
Arabs, and Europeans of every country, 
very hot in summer from May to Sept*
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the heat is d;-mp, and makes you feel awfully 
Tiffed if v ;<i try to do anything exerting.

great de?;  [ fruit grows to perfection, and 
most delicious jams are made by the native 
women D elic iou s  melons are bought at four 
metalltques 12,l.) each ; and luscious grapes for 
about T,d, for three pounds ! In summer the 
poor people live chiefly upon “  pilaf ”  (rice), 
fruit, and coflcc. Smyrna is divided into several 
“ quarters’ —the Turkish quarter, the Jewish 
quarter, &c. The fashionable promenade is the 
quay, which is very badly paved, considering 
what a progicssive town Smyrna is. The only 
attraction to me is the lovely view of the b a y -  
hills all round, and the little village of Cordelio 
opposite. In summer the sky is a most lovely 
blue, without a cloud anywhere. It never, or very 
rarely, rains from May to October. In winter 
the hills arc generally covered with snow ; men 
goincompanies and bury huge lumps of it. This 
they sell in summer for two mets (id.) the “  oke ” 
(about three pounds). Very few wild flowers are 
found, the prettiest being the anemones, which 
grow in patches on the low hills, and are of 
different colours, white, mauve, purple, pink, 
and bright red. M a r g a r e t  A l t i n t o p

(British Consulate, Smyrna).

Brecon College Internationals.
N event has lately occurred in the 

Rugby football of Wales and o f old 
Brcconians which constitutes a record 
for this ancient foundation. In the 

match against Ireland this year, which won 
for the principality the highest honour that 
it is possible' to gain in international Rugby 
football, namely, the 
"Triple Crown,” four 
old Brecon n ns took a 
wry prominent part ; 
for who can say there 
were four more brilliant 
men on the field than 
W. M. Llev- Pvn, E. T.
Morgan, A. J Harding,
and], F. Will';ms ? The
first of these iias taken 
 ̂Part 'n no fewer than 
nineteen international 
matches and scored in 
nparly every one. In 
ls first match He scored 
°ur tries, am* against 
Gotland this 

.scored the

matches, and has scored in nearly every one of 
these, his most noticeable performance being 
his two tries against England at Cardiff this 
season. He is generally considered as being 
the best three-quarter at present playing foot
ball. A. F. Harding has taken part in twelve 
matches, and is considered to be the best 
forward playing in the four countries, his 
dribbling being his chief characteristic. J. F. 
Williams gained his “ cap ”  for the first time 
in the last match of the season, against Ireland, 
and fully justified his selection by playing a 
capital game, being commended by most of 
the critics for his capital performance in this 
match. Three of these four have captained the 
college football team, i.e., Llewellyn, Harding, 
and Williams ; Morgan captained the school 
cricket team. In addition to these, several 
more “  old boys ”  have been very near gaining 
international honours, H. T. Maddocks, Jack 
Jones, of Pontypool, and J. C. M. Dyke, of 
Penarth, having played in the Welsh trial 
match, and the first and last of these have been 
reserves this year, Maddocks having had very 
“  hard lines ”  in being injured before the Irish 
match, in which he would most probably have 
taken part. Another “  old boy ”  who has taken 
part in a trial match this season is J. P. Jones, 
of Guy’s Hospital, an elderbrother of Jack Jones. 
The latter was selected for the trial match the 
term after he left school. I think this is a record 
which Brecon is fully justified in being proud 
of, as I can assure you we are, and we shall be 
prouder still next year if we see more “  O. B .’s ”  
taking part in this noble game and representing 
their country. G, R, P e n n a n t .

year he 
vvo tries 
w a" s «*«

S 11*  Ptayed
k \  VtH~ xtn.ijB

E. 1 . Morgan 
in ten

A BISO N  IN BR ITISH  CO LU M BIA.

A daring snapshot taken b y  Mr. Alfred Peatse during the Prince and Princess c f  Wales* 
Colonial Tour in 1 9 0 2 * 3 .
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1 2  "B U R L E IG H  S T R E E T ,  
S T R A N D , L O N D O N .

Summer is now with us, and our tables 
and mantelpieces are garnished with sweet 
flowers. You will not, I hope, mind my 
saying a thing or two about these flowers. 
Don’t you think, for instance, that flowers 
convey their own lesson ? They are so 
fragrant and pure ; they give such pleasure 
ana colour to our lives. They smile in the 
sunshine, they droop in the showers ; when 
they are plucked and put in water they hold 
up their heads bravely for a day or two, and 
then they languish and die, having fulfilled 
the purpose for which they were brought into

D A IS IE S .

J. B. W elford, Finsbury Park.

G A T H E R I N G  F L O W E R S .

H. Leakey, Sydenham.

the world. They are emblems of purity aw 
unselfishness, and should have a cleansing, 
uplifting influence upon us. Let us try, 
then, when we cast our eyes upon th« 
flowers of summer, to think nobler thoughts 
and do nobler deeds.

Thoughts come crowding on *  
simple mention of flowers. To begin*1 
their presence on a study mantelpiece sno 
have a due effect on the occupants ot 
study. A few vases of flowers—so n>B 
better than picture-postcards of actre*T. 
who don’ t know you and don’t caretwop® 
about you if they do. Fling those P1C 
postcards away, and instal in their p 
some vases of summer flowers. ^ ourfLt(er 
and you will be ever so much the
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for the change. The flowers are your gentle 
servants— they have bloomed for you, for 
vou they give up their fragrant life-breath. 
As for the actresses— faugh ! Such photo
graphs as vou have should be of your sisters 
and your friends— faces that you know and 
like to live with. Surely you should be 
more exclusive than to decorate your rooms 
with faces that smirk to order at the photo
grapher's and smirk subsequently on fifty 
thousand mantelpieces besides your own ! 
It is, indeed, high time that this postcard- 
portrait folly came to an end.

With a little trouble you may have flowers 
on your mantelpiece all the year round. 
Each month has its blooms ; when they are 
scarce you will prize them all the more. 
Best of all, of course, are the flowers you grow 
yourself, water yourself, tend yourself, and 
pluck yourself. But if you are at school 
and cannot grow flowers, you surely possess 
somebody who can send you enough for your 
vases ? Failing that, as a last resource, you 
can buy them from village folk— a big bunch 
for 2d.—and so possess something more 
lasting and beautiful than hardbake or 
Turkish Delight. Please think over this 
little idea of mine about flowers in your 
study. You must not imagine it is effeminate

h y a c i n t h s .

W. f\  Laing, Sunderland.

LIL IE S .

W . F. Laing, Sunderland*

or lady-like to love flowers. Some of the 
greatest men that have ever lived— real men 
— have been ardent flower-lovers; their 
world-toil over for the day, they have 
retreated with delight to their gardens and 
green-houses, and, in this healthy relaxation, 
have grown better and stronger men. Have 
flowers in your studies, then, and take a pride 
in them. They are Nature’s garden chil
dren, whose smiles are true and whose pure 
fragrance should sweeten our thoughts. 
Flowers are good and gracious, and should 
set us thinking of nought but what is fair 
and wholesome, for their message is that 
true happiness is not to be found in gross 
pandering to our senses, but in trying to get 
the best out of ourselves, in looking at the 
world with honest eyes, and in striving to 
be "  true and just ” in all our dealings. 
That is the simple little sermon preached by 
flowers— Nature’s garden children.

Subjects for Debating Socie
ties.— Not long ago a reader wrote asking 
for “ new subjects ” for School Debates. I 
therefore offered prizes for the best sugges
tions, with the result that a goodly crop has 
come to hand. I print a selection hereunder, 
and may print some more in a future number. 
Surely it is time that the changes were rurtg 
on such old tunes as “ Should Capital Punish
ment be Abolished ? ” 1 commend the
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following topics to the consideration of 
Debating Society secretaries :
T h a t  i t  is  w ro n g  to  a rg u e  a g a in s t  o n e ’s c o n v ic t io n s .
T h a t  th e  p ro g re s s  o f  th e  w o r ld  is  d u e  to  th e  m a n  o f  

o n e  id e a .
T h a t  c o -e d u c a t io n  o f  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  is  a  s ig n  o f  th e  

h ig h e s t c iv i l is a t io n .
T h a t  " a l l  th e  p u re  a n d  n o b le  a r ts  o f  P eace  a re  

fo u n d e d  u p o n  W a r  ”  (R u s k in ) ,
T h a t  c o u ra g e , m o ra l o r  p h y s ic a l,  is n o t  so  m u c h  

a  m a t te r  o f  te m p e ra m e n t  as o f  c irc u m s ta n c e .
T h a t  in n a te  g o o d  o r  e v i l  is n o t  u n c h a n g e a b le .
T h a t  p la to n ic  f r ie n d s h ip s  a re  q u i te  p o s s ib le .
T h a t  w o m e n  h a v e  m o re  in f lu e n c e  o n  th e  w o r ld  th a n  

m e n .
T h a t  a  m a n ’s c h a ra c te r  is  h is  fa te .
"  M u l tu m  le g e re  p o t iu s  q u a m  m u l ta . ”
T h a t  "  M a n n e rs  M a k v th  M a n .”
T h a t  th e re  is  n o  ro o m  in  th e  u n iv e rs e  fo r  an  id le  

m a n .
T h a t  w e ll-b e g u n  is h a lf -d o n e .
T h a t  a  l i t t l e  k n o w le d g e  is n o t  a lw a y s  a d a n g e ro u s  

th in g .
T h a t  th e  f u l f i lm e n t  o f  d e b ts  o f h o n o u r  is im p e r a t iv e  

p rov id in g  t h a t  i t  causes n o  t r o u b le  o r  m is e ry  to  
o th e rs .

T h a t  G re a t B r i t a in ’s n a v a l p o l ic y  m u s t  b e  offen sive , 
n o t  d e fe n s iv e .

T h a t  m o d e rn  n o v e ls  s a c r if ic e  r e a l i t y  fo r  re a lis m .
T h a t  th e  s c h o o l-b o y  h a s  n o t  d e te r io ra te d  d u r in g  th e  

la s t  f i f t y  y e a rs .
T h a t  t a c t f u l  p e o p le  m u s t  n e c e s s a r ily  b e co m e  

a r t i f ic ia l .  '
T h a t  a  b o y ’s sense o f  h o n o u r  is  k e e n e r th a n  a  g i r l ’ s.
T h a t  g h o s ts  r e a l ly  e x is t .
T h a t  th e  fo rm a t io n  o f  c h a ra c te r  is  th e  t r u e  en d  o f  

a l l  s tu d y .
T h a t  th e  b a rb a r ia n  is h a p p ie r  th a n  th e  c iv i l is e d  m a n .
T h a t  th e  p re s e n t s y s te m  o f  c o m p e t i t iv e  e x a m in a t io n  

is  p r e ju d ic ia l  to  in te l le c tu a l  d e v e lo p m e n t.
T h a t  i l l - h e a l th  im p ro v e s  th e  c h a ra c te r .
T h a t  th e  in v e n t io n  o f  g u n p o w d e r  has p ro v e d  a 

c u rs e  to  h u m a n ity .
T h a t  th e  B r i t is h  m asses a re  o v e r-e d u c a te d .
T h a t  c o m p e t i t iv e  e x a m in a t io n s  a re  n o t  th e  fa ire s t  

m e a n s  o f  o b ta in in g  th e  b e s t m a te r ia l .
T h a t  n o  u s e fu l p u rp o s e  is  s e rv e d  b y  th e  C h a n n e l 

S w im .
T h a t  m i l i t a r y  t r a in in g  be  m a d e  c o m p u ls o ry .
T h a t  th e  f r e q u e n t  r e a d in g  o f  n e w s p a p e r  a r t ic le s  

te n d s  to  d e s t ro y  in d iv id u a l  th o u g h t .

Here, then, is the pick of the crop. 
Some of the subjects suggested are hardly 
suitable for school debates— e.g., “  That 
platonic friendships are quite possible ” —  
but, as The Captain is read by many adults, 
no doubt all the suggestions I have printed 
will appeal to some kind of community or 
other. I sincerely trust that this list will 
prove of service to such debating societies 
as are short of new subjects.

“ Dr. Sllex,” by Harris Burland {Ward, 
Lock and Co. 6s.), is a book I particularly 
wish to recommend to Captain readers. 
Mr. Burland has provided us here with one

of the brightest romances that has been 
produced for some time. The plot is jj. 
genious and original. After the victory oi 
Henry I. at Tenchebrai, a company 0| 
Normans escape in their ships and mah 
for the North. Driven by a vast upheaval 
of nature to the very Pole itself, they bid 
there a land rendered fit for human habita
tion by the volcanic nature of the soil 
Here they settle, and the Kingdom of Astur- 
nia is founded. While the rest of the world 
advances, Asturnia practically stands stiD 
preserving in the nineteenth century all 
the characteristics of the twelfth. How 
Dr. Silex, the hero of the story, is induced to 
fit out a mighty expedition, ostensibly to 
discover the North Pole, but really to 
replace on the throne of Asturnia the righttul 
queen, and how the expedition fares, may 
be read in the pages of this attractive book. 
The story presents a lively and graphic 
description of life in the days of chivalry, 
and we feel that the author has caught the 
true spirit of the times. The characters 
are skilfully drawn, and the whole book is 
written with much spirit. The events move 
rapidly forward, and the reader passes on 
from adventure to adventure in a state oi 
rapt expectancy. Mr. Harris Burland may 
be congratulated on having provided his 
readers with an entertaining and successful 
book, and we shall follow his career with 
interest. At Oxford Mr. Burland won the 
Newdigate Prize with a poem of exceptional 
merit. Many Newdigate prize-winners have 
made a big mark in the world in after days, 
and it looks as if the author of “ Dr. Silex" 
were destined to achieve distinction in no 

‘ small degree as a writer of powerful fiction.

“ The Amateur Litterateur.'’-'
The latest amateur periodical to reach me 
is The Amateur Litterateur, official organ 
of the British Amateur Literary Association, 
which has been running for some time. 
As a criticism is asked for, I must say’ that 
it seems to me, on the whole, a wc-il-producw 
paper. The poem printed on Pa6e 1 
“ When a Feller’s Engaged to a Gal,'Jo® 
not strike one as being either a re®n®LjJ 
desirable contribution, though a cert 
amount of talent is displayed in its com 
position. It would have been more rood 
of its author, Mr. Alfred H. Pearce, to nâ  
awarded it a less prominent position ro 
paper which he edits. The other 
the magazine is distinctly praiseworthy 
Mr. Roosmale-Cocq contributes a strenu



T H E  O L D  F A G . 2 8 o

word-pictutv of “ A Naval Battle” ; the 
reviews 01 other amateur magazines are 
well done ; and the essays on “ old boy ” 
members oi the association are written by 
the editor in a genial spirit for which we have 
nothing but commendation. The gem of 
the number to  hand, however, is the poem 
quoted below : ^

of editor : 14  Cardiff Road, Longford Road, 
Chorlton - cum - Hardy, Manchester. Sub
scription, is. per annum post free. I am 
also in receipt of The Literary Aspirant 
for April. I have already reviewed this 
magazine, which is both modest and tasteful, 
being edited with skill and care. Composers 
who want words for songs might do worse

R E G E N T  S T R E E T  P O L Y T E C H N I C  D A Y  S C H O O L  F I R S T  F O O T B A L L  X I .

The pci;Ill-man in the middle of the back row is Mr. J. E. K . Studd, a  member o l the famous cricketing fam ily o f that 
name. Mr. Studd is now President of the Polytechnic Institution, in succession to 

the late  Mr. Quintin Hogg, the Founder.

C r o c u s e s .

Crocuses! Irng ile , d a in ty ,  fre s h , a n d  fa ir ,
Y<- come in gayest g a rm e n ts  b lo s s o m in g .
Obedient L th e  e a rly  c a ll o f  s p r in g ,  
our b righ t eyes la u g h in g  f ro m  th e  b ro w n  e a r th  

i bare.
lit t le  b u tte r f lie s  f ro m  F lo r a ’s b o w e rs , 
ow qu ick ly  d o  y e  w a k e n  f r o m  y o u r  s leep .

Ere •mpr’ t ’ -^nt a t  th e  w o r ld  to  peep,
vet the sun has chased th e  w in t r y  h o u rs  ! 

flirt „ °  -,e'3 Yo n r  r °b e s  o f  y e llo w ,  p u rp le , b lu e  ?
F ™  k il, t * fa i r y  f ro m  th e  r a in b o w  b r ig h t  

tnd J0n fa_' w i th  h e r d a in t v  h a n d s  fo r  v o n  ?
■ Perh °  “ <S!Sl,0<-f y o u r  l i t t l e  ro b e s  o f  w h i te  ?
- p . ,haPs an f in  f ro m  th e  la n d  o f  s n o w  :

ups an 'm g e l; h o w  c a n  m o r ta ls  k n o w  ?

- E d i t h  Y o u n g  P e a r c e .

the^ tk m<lfcur Litterateur is published on

|
5tn of every alternate month— address

than consult the pages of these two little 
magazines. _____

School Sports. —  In reading over 
the results of School Sports which Mr. 
Warner has printed on the last page of 
his "  Corner,” one cannot help being 
struck by the poor high jumping. The 
best of the lot— and that not one to crow 
over-much about— is R. M. Peat’s (Sed- 
bergh) 5 ft. 3 i  in. Next comes Repton, 
then St. Paul’s, then Clifton. This jumping 
isn’ t good enough. No wonder Yale and 
Harvard lick us in the jumps when they 
come over here. There have been school
boys who have jumped 5 ft. 10 in. Why 
has the present generation degenerated in
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this fashion ? In the 'Varsity Sports this 
year I believe the best high jump was 
5 ft. 7 § in. That won’ t beat the American 
cracks, one of whom is sure to do 6 ft., or 
over. I saw an American jump over 6 ft. 
at the Oxford and Cambridge v. Yale and 
Harvard sports, in July 1899 . It was 
wonderful. He jumped straight— not side
ways. On that afternoon I also saw Work
man win the Three Miles for perfidious 
Albion— a thing to remember all one’s 
life! . . . But to return to these School 
Sports. I implore public school high- 
jumpers to specialise more. That is what 
the Americans do— they specialise. I don’ t 
believe in too much of it, but I think we 
really ought to make a strenuous endeavour 
to turn out a great ’ Varsity high-jumper. 
5 ft. 7 !  in. as a best 'Varsity jump is simply 
ignoble. It won’ t do. Scanning the re
sults, I notice that in several cases the 
“ hundred” was won in 11  sec. That is a 
good enough time for a school-boy. At 
the 'Varsity it descends to 10 1 sec., but to 
beat America it must be 10 sec. dead. A  
good mile should be well under 5 min., 
and Clifton appears to have an excellent 
miler in the shape of Pears, whose time 
was 4 min. 3 7 J sec. The South Eastern 
College, Ramsgate, boasts a 4 min. 49 sec. 
man, and the only other schools, in the 
results we publish, who can do the mile 
under 5 min. are Sedbergh and St. Paul’s. 
With regard to these two schools, one’s 
attention is attracted to the particular pot- 
winner of each— Gwatkin, of Sedbergh, 
and Just, of St. Paul’s. In each case, 
these won the mile, half, and quarter. 
In addition, Gwatkin won the 100 yards—  
not a bad afternoon’s w ork! Dulwich 
possesses a fellow who can throw a cricket- 
ball a mighty long way in the person of 
P. W . Bain (108 yd. 2 in.), and the South 
Eastern College, Ramsgate, is to be con
gratulated on another useful man for deep 
field work— Shaw, whose throw was xoo yd. 
8 in. Of the schools under notice, South 
Eastern College and Oakham appear to have 
the best long jumpers, while in putting the 
weight St. Paul’s is easily first with its 
crack athlete’ s 32 ft. 9  ̂ in. Mr. Just is also 
the best quarter-miler of the lot. W e shall 
follow his future with interest.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

E x ch a n g e  o f  M a g a zin e s .—G e ra ld  F . 
M a rs o n , e d ito r  Hoe Preparatory School Magazine, 
P ly m o u th ,  w ishes  to  e xc h a n g e  cop ies  w i t h  th e

e d ito rs  o f  o th e r  p re p a ra to r y  sch o o l magazines u 
re m a rk s  th a t  f a r  to o  l i t t l e  is  d o n e  in  the wa • 
e x c h a n g in g  p re p a r a to r y  s c h o o l m agazines. 1 tL 0* 
w i t h  h im ,  a n d  h o p e  th is  n o t ic e  w i l l  re s u lt in 
in c re a s e  o f  s u c h  e x ch a n g e s . ®Iei'

H. G. A tk inson .— I  a m  su re  I  can ’ t  tell vo. 
w h a t  th e  m e a s u re m e n ts  o f  a  c o r re c t ly  proportion!! 
m a n  o r  w o m a n  s h o u ld  be. I  t h in k  the re  is a lotrf 
fa d d is m  in  th is  p h y s ic a l c u ltu re  business t 
h e a lth y  b o y  s h o u ld  n o t  b e  b o th e r in g  about i t  
m e a s u re m e n ts . I f  he  is  s t r o n g  a n d  f i t ,  enjoys w 
gam es a n d  h is  m ea ls , s leeps  w e ll,  an d  tackles fe 
w o rk  w i t h  a  s o u n d , c le a r  b ra in ,  he has no need t0 
t r o u b le  a b o u t  p h y s ic a l d e v e lo p m e n t.  ,\s toyooi 
q u e s t io n  a b o u t  d u m b - b e l l  exe rc ise— certainly it 
is  g o o d  fo r  e x p a n d in g  th e  c h e s t, b u t  swimmingisi 
lo t  b e t te r .  In d ia n  c lu b s  a n d  th e  u sua l gymnasts 
e xe rc ise s  a re  e x c e lle n t fo r  d e v e lo p m e n t, bu t game 
in  th e  o p e n  a i r  a re  b e t te r  a n d  h e a lth ie r  developers 
th a n  a n y  a m o u n t  o f  in d o o r  e xe rc ises . I t  is a grate 
th in g  to  b e g in  th e  d a y  w i t h  a  c o ld  tu b , i f  you a i 
s ta n d  i t ,  a n d  I  e x p e c t y o u  c a n . M o s t boys can 
D o n ’ t ,  h o w e v e r , be a lw a y s  th in k in g  about your 
m usc les  a n d  y o u r  m e a s u re m e n ts . Develop your
s e lf  u n c o n s c io u s ly  a n d  n a tu r a l ly  b y  p la y in g  games.

“ E rin " se n d s  a c o n u n d ru m  : Question: What 
a n im a l has tw o  eyes, a n d  c a n ’ t  see ; tw o  ears, and 
c a n ’ t  h e a r  ; f o u r  legs, a n d  c a n ’ t  w a lk  ; and yet ca 
ju m p  as h ig h  as th e  E i f f e l  T o w e r?  Answer: 11 
d e a d  d o n k e y .

Anti -  H ick son ite ta k e s  e x c e p tio n  to tin 
s ta te m e n t  o f  "  A  F e llo w  a t  S ch o o l ”  to  the efieo 
t h a t  th e  D o l la r  X V .  is  on e  o f  th e  best in  Scotland 
se e in g  t h a t  i t  w a s  d e fe a te d  b y  F e tte s ’ Second XV. 
b y  8 p o in ts  to  6  on  O c to b e r  8, 1904. O ther com- 
s p o n d e n ts  h a v e  w r i t t e n  in  a  s im ila r  ve in .

D. B raik.— Y o u  s h o u ld  w r i te  to  M r. Nankiveil 
a n d  s u g g e s t t h a t  he p u b lis h  h is  a rtic le s  in book 
fo rm . H e  h a s  w r i t t e n  s e v e ra l h a n d b o o k s  on stamps, 
a  l i s t  o f  w h ic h  he  w o u ld  se n d  y o u  i f  vou  enclosed 
a  s ta m p e d  e n v e lo p e . V e r y  g la d  to  hear that b* 
fo l lo w in g  o u r  a d v ic e  a n d  jo in in g  evening-classes, 
in s te a d  o f  w o r k in g  b y  y o u rs e lf  a t  hom e, you ha« 
p ro g re sse d  so  w e l l  w i t h  y o u r  languages, which ait 
b o u n d  to  be o f  use to  y o u , w h a te v e r  y o u  take up.

C o m p o  se n d s  a  g o o d  m o t to  fo r  a th le tes  whoait 
g iv e n  t o  o v e r -m u c h  s e lf-e s te e m . I t  is from  Troihs 

• and Cressida, w h e re  A g a m e m n o n  says to Ajax 
"  H e  t h a t  is  p ro u d  e a ts  u p  h im s e l f ; p r id e  ishisow 
g lass, h is  o w n  t r u m p e t ,  h is  o w n  ch ron ic le ; and 
w h a te v e r  p ra is e s  i ts e lf  b u t  in  th e  deed, devours tk 
d e e d  in  th e  p ra is e . ”

E. C. S .— T h e  fo l lo w in g  a re  th e  seven b*1 
v o lu n te e r  in f a n t r y  c o rp s  in  L o n d o n  :

2 0 th  M d lx .  ( A r t is ts ) ,  D u k e ’s Road, Eustor 
R o a d , W .C . .

7 th  M d lx .  ( L o n d o n  S c o tt is h ) ,  Buckiugba® 
G a te , S .W .

1st L o n d o n  (L o n d o n  R if le  B rig a d e ), Bun* 
R o w , E .C ,

12 th  M d lx .  ( C iv i l  S e rv ic e ), Somerset H e * 
W .C . .

1 4 th  M d lx .  ( In n s  o f  C o u r t ) ,  L in c o ln ’s
1 9 th  M d lx .  (B lo o m s b u ry  R ifles), Chenies Strew. 

B e d fo rd  S q u a re , W .C . .
1 3 th  M d lx .  (Q u e e n ’s W e s tm in s te rs ) , Buckur 

h a m  G a te , S .W . ^
O f these , th e  L o n d o n  S c o t t is h  w o u ld  harnli 
a d v is a b le , u n le ss  y o u  a re  a  S c o t ; th e  C iv il ServI , 
r e s t r ic te d  to  employe's o f  G o v e rn m e n t offices, 
th e  In n s  o f  C o u r t  is  e x c lu s iv e ly  fo r  o ld  public sci^ 
b o y s  a n d  la w y e rs .  O f  th e  re m a in in g  i ° or'
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irticts’ and the L on d o n  Rifle Brigade are socially a 
Ar . or s0 higher than the Bloomsbury Rifles and 
omen's W estm insters. Both are excellent corps,
• th the advan tage in favour of the former, which 

has a p articu larly  good school-of-arms. The 
Oueen's W estm insters have a number of companies 
recruited from the employes of big West End houses 
mhoolbred's, M aple’s, &c.), which indicates their 
social standing, and th e  Bloomsbury Rifles are about 
the same. The Volunteer Annual for 1904 can be 
purchased direct from A. & C. Black, Soho Square, 
\V price is. 3;/., and will give all information. 
Application for particulars as to any individual 
battalion should be made to the Adjutant of the 
corps at headquarters.

“ Interested,” w ritin g  from  J o h a n n e sb u rg , 
suggests that all C a p t a i n  seria ls  b e  c o n tin u e d  
through two volum es in ste a d  o f b e in g  lim ite d  to  
one. ”1 should like  to  h e a r fu r th e r o p in io n s on  th a t  
point. I think s ix  m o n th s is lo n g  e n o u g h  m y se lf.

“ Sultan on C a ts .”— Several correspondents 
have written to say that the typewriter portrayed 
in the heading of this story (March number) is a Rem ington, whereas Miss Jaquetta C. l.emm stated 
that slie was composing on a “  Blick.” I trust the 
artist did not draw the wrong kind of cat as well!

L B R.— I don’t think anybody imagines that 
Canada is a finer country than England. I am also 
sure English boys know that they must rough it 
when they go out there, and are not deluded 
by the highly coloured accounts which they 
read of Canadian life. England is the country 
of countries—taking her all round, and, in spite of 
her funny climate, she can’t be beat. People who 
have lived in all parts of the world agree to that, and 
come home here to end their days. In most 
foreign countries you get too much of one kind of 
weather; in England you get specimens of every 
kind. On a really fine summer day in England you 
could not desire more perfect climatic conditions. 
Kind regards to you and brother colonists. Always 
glad to autograph picture postcards.

Trefoil — Your sonnets show promise, but 
are hardly up to publishing form. I, too, have 
heard that lrisraeli had no favourite flower. The 
reason why primroses are associated with his name 
is to be found in the fact that Queen Victoria, when 
sending a beautiful wreath of primroses to be put on 
, co®n, remarked that the primrose was “  his 
favourite flower.”

Would-be S a ilo r . — A nomination from 
some one having influence with a shipping company

required to obtain a post as an assistant purser, 
ha6 age is twenty, and the applicant must 
iffwi u an or;' lnary English education, and possess 
?. busine’J ability. A knowledge of foreign
pemonth'S The Pa>’ varies from £a to £S
..Schoo! S p o r ts .— H. R, Bennett (Clifton), 
R a’J*eyniaTb" " A Felstedian,” ”  A Reptonian,” 
bervw." (Ramsgate), “ Pauline,” ” A Sed- 
an(f p T 01 Albanian,”  “  A Fauconbergian,” 
sending ,7c , ’'isePh (Cambridge) are thanked for 
sports US resu'ts of their respective schoolcost’ o f  ^ * ' e  a 8 e  ( o r  entering is eighteen. The tnefic & cX ? Î , " f t l0 n  <i n  history, geography, arith- 
required c V  !e 0n^’ exPense, no premium being 
For furt’h i>alary from £85 to £go to commence. 

er particulars apply to the Secretary,

Eastern Telegraph Company, Winchester House, 
Old Broad Street, London, E.C.

F. E. P ailthorp e.—If you look through your 
back numbers you will find letters from readers 
describing their clubs. The idea is that you meet 
in a room or rooms—lent or hired—so many even
ings a week, you go for walks and cycling excursions 
together, you subscribe for certain periodicals, 
and, in short, build up a pleasant little community 
which will help you to pass your leisure hours in 
a much more interesting manner, and perhaps lay 
the foundations of life-long friendships. That is 
what we call a "Captain Club.”

S. McCIOSky.— After announcing certain new 
features in our issue for September 1 9 0 2 , I found 
it necessary to alter the advertised programme. 
That is all the explanation I can give you, and with 
that you will have to be content.

R. W. CL R ead .—I thank you for your most 
pleasant letter. I agree with your remark to the 
effect that a boy forms his own character. Still, 
other people can help to develop his natural vices 
or cultivate his natural virtues. No one pretends 
to form a boy’s character without the aid of the 
boy himself. As for those who bring a bad in
fluence to bear on a boy, well—you know the old 
text—“ It were better that a rope were put round 
his neck,” &c

“ The Silver C an on .”—In our last issue 
this story was erroneously attributed to the late 
Jules Verne. Mr. W. Sidford is good enough to 
point out that the author of the story in question 
was Mr. G. Manville Fenn.

“ H ick so n ” S ch o o ls .—I shall refer next 
month to the letters which have reached me on 
this subject.

“  A Present W rykynian.” — Particulars 
about covers are given at foot of contents. Greyhouse 
is a mixture of schools. P iscator.—Absolutely 
no room at present for any more corners. A. Z .— 
Your writing won’ t set the Thames on fire. You 
can hardly expect me to criticise the “  poetry.” 
as it is simply a copy of ”  The Name on His Collar.” 
Try always to be original. F. S.—The best way to 
enter the Merchant Service is via the Worcester, 
or the Conway. Full particulars can be obtained 
from the Commander in either case. F. W. W .— 
Send your coins to W. S. Lincoln and Son, 69  New 
Oxford Street, London, W., enclosing necessary 
stamps for return. A. Fraser.— It is possible 
that Mr. J. O. Jones may reappear in our pages. I 
can’t say for certain yet. S co o tch .—Your lovely 
narcissi and cowslips were very welcome. I thank 
you, my dear. E. A, Elliot.— In his delirium 
he mixed up cricket and football. That is quite 
plain.

C a p ta in  C lu b .—All applications for member
ship have been duly attended to. In future we shall 
not acknowledge applications for membership, but 
applicants may take it for granted that thev have 
been ”  clubbed.”

L etters have also to be acknowledged from :
F. S. Bowker, H. W. Browne (Melbourne), M. W. 
Rosenthal (Transvaal), W. H. Wilson, “ W. G. H.,” 
”  D. F.”  (you have an idea of drawing, but not much), 
J. A. Grimshaw (you may be a very fine chap, but 
you can’t write poetry, sonny 1). Pat Stewart, 
" P.S.,”  C. B. V. Wheeler (Auckland, N.Z.—very 
pleased to hear from you). Starter Brot (or something 
to that effect), F. Newens, F. C. Warburton, M. 
Kebhelf, "Geoedw,”  W. H. C. Fraustadt.

THE OLD FAG.



Results of April Competitions.
No. I.—“ An April Event.'*

C L A S S  I .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n t y - o n e . )
W in n er  op J ohn P icgott , Lt d . “ S u r r e y  D r iv e r ”  C ricket 

B at : P e r c y  H .  G i b b i n s ,  1 7 1  D i t c h l i n g  R o a d ,  B r i g h t o n .
A  Consolation  P rize  has been a w a r d e d  t o : P. E. P e t t e r ,  

** A b e r t a w e , ”  B a r n s t a p l e .
H on ou rable  Men tion  : E r i c  M . R i t c h i e ,  A n d r e w  M c F a d v e a n ,  

W i n i f r e d  S .  K e r r ,  J o h n  B e v c r l a n d ,  G ,  A u s t e n  T a y l o r ,  H e n r y  J . 
R o s s ,  J .  G .  P e a r s o n ,  W i n i f r e d  K .  G o u l d ,  A l e x .  L .  O g i l v y ,  B e r n a r d  
W e a v e r ,  E t h e l  M . T a y l o r ,  H . A .  P o o le .

C L A S S  IS . ( A g e  l i m i t : S i x t e e n .)
W inn er  of J ohn P iggott , L t d . “ Su r r e y  D river  ”  Cricket 

B a t : J a s .  M a c G r e g o r ,  4 7  P a le r m o  S t r e e t ,  G la s g o w .
A  Consolation  P rize  has been  awardf.d  to  : A r n o l d  H e a t h -  

c o t e ,  "  H e a t h f i e l d , ”  W o r s l e y ,  n r . M a n c h e s t e r .
H onourable  Mention : R . E .  F i e l d ,  N o r a  J o h n s o n ,  H .  J .  

J a m e s ,  T h o m a s  A .  E v a n s ,  R .  H . B u r d e n ,  J . M . S i l v e r ,  E .  O ,  R u t t e r ,  
E .  B a r r o w ,  D a i s y  B r o o k s ,  A r t h u r  W .  F o x ,  A .  L .  C r a n f ie l d ,  G e o r g e  E .  
H u g h e s .

C L A S S  I I I .  ( A g e  l i m i t : T w e l v e . )
W inn er  op J ohn P ig gott , L t d . “ S u r r e y  D r iv e r ’ * Cricket 

B a t : P e r c y  P o w l e s ,  1 5  H u r o n  R o a d ,  B a l h a m .
A  Consolation  P rize has been  a w a r d e d  to  : G e r a l d  C h i l d ,  

7 9  S t .  M a r k 's  R o a d ,  N o t t i n g  H i l l ,  W ,
H on ourable  Me n t io n : W . B .  S e y m o u r - U r e ,  A .  J .  G o l d r i n g ,  

D o n a l d  W h e a t l e y ,  B .  J .  M ic h a e l ,  W i l f r i d  A d a m s ,  C . H u n t e r ,  W i l l i a m  
B a r n h a r o ,  D a v i d  M c F a r l a n e .

No. II.—11 S u b je cts  f o r  S ch oo l Debates.**
( N o  a g e  l i m it .)
W in n er  op Books to  th e  Valu e  of T f.n S hillings : Eleanor 

S i t s b y ,  2 3  D o r s e t  S t r e e t ,  P o r t m a n  S q u a r e ,  W .
Consolation  P rizes h av e  been aw a r d e d  to  : J a c o b  A l e x a n d e r ,  

8 2  A n t i l l  R o a d ,  B o w ,  L o n d o n ,  E .  ; C ,  T .  D o w n ,  S p e a r p o i n t ,  A s h f o r d ,  
K e n t .

H on ourable  Mention  : A .  W .  W i g m o r e ,  S .  W .  S p i k i n ,  D .  M. 
P c u n y c u i c k ,  P e t e r  H a ir .  M a y  M a c C o w e n  H a l l ,  M a b e l  J o n e s ,  R .  L .  
P a w l b y ,  M . M a c k e n z i e ,  P e r c y  S m i t h ,  F r e d  C .  R o g e r s ,  K a t i e  O w a i n -  
W i l l i a m s ,  F .  B a r o n .

No. III.—-“  P h otog ra p h ic  C om p etition ."
C L A S S  I . (No age limit.)
W inner of Prize : R . W .  C o p e m a n , T o u n  V i e w ,  V V in e a n to n .
A  Consolation P rize has been aw arded  t o : W . W i t c o m b e ,  

C a s t le b r o o k ,  H o lla n d  R o a d ,  M a id s to n e .
H onourable Mention : W . J, W a t t ,  E .  W .  R e e v e ,  J o h n  R ic h m o n d ,  

G .  J .  S p a r k e s - M a d g e ,  H a r r y  B o r t o f t ,  C .  L .  D a m e s ,  E v a  B r o o k s .  

C L A S S  I I .  ( A g e  l i m i t : T w e n t y - o n e .)
W inner of Pr iz e : K .  VV. D o w ic ,  2 2 3  C o m m is s io n e r s  S t r e e t ,  

M o n t r e a l,  C a n a d a .
A  Consolation P rize, has been aw arded  t o : N, P. H a w k in s ,  

3 0  C o r p o r a t io n  R o a d ,  N e w p o r t ,  M o n .
Honourable Mention : R . F .  M . E v a n s ,  W .  S . G a le s ,  J .  S .  D a l e ,  

E .  J .  B a r r e t t ,  A .  M a t t in s o n ,  F .  J .  A h r e n s ,  F .  H . C h a p m a n ,  C o lin  
M a c k e n z ie ,  F r a n k  W .  P n id e n ,

C L A S S  I I I .  ( A g e  l i m i t : S ix t e e n .)
W inner of P rize : C e d r ic  B u r r e l l ,  N e v i l le  C o t t a g e ,  C l i f t o n  R o a d ,  

N e w c a s t le - o n - T y n e .
A  Consolation P rize has been aw arded  to  : E r i c  A .  R o b e r t s o n ,  

S u n n y s id e ,  W e s t  K i lb r id e .
H onourable Mention : T .  R .  B u r r e l l ,  H e r b e r t  F e l t o n ,  E .  P .  

R y d i n g s ,  R .  H .  H i l l ,  J ,  P .  W a t s o n ,  M o r l e y  C o p e m a n ,  P . H . M id g le v ,  
A. R .  R u b in ,  A l i c e  M . H a m li n g ,  C j T i l  C o le ,  A n d r e w  D o n a l d s o n ,  E r i c  
S e w a r d

No IV—“  H idden A dvertisem en ts ."
C L A S S  / .  ( A g e  l i m i t  : T w e n t y - o n e . )
W in n er  of City  S ale  and  E xchange  “  E xch an ge  “  C ricket 

B at : C . C r o s s l e v ,  M o o r c l i f f c ,  H a l i f a x .
Consolation  P rizes have been a w a r d e d  to  : J .  H u n t e r ,  

H u m n i n g h a m ,  L e a m i n g t o n  S p a  ; H u g h  H .  M c E w a n ,  2 6  I . o v a i n e  
P l a c e ,  N e w c a s t l e - o n - T y n e .

H onourable  M ention  : J .  P .  S h ir e s ,  B e r n a r d  J u l l ,  J .  G .  
M a t t h e w ,  R .  L .  P a w l b y ,  L e o n a r d  J .  S m i t h ,  J .  H .  W e e k s ,  H e n r y  
M o r t o n ,  D o r o t h y  C .  G a r r a r d ,  G .  A .  S m y t h e ,  A .  C .  B l a e k m o r e ,  R .  S .  
S o lo m o n .

C L A S S  I I .  ( A g e  l i m i t : S i x t e e n . )
W inner of P rize : Mabel Adair, Cambridge P irk, Guem» 
A  Consolation  P rize has been  aw arded  t o /  g ' 

W arwick School, W arwick. Hunt*?
H on ourable  M ention  : M ay Dixon, F. K. Makins t 

M a r r i o t t ,  P e r c y  H. M u r r e l l ,  George M . Johnston A i ’ u  
C h a r l e s  B a r t t e y ,  A l i c e  M . Cox, M a l c o l m  S m it h ,  J .  J .  Currie, S i u ^ t

C L d S S  I I I .  [ A g e  l i m i t  : T w e l v e . )
W inner of P rize : N e s t a  E v e r s - S w i n d e l l ,  B ow n h am  

R o d b o r o u g h ,  n r .  S t r o u d ,  G lo s .  ' ,Tanft
H onourable  Me n t io n : C . D .  L o v e r i n g ,  Hilda R iwi, 

F .  W .  R . G r e e n h i l l ,  A .  R e y n o l d s ,  H .  A .  M n n c r ie ff  Ethpl 
E n i d  M . G i b b o n ,  S i d n e y  H o w k i n s ,  A .  D c f r ie s ,  H . Martin P r 
S im m o n d s .  ’ ’ '*•

No, V.—“ C urve C om p etit ion ,"
C L A S S  I .  (Age lim it : Twenty-five.)
W inner op  P iggott B ros. Si C o .rs Croquet Set : F Barca 

3 3  New Camp Road, Leeds. ‘ ™
H onourable  Mention  : K. D. Butler, Robert E. Butt, WijfaoiG 

Johnson, Constance Messervy, W illiam  Chappie, Madeleine Mast* 
Henry Payne. . 1

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it : Tw enty.)
W inner of  P iggott B ros. & Co.’s Croquft Set : JohnBrom, 

1 3  Argyle Street, Paisley. ^
A  Consolation  P rize has been  aw a r d e d  to : G en . A . Wbitdav 

Middlecroft, Kirkintilloch. ’
H on ourable  Mention  : A . McK. Johnston, J. C. Mattbei

Randolph L. Paw lby, Frieda E. Mvers, P. H. Godsell, Winifred 1  
Andrew, G. VV. Bailey, Marjorie Decrin& Ernest Klriiijuo&Edmced 
Ceci, Leonard J. Smith, Stephen H. Critten, L. C. Warmiostm 
W . J. Juleff.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it : Sixteen.)
W inner op Pior.orr B ros. & Co.’s C roquet S et : Norman Wife, 

Statham  Lym m , Cheshire. ’
H onourable  Mention  : Alec. Kennedy, C. F. Hodgson, Moflk

Gartside, John Cook, E. Owen Rutter, J. C. Hallman, Henry Pip, 
M. Rose Sandes, E. Stephenson.
No. VI,—“  S ta m p  C o lle cto rs ' Competition." 

C L A S S  / . (No age limit.)
W in n e r  of St a n l e y  G ibb on s* “ Ce n t u r y ”  Stamp Al k i: 

Hedley V. Fielding, Royal Hospital, Dublin.
H on ou rable  Menton : Winifred Cates, Arthur H, Redman. 
C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W in n er  of S t a n l e y  G ibbon s ’ “ Ce n t u r y ”  Stamp Alsui: 

W . R. Powell, 3  Y o ik  Buildings, Hastings.
Hon ou rable  Mention : E. A . Gaitskell, James Bland, G. Wbate 

head. Charlotte Tucker.
C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it : Sixteen.)
W in n er  of  S tan le y  G ibb on s ’  “ Ce n t u r y ”  Stamp Albix; 

Harold Fox Walton, 15 Union Street, Barnsley, Yorks.
H o n o u rab le  Mention  : Elsie Price, P. VV. Sadler. C  El§ood 

F oreign  a n d  C olon ia l R eaders.—(March.)
No. I.— W inner of 5s. : Margery' C  Hutson, “  Wakefield," Whitt 

Park, Barbadoes, B.W .I.
H onourable Mention : T . T . Waddington (iVrmudd, F.tw 

Davis (British Guiana), R, 1,. Greene (Canada), F. N. FnerlylTofr 
dad), Florence Gilbert (Cape Colony).

No. II.-— W inner of 5 s .: May Constance Edwards, Brankft 
W ctton Road, Wynberg, South Africa. ,
« H onourable Mention : S. E. Hastings (India). 13. Smellie(IwL- 
Edmund P hilip  (Trinidad), A . G . D ’Aguixi (BniLh Guiana).

No. III .— W inner of 5 s. : Frank Brierlv, Port of Spain, Tnnw* 
B .W .I. ' _

No. IV .— W inner of 5s. : Harold W . B. Ryan, c/u VV. P. Ryan,W.. 
Victoria Terminus, Bori Bunder, Bombay, India. _ «

Honourable M ention : F. W . Kane (N^w Z e a la n d ), H.&wjh1*  
(Natal), Philippa Macmaster (Canada), Hilda Marmaster, ”  
Alldritt (Canada), , UrtH

No. V.— W inn er  of 5 s . : E. S. E. Parker, Dept. Landsana* 
Georgetown, Demerara, British Guiana. . .

Ho n ou rab le  M ention  : Arthur Trove (Transvaal), F.
N o. V I.— W inner of 5 s .:  F. C. Groves, South Afocan 

stabulary, Ermelo, Eastern T ransvaal, South Afuca.

Winners o /C o n jo /o t fo n  P rizes are  r p q o « (p d  to inform the Editor Which thev Would prefer—a Volume o /f^  
"  Captain/* "  S trand/' "  Sunday S tra n d / " ' W ide W orld / '"  Technics/' 'r C . B . Frp’s Magazine/ or one 
o f  the following books— ”  Jim Mortimer, Surgeon/*"  J , O* Jones/* "  Tales o f  Crephouse/' ”  Acton's Ftoo,

"  The Heart o f  the Prairie/ ’

Comments on the
N o .  1 . — T h i s  c o m p e t i t i o n  g r o w s  in  p o p u l a r i t y  e v e r y  m o n t h .  T h e  

f a v o u r i t e  s u b j e c t s  c h o s e n  a s  ”  A p r i l  E v e n t s  ”  w e r e  : T h e  B a t t l e s  o f  
C u i l o d e n ,  C o p e n h a g e n ,  B a r n e t ,  t h e  d e a t h s  o f  B y r o n ,  S h a k e s p e a r e ,  
G o l d s m i t h ,  A b r a h a m  L i n c o l n ,  t h e  D i s s o l u t i o n  o f  t h e  R u m p  P a r 
l i a m e n t ,  t h e  E a r t h q u a k e  in  I n d ia ,  a n d  t h e  B o a t  R a c e .

N o .  I I . — W e  r e c e i v e d  a  v e r y  l a r g e  n u m b e r  o f  e x c e l l e n t  s u b j e c t s  f o r  
s c h o o l  d e b a t i n g  s o c ie t ie s ,  a  s e le c t i o n  o f  w h ic h  w i l l  b e  p r i n t e d  in  d u e  
c o u r s e .

N o .  I I I . — R a t h e r  b e lo w  t h e  a v e r a g e  in  q u a l i t y  g e n e r a l l y  in  a l l  
c la s s e s .

N o .  I V . — S o m e  v e r y  in g e n io u s  d r a w in g s  w e r e  s u b m i t t e d .

April Competitions.
N o . V . — A s  t h i s  w a s  a  C o m p ,  w h ic h  r e q u ir e d  n’ Vc^ Jjjjtai? 

a n d  r e s e a r c h ,  t h e  n u m b e r  o f  c o r r e c t  s o lu t io n s  w a -  -u g " ’V 
N e a t n e s s  c o u n t e d  c o n s i d e r a b l y ,  a s  u s u a l ,  a n d  so i-w  ****“  
w e r e  v e r y  c l e v e r l y  a r r a n g e d .  r e ir w tfd

N o . V I . — M a n y  c o m p e t i t o r s  f a i l e d  t o  n o t ic e  t i n t  the 11 
w a s  o f  s t a m p s  u s e d  in  foreig n  cou ntries  o n l y .  *lSt»a 
v o t e s  w a s  a s  f o l l o w s  :

P o r t u g a l  5 r . ,  1 8 9 8 . N y a s s a  2 ) r . I9 01-
C o n g o  F r e e  S t a t e  3 c . ,  1 8 9 4 .  N y a s s a  20 r , 1901,
C o n g o  F r e e  S t a t e  23  c . r 1 8 9 4 . N o r t h  B o n  eo 2 r-** ^

T h e  C ompetition «>■



TH E EIGHTH WONDER OF THE WORLD.

O ld  L a d y  from  t h e  P rovinc es  : "  And ’oo’s this
’ere gentleman, Mr. Policeman ? ”

P o l ic e m a n  (who often has to answer this question, as 
if reciting a task) : “  The above statue represents the
only gent cricketer what don’ t write about cricket. 
The statue was erected as a token of gratitood and 
esteem by the workin’ journalists of London—now 
then, you boys, pass along there, pass along ! ”

[Drawn by Our Tame Artist.]



S E I Z I N G  A  C U T L A S S ,  L A N  H A M  J U M P E D  R E C K L E S S L Y  F R O M  T H E  B R I D G E  D O W N

O N  T O  T H E  L I N E R ’ S  P E C K ,
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“ O. H. M. S .”
BEING NAVAL YARNS OF TO-DAY.

By GEORGE ELLBAR.

I L L U S T R A T E D  B Y  E .  5 .  H O D G S O N .

No. 4— THE FIGHT IN THE FOG.
A Sequel to “ The Death Trap.”

W W  W  V W U
I.

HE play was a musical one, the music 
and the girls very pretty, the jokes 
excellent, the chief comedian in 
rare form. In a box in the crowded 

house. Lieutenant Robert Lanham, M.V.O., of 
the Royal Navy, sat contentedly enjoying the 
brilliant scene. When a man has spent three 
I’cars grilling in a flat-bottomed gunboat, on 
interminable, ever-changing rivers in the heart 
oi China, where the sight of a white man— 
Consul, trader, or missionary— is an event of 
joy, he finds it good and gracious to be 
“ home " again.

The curtain rang down, and a general stir 
in the stalls marked the entr’acte. Lanham 
id not move, but leant forward on the edge 

0 is box to survey the floor of the house 
more comfortably. Among the many charming 

typiCally- refreshingly English-looking. 
^  their upstanding, clean-built men folk, 

Cre any he knew ? Ah, yes, there 
-ff ar*cton °* the Foreign Office, and his 

old*" c the barrister, and, why yes,
Must a*hones ” Smith. Good old Sawbones !

. Ca. raiK* see— "  W hy, who is that ? ”  
\ Mi *'ai’ham- “  I know his face.”  

slnuri, 1  scl,,;ire‘ huilt man picked his way 
hair t 3 °1!? *'nc of stalls. His iron-grey 
distinm̂ ê er Wlth the lines in a face whose 

1S >ng features were an aquiline nose

and a heavy, black moustache, showed that he 
had well reached middle age. The features were 
good, and marked a strong personality, yet their 
expression was saturnine and not pleasant to 
look upon.

Lanham sat pulling at his pointed Navy 
beard, and racking his memory ineffectively. 
Time and time again he glanced at the man 
below but always without result. He knew 
the face, he felt certain of it, yet for the life 
of him he could not recollect who the man 
was, or where he had seen him before.

The play drew to an end, and as Lanham 
drifted out with the crowd he was still wonder
ing idly who could be the unpleasant-looking 
man in the stalls whose black moustache and 
heavy jaw had seemed so familiar. Outside 
the theatre he caught sight of him again, 
waiting, with a cigarette between his lips, fo - 
a cab. Lanham heard the order given—  
“  Carlton Hotel ” — clear and sharp above the 
bustle around. Then, as the cab moved away, 
the stranger leant forward, and with a quick 
motion of his hand flicked the ash from his 
cigarette.

As he did so, a suppressed cry escaped from 
Lanham’s lips. With the simple little action 
the stranger’s identity stood revealed.

Instead o f the throng of departing theatre
goers, the uniformed attendants, the shouts 
and whistles for carriages and cabs, the roar 
of traffic, and all the light and movement of
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theatre-land by night, there rose up before 
Lanham’s eyes the sumptuous saloon of a large 
steam-turbine yacht, where he, a young mid
shipman, sat as a guest with his brother officers 
of H.M. sloop Narwhal, at dinner. The skipper 
of the yacht, the man he had just recognised, 
was telling a story, a legend about the little 
South Atlantic island, the Isle d ’Eau, near by 
where his vessel and the sloop lay anchored. 
And as he spoke, from time to time he flicked 
his cigarette ash away, just as he had done 
in Lanham’s sight a moment before.

The story ended, and Lanham remembered 
the sensation among the officers of the yacht, 
inexplicable at the time, caused by the half- 
joking suggestion of the Narwhal’s first lieu
tenant that the Isle d ’Eau should be used as a 
target for firing practice. Lanham’s thoughts 
ran rapidly over the events that followed— the 
dinner-party’s abrupt conclusion, the anony
mous message of warning from one of the 
Zephyr's crew, the actual shelling of the island 
that followed, and the narrow escape of the 
Narwhal from destruction by submarine mines, 
electrically connected with the island, which a 
shell from the sloop exploded. Then came the 
dramatic death of the Zephyr’s owner, known 
as the Baron von Void, the running fight with 
the yacht, and the ultimate escape from her 
slow pursuer of the fast turbine vessel with her 
murderous crew, never to be seen again.

“  Ten years ago,”  mused Lanham, "  and here 
is the second chief villain again. W hat became 
of the yacht, and what devilry has he been up 
to since ?

“  The Zephyr could not have gone into any 
known port, for the description circulated 
would have led to her capture at once. As the 
months went by, and neither she nor her crew 
was ever heard of or seen, every one thought 
and hoped they had gone to the bottom. Yet 
here is her captain again, and if he escaped, why 
not more o f the villainous gang— why not the 
ship, although it seems so highly improbable ?

“  W hat’s the best thing to do ? ”  wondered 
Lanham. “  Put the police on his track ? No, 
the affair is too old, and they would only 
bungle the business. I ’ll keep my eyes on the 
beggar myself, but I must first find out some 
more about him. Now, I wonder who could 
help me ? ”

He pondered for a few moments. Then an 
idea came, and, fumbling in his pocket, he 
pulled out a card. “  Norris and Son,”  he 
read, “ Government Lighterage Contractors. 
Deptford.”

Todmorden Norris, the very man ! Good 
old Toddy, how he would stare to hear that

one of
i * upthe Zephyr's crowd had turned

again ‘
Ten years ago Todmorden Norris had been 

a sub-lieutenant in the Royal Naval Resene 
and as an officer of the Narwhal had taken pan 
with his chum, Lanham, in the fight with the 
pirate yacht. Since then, however, he had 
dutifully entered his father’s business, aid 
settled down soberly to life on shore.

Next morning found Lanham picking hisu-av 
down the dusty High Street of Deptford 
Norris and Son’s offices were not difficult to 
find. Lanham sent in his card, and short!; 
was ushered into a small room where, at a very 
big desk, sat a stout, clean-shaven, jolly-faced 
young man who, as the lieutenant entered, 
jumped up and came forward, his good-hu
moured face broadening out info a genial smile.

“  How d ’ye do ? ”  he said. “ Why, with 
that chin tuft I shouldn’t know you from 
Adam. Sit down, sit down.”

Lanham dropped into a chair, and regarded 
his old friend solemnly.

“  You disgusting object,”  he said slowly; 
“  you are as fat as a prize pig at show-time 
Shore life,”  and he wagged his head in mock 
sorrow.

“  Ha, ha,”  laughed Norris, “ hard work and 
worry, my boy. That’s what it is—hard work 
and worry.”

“  Looks like it,”  commented his friend. 
“  Well, how are Mrs. Norris and the boy?" 
And so they fell to talking.

Presently Lanham brought the conversation 
round to Norris’s naval reserve days, the old 
Narwhal and the Zephyr. Then suddenly he 
told of the yacht captain’s reappearance, 
chuckling with delight at the startling effect 

*his news produced on his hearer.
“  Great thunder ! ”  cried Norris. “ You drat 

say so. When, where— tell me all about it.
Lanham did.
“ What do you think of doing ? "  a5'®' 

Norris, when he had finished.
“  D on ’t  quite see. First thing I should hke 

to find out is what he professes to be no* 
That’s where I thought your advice might cow 
in useful, old man.”  .

Norris leant back for a few m om ents, thm_ 
ing. Then he stretched out his hand to 
telephone at his elbow. ,

“  0 4 9 , Holborn. . . .  Is Mr. Bankes there 
. . . Can he come down this afternoon ? • 
Two o ’clock ? Right ! ”  ^

Norris twirled the handle, and turned 
Lanham. . (

"  Just time for some lunch before Ban' 
due,”
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41 Who is Bankes ?
“ Joseph of that ilk— the smartest inquiry 

man I know. Unless I ’m much mistaken, 
he’ll find out all you want to know about the 
cx-captain of the Zephyr by to-morrow morning 
—perhaps before.”

Lanham and his friend 
had hardly returned to the 
latter’s office, when the 
door opened, punctually 
on the stroke of two, to 
admit a small, sharp-
fea ured little man— Mr. .
Joseph Bankes, private 
detective. Norris intro- .
duced him to the lieu- , .
tenant, and the latter, 
quickly explained what it 
was that he required.
The detective nodded here 
and there, asked a few 
questions, made a few 
rapid notes, and then 
jumped to his feet.

“ You shall have a re- 
))ort. sir, by to-morrow 
morning without fail.”  He 
bowed to Lanham and his 
friend. “ Good afternoon.”
The door swung to and the 
detective was gone.

Lanham smiled at Norris.
“ Doesn’t waste much 
time ?"

“ Not lie.” replied Norris.
“ You can rely on Bankes.
Let me know how things 
go, won’t you ? ”  he added, 
as I.anham took his leave.

Sure enough, next morn- 
'n" a neatly typed en
velope marked “ Pci- 
sonal ’ ’ was waiting beside 
Lanham’s breakfast plate.
He ripped it open eagerly, 
an(l a typewritten note 
dropped out. “ Dear Sir,”
11 ran, ' I have ascertained 
that the name of the 
gentleman at the Carlton 
,totcI is Colonel Ludovic 
^klcr. Hc an American
oum â '  am* 's Present engaged in fitting 
shi ,ns ya-eht. the Valda, at Messrs. Hamer’s 
thê  U. Ĉn" wor'iS’ f ° r a pleasure cruise round 
li,rtk"°r̂ ' -^vvaifing the favour of your

: : u? hcr com m ands. . . .»
Whew ! ” exclaimed Lanham, dropping the

note, “  fitting out a y a ch t ! Can it possibly be 
the Zephyr?  This grows exciting.”

He made a hasty breakfast, his brain 
busv with ideas. Then he quickly changed 
into his oldest suit of clothes, tied a muffler 
round his neck, and set out for that salu-

H U L L O ,  M A T E Y ,  D O W N  O N  Y O U R  L U C K  ? ”

brious riverside region known as the Isle of 
Dogs.

After some little trouble he found Messrs. 
Hamer’s works and proceeded to take stock of 
such vessels in various stages o f building or repair 
as he could see from the vicinity of the yard.
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Presently he drifted among a small crowd of 
loafers, congregated on a swing bridge at the 
entrance to a dock. Within the latter, some 
little distance up, lay a fair-sized steamer, 
and Lanham’s eye brightened as he caught 
sight o f her appearance and build. He lined 
up alongside the idlers, and lounged against the 
parapet of the bridge.

“  She’s about the tonnage of the Zephyr,”  
thought Lanham, regarding the docked vessel, 
“  but she’s certainly not the Zephyr. Her stem 
is straight, and she has only one funnel, while 
the Zephyr had two funnels, and, I am almost 
certain, a clipper stem. Queer her funnel is so 
far forward ; makes her look a bit ugly.”

Turning to a man near him, he casually in
quired the name of the boat. By way o f reply 
the latter indicated with a nod a row o f cases, 
lying on the edge of the dock, on winch Lanham 
read the name Valda.

“  So you are Colonel Ateler’s yacht, are 
you ? ”  thought l  anham, “  Now, I wonder 
what your owner’s little game is this time 1 ”

He was deep in an inspection of the Valda 
when a gruff voice at his elbow broke in across 
his thoughts :

“  Hullo, matey, down on your luck ? ”
Lanhain started and looked up, to encounter 

a searching glance from a pair of eyes set deep 
in a face which, for the most part, was a very 
jungle of hair— all, beard, whiskers, eyebrows, a 
glaring auburn red. Some impulse prompted 
the lieutenant to return a curt affirmative.

“  H ’m ” —the red-haired man nodded as 
one who has found a surmise prove correct. 
“  W hat’s your ticket ? ”

Taken aback, Lanham, who had no Mercantile 
Marine certificate, shrugged his shoulders.

“  Lost it, eh ? ”  Lanham’s interlocutor stole 
another keen glance at the lieutenant’s sinewy 
frame and bronzed features, and then said 
abruptly :

“  Come and have a drink.”
Still acting on his former impulse, Lanham 

followed the stranger.
W hat passed between them is best explained 

in the account which Lanham gave of his 
adventures to Norris that evening. “  I don’t 
know what whim made me go with the fellow,”  
he said, "  but I did. Somehow he’d got the 
idea that I ’d helped to pile up a ship, or worse, 
and my efforts to draw him, without giving the 
game away, were put down to natural reticence 
on the subject. He jawed a lot about some men 
having all the luck and others none—said he’d 
had a bit of the rough himself— and suggested 
that there were more ways than one of making 
money, and making it quick, too. Then, of

course, I smelt a rat. I say, Norris, do 1 

like a wrong ’ un ? ”
“  W ell,”  laughed his friend, “  that depends.’ 
”  Humph. Anyway, if I didn’t look it 1 did 

my best to appear as if I shouldn’t mind being 
one. I must have been pretty successful 
too .”  Lanham grinned. ‘ ‘ To cut a long ston' 
short, if I can bring him evidence to-monov, 
that I ’m a good seaman, I ’m to form one of a
crew of treasure-seekers-------”

“  Treasure-seekers ! ”
“  Yes, treasure-seekers. I ’m to go as second 

mate with a good share in the proceeds, provided 
I do my whack of the finding, and am not 
squeamish as to the method.”

“  But— but I don ’t understand. What and 
where is this treasure, and what has all 
this got to do with the ex-captain of the 
Zephyr ? ”

Lanham smiled joyfully. “  My boy,” he 
said, “  the ship is Ateler’s ship, the Valia, 
and when I say that Rufus, whose name, by-the- 
bye, is Schwartz, is picking up as rough a 
looking lot of sea scallywags as you’d see in a 
day ’s march to man her. you can guess the rest, 
eh ? ”

“  Surely not the old submarine mine game 
again ? ”

“  I don ’t suppose so. That would be too 
risky. But something deep and shady, you 
can bet. Anyway, I ’m goin’ to smash it if I 
can.”

"  But you ’re not-—— ”
“  I am though. Surely you can trust me to 

look after myself now, Toddy. I want yon to 
help though. D ’ye think you can get the 
pater to write me out something that will satisfy 
Rufus that I ’m a competent seaman ? His name 
would do it.”

“  I ’ll ask him,”  said Norris. " I dont
suppose he’ll mind— for you.”

Mr. Norris, senior, after some little hesitation, 
was persuaded to inscribe his opinion that 
William Vance, although under a cloud, was1 
thorough practical seaman. Thus it raffle 
about that Lieutenant Robert Lanham, M.V.ffi 
R .N ., having obtained permission from the 
Admiralty to travel abroad for six months on 
half pay, made that fact known by sundry 
letters to his friends and relatives, and promp F 
disappeared from their ken. But th e  same n) 
one William Vance met a man named 
in a disreputable public-house hard by the 
of Dogs, and, after the passing of a ce 
document, and some conversation, agree  ̂
sign on as second mate of the pleasure y 
Valda— bound, somewhat vaguely, ” r°UIld 
world,”
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I.anham had not been on board the Valda 
ten minutes before he had assured himself of 
three facts - that, for a yacht, .the Valda was 
most uncommonly strongly built ; that, like 
the Zephyr of evil memory, she was both 
screw and turbine driven ; and that, in addition 
to a very large supply of stores, there were a 
number of mysterious cases in her hold, marked 
•n red letters : “  Not to be opened without 
permission of the Captain.”

The latter turned out to be, not Schwartz, 
13u a*'am exPeched, but another Ateler, 
n rother of the owner. However, he left all 

® wor*c to Schwartz, who was first mate, 
an sPent most of his time shut up in the state- 
Colon UIt  ̂ k's saturnine brother, the

This delegation of duty was so obvious, that 
but am venturcd a remark upon it to Schwartz ;

Uas mct with such a decided hint to keep
subim+Ut̂  R'1Ut t*lat d*d n° t  pursue the 
otherC )̂e ôre long he found plenty of

On tmhatterS w^erew*th to occupy his thoughts, 
deck h ° j econĉ  daY °u t Lanham sent one of the 

ands below for a spare block. The man.

came back empty-handed, and another being 
equally unsuccessful, he went down himself. 
While rummaging about he noticed a large, 
flat package, that spread against the ship’s side. 
Curious to see it nearer, he seized one of the 
mysterious bales that lay in the way, when 
it burst in his grip, and to his astonishment a 
number of lifebuoys marked “  5.S. Alalanta ”  
fell out.

“  This is a rum go,”  he thought. “  Gear 
marked “ Atalanta "  on board the yacht Valda.”  
Much puzzled, he roughly fixed up the bale 
again, and climbed over to the object of his 
curiosity.

He tore aside a fold of the canvas in which 
the package was wrapped, and found underneath 
a sheet of metallic substance, painted the same 
cream colour as the sides of the yacht. “  Alu
minium,”  he muttered, flicking it with his finger; 
"  well, I ’m hanged ! ”  The canvas had fallen 
further back, revealing the letters “  NTA ” —  
the end of the word “  Atalanta.”

“  No— shot.”  said a suave voice, and, 
wheeling round, Lanham found himself con
fronting Colonel Ateler, whose livid face utterly 
belied his quiet tones. W ith his black mous
tache cjrqwq up under his heavy nose, showing



TH E CAPTAIN.

the ugly, gleaming teeth beneath, he looked 
the very incarnation of rage. His curt remark 
evidently had reference to the revolver which 
he held ready cocked for use.

For a second the two stood motionless under 
the glow of the electric bulb. Then the owner 
spoke again, still in quiet, polite tones :

“  Well, Mr. Mate, what have you to say ? ”  
Lanham had decided on his line of action. 

Looking Ateler full in the face, he straightway 
answered :

“  Only this, sir, that it must be necessary 
sometimes for the Valda to have an alias.”

“  You are a bold man, Mr. Mate.”
”  You want bold men, Colonel Ateler.”
The owner smiled grimly.
“  You can go,”  he said abruptly. "  If I 

had thought you were a spy I would have shot 
you like a dog— do you hear ? ” — his voice rose 
in a snarl of anger—■”  like a dog.”

I.anham touched his cap, and obeyed. 
When he reached the open deck he breathed a 
sigh of relief. “  Whew ! is the man mad, or am 
I dreaming ? ”  he thought. He looked round 
the grey expanse of ocean, and sniffed the clean 
salt air. “  N o,”  he said, “  it is no dream. 
Piracy is the programme, and there isn’ t a 
man on board, barrin’ perhaps myself, who 
doesn’t look capable of the business.”

Truly, the crew were a picturesque lot of 
villains. From Schwartz downwards, they were 
all big, fierce-faced men. Continually quarrel
ling among themselves, they went about their 
ship duties well enough, although they had 
at first seemed inclined to take liberties with 
Lanham. But the latter’s determined manner 
and heavy fist quickly inspired respect. For 
the owner’s brother, however— the Captain of 
the ship— Lanham soon found they had little * 
regard. Indeed, it became increasingly evident 
that Schwartz was the Colonel’s real lieutenant 
and right-hand man. And from stray remarks 
which the first mate let fall Lanham gathered 
that he deeply resented the nominal superiority 
which the owner’s brother had on board.

Although first mate and thorough master 
of the turbulent crew, by whom, in fact, he 
was held in real awe, Schwartz knew little 
navigation. Consequently this duty was prac
tically in Lanham’s hands, which gave the 
lieutenant the clue to his selection for the post 
of second officer.

For a day or two matters continued as usual. 
Lanham went about his duties as if the incident 
in the hold had never taken place. The Colonel 
took no more notice of him than formerly, and 
Schwartz gave no sign of the matter ever having 
reached his ears.

It was on the fourth day out from Lomim 
that the climax came. They had run into oat 
of the thick fogs that sometimes form over -J* 
warm waters of the Gulf Stream, through tht 
onset of the cold northern air currents. Witlu 
fog-horn going continuously, the Valda ^  
steaming dead slow. For some time Lanhani 

his eyes straining into the misty void arouni 
had noted anxiously the close proximity oj 
another vessel, similarly shrieking un-melo& 
ously her snail’s pace through the fog. The 
Colonel and Schwartz were also on the bridge

Suddenly there came a lift in the fog, and 
through the smoke wreaths the three men sat 
distinctly, some few hundred yards away, a 
large, two-funnelled steamer, flying the green 
cross flag of the Outspan line. Then the log 
closed down thicker than ever, and she dis
appeared from sight.

‘ ‘ The Havildar, Outspan liner, I ’ll take* 
oath,”  grunted Schwartz in his thick voice.

The Colonel said nothing, but remained lor 
some moments gazing out intently into tie 
blank, where the liner had been. Then he 
turned suddenly to the mate.

"  Come below to my cabin.”  Schwartz shot 
a quick look of inquiry at his master, and 
followed him below.

A few minutes after I.anham received rad 
to call all the men aft. Astonished and vaguely 
alarmed, he did so. Hardly had the truculent- 
looking crew gathered on the spar deck, whes 
the Colonel came up, followed by Schwartz and 
the owner’s brother, the nominal Captain. 
The latter was talking quickly, expostulating, 
with waving hands.

‘ ‘ I tell you, l.udovic, it ’s madness,” Laotian 
heard him say, as the three came upon ti* 
bridge— “  it ’s sheer madness so close to Xei 
York.”  The Colonel took no notice, but brutM 
past Lanham, and went to the after rail of the 
bridge, his brother, still protesting, follow? 
close behind him.

“  Men,”  Lanham heard him say in cool. ev« 
tones, ”  I have decided on a certain lint® 
action, but one of my officers chooses to thwart 
me. See what the man gets who stands in of 
way.”

He deliberately lifted his fist and struck 
shrinking Cap'tain a great blow between 
eyes. W ith a cry the latter staggered back 
overbalancing the wet brass rail, pitched heavp 
down on the deck among the awe-struck or* 
not one o f whom dared to move, ,

“  Listen,”  resumed the Colonel after a d -  
pause. “  That ship yonder he raised his 
and the mournful sound o f the syren 
whooping through the mist— ” is the H°vl
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f |i of rich passengers and specie. Its 
ealth is to be ours— do you hear ? -  ours. 

\s the A talon to we shall sheer alongside 
1 board her, take all we want, and 

escape- There is not the slightest risk— to 
C ” He s m ile d  grimly. “ Our rush will be 
quite unexpected, our escape certain, and 
the prize great. Is everything clear ? ”

“ ^y, av. sir,” came in a low chorus from 
the assem bled  gang, and Lanham could see 
their eyes gleaming lustfully at the thought
of the coming loot.

"Then, Schwartz,”  the Colonel turned to 
the first mate, “  remove that man,”  he 
pointed to his brother, " and carry on.”

With an uglv grin the red-haired mate 
ran down the bridge ladder. The fate of his 
superior officer evidently was not to his 
distaste. While two men roughly removed 
the injured Captain, the others, under 
Schwartz’s direction, began a series o f man] 
arnvres which Lanham, in spite of his agita 
tioa of mind, found extremely interesting.

While some brought up the sheets of alu
minium from below, others hauled out a 
bowsprit, with an under- and side-framing 
attached, which they fixed in place over the 
Valda’s bows. Then, from each side of the 
yacht's stem, the sections of aluminium 
were clamped on to the side-framing of the 
bowsprit, and I.anhaiji saw a dummy clipper 
stem growing under his very eyes. At the 
same time another party o f men produced 
a telescopic dummy funnel, which they 

gged in a prepared bed-plate astern of its 
working sister, and stayed into position. In 
a very short space of time, Lanham saw 
he one-funnelled. straight-stemmed Valda 
ransformed into the twin-funnelled, clipper 
temmed AtalaNa.

But during these manoeuvres Lanham’s 
rain had not been idle. He was there 
0 spoil their game, and spoil it he must 
mehow. lie shuddered to think of what 
'gilt happen on board the unsuspecting 
ner- It was difficult to know what to 
o. but there was just a chance, and he 
ad decided to take it.
buring the bustle on deck the Colonel 

f ,rcma!ncri leaning against the far end 
c bridge. Presently he straightened 

"use , and came towards Lanham.
.- °^ are rcrtdy for your part •* ”  he said* 

antf 'S Sccon(* mate a searching look.
-  j*new what was meant. He was 

arm"*̂ - C yacht softly alongside the un- 
fter̂  HCr’ an<* manoeuvre her, then and 
H. To himself that it was

HE D R O PPED  W ITH OUT A SPLA SH  INTO TH E O ILY 

SMOOTH W A T ? R
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possible so far as the yacht was concerned—  
she was built like a battleship.

“  Yes,”  he said coolly, "  I am ready for my 
part.”

“  Good ! Then mind you play it well.”

III.
The Colonel stepped down from the bridge. 

Lanham watched him go into his cabin, then 
shot a hasty glance around the yacht. Now 
was his time ; the first mate and all on deck 
were busily occupied, and no one was looking 
in his direction. He slipped quietly to the 
end of the bridge, swung himself over, and 
dropped without a splash into the oily smooth 
water.

He struck out at once without coming to 
the surface. When he could hold out no 
longer, he came up and looked round. The 
1 'aida was just visible, a dimly seen shadow 
looming through the fog. Another half-dozen 
strokes and she had disappeared.

He swam on with a chuckle. The absence 
of any outcry told him that his disappearance 
had not yet been noticed. When they did find 
out, he did not expect they would guess 
his purpose, which was the wild enough one of 
swimming to and warning the liner. If they 
did, so much the better if they gave up their 
design. But from what he had seen of the 
Colonel’s nature that was not likely to happen.

He struck out steadily. It was eerie, 
cleaving through the still water, with nothing 
but blank mist around, and nothing for guide 
save the intermittent and monotonous groan
ing of the liner’s fog-horn. He wondered how 
far she was away— sounds were deceptive in the 
fog.

Presently he began to grow puzzled. In 
addition to the Valda’s syren there appeared 
to be two fog-horns sounding through the 
mist. Were his ears deceiving him ?

A little later his apprehension deepened into 
alarm. The three sounds made confusion in 
his mind, and he began to feel afraid that he 
had lost his bearings. Nevertheless he set his 
teeth and swam steadily on. Suddenly the 
thought struck him— suppose he was swimming 
in a circle and were to run up against the Valda 
again ?

Staggered at the idea, he stopped, and 
drifted aimlessly for a few moments. Then 
suddenly to his aching ears there came the long 
howl of a syren right close on to him— and it 
was not the Valda’s, of that he was sure.

Shouting, he struck out with renewed hope, 
and had not gone thirty yards when a great

object bulked up black before him, and 1» 
found himself clutching wildly at the side of 
ship. !

He shouted again hoarsely, struggling against 
the suction caused by  the moving mass h 
once voices answered from above, and then a 
rope came coiling down about his arms. Ht 
clutched it as only a drowning man clutches,and, 
slithering against the ship’s plates, damp ujft 
mist, was drawn up on deck.

For the moment he felt done up, and gladol 
the strong arms supporting him. Rough
voiced but kindly expressions of sympathy and 
astonishment fell almost unheeded upon his 
ears. But his weakness was only momentary. 
Straightening himself, he dashed the salt water 
from his eyes and looked about him just asa 
authoritative voice rang out clearly :

‘ ‘ What are you standing there for like a lot 
of helpless lubbers ? Take him below to tk 
sick bay.”

Lanham’s eyes sought the speaker, and he 
started violently. His uniform—what did it 
mean ? He looked round and, behold! there 
were the fog-dimmed but familiar outlines i 
gun-shields, high after-bridge, boat-davits-it 
was the quarter-deck of a British cruiser!

Lanham pressed forward; “  What ship ii 
this ? ”  he cried.

“  The lone, of the Royal N a v y , ”  answered 
the officer kindly.

The lone t Then her Captain was Mumt 
Aston, a man he knew well. Of all the luck— 
but the officer was moving.

“ One moment,”  urged Lanham; " strange 
as it may seem, I am in the Service—Lieutewi 
Robert Lanham, late o f the Hawk, and I know 
Captain Aston well. It is most necessary tin* 
I should see him at once.”

The lone’s commander strove to hide t» 
astonishment. “  But—— ”  he began.

“ It is a matter o f life or death,” Lanb11 
broke in. The commander hesitated and tha 
gave way. Lanham, drenched and dnppity 
was led to the captain’s quarters. .

“  Lieutenant Lanham,”  he heard 
repeat wonderingly as he entered the cabin, 
then burst out a familiar voice :

“  Bob Lanham, by  all the gods ! ”
The speaker, round-faced and impeW 

subsided somewhat abashed—was he ®° 
the presence o f the “  old man ”  ? But °e ^  
a hearty grin of recognition to banhani’ 
remembered at once who he was— (j“ ■ 
Jack ”  Glanville, an “  old ship.”  T 5 

indeed lu ck ! .
Captain Aston showed his recognition 0 

lieutenant more staidly, as befitted his



and ^thout more ado Lanham plunged into

^Never had a man more intent listeners. Save 
for an exclamation here and there, they heard 
him out in silence. Then Captain Aston asked 
sharply:

<• What do you suggest ?
“ Make for the liner, sir. She’s the centre o f

attraction.”
"But the risk,”  ventured the commander—  

“ in this fog ? ”
“ Must take it,”  rapped out the Captain; 

“ see to it, Trade.”  The commander saluted
and disappeared.

Lanham smiled cheerfully in spite o f his damp 
misery. Things were in good hands. Captain 
Aston was of the dandified type, scented, 
and groomed to a hair, but a smarter officer 
did not exist.

Glanville hurried Lanham through the ward
room. where they created a mild sensation 
Changing into a spare rig of the Gunnery 
Lieutenant’s, and with a nip o f something warm 
inside as well, Lanham felt fit for anything 
when they again went on deck and climbed the 
bridge.

The fog-horn had been stopped, and although 
the cruiser’s revolutions were but little increased 
she was steaming into the fog at a most unlawful 
speed. The captain and officers, and, in fact, 
every one bar the engine-room party, were on 
deck, eagerly looking' out into the mist on the 
port bow. There, somewhere, growing louder 
every second, was a syren mournfully shrieking. 
With a glow of satisfaction Lanham noted that 
every man on the boat deck wore side-arms 
and cutlasses—evidently a boarding party—  
ready. The only thing that worried him was, 
would they be in time ?

The syren ahead sounded again, very near. 
Captain Aston raised his hand and the telegraph 
rang back to “  Stop.”  In dead silence the 
cruiser surged on by her own impetus. Sud- 
ently there came a loud yell from the half- 
oaen look-outs in her bows. Back swung the 

te egraph to “ half astern,”  and the man at 
e Cruiser’s little wheel worked like a nigger 

*?' with startling rapidity, there loomed up 
? ead the outlines of a dark object. “  Two

noted Lanham, "  long spar deck,-------
w at was that, lower down, beyond-------”

v . J  heaven,”  he shouted, pointing, " th e  
l '  18 there, too 1 ”  And on the moment there 
hvo 1 ?  a m <llcy °t  shouts and cries from the 
on VCssels, now sheering perilously close
^ l o n e ’s port beam.
yelled trTthCy had touched- “  Boarders ! ”  

e commander in stentorian tones.

Seizing a cutlass that some one put in his hand, 
Lanham jumped recklessly from the bridge 
down on to  the liner’s deck. A t the same 
instant, from the boat deck beneath, the van
guard of the boarding party swarmed up over 
the higher liner’s rail.

They were just in time. The Valda’s crew 
had made their rush, and so unexpected was 
the attack that in another minute they would 
have had possession of 'the ship. As it was, 
they had practically overcome the crew on 
deck— indeed, one or two of the scoundrels 
were already on their way to the plunder 
below— when the lone’s party cut in.

With a shout, Lanham and the bluejackets 
made straight for the struggling groups, and for 
the moment it looked as if they would sweep 
the pirates down by  sheer impetuosity. Then 
the rogues rallied and a desperate contest 
followed, for, to give them their due, the 
scoundrels could fight.

From the beginning Lanham, the fighting 
fury hot in him, had one set purpose. The 
cowardly blow which the arch-scoundrel Ateler 
had dealt his brother had stirred him deeply, 
and he was bent on coining to grips with the 
party chief. For a few moments, however, 
he was too busily engaged cutting free some of 
the liner's crew to carry out his object. Then 
things cleared a bit and he was able to look 
round.

He had not far to seek. There, by the 
Oner’s after-funnel, was his man, the centre 
of a knot of the Valda’s ruffians, evidently 
fighting back together with the object o f re
gaining the yacht. ”  Come along ! ”  yelled 
Lanham, and with Glanville and half a dozen 
others he charged at the gang.

The rush told ; the robbers broke and 
scattered, and suddenly Lanham found himself 
face to face with the man he sought. The 
latter’s recognition was instant.

“  Ah, the mate,”  he cried with an oath. 
“  Take that, my bold man,”  and levelling a 
revolver he fired point blank at the lieutenant.

But, luckily, at the same moment, Lanham’s 
foot slipped on the wet deck and he pitched 
forward on his knees. As he went down, 
striking upwards desperately with his cutlass, 
he felt something like a hot iron score his 
neck. Then he was overborne and swept aside 
by  the following bluejackets. When he found 
his wits again Ateler was gone.

“  He’s regained his ship,”  thought the 
lieutenant, “  but he can’t  escape.”  He leaped 
down on the yacht’s deck, where he was just in 
time to see Schwartz laid flat by  a brawny 
bluejacket. The fight was practically over.
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W hat were left o f the pirates were under a 
guard on the spar deck ; but, although he 
looked everywhere, Ateler was nowhere to be 
seen.

Suddenly a man, whom Lanham recognised 
as one o f the Valda’s crew, came running aft, 
his face white with fear. “  Back, back to the 
liner,”  he cried ; ”  he’s locked himself in the 
magazine.

As the man spoke, a shriek of demoniac 
laughter came faintly from the forepart o f the 
yacht.

“  Steady men! ”  cried the lone’s commander. 
“ T o the liner, but no flurry. Wounded first.”

Then, leaping up on to the bridge, he shouted 
in a tremendous voice :

“  Liner and cruiser ahoy ! ”
“  Ay, ay—ay, ay ,”  came through the mist.
“  Get under weigh. Then full speed ahead—  

at once— when I call.”
Just then another burst of wild laughter 

floated up from below.
Lanham sprang up to the commander’s 

side. “  What about the engine-room ? ”  he 
whispered.

“  They’re all up .”
The throb o f the liner’s screw began and she 

made a slight movement, grating against the 
yacht’s quarter.

The commander glanced quickly at her and 
then to the deck below. “  It ’s touch and go,”  
he muttered.

But the lone’s men were working like silent 
demons. A few seconds more and all the 
wounded had been transhipped by willing hands.

“  Full speed ahead, both ships,”  roared the 
commander.

Like monkeys the lone’s men were swinging 
up on to the now moving liner. A yard’s space 
lay between as the last few men jumped out.

“  Get along, you tw o,”  said the commander,
and Lanham and Glanville sprang off the brid
—they knew it was the commander’s privilegeto be the last off the ship. As Lanham 

round after his jump some one pitched piiuT 
against him. bowling him over like a ninepii 
It was the commander.

“  Sorry.”  He gave the lieutenant a hand 
and they both made for the liner’s rail.

They were nearly clear ; but how long would 
the madman wait ? The commander turned 
to the liner’s skipper.

“  Better get your pumps ready, Captain; 
there’ll be great danger of fire.”

“  I say,”  whispered Lanham to his friend, 
“  he’s a good man— listen.”

A shout sounded quite clearly from the 
yacht, now fading into the mist astern. All 
turned in her direction, where suddenly a 
great lurid sheet of flame burst out with a crash 
like thunder, illuminating and bringing out for 
an instant every line of the doomed vesseL 
Then, as the liner heeled right over under the 
shock of the concussion, the mist around 
seemed full of flaming splinters and masses ol 
debris.

But, thanks to the intervening space, and the 
commander’s forethought, little damage was 
done. One or two threatening fragments of 
blazing wood were quickly stifled, and in a few 
moments all danger was over.

“  Close shave, that,” said Glanville. "Why. 
good heavens, man, what a mess you’re in- 
you ’re wounded.”

Lanham glanced down. “  I had forgotten." 
he said, feeling for his handkerchief.

As he staunched the graze on his neck, he 
smiled at a thought that crossed his mind.

“  And this,”  he was reflecting, “  is thewayl 
spend my leave.”

Well Done, Hurlingham!
T h e  civilisation of the British sportsman is slowly proceeding. On Saturday the 
horrors of pigeon-shooting were abolished at Hurlingham. The humanitarian 
majority was decently large, 158 votes over the necessary two-thirds being 
recorded. We congratulate the members of the Hurlingham Club and its 
president, the Earl of Ancaster, who brought forward the resolution. We also 
congratulate her Majesty the Queen, to whose influence this tardy reform is 
directly due. The Queen had refused to visit Hurlingham because on one 
occasion she had been tortured by the spectacle of a wounded bird writhing in 
agony. It is worth while being a queen when you can put your queenship to 
uses so good as this. But it is a pity that the humanity of some sportsmen 
requires to be stimulated by royal displeasure.— The Star, May 22, 1905.

i
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riHE history of the island o f Jamaica 
1/ is a checkered one from start to 

finish It has had more ups and 
clowns, buffets by nature and buffets 

man, than any other of the British posses
sions in the West Indies.

It was discovered by Columbus, and became 
l the birthright of his family for many genera- 

lions. Indeed, it is a nice point with some 
people whether in taking possession of the 

| island we seized private property, or captured 
I the territory of a Power with which our relations 
; were strained.
| Columbus first sighted the island on his second 

voyage as he was coming from Cuba in May 
1494, and in his whplesale annexation manner 
forthwith declared it to be henceforward a 
portion of the Spanish dominions. He named 
it St. Jago, after the patron saint of Spain, 
but the native name Xaym aca (Jamaica) has 
outlived the Spanish.

In 1503 Columbus, on his fourth and last
voyage, again visited the island, this time ill
and in great distress. He had been caught in a 
storm and was forced to run his battered ships 
aground on the northern coast o f the island. 
The spot on which he took refuge is to-day 
mown as Don Christopher’s Cove. Here, 
ucas tells us. the great voyager remained in 

sickness and want, deserted by  Ovanda, the 
vernor of Hispaniola, with his own company 

'? mutiny agoinst him and befriended only by 
e natives of the island. At last relief arrived 

n e left Jamaica for the last time in June

The Spanish occupation of Jamaica lasted for 
the >CarS’ ^u r *n 8 which time they exterminated 

*nt̂ ans and did little or nothing to 
*3 At I " "  rcs0urces ° f  the country.

c*osc fTle Civil War, Cromwell, 
an outlet for the restless spirits of his

> especially for those of the Royalisperstnc' . - m u s e  u i  m e  rv o y a n s
l°n. picked a quarrel with Spain, fittec

out expeditions with Royalist soldiers, and 
took possession of Jamaica in 1655. Attempts 
were made to retake it, but ten years later the 
Treaty of Madrid recognised it as - a British 
possession.

The early settlement of the island by the 
British was stormy and troublesome. The 
population consisted only of 1500 white settlers 
and about the same number of slaves. Many 
of the latter fled to the mountains and formed 
themselves into lawless bands. They were 
known as Maroons or mountaineers, and 
harassed the British for many years.

The island also suffered from earthquakes 
and hurricanes. In 1692 an earthquake de
stroyed Port Royal, causing immense loss of 
life and resulting in the rise of Kingston, on the 
other side of the harbour, into the position of 
chief town.

In 1838 the emancipation of the slaves in the 
teeth of bitter local opposition led to trouble 
and unrest. The colony received £6,161,927 as 
its share of the compensation, but the difficulty 
of procuring labour after emancipation practi
cally ruined the sugar-growing industry'. The 
negroes grew idle and insolent. They en
deavoured to suppress coolie immigration, and 
some even proposed the expulsion of the whole 
white population. The discontent culminated 
in 1865 in a revolt, which was so vigorously 
suppressed that the Governor had to be recalled, 
but the representative constitution which had 
been so rashly conceded to the negroes was 
withdrawn, and the island was for some time 
governed as a Crown Colony.

Thenceforward matters took a turn for the 
better. Now the negroes are not idle, crime has 
diminished, new harbours are being constructed, 
Cuban refugees are rapidly developing the 
neglected sugar estates, and a fruit trade is 
being fostered with the mother country. The 
population is increasing rapidly, and in 1904 
stood at 786,500. The revenue generally
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balances the expenditure, and though the 
island has not recovered its former prosperity 
its friends are hopeful of its future.

Its Philatelic History.
The first postage stamps of Jamaica were 

issued in i860, and were watermarked appro
priately with a pine-apple. This first series 
consisted of id., 2d., 3d,. 4d., 6d., and is. 
values. Ten years later, in 1871-1872, the 
watermark was changed to Crown and CC 
and a \d. stamp was added to the list. In 
1875 two high values, a 2s. and 5s., were issued. 
After the lapse of another ten years there was 
another change of watermark, this time to 
Crown CA ; the \d. was changed to green, the 
id. to carmine, and the 2d. to grey. In 1889 
there was another change of colours, the id. 
being changed in design to a small head in 
a circle with a large tablet of value under
neath and printed in lilac and mauve. The 
2d. of the same design was printed in green. 
In 1890, to provide for the introduction of the 
Postal Union rate, a provisional 2\d. stamp 
was issued, the 4d. orange brown being sur
charged with the words “ Twopence Half
Penny.” In 1890-1897 a 2 \d. stamp was 
issued of the same design as the id. and 2d. 
of 1889 with small head. It was printed in 
purple and blue. The 6d. was changed to 
yellow, the 2s. to Venetian red, and the 5s. 
to violet, and all were watermarked Crown CA. 
A picture id. stamp with a view of Llandovery 
Falls made its appearance in 1900 printed in 
red, which was changed in the following year 
to red, with the view of the falls in black, and 
the framework in red. And, lastly, we have 
the beginnings of a series of special design with 
the arms of the colony as the central feature. 
Of this design only the \d., id., 2\d., and 5̂ . 
values have been issued. The higher values 
still preserve the designs of the first issue of 
forty-five years ago. The laureated head of 
Queen Victoria is a noticeable characteristic 
in the stamps of Jamaica.

I860 .— Six values, all of separate designs, 
laureated head of Queen Victoria, engraved and 
printed by Messrs. De la Rue and Co., and 
watermarked with a pine-apple. Perforated 14. 
Of this first issue fine unused copies are very 
scarce.

Wmk. Pine-apple. Perf. 14.

id . ,  blue . .

Unuiwd. 
a. d.

. 2 6  . .

Used. 

0  6
2d ., rose , . • 1 6  0  . . 6  0
3rf. green . « . 1 2  0  . . 3 *
4d., brown orange . 1 2  6  . . 5 0
6 <#., lilac . „ ♦  3 0  0  ♦ * 2  6
jj .. brown . . 12 0  . . 2  0

I87II872. — Watermark changed to Crown 
CC. Same types and perforation as before, 
with the addition of a \d. stamp. For an old 
CC issue the catalogue prices range low, the 
4d. being the only really high-priced stamp in 
the series.

Wmk. Crown CC. Pcrf. 14.
Unused. Used,

s. rf. *■  d
0 9  ., 0 6
2 6  .. 0 2
2 6  .. o '« 6 .. t

16 o .. 0 4
5 O . . oft
3 0  .. I 0

1875. — Two high values, 2s. and 5s., of sepa
rate and fresh designs, watermarked Crown CC. 
but perf. 12J. With the curious exception of 
these two values, all the stamps of Jamaica are 
uniformly perf. 14, from the first issue to the 
last. •

marone 
id .,  blue . 
2 d., rose ,
3 i . ,  green .
4 d., brown red 
6d .r lilac . 
is., dull brown

Wmk. Crown CC. Perf. i2j-
Unused. ^

2S., red brown . . . *  *  ..
S*., lilac . . . . 1 5 0  ■ 16 0
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1883“ 1 8 8 6 .— Watermark changed to Crown 
0\ P e r f o r a t e d  1 4  as before, but three changes 
o f c o lo u r  ; the i d .  from marone to green, the 
id  from blue to carmine, and the 2 d .  from rose 
to grey. No change in the designs. The i d .  

blue CA and the 2 d .  rose CA are scarce stamps.
Wink. Crown CA. Perf. 14.

green . .

Unused. 
s. d.

. 0  1

Used. 
s. d. 

. .  0 1

id., blue . . . 12 t> . .  0 4
id., carmine - . 0 6 . .  0 6

2d., rose . - . 2 0 0 . .  0 1

2d., grey  . . • 4 0 . .  0 3
$d.t sage green . . O 8 • ‘ 0 4 .
4d., orange brown . O 6 . .  0 2

1899- —New design, small, diademed head of 
Queen Victoria with tablet o f value underneath.

Wmk. Crown CA. Perf. 14.
Unused. Used.
$ d. s. d.

id,, lilac and mauve . . 0 2 . O 1
><f., green . . . * 0 3 • 0 3

1890. P r o v i s i o n a l . —  “  Twopence Half
} Penny ” in two lines surcharged in black on 
1 i , i .  orange brown. This provisional is the only 
L surcharge ever indulged in by the colony, and 
[ was made to provide for the Postal Union rate.

Provisional.
2 \d. on 4 d .f orange brown.

1890 1 8 9 7 .—A 2 id. stamp of the small, 
lademed head type added. The 6 d .  was 

c n̂ged from lilac to yellow, and these two 
va ucs, with the is., 2s., and 5s., were all water- 
marbed Crown CA. The designs, with the 
e*ception of the 2 id., remained unchanged.

Wmk. Crown CA. Perf. 14.
U n u s e d . U s e d .

l i lac ari d u l t r a m a r i n e  . 
^•■ Orange

br o wn * " 

“ . v w f t i . v !  r e d '  ' '  
5>) Vi ol f t  , '

5, d.
0 6  . .

5.  d 
0  1

0 8  . .  
1 4  - • 
2  8  . .  
0  0  , ,

0  4

I900-I90I.—A p  icture stamp of the value of 
i d . ,  with a view of Llandovery Falls, printed first 
in red and then, a few months later, in red and 
black, the view being in black and the frame
work in red. At the time it was thought that 
this picture stamp was to be the forerunner of a 
series illustrative of the scenery of the colony, 
after the style of*New Zealand, but the crudity 
of the design land workmanship probably 
settled the question of venturing any further. 
Being a large size stamp, it had to be printed 
on the Crown CC'paper used mostly for large
sized high values..

Wmk. Crown CC. Perf. 14.
Unused. Used,

s, d. s. d.
id., red . . . . 0 2  . .  0 1
1 d ., red and black . . 0 2  . .  o r

1903-1904. — New design ; arms of the 
colony printed in two colours; watermarked 
Crown CAand perf. 14. This series has a very 
effective appearance. So far only four low 
values have been issued, id ., id., 2id ., and 5d. 
Whether the old designs are all to be super
seded with this arms type remains to be seen. 
The increased catalogue price of the 5d. may 
be interpreted as indicating news of a change 
to the multiple CA watermark.

Wmk. Crown CA. Perf. 14.

Jd., green; centre black .

Unused. 
s. d.
0 1  . .

Used.
S. d. 
O I

1 d.% carm ine ; centre black . 0 2  . . 0 Z
2\d.t ultramarine; centre 

black . . .  * 0 4  •* 0 2
5 d., yellow ; centre black . 1 0  . . T 0

Reviews.
Collectors resident in and around London 

or visiting the metropolis should not miss the 
opportunity of inspecting the grand collection 
of postage stamps, now on view, which the late
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Mr. T. K. Tapling, M.P., -bequeathed to the 
British Museum. Mr. Fred. J. Melville has 
provided a neat little handbook to the collec
tion. which visitors will find very useful, as it 
gives the countries in their alphabetical order, 
and the numbers of the slides containing the 
stamps, with numerous notes designed to help 
the tyro to spot the varieties. By way of 
preface the author tells the story of the forma
tion of this grand collection, which was com
menced by Mr. Tapling when a boy of ten years 
of age. The publishers of this handy little 
guide are Messrs. Lawn and Barlow, 99 Regent 
Street, London, W,, and the price is is.

Notable New Issues.
Belgium .— Some of the long-talked-of new 

portrait series have at last been received. 
We have before us three values, all of different 
design, but all having the same up-to-date 
profile portrait of King Leopold. The Sunday 
label is attached to each stamp. Of this new 
series the Manchester Courier says that although 
competition was not invited, artists in many 
lands, including several in this country, sub
mitted designs for the new stamps, which are 
to be issued in commemoration of the seventy- 
fifth anniversary of the Independence of Bel
gium.

New Portrait of King Leopold:
Perf. 14.

2 0 c .,  o l i v e  g r e e n  
2 5 c .,  b lu e .
3 5 c .,  b r o w n .

Caym an Islands.—All the stamps of these 
little West Indian islands.have unexpectedly 
appeared on the Multiple paper except the id.

Wmk. Multiple CA. 
Perf. 14.

\d., g r e e n .
2 | d .t b lu e .
6 4 . ,  b r o w n ,  
i s . ,  o r a n g e .

Ceylon.— Most of the values of this colony 
have now been issued on the Multiple 
paper. The 75c. has at last appeared on the 
Single CA paper. Here is the list up to date

Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf. 14.
2C ., o r a n g e  b r o w n .
3 c .,  g r e e n .
4C ., o r a n g e  ; v a l u e ,  c a r m in e .
5 0 ,, p u r p le .
8 6 c .,  c a r m i n e .
1 2 c . ,  s a g e  g r e e n  ; v a l u e ,  r o s in e .
1 5 c . ,  u l t r a m a r i n e .
2 5 c . ,  l i g h t  b r o w n ,  
i r . ,  5<xt g r e y .
2 r ,,  2 5 c .,  b r o w n  ; v a l u e  g r e e n .

Wmk. Single CA. Perf. 14.
7 5 c . ,  b l u e  ; v a l u e ,  c a r m in e .

G am bia.— Some months since we quoted a 
report that this colony was likely to add some 
curious values to its series, and we now learn 
from Ewen’s Weekly Stamp News that specimen 
copies have been seen by a Spanish philatelic 
journal. The stamps are reported to be as 
follows :

New Values.
Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf. 14.

g r e y  a n d  b l a c k .
7 \d., g r e e n  a n d  c a r m i n e .
10 d .t o l i v e  b r o w n  a n d  c a r m in e .

Wmk. Crown CA. Single.
i s .  6d .t g r e e n  a n d  c a r m i n e  o n  y e l lo w .
2 * . 6 i . ,  v i o l e t  a n d  r a a r o n e  o n  y e l lo w .
3 s . ,  c a r m i n e  a n d  g r e e n  o n  y e l lo w .

Southern N igeria.— Further values haw 
to be added to our list on the Multiple paper.

Wmk. Multiple CA. 
Perf. 14.

\d., g r e e n .
2d., o r a n g e - b r o w n  ; c e n t r e  g r e y - b l a c k .  
2 | d., b lu e  ; c e n t r e  b la c k .
6 d .t m a u v e  ; c e n t r e  g r e v - b l a c k .  
i s , ,  b l a c k  ; c e n t r e  g r e e n .
25. 6 d „  b r o w n ; c e n t r e  g r e y - b l a c k .
5 S .,  y e l l o w  ; c e n t r e  g r e y - b l a c k .
£ i ,  v i o l e t ; c e n t r e  g r e e n .

Servia.— A new value, 30’ paras, has been 
added to the series with portrait of King 
chronicled by us in April, making the full 
series as follows:

Perf.
i  para, pale grey \ centre black. 
5  „  fight green,

xo „  rose-red.
1 5  „  m a g e n t a .
20 , ,  v c l l o w .
2 5  „  b lu e .
30 „  d a r k  g r e e n ,
5 0  „  d e e p  b r o w n .

1 d i n a r ,  b u f f .
3 „  blue-green.
5 „  mauve.
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gpaj0t__\Ve have no great love for Com
memorative Issues. As a rule, they are mere 
labels turned out by the million with the sole 
object o f swindling gullible stamp collectors. 
But who will dare cavil at the Commemorative 
issue just sent out by  Spain to celebrate the 
three hundredth anniversary of the publication

of Don Q uixote! A series of ten long oblong 
stamps, each depicting, crudely though it be, 
some strange or laughter-provoking scene in the 
immortal work, has been engraved and printed 
on white paper with control numbers on the back 
in blue. Portrait of Cervantes on the left. 
W e illustrate the complete series :

First s e t t in g  o u t  o f  D o n  Q u i x o t e .

Saflc-ho T o s s e d  in  a  B l a n k e t .

K n ig h t H id in g  H o b b y - h o r s e .

K n i g h t i n g  D o n  Q u i x o t e .

A d v e n t u r e  w i t h  t h e  L i o n s .

T h e  V i l l a g e  M a i d e n s  a n d  t h e  H e r o .

C h a r g i n g  S h e e p  w i t h  L a n c e

D o n  Q u i x o t e  R i d i n g  in  a  W a g g o n .

Perf. 1 4 .
5 c . ,  g r e e n  ; f i r s t  s e t t i n g  o u t  o f  D o n  Q u ix o t e .  
i o c . f s c a r l e t ; t i l t i n g  a t  t h e  w in d m i l l .
1 5 c . ,  v i o l e t ; t h e  v i l l a g e  m a i d e n s  a n d  t h e  h e r o .  
2 5 c .,  b lu e  ; S a n c h o  t o s s e d  i n  a  b la n k e t .
3 0 c .,  g r e e n  ; k n i g h t i n g  D o n  Q u ix o t e .
4 0 c .,  r o s e  ; c h a r g i n g  s h e e p  w i t h  la n c e .
5 0 c .,  b lu e  ; k n i g h t  r id i n g  h o b b y - h o r s e ,  
i p . ,  r e d  ; a d v e n t u r e  w i t h  t h e  l io n s .
4 p . ,  v i o l e t ; D o n  Q u i x o t e  r i d i n g  in  a  w a g g o n .  
i o p M o r a n g e  ; m e e t in g  t h e  e n c h a n t e d  l a d y
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No. 16.— IN T H E  S C R O Q S .

8EGINNING at twelve years of age, I 
herded my father's cattle for three 
seasons upon the grasses of an un
inhabited township of marsh and gravel 

knolls. It was a lazy, lonesome business, 
but was enlivened in the later mon{hs by 
the coming of my cousin, Aleck Forster, 
an athletic boy of about my own age, whose 
father kept a store in a distant Mississippi 
town. In lieu of a gun, for which his father 
thought him too young, Aleck brought an 
abundance of stout, elastic rubbers and large 
shot.

I have never seen a boy so expert with 
the sling-shot. He had the weapon of all 
sizes ; and with one especially large, which 
he called his “ cannon,” he frequently 
crippled plover and duck at twenty to thirty 
yards’ range, and often killed the birds 
outright. Indeed, he threw buckshot from 
his “ cannon ” with the precision of Indian 
archery.

In September, when geese, brant, and 
crane came down from the north in great 
herds, Aleck was wild to kill a goose, but this 
game proved too wary for his short-range 
weapon.

From the top of a high gravel knoll we 
could look down upon the Sevogs, a famous 
peat marsh, and see myriads of great birds 
hovering upon and over its labyrinthine strips 
of water. Into this slough many of the big 
birds went to roost at night, ar. I to puddle 
and lie about at mid-day.

The Scrogs had an evil reputation. Only 
one hunter and trapper had ever been known 
to go inside its dense fringes of rushes. 
This was old Jim Harned, who had a trapper’s 
hut on the Little Sioux. He had named the 
treacherous slough, and he kept a dugout 
canoe at the Scrogs. The whole tortuous 
shore line was a floating peat bed, into which 
no boat could be pushed, except at one 
spot, for the feet could not tread elsewhere. 

For more than a week Aleck and I watched

crowds of geese and brant come and go at 
the Scrogs ; then temptation got the better 
of us. If we could find Harned's canoe, 
and once get inside thaf big slough, we could, 
we thought, kill geese with the sling-shot.

Knowing that we could safely leave the 
cattle for some hours at mid-day, we set out 
for the Scrogs one forenoon with an extra 
ration of bread and butter, and our pockets 
loaded with shot. My quailms of conscience 

* at deserting my post were soothed by the 
hope of bringing six or a dozen fat geese 
home.

Bevies of big birds heavily flying from 
their morning’s feed upon the fields en
livened our two-mile tramp. Ok-knd-dr-dr-ir! 
shrilled the great flapping sand-hill crane. 
Killilla-tata-tata/  chuckled the crop-M 
brant, and above all sounded the boom 
of the Canada gander: Gaw-loough-gw 
loough-g’luk !

Soon we were wading through swamp! 
cornstalk grass higher than our heads 
When we neared the first fringe of rushes, 
the sod began to sink beneath our feet, m 
we were obliged to turn aside and skirt the 
rushes. Then, hunting for the canoe, 
tramped on amid clusters of fire-stuirt 
willow and tangle of bog, roots, and htg 
water debris.



T A L E S  O F  T H E  F A R  W E S T . 307

Wc coukl hoar the big water-fowl, ducks, 
and mud-liens puddling, flapping, and 
quacking just beyond the rushes. Now 
and then we saw strips of open water, alive 
with geese and brant. When the distance 
was not too great, we fired buckshot at them. 
Almost entirely hidden, as we were, the birds 
paid no attention to us. A t length Aleck 
knocked over a white-faced goose by a chance 
shot upon the skull, which elated us beyond 
measure.

After an hour of hard tramping over 
quaking bog we stumbled on the canoe. 
Tnere was a long paddle in it, and the trail, 
over which the old trapper had dragged the 
craft, was easily traced.

At first it took our combined strength to 
move the canoe, but as we advanced, the sod 
sank, water came up, and we slid it along 
easily until we could get in and shove it 
lorward with the paddle.

Soon we slipped in among the rushes, 
and here the difficulties should have fur
nished enough warning. Through a bottom
less mass of tangled roots, water-weed, and 
floating [icat we struggled, often getting 
the paddle-blade stuck. W e were half an 
huur or more in moving a dozen yards.

A great flock of geese arose ; ducks and 
grebe fled flapping and squalling in all direc
tions, as we entered open water. Then, 
when the canoe was fairly settled and 
afloat, a leak near the bottom began filling 
it with water. We drew the craft upon a 
muskrat-house presently, and turned the 
'vater out. The “ house,” .of woven flags 
and rushes, sank nearly to the level of the 
slough before we had finished bailing.

Nothing daunted, we paddled on, firing 
buckshot at clouds of big birds which rose 
before us. but this proved a waste of ammu
nition.
. ^°Sress was tedious. The canoe had to 
be bailed every ten or fifteen minutes, and 
now and then the rat-houses sank with us 

tore we could overturn the craft. After 
n hour or two thus poking around we found 

nrn ,?00se which Aleck had killed, and 
P ud we were as we lifted the big bird into 
our canoe.
run y°l! wh.at>” proposed Aleck, “ let’s 
am ,,canoe into the rushes and shoot

» J? their necks as they swim around.”  
canno do,” I answered. “  if the
back t 1 'eak- I think we’d best go
^  the cattle n o w "
PaddleH I,eluctantly submitted, and we 

about upon the narrow strips of

sedgy water, affrighting birds and muskrats, 
trying to return the canoe to the landing 
whence we had taken it. We supposed we 
had well noted the place, but after another 
hour of paddling and bailing, we concluded 
that we could not find it. So we deter
mined to make a landing somewhere else, 
mark the spot, and tell Harned where to 
find his canoe.

We were nearly swamped in the first 
attempt to get ashore. In the second we 
fared no better. Twice the canoe was half- 
filled before we could get back to a rat-house. 
Everywhere we met the same mazy tangles 
and masses of floating peat, of roots and 
sedge, with mire beneath, in which the paddle 
stuck and hung. When we succeeded, now 
and then, in forcing our prow upon a strip 
of bog, it promptly sank, and progress was 
blocked.

There were places where I think we could 
have made an exit with a light canoe and 
two paddles, but in our leaky, hollow log 
it would have been impossible to force a 
way through at any point we tried.

It was long after noon when we found a 
very large and apparently stable rat-house, 
on which we lodged for dinner, and ate our 
bread and butter. Neither of us dared 
express the fear that we were hopelessly 
caught in the Scrogs. Instead, we talked 
bravely, now and then, of the fine goose 
we had killed, and smacked our lips at the 
prospect of to-morrow’s feast. Of course 
the goose would be stuffed and baked for 
supper.

After eating and resting, we attempted 
landing upon boggy points free of rushes, 
but nowhere could we force the dugout 
upon the bogs or into them. When we 
tried to tear out a path with our hands 
the canoe became wedged and nearly sank 
with us.

After an hour or two of tedious work we 
returned to the prominent rat-house. Weary 
and dejected we flung our bodies upon the 
flags, knowing we must spend that night in 
the Scrogs. We were four miles from any 
habitation, and hallooing would be waste 
of breath.

Would any one search this slough for Us ? 
We thought it unlikely.

“ They’ll just think we’ve run away,” was 
Aleck's gloomy comment, “  and they’ll look 
for us everywhere but in this hole.”

Yes, they were likely to think I had run 
away, for I had grumbled much at my lot 
as a herder.



3 0 8 T H E  C A P T A I N .

We dressed our goose, cut strips of breast 
steak, and half roasted them over a blaze 
of dry rushes, laid upon the wet edges of the 
rat-house. We ate the meat, with a morsel 
of bread, and drank sparingly of slimy water. 
Then we made nests to lie in among the 
flags and rushes, upon a slope of our strange 
domicile.

The geese and brant which came tumbling 
into the Scrogs after sunset were beyond 
account or conjecture. Their roar and 
clamour shook the air. After this incoming 
flight there was the constant puddle and 
spatter of fowl. Their calls and cries were 
mingled with the marsh notes of smaller 
fry. Listening to these, and with muskrats 
swimming all about us, we fell asleep.

The weather was warm and dry. and 1 
awoke but once in the night, startled by the 
yapping of wolves upon a near gravel knoll. 
Their dismal music was accompanied by 
the call of loons, the pumping of bittern, 
and the cries of grebe, rail, and other night- 
squawkers.

It was broad day when I next awoke, sat 
up. and instantly saw two dead geese lying 
upon their backs some thirty feet away. 
Much astonished, I awoke Aleck and got an 
explanation. Unused to the racket of 
wolves, he had lain awake for a long time, 
and as flocks of geese hurtled by, craning 
their necks in the starlight, he had fired 
buckshot at them. So we should not soon 
starve.

“  W e may have to stay here until Harned 
comes to trap,” I said to Aleck, “  and if he 
doesn’t come until the slough freezes over, 
if we run out of shot I know how to snare 
these muskrats in their holes.”

Now that we had spent a night in the 
Scrogs, we seemed to feel that we could not 
get out. We no longer attempted to deceive 
each other or ourselves, and we felt better 
for it.

“ I haven’t really believed any of the 
time that we'd ever find our way out the way 
we came in,” Aleck admitted, to my surprise. 
“ The canoe didn’t leave any trail among 
the water-rushes. Your old trapper knows 
the lay of this plaguy slough, and we don’t, 
that’s all.”

WTe worried and bailed all that forenoon, 
and got so far away from the big rat-house 
that we were completely done out, twisting 
and turning among the waterways, in finding 
it. Never have I had such a sense of coming 
home to rest and safety as when we finally 
landed on that floating heap.

W’e did not stir again that afternoon 
but ate our half-roasted meat and lay an<j 
watched the birds and talked. Aleck killed 
a venturesome mallard toward night. Then 
we gathered rushes for fires and scorched 
all our meat to preserve it.

That evening the big fowl came tumbling 
in again. What intimate sense of nearness 
we had as they sloped down, craning their 
necks to cock single large eyes at us, even- 
broad wing-feather clearly sketched, and 
red legs and webbed feet dropping to strike 
the water ! We lost the hunter’s instinct 
in a new sense of kinship, and then we slept 
again.

I awroke the next morning to find my feet 
in water— the rat-house had begun sinking.
I awoke Aleck. Then we looked at each 
other with white faces and narrowing eyes. 
This mound, of matted rush and flag, was 
our only refuge. Nowhere in the sloughs 
had we found another footing good for five 
minutes’ tenure.

Something must be done, and quickly. 
Gathering calmness from the imminence ol 
our peril, we began to think. Soon we hit 
upon the plan of piling rushes and flags, 
torn from other rat-houses, upon this one. 
This would bear us up until our loose stuff 
should be set afloat; after that, survival 
would be limited to the few hours of our 
endurance. We shouted and hallooed, and 
determined to repeat this, as a forlorn hope, 
at intervals.

Soon we had our mound piled with a stack 
of loose stuff several feet in height. Then 
we ate our goose meat in silence, but thinking 
Jiard. At last a plan of escape seemed to 
have been thrust into my mind by some 
extraneous force ; it was alive in my brain 
with such suddenness— make a rope !

Make a rope of those tough, white rushes, 
sprinkled among the common sort. Four
teen strands of split reed would make a rope 
to hold a yoke of oxen. There was the 
boggy cape, free of rushes, with a clump o* 
sprangling willow stumps, at the point ot a 
strip of land, near its centre. Somethin? 
could be done with a rope ! And I coul 
make hundreds of feet of rope if there vert 
time enough. . .

I swallowed my meat in gulps wmk 
poured this plan into Aleck’s ears. » ec ■ 
was hopeful. If I could really makeaso^ 
rope, and one long enough, there vjaS 
chance on thajt boggy point, he admittcu^^

Then Aleck gathered reeds and I 
to braid with all speed. It was a te 1 I
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business ; every inch of rope needed 
careful work. When I had pro
duced several feet we tested the 
piece by our united strength. The 
result was satisfactory. At sunset 
I had more than thirty feet of rope 
on hand. Our rat-house had sunken 
several inches during the day. At 
intervals we had shouted.

That night we slept without sense 
of security. The wolves howled 
again, but Aleck killed no birds.
Oir mound was still lower in the 
morning, and we piled more loose 
stuff on top. We put 
in the clay working, 
with a kind of fever
ish care, Aleck split
ting and wetting the 
reeds while I braided.
At night we had about 
eighty feet of stout 
and fairly pliable 
rope.

In the meantime 
our foundation had 
gone clown until we 
saw that we had not 
many hours deft.
Gradually, as by 
clock-work, the big 
rat-house was sink
ing into the bottom
less sponge of the
Scrogs. Aleck made rush fire-lights and I 
worked until far into the night. In the 
morning we calculated that we had about 
twelve hours of stable foothold left us.

We worked on until noon, testing every 
foot of rope as it was produced. We then 
J)ad something more than one hundred and 
fifty feet, the least we could hope to work 
with successfully. We had but little time 
to spare. As we set out finally from our 
domicile, the top of the original heap was 
nearly at the level of the slough.

"  c reached the boggy point, where lay 
our hope of escape, in a few minutes’ pad- 
dug ; and here we set to work in a kind of 

oool excitement. There was a good-sized 
at-house near one edge of this cape of peat. 

ln 8rass, but no rushes, grew in the bog, 
a narrow strip of marsh land jutted into 

0fe.£entre °f the cape. At the extreme point 
e strip grew the scraggy willow stumps. 

ca eac" lng the rat-house, we bailed the 
Dad h ant' t îen‘ drove the small end of the 

e. sharpened for that purpose, through

' ‘ L I E  P E R F E C T L Y  S T I L L ,  T I L L  I C A N  C O T A  C L L ' b ! ”

the centre of the rush-heap until only the 
blade projected. Then Aleck stood on the 
top of the house, with legs astride the paddle 
blade, which gave him bracing foothold, 
while I took the canoe, tipping it over to 
the sound side, and pulled round the edge 
of the bog.

The rope was tied in a slip-knot over and 
under my shoulder, and Aleck held the stiff 
coil, paid it out, and swung it above the bog, 
as I toiled slowly round the point.

At last we had our rope stretched across 
the peat to within ten feet or so of the willow 
clump, but now Aleck had sunk, paddle and 
rat-house, until he stood to mid-legs in 
water.

“  You’ll have to hurry,” he called, “  or 
my feet’ll be fast in the mud ! ”

I worked the canoe round a little farther, 
gave the rope a flirt upward with a swoop 
sideways, and looped the willow stumps fairly 
at their base. Then I began, frantically, 
working back toward Aleck. But the rope, 
no longer handled at both ends, of course
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caught upon the bogs. As I wriggled about, 
too, the canoe began filling, and Aleck was 
shouting for help.

We had planned making a kind of bridge 
by tying both ends of the rope round the 
dugout ait the edge of the bog. Seeing this 
could not be done, I shouted to Aleck to 
pull himself across to the willows, hand over 
hand, and I would do the same. I had 
hardly finished speaking when there was a 
tug at the rope, and pulling against each 
other and the willows and bogs, we scrambled 
for dear life over the shaking mire and peat.

I could not see Aleck, but was going 
famously and had come within a dozen yards 
of the willows, when my legs sank in a strip 
of soft mire and roots, and, strain as I might, 
I could not pull them out. The more I 
struggled the firmer I was stuck.

I threw one arm over a bog and tried with 
the other hand to free my feet. I worked in 
a fury of fright, sinking deeper and also 
feeling my bog give way. The water rose 
around me, and I saw that a whole section 
of bog was going down with me.

Then I heard Aleck shouting: “  Lie still, I 
tell you— perfectly still, till I can cut a club! ”

Above the tops of thin grass I  c o u ld  s** 
the crown of his bare head, as he bent at work 
among the willow stubs. 1 lay, for whit 
seemed a frightful space of time, slowly 
steadily sinking into the mire pit. Then 
Aleck spoke again. “ Is your rope tight 
around you ? ”  he asked.-

“ Yes ! yes ! ” I gasped.
Presently I felt the loop tighten suffo

catingly upon my chest, and then, inch by 
inch, fighting to keep my face out of mud 
and water, I was drawn out of my pit, 

until I could again help with my legs! 
Aleck, clever river-lad, had “ snub-twisted" 
me out of the last deadly gripe of the 
Scrogs.

A moment later we stood by the willows, 
a pair of hatless, beslimed, but joyful 
youngsters— free and safe, after five days in 

the Scrogs !
At home they had hunted the herd ground 

over for us, and then, recalling certain pre
paration and fluster on the morning of our 
departure, they had felt certain that my city 
cousin had coaxed me to run away. They 
were doing their best to find us, but no one 
had dreamed of looking in the Scrogs.

3 ?
THE HIGH-MASTER OF ST. PAUL’S SCHOOL.

By An Old Pauline.
[ F r o m  t h e  Daily Chronicle,|

f /1 K1 HERE are great rulers of boys who are 
Vll I*' so mainly because they are “  boys 
r  a  themselves.”  Such, one gathers, was 

Arnold. There are others, great none 
the less, who are so in spite of the fact that to 
all appearance they never were boys, and 
certainly never will be. .

Such, to  the youthful fancy of the average 
Pauline, is the case with that wonderful 
personality which is soon to be lost to public- 
school life by the resignation of Frederick 
William Walker, for close upon thirty years 
High-Master of St. Paul’s.

To the small boy, and more especially to the 
new boy, it could hardly help being a terrific 
personality. Sombre, rugged, impassive— with 
shaggy grey beard and grey hair brushed 
roughly across the high brow— the figure of 
the High-Master, standing bareheaded behind 
the spruce Head of the School at prayers, is a 
presence not to be put by, even as a memory.

The voice is in keeping with the outward

man. It is deep and reverberating, like 
“  thunder heard remote.”

A n I m p r e s s i v e  P e r s o n a l i t y .

Even to larger children of all ages Mr. 
W alker’s personality remains something of a 
mystery still. How shall one reconcile, to 
instance, the intensely practical, masterly 
organiser who brought to the old school in the 
Churchyard, with all its crusted institutions, 
the enterprise and business methods of the 
“  man from Manchester,”  who initiated the 
move to W est Kensington, who first P1* 
“  science ”  into line with classical culture, 
who launched forth even into the esta 
lishment of an associated girls’ school w 
Brook Green— how shall one reconcile 
with the scholarly recluse who devoted 
scant leisure in the old Oxford days to rescar 
in Sanskrit, and still finds his recreation ' 
dissertations on philology ?

Above all how shall one reconcile both
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a schoolmaster who, though apparently utterly 
vithout any juvenile sympathies whatever, has 
managed to gain—first at Manchester Grammar 
School and afterwards at St. Paul’s— the affec
tion and reverence of at least two generations 
of the “ soaring human boy ”  ?

As to the last matter, there is,-at any rate, 
one secret that old Paulines do not need to 
discover. This is that, for all his gruff exterior, 
Mr. Walker has the kindest heart in the world. 
He knows about and cares for every one of the 
seven hundred boys in the school.

I n s i g h t  a n d  S y m p a t h y .

It is this knowledge and insight that all 
Paulines have come to know and recognise in 
the end. In which connection, one may, 
!>erhaps, quote an actual instance. Some 
thirteen or fourteen years ago a very tall, 
shambling boy, in quite a low form at St. 
Paul’s, began to show remarkable literary 
tendencies. He wrote the prize poem for 
several years in succession. He contributed 
wild prose to an unofficial school magazine. 
Still, he proved quite unable to do justice to 
himself in the regular school work. He towered 
in stature above the rest of his form, and there 
were those that scoffed.

Mr. Walker took up the cause of the poetic 
youth. He posted up a notice that this boy 
should rank with the head form. Mr. G. K. 
Chesterton has not discredited his first champion 
—the High-Master.

There remains, however, this to be said. 
With all his strange genius for understanding 
boys, the High-Master of St. Paul’s has not 
been essentially a believer in the maxim that 

boys will he boys.”  He recognises that boys 
are boys, but that they will be men. He has 
permitted— nay, encouraged— cricket and foot
ball ; but he has not gloated over them. One 
can, mdeed, hardly imagine his ever having 
played either the one or the other.

With him “ the career"  has been all-im
portant, and the obvious opening to that career 
presents itself in a scholarship at the university, 

encc St. Paul’s does triumphantly send up to 
e universities year by  year boys who '* clear 

‘he board ” scholastically.
... Ua-ul’s—the new St. Paul’s that Mr.
vet Cr CrCatet̂  *n West Kensington— is young 
>e a  ̂ Sallery of distinguished men is not 
Pfo need in a decade or even two. As it is, 

only literature, but the army, the Church. 
Pa ,?art'Cul‘>rly the Civil Service, are full of 

umes whose names will be familiar enough 
j re “ le century is very much older. 
n some instances it is perhaps true that they

have not the distinctive “  tone ”  cultivated at 
the great boarding-schools. That is their 
parents’ fault, not Mr. Walker’s ; and “  tone ” 
is at best a difficult flower to rear at a day 
school in the neighbourhood of Olympia and 
the Earl’s Court exhibition.

In any case, there is not a single old Pauline 
who does not owe njore than he can express to 
the sage and curiously practical counsel of the

MR. F. v/. WALKER, M.A., HIGH-MASTER OF ST.
Paul’s for nearly thirty years.

B y permission of V a n ity  F a ir .

profound High Master. He has presided 
over the destinies of the school o f Milton and 
Marlborough, throughout a period of universal 
transition. He seemed to have been framed 
specially for that office— a strong man, a 
magnificent product of the old scholarship, 
foreseeing and welcoming the new.

There is much to be done, much to  be created ; 
but even the Pauline poets of the future— 
among whom, by the way, one may include 
Mr. Lawrence Binyou— will remember that 
“  old Damcetas loved to hear their song.”



KUMAR SHRI RANJITSINHJI,

who was top ol the batting averages last season for 
the third time. He is the son of Jam of Na- 
vanagar, and was born in India in 1872. Re

ceiving his early education in India, he 
eventually came to Cambridge. He 

has played for Sussex since 1895, 
and maintained his position at 

the top of the Sussex aver
ages until 1902.

P h o t o ,  b y  G e o r g e  N e w n e s ,  L i m i t e d .



SOME HEROES OF THE TEST MATCHES.

GOOD batsmen can be counted by the 
hundred ; really great batsmen are 
as rare as Melbas or De Reskes. 
Opinions differ as to whether K. S. 

Ranjitsinhji or Victor Trumper is the finer 
player, but as we are only discussing English 
batsmen in this article that question does 
not for the moment concern us. It may, 

then, without hesitating, 
be said that Ranjitsinhji 
is, par excellence, the fore
most English batsman of 
the day. In two respects, 
namely, keenness of sight 
and wrist work, he is 
the superior of any one, 
and when he is playing a 
long innings he has the 
effect of making one feel 
that batting is the easiest 
thing imaginable. There 
is a complete absence of 

. the ball flies off the bat 
a bird on the wing ; and one would 

once jump to the conclusion that the 
wlers were bowling very badly were it 

I  , or obvious difficulty the batsman 
the other end had in staying in. There 

s no batsman for whom it is more difficult 
.1 faldf and I have heard it remarked
wh d ĉst bowlers require thirteen fielders 
l e? Ranjitsinhji is in form. Every one 
whi vflrd °( ^'s suPerb leg glances— a stroke 
that u *ts origin> I believe, in the fact

HF.SOMETIMF.S I lELDS w THE slips.
apparent effo rt ; 
like

Vo‘-xmd^^u' *ate cuts> and his almost

supernatural quickness in judging the length 
of a ball. The state of the wicket seems to 
matter less to him than to others, some of 
his greatest scores having been made on 
pitches that the rest of his side had no use 
for. He has played so many wonderful 
innings that it would be difficult to pick 
out the absolute greatest, but probably his 
154 not out for England v. Australia at 
Manchester in July 1896, was the finest of 
all. On that occasion no one else scored 
over twenty runs except A. E. Stoddart, 
who got 41. But this is not the only big 
innings Ranjitsinhji has played in inter
national cricket, for in 
Stoddart’s second team he 
did splendidly in spite of 
a good deal of ill health, 
and in the test matches 
in 1899 he played one or 
two great innings. And 
then for Sussex what deeds 
he has wrought! Indeed, 
he and C. B. Fry, many 
people say, are the Sussex 
XI. so far, at all events, 
as the batting goes. It 
used to be thought that 
Ranjitsinhji was purely a 
hard wicket batsman ; but 
I once saw him make 202 
on a very difficult wicket " w e l l h i t . c h a r l e s . ”  

against Albert Trott and 
Hearne when the next highest score was 13, 
and on anything like a crumbled or fiery 
wicket he is a long way the best batsman 
I have ever seen. Indeed, to see him at his 
highest point is to watch him playing a very 
fast bowler like Lockwood, or Richardson,

Australia with
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or Jones the Australian, on a bumpy wicket 
at Lord’ s.

It is a fact not generally known, but Ranjit-
sinhji holds the 
record for quick 
scoring. This was 
in the Gentlemen 
v. Players match 
at Lord’ s in 1896, 
when in the first 
innings he actually 
made forty - seven 
run s in  n in e  
m in u tes, scoring 
18 off the first 
over he received 
from Richardson. 
When the Gentle
men went in on a 
fiery wicket with 
224 runs to win 

the match, Ranjitsinhji (51 not out) and 
F. S. Jackson (40 not out) hit off the last 
ninety runs in three-quarters of an hour. 
The Gentlemen have probably never been

S A V I N G  T H E  F O U R .

represented by a stronger eleven than on that 
occasion, the side consisting of W. G. Grace 
(captain), A. E. Stoddart, K. S. Ranjitsinhji, 
L. C. H. Palairet, F. S. Jackson, A. C.

MacLaren, Sir T. C. 
O’Brien, S. M. J. 
Woods, A. O. Jones, 
E. Smith, and G. 
MacGregor.

Much has been 
written of the prow
ess and skill of C. B. 
Fry, F. S. Jackson, 
and A. C. MacLaren, 
but it is rather as 
bowlers than as bats- 

a t  p o i n t .  men that one con
siders professional 

cricketers, for the fact that the bowling 
strength of England lies almost entirely

in the hands of the professionals is apt 
to make one a little slow to realise that 
to-day at any rate, the professionals can pat 
forward rivals to our most famous amateur 
batsmen. To my mind, the two professional 
batsmen who stand ahead of all their com
rades are Hayward, of Surrey, and Tyldesley, 
of Lancashire ; and in saying this I am not 
forgetting the rise of Iremonger, of Notts, and

H A Y W A R D .

P h o t o .  T .  G .  F o s t e r ,  B r i g h t o n .

the brilliant forcible play of Knight, oj 
Leicestershire. But Hayward and Tyldesley 
have, year after year, found themselves a 
the end of each cricket season in the nis 
ten or twelve in the batting averages, w 
both of them—and especially Hayward-' 
have illuminated the story of England an 
Australia and Gentlemen and P‘a/ ,h 
matches. Which is the better batsman ot
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,uin under all conditions it is not quite easy 
' JJ, for on a perfect wicket Hayward, for 
he reason that he takes fewer nsks, is 
obahly a more consistent and sounder 

Layer than Tyldesley ; while on a bowler’s 
wicket good as Hayward proved himself 
to be in Australia, Tyldesley is without a 
doubt Hayward’s superior. Indeed, there 
j. n0 better bad-wicket batsman in the world 
than the Lancastrian. But, given an equal 
season—and by an equal season I mean a fair 
proportion of good and bad wickets— Hay- 
Lard and Tyldesley should not be far separated 
from one another. So we may say “  honours 
are easy,” and leave it to their individual 
partisans to fight out which is actually the
better.

No two batsmen differ more in style. 
Hayward never takes an undue risk ; Tyl
desley the moment he gets to the wicket 
begins to go for the bowling. Hayward is 
not actually a late cutter ; Tyldesley revels 
in the cut. Hayward does not hook ; the 
hook is one of Tyldesley's most productive 
strokes. Tyldesley is, on the whole, a 
better leg-side player than Hayward, and 
his treatment of short balls on the wicket 
is more certain and forcible than Hayward’s. 
Briefly, Tyldcsley has more strokes; but 
for all practical purposes Hayward has every 
stroke, and he does not gamble with the off 
ball as Tyldesley does. Perhaps it is 
because Tyldesley feels he must give the 
poor bowler a chance that he occasionally 
flicks a little rashly at a wide ball.

Spectators, as a rule, do^not like slow 
scoring, but Hayward’s style is so easy and 
graceful, and so abounding in all that is 
sound and polished m the art of batting, 
that even when scoring slowly he is, to me 
at any rate, always delightful to watch. 
And then lie can, when he makes up his 
mind to have a go, hit so strongly and 
ceanly and with such masterful power in 
the placing of his stroke. Moreover, he 
carries as straight a bat to the wicket as 
any other man in the world, and here lies 
he secret of his splendid defence, for his 
at is never out of the perpendicular. A

Inof -many P’ayers are somewhat ungainly 
heir defensive strokes—there is something 
an effort about them and a certain awk- 

when they are stopping a good- 
c, i ! h Not so Hayward ; and to the 
strok °°Server the game many of his best 

es are those from which no runs accrue, 
e ’ or Instance, when he plays forward with 

y movement to the good-length ball, or,

again, when he goes right back on to his 
wicket and plays the ball hard back to the 
bowler or forces it past mid-on. A great 
many runs, indeed, does Hayward make on 
either side of mid-on, and then his off-drive, 
and treatment of good-length balls outside 
the off stump generally, are things of beauty. 
There is no effort, just an easy poise of the 
body and the ball is being returned by a

T Y L D E S L E Y .
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spectator on the off-side boundary. And 
occasionally, and especially to a slow left- 
hand bowler, Hayward will jump out and hit 
the ball over extra cover’ s head first bounce 
into the ring—a stroke which Tyldesley, too, 
uses frequently, though in his case the hit is 
made firm-footed. If he had so chosen, 
Hayward might have been a great hitter, 
but he prefers to blend the two, with possibly



316 THE CAPTAIN.

a tendency to err too much on the defensive 
side. But, after all, the man himself is the 
best judge of his own abilities, and to know 
just how much one may attempt, or what 
one may not attempt, is the very root and 
branch of successful batting. And apart 
from all inherent skill, Hayward has all those 
qualities of grit, courage, and determination 
without which no one, however accomplished

RH O D E S.

P h o t o .  T .  G . F o s t e r ,  B r i g h t o n .

as a batsman pure and simple, is really 
great. His record in test matches is as 
good as, if not better than, that of any other 
living cricketer. You see, I have been lucky 
enough to be near him on one or two big 
occasions, so I may be excused for think
ing him almost an ideal batsman. In 
Australia he was the mainstay of the M.C.C. 
team. He never got a hundred in a test

match, but he went very near to it o n c e  or 
twice, and not half enough has been said 
about that splendid 91 of his in the first 
test match at Sydney. We went in on a 
worn wicket to get 190 odd runs. Four 
were out for 81, but Hayward never faltered 
in the certainty of his defence, and, helped 
by George Hirst—him of the big heart and 
the cool head—we pulled through all right 
It was a m agnificent in n in g s, that 91.

But, as I have said, very near him comes 
Tyldesley, equally determined and a trifle 
more resourceful on a bad wicket. Him, too. 
I have seen over and over again play a big 
part in adverse circumstances, and of all his 
great innings none was better than that 53 
on a shocking bad wicket at Sydney. How 
he hit Saunders !—who had the impudence to 
bowl to him without a man in the country. 
After an over or two Saunders did not know 
where to pitch the ball, and that awkward 
fifty minutes before lunch—when mam 
expected the Australians would get four or 
five of us out—was safely tided over. But, 
as if to show Australia, Tyldesley, that you 
revelled in bad wickets, you batted even 
better in the next test match at Melbourne- 
97 and 62, was it ?— the last half of your first 
innings and the whole of your second being 
played on a wicket on which the ball nor 
only turned very quickly, but as often as not 
got up straight. I shall never forget how you 
hooked Trumble off your face. It was 
splendid !

It is a moot question amongst cricketers 
whether Briggs, Peel, Peate, or Rhodes is 
the greatest slow left-handed bowler England 
•has ever had. To my mind, Briggs was the 
least great bowler of the four; Peel on a 
hard wicket the best of the lo t ; and Peate 
the most difficult on a sticky wicket. Still, 
on all sorts of wickets, day in and day out. 
Rhodes has many supporters who regard 
him as the best slow left-hander that has yet 
appeared. In saying this, these critics are 
not judging Rhodes on his form of last 
season, when he was, except on rare occasions, 
probably below himself. Great as Peate was 
in the early part of his career, he was favour 
with several exceptionally wet summers* 
and when the fine weather returned he * 
probably on the wane.

Rhodes has had quite a different ex^' 
ence. Appearing for Yorkshire in 18901 ® 
bowled with extraordinary success throU'>j 
four of the driest summers we have 
but, curiously enough, he has scarcely e' 
done well at Lord’s.
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: Before Rhodes went to Australia with the
Mar vie bone Club team many Australian 
cricketers thought that if ever he dared to 

. attack them in their own stronghold “  they 
would knock the cover off the ball.”  But 

= the sequel showed how false these prophesies 
' were for even on the fastest and best wickets 

at Sydney, Melbourne, and Adelaide he was 
treated with the greatest respect. But it is 
on a sticky wicket that Rhodes is in his * 
element. He then pitches the ball on or just 
outside the leg stum p; it comes back 
quickly, and you are either bowled off 

1 stump or caught at the wicket or slip.
1 This is what will happen to you if you stay 

at home. If you go out to him—which is 
„ the best plan—with luck in the placing of 

your drives you may knock up thirty or 
iorty runs ; but in the end you will either 
be stumped or caught at cover from a miss- 
hit. He has strong claims to be considered 
the champion bowler of the day.

There can be little doubt that if he were 
playing cricket regularly, R. E. Foster would 

| be one of the first men chosen for England. 
ii Indeed, at his best he is scarcely the inferior 
( of even Ranjitsinhji or Trumper. On the 
i three great occasions of his cricket career he 
; has beaten all records— in the ’Varsity match 
I —in Gentlemen v. Players, and for England 
| r. Australia. In each of these matches did he 
1 eclipse all previous performances— and though 
i his score in the ’ Varsity match was beaten 
; last July by J. F. Marsh, and his double 

century in Gentlemen v. Players, equalled 
also last season by King, of Leicestershire, 
his 287 for England v. Australia at Sydney in 

1 December 1903, is likely to stand for many 
a long day. No batsman in the world has a 
more subtle and stronger wrist, and no bats
man plays in more graceful and attractive 

; Jyle. Like Ranjitsinhji and Trumper, he 
has every stroke,, and though not regarded 
exactly as a hitter, he can drive as long a 
ball as G. L. Jessop.

^ ,E. Foster has something else to recom- 
^nd him besides his batting ; for he is one 
0 the great slips of the world, standing in 
fte same class in that position in the field as 

oraund and Tunnicliffe and J. R. Mason, 
esides being a cricketer, R. E. Foster is a

anH h 1! rac(luet player ; a first-class golfer ; 
p , e bas played association football for
shrift^ ln more t*lan one match. He is, in 
dkti ’ °ne -°̂  01Jr finest athletes, claiming 
“ aiinftl0n 'n respect with such notable
s w ' S  m " as c - B - Fry and A - E -

R .  K .  F O S T E R ,  

P h o t o .  P . F .  W a r n e r .

BATTING AVERAGES FOR THE LAST 
FIVE YEARS.

K. S. R anjitsinhji.

I n n i n g s . R u n s . H i g h e s t
s c o r e .

T im e s  
n o t  o u t

A v e r a g e -

1900 . . 4 o 3065 275 5 87-571901 . . 40 2468 285* 5 70.511902 . . 26 1 1 0 6 234* 2 46.08
1903 • • 41 1924 204 7 56.581904 . • 34 20 7 7 207* 6 74-17

•  S i g n i f i e s  n o t  o u t .  

In Test Matches.
989 .. 175 ..  4 .. 44.9526
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H a y w a r d .

I n n in g s .  R u n s .  H^ s t  A v e r a ^ '

19 0 0  •• • 57 2 6 9 3 '9 3 7 53-86
19 0 1  . . 58 2535 18 1 8 5 0 .7 0

19 0 2  . • 56 1 737 '7 7 3 32-77
19 0 3  . . 6 4 2 1 7 7 1 5 6 * 3 35-68
1 9 0 4  . - 6 3 3 «7Q 205 5 54-65

• Signifies not out.

In Test Matches.
4 0  . . 14 2 0 - - 1 3 7  . . 2 . - 37-36

T y l d e s l e y .

1 9 0 0  . . 47 '5 9 3 142 5 37-92
19 0 1  , . 6 6 3041 2 21 5 55-29
19 0 2  . • 51 1934 165 3 40-29
19 0 3  . ■ 50 1955 248 6  44-43
1 9 0 4  . • 44 2439 225 5 6 2 .5 3

In Test Matches.
30 . 8 0 4  . • 13 8  . . O . 2 6 .8 0

R h o d e s ’ s  B o w l i n g  A n a l y s i s  d u r i n g  t h e  

L a s t  F i v e  Y e a r s .

Wickets. Runs. Average-
1900 261 3606 .. 13.81
1901 251 3 7 9 7 .. 1 5 - 1 2
1902 213 2801 .. 1 3 - 1 5
1 9 0 3 1 9 3 2813 -- ' 4 - 5 7
1 9 0 4 131 2829 .. 21.59

In Test Matches.
66 •. 1165 < * 17.65

R. E. F o s t e r ’ s  B a t t i n g  A v e r a g e s .

R u n s . H i g h e s t  s c o r e .  A v e r a g e .

1900 1807 . . 1 7 1 .. 51.62
1901 2128 . . 136 .. 50.66
1902 5 5 1 109 • - 3 6 . 7 3
1 9 0 3 . .
1 9 0 4 * *

In Test Matches.
486 . , 287 , . 60.75

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
M. H. P u gh ,-((i) A bat weighing not more than 

2 lb. 5 oz. should suit you. I should apply to any 
of the advertisers in T h e  C a p t a i n — they supply as 
good bats as any one I know of. (t>) Most Certainly 
wear gloves on all occasions. They may save a broken 
finger, (c) A temperature of between 55° and 6o°.

Ju J itsu .—The Japanese swear by it, but I 
have not met any one in this country who has tried 
the system. Sandow’s method is excellent pro
vided you do not overdo it.

F. N. Brierley.— Yes, you are quite correct. 
Trinidad twice defeated Lord Brackley’s XI.

An Old R eader.—Of course, D was out. The 
fact that the bails were off at B’s end does not in 
the least affect D being run out at the other end.

Christ ’s H ospital.
Mile.—E. H. Woodward, 5 min. 2 sec. 
Three-quarter mile.—J. Fenn, 3 min. 50 sec. 
Quarter-mile. J. F, Pollard, 58? sec. "
100 Yards. —J. F. Pollard, iijse c .
High Jump.—A Aldworth, 4 ft. 10J in.
Long Jump.—J. F. Pollard, 17 ft. 7J in. 
Cricket Ball.—H. S. Rouse. 83 yd. 1 ft. 
Weight.—J-F. Pollard, 25 ft. 9 in.

G i g g l e s w i c k ,

Mile.— Frank II., 5 min. 13 sec. 
Quarter-mile.—Frank II., 58! sec.
100 Yards.—Frank I., 11& sec.
Hurdles.— Frank L, 20'j sec. .
High Jump.—Chatwood, 5 ft. 1 in.
Long Jump.— Helm, 17 ft. 8 in.
Cricket Ball.—Jcnkinson, 78 yd.
Weight.— Jenkinson, 30 ft. I in.

G r e s h a m .

Mile.—H. G. Hooper, 5 min. 17 sec. 
Half-mile.—H. Ronalson, 2 min. 14 sec. 
Quarter-mile.—H. W. Partridge, 58̂  sec. 
Hurdles.— H. W. Partridge, 19I sec.
High Jump.— H. W. Partridge, 5 ft. J in. 
Long Jump.— H. W. Partridge, 18 ft. 4I in. 
Cricket Ball.— F. R. B. Skrumshirc, 90 yd. 1 

6 in. ’
Weight.—Macallum, 26 ft. 3 in.

H u rstpierpo in t .

Mile.—W. K. Fry, 5 min. 15 sec.
Half-mile— F. M. S. Gibson, 2 min. 19J see. 
Quarter-mile.—G. M. Aylmer, 59'g sec.
100 Yards.-—F. M. S. Gibson, i i | sec. 
Hurdles.— E. E. Pring, 20 sec.
High Jump.— F. M. S. Gibson, 4 ft. 10J in. 
Long Jump.—L. Armstrong, 18 ft. 61 in. 
Cricket Ball.— J. E. de W. Denning, 82 yd. 2 ft 
Steeplechase.— H. C. Aylmer.

U p p i n g h a m .

Mile.—C. Lenev, 4 min. 45? sec.
Half-mile.—H. V. Braham, 2 min. 6J sec.* 
Quarter-mile.—H. V. Braham, 55g sec.
220 Yards.—C. F. Martin, 25 sec.
100 Yards.—A. R. Turner, n  sec.
Hurdles.— N. E. Mather, 18 sec.
High Jump.—C. F. Martin, 5 ft.  ̂ in.
Long Jump.—N. E. Mather, 18 ft. 9 in. 
Weight.—J. C. Sherburn, 29 ft. 7 in. 
Hammer.— J. C. Sherburn, 81 ft. 6 in. 
Steeplechase.—C. Leney.

• School record.

W e l l i n g t o n .

SCHOOL SPORTS RE8ULTS, 1905.
B e d f o r d  G r a m m a r  S c h o o l .

Mile.— C. T. te Water, 5 min. 2J sec.
Half-mile.—D. L. Leverson, 2 min. 19 sec. 
Quarter-mile.—C. P. Gouldsbury, 58 sec.
100 Yards.—C. P. Gouldsbury, 11 sec.
High Jump.—L. A. N. Brooks, 4 ft. 11 in.
Long Jump.— F. C. Fitzgerald-Moore, 17 ft. 7 in. 
Cricket Ball.— H. S. Moberly, 93 yd. 3 in.
Weight.— A. D. H. Hickie, 29 ft. 1 in.

Two Miles.— T. Marshall, 10 min. 5-l'i sCC' 
Mile.— L. Field, 5 min. 4 sec.
Half-mile.— R. S. Wahab, 2 min. 14" sec- 
Quarter-mile.— R. S. Wahab, 56! sec.
220 Yards.— N. Pierse, 21 $ sec.
100 Yards.—R. S. Wahab, io| sec. 
Hurdles.—S. Shakespear, 16’  sec.
High Jump.— W. P. Hone, 5 ft. in
Long Jump.—L. Salmon, 18 ft. 11 in
Cricket Ball.— H. Robertson, 79 yd. 
Weight.— S. D. Cahusac, 30 ft. 7 in.



IfnPHlS story deals with an earlier phase 
\\ of the career of the ruthless Rankin, 

(J )  before he left Seymour’s. The 
events narrated covered a period of 

some weeks, and the beginning and the end of 
it were divided by the Easter holidays.

Shoeblossom began it. J. R. Leather- 
Twigg, of Seymour’s, frequently did begin 
trouble. It happened in this way. Towards 
the end of the Easter term there were sports. 
Not only the school sports, but also form 
sports. For the last three weeks of term 
you could not move in any direction on the 
school grounds without being warned off 
because you were in the track of some 
miserable race that was being or was going 
to be run. The sky was obscured by people 
high-jumping. Every now and then you 
walked within range of some putter of 
the shot, and narrowly escaped taking the 
^me in the small of the back. Avoiding 
_i's danger, you were seized upon to hold 
he tape for the heats of the Lower Second 
- odern hundred yards or the Eighth Engi
neers half-mile. In fact, the only really 

*e place was the school shop. Even there 
■°u.',an the risk of meeting some one who 
°j ® place a bare foot beside your plate, 

ana ask you whether you would put Elli- 
(i n s on *t or not. It was a stirring, hustling 
u ,„e’ an(t t°r one who was not an athlete it 
' ^ a httle boring.
bohn°>e °̂HSOm *ouncl tt more than a little 
life  ̂a never run a race in his

• nd he hoped he never should. If

Illustrated by T . M . R . W hitwell.

he wanted exercise, he went into 
Seymour’s senior dayroom, and upset 
the table. Rankin, on the other hand, 
was an enthusiast. The beauty of 
these form sports was twofold. In 
the first place, the events were all 
handicaps; and such was the in
significance and general weediness of 

the diarist that he hoped to be limit man 
in every race for which he entered. In the 
second place, the prizes were in cash. Solid. 
None of your pen-knives and flasks and leather 
ink-pots, but hard coin. Every one in the 
form subscribed a certain sum ; the form 
master gave of his plenty a further ten shil
lings ; and the nett result was divided up as 
prizes. Theoretically, you were supposed to 
buy with the money you won a suitable 
trophy. On the other hand, nobody stood 
over you to see that you did it ; and, as a 
rule, the money went into the school treasury 
across the counter of the Shop.

Reginald loved cash. He had never had 
enough of it. The more he got, the more he 
wanted. So he put his name down for all 
the races and half the other events, and 
started to train.

It was, I believe, an agreeable sight to see 
Reginald training. Before you saw him at 
it you thought that twenty yards was too 
much to give any body in the hundred. 
After you had feasted your eyes on the 
spectacle for a few minutes, you thought 
what a shame it was not giving him 
more.

Shoeblossom watched him one morning, 
and wished somebody had told him of it 
earlier. People are so thoughtless. Here 
was this gorgeous feast of comic relief going 
on day after day, and until now he had 
missed it. He saw it every morning after 
that, and it never staled. He was fascinated. 
He brought Barry and Drummond to watch.
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"  SENDS A GENTLE GLOW ALL OVER YOU, AND MAKES YOU SUPPLE.”

And Reginald, oblivious of 
everything, toiled on.

Shoeblossom was one of 
those youths who are never 
really happy unless they are 
promoting some demoniacal 
rag. He felt that he must 
base a rag on Reginald’s 
passion for training, or life 
would be hollow. So he 
conceived a deadly snare for 
the athlete.

“  What you want to do,” 
he said to him sympatheti
cally one night, as they were 
undressing in their dormi
tory, “ is to rub yourself 
with stuff at nights. It 
keeps the muscles from 
getting stiff.”

“  I do,”  said Reginald, 
with some haughtiness; “  I 
use Elliman’s.”

“  I’ ve got some stuff that’s 
better than that,”  said Shoe- 
blossom. “  It’s called capsi
cum vaseline. It’s hot stuff.”

“ What’ s it d o ? ”  in
quired Reginald, examining 
the saucer which Shoeblos
som held up for his inspec
tion.

“  Sends a gentle glow all 
over you, and makes you 
supple. You’d better have 
some on to-night.”

“  All right,”  said the deluded athlete.
They rubbed it on then and there. Capsi

cum vaseline, according to the printed label 
on each packet, is “  a tincture of the finest 
red pepper taken on to vaseline.”  It is 
generally used as a substitute for mustard- 
plaster, over which it has this advantage, 
that, though a “  powerful counter-irritant,”  
it does not blister the skin.

About five minutes after the dastard Shoe- 
blossom had helped his friend to rub this 
specific well in, a sharp howl broke from his 
victim.

“  Stop that noise,”  said Mill, the prefect 
of the dormitory.

“  Oo /  ”  said Reginald.
“  Don’ t be an ass,”  whispered Shoeblossom. 

“  What’ s up ? ”
“  T’m'burning.”
“  You’re all right,”  said Shoeblossom 

consolingly. “  That’s the gentle glow.”
“  Gentle glow ! ”

“ Stop—that—noise ! ”  said Mill again. 
“  Here, who’s that going out ? Come 
back.”

The lights were out by this time, and he 
could just detect through the darkness a 
small figure racing out of the door. The 
next moment distant sounds of running 
water came from the bath-room. Reginald 
was taking a cold tub.

Mill shook the bath room door, but it was 
locked. (|

“  Come out of that, you little beast,” he 
hissed.

“  Ow,”  said the little beast, “ Oo.”
Vigorous sounds of splashing from within- 

Mill retired baffled. .
By the time the cooling-off process 

complete, both Mill and Shoeblossom 
sleeping like angels. With even his pasw 
for retaliation quenched, Reginald claim* 
into bed, and on the following morning 1? 
up early, being wishful to keep out of.
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wav as far aS possible. But he was not in 
such a hurry to leave the room that he forgot 
to abstract Shoeblossom’s studs—a feat 
which led to the humourist being late for 
breakfast and getting a hundred lines in 
lieu of porridge. But Reginald did not 
consider this Revenge. It was simply an 
earnest of more to come, a little on account, 
as it were. Nor, when he positively won 
the second prize in the Form quarter-mile 
did Shoeblossom’s statement that it was all 
due to the capsicum vaseline, and that he, 
Shoeblossom, ought to have a commission on 
the prize, soothe him. If ever a look spoke, 
Reginald’s look at that moment said, “  Aha !
a time will come, and then------ ! ”

The Easter term ended without event ; 
and he came back at the conclusion of the 
holidays full of stern resolve. The entry in 
his diary :

“ Got up. W ashed. S a id  m y prayers. 
Trained. 7 hat beast Leather-Tw igg  
rubbed some stuff on to me w hich  burnt 
like anything and hurt a w fu lly ,"  

still lacked a corresponding entry on the 
credit side.

Early in the summer term, the wreather 
being fine, it being a Saturday, and, finally, 
it being the day of the School v. Regiment 
match, Shoeblossom, who had no soul for 
cricket, slid softly away in the direction of 
the town. He meant to have a long afternoon 
on the river. Wrykyn is on the Severn, 
which, in parts, is a very jolly river, affording 
much pleasure to the' not over-energetic 
oarsman. Shoeblossom was perhaps the 
laziest oarsman in existence. He hated 
rowing. If he could have got to the spot 
he wished to reach in a steam-launch, he 
would have done it. Having no launch, he 
was obliged to set to and pull.

His destination was a small, wooded island 
up-stream. It was not known to many of the 
school, as most Wrykinians got aboard at 
he School boat-house, which was further 
own-stream past the town, and went the 

o her way. Owing to various regrettable 
ĉounters between Wrykyn fags and the 

young bloods of the town, which had in one 
,.s aace culminated immediately opposite 
. . ay°r s house in a naval battle of a kind 
haL111̂ 6 Trafalgar seem like the effort of a 
u -° amateurs, rules and regulations had 
thaf1 r ed ^  the Head Master to the effect 
On tK sc^°°t must keep to its own waters, 
been 6 °?cas ôn referred to, three boats had 
VoLxmT’ anc  ̂ ten fags from Dexter’s and

the School House had returned dripping to 
their quarters. Shoeblossom was therefore 
out of bounds. But did his dauntless spirit 
reck of that ? No, indeed it did not.

Half an hour’s rowing brought him to the 
island. He pulled in, tied up his Argo to 
the branch of a willow, and disembarked. 
Then he proceeded to haul from the seat, in 
the following order, a vast bag of cherries, 
a bottle of ginger-beer, sixpennyworth of 
plain chocolate, a copy of “  Many Cargoes,” 
and, by way of a variant, a shilling paper- 
covered volume entitled “  The Montresors of 
the Grange.”  This done, he placed them 
under a tree, and started on a round tour 
of the island to see if the scenery and the 
local flora and fa u n a  generally had altered 
at all since his last visit—a year ago now.

The island was oval in shape, and about 
seventy yards long by twenty wide. It was 
densely wooded, and the vegetation might 
have been described as rank. The stinging- 
nettles in places, for instance, had to be felt 
to be realised. Also there were brambles. 
But apart from these disadvantages, it was 
as romantic, satisfactory an island as you 
could wish to find, and Shoeblossom, who 
had a romantic nature, was fond of it. He 
liked to fancy that he owned it.

The distance from the island to the banks 
on either side was in each case from ten to 
fifteen yards. The water was deep, and 
ran strongly. Not that Shoeblossom minded 
that. Like most Wrykinians, he could swim 
well. As at Eton, before going on the river 
you had to pass an examination in swimming.

Having reached the upper end of the island, 
Shoeblossom worked his way back along the 
coast, as it were, to the spot where he 
had left his books and provisions, which he 
proceeded to carry inland. Being out of 
bounds, it was necessary that he should 
not be seen by passing boats or by strollers 
on the bank. One never knew when a 
master might not take it into his head to 
scull up-stream instead of down, and petty 
discussions with masters on the subject of 
bounds revolted Shoeblossom. He disap
peared, therefore, into the interior, whence 
presently came a musical pop, as the ginger- 
beer bottle was broached.

Now, while Shoeblossom was making the 
tour of the island, he had been observed, 
though he did not know it. There was 
another member of Seymour’s who had no 
soul for cricket. To wit, Reginald Rankin. 
And Reginald, wearying of the monotony 
of the lower and lawful part of the r iv e rs
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which he knew by heart—and caring as 
little as did Shoeblossom for the prejudices 
of the Head Master respecting bounds, had 
hired a boat at the town landing-stage and 
set off up-stream to spend a happy after
noon.

He was rounding a bend in the river when, 
looking over his shoulder, he caught sight 
of the island and of Shoeblossom disappear
ing into the jungle. His first impulse was 
to turn back. The earth was barely big 
enough to hold the two of them since the 
vaseline incident. The island would be a 
good deal too small. Then he reflected that 
«o far the river had been pretty dull, and

that once past this island he might come on 
some pleasant spot where he could moor bis 
vessel, and read, and brood over his wrongs- 

So he sculled slowly and painfully 
on the right of the island ; and, when K 
had gone a little way, he came up 
Shoeblossom’s boat tied to its wiUo • 
And something seemed to whisper to bi . 
“  Cut her adrift.’ ' . <

He gazed at the island. No sjS0 
Shoeblossom. Somewhere within the '■ 
cesses of the bushes that wanderer lurK > 
but he was not in sight. . g

Very cautiously Reginald paddled 
he could reach the rope. The kno
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loosely tied and it was an easy task to undo 
jt He did not wish to cut it. Shoeblossom 
must be led to believe that accident, not 
design, was at the bottom of his misfortunes. 
He did not send the captured boat spinning 
down stream, as had been his intention at 
first. It would be better, he reflected, 
simply to borrow it for a time, and restore it 
when it was certain that Shoeblossom had 
missed roll-call. It was now half-past two 
all but a few minutes, and roll-call was at 
four. To be in time, Shoeblossom would 
have to start for home at a quarter past 
three. He himself had arranged that little 
matter of roll-call. The master on duty 
had to call four hundred names in something 
under seven minutes, and, so long as a 
name was answered, never made particular 
inquiries as to who had answered it. So 
Reginald had arranged that Renford, of 
Seymour’s, should perform that kind office. 
Renford liked watching cricket, and would 
be on the ground the whole afternoon.

So he tied the boat on to the stern of his 
own, and continued his pull up-stream. He 
was prepared at any moment to be accosted 
in abusive terms by the bereaved proprietor, 
but no wail of anguish cleft the air, and he 
got out of sight round another bend in 
safety. Here he moored his boat, and, 
howbeit a trifle blistered about the hands 
from rowing, felt on the whole satisfied with 
life.

Shoeblossom, meanwhile, was too absorbed 
in his book to pay attention to anything else. 
The march of time did not trouble him. 
Curiously enough, he, too, hatl arranged the 
question of roll-call in precisely the same 
way. His understudy' was Barry, who, 
though reviling him as unpatriotic for not 
watching the school match, nevertheless 
consented to answer his name. So on the
subject of roll-call Shoeblossom’s mind was 
at rest. •

It was only when he had finished “ The 
• ontresors of the Grange,”  and also the 
[jt̂ rrî s> an,l had begun to find the ground a 

e hard as a couch, that he fancied another 
oil would do him good.

then discovered the flight of his

mill ̂  j înald could have seen him at that
tint if1*’ would have felt that his toil had not been in vain.
attk0WaS ce,rtainly a staggerer. He stood 
at the water’s edge breath?^ heavily.
have bim that the boat might

ntted in again, and be stuck lower

down the island. As he made his way in 
that direction, the sound of oars striking the 
water made him dive into the bushes once 
more.

Somebody was coming up-stream.
He listened. Voices made themselves 

heard.
“  Oh, Rupert, what a pretty island ! ”
“  Not bad. Shall we land ? ”
Hope and anxiety in this query. Rupert 

had been rowing agafnst the stream, and 
wanted a rest.

"  Oh, let’s.”
Sounds of boat crushing through a willow- 

branch.
“  Look out for your dress, Effie. I’m 

going to ship oars. N ow , where’s that 
painter ? Right ho.”

They passed within a couple of yards of 
Shoeblossom. “  Effie ”  stopped and looked 
round her.

“  It’s splendid,”  she said.
She was a handsome girl, with lovely hair, 

and she made a pretty picture standing with 
her profile towards him ; but nevertheless 
Shoeblossom wished she would move on. 
He wished very much that she would move 
on.

She did at last.
“  I’ m going to explore,”  she said, and 

walked away, followed by the attentive 
Rupert.

Shoeblossom was sorry for them, but it 
had to be. After all, they had only to 
shout, and some one was bound to hear 
them. They didn’ t want the thing half so 
much as he did. Besides, they ought to be 
glad of a good excuse for over-staying their 
time on the island together by an hour or 
two.

In short. . . .

Exactly one hour and a half after this 
event Reginald thought that the time had 
come to restore Shoeblossom’s boat. He got 
out the sculls, and drifted lazily down to the 
island.

He was fastening the painter noiselessly 
to a tree when a large hand suddenly swooped 
down from nowhere on his neck, and a voice 
observed, apparently from between some
body's teeth :

“  N o w , you young brute, what—do—you— 
mean—by—it ? ”

Rankin gasped helplessly.
The young man shook him with some 

violence. Things had been happening on 
the island. Tempers were not so angelic as
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they had been earlier in the afternoon. 
Effie had been stating icily that it was 
Rupert’s fault, and that had not brightened 
Rupert up.

“  W hat the—what do you mean, you 
little beast, by collaring our boat ! And 
having the infernal cheek to bring it back 
and tie it up, too ! What you w ant------ ”

People who insist on telling us what we 
w ant are always a nuisance. So Reginald 
found in this case. So far from being what 
he wanted, it was particularly painful and 
unpleasant.

“  Now,”  said the young man, more calmly, 
“  having got that off to the right address, 
we can talk business. I see you’ re at the 
School. Seymour’s, I notice. Don’ t look 
surprised. I’m an O.W. myself. And I

know the rules about the school and this part 
of the river. Your name is------” ^

He removed Reginald’s cap, looked at tfo 
interior, and replaced it.

“ —Rankin. Thanks. I’ll drop a line to 
Mr. Seymour to-night. One oughtn’t to 
keep a funny joke like this to one’s sell 
Good-bye.”

And perhaps the bitterest part of it all 
reflected Reginald, after his interview with 
Mr. Seymour, on the following day, was that 
he did not know the man’s name or where be 
lived. It was monstrous that such a criminal 
should go scot free, but there was nothing to 
be done.

He could not even poison the wedding- 
cake. As for Shoeblossom, he lived happilv 
ever after. '

■ o

SOME EARLY BOYS’ PAPERS.
HE CAPTAIN is a splendid magazine,” 

boys say, but hundreds of boys have 
said the same of the “ Captain’s ” 

predecessors ; and with equal cause for their 
appreciation. The boys have not always had 
such good literary fare as is now obtainable, 
but some of us can remember with what keen 
delight our old favourites were welcomed each 
month. The same feelings now make boys look 
forward to the 22nd of each month. The pioneer 
of literature which really catered for boys was 
“ The Boy’s Own Magazine,” founded by 
S. O. Beeton in 1855, and edited by him ; this 
was deservedly popular, and soon found imita
tors, which, however, it soon swallowed, or 
rather incorporated with itself. Its first 
serious rival, "  The Boy’s Journal,” published 
by Henry Vickers, appeared in July 1863, and 
had a good run ; but the good old *' Boy’s Own 
Magazine ” was still going strong. The success 
of these two brought another upon the field, 
namely, " Every Boy’s Magazine,” edited by 
Edmund Routledge ; which last seems to 
have outlived the other two, being incorporated 
with the well-known “ Boy's Own Paper ” 
of to-day after a run of twenty-six years or so. 
It is about these three veterans chiefly I wish 
to speak. Between their existence and the 
present day. countless boy’s papers have 
appeared and vanished, few of them having 
had any particular value. The advent of the 
weekly “ Boy’s Own Paper ” established a 
new era in boy’s papers, but at present the 
monthly “  Captain ” is the best. The three 
pioneers of which I speak, obtained contribu
tions from the best authors, men whose names 
are still widely known, and whose works are 
still enjoyed. Such men as R. M. Ballantyne, 
W. H. G. Kingston, Captain Mayne Reid, and

Jules Verne, were busy writing then, and in 
every instance their work was elevating and 
instructive, without being dull or mawkish, 
which latter was rather a failure with the 
early writers. Besides the brilliant authors I 
have just mentioned there were many others 
who were appreciated. Captain Drayson,R.A, 
wrote stories of a military nature, and was 
very familiar with South African life, R. 
Mounteney Jephson, whose name is not un
known now, Henry Frith, Lieutenant C. R- 
Low, I.N., and George Manville Fenn. 
wrote a good many stories for ” Every Boy’s 
Magazine.” But the writer par excellm 
of those days was Captain Mayne Reid. He 
had serials running in all three magazines, ami 
in a boy’s paper of which he was part editor 
with Mr. Latey, namely, “ The Boy’s Illustrated 

‘ News.” The Old Fag reminded us of thisui 
the January 1903 issue. Besides this he had 1 
wide connection with the older papers su 
as “  Chambers’ Journal,”  " Cassell’s 
Paper,” “  Penny Illustrated Paper St, 
but I am digressing. I have a good raw 
volumes of boy’s papers, and the oldest 
my favourites. Puzzles, competitions, ’ 
were a feature even in those early days, J 
what is not so common nowadays, ■ 
and papers on many and various su l 
were encouraged, and debating clubs 0 
Sports and athletic pursuits were not  ̂
important features as they arc n°w’ # 
many respects the magazines °f to- 
similar to their forerunners, with their 
short stories, and occasional articles. ^  ’ 
trations now are far in advance of the  ̂
the growth of photography having n  ̂
to do with that, especially where, wld "^  
are concerned. A rthur  G. C hev

i
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CONCERNING LENSES— (continued).

SAM now in a position to answer the 
queries with which my last article 
opened.

First, why does a lens give a sharp focus 
with full aperture, and an image lacking sharp
ness when stopped down ? A nswer : Because the 
lens is not aplanatic, i.e ., it suffers from spherical 
aberration. In such a case it often happens 
that its best focus with a small stop is 
further from the lens than when the “ open ” 
stop is used. Therefore, with single lenses, 
at any rate, malce it your rule, where possible, 
to

F O C U S  W I T H  T H E  S T O P  Y O U  M E A N  T O  U S E

for the exposure. A simple test for this fault 
is to focus on a lighted candle in a dark room 
with full aperture, and then gradually diminish 
the stop. If the image becomes more hazy, 
you know what is the matter.

Secondly, why does a lens not focus properly 
at the bottom of the plate ? Answer : The 
same cause ; unless the plate is tilted, when 
naturally some parts of it would be out of 
locus with a large stop. If, however, the plate 
is square to the axis of the lens, you may be 
sure that the lens has been incorrectly shaped.

How T O  F I N D  T H E  “  I N F I N I T Y  D I S T A N C E . ”

Select a position out of doors where you can 
command, say, a brick wall as your foreground 

some distant trees as your background, 
on the trees with the open stop, and 

move the camera about until you have decided 
's the least distance from the wall at which 
>t and the trees are simultaneously in 

®'us- The wall then represents the' nearest 
6e of the " infinity belt.”  Everything

beyond that point will be equally in focus ; 
everything nearer, out of focus to an extent 
increasing with greater proximity to the lens. 
Measure the distance from camera to wall 
and make a note of it.

Some hand cameras have immovable fronts, 
and the lens at fixed-focus distance from the 
plate. With the open stop they give a blurred 
image of objects nearer than the infinity belt—  
a defect which is remedied by “ stopping 
down.” A very small stop, e.g., f j  128, gives 
practically a pin-hole effect, and brings very 
close objects into focus.

If you would use a stand camera for hand 
work, you should construct a distance-scale. 
Focus on an object a long way off, and make a 
deep mark across the fixed and sliding portions 
of the tail-board. Then place objects at 10, 15, 
20, 25 ft., and so on, from the camera, and 
focus on them successively, marking the guide 
opposite the infinity scratch on the slide after 
each operation and putting the proper figure 
against the new mark. You may then transfer 
the marks and figures to a piece of stout white 
paper, glue it to the guide in the correct position, 
and give it a coat of varnish as a protection 
from damp and dirt.

T h e  U s e  o f  t h e  D ia p h r a g m .

We have already seen that the “ stop ” 
serves to correct spherical aberration by limiting 
the area of a lens on which rays from any one 
point can fall. It has a second use, namely, to 
increase the depth of focus. We will suppose 
that we have a rectilinear, aplanatic lens 
without a stop in at all. If we pinned a sheet 
of newspaper on the wall and focused it we 
should see (supposing, of course, the lens to be
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a first-class article) that every letter in the 
field of the lens was sharp, and the lines quite 
parallel. But if the screen be moved backward 
or forward, only a small fraction of an inch, 
this sharpness disappears. Now insert a stop, 
say //18. We find that a much larger movement 
is possible without seriously impairing the 
focus ; and the smaller the stop the more 
latitude of focus we have. A lens with a 
“ good depth of focus ” is one which, with its 
open diaphragm, does not give a perfectly sharp

T H I S  P H O T O G R A P H  W A S  T A K E N  W I T H  T H E  C A M E R A  

P E R F E C T L Y  L E V E L  A N D  T H E  L E N S  I N  T H E  

C E N T R E  O F  T H E  F R O N T .

T H I S  P I C T U R E  W A S  M A D E  W I T H O U T  M O V I N G  T H E  

C A M E R A ,  B U T  A F T E R  R A I S I N G  T H E  R I S I N G  

F R O N T  A B O U T  £  I N C H .  A  C O M P A R I S O N  W I L L  

S H O W  H O W  U S E F U L  T H I S  F I T T I N G  

O N  A  C A M E R A  I S .

image of distant objects, but is not very sensitive 
to alterations in the position of near objects.

O t h e r  D e f e c t s .

Sometimes a lens proves very disappointing 
in the matter of rapidity. The open stop is

large, but somehow or other considerable 
exposures— reckoned from the instantaneous 
point of view— give very poor negatives, if 
you are troubled in this way, take the lens out 
of its mount and lay it on a piece of perfectly 
white paper. If the circle seen through the 
lens has the slightest yellowish tinge, you know 
what is the m atter: the cement uniting the 
two elements of the lens— the flint and crown 
glasses— has become discoloured, and all actinic 
rays passing through it have their power much 
reduced. Send your lens to an optician to be : 
recemented. The operation can be performed 
at home, but in a beginner’s hands it would i 
probably not prove very successful. j

I
“  F l a r e  ”  in  a  L e n s . i

This means the transmission through a lens 
of light rays which do not come directly from 
an exterior object to a proper focus on the 
screen. It arises either (a) from bright sur
faces inside the lens mount, which should be 
promptly blackened with “  dead black" 
varnish, when discovered ; or (b) from the 
optical properties of every lens. Some rays, 
instead of being passed through the lens direct, 
are reflected from the back surface on to the 
front surface and then again reflected back, 
coming to a focus near the lens. I hold up my 
rectilinear lens towards my lamp and see five 
small reflections of the flame, one behind the 
other. To find the flare spot, I take a sheet 
of thin paper and slowly advance it towards 
the lens. When the paper is about one inch 
from the mount, I see outlined on it a tiny 
image of the flame ; which shows that I have 
found the secondary focus. When a stop is 
used, the white disc of its light acts like the 
candle, but, being much nearer the back lens, 
it has a focus much further away, and neara 
the true focus. To see how near the flare focus 
is to the plate, I take the lens and place it in 
its camera, and focus at a candle. On swinging 
the camera from side to side, I notice a semi 
very indistinct and faint image, the rift 
way up, which moves in the opposite direction 
to the true image.

C u r e  o f  “  F l a r e .”

However, the evil may be remedied. I 
unscrew the back element of the lens so as to 
bring it further from the stop, and lo 1 the flare 
image is gone I The ghost is laid. The makefi 
evidently never examined this lens belo 
sending it out, or they would have made 
necessary alteration. On trying a much 
expensive Zeiss lens, I find no flare i®#’ 
and this is what one would expect
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duct of that great German house. The 
of bad flare is to impress on the plate a 

round disc of greater opaqueness than the rest 
of the surface. Where it exists, this trouble is 
aggravated by stopping down.

I have now pretty well covered all the 
ground I intended ; but, before leaving the 
subject, would like just to sum up what has 
been said. Speaking generally, lenses may 
suffer from the following defects :

(1) Chrotnation. or the imperfect correction 
of the tendency of different coloured rays to 
focus in different planes. Test.— Focus lens 
on a number of coloured objects put up at equal 
distances from the camera, and see whether 
they are all in focus simultaneously.

(2) Spherical aberration, shown in the impos
sibility of getting a sharp image all over the 
plate without stopping down very severely. 
Test.—Focus a sheet of newspaper pinned 
on the wall; and see whether the letters 
are clearly cut to the edge of the ground 
glass.

(3) Distortion, or the contracting or ex
panding of parallel straight lines towards their 
extremities. Test.-— Draw a square on a piece 
of card and measure the image. N.B.— A 
single meniscus landscape lens will distort, 
whether good or bad, and therefore should not 
be used for architectural subjects.

(4) Non-actinic stain in the lens. Test.— 
Place lens on white paper and note colour.

(5) Flare. Test with a lighted candle.
I might say much more about lenses, and 

their various excellences and defects ; but prob
ably the remarks already made will suffice 
to explain the why and wherefore of some 
troubles that appear mysterious, and how to 
correct or avoid them. You will also be 
helped to understand why a really first-class 
lens costs a stiff sum of money— it must be so 
carefully proportioned, finished, and tested.

e best commercial profits are by no means 
®ade on the most expensive lenses ; so that, 

you buy a costly article, you probably get 
or value for your money than if you purchase 

a c cap one. My first camera had a double 
J°nvex lens worth, at the outside, one penny.

IOs‘ *or the outfit, and had luck about 
. U, t° the quality of the lens. This was, 
bv v’ Part^  due to the fact that I developed 
like ^  ’ though, as the camera leaked
subip1  ̂ °*C* ham, a little extra light on the 
afterw Pr°hably made small difference. I 

W s transferred the lens to another 
whicha' 4 Smart a^a*r with black paper bellows, 
to Was hght-tight enough to yield— thanks 

y now riper experience— an evident

approach to a likeness of the human face divine. 
But the penny lens never gave a properly 
focused image, as it was absolutely faulty in 
every one of the five respects named above 
and several others as well.

L e n s e s  a n d  £ s. d.
If you have only one guinea to spend on your 

camera complete, you evidently cannot give

two or three pounds for the lens alone. I 
would, however, impress on you that, whether 
hand or stand work be your fancy, a good lens 
you must possess before you can hope to excel. 
It is to the photographer what an accurate rifle 
is to the Bisley crack ; or a properly built boat 
to a rowing crew. Personal qualities, such 
as an artistic eye, perseverance, and method 
are very valuable, but they won’t carry you 
beyond a certain point if they have bad tools 
as their partners. So to those who can afford 
a good lens I say, buy the best your means 
perm it; and to the less wealthy brethren,
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save up your pence till you too can get an 
achromatic, aplanatic— well, you know what. 
I must admit that many of the lenses supplied 
with quite cheap cameras are really wonder
fully good considering their cost ; and now 
and then excellent. It is when a lens is wanted 
for very fast work— one that will cover a plate 
sharply at //6 or larger stops— that the money 
begins to tell.

C a r e  o f  L e n s e s .

If a lens is carried separately, it should have 
a washleather bag set apart for its special use ; 
and the cap should be kept on. Clean lenses 
with washleather ; not with an ordinary 
handkerchief or duster, which might scratch 
the delicate surface. Also clean them right up 
to the very edges. There is a temptation to 
leave a ring one-eighth to one-quarter of an 
inch wide untouched, because the lens mount 
makes this ring rather hard to get at. A dusty 
lens is a slow lens.

F l o w e r  P h o t o g r a p h y .

The other day I picked up a copy of Floral 
Photography, which is No. 19 of an excellent 
series of little shilling manuals, published by 
Hodder and Stoughton, 27 Paternoster Row, 
E.C. Birds and other animals have been made 
subjects for the camera by Messrs. Kearton 
and others. Now flowers are having their 
tu rn ; and if you are not acquainted with 
the possibilities of the garden and the hedgerow, 
the little book mentioned will both charm you

THE SMALLEST POST OFFICE IN SOUTH 
AUSTRALIA.

A  snapshot in “  The Bush ”  taken b y Mr. Alfred Pearse 
during the Prince and Princess of W ales’ 

Colonial Tour in 190^-3.

and encourage you to enter the ranks of “ fl0w 
graphers.” er'

S o m e  A c c e s s o r i e s .

I find in my letter-bag some small pamphlets 
sent by Messrs. Houghton of High Holbom 
One refers to a neat little crusher for grindine 
up tablet developers. My own experience 
not a very extensive one, I confess, with 
compressed chemicals, makes me think that a 
handy contrivance such as this is, for obviating 
the horrid process of smashing the tablets ij 
a piece of paper, will be welcome to mam- 
amateurs.

The same firm also supplies a tank for stand 
developing. It takes twelve plates, and can 
be used for washing and fixing as well; though 
a separate tank for the latter process would be 
preferable. In my next article, 1 shall 
probably have something to say about stand 
development, which, with some modem 
developers, has come into favour. By-the-bye, 
the crusher costs 2s., the tank and rack 3s. 6i. 
for quarter plate.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS
GL S. S. sends in the following " A certain 

Lord S., fastening a camera to his gun, photo
graphed two high-flying pheasants and then killed 
both right and left. The photograph was ac
knowledged by all to be perfectly plain.”—Evidently 
snapshotting is literally true in two senses. 1 
once read of a photographer “ out West ” shooting 
a desperado "sitter” through the lens-hole of ln> 
camera, while pretending to focus him. This vi 
add another incident to my bag.

H. C. M a cla in e .—I cannot find the name of 
any book devoted to the posing of subjects to 
portraits. But why not find out the best fose 
by experiment ? You are more likely to succeed 

'as a portrait-taker if you think th in g s  over to 
yourself; and you will perhaps work on ooit 
original lines. A good ‘ ‘ poser ” is one who has obstrta 
the effect of shading and lighting. The great tN 
to aim at is naturalness—no sham bookcases « 
“ property ” tables in the background—or fore
ground.

Pear drop.—To print your Brownie film 
sensitised postcard, get a printing-frame large enou? 
for the card, and a piece of clean glass of e<lu"*L 
First lay glass in frame ; then the film—pbm 
next glass; then the postcard with sensitised 
face to film. If card is a bromide, give1 it 1 . 
seconds’ exposure in very subdued light. Theprof 
time can be learnt only after trials.

Am y U A llen .—I think that you had WJJ 
not try selling your camera at all, for I am so > 
wouldn’t like to think that y o u  had ” sold _ 
unfortunate purchaser as well. Besides, 
nothing. I can recommend Messrs. J. ^
Sons’ ” LeMerveilleux,” which, with stand,cos .
You would have to get a '* finder " fitted,or 
work.



The Ruined 
3> Temple.

By DAVID KER.

i l l u s t r a t e d  b y

R. CATON W O O D V I L L E .

AHIB, this is the temple 
of the Terrible One— 
and we are all dead 
men ! ”

So spoke, with a look and 
tone of abject terror, strangely 
at variance with his bold and 
martial appearance, a tall, wiry 
Hindu, the first of a group of 
four men (an Englishman and 
three natives) who had just 
reached the crest of one of the 
endless ridges of the Eastern 
Ghauts, that noble mountain 
range which stretches like a 
wall along the whole east side 
of Southern India, just as the 
Western Ghauts do on the west.

The object that had so dis
mayed their guide was nothing 
very terrific at first sight, being 
merely the angle of a ruiped 
building, which peered out at 
them through a mass of twining 
creepers and clustering trees. It 
'vas surmounted with a kind of turret, 
or rather hollowed cupola, elaborately 
carved in quaint Oriental style, though time 
and weather had made sad havoc of these 
decorations.

But had this seemingly harmless ruin 
Ken a hungry tiger or a battery of loaded 
annon, it could scarcely have had a more 
*  ln£. effect on Badha Singh and his 
° native comrades, brave as they had 

shown themselves till then.
man temple, eh ? ”  said the English-
spptv,’ j ° uas t*le only one of the four that 
kerned quite undisturbed. "  Well, I dare
want p we^ enough for what I
anH k - ff°wn the things here, boys,MJ bnng that copper wire a,|ng „  ’ > '
silent H'W° coo^es exchanged glances of 
Vot- 3tuiSHla "̂ as theY Set down the packages

"  H A V E  P I T Y  O N  U S ,  

r R O T E C T O R  O F  T H E  P O O R  ! ”

which they were carrying, and then 
the elder of the two said timidly :

“  What is my lord about to do ? ”
“  To fix this wire on the wall of that 

temple,”  said Dr. Smart, “ and I want you 
two to help me.”

Instantly both men were crouching at 
his feet.

“  Have pity on us, protector of the poor ! 
Thou art our father and our mother—bid 
us not do that which is impossible. Not 
for all the treasures of Sultan Suleimaun 
{King Solomon) would we go one step 
nearer to yon ruin ! ”

”  To think,”  muttered the professor, 
“  that men who really are courageous 
should be such idiots ! Come thou  then, 
Badha Singh,” added he to the guide, “  for 
I know that thou fearest naught on 
earth.”

“  The Sahib hath spoken wisdom,” said 
the mountain man gravely. “ It is a true 
word that I fear naught op earth, but how
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shall I face that which is not of earth ? 
Thither will I not go, whatever betide.”

“  Queer fellows,”  said the scientist, with 
a shrug of his shoulders. “ I suppose, 
then, I must just do the job myself, which 
is, after all, the best way to get a thing 
properly done.”

And, picking up a small roll of copper 
wire that one of his coolies had just laid 
down, he went straight toward the ruined 
temple. But, when he was able to get a 
full view of it, even the unemotional man 
of science was fain to admit that such a 
place, if seen by night instead of by day, 
would certainly have gone far to account 
for the superstitious terror of his followers.

Above him rose the towering wall, now 
standing out white and bare and ghastly 
in the blazing tropical sunshine, now half 
buried in coiling creepers ; and here and 
there some ponderous fragment of masonry, 
upheld only by the matted mass of vegeta
tion, hung frowning overhead in grisly 
menace. Broken pillars, defaced sculptures, 
cornices half hidden with slimy moss, dis
torted trees forcing their way through 
mouldering walls—look where he would, 
all was grim and voiceless desolation.

But even more frightful than this scene 
of utter ruin was the aspect of the one wall 
that had escaped uninjured, on which were 
sculptured all the foul and monstrous crea
tions of Hindu superstition. There Vishnu, 
with gaping jaws that seemed to thirst for 
blood, whirled his destroying mace amid 
the monsters that gnashed and gibbered 
around him. There bristled the grisly 
weapons of primeval warfare, brandished by 
the countless arms of the hundred-handed 
giant Bali, grim warder of the nether world. 
There Parvati, trampling on the writhing 
form of a human victim, tossed her streaming 
hair in the contortions of a hideous dance. 
There the giant figures of Brahma and Shiva, 
in all the terrors of their barbaric panoply, 
scowled down upon the intruder in silent, 
eternal menace ; and all around them were 
ramping bulls, and coiling snakes, and raven
ing tigers, and other shapes more monstrous 
still, never seen on earth save in the mis- 
creating fancies of Eastern idolatry.

“  There may be something after all,” 
muttered Dr. Smart, with a meaning glance 
around him, " in what these fellows tell me 
of so many men having disappeared just 
here, and having never been seen again ; 
for this is just the very spot to be a (Jen of 
robbers ! ”

But our practical professor was not the man , 
to be turned from his purpose by either ' 
earthly or supernatural terrors. In a 
trice he had clambered up the trelliswork 
of creepers, and made fast his wire to the 
top of the wall, while his native attendants 
watched him from a distance with un
speakable horror; and then, climbine 
nimbly down again, he carried the other 
end of the wire through a gap in the crum
bling masonry, right into the temple itself.

But as he entered it, even he started 
back for a moment : for all at once there 
seemed to spring up right in front of him— 
doubly horrible amid the cheerless twilight 
of the shadowy interior—the huge idol of : 
Bhairava, the “ lord of terror" and destrac- 
tion, with pitch-black face, lolling red ' 
tongue and fiery eyes, necklace of human ! 
bones, and the half-gnawed skull clutched 
in the blood-stained claws of his extended 
hand.

But the stout-hearted Englishman only 
laughed at his own momentary “ scare," 
and, as if in sheer defiance of it, deliberately 
fixed the end of his wire to the pedestal of 
the monstrous image.

Hardly had he done so when he felt 
himself clutched from behind in a grasp of 
iron !

At the same instant there came a wild 
yell from without—then a confused clamour 
of mingled outcries, a clashing of weapons, 
two shots fired in quick succession-and 
then all was still.

Dr. Smart’s first idea, naturally enough, 
was that he had fallen into the hands of 
some of those robbers of whom he had just 
been speaking ; and this conclusion seemed 
amply confirmed by the savage appearancs 
of the dusky, fierce-eyed, shaggy-haW 
goblins that came swarming about him asht 
lay bound at the foot of the great idol.

But one glance at the strange mark rudely 
painted on their low foreheads told him tba 
his case was even worse than this, and tea 
he was the prisoner of a tribe of fierce hill-®® 
who, even under British rule, contnved 
carry on by stealth the sanguinary wo® P 
of their god, and the barbarous hum 
sacrifices that formed a leading and teffi 
part of it. This being so, it seemed but
certain that the adventurous professor^
his followers were indeed—in the w  ̂
of their guide’s gloomy prophecy— 
dead men.”  But a gleam of hope ca® 
him a moment later, when the *w0 of 
were brought in as prisoners by the res
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the Paharris (hill-men), from whose excited 
talk he gathered that the daring guide had 
burst his way through them all, and, having 
slain or mortally wounded two of their best 
warriors, had made good his escape.

This was good news indeed ; for Dr. Smart 
knew well that this trusty fellow would lose 
no time in giving the alarm, and that help 
was not so far distant but that it might come 
in time to save him yet.

storm cometh upon us ? We, who dwell 
in these hills, have seen no sign of i t ; and 
think’st thou that thine eyes are keener 
than the eyes of the Paharris ? ”

“  Have I not said that I am a magician ? ”  
coldly answered the professor, who had not 
been studying his portable barometer for 
nothing. “  I tell ye that the storm is at 
hand, and woe to them on whom it falls ! 
It is enough—I have spoken.”

" think’st thou that thine e y e s  are  keen er  than  the e y e s  of the pa h a r r is? ”

with this assurance, and knowing 
a;,h,s only chance was to put a bold face 

n the matter, he spoke as sternly and com-
hismer<;ly ^  caPtors were already at

nnu*?0W *iave ye dared to touch m e, ye 
unholy ones? Know ye not that I am a 

*gician, and that they who lift hand against 
me o'"j sons unhappy fathers ? Set 
s t o r m w J , fr“  straightway, ere thestnr™ u J 11 ee siraigntway, ei

The =*rS shsiU destroy ye all !
truth tf ava&es looked confounded—as, in 
to he m'£ht—and one who seemedto be +k ! migm—ana one wno seemec
which J llC!}let rcP^ecf a forced laugh

' u,!ery disguised his uneasiness : 
sayest thou, O Christian, that

The Paharris, visibly impressed, held a 
brief conference among themselves, after 
which the two captured coolies were dragged 
off in one direction, while Dr. Smart himself 
was led away in another, and lowered 
through a narrow opening into a small, 
gloomy vault underneath the temple.

The doctor’s first care, when thus left 
alone, was to free himself from his bonds, 
which, having been hastily and carelessly 
tied, did not hold him so tight but that he 
at length managed to wriggle out one hand, 
after which it was easy enough to set himself 
free altogether. This done, the next thing 
was to make a thorough survey of his prison ; 
for he knew well that in India all ruined
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buildings are wont to be alive with venomous 
snakes. But, as his eyes became used to 
the faint light, he perceived with no small 
satisfaction that not a sign of any snake 
was to be seen.

Reassured on this point, he began to 
pile up the fallen stones that lay thickly 
around him, in the hope that he might thus 
be able to reach the hole in the roof, and to 
crawl out through it. But he soon saw that 
the highest heap which he could raise would 
not bring even his finger-tips within a foot 
of the opening.

His toil, however, was not wholly in vain ; 
for, when perched on the top of his rubbish- 
heap, he found his face just level with a 
crack in the masonry, through which he 
could see as well as hear all that was going 
on in the temple itself.

What was going on in it just then was a 
kind of council among the savages, who 
were grouped around the great idol. The 
chief speaker seemed to be a horrid-looking 
old hobgoblin with one eye, who appeared 
to be the priest of the temple ; and though 
Dr. Smart could not succeed in catching 
every word that was said, he heard quite 
enough to gather from it that the subject of 
debate before this primitive parliament 
was which of their three captives should be 
slain that evening at sunset as a sacrifice 
to the god, and that the choice had fallen 
upon h im self !

Sunset came at last, and with it came— 
to the no small dismay of the superstitious 
hill-men— the unmistakable signs of that 
avenging storm which the “ white magician ”  
had foretold.

Long ere the sun had actually gone down, 
he was blotted out by the rising of a vast, 
gloomy storm-cloud, which hid the whole 
western sky as if with a wall of black marble ; 
and against the deepening gloom stood out 
with ghastly distinctness two narrow streaks 
of livid light, like the eyelet-holes of a 
monstrous mask. All was deadly still ; 
not a bird chirped, not a leaf rustled. It 
seemed as if all nature were holding its 
breath at the approach of something terrible.

All at once a fierce red glare tore up the 
darkening sky from east to west, as if some 
mighty furnace door had been flung open 
and instantly shut again. Then followed a 
clap of thunder like the crash of a hundred 
pieces of brass cannon all fired at once—and 
the storm was upon them in its might.

Mingled with the howling and shrieking

of the gale through the gapped and moulder 
ing walls, came the fierce hiss of the lashin 
rain, and the ceaseless crash of great bouck 
torn from the tossing forest and whirL 
far away into the air, while the lighting 
flamed incessantly over the whole $kv 
and the thunder roared and banged like 
the ceaseless cannonade of a great battle 
which all the surrounding hills echoed and 
re-echoed as if it would never end.

“ It is the white wizard’s magic that 
hath raised this storm against us,” faltered 
one of the trembling savages, who could 
hardly see each other’s faces as they gathered 
round their grim idol for the sacrifice. 
“  Remember ye not, brothers, how he fore
told its coming ? Let us set the magician 
free straightway, ere worse come of it!”

“ F oo ls !”  cried the ferocious priest,with 
a scream like a vulture’s, “ think ye that am 
magic can prevail against the power ol 
Bhairava, the lord of terror ? Drag the 
victim hither quickly, I tell ye, and— ”

That sentence was never completed. A 
blaze that seemed to set the whole sky on 
fire—a deafening thunder-clap—a crash as 
if the earth itself were split in twain, as idol 
and temple came crashing down together 
on their savage worshippers—and then all 
was still.

Dr. Smart (who had been all but struck 
dead by a huge stone that came flying 
through the opening above him) easily- 
guessed that it was the copper wire, which 
he had fixed to the temple wall for a very 
different experiment, that had brought 
down the lightning upon his would-be 
murderers ; but, so far as he was concerned, 
their destruction did not seem to have 
mended the case one whit. His dungeoi 
was buried fathom-deep beneath the ruinso 
the fallen temple, and, to all appearance, be 
had escaped the sacrificer’s knife only >' 
perish by the lingering agony of thirst and 
famine. _ . .

But just as even the hardy scientist 
beginning to give himself up for lost, 
heard, or thought he heard, the distant so 
of ari English halloo ! . h it

He shouted with all his might—an 
seemed to him that his call was ansfff 
Again he hallooed with the full P°wer 
lungs ; and this time there could be no 
about it—there was an answering s /  
faint indeed, but still too plain to 
taken. Presently steps and voices ^ 
heard approaching; and then cam ^  
rumble and clatter of stones and
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being tiung aside, and all at once the ad
venturous professor found himself (he hardly
knew how) standing in the free air once more, 
with his two rescued coolies beside him, and a 
ring of British soldiers all around.

"C lo se  s h a v e ,  doctor,”  said the young 
officer in command of the party. “  We 
got a fine fright, I can t e l l  you, when Badha 
Singh here turned up with the news that 
you had b een  picked up by those cut-throats ; 
and off w e s e t  at once, hot-foot, to try if

we could come up in time to save you. But 
after such a lesson as this, I should think 
the beggars will take jolly good care to 
let you alone for the future.”

And, in fact, the only Paharri who had 
survived that harvest of death spread 
abroad such terrific stories of the great 
white magician’s powers of destruction, 
that in all Dr. Smart’s subsequent journeys 
through that wild region he was as safe as 
if he had had an army at his back.

KEEPING UP APPEARANCES.
T his sham e of being thought poor is not only dishonourable in itself, and fatally injurious 
to men of talent ; but it is ruinous even in a pecuniary point of view, and equally 
destructive to farmers, traders, and even gentlemen of landed estate. It leads to ever
lasting efiorts to disguise one’s poverty ; the carriage, the servants, the wine (oh, that fatal 
w>ne!), the spirits, the decanters, the glasses, all the table apparatus, the dress, the horses, 
the dinners, the parties, all must be kept up; not so much because he or she who keeps 
or gives them has any pleasure arising therefrom, as because not to keep and give them, 
would give rise to a suspicion of the want of means so to keep and give ; and thus thou
sands upon thousands are yearly brought into a state of real poverty by their great anxiety 
not to be thought poor. Look round you, mark well what you behold, and say if this be 
ind - case‘ how many instances have you seen most amiable and even most
th' .US,tr,lous families brought to ruin by nothing but this! Mark it well ; resolve to set 
of'th a SC s ârne at defiance, and when you have done that, you liave laid the first stone 

‘ he surest foundation of your future tranquillity of mind.
C o b b e t t ’s Advice to a Young Man.
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CYCLE CHANGE-SPEED GEARS.

■ «S5 5 P

F I were asked to write a history of 
cycling, I should choose the following 
as the headings of my chapters:

(1) The invention of the rotating pedal.
(2) The boneshaker.
(3) The rubber tyre.
(4) The high bicycle.
(5) The roller bearing.
(6) The safety cycle.
(7) The ball bearing.
(8) The pneumatic tyre.
(9) The free-wheel.

(10) The rim-brake.
(11) The change-speed gear.

The progress of cycling is summed up in this 
series of innovations. It is now surprising, 
not to say amusing, that each improvement 
had so cold a welcome. How people laughed 
at the old “ Kangaroo ” —the first safety! 
How they jeered at the idea of riding on a tube 
of a ir! How they prophesied trouble to the 
cyclist who rolled on ball bearings! How 
they protested that a rim brake would pull 
wheels into the shape of an egg; that the 
free wheel would mean broken necks; and so 
on ! Even in this year of grace, conservatism 
raises its head to wonder what is the good of a 
change-speed gear.

Yet any one with eyes sees clearly enough 
that this latest development of cycle mechanism 
will leave as deep a mark on the pastime as 
did the pneumatic tyre. Nearly every month 
a new gear is put on the market; and the 
factories are turning out the established types 
in large quantities.

Among the questions that come to me, I 
often find one relating to the change-gear, so 
I shall devote this article to the subject.

Are Change-gears Complicated ?
As compared with the plain fixed-speed hub 

they are ; but as pieces of mechanism they are

very simple, if put side by side with many 
devices which we use unhesitatingly m out 
daily life, e.g., the sewing machine and the 
telephone. The three-speed gear contains, of 
course, more parts than the two-speed; yet, 
as in all cases the components are nothing more 
than a few cogs, a few ball races, a spring, 
and some steel pins, all of which are made, 
after much experimenting, of well-tempered 
metal by perfect machinery, we need have 
little fear of trouble arising from bad maim- 
facture or bad design. A breakdown is 
generally due to carelessness or ignorance on 
the part of the user. The critical moment 
for a change-gear comes when the change level 
is moved and one set of teeth is thrown into 
engagement with another set. But as this 
operation can be, and should be, performed 
when the rider has ceased pedalling, the strain 
on the teeth is theoretically very small.

Are Change-gears Useful? 
Supposing a man has to lift a weight from 

the bottom of a well by means of a windlass 
fitted with two gears. He finds that if he uses 
the higher gear he gets the weight up rather 
more quickly, but that he is more exhausted; 
whereas the lower gear, though it makes the 
lift a more tedious affair, keeps him fresh and 
fit to repeat the business over and over agam- 

Suppose, again, that the weight to be hij™ 
is halved. Does the man continue to use 
low gear ? Of course not. He knows it w 
be a waste of time to do so. ,

Not far off is a second well and a secr“ 
worker who, though his load varies also, 
only a plain, ungeared windlass. So you 
him grumbling, now that the load is too m , 
now that the windlass is too slow, h you. ^ j 
to replace one of these men, for wh'ch 0 
two would you act as substitute ? F°r e 
I feel sure.
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The same changing relations of speed and 
r to work to be done are constantly occur- 

nng on the road. The heavy load is represented 
Jlour bodv when you have to force it up a 
hi|p the light load by the same when travelling
on the flat.

The Ideal Gear

would be one which would enable you to keep 
the driving effort unaltered under all con
ditions; leaving the rate of progress entirely 
dependent on the nature of the 
road. Up the steepest hills you 
would crawl at, perhaps, only 
five miles an hour ; and down 
the same you could, if you 
wished, touch twenty miles, or 
more, doing advantageous work 
all the time.

With the two-speed and three- 
speed gears now marketed, this 
desirable state of things cannot 
be attained, though it certainly 
is approached. You are prac
tically given two or three cycles 
of different gears, and the power 
of changing from one to another 
by the movement of a lever.
At the foot of an incline your 
low-geared mount waits for 
you. At the top, one much 
speedier. When you are on 
the level again, you can, 
perhaps, command a third, best suited to 
horizontal travel.

A fixed gear is frequently at fault. If just 
right for easy riding, that is, if it sends you 

1 bowling merrily along the flat without much 
. dfort, you are often brought to your feet on 
j, ^  hills or against a head wind. Whereas,
. with a gentle slope or strong wind in your 
| avour> the legs become tired of moving at a 
j pice much above the normal, and you imper- 
| ceptibly slacken down. This brings me to a 
|j Point which some people overlook, viz., that 
p a change-speed gear is

| Valuable in Two Ways.

I 1 ^ P s >’ou t° overcome difficulties; 
[ enables you to take advantage of
I of th m̂ CS' Advertisements and criticisms 
I first6 °*V'n draw your attention to the
I "^consideration only.
I to aiTt mon*hs ago I was riding a cycle geared 
I hill ana ’ an<̂  110 m- I put it at a very steep 
I  hour on myself up at eight miles an
K e 4 9  gear. With an ordinary machine

I have to walk this bit at three miles an hour. 
But what struck me even more than the 
climbing power was the ease with which, on 
the level, one could use the n o  gear. It was 
delightful, making a slow, steady stroke, 
and yet covering a mile every four minutes. 
On the slightest decline the pace quickened to 
twenty, and when descending a really good 
slope I could have made a show against a 
powerful motor cycle. _

Another day I rode ten miles out against a

stiff breeze and home again. During the first 
half of the journey the highest gear remained 
idle, but the lowest did good service on the 
inclines. When I turned about I kept to the 
n o  all the time, -rattling along at a glorious 
rate. I was able to take full advantage of 
the favouring wTind.

Wdien conditions are propitious, but the 
gear low,

The Mere Movement of the Legs

is fatiguing. With the old fixed wheel how 
often we had to cock up our feet on the rests 
because a down-grade made pedal-chasing 
exhausting work ! One of the most tiring day’s 
riding I ever did was with a gale astern, which 
pushed me along at such a rate that my 65 
fixed gear fairly buzzed. It was impossible to 
go slowly without a sensation of putting the 
brake on all the time. I may mention that on 
the preceding day I had wrestled with the 
same breeze for about twenty miles, and 
should have been thankful for a 45 gear, as 
I had to fall off every half mile to recruit my 
energies.

T H E  "  F A G A N  T W O - S P E E D  H U B .

The collar (with the hole in it) on the spindle is fixed. The central cog can slide 
to the left into it, or to the right into the disc driven b y the chain cog. The “ p lan et”  
cogs, at top and bottom , rotate on pins projecting front the hub shell (which moves 
the spokes). T o  get the high gear the control cog is pulled to the right and made 
solid with the sprocket plate, which has internal teeth to grip the "  planet *' cogs at 
points furthest from the spindle. Sprocket and cogs and hub-shell then turn solidly. 
T o  get low gear the central cog is shifted to the left. The sprocket wheel then revolves 
faster than the hub shell! and the lower gear is ia action.
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Proportions of Gears.
The possibility of having two or more gears 

has been the cause of much heart-searching 
among cyclists; and every now and then I 
get evidence of it in the shape of the question : 
“ What changes do you recommend ? ”

I will first consider two-speed gears. In the 
“ Hub”  and the “ Fagan”  gears the high
speed is solid, i.e., the hub and sprocket turn as a 
whole, being locked together by internal 
mechanism; while with the low-speed the 
drive is transmitted from the chain sprocket 
wheel to the hub shell (in which the spokes are 
fixed) through intermediate cogs, which cause 
a certain amount of friction.

Now, you have to make up your mind 
as to whether the high or the low shall be the 
gear normally used. If the high, then you 
have power up your sleeve to tackle the hills 
and head winds; if the low, then you will be 
able to make better pace on the flat or on slopes 
and with the wind astern. From a purely 
mechanical point of view it is decidedly pre
ferable to use the solid gear as much as possible, 
since there is less friction and less wear and 
tear of parts when employing it. And for 
another reason it is better to make the high 
speed the normal gear, viz., that it is more 
desirable to spare yourself fatigue than to 
increase pace. If you can only keep fresh, 
your average speed will be decidedly higher. 
You may not often need the low gear, but when 
you do need it, you may need it “ mighty bad,”  
as the Texan cowboy said of his revolver.

Having this reserve of power for the inclines, 
you can afford a few inches more for your 
normal gear than would be advisable with a 
fixed gear. If you have been used to a 66-in. 
gear, you might advantageously select 75 and 
57 for your change hub. This will be about the 
figure for the average male rider. Ladies, 
who have their dresses to reckon with, and 
males who wish to take things quietly, would 
perhaps prefer a combination of 68 and 52; 
while exceptionally strong riders might find 81 
and 61 more to their taste. You must under
stand that

The Ratio of the Gears is Constant ;
the “  Hub ”  and "  Fagan ”  dropping 23.8 per 
cent. The actual difference in inches depends 
on the ratio of the large chain sprocket to the 
small chain sprocket. Thus, with a 28-in. 
wheel, if your large sprocket has twenty-eight 
teeth and the small one thirteen teeth, the 
gears are 60 and 46. Substitute a 40-tooth 
sprocket for the 28-tooth, and the gears rise

F I G .  I . -----S H O W I N G  P R O P O R T I O N S  C F  L O W  AND HIGH

G E A R S  G I V E N  I N  “  H U B  ’ ’  A N D  "  F A G A N  ”  HUBS 

R A T I O  7 6 .2  : I O O  I N C H E S .

F I G .  2 . — S H O W I N G  P R O P O R T I O N S  O F  LOW. MIDDLE, Ail 

HIGH G E A R S  G I V E N  W I T H  ST UR M E Y -AR C H E R  HL'B. 

R A T I O S  8 0 :  I O O :  I 2 5  INCHES.

F I G .  3 . -----S H O W I N G  P R O P O R T I O N S  O F  L O W . MIDDLE, AW J

H I G H  G E A R S  G I V E N  W I T H  T H E  P E D E R S E N  Hl'E.

r a t i o s  6 6 §  : 1 0 0  : 1 5 0  i n c h e s .

to 86 and 65. The mechanism of the hub b 
unchanged; what you have altered is dr} 
multiplication of the drive.

Three-speed Gears.
In these the middle is the solid gear, and should I 
be the same as you have been accustomed h I 
as your fixed gear. The two rival hubs on tw j 
market giving three speeds are the Sturmey- j 
Archer ”  and the “ Pedersen.” Fixing i®| 
as the central gear, the projiortions am j 
follows :

Sturmey-Archer . . . 125 High
100 Middle 
80 Low

P e d e r s e n .....................15°
100 Middle
66 Low

There has been a vast amount of correspond̂  
in the cycling journals over the relative _ & 
of these gears ; some people considering
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Sturmey-Archer not sufficiently variable, others 
Larding the Pedersen changes as too great. 
The fact is that every gear with fixed ratios 
k naturally imperfect, and while the Sturmey- 
\rcher might be preferable in undulating 
or almost flat country, the Pedersen might 
show to better advantage in very hilly
districts. , .

Of one thing, however, we may be certain— 
that three speeds are better than two, just 
as two are better than one. Those who can 
afford the extra expense should indulge in a 
three-speeder.

The Proper Function of a  Change-gear

(I say it again) is to save effort rather than to 
increase pace. Let every novice remember 
this. As he approaches a hill he should throw 
in the low gear while the machine still has 
sufficient momentum to carry it forward during 
the change, when pedalling should cease for an 
instant. The change made, the rate of pedalling 
must not be hurried merely because the resist
ance is less. If you try to rush  up a hill on 
your low gear, you will lose all the advantage 
of the change. Never mind if a companion 
on a higher fixed gear gets away from you. 
He may be at the top first, but he has paid 
dearly for his lead. After a dozen stiff hills, 
you will be the fresher man (ceteris paribus), 
and be able to run him off his legs on the flat. 
It is the misuse of a change gear that has 
lowered its value in the eyes of many people. 
Take a lesson from the car driver who, when he 
throws in a lower gear on a hill, does not run 
his engine at its highest number _of revolutions 
per minute in the endeavour to get up the hill 
in the shortest possible time. No ! he doesn’ t 
racket the machinery all to pieces, but is 
content with a speed proportionate to the gear.

Adjustment of Ch a n g e-s p e e d  G e a r s .

It is very important that the levers and 
cables operating the gears should be pro
perly adjusted. If they are not, damage to 

e gear teeth may result. Directions for 
]ustmerit cannot be given here; and if 

thp are no\ conversant with the action of 
mechanism you should apply to an

tip ’i°r ®et a bookie of instructions from 
makers of the gear.

rear]„ what has been said will set
gears ??lnĉ s at rest on the question of change 
purelv 1 a,n-’ ,°f y°u are interested in the 
would n)ecaan'cal side of these devices, I 
whjrh a 6 er y°u to an article from my pen 
Voi, xu?.^rec* ln ^ echnics, March 1905.

A  Curious A ddress.
Messrs. Humber send me the following as an 

address on a letter which reached them some 
time ago. “ 32 holborn viaduct Iondon e c 
beeston notts Coventry Wolverhampton. ” The 
gentleman (we presume a foreigner) who thus 
ornamented the envelope, believed in doing a 
thing thoroughly; and may compare with 
the third-form boy who writes on the first 
page of a book (generally one that he would 
lose with pleasure), “ H. Jones, Harton 
College, Blankshire, England, World, Uni
verse.”

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
F. V. M a tth ew s.—1 like to see you stand up 

for your town, and am sorry if I have trodden on 
toes. My opinion is based upon a week’s residence 
and on the verdict of an old inhabitant ; but 
perhaps we were both prejudiced by our acquaint
ance with large towns.

A. J. Jarvis.—(1) The cycle is a good one and 
quite reliable. (2) Gears rather too high ; 60 and 80 
would be much more serviceable for all-round work. 
(3) Yes ! I think everybody will use the change- 
gear soon. (4) Paraffin contains water, and if left 
on steel causes rust. (5) You must carry a bell, 
and ring it when approaching a pedestrian or vehicle 
from behind. I was once prosecuted for not giving 
warning. The charge, under the particular circum
stances, was ridiculous, but I had to pay 9s. (6) I
prefer the Fagan.

B a d g e r .—There is no “ best ” bicycle ; but 
many really excellent makes are on the market. 
The R.W. is one of these.

H. W . Price.—I am afraid I cannot give you the 
name of the green enamel you refer to, or its price. 
I would remind you, however, that enamels used by 
cycle makers is hardened by “ stoving,”  an operation 
which can be performed only with proper apparatus. 
Probably any good local maker would be able to 
give you the information you require.

C a p ta in ite .—Cut across to Reigate and follow 
a route through Horsham, Petworth, Midhurst, 
Winchester, Salisbury, Shaftesbury, Sherborne, 
Chard, Honiton, Exeter. For the rest I should 
advise you to get a good guide to Devonshire and 
study diligently the places of interest in that 
county. You ought to do the North Coast and 
Exmoor ; and also the South Coast. You will 
need a gear fit for plenty of hill-climbing.

De D ion.—As I have never l>een over all the 
country between Huddersfield and Southampton, 
I can only suggest the following route : Hudders
field. Penistone, Sheffield, Chesterfield, Derby, 
Tamworth, Coventry. Southam, Banbury, Oxford, 
Newbury, Whitchurch, Winchester. Southampton. 
This is almost straight and would take you through 
many places of interest and pretty country.

A. W . D.—The detachable motor device you 
refer to is not one I can recommend. Better go 
in for a proper motor cycle. It would probably 
be cheaper in the long run, and certainly would 
be more satisfactory. We return photos entered 
for competitions if stamps are enclosed for that 
purpose,
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SYNOPSIS.
John B a y w o o d , t h e  s o n  o f  a n  e a r l y  s e t t l e r  in  N e w  E n g l a n d ,  

h a s  a  r i v a l  f o r  t h e  h a n d  o f  V e r i t y  W h a l l e y ,  h i s  s w e e t h e a r t ,  i n  t h e  
s h a p e  o f  Z e p h a n i a h  E c c l c s ,  a  h y p o c r i t i c a l  r a s c a l  w h o  k e e p s  a  s t o r e  
a t  B o s t o n ,  w h e r e  t h e  B a y w o o d s  a r e  p e o p l e  o f  s o m e  i m p o r t a n c e .  
T h r o u g h  t h e  m a c h i n a t i o n s  o f  E c c l e s ,  J o h n  is  k i d n a p p e d  b y  B a r 
n a b a s  S k e f f i n g t o n ,  s k i p p e r  o f  t h e  G ood H o p e ,  b o u n d  f r o m  B o s t o n  
t o  t h e  B a r b a d o e s .  B e f o r e  t h e  G ood  H o p e  ca n  m a k e  h e r  p o r t ,  h o w 
e v e r ,  s h e  is  w r e c k e d ,  t h e  s k i p p e r  a n d  J o h n  B a y w o o d  b e i n g  t h e  s o le  
s u r v i v o r s  o f  t h e  c a t a s t r o p h e .  B y  m e a n s  o f  a  r a f t  t h e y  r e a c h  a  
W e s t  I n d i a n  i s l a n d  i n h a b i t e d  b y  b u c c a n e e r s ,  b y  w h o m  t h e y  a r e  
k e p t  in  d u r a n c e  v i l e  u n t i l  t h e y  m a k e  t h e i r  e s c a p e ,  o n l y  t o  f a l l  i n t o  
t h e  h a n d s  o f  a  c o m p a n y  o f  S p a n i s h  s o ld i e r s .  W i t h  t h e  h e l p  o f  
T o n k s ,  t h e  E n g l i s h  m a t e  o f  t h e  S p a n i s h  s h i p  i n  w h i c h  t h e y  a r e  b e i n g  
b o r n e  t o  S a n  D o m i n g o  b y  t h e i r  c a p t o r s ,  S k e f i f in g t o n  a n d  B a y w o o d  
s e i z e  t h e  v e s s e l  a n d  t u r n  “  f l i b u s t i e r s , ”  o r  p i r a t e s ,  B a y w o o d  f o l l o w 
i n g  S k e f f i n g t o n 's  l e a d  m u c h  a g a i n s t  h is  w i l l .  H a v i n g  s e i z e d  a n o t h e r  
S p a n i s h  v e s s e l  c a l l e d  t h e  M a d r e  d e D io s ,  w h i c h  t h e y  f in d  t o  b e  f u l l  
o f  t r e a s u r e ,  t h e y  c h a n g e  o v e r  i n t o  t h i s  s h i p  a n d  m a k e  s a i l  f o r  t h e  
B a r b a d o e s ,  w h e r e  t h e y  w i s h  t o  t a k e  i n  p r o v i s i o n s ,  g u n s ,  a n d  a m m u 
n i t i o n .  A r r i v i n g  in  C a r l i s l e  B a y ,  B a y w o o d  h e a r s  t h a t  i n f o r m a t i o n  
c o n c e r n i n g  h i s  d i s a p p e a r a n c e  f r o m  B o s t o n  h a s  b e e n  r e c e i v e d  b y  t h e  
R e v e r e n d  E v e r l a s t i n g  F i s h e ,  t h e  p a s t o r  o f  E b e n e z e r ,  a  t o w n  s i t u a t e d  
s o m e  t e n  m i l e s  i n l a n d .  H o p i n g  t o  g a i n  n e w s  o f  h i s  p e o p l e  a t  h o m e  
f r o m  M r . F i s h e ,  B a y w o o d  a n d  a  y o u n g  E n g l i s h  f r i e n d  n a m e d  J e f f r e y  
H o r t o n  s e t  o u t  o n  m u l e s  f o r  E b e n e z e r .  A r r i v e d  o p p o s i t e  t h e  p a s 
t o r ’ s  d w e l l i n g ,  t h e  m u l e s  s h o o t  t h e i r  r i d e r s  o f f  i n t o  t h e  r o a d ,  a n d  i t  
i s  w h i l s t  t h e y  a r e  s i t t i n g  in  t h e  d u s t  t h a t  t h e  R e v .  M r . F i s h e  m a k e s  
t h e i r  a c q u a i n t a n c e .

CHAPTER X III.

W E  A R E  E N T E R T A I N E D  B Y  T H E  R E V E R E N D  

E V E R L A S T I N G  F I S H E .

R. FISHE had observed our mishap 
from his parlour window, and in a 
moment he came forth and said 
courteously, yet smiling, “ Gentlemen, 

you arrive somewhat hastily and unceremoni
ously, yet I bid you welcome. Will you not 
arise and enter my poor house ? Your mules, 
I see, have already found their way to the 
stable.”

We rose from the earth, and thanking Master 
Fishe for his hospitality entered the house. 
It was a large house and comfortable, accord
ing to West Indian notions, though it was 
different indeed from the noble structures of 
stone or brick which adorn English towns, being 
long and low, built of wood plastered over and 
whitewashed; while a broad verandah, as 
they call it, ran round the building so that 
the inhabitants might enjoy the air without 
being exposed to the heat of the sun. The 
furniture within consorted not well with the 
building, being plain, solid, and heavy, having 
furnished Mr. Fishe’s parsonage in England in 
old days. Mr. Fishe conducted us to a room

where we washed ourselves and brushed a 
reasonable quantity of dust from our clothes 
and hats ; and afterwards we went into his 
parlour and refreshed ourselves with a draught 
of small beer.

"A n d  now, sirs,”  said Mr. Fishe, “ having 
refreshed yourselves may I beg to know 
your names, and how and wherefore you come 
hither ? I see by your apparel that you are 
of the godly sort.”

“ We came hither, sir,”  said Jeffrey, “ on two 
mules of unruly behaviour; and we must 
ask your pardon for our unmannerly entrance 
into your presence. My name is Horton, and 
I am from the town of Bristowe.”

" A godly town,” said Master Fishe 
“ As for me, sir,” said I, " I believe that yon 

already know somewhat of me. If I am not 
misinformed, Master Longwynd, our minister 
in Boston in New England, hath written 
letters to you in my behalf. My name is 
Baywood.”

Mr. Fishe’s friendly manner instantly became 
cold.

" If you are young John Baywood," be 
said, “ my excellent friend Nathaniel Longwynd 
hath indeed written to me concerning yon; 
and I grieve to say that it is no good report 
that he hath written.”

“ Sir, I assure you------” I began in modi
confusion.

“ Fie, young man, fie upon you! To run 
away from home and friends, and for what 
reason ? Why, truly, to escape from the 
just punishment of your levity and excesses 

" Under your favour, reverend sir,- - 
”  Nay, nay, do not attempt to excuse thy 

self— that will but make matters the woi» 
Y'oung blood is hot, and there are some natu 
so gross, so far from grace, that they will̂  
anything rather than endure shame, &
though it be for the reformation 
maimers. Alas, young man, alas!

of th® 
To thî

that thou, the son of godly parents, onê j 
that hath listened (I t r u s t  w it h  atten ^  
many a time to the exhortations of my 8 
friend Nathaniel Longwynd, s h o u ld s t  
so uncomely a p lan t! Tell me, O younf>
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“  G E N T L E M E N ,  Y O U  A R R I V E  S O M E W H A T  H A S T I L Y  A N D  U N C E R E M O N I O U S L Y ,  

Y E T  I  B I D  Y O U  W E L C O M E , ”

?w came the tares among the wheat ? and 
®y didst thou utterly abhor the precious
0 wĵ *̂  n°urish weeds in lieu thereof ? Why,

seaM revercn  ̂ gentleman was now fairly 
ride - Uf°n ^'S hobby-horse, and where his 
Blade*0 k en<̂  none COû  tell. I, therefore, 

50 as to break in upon his discourse 
. ^ y i n a l o u d  voice:

1 did rTf^ S'r’ ^0U are on a wron8 tack, since 
aaPDeH ° I? n away trom home, but was kid-

and carried off against my will. I

did but think to visit you in all peace and 
friendliness, to ask if perchance you could 
give me news of my kinsfolk and friends; but 
as it seems you have naught to give me except 
chiding, which I have not deserved, why, my 
friend and I have had our ride for nothing, 
and we will even bid you a good-day and 
depart as we came.”

“ Nay, my young friend, be not so hasty. 
I have no wish to reproach thee ; yet if it be 
true that thou wast kidnapped as thou sayest. 
I can but say that it happened in an evil hour
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THE CAPTAIN.

for thy good fame. Thy worthy father Ia- 
menteth over thy backsliding in sackcloth and 
ashes.”

“ Will you tell me, sir, how my father fares P ”  
said I.

“ At the date of my friend Mr. Longwynd’s 
last letter he was well, but life is very un
certain. The letter is now some months old, 
and who can tell what may have chanced 
since then ? Our days are indeed as it were 
and in a manner of speaking but a span long.”

“ True, sir. Yet I hope we may say that 
no news is good news. And.m y sister, and—  
and— my other friends and neighbours— can 
you give me news of them ? ”

“ No ; yet I doubt not that they are well, 
for my friend tells me that the season hath 
been a healthy one. But now as touching 
this kidnapping, thy story seemeth an unlikely 
one, yet should I rejoice and even sing for 
joy could I write to thy friends in New Eng
land and tell them that it was not of thine 
own will that thou earnest away from home.” 

“ Sir,”  I answered, “ there is one in the 
island who could speak for me, for he is him
self the man that kidnapped me. I doubt 
not that he would tell you whether I speak 
the truth or no.”

“ Who is this man ? ” said Mr. Fishe. “ We 
must see to it that he be punished. We live 
here under the laws of King and Parliament, and 
the fellow must be taken at once. I am 
a magistrate, or justice, and I will myself 
make out a warrant.”

“ If it please you, sir,” said I, “ the man 
hath treated me well, save in that one point 
of carrying me off, and even as to that he was 
in a manner deceived by another.”

“ Well ? ” said Mr. Fishe.
“ If you would be pleased to guarantee him 

from harm I will bring him here, and I am sure 
that he will speak out.”

" Hum ! ”  said Mr. Fishe. “ That looks 
like compounding a felony. I must think of it. 
Meanwhile here is my daughter coming to 
tell us that dinner is ready, and ye must dine 
with me, gentlemen ; for, runaway or no 
runaway, a friend of my old companion, 
Nathaniel Longwynd, shall not go hence fasting. 
Shall I trouble you to walk this way ? ”

So saying Mr. Fishe carried us into another 
room, where a plentiful repast was spread, 
and where his two daughters, Jemima and 
Athaliah, were awaiting us. They were dam
sels already past their youth, and pale, as 
if the climate agreed not well with them ; 
yet they were courteous, and Jeffrey and I 
soon became very friendly with them. Master

Fishe himself was not one of the sour h i, 
sort that so many of the scrupulous were • h, 
was fond of a pipe and bottle, and could V  
a good song. During dinner Jeffrey and”! 
entertained our host and hostesses with stories 
of our ca'ptivity among the buccaneers; and 
they were greatly horrified at the cruelty 
and heathenish customs of these men.

“ To make men work on the Sabbath!" 
cried Athaliah. “ W hat wickedness! Whv 
doth not some great calamity overwhelm the 
ungodly wretches ? ”

“ They are blinded Papists,” said Jemima 
“ What better can be expected from idolaters >" 

“ My master, Lepasteur, said he was a 
Protestant,” said I.

“ I do not believe it,” said Mr. Fishc. "I 
have known French Protestants and have 
found them to be holy men.”

The afternoon passed in such talk, and it 
singing of catches and glees, as well as of 
Psalms as a salve to Mr. Fishe’s conscience. 
It was pleasant to Jeffrey and me to be once 
more in the company of good people and of 
modest women, although they might be, to 
our notions, somewhat stricken in years. 
Towards five of the clock we had to mount our 
m ules once more and rout out our slaves from 
the kitchen, so that we might be at Carlisle 
Bay by nightfall ; and as we departed Master 
Fishe gave us his blessing and begged us to see 
him again soon.

When I told the Captain of what had passed 
he said :

“ Jack, I must set thee right with yonder 
sky-pilot. Thou and I will ride thither to 
morrow and I will tell him the truth.”

“ Beware, Captain,” said I. “ He is > 
justice, and he may send you to England» 
bonds, if nothing worse.”

“  I am not afraid,”  said the Captain. “ ^  
I have a piece of news for thee. Old Prickett 
who seemeth to be an honest enough mar 
hath chartered the ship, and purport to 
send her on a voyage to England.’

“ And what say the ship’s company to 
Captain ? ”  said I.

“ This morning, after thou and Horton 
ridden off,” said the Captain, “ I ^
Mr. Tonks, who was feeling very sick an • 
for himself. Being yet early. I thoug . 
some of our scoundrels might by ĉ a1J 
sober ; and f bade Tonks collect such o  ̂
as he could find and bring them to J 
Prickett’s store. He got some half- 0 j 
them together, who were as sober ^  
reasonably be desired. I believed tha M 
have had difficulty with them ; but 51 I
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troubles began in England between King and 
Parliam ent, and there is a chance of fighting 
and plunder, the men are all agog to risk the 
constables and go home. What dost thou 
say to it, Jack ?

“ I will go where you go. Captain. Doubt
less I can get a ship in England that will take 
me home. When are we to sail ? ”

11 As soon as our friend Prickett can get his 
cargo together ; may be, three weeks hence. 
Well, as I was saying, as soon as I put the 
question to the men they rose with one accord 
and said they would go home. I do not think 
that there is one of them that dare show his 
face in England in time of peace, but in time 
of hard blows men are not curious to inquire 
after clippers and coiners. So, my lad, in a 
few weeks wc shall be on our way to Merry 
England.”

Next day the Captain and I mounted mules 
and jogged off to Ebenezer, the Captain clad 
in a richly-laced coat, waistcoat and hat, for 
he thought it due to his dignity to be in brave 
clothes when he went ashore. We rode gravely 
up to Mr. Fishe’s door.

“ Reverend sir, I salute you,” said the Cap
tain, “ and you, fair ladies, I kiss your hands.” 

The old minister and his daughters were 
something abashed to see this magnificent 
man bowing low and sweeping the ground with 
the feathers in his hat ; but they bade us 
welcome and begged us to enter.

“ One moment, sir,” said the Captain. 
“ Before I presume to enter your house I must 
tell you that I have a thing on my soul. I beg 
you to ease me of my burthen. Hear my con
fession and shrive me.” -v.

" Sir,” said Air. F'ishe, ha f flattered and 
half displeased, “ you are making a mistake. 
I am not a Popish priest.”

" 1 hnow that well, sir, and I am no Papist, 
though I have lived much amongst them 
and have caught their trick of speech. But I 
now you to be a godly and well-disposed 

minister, and you will at least hear my tale
and give me your counsel.”
f l ? adly’ B'adiy,” said Mr. Fishe. “ God 
o l that I should turn away any burthened 
^  ôni my door ! ”
1 1 1 - ^ou much, ”  said the Captain, 
and̂ th •  ̂ more I must ask of your goodness, 

at is that you will consider what passes 
^ween us as being secret.”
«j ‘ hat 1 promise at once,” said Mr. Fishe. 
tl,at m not 0nc to talk abroad of anything 
]0hn̂ RSSeS *n niy studY- Come this way, sir.

1 mnst leave you to the enter- 
n* of my daughters.”

Captain Skeffington went with Master Fishe 
to a small chamber called the study, and there 
told the whole story of how he had been de
ceived by Zephaniah Eccles, and how he had 
in consequence trepanned me on board the 
Good Hope and carried me off to sea.

“  This is a hanging matter,” said Mr. Fishe, 
when the Captain had finished.

“ I know it, worthy sir,”  said the Captain, 
“ and glad am I to get it off my conscience.” 

“ It is my duty to deliver you to the con
stable.”

“ Upon what charge, sir ? ”
“ Upon what charge ? Why, upon the 

charge of the thing which you have confessed 
to me.”

“ Under seal of confession, sir.”
“ No such thing, Captain ; no such thing. 

I told you expressly that I was no Popish 
priest to hear confessions.”

“ Well then, sir, I will say under promise 
of secrecy, and I took you to be an honourable 
gentleman or I would not have told you my 
tale. To my poor judgment it appears that 
you cannot hand me over to the constable 
without breaking faith with me. Now, listen 
to me for a moment, Mr. Fisfie. I love this 
lad Jack like mine own son, and I desire to 
make amends for the ill trick I was deceived 
into playing him. It will in no wise benefit 
him to hang me.”

“ True,” said Mr. Fishe, “ but----- ”
“ I am in my own way an honest, God

fearing man, sir,” went on the Captain, “ and 
it lies upon me to see this young man restored 
to his friends. Mr. Prickett hath chartered 
my ship to sail for England as soon as he can 
collect a cargo ; and I have no doubt that I 
shall easily find him a ship sailing for New 
England.”

“ Well, Mr. Skeflington,” said the minister, 
“ 1 cannot say that I am satisfied, and t do 
consider that you have tricked me into prom
ising to keep my lips closed ; yet it seems that 
I cannot in honour do anything else. I think 
you mean well by the lad, and he hath himself 
an affection for you, and I will therefore say 
no more. Yet I must in justice write to his 
friends to clear him of the charge of privily 
escaping from home, and to encourage them 
to look for his return at no very distant time.”

“ With that I am very well content,” said 
the Captain. “ Now, dear sir, is there aught 
I can do to pleasure you ? Can I carry letters 
or messages to any friend of yours in England ? 
Command me in everything.”

“ I thank you,” said Mr. Fishe. “ You 
shall hear from me before you sa il! ”
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With this the conversation ended, but Mr. 
Fishe could never afterwards, during our stay- 
in the island, be friendly with the Captain. 
Indeed, had he known that the ship under 
Captain Skeffington’s command had but just 
been transformed from a rascally flibustier 
into a peaceful trader it may be doubted 
whether the Captain would have found him so 
easy to be dealt with.

CHAPTER XIV.

M U T I N Y  O N  B O A R D  T H E  

A N D  J O S E P H . '

B A R N A B A S

W/j

bottom
scraped.

E lay in Carlisle Bay a full month, 
waiting for Mr. Prickett’s cargo 
to be completed. The brig was 
overhauled and refitted ; and her 

being foul she was careened and 
Captain Skefhngton altered her 

name from Madre de Dios to Barnabas and 
Joseph, in compliment to himself and Lieu
tenant Tonks, these names, moreover, being 
good scriptural ones. He likewise shipped 
twelve more seamen, making the ship’s com
pany enough'to sail her, though insufficient 
to do much fighting. Having given up the 
trade of flibustiering the Captain had no wish 
to be burthened with more hands than were 
needful ; and, indeed, they were a right villain
ous crew, the very scum of the earth.

I must mention here that until the time we 
left the island we had no news of any complaint 
being made by the Spaniards against us.

It was about the end of July in 1643 that we 
sailed out of Carlisle Bay bound for London. 
Captain Skeffington was in command ; Joseph 
Tonks was mustered as master s mate  ̂ and as 
for Jeffrey Horton and myself we were also 
rated as mates, though it was little enough 
we knew of seamanship, for there was not 
another soul in the ship that the Captain could 
trust. The crew were all Englishmen, for 
there was no lack of men wishing to get home 
to find employment in the wars. Hardly one 
of them had so much as a shilling to bless 
himself withal ; for the men who were with 
us at the taking of the brig had squandered 
their shares of the booty whilst we lay at 
Barbadoes. Horton and I had entrusted 
Amos Prickett with our riches, amounting to 
some {700  sterling apiece, retaining each a 
few pieces for our immediate needs ; and in 
exchange Prickett gave us each a draft on 
a correspondent of his, one Master Windball, 
a goldsmith in Lombard Street in the City of 
London.

For the first three weeks of the voyage We 
made a good passage of it. The winds were 
favourable, the weather fine and warm, and 
the crew worked with a will. But one' day 
Captain Skeffington said to me :

“ Jack, what dost think of thy shipmate >" 
“ Do you mean officers or men, sir ? ” said I 
“ I mean the men, mainly.” '
“ They work better, and are better conducted, 

than I expected, sir.”
“ They work far too well, Jack, and are by 

far too contented. I like it not. It stands not 
with reason that seamen should not grumble 
at their duty and at their salt-horse and mo.
Mark my words, Jack and Jeffrey, there 
is mischief afoot. Keep your eyes and ears 
open and report to me— to me, I say, if ye 
hear aught that seems not right.”

“ What of Mr. Tonks, sir ? ” said Horton.
“ Mr. Tonks is well enough, Jeffrey,” said 

the Captain, "  but do ye both of you keep still 
tongues and open ears, and see that you report 
to me and not to Mr. Tonks. Harkye, Mr. 
Tonks, like a fool, squandered every farthing 
of his share of the treasure in Barbadoes. 1 

say no more.”
But although Jeffrey and I kept a close 

watch we could neither see nor hear aught to 
bear out the Captain in lus suspicions. The 
men did their duty willingly and treated the 
officers with civility ; and Mr. Tonks, though 
ever a cross-grained, sullen man, gave no 
ground for mistrust. The Captain said no 
more, and we speedily began to talk of reaching 
our port. This, however, was but the calm
before the storm. .

The ship’s company was divided into 
watches, the one under the Captain himse 
and the other under Tonks. I stood watch 
with the Captain and Jeffrey Horton vati 
Tonks. It so chanced that one fine night«  
we were between three and four weeks out re 
Carlisle Bay, it being my watch below, I 
not sleep in my bunk, as they call the s n 
bed-places on board ship, and I wen on 
thinking to stand out the watch in 
Jeffrey Horton. It was a dark night, 
being no moon, though it was fine an 
light, and I could not see Jeffrey 0 
but I made out Tonks, who was 
with the mariner at the tiller, lo  um 
and asked where Jeffrey might be- Tflob, 

“ I gave him leave to go below, sa _
He was complaining of a sore too 
This was strange, for Jeffrey had s 

to me of having a toothache, and e 
man to grumble or shirk duty. „ ^  f 

“ I will go below and sec mm,
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T O G E T H E R  W E  R O L L E D  O N  T H E  D E C K

Where is he ? He is not in his bunk.’ 
s I knew because our bunks were togethej 

m a little place off the Captain’s cabin.
hot in his bunk ? Then I know not where 

E StaY a moment. Mr. Baywood,” \ven1 
T  vjf1*15’ aS * turned to depart, “ I mus1 
° ow for one instant to speak to the 

y °u stay on deck until 1am back ? ”

shfnT ith'S was a,so strange, that an officei 
were the C*eck duianS his watch. We
forward anf * S- ° n lhe P°°P’ and 1 walked 
toe h r Cr ôn ŝ and stood by the rail af 
ladde/T ^  l̂c P°°P- He descended the 
foremen0 * e dcc  ̂ and went forward to the 
mind mi!’ Where 1 Iost sight of him. My 

gave me that all was not well, and ]

determined to seek the Captain, as soon as 
Tonks should have returned, and lay the matter 
before him. I stood at the rail watching ; 
and presently I made out Tonks coming back 
again, and with him two seamen. He looked 
up at me and said:

“ Mr. Baywood, come you down here to 
me.”

He was my officer, and I could see no ground 
as yet for mistrusting him ; yet I did not feel 
at ease as I descended the ladder. Now if my 
old preceptor Lepasteur had taught me nothing 
else, he had taught me nimbleness to avoid a 
blow, and to be on my guard at all times 
and in all places. I came down the ladder 
with my back towards it and my face outwards ; 
and fortunate it was that I was keeping a
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With this the conversation ended, but Mr. 
Fishe could never afterwards, during our stay 
in the island, be friendly with the Captain. 
Indeed; had he known that the ship under 
Captain Skeffington’s command had but just 
been transformed from a rascally flibustier 
into a peaceful trader it may be doubted 
whether the Captain would have found him so 
easy to be dealt with.

CHAPTER XIV.

bottom
scraped.

M U T I N Y  O N  B O A R D  T H E  “ B A R N A B A S  

A N D  J O S E P H . "

’ E lay in Carlisle Bay a full month, 
waiting for Mr. Prickett’s cargo 
to be completed. The brig was 
overhauled and refitted ; and her 

being foul she was careened and 
Captain Skeffington altered her 

name from Madre de Dios to Barnabas and 
Joseph, in compliment to himself and Lieu
tenant Tonks, these names, moreover, being 
good scriptural ones. He likewise shipped 
twelve more seamen, making the ship’s com
pany enough'to sail her, though insufficient 
to do much lighting. Having given up the 
trade of flibustiering the Captain had no wish 
to be burthened with more hands than were 
needful ; and, indeed, they were a right villain
ous crew, the very scum of the earth.

I must mention here that until the time we 
left the island we had no news of any complaint 
being made by the Spaniards against us.

It was about the end of July in 1643 that we 
sailed out of Carlisle Bay bound for London. 
Captain Skeffington was in command ; Joseph 
Tonks was mustered as master’s mate ; and as 
for Jeffrey Horton and myself we were also 
rated as mates, though it was little enough 
we knew of seamanship, for there was not 
another soul in the ship that the Captain could 
trust. The crew were all Englishmen, for 
there was no lack of men wishing to get home 
to find employment in the wars. Hardly one 
of them had so much as a shilling to bless 
himself withal ; for the men who were with 
us at the taking of the brig had squandered 
their shares of the booty whilst we lay at 
Barbadoes. Horton and I had entrusted 
Amos Prickett with our riches, amounting to 
some I700 sterling apiece, retaining each a 
few pieces for our immediate needs ; and in 
exchange Prickett gave us each a draft on 
a correspondent of his, one Master Windball, 
a goldsmith in Lombard Street in the City of 
London.

For the first three weeks of the vovac 
made a good passage of it. The window*' 
favourable, the weather fine and warm ^  
the crew worked with a will. But one' day
Captain Skeffington said to me :

“  Jack, what dost think of thy shipmates?" 
“  Do you mean officers or men, sir ? •' sajd ( 
“  I mean the men, mainly.”
“ They work better, and are better conducted 

than I expected, sir,”  ’
They work far too well, Jack, and are by 

too contented. I like it not. It stands nmfar too contented. 1 nice it not. it stands cot 
with reason that seamen should not grumble 
at their duty and at their salt-horse and nun 
Mark my words, Jack and Jeffrey, there 
is mischief afoot. Keep your eyes and ears 
open and report to me— to me, I say, if yt 
hear aught that seems not right.”

“ What of Mr. Tonks, sir ? ” said Hortou.
“ Mr. Tonks is well enough, JeSrey,” said 

the Captain, “  but do ye both of you keep still 
tongues and open ears, and see that you report 
to me and not to Mr. Tonks. Harkye, Mr. 
Tonks, like a fool, squandered every farthing 
of his share of the treasure in Barbadoes. 1
say no more.

But although Jeffrey and I kept a dost 
watch we could neither see nor hear aught to 
bear out the Captain in his suspicions. The 
men did their duty willingly and treated the 
officers with civility ; and Mr. Tonks, though 
ever a cross-grained, sullen man, gave no 
ground for mistrust. The Captain said no 
more, and we speedily began to talk of reaching 
our port. This, however, was but the cak 
before the storm.

The ship’s company was divided into tw 
watches, the one under the Captain himself 
and the other under Tonks. I stood watch 
with the Captain and Jeffrey Horton with 
Tonks. It so chanced that one fine night when 
we were between three and four w eek s  out In® 
Carlisle Bay, it being my watch below, I 
not sleep in my bunk, as they call the standing 
bed-places on board ship, and I went on d«t 
thinking to stand out the watch in talk 
Jeffrey Horton. It was a dark night, that 
being no moon, though it was fine and 
light, and I could not see Jeffrey on 
but I made out Tonks, who was 
with the mariner at the tiller. To him 
andid asked where Jeffrey might be.

“ I gave him leave to go below,’ sai  ̂ 0 
"  He was complaining of a sore tooth .

This was strange, for Jeffrey had sai n0̂ ( 
to me of having a toothache, and he was 
man to grumble or shirk duty. , j, 

“  I will go below and sec him.sec
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TOGETHER WE ROLLED ON THE DECK

Where is he ? He is not in his bunk.” 
his I knew because our bunks were together 

ln * kttle place off the Captain’s cabin.
Not in his bunk ? Then I know not where 

6 ^ Stay a moment, Mr. Baywood,” went 
°D K̂ n'tS’ as  ̂ turned to depart, ”  I must 

below for one instant to speak to the
a wain. Will you stay on deck until I 

am back ? ”
Now this was also strange, that an officer«k. | « | Okt QillgCy LlicbL d ll OlllLv]

we» ,6aVe the deck during his watch. W< 
for®, S. , dlng on the P°°P* and I walked 
the h t ter "r°nks and stood by the rail at 
ladder  ̂ u* l 'IC P°°P- He descended the 
lorerjcu° t”e deck and went forward to the 
®ind mj6’ w êre  ̂ ôst sight of him. My 

gave me that all was not well, and I

determined to seek the Captain, as soon as 
Tonks should have returned, and lay the matter 
before him. I stood at the rail watching ; 
and presently I made out Tonks coming back 
again, and with him two seamen. He looked 
up at me and said:

“ Mr. Baywood, come you down here to 
me.”

He was my officer, and I could see no ground 
as yet for mistrusting him ; yet I did not feel 
at ease as I descended the ladder. Now if my 
old preceptor Lepastcur had taught me nothing 
else, he had taught me nimbleness to avoid a 
blow, and to be on my guard at all times 
and in all places. I came down the ladder 
with my back towards it and my face outwards ; 
and fortunate it was that I was keeping a
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cautious look-out, for as my feet touched the 
lowest round the two seamen, made a rush at 
me, one on each side, while Tonks stood in 
front. . I made a mighty spring, sideways, but 
it was not mighty enough. I struck against 
the seaman who was coming on that side, 
and knocked him down, and together we 
rolled on the deck. I kept my wits about me, 
and screeched out with all the force given 
me by Nature :

“  Captain, Captain, there is mutiny on 
board ! ”

Strange indeed is the working of the human 
mind. As I was shouting out these words 
there came upon me a most vivid recollection 
of a hot Lord’s Day in Boston, when Mr. 
Longwynd preached from the text “ There is 
treachery, O Ahaziah ” ; and I remembered 
how my dear Verity looked that day and I 
wondered if I should ever see her again. This 
flashed across me as I w’as struggling on deck 
with Tonks and the two seamen. I continued 
to yell at the top of my voice as long as I had 
breath left, and I fought with hands and feet, 
nay, with teeth as w ell; for, feeling a finger 
in my mouth, and my teeth being sound 
and sharp, I bit with all my might. Whom 
it was that I had the advantage of biting I 
know not, but he raised a bellow which was 
quite enough of itself to awaken the Captain 
if my outcries had failed to do so.

By the time I was overpowered Captain 
Skeffington had run, out of his cabin under 
the poop in his shirt, and was in the midst of 
the affray, cutting and thrusting at random 
with his hanger ; but the rest of the crew 
were amused by the uproar, and although the 
Captain fought like a lion he was quickly 
conquered by force of numbers, the outcome 
being that we were both presently lying side by 
side on the deck, bound hand and foot, and 
with cloths tied between our jaws by way of gags.

“  Bring up the other,”  said Tonks, ”  and 
let me see them set in a row.”

“ Bring him up yourself if you want him,” 
growled one of the seamen ; ” you are no
captain, Tonks, to give us orders, until you 
are chosen, if it pleases us to choose you.”

Already the mutineers were at the point of 
quarrelling. As we see in more important 
affairs, when men once rebel against lawful 
authority it is never long ere they fall out 
among themselves. However, certain of the 
seame^gtartied Jeffrey Horton to us, from 
whence I could not in the darkness discern, 
and there the three of us lay until daybreak, 
sore with bruises and sore bruised in spirit 
likewise, though happily we were free from

broken bones or dangerous wounds. Wly 
damage had been done to the mutineers 
could not tell ; but I remember thinking tfot 
none of them could have been slain, or pro. 
bablv we should also have been forthwith pot 
to the sword as well. When day broke ffe 
looked on each other, but could not speak 
by reason of the gags. Tonks came ad 
regarded us in silence ; and he looked as if 
he were sorry for what he had done, for he 
was a. weak man, and could never do a thin°, 
good or evil, with his whole heart. Whatever 
his hand found to do, he did it with only half 
his might. There was a quantity of blood 
on the deck, though the wounded man, or 
men, had been carried away. Tonks spoke to 
one or two of the seamen, but they took oo 
notice of him ; and in the end he himself 
fetched water in a bucket, and a broom, and 
washed the blood away. Certain of the crew 
were in the cabin, drinking; others were 
lying about the decks ; the ship seemed to 
be taking care of herself.

After a while Tonks smote on the ship's 
bell several times, and the crew assembled 
themselves, some drunk and all noisy, yet 
they did not molest us save with a rough 
jest or two. I know not what the Captain 
and Jeffrey thought, but for my part I be
lieved that our last hour had come. The 
safety of their own necks would not suffer 
the mutineers to let us go free, and I re
membered with fear how Tonks had thrown 
the Spanish mate overboard. The crew held 
a disorderly council on deck, close to the place 
where we were lying. All talked at once, 
none seeming to be captain or president. W* 
could not make out whether they came to any 
agreement, for if one attempted to speak te 
voice was immediately drowned in the genem 
din and clatter ; and one and another wo 
continually be making for the cabin , 
fetching out a pannikin of rum or cognfc 
One man rummaged out the Captains 
clothes and hat and swaggered up and down 
the deck in them ; and a couple clothed * 
selves in the sober suits and hats whic  ̂
Prickett had provided for Jeffrey an ® 
and played all manner of absurd 
profane anticks. By and by the strong 
began to affect the heads of the mu n 
First one and then another fell asleep^n̂  
or in the cabin, and none seemed to j
any duty. The wind was steady and uearj 
held on her course, for, as we afterwa , J 
from Tonks, the tiller was lashed. 
had come the ship must have gone o 
all hands.
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Manv hours passed like this. We had 
ArLed ourselves painfully from the deck 

d sat side by side under the bulwarks. As 
1  day wore on I began to suffer torture 
f m the gag and my bonds, jand to wish that 
he matter would end ; I cared not much 
how for no hope of escape was left me. At. 
last 'Tonks seemed to be the only sober man Je(t  in the ship, and as the sun began to get 
low in the heavens he came and spoke softly 
to us. He said :

"Captain Skcffington, and you two young 
gentlemen, if I take out your gags will ye 
speak soft and quiet ? ”

We all three nodded our heads and Tonks 
untied the cloths. It was well-nigh worth the 
suffering to taste the blessedness of filling 
one’s mouth and lungs with the free air again. 

Tonks went on :
"Gentlemen, I am truly sorry to have 

caused you inconvenience, but, you see, 
gentlemen, the crew and I being poor men, 
we talked over things, and determined that 
there was a greater chance of plunder in be
coming gentlemen flibustiers once more and 
going a cruise in search of gain rather than in 
taking our chances in England. Will you join 
us, or will you rather go overboard ? It was 
determined at the council this morning that 
you should all be tossed to the sharks— there 
is one alongside now,” added Tonks, looking 
over the ship’s side— “ this next night ; but 
ii you will cast in your lot with us I can warrant 
your lives. Which will you do ? ”

"Go overboard rather than join you, you 
whelp of Satan,” said the Captain. “ Who. 
was it set you on your legs again when you 
were on board that filthy Spaniard, and set 
you in the way of getting that treasure, which 
you have squandered like the fool you 
are ?"

Very well. Captain, hard words break no 
bones; and I know I am a fool without your 
•rilinĝ me. And what say you, young gentle-

I say as the Captain says,”  said Jeffrey.
And so do I,” said I.
Well, gentlemen, I am truly sorry, be- 

in that case you will every one of you be 
w or bhe fishes before morning.” Tonks 
u? S1 ent *or some minutes, and then added : 
an T* ^  a bloodthirsty man, and I have 

 ̂ ection for you. Captain, because, as you
called °tKSCt rnc on my legs> and besides, you 
deserv h k PartlV aHer me. You have 
listen -N e*ter me ^ an tliis, I know. Now 
shin a only s°ber man on board this
V  xm_̂  tll'cr is lashed. If I give you a

chance in the long-boat, and take my chance 
with the men, will you swear to keep mum 
if ever you get to England ? ”

" No,” said the Captain. “ I make no 
bargain with you, you ungrateful hound. And, 
Tonks, get away from here, thou poisonest 
the air. This is my ship and I command it, 
so get thee awray out of my sight.”

Tonks said no more, but went up the ladder 
to the poop and stood there leaning over the 
rail'and looking at us. In ,a  little while the 
Captain said :

“ Tonks, I have no wish to lose my life, 
and I will therefore make you a fair offer, a 
better one than you deserve. Do you set us 
free from our bonds, and among us we can 
secure the men before they grow sober. Then 
we will sail the ship to England, and we will 
sell her, and I will give you one half of what
ever sum she fetches. The cargo is Prickett’s 
and not mine to deal writh ; but you shall have 
also one-half of the sum payable by Prickett 
as freight. What do you say P ”

" Captain, I dare not do it. My life would 
not be safe unless we threw every man-jack 
of the crew overboard, and that is too much 
for me,” said Tonks.

“ Whatever possessed you, man,” said the 
Captain, “  to cast in your lot with these ruffians ? 
What about that cottage at Bideford, and the 
ale-house with the sanded floor that vou told 
me of ? ”

“  Never mind that, Captain,” answered 
Tonks. “ It was a dream, and it’s over and 
done with now. If you want to know, it was 
I that set the plot on foot, and I cannot be 
the one to turn back now.”

“ Tonks,” said the Captain,J ' it's a pity you 
are not a better man, or a worse one. Either 
way life would be easier to you. Well, I 
have made you a fair offer, and you can take 
it or leave it. If yon leave it you can do as 
you please, for I will not make any bargain 
with you except what I have just offered. 
Make up your mind quickly, for if we have to 
act it must be immediately.”

“ It is no use asking me, Captain, I cannot 
do it,”  said Tonks. “  They would have my 
life sooner or later.”

With this Tonks walked awray aft where 
we could not see him. The Captain whispered 
to .Jeffrey and me :

“  Now, my boy3, we have only Tonks to deal 
with, and I ’ll warrant we have dealing's with 
him yet.”

The Captain’s hanger was still lying on ■ 
deck, near the foot of the poop-ladder. He 
laid himself down on the deck and began
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-riecling along on liis belly, and at length was 
*ble to seize the hanger between his teeth. 
He was wriggling back towards us when Tonks 
came to the°poop-railing again and spied him. 
In a trice Tonks jumped down, snatched up a 
belaying pin and dealt our unfortunate Captain 
a heavy blow on the head. The Captain lay 
perfectly still, stunned or dead, we could not
tell which. _

Tonks stood regarding him for a minute or 
two, and then went up the ladder again. In 
a short time he returned with the end of a rope 
in his hand. It was the painter of the long
boat, which had been towing astern. He 
hauled up the boat to the weather gangway 
and made the rope fa s t ; then he lowered 
into the boat a bag of bread, a breaker of 
water, and a little keg of rum, and tossed a 
knife after them. Without saying a word he 
fetched a rope and made it fast about my 
body; and, being a very powerful man, he 
lifted me by main strength and lowered me 
carefully into the boat. He next passed 
Jeffrey Horton down with the like care ; and 
there we lay in the bottom of the boat like a 
couple of trussed fowls in a market-woman’s 
basket. Wc looked for him to pass down the 
Captain; but he cast Qff the painter, and the 
Barnabas and Joseph went on her course, 
leaving,us far astern. We shouted and cried 
out for help, but none paid any heed— even 
Tonks had disappeared— and we were alone 
on the ocean in this frail boat, tied hand and 
foot,

CHAPTER- XV.
WHAT BEFELL JEFFKEY AND ME 

IN THE LONG-BOAT.

fpiPHERE are some shreds of honesty 
v\ still clinging about Joseph Tonks,” 

(bs) said Jeffrey, after a time during 
which we lay back in the bottom ol 

foe boat, exhausted with shouting. "  He 
tould not make up his mind to the killing ol

not speak him fair,”
^  • It might have been the saving ol
•S, ' I wonder whether or no the Captain is dead. ’

t0 US’ a* events,”  said Jeffrey, 
ow, how are we to loose us from our bonds ? " 

of th writhing about in the bottom
and held *1 1 cauSht the knife in my teeth, 
cord th t i* t lere while Jeffrey rubbed the 
its edi? h°untl his hands to and fro against 
*ere hi j* was slow work, for our hands 

und behind our backs, and Jeffrey

was, therefore, working as it were in the dark ; 
but after an hour’s toil or thereabouts the 
cord was cut, his hands were free, and a very 
few seconds sufficed to cut the rest of our 
bonds. Fortunately' for us the wind was but 
a light breeze and the sea was smooth, or our 
frail craft might well have overset ere we were 
in case to manage her.

By this time the sun had set and it was dark. 
We therefore determined to bide as we were 
for that night, and in the morning to take 
means for reaching some port. It grew bitterly 
cold, and we huddled together for the sake of 
warmth ; and likewise drew the sail belonging 
to the boat over us to shield us from the air. 
We had eaten nothing since supper the night 
before, so we now ate each a small piece of 
ship’s bread and drank a little rum.

I asked Jeffrey how he came to be captured 
and bound. .

"  I was standing watch with Tonks,” he 
said, "when just about four bells he bade me 
go to his cabin and fetch him another jacket, 
for that he felt the cold. It was no part of my 
duty' to be fetching and carrying for him ; but 
I had no wish to offend him, and I therefore 
went into his cabin. No sooner had I done 
so than two men who were lying in wait there 
clapped a cloth o ver. my head and shoulders 
and pinioned my arms, and before I could 
cry out or make any resistance they had me 
gagged and trussed up ; and there I lay in 
Tonks’ cabin for I cannot tell how long, until 
I was carried out on deck where you and the 
Captain were lying.”

Neither of us slept much that night, worn 
out though we were in body and mind. My 
mind was too full of appnfhensions for the 
future to suffer me to sleep. Tonks had, I 
thought, but snatched us from a swift and easy 
death to give us over to a slow and painful one, 
for how could we hope to pass through the 
manifold dangers of the seas ? We were not 
skilled navigators ; and neither of us knew 
whereabouts on the ocean we were or how 
far distant or in what direction lay our' nearest 
port. Howbeit, when daylight came hope 
returned with it. We were young and used to 
hardship ; we had food and drink, if prudently 
used, to last us for ten or fourteen days ; it 
was possible that we might fall in with some 
ship if we did not reach land in the meanwhile. 
Of storms we must, indeed, take our chance ; 
but this was the season when we might most 
reasonably hope for calm weather.

When wc left the Barnabas'  and Joseph 
she had for many days been steering a course 
to the north-east, with the wind blowing steady
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from about due west. We determined to 
follow the like course as near as could be, and 
with good hearts hoisted up our sail, and set 
forward on our voyage towards England. We 
were without a mariner’s compass ; and 
instruments for determining the position of 
the sun, and so finding out our position would 
have been useless to us even had we had them. 
We must, therefore, keep our course as best 
we could, trusting to the sun by day and the 
stars by night.

The mutineers had rifled our pockets and 
taken all our coined money, but fortu
nately for us they had left us Master Prickett’s 
drafts ; no doubt through ignorance of 
their worth. Except for these and the clothes 
on our backs we had lost all we had in the 
world.

For four days we sailed along very com
fortably in our little boat. It is true that we 
were somewhat hungry and thirsty, for we 
durst not do otherwise than husband our small 
stock of food and drink with most jealous 
care, and we suffered from cold at night, 
having no warm clothing ; but apart from 
these inconveniences we had little to grumble 
at. Had Captain Skelfington but bren with 
us we should have been happy; for with his 
knowledge of the sea he would have known 
at once what was the right course to steer, 
and for what port. As it was we could only 
run blindly on, keeping as nearly as possible 
to a north easterly course. We took watch 
and watch at night, and by day we were both 
on watch. The boat was seaworthy, being 
a new one which the Captain had purchased 
before leaving the Barbadoes ; and so long 
as the weather was fair we had naught to do 
but sit in the stern and take the steering-oar 
turn and turn about. As nearly as we could 
judge we made some three leagues in the hour ; 
and many a long hour we passed in reckoning 
how long it would require to reach England. 
As we had no knowledge of the distance to 
be traversed it is not surprising that our calcu
lations varied from day to day, and were, 
indeed, no better than guess-work.

Now on the fourth day of our voyage, when 
we began to gain confidence and to believe 
that a voyage in an open boat on the Atlantic 
Ocean had no terrors, two things happened 
which shook us considerably. The first was 
that as we were sailing briskly along we felt 
a sudden shock, which checked the boat’s 
course and came near to breaking the mast ; 
but we quickly forged ahead again. Im
mediately we heard a puffing or blowing 
noise behind us, and looking round we saw

directly in our wake two tall columns of m'* 
or spray, ascending into the air. ^

“ A w hale!” I exclaimed, for I had « 
them when I was oil board the Good H T  
“ Be ready, Jeffrey, to go about quickllii 
she rusheth at us.” 4 > 11

However, the whale was as frightened as 
we were at the thump the boat had given he 
back. Her monstrous tail, or flukes ', went ' 
many feet above the surface of the sea, with 
force enough to ^overset twenty su ch  boats 
as ours, and down she plunged into the depths 
of the ocean. After this we kept a share 
look-out for whales ; but although we saw 
several blowing they were all at a safe dis
tance.

Towards the evening of that same day the 
sky became overcast, and when the night 
fell it was of an inky blackness. The wind 
continued fair and light for a time ; its direc
tion we had no means of judging, although 
from what happened afterwards we concluded 
that it must have veered round to almost due 
south, and perhaps even with some east in it. 
However that may have been, during the 
night it rose rapidly until it was blowing hard; 
and the sea likewise rose very quickly. We 
could see nothing, for we had neither lanthorn 
nor any means of lighting it if we had had one; 
but we could feel ourselves tossing on the 
waves, and when I put my hand down to the 
bottom of the boat I found that it was half 
full of water. We set ourselves to baling with 
our hands, and presently we bethought us 
that it might be as- well to take in our saiL 
In the darkness, however, we could not handle 
the ropes, and were, therefore, unable to take 
it in ; and all we could do was to furl it as closely 
as possible against the mast, and even then 
there was a rag of it left to catch the wind. 
This, as Captain Skeffington hath since as
sured me, was our salvation, for if we had 
once fallen into the trough of the sea we roust 
have foundered. As it was, our rag of sail 
kept us running before the wind ; and although 
hands are not the best of things to bale with 
we contrived to keep the boat sufficiently 
free from water to float. The nights are not 
very long at that season, yet did the darknes 
appear interminable to us, expecting as 
did at every moment to be engulphed in 
waves without hope of rescue. ■ ..

But the night wore away at last, and a aro 
grey glimmer appeared in the east. A1 
at the same instant the sea seemed tomewtra 1 
or, rather, although the waves rose as rog 
before, yet they seemed to be smoother, 
without the fearful crests which threaten
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ovenvhelm us, and we began to ride over them 
with ease. As the light increased we saw 
a dim dark shape directly to leeward of us.

“  Another whale,” said Jeffrey. "  Look 
out, Jack, with the steering-oar.”

I steered so as to run past the object, and 
presently I exclaimed :

"  No whale that I ever saw, Jeffrey, rose 
out of the water like that thing. I believe 
it is a ship, and we are saved.”

We drew rapidly nearer ; and sure enough 
a ship it was, but whether or no we were saved 
was another matter, for we could plainly see 
that she was a wreck. Her masts were gone, 
and she lay like a log on the water, rolling 
heavily on the oily swell. We could discern 
no signs of life on board ; and to all appearance 
she must have been deserted for a long time, 
for as she rolled her bottom upwards well-nigh 
to the keelson we could see how foul she was 
with barnacles and long-trailing growths of 
seaweed. However, as she had floated so 
long there seemed no reason w hy she should not 
go on floating for some time longer ; and it 
did not take us long to decide upon boarding 
her.

It required all our small stock of seamanship 
to get to leeward of her without running too 
far and losing her altogether, for we could 
never have beaten, back against the wind and 
sea ; but by steering very close we contrived 
to get safely under her lee, where we were 
shielded from the wind by her bulk. The 
next question was to get on board, for it was a 
service of great danger. If we had come near 
enough to seize one of the ropes which yet 
trailed over her side her rolling might have 
sunk our boat and us with it. Wc were deter
mined to get on board at all risks ; and in 
the end, after bringing the boat as near as 
we dared, I tied the boat’s painter round my 
middle and cast myself into the sea. Swimming 
strongly, I watched my chance and seized a 
rope’s end which hung down amidships, and the 
next instant I was jerked up towards the skies 
as the ship rolled away from me. For some 
minutes I was in great danger. I could get 
no further up the rope, and at every roll the 
painter round my waist gave me a jerk which 
well-nigh plucked me back into the sea. Jeffrey 
saw my predicament, and gradually eased 
the boat nearer and nearer to the ship ; and 
by slow degrees I was able to climb up the rope 
until I stood on the deck. Here I made the 
painter fast to a rusty stanchion, and then looked 
about me. Such a scene of d eflation  I had 
never beheld. All thtee masts were gone, 
close to the deck, and they had been cut away,

not broken, for the stumps were cleanly c t 

and not jagged or splintered. The deck wa 
swept clear of everything, and at each roll 
the sea swept over it. Over everything was a 
strong smell of oil, and even the deck, in spite 
of the sea, seemed to be oily, and oil was 
forcing its way up between the deck seams, 
and I have since understood that it must have 
been this oil, exuding from the strained seams 
that spread itself over the surface of the sea 
and turned the raging billows into a smooth 
swell. Many shipmasters have since told me 
that they have beheld the same thing; so that 
to speak of pouring oil on the waters is to use 
no figure of speech, seeing that it actually 
happens. How the oil came there we could 
not tell.

There were several ropes hanging about the 
decks, fragments of shrouds and the like, which 
by reason of being made fast had escaped 
being carried away by the waves. Jeffrey 
by this time had hauled the boat as close as 
possible under the ship’s counter, and I lowered 
a rope’s end down to him and bawled to him 
to send up the provisions. He made the rope 
fast to the bread bag, which I hauled up; and 
the water and rum were sent up in the same 
way. Jeffrey himself was more difficult to 
pull up, for he was not apt at climbing; but 
in the end, after narrowly escaping being 
hurled into the sea, he contrived to scramble 
up and stood on deck beside me. Our boat 
we left riding astern, for we could not tell how 
soon we might have need to take to her again.

Our first care was to find some dry place 
where we could open our bread-bag. and see 
what harm it had taken from the water; 
for wc could not hope to find anything eatable 
on board the ship, and if our bread was spoiled 
we should be in a bad case indeed. What with 
the rolling, and the slippery oil, and growths 
of green weed, and the splintered bulwarks, 
it was dangerous work moving about the 
deck ; but by degrees we became more sure 
of our footing and went aft to a small hatchway 
which seemed to give access to a cabin, 
was covered by a tarpaulin, which was secure 
to the deck by means of nails, but the v 
paulin was old and rotten, and we.̂ a -̂ s 
difficulty in tearing away a corner of it. ^ 
disclosed a wooden hatchway cover, bu 
wood was soaked and sodden with sea’f â  
and we could readily cut it away wi I 
knife. Having made an opening large en , 
to permit us to pass, Jeffrey squeeze ^
through it, carrying the Prccio.u* T cIose(j up 
and as soon as he was out of sight i 
the hole again with the t a r p a u l in  s

that
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ter might not go bel&w. Almost imme- 
rtely I heard him shout to be let out again, 

rl I therefore uncovered the hole. He did 
aDt mai(e his appearance, and it was too 
fork for me to see him, so I soon began to 

ow uneasy. I shouted to him, but he did 
ĵ t answer; and I had nothing for it but to 
go through the hole myself and see what had 
befallen him.

I squeezed through the hole and let myself 
down until my feet touched boards. I looked 
around me so far as was possible by the faint 
light that came from the hole, and found that 
I was in a small cabin. Before I had time to 
make any observation of it I felt my head begin 
to swim and my stomach to feel sick. Then I 
remember falling to the floor on which I was 
standing, and all became blank.

Now here I must pause for an instant in 
my story to say that of all the many perils 
in which the Goodness of God hath preserved 
me, this was the most full of danger. The 
ship was still rolling heavily and the seas 
washing over her deck, and there was the open 
hatchway to let the waters down into the 
hold; and not only that, but both Jeffrey 
and I were lying in a dead faint, overcome by 
the noxious air engendered by the oil of which 
the ship was full becoming putrid in the close 
hold; and we could do naught towards saving 
ourselves. Yet from this great peril also were 
we graciously delivered, for it would seem 
that the sea began to go down while we were 
lying unconscious, whether through a change 
of wind or not I cannot tell ; and the fresh 
air, coming down through the hatchway, 
gradually dispelled the poisonous fumes ; 
so that, after lying in a swoon for I cannot 
tell how long. I regained my senses, and felt 
the wind blowing on my face and saw the 
sweet sunshine coming down into the den 
•here I was. I struggled to my feet, and 
ying close to me I saw Jeffrey, whether 
ead or only fainting I could not tell. I was 

shll sick and weak, yet I contrived to drag 
m underneath the hatchway, where the air 

0011 reach him, and a splash of sea-water 
aow and then fell over his face ; and after 

ver minutes [ had the satisfaction to see 
® open his eyes and utter a sigh, 

of th°Û  n°W SCe a stlort ladder in a corner 
aid * Câ 'fl’ and this I fetched, and with its 

^nded to the deck again, with intent

to revive Jeffrey by giving him some of the 
spirit. But a las! when I reached the deck 
and looked around I could see neither keg of 
rum nor breaker of water. I had placed 
them where I thought them safe, under shelter 
of an unbroken portion of the bulwarks ; 
but the rolling of the ship had evidently 
carried them overboard. To make matters 
worse, if possible, when I went down into 
the cabin again, I found the bread-bag indeed, 
but it was soaked through and through, and 
the bread was but a nauseous mass of sop, 
and was utterly uneatable. It seemed as 
if we were the sport of circumstance, and that 
we could no sooner escape one peril but we must 
run into another worse one. Nothing seemed left 
for us but a lingering death from starvation 
and thirst.

By tliis time Jeffrey had fortunately re
covered from his swoon, and we set to work 
to examine the little cabin. It was some ten 
feet square, and appeared to have had no means 
of admitting light other than the hatchway. 
Round it were certain cupboards or lockers, but 
everything was bare and empty. Whatever 
mishap it was that had caused her crew to 
quit her, they had had time enough to take 
away all their belongings, from this cabin at 
all events. We could find no record of the 
ship’s name, or any explanation of her forlorn 
and deserted condition.

We must now quickly decide whether to 
abide by the ship or to quit her in our boat. 
It was a choice of evils. If we left her, we 
could not hope to reach a port without food 
and drink for even one day ; if we stayed in 
her, we were indeed safe from tempest, but 
our death from hunger and thirst could not 
long be delayed. Our sole hope was that we 
might meet with some ship ; and this hope 
seemed a very small one.

After long discussion we concluded that it 
was more profitable for us to stay in the ship, 
because it was more likely that she would be 
seen from the deck of any passing vessel than 
would our small boat. B y this time both 
the wind and sea had considerably moderated, 
and the sun was shining brightly ; and there
fore, in order to put some little strength into 
our wearied limbs before undertaking the 
task of further examining the ship, we sat 
down by the shattered bulwarks that the sun 
might dry and warm us.

(To be continued.)



Canary. —  F. C. English (W. Hartle
pool) has “  a Canary which has something 
wrong with its right leg or foot. The leg is 
slightly swollen. The bird often stands for 
quite a long time on the other leg with the 
right foot stretched out.” Can I give him 
any advice ? I fear not, F. C. E. It may be a 
case of broken leg, which requires careful setting. 
You should show it to your local bird-dealer, 
or some person of experience, as in such a case 
it is impossible to give advice of any value by 
correspondence. What you say about giving 
the bird whatever is on the table certainly 
shows that the feeding has been injudicious, 
but I do not think it is likely to have caused the 
present trouble.

Goldfinch and Canary.— “ G. and C.”
(Warwick) has had a cock Canary for 
several years, and recently introduced a Gold
finch of the same sex, in the hope that they 
would “  chum up ” ; but though the new
comer appears to be friendly, the Canary is 
jealous and has dropped his song. “ Do I 
think they ever will be friends ? ” I am afraid 
it does not look promising, and I should certainly 
put them in separate rooms, if you value the 
Canary’s song. Had the Goldfinch been a 
hen, the result might have been different, but 
it was only to be expected that the Canary, 
long petted, would resent the arrival of another 
cockbird.

Peewit.—B. R. (Bridgewater) has a young 
Peewit which he is feeding on garden worms, 
which the bird appears to like, but can I tell 
him of any special food for such birds ? The 
worms are all right, but I should think rather a 
monotonous dish— toujours perdrix ! Vary 
it with any sort of insects you can obtain, 
also small snails, and the so-called “ ants’-eggs ” 
which bird-dealers sell in packets. Peewit and 
Lapwing are alternative names for the same 
bird.— R. Broatch (Colmonell. Ayrshire) asks 
“ if Peewits only build by or near a swamp 
or damp ground ? ”  By no means. They ^re 
fond of elevated moors and corn-fields, places 
as dry as you like.

Willow Wren and Wood Wren.-
Arthur Fowler (Evesham) asks if the notes of 
the Willow Wren and Wood Wren are as 
similar as the birds ? The Willow Wren’s 
song consists of a long string of “ tu-i’s ’’ or 
“ cooi’s,” varied to “ tuo "  and “ tu.” Howard 
Saunders gives the Wood Wren’s song as 
“ chit, chit, chit, chit, chitr, chitr, tr-tr-tr-tr- 
tr-tre.”

Tree Frog.— T. H. Solomon (W. Ken
sington) fed his Tree Frogs on Bluebottles, 
and at first they appeared to thrive, but later 
he was “ alarmed to note their decrease of 
appetite and the discolouration of their skin; 
and also, seeing one of them rubbing in the 
earth. They died, one after the other. I 
divined the cause to be the inability to cast 
their skin.” It is probable that the Bluebottles 
were the cause of the trouble. There was a 
very similar complaint from a reader recently, 
which you might look up in your back numbers. 
Toads have been known to be killed by the 
attack of Bluebottle grubs on their internal 
organs, and there is every probability that yw 
Tree Frogs, having been fed upon these insects, 
have been killed in the same manner. I bJve 
not known Frogs to have any difficulty in 
casting their skins, and do not suppose this** 
the reason for their decease.

T a d p o le * -— C. Burton (Anerley) wishes to 
know what to feed his Tadpoles on, and w K 
to get it. I fear that by the time this ans*“ 
appears all your Tadpoles will have deveopw 
into frogs. Tadpoles should be placed m 
aquarium of some sort that has had water ̂  
for some months previously. In suĉ * ! .  3 
the glass would be partially obscur ) ̂  
minute green growth. Upon this 0 
aquatic vegetation the Tadpoles w°J* 
Failing such a vessel, you should ® ^
some water-weeds from the pond w * •  ̂
found the Tadpoles. The older P° ^ 
these weeds will be almost certain to ^  
minute growth (Conferva) upon the®- ^  
boys who keep Tadpoles in order 
may watch their development into r S’
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the mistake of capturing too many. This 
means overcrowding, starvation, and the rapid 
death of the entire batch. Your second ques
tion therefore, may be a quite unnecessary 
one, but if you succeed in raising the Frogs, 
keep them in the water for a time and feed them 
with small blood-worms. When their limbs 
have grown sufficiently strong, and their 
tails have quite vanished, turn them out 
in the grass, where they will look after them
selves better than you could do for them. 
Respecting the weeds for Gold-fish, the dealer 
who supplies the fish will also supply suitable 
weeds, but almost any pond will furnish you 
with the so-called Water-Thyme or Canadian 
Pondweed which grows freely in aquaria.

Aquarium.—J- R. W. (Wilton) is anxious 
to start a small aquarium ; and wants to know 
what to stock it with, and if it matters what 
colour the inside is painted. Inquiries of this 
character are more in the nature of puzzles than 
anything else. I have no idea what the size 
and capacity of your aquarium will be, nor do 
I know what kind of creatures you would 
prefer to keep. The great danger in starting 
an aquarium always lies in the ambition 
of its owner—he wants to crowd in too many 
things. For a small vessel, I should suggest 
that you start with not moye than two fishes, 
three or four snails, and a vigorous bunch of 
water-weeds. You may omit the fishes or 
the snails, but if you hope for success the weeds 
must be there. And get the weeds first. Until 
they are established and performing their func- 
hons as oxygen-producers, the tank is not ready 
jor its animal tenants. The colour of the tank 
does not matter.

Vivarium.—L. P. Renouf (Erdington) 
sends me an interesting account of his experi
ences in keeping snakes, lizards, &c. One of 

snakes that escaped was returned to him 
''it a hole in its back as though a garden fork 
* pierced it. It was washed with Condy’s 
01 \an<̂ bandaged, but the bandage did not 
mam long, l should try the old-fashioned 

0/  ̂bat would not readily come
■ o not know what else you can do, as 

in^r T* âd such an experience. Respect- 
toeeth  ̂ai* keeping snakes, lizards, and toads 
it a pT a” °ne v‘varium> I do not consider 
Appear \’° me of y°ur lizards may
apart fr should, certainly keep the snakes 
upon tv,0Itl e ethers. You cannot improve 
M e  present food of your snakes. F

(Dorking) Queries, —  C. Bainbridge
"'cadoivs whir ViS a p,ant. found growing in 
Purple Orch- secms 1° him to differ from the 

xiit 15 (drills mascula) usually found
4 3 .

there. Quite so ; your speci
men is the Green - winged 
Orchis (O. morio). Note that 
the sepals or “ wings ” of the 
flower are marked with green 
lines, and that these sepals, 
instead of spreading back as 
in the Purple Orchis, turn 
forward so as to form a sort 
of hood. There are other
points of difference, but these
are sufficient for identification.
With respect to your second 
question, 0 . morio is not so 
widely distributed as O. mas
cula, but in some places it is 
quite as plentiful. I have g r e e n -w in g e d

had a drawing made of your orch is . 
specimen. —  Mrs. Muscott (One-fourth natural
(Northampton) sends a frag- . aze) 
ment of some species of Ceraslium (Mouse- 
ear Chickweed), but I cannot say which, 
owing to the withered and crushed condition 
in which it reached me. I must again 
impress upon my readers who contemplate 
sending me plants for identification that it is 
useless to put these in envelopes ; they should 
be sent in tins with a piece of wet cotton-wool 
or moss to keep them fresh for a few days, and 
leaves as well as flowers should be present.—  
“ N atas” (Sidcup) sends me a similar fragment 
of a fern, not sufficient to identify, that pro
duces young plants from the surface of its 
fronds. He is evidently of opinion that this 
is unusual, and asks, “  Should anything be done 
to the plant ? ” It is all righ t; several species 
of ferns have this habit, and you will find that 
these young plants, if taken <*ff with a small 
portion of the old frond and planted, will 
soon root and become nice little plants to give 
your friends. Thanks for kind opinion of 
Wild Flowers Month by Month.— R. J. Potter 
(Northampton) has my Wayside and Woodland 
Trees, and intends to make a collecton by its aid 
of leaves, flowers, and catkins. He washes to 
know how to preserve them. I have given in 
recent numbers several replies on preserving 
plants. Kindly look them up, as space is too 
limited to enable me to go over old ground ; or 
you will find good and full instructions by Mr. 
Jas. Britten in a handy little volume, Collecting 
and Preserving, edited by J. E. Taylor (2s. 6d.). 
The only zoological periodical is The Zoologist, 
is. monthly.

Dormice.—J- M. P. (Waterloo, Liverpool) 
wishes to keep Dormice, but has failed to get 
them in Liverpool. Can I tell him where to 
procure them, and the price ; also title of a
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booklet on Dormice ? I wish readers would not 
ask me to recommend tradesmen. I never buy 
specimens, so have no actual experience of the 
dealers -r but from time to time there have been 
advertisements inserted in T h e  C a p t a in  by 
dealers in live stock, and these should be en
couraged as far as possible. A. Zache and Co., 
196 Great Portland Street, London, W., make 
a speciality of all kinds of mice, and a note to 
them stating your wants and asking price 
would bring you the desired information. I do 
not know of any book on Dormice. Their 
sleepy habits make them rather unpopular 
as pets, so it has not been considered worth 
while to write books about them. Several 
notes on the subject have appeared in this 
Corner. Look them up.

Shrew, etc,— S. R. Attwood (Brockley) 
sends me an interesting account of an Easter 
ramble in the neighbourhood of Shirley. 
The finds of himself and friends included the 
Pygmy Shrew (of which he sends me a very 
good photo), the Edible Snail (Helix pomatia), 
several bird’s nests, the Brindled Beauty Moth 
(Biston hirtaria), various plants, &c. Thanks 
for the photo. It is a pity you could not have 
got this whilst the beast was still alive.

Silkworms* —  E. A. Power (Birming
ham) wishes to know where to obtain Silk
worms. He has tried many places in Birming
ham, but failed to get them I have no local 
knowledge of his city, so cannot help him in 
that direction. They can be obtained from 
Green’s Aviaries,Covent Garden Market,London, 
W.C., or you would probably see an offer of 
them in the sale or exchange columns of The 
Bazaar. The food is mulberry-leaves.— J. P. N. 
(Upper Clapton) wishes to know where he can 
sell silkworm cocoons. I really do not know, 
but an advertisement in the Bazaar or T h e  
C a p t a in  might help him.

White Mice-— Sandy McFlashen (Brom
ley) : (1) The bed should be fresh, sweet hay, 
and it should be renewed once a week. (2) 
See answer to H. Hoyes in March C a p t a in .
“ Lover of Mice ” (Hythe): (1) The secretary 
of the Mouse Club is Mr. Enoch Welbum. 
Pack Horse Inn, Beverley. (2) Which coloured 
mouse is “  the best ”  is quite a matter of taste. 
The best for you is the one that you prefer.
(3) See answer to H. Hoyes in March number.
(4) I do not believe in wheel cages.

Y o u n g  8q u lrrel.—-J- H. Woods (Can

terbury) asks at what age a young squirrel 
can be taken from its mother and nest, and 
able to feed and take care of itself. I should 
think this could safely be done at about f0l]r 
weeks. May I  be allowed to add that / fa 
not think a squirrel should ever be kept in 
captivity ?

Emperor Moth.— J. Atkins (Putney). 
Your moth which " emerged from an

EMPEROR MOTH. 
(Male.)

shaped cocoon among heather-steins" is the 
Emperor (Saturnia carpini), a male specimen. 
The female is a larger insect of a general grey 
tint marked with brown. She lacks the finely 
feathered antennae of the male. The cater
pillar is a very fine insect.

Lark’s  Flight..— H. D. Bindley (Weeke) 
sends me notes of his observations on duration 
of Lark’s flight. They are as follows:

15 minutes 51 seconds.
13 » 42
12 „ 17 •»
14 *> * 5  »

“  Natas ” (Sidcup) has also been making 
observations, which differ greatly from tie 
last-named, which appear to be unusually 
long flights. “ N atas” says: “ In regard to 
the length of time that Larks remain in w 
air, I have made a few observations an 
come to the conclusion that when they 
appear their song is very short, but as 
weather gets warmer their song lengtĥ  
The first time I took (towards the en̂ of 
was less than thirty seconds, but 
(beginning of May) was just over 
As to whether they ever settle. 1  am 
certain that I saw one this evening, ^  s 
a post and singing. I may have ^ t ^  1 
but as I got quite close to it I don
was.”
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L A N C I N G  C O L L E G E .
By Alan R. Haig Brown.

W i t h  P h o t o g r a p h s  b y  L .  W .  P a u l ,

Shoreham, and removed to it§ present site 
a few years later, Lancing has ever held 
the proud position of foremost of the 
Woodard Schools, a position which, like all 
great ones, has not been without certain 
drawbacks. On entering the park gate off 
the road which lies between Shoreham and 
Worthing, there lies on our right a ditch 
which marks the finish of the House R u n ; 
it does not look so very formidable now, 
but lucky is the runner who can clear it 
after five miles of plough and grass. Past 
the college farm and up the hill lies our 
road, and we pause at the cricket pavilion, 
an edifice painted in blue and white— the 
school colours— and look down over a large 
and beautifully level plateau where many a 
battle at football and at cricket has been 
fought against Brighton and H urst Colleges. 
Lancing has eyer been a football and cricket 
loving school, and now, in addition to these 
school matches, meets Felsted at football, 
and St. John’s, Leatherhead, at cricket. 
Higher up the road, and on our right, stands 
the chapel, and, though it somewhat dwarfs 
the surrounding buildings, it is impossible 
not to admire so imposing a structure. 
Not a penny of debt has been incurred in 
the building, the work only proceeding as 
the money comes in, but the long delay 
which is unavoidable in so great an under
taking, under such conditions, will be 
atoned for when the completed chapel 
stands forth second to none in England 
either in size or magnificence. Seven years 
ago, when Lancing celebrated her jubilee, 
a service— the first, and, so far, the only 
one— was conducted within its walls by the

5ITUATED amid the rolling downs of 
Sussex, and surrounded by a wealth 
of elms, rt would be difficult to 
find a healthier or more charming 

site than that from which the towers of 
Lancing gaze out upon the sea. Founded 
in 1 8 4 8  by the Re v. Nathaniel Woodard at

^  A T  T H E  T I M E  O F  T H E  J U B I L E E  S E R V I C E .
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T H E  C R E A T  S C H O O L  E N T R A N C E .

A r c h b i s h o p  o f  C a n t e r b u r y ; a t  p r e s e n t  t h e  
s c h o o l  s e r v i c e s  a r e  h e ld  in  t h e  c r y p t ,  w h i c h  
f o r m s  a  b e a u t i f u l  a n d  s i m p l e  s c h o o l  c h a p e l .

A s  w e  l e a v e  t h e  c h a p e l ,  w e  c o m e  t o  t h e  
s c h o o l  e n t r a n c e  p r o p e r ,  w h e r e  a, f l i g h t  o f  
s t e p s  l e a d s  b e t w e e n  t h e  h e a d m a s t e r ’ s  h o u s e  
o n  t h e  l e f t  a n d  t h e  d i n i n g - h a l l  o n  t h e  r i g h t

o n  t o  t h e  l o w e r  q u a d ,  a  p l o t  o f  eraKR 
u s e d  b y  t h e  R i f l e  C o r p s ,  w h ic h  is attachJj 
t o  t h e  2 n d  V . B .  o f  t h e  R o y a l  S  
R e g i m e n t ,  o n  t h e  o c c a s i o n s  o f  th eir  weekly 
p a r a d e  in  u n i f o r m ;  o n e  is  s tru ck  
a i a t e l y  b y  t h e  c o l o u r  o f  t h e  bu ild ings all 
w i t h  t h e  e x c e p t i o n  o f  t h e  c h a p e l  being fo™] 
w i t h  f l i n t  s t o n e ,  a n d  t h e  e f f e c t  is charmin£ 
in  i t s  p i c t u r e s q u e n e s s .  T h e  building on 
o u r  r i g h t  c o n t a i n s  t w o  la r g e  a n d  spacious 
r o o m s ,  t h e  l o w e r  a n d  u p p e r  h a l l ; the former 
is  a t  p r e s e n t  u s e d  f o r  s c h o o l  m ea ls , while 
t h e  l a t t e r  is  o n l y  o p e n e d  o n  S p eech  Day 
a n d  o t h e r  g r e a t  o c c a s i o n s .  A scen d in g  ih'e 
s t e p s  w h i c h  l e a d  f r o m  t h e  lo w e r  to the 
u p p e r  q u a d ,  w e  f i n d  o n  o u r  le f t  the school 
l i b r a r y  a n d  m u s e u m ; f r o m  th e re  it is but 
a  s h o r t  s t e p  t o  t h e  G r e a t  S c h o o l ,  perhaps 
t h e  m o s t  s t r i k i n g  r o o m  in  t h e  co lle g e , which 
is  u s e d  f o r  c o n c e r t s  a n d  p e rfo rm a n ces  ol 
t h e  D r a m a t i c  S o c i e t y ,  a n d  o n  either side 
o f  w h i c h  o p e n  o u t  t h e  v a r io u s  class-rooms. 
O u r  n e x t  m o v e  is  t o  t h e  g y m n a s iu m , which 
a t o n e s  f o r  l a c k  o f  s t r u c t u r a l  beauty by 
i n t e r n a l  e x c e l l e n c e ,  f o r  g y m n a s t i c s  form an 
i m p o r t a n t  i t e m  in  t h e  a t h le t i c  life  of the 
p l a c e ,  a n d  r e p r e s e n t a t i v e s  a re  yearly  sent 
t o  t a k e  p a r t  in  t h e  P u b l i c  S c h o o l  competi
t i o n s  a t  A l d e r s h o t .  B e h i n d  th e  gymnasium 
a r e  t h e  f i v e s  c o u r t s ,  w h i c h ,  from  their 
s t r a n g e  s h a p e ,  a f f o r d  a  g a m e  peculiar to 
L a n c i n g ,  a n d  e q u a l l y  p o p i i l a r  w ith  masters 
a n d  b o y s .  L a n c i n g  is  m a n a g e d  on the 
h o u s e  s y s t e m .  T h e  s c h o o l  house con-

“ c a l l i n g  t h e  r o l l , '  l a n c i n g  c o l l e g e  r i f l e  c o r p s .
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ta:ng the la r g e s t  n u m b e r  o f  b o y s ,  t h e  
headmaster a n d  s e c o n d  h o u s e  m a s t e r  
accommodating t h e  r e s t .  T h e r e  is  a g a m e  
peculiar to  t h e  c o l l e g e  a n d ,  t h e r e f o r e  
Torthy o f  n o t i c e ; i t  is  c a l l e d  p i n t e l ,  a n d  
is played in the s u m m e r  t i m e  w i t h  a  r e -  
ducedV icket. b a t  a n d  t e n n i s  b a l l— t h e  b a t s 
man stan d in g  in  a  p i t  w h i l e  t h e  f i e l d  o c c u p y  
.  truly rustic p la y i n g  g r o u n d  d o t t e d  w i t h  
trees T h e  p la y e r s  u s u a l l y  n u m b e r  s ix  a  
side, and it is p o s s ib l e  t o  s e c u r e  n i n e  r u n s  
at a single s t r o k e  b y  h i t t i n g  t h e  b a l l  i n t o  
the “  low er q u a d . ”

Lanciim is o n e  o f  t h o s e  s c h o o l s  f o r t u n a t e  
in claim ing an O ld  B o y  f o r  h e a d m a s t e r .  A s  
athlete and s c h o la r ,  M r .  B .  H .  l o w e r  l e f t  
her shelter for  O x f o r d ,  a n d  a s  s c h o l a r  a n d  
athlete he r e tu r n e d , t h o u g h  S e d b e r g h ,  a f t e r  
an association e x t e n d i n g  o v e r  a  p e r i o d  o f  s i x 
teen years, w o u ld  fa in  h a v e  k e p t  h im  f o r  
her own. T o  t h o s e  w h o  k n o w  h i m  i t  c a m e  
as no surprise  t h a t ,  o n  h is  a p p o i n t m e n t  a s  
headmaster, s o m e  a n o n y m o u s  f r i e n d  s h o u l d  
give him su ch  s t r ik in g  p r o o f  o f  f r i e n d s h i p

as a  g i f t  o f £ 1 0 ,0 0 0  to w a rd s  th e  c o m p le tio n  
o f th e  c h ap e l. In  th e  second house m a s te r  
also, th e  R e v . T .  W .  C o o k , L a n c in g  g ives  
fu r th e r  p ro o f o f th e  h o m in g  in s t in c t  w h ic h  
is p re s e n t in  h e r  p u p ils . T h e  la te  M a rq u e s s  
of S a lis b u ry  w as one o f th e  tru s te e s  o f th e  
s c h o o l; he k n e w  th e  co llege  in  h is  y o u th ,  
an d  a m id s t  a ll th e  cares o f a  g re a t s ta te  
o fte n  sh o w ed  th a t  h is  m e m o ry  o f th is  s m a ll 
co lon y w as e v e r  fresh . F r o m  th e  la te  
P re m ie r  to  th e  la s t o f o u r  w a rs  is n o  fa r  
c ry , a n d  w e are  p ro u d  to  reco rd  th a t  th e  
sam e e n th u s ia s m  w h ic h  w as  resp o n s ib le  fo r  
th e  school corps s e n t fo r th  som e h u n d re d  o f 
L a n e in g ’s sons to  f ig h t in  S o u th  A fr ic a .  
Q u ite  re c e n tly  a  r ifle  ran g e  u p  to  fiv e  
h u n d re d  y ard s  has been . b u i l t  on th e  
p rem is e s , and s w im m in g  b a th s  a re  in  course  
o f c o n s tru c tio n .

M y  p en  w o u ld  fa in  ru n  o n , b u t  space fo r 
b ids, so I  le a ve  m y s u b je c t w ith  re g re t an d  
a fe e lin g  t h a t  I  h a v e  d on e b u t  s c a h t ju s tic e  
to  th e  school o f m a n y  h ills , w h ic h  to  k n o w  
is to  lo ve . .

A COVERT HACK.
Fronj tho Painting' by Sir Edwin l.andwor, R..A.—Photo Woodbtirytype.
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3 I N C E  th e  c o m in g  o f S ta n b o ro u g h , 
H ic k s o n ’s c r ic k e t  h a d  liv e d . T h e  
s p ir i t  o f th e  g a m e  h a d  ta k e n  h o ld  
o f th e  C o lleg e , a n d  m o re  fo llo w e rs , 

re g u la r  p ra c t ic e , an d  f re q u e n t  m a tc h e s  
n a tu r a l ly  re s u lte d . T h e  w o r k  b eg u n  b y  th e  
B r it is h e r  f lo u ris h e d  m ig h t i ly ,  a n d  H ic k s o n ’s 
b o as ted  s e v e ra l e leven s . B u t  th e  p a lm  o f  
H ic k s o n ’ s a th le t ic s  m u s t b e  g iv e n  to  b ase
b a ll. T h e  f irs t  “  n in e  ”  h a d  p la y e d  n e a r ly  
e v e ry  sch o o l in  th e  P a c ific  S ta te s — a n d  
k n e w  n o t  d e fe a t. I t  w as  g e n e ra lly  fo u n d  
th a t  c r ic k e te rs  d id  n o t  ta k e  to  b a s e -b a l l ; 
a n d  t h a t  d evo tees  to  b a s e -b a ll le f t  c r ic k e t  
a lo n e . 1

T h e re  w a s  one m a n , h o w e v e r, w h o  n o t  
o n ly  jo in e d  in  b o th  g am es, b u t  w as a  s h in in g  
l ig h t  o f b o th . W .  J .  O ffo rd , a  p re fe c t o f  
C a r r ’s, w a s  th e  b est p itc h e r  a t  th e  C o lleg e , 
a n d  a lso  one o f the: s m a rte s t a ll- ro u n d  
c ric k e te rs . H e  w e n t in  fo r  b o th  gam es w i th  
a rd o u r , a n d  w as  n e v e r  k n o w n  to  d e c la re  a  
p re fe ren c e  fo r  e ith e r . T h e  w a y  in  w h ic h  
O ffo rd  c o u ld  ch an g e  im m e d ia te ly  h is  ro u n d -  
a rm  c r ic k e t  b o w lin g  m o v e m e n t in to  a  d e a d ly  
p e rp e n d ic u la r  p itc h , w i th o u t  lo s in g  h is  ju d g 
m e n t, w a s  th e  d e lig h t  o f H ic k s o n ’s.

H e  w a s  a t  b a s e -b a ll p ra c tic e  on e  e v e n in g  
a t  th e  b e g in n in g  o f th e  s u m m e r te rm ,  
s en d in g  d o w n  th e  b a lls  in  v a r io u s  fa n c y  
s ty le s , w h e n  a  vo ice  f ro m  th e  o n lo o k ers  
m a d e  h im  pause.

“  O f - fo r d  ! ”  .
S e v e ra l e ffo rts  w e re  m a d e  to  e x t in g u is h  

th e  d is tu rb e r  o f th e  peace , b u t  he  c o n tin u e d  
to  c a ll o n  O ffo rd , a n d  e v e n  th re a te n e d  to  
trespass o n  th e  g ro u n d . I t  w as W a r d ,  a  
useless b u t  o rn a m e n ta l m e m b e r  o f th e  lo w e r  
s ix th .

“  H a l f  a  sec., y o u  c h a p s ,”  s a id  O ffo rd ,  
g o in g  to  m e e t th e  n e w c o m e r ; “  n o w , W a r d ,  
o u t w i th  i t . ”

W a r d  lo w e re d  h is  v o ic e  a n d  muttered for 
s e v e ra l seconds. T h e n  he  w a lked  away. 
O ffo rd  s to o d  fo r a  m o m e n t irreso lute  ; then 
to ss in g  th e  b a ll u p  th e  f ie ld , he c a lle d :

“  S o r ry , fe lle rs — b u t  I  m u s t go in. Ward 
w il l  ta k e  m y  p la c e .”

H e  w a lk e d  o ff th e  f ie ld  an d  play was 
re s u m e d . W a r d ,  b e in g  beset b y  questions, 
s a id  in  his a ir y  fa sh io n  :

“  O h , th e re ’s a  l i t t l e  b ird  in Offord’s 
s tu d y . I  c a u g h t i t ,  a n d  he ’s gone to see 
i t . ”

M e a n w h ile , w i th  s te a d y  s trid e, Offord 
e n te re d  C a r r ’s. H a d  h e  com e on a wild-
goose chase ? I f  so--------

H e  re a c h e d  h is  d e n . T h e  doo r was locked 
o n  th e  o u ts id e . H e  tu rn e d  th e  key and 
w e n t  in . A h , i t  w a s  t ru e , th e n  !

H is  c as h -b o x  la y  on th e  flo o r, and by the 
o p e n  w in d o w , w ith in  easy  reach of the 
g ro u n d  o u ts id e , s to o d  W a lte r  Lee of the 
f i f th .  W a r d  h a d  to ld  O ffo rd  th a t  on enter
in g  his (O ffo rd ’s) s tu d y , he  had surprised a 
m id d le -s c h o o l b o y  in  th e  a c t o f rummaging in 
th e  p re fe c t’s c a s h -b o x . W a rd  had further 
a d d e d  t h a t  th e  b o y  w as so s ta rtle d  on being 
d is c o v e re d  t h a t  he h a d  le t  th e  cash-box fall 
to  th e  g ro u n d . .

O ffo rd  le a n t  his b a c k  against the door, 
a n d  re g a rd e d  L e e  w ith  considerable astonish
m e n t . H e r e  w a s  one o f  th e  last fellows that 
h e  w o u ld  h a v e  p itc h e d  u p o n  as being gu>u) 
o f a  d is h o n o u ra b le  a c tio n . H e  knew him 
to  be a  s m a r t  m a n  o f th e  lower fifth, 1 
f ir s t - r a te  s t r ik e r  a t  b a s e -b a ll, and the winner 
o f la s t y e a r ’s m id d le -s ch o o l swimming ™n' 
te s ts . W a s  i t  possib le  th a t  such a fello*
c o u ld --------  ,

T h e  sen io r m o v e d  a b ru p t ly , and toun 
h im s e lf w o n d e r in g  w h y  th e  cad naan 
escap ed  th ro u g h  th e  w in d o w  and put 
th e  e v il h o u r. „

“  H a v e  y o u  a n y th in g  to  say, Lee ?
“  N o .”  L e e ’s face  w as w h ite , a1™
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seemed to be s p e a k in g  th ro u g h  h is  te e th . 
“ Except th a t I  s w e a r I  sh o u ld  h a v e  p a id  i t

^ “ Really ? W e ll ,  t h a t ’s s o m e th in g , a n y 
how,” said O ffo rd . H is  to n e  w as  n o t  c o n 
ducive to fu rth e r  confession , a n d  i t  w a s  
with difficulty th a t  L e e  c o n tin u e d .

“ I  owe m o n e y — a n d  c an ’ t  w r ite  h o m e  
any more. I ’ve b o rro w e d  som e, b u t  n o t  
enough. I  should  h a v e  re p a id  i t  in  a b o u t a  
week. I  d id n ’ t  s to p  to  t h in k -------- ”

s tu d y  w ith  a g ita t io n . T h e  d isgrace  to  th e  
C o lleg e  in  g e n e ra l a n d  to  C a r r ’s in  p a r t ic u la r  
b e g a n  to  m a k e  its e lf  fe lt  in  his m in d . C o u ld  
i t  n o t  be a v e r te d  ? W e re  i t  n o t  fo r  th e  fa c t  
t h a t  W a r d  k n e w  o f th e  a ffa ir , h e  (O ffo rd )  
m ig h t  h a v e  m a n a g e d  i t  b y  h im s e lf a n d  in  
s ilence. B u t  as i t  w as, th e  p re fe c ts  m u s t  
be co n s u lte d , a n d  e v e ry th in g  re p o rte d  to  
th e  H e a d . As he th o u g h t o f these  th in g s ,

“ HAVE YOU ANYTHING TO SAY, LEE?”

All r ig h t,”  in te r ru p te d  O ffo rd  ; “  y o u  
an keep the rest fo r  th e  p re fe c ts . W e ’ l l  

bo^ow m ° rr0W  d u r ’n^  *h e  w o r k in g -p a r ty .

^paused at the door.
Coll w r 1 k n o w  I ’l l  h a v e  to  le a v e  th e  
evr„’ U* ^'m  n o t w h a t  y o u  t h in k .  I  c a n ’ texcuse myseU, lmt----- ... *

AndUe w e n ? ^  ° f fo rd ’ a lm o s t s a v a g e ly . 
The senior, seriou sly  disturbed, paced his

O ffo rd , w h o  to o k  a  keen  in te re s t in  th e  w e ll
b e in g  of h is house, g ro a n ed  in  m u c h  b itte rn e s s  
o f s p ir it .  W a s  th e re  no w a y  to  save C a r r ’s 
fro m  bein g  th u s  d rag g ed  d o w n  ?

I I .

O n  th e  fo llo w in g  a fte rn o o n , Is a b e l U r id g e ,  
gam es tre a s u re r, cam e o u t o f  B o w e n ’s w i th  a  
n o te -b o o k  in  h e r h a n d , a n d  w r in k le s  o f a n x ie ty  on her b ro w .
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“  Is a b e l, w h v fo r  th a t  s o u l-s tr ic k e n  e x 
pression ? ”  asked  M a r y  B a k e r .

"  B ecau se  I 'm  b u s y , a n d  I  k n o w  t h a t  
w re tc h e d  b e ll w i l l  r in g  in  a  m in u te  fo r  th e  
w o r k in g -p a r ty .”

“ So i t  w i l l ,”  a g re e d  M a r y  ; “  b u t  w h a t  
are  y o u  b u s y  a b o u t ? ”

“  W h y ,  I  w a n t y o u n g  L e e  o f th e  f i f t h .”
M a r y  B a k e r ’s face  c h an g e d . S h e  b e ca m e  

s u d d e n ly  in te re s te d .
“  W h a t  d o  y o u  w a n t  h im  fo r  ? ”
“  T o  ask  h im  to  ta k e  a  h a n d  t ra in in g  th e  

ju n io rs  fo r  th e  s w im m in g  co n tes ts , a n d —  
b u t w h y  a re  y o u  lo o k in g  l ik e  th a t ,  
M a r y  ? ”  •

“  I ' m  n o t  lo o k in g  a n y  w a y  p a r t ic u la r ,”  
re p lie d  M a r y  B a k e r  q u ic k ly .

“  W e l l ,”  c o n tin u e d  th e  o th e r , “  I  w a n t  jto  
see h im  a b o u t i t .  H e ’s y o u n g , b u t  i t ’s a  
ch an ce  fo r  h im — h e ’s so k e e n , a n d  h is  s tro k e  
in  th e  w a te r  is p e r fe c tly  lo v e ly . W i l l  y o u  
com e in to  C a r r ’s w ith  m e to  f in d  h im  ? ”

B u t  M a r y  seem ed s tra n g e ly  re lu c ta n t .
“  I — I  d o n ’ t  th in k  th e re  w ill  b e  t im e .  

C a n ’ t  y o u -------- ”
A t  t h a t  m o m e n t th e  b e ll c la n g e d , a n d  to  

M a r y ’s e v id e n t  re lie f  th e  g irls  h a d  p e rfo rc e  
to  a n n e x  th em se lves  u n to  th e  l im p  th ro n g  
th a t  f il te re d  s lo w ly  fo rw a rd  to  jo in  th e  
w o r k in g -p a r ty .

Im m e d ia te ly  on  h e a r in g  th e  b e ll, a  g re a t  
c ro w d  o f boys  g a th e re d  in  C a r r ’s c o u r t—  
c h a tte r in g  e x c ite d ly . S o m e  o n e — ru m o u r  
v a r ie d  as to  th e  p e rs o n — w as to  be  p u b lic ly  
th ra s h e d  b y  th e  p re fe c ts , in  lie u  o f b e in g  
re p o rte d  to  th e  H e a d . H is  e x a c t  o ffence  
w as u n k n o w n , b u t  ru m o u r  k n e w  i t  h a d  to  
d o  w ith  O f f o r d ; a n d  O ffo rd  b e in g  a  p u b lic  
fa v o u r ite ,  th e  o ffe n d e r, w h o m s o e v e r he 
m ig h t  be, w as  to  be p u b lic ly  d ro p p e d  o u t  o f  
in te rc o u rs e , as w e ll as p u b lic ly  th ra s h e d . 
So m u c h  h a d  been d e c id e d  u p o n  w h e n  th e  
p re fe c ts , fo llo w e d  b y  W a lt e r  L e e  o f th e  
lo w e r  f i f th ,  cam e  in to  th e  c o u rt. C a r r ’s 
re c e iv e d  a  sho ck. T h e y  h a d  th o u g h t L ee  
to  be  a  g oo d  m a n . H o w e v e r , th e y  h a d  
e v id e n t ly  been  m is ta k e n .

B r ie f ly ,  th e  h e a d  p re fe c t in fo rm e d  C a r r ’s 
o f w h a t  L e e  h a d  do n e. H e  h a d  been c a u g h t  
re d -h a n d e d  in  th e  a c t o f  s te a lin g  m o n e y . 
T o  save  h im  fro m  th e  c ro w n in g  d isg race  o f 
e x p u ls io n , th e re fo re — a d isg ra ce  w h ic h  m ig h t  
h a v e  a  b a le fu l e ffe c t on  his w h o le  l i f e — i t  
h a d  been d ec id ed  th a t ,  in  lie u  o f b e in g  
re p o r te d  to  th e  H e a d , he  sh o u ld  re c e iv e  a  
P re fe c ts ’ T h ra s h in g .

C a r r ’s s h u d d e red . T h is  w as th e  m o st  
s ev e re  p u n is h m e n t in  th e ir  p r iv a te  p e n a l

code . E a c h  p re fe c t d e a lt  th e  unhapnv 
v ic t im  th re e  cu ts  w i th  a cane, each c u t v ' '
d e liv e re d  w i th  th e  w h o le  s trength  of the 
a rm . I t  w a s  a  m o s t p a in fu l and impressive 
c e re m o n y , th is  P re fe c ts ’ T h ra s h in g , and it is 
h a r d ly  necessary  to  a d d  t h a t  its  moral effect 
on th e  m o re  d e g e n e ra te  m em bers of Carr’s 
w as c o n s id e ra b le .

“  N o w , L e e ! ”  s a id  th e  H e a d  Prefect 
c u r t ly ,  l i f t in g  th e  can e . ’

A n d  a  g re a t  s ilence fe ll u p o n  C a rr’s.

W h e n  i t  w as  o v e r , O ffo rd  spoke :
“ Y o u  h a v e  a ll seen w h a t has taken 

p la c e , a n d  y o u  k n o w  th e  reason, so I needn't 
e n la rg e . B u t  I  s h o u ld  l ik e  to  explain that 
w e d e c id e d  on th is  in  o rd e r  to  save the 
H o u s e  fro m  a p u b lic  d isgrace as well as 
L e e  fro m  e x p u ls io n . B o w e n ’s know  nothing 
o f i t ,  a n d  th e re  is no  need fo r them  to. 1 
a m  n o w  s a tis fie d , so I  h op e you are.”

A s  he ceased s p ea k in g , B o w en ’s doors 
w e re  th r o w n  open a n d  th e  g irls  trooped out 
in to  th e  s u n s h in e — a ll unconscious of the 
t ra g e d y  ju s t  e n ac te d .

“  I  w a n t ,”  m u rm u re d  Is a b e l Uridge—the 
w r in k le s  a p p e a r in g  on h e r  forehead as her 
th o u g h ts  re v e r te d  to  business— “ voung 
L e e .”  '

M a r y  B a k e r  in te rp o s e d  h a s tily .
“  D o n ’ t  w a s te  a l l  th e  a fte rn o o n  hunting 

a f te r  L e e . Y o u  c an  ask h im  What you want 
to  a n y  t im e .”

“  B u t  I  to ld  Jo sep h  W h ite  I ’d  see to it. 1 
guess I ’ l l  f in d  L ee  in  C a r r ’s.”

“  I  guess y o u  w o n ’ t , ”  returned Mary 
B a k e r  p r o m p t ly  ; “  h e ’ l l  be u p  in the base
b a ll f ie ld — I  d o n ’ t  th in k  ! ”  she added under 
h e r b re a th .

“  W e ll ,  th e n , le t ’s go u p  there,” said 
Is a b e l, a n x io u s  to  d isch arg e  her duty .

B y  th is  t im e  n u m b e rs  of Carr’s had 
c o lle c te d  to g e th e r  in  th e  base-ball field, a 
s im u lta n e o u s  ru s h  fro m  th e  court having 
been  m a d e  lest th e  u n w o n te d  numbers should 
suggest th in g s  to  th e  g irls . „

“  W h e re  is W a lte r  L e e  o f the fifth? 
asked  Is a b e l o f a  ju n io r . T h e  small bov 
lo o k e d  u n easy .

“  I  d o n ’ t k n o w ,”  he m u tte re d .
W .  J . O ffo rd , w h o  w a s  standing near, 

lo o k e d  ro u n d . „ ,
“  W h a t  do  y o u  w a n t  w ith  him ? e 

a sk e d  s h a rp ly . ,
Is a h e l ra ised  h e r e ye b ro w s  a t the 

to n e . “  I  w a n t  to  ask h im  to  help with 
t r a in in g  o f th e  ju n io rs  fo r  th e  swimmif 
sp o rts . Is  he a n y w h e re  a b o u t ? ”



NOW, LEE! ”

„ N ° ,  I  don’ t th in k  so,”  re p lie d  O ffo rd ,  
sill frowning ; “ a n d  I  o p in e  th a t  he w o n ’ t  
undertake the jo b .”

T w ,h y  not ? ”  asked M a r y  B a k e r  s u d d e n ly . 
s ^here an y  reason w h y  he  s h o u ld n 't—

otlT’ f i i  com e’ I sab e l, le t ’s g e t to  th e  
er field. Y o u  can  see a b o u t  th e  s w im m in g  

s * *  other t im e .”
«_ -̂ ey . m o \ e d  o ff, a n d  O ffo rd  lo o k e d  
AnH°US -*\a*ter M ary  B a k e r . D id  she k n o w  ? 
thnt wo.t1.^  she sp read  i t  a b o u t B o w e n ’ s, 

making it  p u b lic  in  s p ite  o f  a ll  ?

m.
iust^nw  i ree h a lf  fo llo w in g  th e  in c id e n ts  
habit ofated’ ^ h o rd , a c c o rd in g  to  h is  usua l 

V(»- xni.!!1 fX ln? his re c re a tio n s , m a p p e d  o u t

a  p leasan t l i t t le  a fte rn o o n  fo r  h im s e lf a f te r  
th is  fash io n  :

T w o  o ’clock : B o a t  on r iv e r  w ith  
E m e rs o n ’ s “ E ssays.”

T h r e e - th ir ty  : C r ic k e t  p ra c tic e .
F iv e  o’ c lock  : T e a .
F iv e - fo r ty - f iv e  : B a s e -b a ll p ra c tic e .

T h e  o n ly  ite m  he  fo llo w e d  u p  w as th e  
f irs t. I t  w as  th is  w a y . F u l l  o f  th e  best 
in te n tio n s , he ensconced h im s e lf in  a  s m a ll 
b o a t, b lis s fu lly  unconscious o f th e  fa c t  th a t  
th e  e v e n in g  b e fo re , u n d e r  th e  t re a tm e n t  o f  
som e h a lf-d o z e n  ju n io rs , i t  h a d  s p ru n g  a  
le a k . O ffo rd , in  his ig n o ra n c e , s h ip p e d  th e  
oars, op en ed  his b o o k , a n d  d r i f te d  g e n t ly  
d o w n -s tre a m . E v e r y th in g  h a d  tu r n e d  o u t  
as he h a d  h op ed . L e e 's  d isg race  a n d
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p u n is h m e n t, k n o w n  o n ly  to  C a r r ’s, w ere  
a p p a re n t ly  b u r ie d , a n d  e x c e p t fo r c o n s id e r
a b le  coldness to w a rd s  L e e  (w h ic h  th e  fe llo w  
m u s t e x p e c t) , a ll w as g o in g  on  as th o u g h  n o 
th in g  h a d  h a p p e n e d . A t  le n g th  O ffo rd  fo rg o t  
L e e  w h o lly  in  th e  essays o f E m e rs o n , w h ic h  
a re , as m o s t fe llo w s  k n o w , a b so rb in g . 
S e a te d  h ig h  in  th e  b o w , w ith  his fe e t on  th e  
s e a t-b o a rd  in  f ro n t  o f  h im , he w as ju s t  in  
th e  fu ll  e n jo y m e n t o f “  O n  S e lf -R e lia n c e ,”  
w h e n  a  r ip p le  o f  w a te r  w a s h in g  a g a in s t his  
heels b ro u g h t h im  d o w n  to  e a r th , to  th e  
k n o w le d g e  t h a t  th e  b o a t w as  fu l l  o f  w a te r , 
a n d  t h a t  in  th e  course o f a  fe w  seconds  
s o m e th in g  w o u ld  h a p p e n . •

I t  d id . N o is e les s ly  g ra c e fu l, a id e d  b y  his  
w e ig h t, th e  s m a ll b o a t tu rn e d  o v e r , an d  
O ffo rd  fo u n d  h im s e lf t re a d in g  w a te r  w ith  
e n e rg y . S m ilin g  w e t - ly ,  he  s tru c k  o u t  fo r  
th e  b a n k , a n d  w as ju s t  re g re t t in g  h is  E m e r 
son, w h ic h  h a d  s u n k , w h e n  a  v e ry  u n to w a rd  
th in g  h a p p e n e d . A  d u ll p a in  g r ip p e d  th e  
m uscles o f b o th  legs, a n d  a  te r r ib le  n u m b  
fe e lin g  c re p t o v e r  h im . O ffo rd  h a d  n e v e r  
b e fo re  been seized  w i th  c ra m p , a n d  he  w e n t

u n d e r  a t  once. H e  rose, te rr if ie d  and gasn. 
in g , a n d  p lu g g e d  w i ld ly  fo rw a rd . But the 
nerve less  logs th a t  seem ed to  h ave  taken the 
p lace  o f h is legs d ra g g e d  h im  under again 
O n ce  m o re  h e  cam e  u p — breathless. The 
w a te r  b lin d e d  h im  ; he seem ed to hear some 
one s h o u tin g , a n d  to  fee l fo r  an  instant the 

iw in d  on  h is  face . T h e n  th e  w ater closed 
o v e r h im  once m o re — a n d  he  had no more 
p o w e r  to  h o ld  his b re a th .

W h e n  he cam e  to  h im s e lf, a fte r a series 
o f n ig h tm a re s , som e one w as working his 
a rm s  lik e  p u m p -h a n d le s , a n d  the sun felt 
h o t on  his face . H e  b re a th e d  deeply.

“  A l l  r ig h t  ? ”  ask e d  a  ra th e r  shaky voice.
O ffo rd  o p e n e d  h is  m o u th  to  speak, found 

th a t  to o  g re a t  an  e ffo r t  w as  required, and 
closed i t  a g a in .

T h e  o w n e r o f th e  s h a k y  voice seeming 
in c lin e d  to  c o n tin u e  th e  p u m p in g  business, 
O ffo rd  e x e rte d  h im s e lf m ig h t ily  and opened 
his eyes. H e  saw  th e  face o f W a lte r  Lee.

“  I — I  s’ pose y o u  fished m e out, Lee?” 
he s a id  w e a k ly .

‘ ‘ Ye s .  I  w as  re a d in g , a  lit tle  lower 
d o w n . L u c k y  I  h a p p e n e d  to  hear you call
o u t .”

“  O h — d id  I  c a ll o u t  ? ”  The senior 
th r e w  o u t b o th  a rm s  a n d  th e n  sat up.

‘ ‘ T h a n k s , L e e ,”  he sa id , ta k in g  up a book 
w h ic h  w as ly in g  fa ce -d o w n w ard s  near him.

I t  w as E m erson.
“  I ’ m  glad that’s 

s a v e d ,”  he remarked, not 
n o tic in g  its  d ry  exterior. 

L e e  lo o ked  round.
“  T h a t ’s w hat I  was 

re a d in g . Yours is lost, 
I ’ m  a fra id .”

O ffo rd  looked more 
closely  a t  the book in 
h is  h a n d . I t  was open 
a t  th e  essay “  On Self
R e lia n c e .”

“  C u rio u s ,”  he said to 
h im s e lf. T h e n :  
y o u  o fte n  read this ?

“  N o ,”  answered 
w ip in g  his face with a 
h a n d k e rc h ie f, and tiyw?

to  restore t»

“ ALL RIGHT?”  ASKED 
A RATHER SHAKY VOICE.

v a in ly  ~  
p a r t in g  in  his hair, 
h a p p e n e d  to be the 
b o o k  I  took hold J  
a n d  i t  opened at mj; 
so I  re a d  it . Hadnt  ̂
b e tte r  go in and change ■ 
C a n  y o u  w a lk  ? 1
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Offord rose  t o  h is  f e e t ,  a n d  t r i e d  t o  s h a k e  
some of th e  w e t  o f f  h i m .  T h e  p r o c e s s  w a s  
rather a fa i lu r e , f o r  h i s  h e a d  w a s  h o r r i b l y

^ I ’ ll c lu t c h  h o ld  o f  y o u ,  i f  y o u  d o n ’ t 
mind,”  he s a id  ; “  I  f e e l  b e a s t l y  u n s t e a d y . ”  

The tw o  w a lk e d  C o l l e g e - w a r d s  t o g e t h e r ,  
and were seen  a fa r  o f f  b y  a  c u r i o u s  a n d  
wondering c r o w d  o f  C a r r ’ s .  O f f o r d ,  a n d —  
could it be  L e e ?  Y e s ,  i t  w a s — a n d  t h e y  
were w alk in g  a r m - i n - a r m — J e r u s a l e m  ! S t a y ,  
though, th ere  w a s  s o m e t h i n g  t h e  m a t t e r .  
Offord was i l l— o r  w a s  i t  L e e  ? A n d  t h e y  
were b o th — y e s , w et,  a b s o l u t e l y  d r i p p i n g .  
The crow d  m o v e d  f o r w a r d  t o  m e e t  t h e m .  

Offord e x p la in e d .
“  I had  a n  u p s e t  ; g o t  c r a m p  ; s h o u l d  

have been d r o w n e d ,  o n l y  L e e  b u c k e d  in  a n d  
fished me o u t . T h a t ’ s  a l l . ”

The c ro w d  o f  C a r r ’ s  c o n g r a t u l a t e d  O f f o r d  
warmly— a n d  ig n o r e d  L e e ,  T h e y  c o u l d  n o t  
forget his d is g r a c e . .  J u s t  a s  t h in g s -  w e r e  
growing u n c o m fo r t a b le ,  s e v e r a l  g i r l s  h u r r i e d  
up with I s a b e l U r id g e  a n d  M a r y  B a k e r  t o  
the fore. W h e n  t h in g s  h a d  b e e n  e x p l a i n e d  
to them, a n d  t h e y  h a d  c o n g r a t u l a t e d  t h e  
senior and w a r m ly  c o m m e n d e d  L e e ,  I s a b e l  
spoke t h u s :

" I’ ve b een  w a n t i n g  t o  s p e a k  t o  y o u ,  L e e ,  
for several d a y s .  W e  w a n t  t o  k n o w  i f  y o u ’ l l  
undertake th e  t r a in in g  o f  t h e  j u n i o r s  f o r  t h e  
swimming c o n t e s t s .  W h a t  d o  y o u  s a y  ? ”  

Carr’ s f r o w n e d  h e a v i l y ,  a n d  L e e ’ s  w h i t e  
face flushed. T h e  o f f e r  w a s  a  t e m p t i n g

one, a n d  in  o r d in a r y  c ircu m s ta n c e s  w o u ld  
g ive  h im  status in  th e  H o u s e . A s i t  w a s —  
h e  s a w  b y  th e  lo w e r in g  faces ro u n d  h im  
t h a t  h e  m u s t re fu se . H is  p u n is h m e n t w as  
n o t y e t  a t  a n  e n d .

“  I — I ’ m  re a l s o rry ,”  h e  c o m m e n c e d , 
“  b u t  I  d o n ’ t  t h in k  I  can  ta k e  i t  o n .”

O ffo rd , w h o  h a d  w a ite d  w i th  a n x ie ty  fo r  
th e  a n sw er, g lan c e d  ro u n d , a n d  h is  eyes  m e t  
th e  in d ig n a n t  gaze  o f M a r y  B a k e r . O n ce  
m o re  th e  q u e s tio n  flash ed  in to  h is  m in d  : 
D id  she know ?

H e  s t i l l  h e ld  L e e ’ s a rm , a n d  n o w  h e  g r ip p e d  
i t  m o re  t ig h t ly .  W a s  th e  fe llo w  n e v e r  to  
h a v e  a n o th e r  ch an ce  ?

“  W h y  n o t do  i t ,  L e e  ? N o  one is b e t te r  
q u a lif ie d .”  H e  p au sed , a n d  C a r r ’ s a p 
p e a re d  g re a t ly  s u rp ris e d  t h a t  he  s h o u ld  
sp eak  in  fa v o u r  o f L e e . H e  re m in d e d  th e m .

“  F e lle rs , th is  m a n  sav e d  m y  li fe  ju s t  
n o w  ! ”

T h e re  w as a p p e a l in  h is  v o ic e , a n d  th e  
e le c t r ic ity  o f i t  r a n  th ro u g h  th e  g ro u p , 
d r iv in g  a ll u n c h a rita b le n e s s  fro m  th e ir  
h e a rts . T h e y  re a lis e d  s u d d e n ly  t h a t  a l l  
in  th is  w o r ld  is n o t  n e cessarily  b la c k  o r  
w h ite  ; th a t  th e re  m a y  be  g re y .

“  W e  h a v e n ’ t  fo rg o tte n , O f fo r d — i t ’s a ll  
r ig h t , L e e . H u r r a h  ! ”

T h u s  w as L e e ’s fa ll  a to n e d  a n d  fo rg iv e n  ; 
C a rr ’s rec e iv ed  h im  in to  th e ir  m id s t a g a in , 
a n d  B o w e n ’s liv e d  on  in  ig n o ra n c e .

O n ly  M a r y  B a k e r  s m iled  a  sm ile  o f  u n d e r 
s ta n d in g . v
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SCHOOL MAGAZINES REVIEWED
" Hsec olim memlnisse juvabit.”

’ It-Heidelberg (H e id e lb e rg  C o lle g e  
\  M a g a z in e ) .— O f th e  s e v e ra l s c h o o l 
\  m a g a z in e s  w h ic h  re a c h  us f r o m  G e r

m a n y , A  It-H eidelberg  is  c e r ta in ly  one  
o f  th e  b e s t. A s  its  n a m e  im p lie s ,  i t  
m ake s  a  s p e c ia l e n d e a v o u r  to  k e e p  in  
to u c h  w i t h  O ld  B o y s — a n d  w i t h  c o n 

s id e ra b le  success, w e  s h o u ld  ju d g e . 
A m o n g s t th e  c o n t r ib u t io n s  to  th e  n u m 
b e r b e fo re  us w e  n o te  a b r ie f  le t t e r  f ro m  
a n  O ld  B o y  in  A la s k a , a n  e n te r ta in in g  
p a p e r  ( in  F re n c h )  e n t i t le d  “  N o t re  C e rc le  
des D e b a ts ! ”  a n d  a n  a r t ic le  ( in  G e r 
m a n ) o n  th e  C a rn iv a l in  H e id e lb e rg .  
F ro m  a n  a c c o u n t o f  th e  C h r is tm a s  fe s 

t iv i t ie s  a t  th e  C o lle g e  w e  ta k e  th e  fo l lo w in g  m enu. 
w h ic h  th e  gourm ets  a m o n g  o u r  re a d e rs  m a y  be 
in te re s te d  in  t r a n s la t in g  :

S P E I S E N F O L G E .

B r o s c h e n - S u  p p e  
S t e i n b u t t

R o a s t b e e f  m i t  G e m iis e n  R e h b r a t c n  m i t  K a r t o f f e l b r e i
T r u t h a h n  m i t  R r a t w i i r s t c h e n  G c f i i U t e  C a n s

M in c e  P ie s  P l u m p u d d i n g
K a s e  B u t t e r

D e s s e r t

Arvonian (C a rn a rv o n  C o u n ty  S c h o o l) .— T h e  
p r in c ip a l  a r t ic le  b e a rs  th e  t i t l e  o f  “  R e s e a rc h  u n d e r  
D if f ic u lt ie s , ”  a n d  g iv e s  a n  in te re s t in g  a c c o u n t  o f  
P r ie s t le y ’s d is c o v e ry  o f  o x y g e n  in  1775. T h e  
reso u rce s  a t  th e  c h e m is t ’ s d is p o s a l w e re  l im i t e d  : 
th e  d if f ic u lt ie s  he  e n c o u n te re d  g re a t.  T h e  n a r r a t iv e  
o f  how ' he  t r iu m p h e d  m a ke s  s t im u la t in g  re a d in g . 
“  W o rk s  "  is  a n  u n p re te n t io u s  b u t  s u g g e s tiv e  l i t t l e  
p a p e r  u p o n  th e  a s p e c t o f  a  b ig  e n g in e e r in g  fa c to r y .

Blue'(C h r is t ’s H o s p ita l) . ;— T h e  la s t  n u m b e r  to  
h a n d  c o n ta in s  th e  b e s t t h in g  w e  h a v e  c o m e  u p o n  
in  o u r  la te s t  b a tc h  o f  m a g a z in e s . T h is  is  a  p a p e r  
o n  “  T h e  C h a rm s  o f  th e  R o a d ,”  b y  th e  R e v . A .  N . 
C o o p e r, V ic a r  o f  F i le y ,  w h o  is  b e s t k n o w n  to  fa m e  
as *• th e  W a lk in g  P a rs o n .”  A s  one  w h o  has le a rn e d  
th e  le sso n  o f  th e  ro a d , i t  m a y  be  t h a t  M r. C o o p e r ’s 
re m a rk s  a p p e a l w i t h  p e c u lia r  fo rc e  t o  th e  p re s e n t 
w r i t e r  : b u t  w e  c a n n o t t h in k  th e  p o in t  o f  th e m  c o u ld  
b y  a n y  o ne  be m isse d . H e  s ta r ts  w i t h  a  d e l ig h t fu l  
s to r y  :

C o b b e t t  r e l a t e s  h e  o n c e  h e a r d  o n e  e m i n e n t  S c o t c h  g e n t l e m a n  
d is c u s s in g  w i t h  a n o t h e r  t h e  e d u c a t i o n  o f  h i s  b o y .  1

"  D o  y o u  m e a n  t o  h a v e  h i m  t a u g h t  L a t i n  ?  ”
"  N o ,”  w a s  t h e  r e p l y ,  "  I  m e a n  t o  d o  s o m e t h i n g  b e t t e r  f o r  h i m . "
“  W h a t  is  t h a t  ? ”
“  W h y ,  t e a c h  h im  t o  s h a v e  w i t h  c o l d  w a t e r  a n d  w i t h o u t  a  g l a s s . "

. , A f t e r  b r ie f ly  r e la t in g  h is  e a r ly  e x p e rie n c e s  as a 
B lu e c o a t  b o y , M r .  C o o p e r, w r i t in g  in  easy b u t  m o s t 
sug g es tive , s ty le ,  s k e tc h e s  l ig h t l y  so m e  o f  h is  e x 
p e rie n ce s  o n  th e  ro a d . L ik e  U ly s s e s  o f  o ld ,  h e  has 
seen c it ie s  a n d  m e n . T o  m e n t io n  b u t  a  fe w  o f  
h is  tra v e ls ,  he  ha s  w a lk e d  to  R o m e , R u d a -P e s th ,  
a n d  V ie n n a ; to  th e  B la c k  F o re s t ,  th e  I t a l ia n  
L i t t o r a l ,  a n d  across B o h e m ia , w h e re  ro a d s  in  m a n y  
la rg e  d is t r ic ts  a re  n o n -e x is te n t  ; to  V e n ic e , M o n te  
C a r lo , a n d  o v e r  th e  P y re n e e s  to  B a rc e lo n a .

W e  w is h  i t  w e re  p o s s ib le  to  q u o te  th e  w h o le  o f  
M r .  C o o p e r ’s fa s c in a t in g  p a p e r  in  ex ten so . T h a t  
b e in g  o u t  o f  th e  q u e s tio n , w e  m u s t  c o n te n t  o u r 
se lves w i t h  th is  c o n c lu d in g  passage  :

. . .  1  f e e l  in c l in e d  t o  b o r r o w  t h e  id e a ,  a n d  s a y  t h a t  e v e r y  o n e  w h o  
l o v e s  t h e  r o a d s  w i l l  f in d  t h e i r  k n o w l e d g e  e x p a n d i n g ,  t h e i r  I n t e r e s t  in  
l i f e  g r o w i n g ,  a n d  a s  f o r  t h e i r  b o d ie s ,  t h e r e  w i l l  b e  n o  n e e d  t o  t a l k  o f

p h y s i c a l  d e g e n e r a t i o n  i f  w e  b e c o m e  a  n a t i o n  o f  w a lk e r s  Tk» 
w h o  w a l k s  is  t h e  m a n  w h o  i s  w e l l ,  a n d  t h e  m a n  w h o  is  well i . 'S n 
m a n  w h o  is  h a p p y .  I  k n o w  t h a t  o n l y  e x p e r ie n c e  w il l  enabu , ,  
o n e  t o  a p p r e c i a t e  t h e  k e e n  d e l i g h t  i n  t h i s  m o d e  o f  travel - 51! 
W a l t  W h i t m a n  t h u s  d e s c r i b e s  :

“  A f o o t  a n d  l i g h t - h e a r t e d  I  t a k e  t o  t h e  o p e n  ro a d  
H e a l t h y ,  f r e e ,  t h e  w o r l d  b e f o r e  m e  : ’
T h e  l o n g  b r o w n  p a t h  b e f o r e  m e  l e a d i n g  w h e r e v e r  I choose"

Droghedean.— T h e  p r in t in g  is poor, and 
th e  g e n e ra l t u r n - o u t  in fe r io r .  A  l i t t l e  more care 
b e s to w e d  u p o n  th e  “  m a k e -u p ,”  and  more par

t ic u la r  s u p e rv is io n  o f  th e  p r in te r ,  w o u ld  render the 
D roghed ean  a  g re a t  d e a l m o re  p re se n ta b le , a t no extra 
expense . T h e 'm o s t  in te re s t in g  i te m  in  the number 
b e fo re  us is  th e  H e a d m a s te r ’s b r ie f  na rra tive  of a 
m o d e rn  p i lg r im a g e  f r o m  J e ru s a le m  to  Jericho 
A s  a  c o m p a n io n  to  th e  m en u  q u o te d  from the 
a c c o u n t o f  C h r is tm a s  fe s t iv i t ie s  a t  Heidelberg 
C o lle g e , w e  g iv e  h e re  th e  b i l l  o f  fa re  a t the Hotd 
d u  P a rc , J e r ic h o . I t  c o n s is te d , as w r ll be seen. 
“  o f  g o a t a n d  eggs in  v a r io u s  p e rm u ta tion s  and 
c o m b in a t io n s . ”

G o a t  S o u p .
M in c e d  G o a t  o n  T o a s t  

G o a t  C u t l e t s  a n d  M a s h e d  P o t a t o .  
R o a s t  L e g  o f  G o a t  

O m e le t t e .

T h e  v e g e t a b l e s  w e r e  a l l  r i g h t ,  b u t  t h e  g o a t  w a s  g o a t  o f  a Patriarrii! 
a g e  a n d  m u s c u la r  d e v e l o p m e n t  I t  w a s  a  s c a n d a l  to  m u rd er lira 
in  t h e  d a y s  o f  t h e i r  d o t a g e ,  u n l e s s  t h e y  h a d ,  in d e e d ,  p a id  the debt sf 
n a t u r e  u n a s s i s t e d ,  w h i c h  is  l i k e l y  e n o u g h .

Glasgow High School Magazine.-
A  f u l l  n u m b e r ,  w i t h  som e  v e ry  f a i r  l i te r a r y  contents 
“  A  V is i t  to  B e n a re s  ”  c o n ta in s  som e interesting 
in fo rm a t io n ,  th o u g h  p e rs o n a lly  w e cannot help 
c o n t ra s t in g  i t  (s o m e w h a t to  i t s  d e tr im e n t) with 
th e  p ic tu re s q u e , i f  p ro fa n e , d e s c r ip tio n  recently 
g iv e n  us b y  a  h o m e - re tu rn e d  “ T o m m y .”  "And 
th e y  c a lls  t h a t  th e  ’o ly  C i t y  ! "  w as h is memorable 
p e ro ra t io n  in  d is g u s te d  to n e s . “  A n  Afternoon's 
W a lk  in  th e  S o u th  o f  B u te , ”  a n d  “  A  Night on 
G o a tfe l l  ”  ( th e  la t t e r  b y  a  g ir l )  a re  c re d ita b le  holiday 
c o n t r ib u t io n s .  W e  l ik e  e s p e c ia lly  th e  anonymous 
ve rses, r e p r in te d  f ro m  th e  G lasgow  Evening Citiu*. 
w h ic h  a p p e a r  to  h a v e  been  in s p ire d  b y  a church 
p a ra d e  o f  th e  c a d e t c o rp s . A f te r  a llu d in g  to tin 
s m a r t  a p p e a ra n c e  o f  th e  c o rp s , " w a d in ’ through 
th e  m u d  a n ’ s n a w ,”  th e  p o e t p roceeds :

D a y s  w i l l  c o m e — in d e e d  a r e  c o in i n ',
N o  s a e  v e r y  f a r  a w a \  #

W h e n  t h e y ' l l  h a v e  t o  q u i t  t h e i r  d ru m m in *
A n ' ,  l i k e  s o d g e r s ,  r i s e  o r  f a ' .

L a d s  o '  a u l d  S t .  M u n g o ’ s  H ig h  S c h o o l ,
K e e p  y o u r  b a c k s  a g a i n '  t h e  w a * ;

W h e n  y o u  w e a r  t h e  b l a c k c o c k 's  f e a t h e r  
D o n 't  f o r g e t  t h e  c o c k  c a n  c ra w *  .

O n  t h e  f ie l d s  o ’  w a r ,  o r  s i le n c e —
F i e l d s  o '  a n y t h i n g  a t  a* ;

I f  y o u  m a k ’ y o u r  m o t t o  D u t y  
V o u  c a n  l i p  a n *  w a u r  t h e m  a*.

Huish M agazine.— W e  d o  n o t recollect w 
h a v e  seen th is  m a g a z in e  b e fo re . T h e  contents 
th e  tw o  issues re c e iv e d  d o  n o t  c a ll fo r  special ca 
m e n t,  b u t  th e  g e n e ra l a p p e a ra n c e — the  “  
u p  ” — o f th e  m a g a z in e  m ig h t  be  eas ily  im p ro r- 
L i t t l e  d is c re t io n  has b e e n  e xe rc ise d  in  the arrani 
m e n t  o f  th e  pages (w e  s h o u ld  ju d g e , indeed. . 
th e  p r in te r s  a re  re s p o n s ib le  fo r  th e  sub-Wi 
w o rk ) ,  a n d  as a  co n se qu e n ce  th e y  lo o k  hea.vv , 
u n in te re s t in g .  T h e  f iv e  pages o f  ”  
fo r  e x a m p le , s h o u ld  b e  m o re  a t t ra c t iv e ly  
a n d  th e  c o m m e n c e m e n t o f  s p e c ia l a rtic les a
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, j n( a pace ( in s te a d  .o f  a t  th e  ta i l  o f  a  p re 
ceding fea ture ) w o u ld  le n d  so m e  s ty le  to  th e  

ratine even i f  i t  ca u se d  a  s m a ll w a s te  o f  
ce The c o ve r w o u ld  b e  f a r  b e t te r  i f  i t  w e re  

Tmolifieil b y  th e  r e m o v a l o f  th e  m e a n in g le s s  t a i l -  
,vh ich the  p r in te r  (as w e  im a g in e )  h a s  th r u s t  

fn after the m a n n e r o f  h is  k in d .

Leopard (S k in n e rs ’ S c h o o l M a g a z in e ) .— T h e  
last number to  h a n d  c o n ta in s  v e ry  l i t t l e  o f  g e n e ra l 
interest. G enera l K n o w le d g e  P a p e rs  u s u a l ly  a d d  
somewhat to  th e  g a ie ty  o f  s c h o o lm a s te rs , a n d  
" \  Batch o f B lu n d e rs  ”  is  a  v e ry  e n te r ta in in g  
anthology of " h o w le r s . ”  E n g lis h  g e n d e rs  p ro d u c e  
the most a s to n is h in g  re s u lts  :

The m asculine o f  (to e  r a b b i t  i s  e i t h e r  d r a k e - r a b b i t  01 b u c k - h a r e  
was one an sw er r e c e n t l y  g i v e n  in  a n  e x a m i n a t i o n ,  a  g o o d  s e c o n d  
btine the e p ly  t o  t h e  q u e s t i o n  "  G i v e  t h e  m a s c u l i n e  o f  h i n d . ”  
» H indcrm ost,”  s a id  t h e  i n t e l l i g e n t  c h i l d .

The cover o f  T he L eo p a rd  has a t  le a s t th e  m e r it  
of s trik ing  th e  eye . I t  w o u ld  h a v e  b een  m o re  
effective, how ever, i f  th e  a r t i s t  h a d  n o t  so m u d d le d  
his composition.

Merle (N o tt in g h a m  H ig h  S c h o o l) .— T h e  c o n 
tents embrace v a r io u s  m is c e lla n e o u s  c o n t r ib u t io n s ,  
butif we except "  K a ig o s u ,”  w h ic h  is  a n  e x t r a c t  f ro m  
the Japanese A s u n ; H oru v o , n o n e  c a n  la y  c la im  
to d is tinc tion . T h e  c o v e r  o f  T he M erle, is  n o t  
beautiful, b u t, re g a rd e d  as th e  w o r k  o f  a  b o y  s t i l l  
at school (w h ich  w e  u n d e rs ta n d  i t  to  be ), i t  m a y  
be granted the m e r it  o f  p ro m is e .

Modernism.— A  n e a t ly - tu r n e d - o u t  m a g a z in e , 
which comes, so fa r  as w e  ca n  d is c o v e r ,  f r o m  
Tokyo—from  J a p a n , a t  a l l  e v e n ts . W e  d o  n o t  
recollect h a v in g  seen a  c o p y  b e fo re , a n d  a re  g la d  
to welcome so in te re s t in g  a n  a d d i t io n  to  th e  p ile  
upon our tab le . T h e  l i t e r a r y  c o n te n ts  c a ll f o r  no  
special com m ent, b u t  th e  n u m e ro u s  p h o to g ra p h s , 
whch are ta s te fu l ly  re p ro d u c e d , a re  m o s t in te re s t 
ing.

Pocklingtonian. —  M o s t ly  s c h o o l new s. 
The essay on "  T h e  W e a th e r  ”  is  fe e b le , a n d  th e  
wnter, since he fo u n d  in s p ir a t io n  to  h is  p e n  so 
lacking, w ou ld  h a v e  been  w e ll a d v is e d  n o t  t o  w r i t e  
at all. "  A  M a rc h  D a y  ”  c o m m e n d s  i t s e l f  to  us. 
The author has n o  m e a n  p o w e r  o f  d e s c r ip t io n ,  
and we like  his “  V is io n  o f  a  M a rc h  D a y  ”  :

h u d d lin g  in  t h e ir  p e n s ,  a  d o w n w a r d  s lo p e  o f  d u l l - g r e e n  t u r f . 
K  ik 7 10lllti<' r p a in te d  In  t h e  r e d - o c h r e  o f  a  p l o u g h  a n d  f la n k e d  
u j r *  j  wn o f th e  w o o d s , w h i l e  a  r u s t i c  s p l a s h e s  a l o n g  t h e  i l l - k e p t  
raw  and e v e ry w h e r e  t h e  s o n g  o f  t h e  w in d  w h i c h  m o a n s  i n  t h e  g r a s s ,  
™ sties m  th e h e d g e r o w s , a n d  r o a r s  i n  t h e  t r e e - t o p s .  T h e  c r y  o f  a  
w s-p h easan t c o m e s  f r o m  a  n e i g h b o u r i n g  s p i n n e y  a n d  t h e  h a r e s  
iT ,k0,er.ktbe P lo u g h - la n d  y o n d e r .  S p r i n g  is  in  t h e  a i r ,  t u r n i n g  t h e  
PMt w ithin th e  e g g  a n d  t h e  s a p  w i t h i n  t h e  b u d ,  a  b l a c k b i r d  g o e s  

k ^  ™ * n 'h e  h e d g e r o w  a n d  a  f l i g h t  o f  i n n u m e r a b le  s t a r l i n g s  
m hin  th o v e rb c ,lk  w h ile  f a i n t l y  c o m e s  t h e  "  b a a  ”  o f  t h e  s h e e p

Sexe/s School M a g a z in e .— T o  a  p re v io u s  
com u , l ' is Pc r '° d ic a l  o n e  W . A .  K .  r e c e n t ly  
to sn Ul ed an a r t lc *e d e s c r ip t iv e  o f  a  v o y a g e  
in .J; *)ergen. u p o n  w h ic h  w e  in  t u r n  c o m m e n te d  
vrentlf6 co*um ns- I t  a p p e a rs  th a t  o u r  c r i t ic is m

followingT’u 01 m P4®63 t>eI°re us we find I*1®
S d o o a t t e n t i o n  h a s  b e e n  c a l l e d  t o  a  r e v i e w  o f  S exey ’ s  
"titer of ,k„ ” * '.R J  t n a g a t in e  f o r  b o y s  c a l l e d  T he Capta in . T h e  

s u t lsticnnoTireVlt!c  ’ w b o  5lg RS h i m s e l f  A .  E .  J o h n s o n ,  is  r a t h e r  
to print,  ̂ o p i t z b e r g e n  a r t i c l e  w h i c h  y o u  w e r e  g o o d  e n o u g h  
hick, the e x t e n t '  f ' l f * r' o r  m a n n e r  o f  t h e  o m n i s c i e n t  F l e e t  S t r e e t  
M v?ite he fir,He f  , 10SR t r a v e l s  m a y  o r  m a y  n o t  in c l u d e  a  d a y  a t  
Does a ’e . |n k „,V * ll t  ® jth  m e  f o r  g o i n g  t o  S p i t s b e r g e n  i n  a  s t e a m e r .  
nguUr servir* n ' tn R s  "  h e a t e d  s t u d y , ”  im a g i n e  t h a t  t h e r e  i s  a  
I t h o c id b e o h ii .A  v e s s e l s  f r o m  L o n d o n  t o  S p i t z b e r g e n  ?

g eu  i l  h e  w o u ld  in f o r m  m e  o f  a n y  m e t h o d  o f  r e a c h in g

S p i t z b e r g e n  o t h e r  t h a n  t h e  o n e  I c h o s e .  A s  a  m a t t e r  o f  f a c t ,  t h e  
O p k ir  w a s  t h e  o n l y  v e s s e l  f r o m  E n g l a n d  w h i c h  la n d e d  a n y  p a s s e n g e r s  
a t  S p i t z b e r g e n  i n  1 9 0 4 . H o w  m a n v  t im e s  h a s  A .  E .  J o h n s o n  v i s i t e d  
S p i t s b e r g e n ,  a n d  w h a t  r o u t e  d i d  b e  c h o o s e  ? H i s  v e r y  v i v i d  d e 
s c r i p t i o n  o f  “  l i m it le s s  p la i n s  ”  w h i c h  h a v e  n o  e x i s t e n c e  is  a  s u f f i c ie n t  
i n d i c a t i o n  o f  h is  k n o w l e d g e .

T h e n  1 a m  t o  b l a m e  b e c a u s e  I  h a v e  a  “  d e l i c a t e  n o s e ”  ! A .  F.. 
J o h n s o n  m a y ,  i f  h e  r e v e l s  i n  s m e l l s ,  e a s i l y  s a t i s l y  h i s  o l f a c t o r y  
c r a v i n g s  w i t h i n  a  v e r y  s m a l l  r a d i u s  o f  h i s  p u b l i s h i n g  o f f ic e .  S u r e l y  
e v e n  a  ”  g l o b e - t r o t t e r  ”  m a y ,  i f  h e  p le a s e s ,  o b j e c t  t o  f o l lo w i n g  h is  
e x a m p l e .  1  c a n  a s s u r e  h im  t h a t  s o m e  g l o b e - t r o t t e r s  a r e  s o  d e p r a v e d  
a s  t o  a b s o l u t e l y  p refer  s w e e t  t o  u n s a v o u r y  s m e lls .

B u t  w h v  “  g l o b e - t r o t t e r  "  ?  A n d  w h y  is  a  g l o b e - t r o t t e r  “  d i s 
t r e s s i n g  "  * I f  A .  E  J o h n s o n  w i l l  p r o v i d e  s u f f i c i e n t  f u n d s ,  a n d  
t h e  n e c e s s a r y  h o l i d a y ,  I  s h a l l  b e  d e l i g h t e d  t o  c r o s s  S p i t s b e r g e n  
i n  t h e  p r o p e r  M a r t i n  C o n w a y  s t y l e  ; b u t  w i t h  a  v e r y  l i m i t e d  p u r s e ,
I  m a n a g e d  t o  s e c u r e  t h e  c h e a p e s t  b e r t h - l n  t h e  o n l y  E n g l i s h  v e s s e l  
w h ic h  c o u l d  p o s s i b l y  g e t  t o  S p i t z b e r g e n  a n d  b a c k  in  t h e  v e r y  l i m i t e d  
t i m e  a t  m y  d is p o s a l .

I r e c o m m e n d  m y  a m i a b le  c r i t i c  t o  c o n f in e  h i s  c a u s t i c  w i t  in  f u t u r e  
t o  s u b j e c t s  w i t h  w h i c h  h e  is  m o r e  f a m i l ia r .

I a m ,  S ir ,
Y o u r s  f a i t h f u l l y ,

W .  A .  K .

A s  a n  e x a m p le  o f  th e  a r t  o f  p o l i t e  le t t e r - w r i t in g  
w e  t h in k  th is  is  w o r th y  th e  a t te n t io n  o f  o u r  rea d e rs . 
A s  t o  th e  s u b s ta n c e  o f  W .  A .  K . ’ s re m a rk s ,  w e  c a n  
o n ly  re g re t  t h a t  h is  re s e n tm e n t o f  c r i t ic is m  s h o u ld  
a p p a r e n t ly  h a v e  b lu n te d  h is  p e rc e p tio n s . I t  is  
id le  t o  p re te n d ,  as he fo o l is h ly  t r ie s ,  t h a t  o b je c t io n  
w a s  m a d e  to  h is  v o y a g in g  to  S p itz b e rg e n  in  a  
s te a m e r . H e  w a s  n o t  e x p e c te d  to  f ly .  O u r  c o m 
p la in t  w a s  th a t ,  th o u g h  p re s u m a b ly  possessed o f  
eyes, th e  w r i t e r  o f  th e  a r t ic le  a p p e a re d  to  h a v e  seen 
n o th in g .  I f  a n y  re a d e r  is  s u f f ic ie n t ly  c u r io u s  to  
tu r n  u p  th e  issue  o f  T he C a p t a in  f o r  la s t  J a n u a ry  
h e  w i l l  f in d  th e  o f fe n d in g  passage o n  p a g e  368, 
a n d  c a n  fo rm  h is  o w n  ju d g m e n t  u p o n  i t .  W e  a re  
s o r ry  W . A . K .  s h o u ld  h a v e  m isse d  so c o m p le te ly  
th e  p o in t  o f o u r  c r i t ic is m  : b u t  t h a t  he w o u ld  see 
i t  w a s , o f  co u rse , to o  m u c h  to  e x p e c t.

Sotoniensis ( K in g  E d w a rd  V I .  G ra m m a r  
S c h o o l) .— W e  a re  a c c u s to m e d  to  f in d  s o m e  g ood  
th in g s  in  th e  a d m ira b le  c o lle c t io n  o f  “  M is c e lla n e a ”  
w h ic h  is  a  re g u la r  fe a tu re  o f  S oton ien sis , a n d  th e  
R a s te r  n u m b e r  does n o t  d is a p p o in t  us . H e re  
is  a  l i t t l e  s to r y  w h ic h  is  s u g g e s tiv e  as w e ll as 
a m u s in g  :

A  y o u n g  l a d y  w h o  w a s  j u s t  g o i n g  in  f o r  a n  e x a m i n a t i o n  in  w h ic h  
H am let  fo r m e d ' o n e  o f  t h e  s u b j e c t s  w a s  a s k e d  h o w  s h e  l i k e d  t h e  
p l a y .  H e r  r e p l y  w a s  t h a t  s h e  j u d g e d  f r o m  t h e  n o t e s  t h a t  i t  m u s t  b e  
v e r y  i n t e r e s t i n g ,  a n d  t h a t  s h e  i n t e n d e d  to # r e a d  i t  a s  s o o n  a s  t h e  
e x a m i n a t i o n  w a s  o v e r .

Stanley House School Magazine.—
A s u s u a l,  a v e r y  f u l l  a n d  in te re s t in g  n u m b e r . 
T h e  d ia le c t  ve rse s  ”  H u l lo  ! ”  a re  c h e e ry  re a d in g  
a n d  c a p ita l .  W e  s h o u ld  l ik e  to  see m o re  f r o m  th e  
sam e  p e n . "  T h e  H o u s e  o f  C o m m o n s  "  is a  re a d a b le  
p a p e r, as is a lso  "  T h e  L ig h te r  S id e  o f  'V a r s i t y  
L i fe . ”  O f  a  m o re  s o lid  n a tu r e  a re  *’ W e a th e r , 
W e a th e r in g ,  a n d  th e  F o r m a t io n  o f  S o i l / ’ a n d  "  F oss ils  
a n d  F o s s i l -H u n t in g . ”  T h e  S ta n ley  H o u se  S chool 
M a g a z in e  is  e x c e lle n t ly  p r in te d  a n d  c a p i ta l ly  
tu rn e d  o u t ; a n d  i t  a lw a y s , w e  n o te , m a in ta in s  a  
g o o d  s ta n d a rd  o f  a l l - ro u n d  m e r it .  I f  h e  n e v e r  
h a d  w o rs e  to  c o m m e n t u p o n , th e  re v ie w e r ’s ta s k  
w o u ld  b e  a p le a s a n t one .

Other Magazines re c e iv e d  a t  th e  d a te  o f  
g o in g  to  p ress in c lu d e  B lew  H o u se  M a g a z in e , 
B u ria n , C ity  o f  L on d on  S ch ool M a g a z in e , C la ren cia n , 
H a rroga te  C ollege M a g a z in e , H o e  P rep a ra to ry  School 
M a g a z in e , H u lm eia n , Ip sw ich  S chool M a g a z in e , 
L iv erp o o l College U p p er  S chool M a g a z in e , M i l l  H ill  
M a g a z in e , O lavian , O usel, P e lica n , Q uern m oria n , 
S a lop ia n ,

A . E .  J o h n s o n .



THE CASE OF MACDONALD.
By “ I S I S . ”

Illu stra ted  b y  F . R . S k e lto n .

\NDING by the fireplace in 
my chambers in the Temple, 
I tried to believe myself back 
at Oxford. I often did so. 
And this time at least I was 
rewarded, for Oxford was grate
ful for my kind attentions, and 
sent me at that moment two 
very pleasant things— an old 
college friend and my first 
brief. To speak properly, it 
was not my brief; it was his. 
But he was busy, and could 
not take it. So he came to 

me, his junior by three years, and asked 
me to do the work for him. A most re
markable little case it was, h e . told me. 
Some young cub in Gloucestershire, son of a 
local squire, had to be defended against a 
charge of maliciously burning down his neigh
bour’s summer-house. From the frantic 
jangle of discordant wails and prayers which 
figured as solicitors’ letters in the brief we 
judged that as Dreyfus was to France so was 
this young criminal to Gloucestershire. He 
had run the county ofi its legs. Nothing 
would do but that a wigged and gowned 
barrister from London should go down to 
conduct his defence, a duty which fell to my 
friend, and by him was passed on to me.

The second day from this saw me on my 
way down into Gloucestershire, cramming my
self with a delectable work on the Law of 
Evidence written by a person called Best. 
I got a lot of useful knowledge about the way 
one should administer oaths to a Quaker, 
or a heathen Chinee, or a Russian admiral, 
and other odd creatures. But the more I read 
the more my sense of inexperience oppressed 
me, and when I contemplated the approaching 
trial I felt as if the headmaster had suddenly 
come down upon me for a piece of construe 
I had not prepared. At the station I was met 
by two solicitors, whom I asked to tell me of 
the best inn in the place. “ Inn ! ” they cried, 
"  why, you must come up to the Hall. Mr. 
Macdonald is waiting for you outside in his 
brake.” Of course even I knew it was rather 
unusual for barristers to be entertained by 
the families of accused persons they have

to defend, but I was completely captured. 
With a solicitor at each elbow I was marched 
off and introduced as the learned counsel 
from London to Mr. Macdonald, who, if his 
spirits sank at the sight of my youthful ap
pearance, was much too well bred to show it. 
He began at once, in the fine florid manner 
of his class, to tell me how inconceivably 
preposterous and crazy was the suggestion of 
his son having committed the crime. This 
was all very interesting, of course, but I did 
not remember seeing that kind of thing in 
Best’s “  Law of Evidence.” I said I supposed 
all the neighbours would speak as to the boy’s 
good character. The next moment I lurched 
nearly off my seat as Mr. Macdonald touched 
up the horses in preparation for reply. “ Bless 
me, yes, indeed,” he said. “ Finest young 
chap in the county ! Up to any boyish 
prank, of course ; no molly-coddle, of course; 
quite game for pelting a bobby from behind a 
tree— ha, ha— but as for being a criminal in the 
dock— my dear sir— my good sir—it’s a con
founded lie ; it’s a conspiracy."

The Squire’s conversation and my welcome 
at the Hall really made me curl up with shame. 
To me the whole thing had seemed a mere 
sporting effort to relieve my friend’s pressure 
of business. But to these people it was a 
matter of life and death. A precious only son 
and heir was accused of a disgraceful outrage, 
and was in danger of public indignities really 
horrible to contemplate. One of the two 
justices of the peace before whom the case 
was coming had declared all round the country
side that young Macdonald, if convicted, 
should be treated like any common hooligan, 
i.e., sent to gaol and whipped. “ Can it be. 
asked the Squire, “ can it be that they majjf 
have power to order him to be whipped T 
the police ? ”  I asked what was the boys age
having looked up this point in London.

“ Sixteen next month,” said the SqulĴ' 
and I was bound to confess that he con - 
indeed, be whipped. What did more t an 
anything to make me feel a worm was 
almost oriental reverence with which the w 
party regarded me. I am sure they th°a8■ 
Dick Turpin himself would have been sa' 
had I been there to plead his cause. •
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appellation o f  "learned”  fully covered the 
m ultitude o f  m y  defects, and even the paucity 
oi mv years. Mrs. Macdonald, for instance, 
who tre a te d  th e  two solicitors like inferior 
servants, s h o v e d  to me as much respect as the 
Queen o f Sheba to Solomon. It quite crushed 
me. The o n ly  time they opposed me was 
when I suggested telegraphing for another 
counsel. T h e y  would not hear of it.

Before dinner I strolled down with my two 
hounds of the law to view the scene of the 
outrage—the “ locus in quo.” It was in the 
middle of a small copse belonging to a Mr. 
Baggerly, and was very well hidden from 
other houses near. Mr. Bag
gerly, I learned, was per
petually at loggerheads with 
the Macdonalds, and he was 
also the austere magistrate 
who proposed to be so hard 
on young Macdonald if con
victed. The solicitors told me 
that the really damning piece 
of evidence was that the 
boy was known to have gone 
out for a walk on the night 
of the fire, and had borrowed 
a box of matches from Mr.
Baggerly’s lodge-keeper, after 
failing to find any at the 
village shop. Then the Vicar, 
too, on returning from the 
room where he conducted his 
club for boys, had seen young 
Macdonald entering the copse.
Very bad it looked, and my 
spirits sank as I thought how 
inadequate would be the skill 
of the defence to meet the 
impact of the charges.

We went back, and met 
the family again at dinner.
Then for the first time I 
saw the accused, who was 
at liberty, of course, on bail.
He was rather notably good- 
ooking, though critics might 
ave called him angular and

He had dark waving hair, a healthy, 
 ̂ 'sh complexion, and fine grey-blue eyes. 
“ I found him unpleasantly hostile to myself, 

in t),Came 0̂wnstairs before dinner I saw him 
leaning against a pillar, with his

whi h ln ^  T0c êts» wearing a dinner-jacket 
c was obviously new, and yet was tom

the^n s êeves- As I walked across
stood ^  not move from his pillar, but 

I regarding me with a defiant, dangerous

air that seemed to mean, "  I ’m rather afraid 
of you, but if you do come near me I ’ll bite you, 
and bite you hard.”

The conversation at dinner was like all 
conversation when people are talking about 
one thing and thinking about something

CAN IT BE,”  ASKED THE SQUIRE, " CAN IT BE THAT THEY REALLY HAVE
POWER TO ORDER HIM TO BE WHIPPED BY THE POLICE i

else. That is to say, it was a bit dull. The 
trial was not mentioned. The criminal, 
whose name was Charley, still kept giving me 
glances of hostility. The two lawyers dined 
with us, and I suppose it comforted the dis
tressed parents to see this legal bodyguard 
arrayed around the boy. When the ladies 
left the room Charley was sent out with them, 
and Mr. Macdonald began to talk about the 
trial again. What seemed to trouble him
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most was that he was sure Mr. Baggerly would 
do his utmost to secure a conviction. I was 
anxious to see what sort of a person this ter
rible Baggerly was. and, therefore, it pleased me 
considerably when the door opened, soon 
after we rejoined the ladies, and I heard the 
name of the magistrate announced. He came 
in, and made me think-----

H o w ,  l ik e  an  eag le  in  a  d o v e c o t, 1 
F lu t te re d  y o u r  V o ls c ia n s  in  C o r io l i .

Every one got up and bristled like an angry 
cat. Mrs. Macdonald called Charley, and the 
solicitors marched up in double file to stand 
between the eagle and his prey. Mr. Mac
donald, very red, asked to what we owed 
the honour of this visit. Mr. Baggerly, hugely 
enjoying the disturbance, said he merely 
wished to know if the accused intended to 
make a confession. And Charley at once, 
with his glare of hostility, said he didn’t. Mr. 
Baggerly was a red-faced, bullying country gen
tleman, without the characteristic good humour 
of the class. I felt very angry as I looked at 
him, and compared his brutal strength and 
dull rudeness with the more attractive qualities 
of my spirited, handsome, deep-eyed young 
client. Also it was grossly indecent for a 
magistrate to behave in this way. My in
terest in the case became greater than before, 
and I had ambitious visions of my prowess 
in the defence, the discomfiture of the magis
trate, and the triumphant acquittal of my 
client. When Mr. Baggerly left I succeeded 
in getting some private conversation with 
the boy. ~

“ What a bristly old beast that man is ! ” 
I said, and won a smile of approval.

“ He hates all our family,”  the boy said, 
slowly, looking down at the ground. “ He 
wants to send me to gaol,”

“  I wish you’d tell me exactly how you 
spent that evening,” I said.

But I achieved nothing. Young Macdonald 
looked at me again in his defiant way, and said 
very civilly that he’d rather not.

“ You see, I shall have to ask you when 
you’re in the witness-box.”

“ Must I go into the witness-box ? ” he 
asked.

“ You’re not bound to,” I told him. “ But 
Mr. Macdonald wants you t o ; and I think 
it would be best if you did.”

But he only laughed in a nervously civil way, 
and said he was afraid he was giving a lot of 
trouble.

I will not dwell on the history of that night. 
It had a very long and sad history, for I did

not go to sleep until nearly three o’clock when 
my book dropped out of my hands as I i 
reading law in bed. '

I was called early in the morning, 
fast was a meal that nobody had the heart to 
eat, but we sat round the table and shook 
our heads at intervals. Then we started 
on a four-mile drive to the little town where the 
trial was to take place. Mrs. Macdonald 
could not bear to come, and when we left she 
pressed my hand and assured me that she 
knew the boy was in good hands. That was 
not my opinion. At least, they looked any
thing but good hands when I had arrived in 
court and set my trembling fingers to sort 
out my papers. There is a comforting story 
about an bid sergeant in the Crimea who 
went into battle shivering with fear. "Why. 
sergeant,” said a subaltern, " you’re fright
ened ! ” The sergeant answered, “ Yes, and if 
you was as frightened as me. young man, you'd 
run away.” That is a nice story for people 
who tremble.

The appearance of my wig and gown in 
the police court made every one sit up. 1 
assumed a most learned frown, and the fat old 
solicitor who was conducting the prosecution 
shied considerably. The place was packed 
with people of all classes, from the county 
families to yokels, all interested in this cam 
cHehre. When the accused came in I heard 
a sudden outburst of clapping. Stern voices 
ordered silence, but I looked round and saw that 
the applause came from a band of rough
looking boys sitting together in the public 
part of the court. Such is the solidarity of 
youth, I thought, and I was encouraged.

Well, my fate was upon me, and I had to go 
through with it. The oily solicitor who was 
my opponent rose, much smiled on by U* 
approving Baggerly from the bench, and 
opened the case. My client stood between 
two policemen in the dock. His flushed fact 
and sulky, defiant mien were particularly 
becoming as he stood looking at the fat solicits 
when one considered the dangerous position 
he was in. The first witness was the clergy
man. He was one of those people who see® 
to think it natural that you will consî  
every word they say a lie, and so are ob g 
to answer the simplest question with a pat® 
amount of detail and gesture and facial 
tortions in order to be believed at all- 
didn't see any special reason for disbebe' 
him, but doubtless he knew best. He 
he had met vourfg Macdonald at eight ot 
on the night in question, walking away 
the village and in the direction of tbe c0r
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That was w h e n  t h e  
Vicar w as r e t u r n in g  
from his b o v s ’ c lu b . A t  
each of his a n s w e r s  

Mr. B a ggerlv  n o d d e d  
his head in  s a t i s f a c 

tion. D id  t h e  V ic a r  
notice a n y th in g  p e c u 

liar abou t th e  b o y ?  
asked m y o p p o n e n t .
And it a p p e a re d  t h a t  
the boy had d iv e d  in to  
the hedge th e  m o m e n t  
he caught s ig h t  o f  t h e  
Vicar. T h in g s  lo o k e d  

bad.
When th e  s o l ic ito r  

had finished h is  e x a 
mination of t h is  w i t 
ness I got up  t o  c r o s s 
examine him . F o r  t h e  * 
life of m e I d id  n o t  
know w h at to  s a y  t o  
him. “  H ow  o f te n  d o  
you hold y o u r  b o y s ’ 
dab ? ”  I a s k e d  a t  
random.

The m a g is tra te  in 
terrupted m e. “  N o w  
don’t w aste t im e ,”  h e  
snarled. “  Y o u r  w ig  
and gown d o n ’t  g iv e  
you a n g h t to  a s k  s i l ly  
questions.”

“ How often do you 
hold your boys’ club ? ”

I I repeated, h a v in g  n o w  
| at least g o t  an  o b j e c t  
| in view in the s h a p e  o f  
j n desire not to b e  b r o w 

beaten.

Twice a week and twice only, and on all 
Bank Holiday's, except the August one.” 
the Vicar answered.

| At what hour does it begin ? ” I asked.
- At eight o’clock, though sometimes we 
| nrc a few minutes early and sometimes a 

nw minutes late ; but I can positively say it 
begins at eight o’clock as a rule."

hen I th o u g h t I  h a d  c a u g h t  h im  ly in g .
And yet you say,”  I announced severely, 

tat you met young Mr. Macdonald at e ig h t  

ns you w ere r e t u r n in g  from the club. Beo'clock

very careful, M r. Brown.’’
‘ he moment I said it I 

imnl "If11 ncarly wept with distress 
i quest*' mC to ke‘*eve that on the night in 
l  V  S j tra'^c 15 might seem, he w a s .

I WISH VOU*D t e ll  me e x a ctly  how you spent  that EVENING,” I SAID.

really and truly, on his honour, on his oath, 
returning from the club at eight or soon after, 
for it happened that on this particular night 
not one of his boys had turned up. So he 
came away,

“ Does this often happen ? ”  I asked.
“ It has never happened before,” said he.
It was Greek to me. I could not get my 

muddled head to see whether this fact had a 
favourable or unfavourable bearing, or if it 
had any bearing at aU. I asked a few questions 
about Charley’s behaviour in the road, and 
then I let the Vicar go.

My fat opponent called the lodge-keeper, 
and disclosed the story of the borrowed matches. 
Then he produced the woman who kept the 
village shop. Here was a very different sort

was sorry. The
He
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“  What was it ? "  cried the solicitor, perŝ  
ing with rage. *w*

“  Cigarettes,” said the woman.
An inspiration seized me. Inspjte 

of the irregularity of it I jum ped „ d 
and said, “ How many ? ” F

“ Fifty,’’shesaid. 
And you gave 

him them
V- - “ Yes.”

- Whcn ‘t  was my

of witness. There 
was no volubility 
about this one.
Indeed, every word 
had to be dragged 
o u t  w i t h  t h e  
t w e e z e r s ,  a n d
Charley's look of hostility was milk and 
water compared with hers.

“ Did yon sell anything to the prisoner 
that night ? ”  they asked.

Silence.
“ Answer this instant, or I ’ll send you to 

prison for contempt of court,”  shouted Mr. 
Baggerly.

“ He asked for matches,” said the woman, 
“  and I hadn’t any. So there

“ Did he ask for anything else ? Any paper 
or dry wood ? ”

“ No paper nor no wood.” .
“  Well, did he ask for anything else at 

all ? ”
Silence ; and further imprecations from Mr. 

Baggerly. The question was repeated.
“ I ’m forbidden to say.”
This roused the court, or rather Mr. Baggerly', 

to fury. Why was she forbidden ? Who for
bade her ? &c.

" Young Mr. Macdonald, he told me not to, 
and I won’t. S’ there.”

But she did, in the end.

I JUMPED UP AND SAID, 1 HOW MANY:

turn to cross-examine her I had only ok 
question to ask. Pointing to the boys « 
had clapped, I asked. ,

“ Are those the boys who go to Mr- Brown5 
club ? ”  And she told me that they were.

The solicitor addressed the b e n c h  in 
of a conviction. Then came my time 
opening the defence. I was fearfulty  ̂
cited, but all my nervousness had &01’6' ^ 
turned round and called to one 
boys.
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“ You there with the red tie,”  I said, “ come 
into the witness-box.”

I asked him his name, and so on. 1 asked 
him why he did not go to the Vicar’s club that 
night This question troubled him, and he 
looked appealingly at Charley Macdonald. 
Every moment I felt more eager and elated. I 
asked the boy what he was doing that night. I 
pressed him, rebuked him, threatened him, 
and finally made him confess that he and his 
Iriends had gone to the summer-house in the 
copse to smoke with young Macdonald. Then 
I called the prisoner.

Oh, how wild he was ! He answered my 
questions deliberately, and with cold civility, 
but his eyes blazed murder at me all along. 
First I asked about the cigarettes. Then I 
went on to make a direct assault.

" You are charged,” I said, “ with mali
ciously and wilfully burning the summer
house. You say you are not guilty. Then 
with what intention did you go to the summer
house ? ” ’

He would have liked to have his teeth in 
my throat, I knew. But his companions -had 
already given away the secret, and there was 
really no longer any reason why the leader 
should not confess all. I explained this to him, 
and repeated my question.

“ I went there,” he said, “  to smoke.”
“ Why* did you choose that place ? ”
“ Because it is hidden away.”
"Why did you avoid Mr. Brown ? ”

“ Because I didn’t want him to know about 
the (smoking.”

“ Thank you.”  I let him go. My op
ponent, the fat solicitor, lay back laughing. 
So did the other magistrate, the comrade of 
the exasperated and disappointed Baggerly. 
Maliciously and wilfully burning ! There was 
not a vestige of evidence to show malice 
or any criminal intention at all. It was a 
boyish smoking party, and an accidental fire 
was caused by some one throwing down a 
lighted match. Naughty it 'might be, but 
not criminal. I asked the bench to dismiss 
the case.

“ We dismiss the case,”  said the other 
magistrate, and Mr. Baggerly could be seen 
swallowing his rage in lumps.

As we drove home my client would not 
speak to me. I thought I should be called on 
to defend him again, against paternal charges 
this time. But Mr. Macdonald was too wildly 
happy to be angry. He freely forgave all, 
and promised to give a big tea party to 
Charley’s village friends every holidays, on 
condition of the smoking parties being aban
doned. And when we had dined that night, 
and had played mad games all the evening, 
I seized my client’s shoulders and told him 
that if I had known last night how he held 
the key of the secret, and would not tell me, 
I ’d have wrung his neck.

“  Wring it now,” he said, laughing, and I 
chased him all over the house.

The Scottish Football League, 1904-05.
0 ®HE Scottish Football League champion- 
V/ ship had a very exciting finish this 

year. Up till the very end of the 
competition the result was in doubt; in fact the 
competition ended in a tie between these old 
rivals, Rangers and Celtic.

Had it been decided by the goal average 
Hie Rangers would easily have earned first 
pace, but a deciding game was necessary, 
" Celtic won by two goals to one.

he Celtic have a total of 43 points, the 
tĥ !ferS COrmnS second with 41 points. The 
ft tb P'ace." as gained by the Third Lanark 
r  a ^ P°'nts, and the fourth place by the 
Airdrieonians with 27 points.
reach* ^ r̂ r'Lon'ans deserve great credit for 
second *0urt;h place, as it was only their 
Le season in the First Division of the 
®atch* ^ le'1 went through their first ten 
eleventh ^‘th°Ut SuHer*ng defeat, but in the 
stranee '?st to MotherweU (1—o), who,

6 ro say, finished at the foot of the table.

The fifth place is filled by the Hibernian and 
Partick Thistle, who tie with 26^points. Heart 
of Midlothian and Dundee come next with 25 
points each, followed by Kilmarnock, St. Mirren, 
Port-Glasgow Athletic, Queen’s Park, Greenock 
Morton, and Motherwell, in the order named.

Appended is the position of the teams at the 
close of the season :
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C e l t i c  . . . . 17 1 9 3 5 7 0 3 2 43
R a n g e r s  . . . . * 7 1 9 5 3 8 4 30 41
T h i r d  L a n a r k . , . 2 6 1 4 5 7 6 0 2 ) 35
A i r d r i e o n i a n s , . . 26 1 1 EO 3 38 4 5 27
H i b e r n i a n  . . . 2 6 9 9 8 3 9 3 9 2 6
P a r t i c k  T h i s t l e  . . 2 6 12 1 2 2 3 6 5 $ 2 6
H e a r t s  . . . . 26 I t 1 2 3 4 6 44 2 5
D u n d e e  . . . . 2 6 1 0 1 1 5 3 8 32 25
K i l m a r n o c k  . . . 2 6 9 1 2 5 2 9 4 5 2 3
S t .  M ir r e n  . . . 2 6 9 1 3 4 3 3 3 6 22
P o r t - G l a s g o w  A t h l e t i c  . 2 6 8 « 3 3 3 0 5 T 2T
Q u e e n 's  P a r k  . . . 2 6 6 1 2 8 28 4 4 20
G r e e n o c k  M o r t o n  . / 2 6 7 13 4 2 7 5 0 18
M o t h e r w e U  .  .  . 2 6 6 l 8 2 28 1 5 3 > 4

J. M. T



COMP ETI TI ONS  FOR JULY.
L a st d a y  fo r  sen d in g  in , J u ly  18.

{ F o r e ig n  and C o lo n ia l R ead ers, A u g u s t  18.)

NOTICE.—At th e  top  o f  th e  first p a g e  the follow * 
lnjf particu lars m u st b e  clearly w ritten! t h u s :—

C o m p e t it io n  N o . ------- , C la s s --------, N a m e --------,

A d d r e s s ------- , A g e ------- .

L e t te r s  to  th e  E d i t o r  s h o u ld  n o t  b e  s e n t w i t h  c o m 
p e t it io n s .

W e ^ r u s t ^ o ^ o u r J io n o u ^ o s e n d ^ in ^ in a id e c L w o r k .

Pages s h o u ld  b e  c o n n e c te d  w i t h  p a p e r - fa s te n e rs  ; 
n o t  p in s .

W r i te  o n ly  o n  o n e  s id e  o f  th e  p a p e r .

Y o u  m a y  send as m a n y  a t te m p ts  f o r  each c o m 
p e t i t io n  as y o u  l ik e ,  b u t  e a ch  a t te m p t  m u s t b e  sen t, 
m  a  s e p a ra te ly  s ta m p e d  e n v e lo p e .

E v e r y  p r iz e -w in n e r  is  re q u e s te d  to  a p p ly  fo r  h is  
p r iz e . I n  th e  e v e n t o f  th e  p r iz e  o ffe re d  fo r  c o m 
p e t i t io n  n o t  a p p e a lin g  to  th e  w in n e r  o f  th e  sam e , 
som e  o th e r  a r t ic le  o f  s im i la r  v a lu e  m a y  be  chosen  
f r o m  o u r  a d v e r t is e m e n t  pages, o r  f r o m  th e  c a ta 
lo g u e s  o f su ch  f irm s  as a d v e r t is e  in  T h e  Ca p t a in .

A d d re s s  e n v e lo p e s  a n d  p o s tc a rd s  as fo llo w s  :—
C o m p e t it io n  N o . ------- , C lass ------- , T h e  Ca p t a in ,
12 B u r le ig h  S tre e t,  S t ra n d ,  L o n d o n .

A l l  c o m p e t it io n s  s h o u ld  re a ch  us b y  J u ly  i 8 .

T h e  R e s u lts  w i l l  be  p u b lis h e d  in  S e p te m b e r.

A g e  R u le  : A  C o m p e t i to r  m a y  e n te r  fo r  (s a y ) 
a n  age l im i t  21 c o m p e t i t io n ,  so  lo n g  as h e  has 
n o t  a c tu a l ly  tu rn e d  22. T h e  sa m e  ru le  a p p lie s  to

th e  o th e r  age l im i t s .  —

I n  e v e ry  ra se  th e  E d i t o r ’s d e c is io n  is  f in a l,  a n d  he  

c a n n o ^ e n te M n to ^ c o r re s g o n d e n c e ^ ith ^ t in s u c c e s s fu l 

c o m p e t ito rs .

N o . 1.— "F irst X I. v. Rest o f  England.'’
— C hoose w h a t  y o u  c o n s id e r  to  be  tn e  best E n g lis h  
c r ic k e t  e le ve n , a n d  p i t  i t  a g a in s t a  te a m  re p re 
s e n t in g  th e  re s t o f  E n g la n d , s e le c t in g  th e  c a p ta in  
o f  each  s id e . S end  p o s t-c a rd s . P r iz e  : A n "  Im p e r ia l  
D r iv e r  ”  C r ic k e t  B a t ,  v a lu e  £1 u n m a n u fa c tu r e d  b y  
M ess rs . H .  G ra d id g e  a n d  S ons. (See P riz e s  p a g e .)

O ne  age l im i t  . . T w e n ty -o n e .

N o . 2 ,— "  My Most Exciting Experience 
Whilst Aw heel.” — T h is  is  a  c o m p e t i t io n  fo r  o u r  
c y c lis t  re a d e rs . S end  a n  e s s a y , ' n o t  e x c e e d in g  
300 w o rd s  in  le n g th ,  d e s c r ib in g  th e  m o s t e x c it in g  
e x p e rie n c e  t h a t  has b e fa lle n  y o u  w h i ls t  a w h e e l. 
M o to r -c y c l is ts  m a y  a lso  c o m p e te . P r iz e s  : C lass I . ,  
a  “ B r o o k s "  B 1 5  P a te n t  R o a d  R a c in g  S a d d le , 
v a lu e  12s. 6d. C lasses I I .  a n d  I I I . ,  a  N e w  D e p a r 
tu re  C y c lo m e te r .  (See P rize s  p a g e .)

C lass I .  
C lass I I .  
C lass I I I .

N o  age l im i t .
A g e  l i m i t : T w e n  tv -o n e . 
A g e  l im i t  : S ix te e n .

N o . 3 — "  Drawing o f a Tree.” —Send j  
s k e tc h  o f  a  tre e , in  p e n , p e n c il,  o r  water-colours 
P r iz e s :  C lass  I . ,  a  N o . o  “  M id g "  Camera, value 
£1 is . ,  m a n u fa c tu re d  b y  M essrs . W . B u tch e r and Son 
C lasses I I .  a n d  I I I . ,  a  H o u g h to n s , L td ., No. 2 
“ S c o u t ”  C a m e ra , v a lu e  10s. (See Prizes page.)

C lass I .  
C lass I I .  
C lass I I I .

N o  age l im it .
A g e  l im i t  : Twenty-one. 
A g e  l i m i t : Sixteen.

N o . 4 .— " A  July Event.” — W rite  an essay, 
n o t  e x c e e d in g  4 0 0  w o rd s  in  le n g th , on any great 
e v e n t t h a t  has h a p p e n e d  in  th e  m on th  of July. 
N e a t h a n d w r i t in g ,  p u n c tu a t io n ,  a n d  good spelling 
w i l l  be  ta k e n  in t o  c o n s id e ra t io n .  Prizes : Class I. 
a  “  G a m a g e  ”  B a t ,  v a lu e  18s. 6 d. Classes II. aud 
I I I . ,  a  N o . 2 “ B r o w n ie ”  K o d a k ,  va lue  10s.

C lass  I .  
C lass I I .  
C lass  I I I .

A g e  l i m i t : Twenty-one. 
A g e  l im i t  : Sixteen. 
A g e  l i m i t : Twelve.

N o . 5 .— "  Photographic Competition.’ —Sat
a p r i n t  f r o m  y o u r  b e s t n e g a tiv e . Photographs 
m u s t b e  o r ig in a l,  i .e .,  n o t  co p ie d  fro m  the work o( 
o th e rs . N e a tn e s s  in  m o u n t in g  w i l l  be taken into 
c o n s id e ra t io n .  P r iz e  ( in  e a ch  c la s s ) : Photographic 
a p p a ra tu s  to  th e  v a lu e  o f  10s. 6d.

C lass I .  
C lass I I .  
C lass H I .

N o  age l im i t .
A g e  l im i t  : Twenty-one. 
A g e  l im i t  : Sixteen.

N o . 6 .— "  * Captain ’ 'Birthday
t im e  ta k e  th e  m o n th  o f Septem ber  ( th ir ty  days), 
a n d  s u p p ly  a  s u ita b le  q u o ta t io n  fo r each day. 
Y o u  m a y  o b ta in  y o u r  q u o ta t io n s ,  poetical or prose, 
h u m o ro u s  o r  se rious, f r o m  a n y  source you please 
M a k e  th e m  as v a r ie d  as p o ss ib le , and  bearinm iw 
th e  season S e p te m b e r fa lls  in .  Remember that y* 
a re  p u t  o n  y o u r  h o n o u r  n o t  to  co p y  anything 00 
o f  o th e r  b i r th d a y  b o o k s . D o  n o t neglect 
C a p t a in  w h e n  m a k in g  y o u r  cho ice . Prizes: ^  
J o h n  P ig g o t t  T e n n is  R a c q u e ts , v a lu e  10s. 1
P r iz e s  p a g e .)

C lass I .  
C lass I I .  
C lass I I I .

N o  age l im i t .
A g e  l i m i t : Twenty-one. 
A g e  l im it  : Sixteen.

F O R E IG N  a n d  C O L O N IA L  re a D F '.RJ  
a re  in v i t e d  to  c o m p e te . I n  their cas ^  
t im e  l im i t  is  e x te n d e d  to  A u g u s t  lo>  ^  
“  F o re ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l ”  w e  re fe r to  r 
l i v in g  outside E u ro p e . T h e re  w i l l  be rio 
limit. O n e  p r iz e  o f  55. w i l l  be  aw ardra 1 
s e n d e r  o f  th e  b e s t e n t r y  in  each 
E n v e lo p e s  s h o u ld  be m a rk e d  : "  Foreig 
C o lo n ia l J u ly  C o m p e t it io n s . ”



T his pa rt o f  th e  M a g a z in e  is  se t as ide  fo r  M e m b e rs  of th e  C aptain  C lu b  w ith  l i t e r a r y  an d  a r t is t ic  
aspirations. A r t ic le s ,  poem s. & c ., s h o u ld  be k e p t q u ite  s h o rt. D ra w in g s  s h o u ld  be  execu ted  o n  s t i f f  
board in  In d ia n  in k .  C aptain C lu b  c o n tr ib u t io n s  a re  o c c a s io n a lly  used in  o th e r  p a r ts  o f  th e  M ag a z in e .

Bo o k s  b y  C a p t a i n  authors are awarded to 
Walter Hartill, B. Weaver, “ Speranza,” H. S. 
Light, P. L. Dacre. Each prize-winner is re
quested to select a book.

The Advance of Swimming.

Championship led up to the great London 
League being formed. On July 26, 1890, the 
first county match was played, and two days 
later England met Scotland at Kensington. 
Now matches are played annually between 
England, Scotland, Ireland, and Wales. And 
so by these few facts we see what a very great

1 HE present keenness and interest 
displayed in swimming was really 
first aroused when, in 1886, 

Joseph Nuttall, the champion swimmer 
at that time, won the hundred yards’ 
Championship of England; and it 
is largely to him that we owe our 
thanks for the existence of swimming- 
baths in almost every large town, so 
that now every chance is offered to any 
one who wishes either to learn or to 
improve his swimming of doing so. 
The result of this is that speed rates 
which were formerly good enough for 
the Championship, are now. scarcelv 
good enough to obtain a standard 
certificate, and this itself shows how 
'ast an improvement has been effected 
in the methods and strokes of swimmers. 
A notable method of swimming which 
as helped to increase speed rates is 

that known as the " Trudgen,” or 
ouble over arm stroke, which was 

m °̂ uced by a man named Trudgen 
>n the year 1873. It was not until 

er P°l° made headway, however, 
n this stroke was properly adopted, 

n now it is highly popular, and has 
en greatly improved of late. Swim- 

exrili 15 a'S° brought into practice the 
eam Ent ®arne °I water polo. This 
but6 WaS r̂s<" Played 'n the seventies, 
until n+K°nC t0°k any interest in it 
hist; ^nSi>sh Championship was 

mstituted in the year 1888. This
CRICKET IN THE AUSTRALIAN BUSH. 

Photo, b y  P. F Warner.
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and rapid improvement has been made in this 
popular pastime. It is sincerely to be hoped 
that in future years the interest which is at 
present taken in swimming will not cease, 
but that the art will be promoted, and that every 
one will do all in his power to encourage it, 
because swimming is undoubtedly really 
necessary for all. for it will always be found 
useful both in case of accidents on water and 
for exercising all the muscles of the body.

W a l t e r  H a r t i l l .

The “  Dripping-Pan ”  Tombstone.

^ jp H E  accompanying \ snapshot is of a 
III unique tombstone, which is to be 

seen in the graveyard of the parish 
church of Wood Ditton. Cambridgeshire. Not 
only does this tombstone bear the following 
strange epitaph :

H e re  lie s  m y  co rp s e  w h o  w as th e  m a n  
T h a t  lo v ’d  a  s o p  in  d r ip p in g  p a n  
B u t  n o w  b e lie v e  m e  I  a m  d e a d  .
N o w  h e re  th e  p a n  s ta n d s  a t  m y  head  
S t i l l  f o r  s o p  to  th e  la s t  I  c r y  
B u t  c o u ld  n o t  e a t a n d  so  I  d ie d  
M y  n e ig h b o u rs  th e y  p e rh a p s  m a y  la u g h  
N o w  th e y  d o  re a d  m y  e p ita p h

but it is made doubly interesting by the fact 
that it has an ordinary “  dripping-pan ” let 
into the stone. The pan is made of tin, and is 
protected from mischievous persons, who might 
try to damage it, by six iron bars, which can be 
plainly seen in the photograph. The legend 
can also be plainly deciphered. I think this 
must be one of the most “  peculiar epitaphs ” 
in existence.

B. W e a v e r .

Is Youth the Happiest Period of Life ?
[ B y  a  G i r l .]

siTANDING, as we do, on the threshold 
of life in our youth, it must be 
hard to decide this question. With

many, youth will always be remembered as a 
very happy period of their life ; a time when 
all the clouds within their sky were silver- 
lined and rosy. Not until they had grown 
much older, perhaps, did life appear otherwise 
than a beautiful dream. Nay, perhaps it 
might even be that these souls never felt a ! 
different heart-beat than their youthful one !—

T H E  *' D R IP P IN G -P A N  ”  TOMBSTONE. 

Photo, by B. Weaver.

k
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never suffered, never felt the pang o f living. 
These people are fe w ; to almost every 
one must come a change, brought by various 
ways and means. Sorrow, marriage, illness, 
4 c . all these may cause our youth to alter. 
Whereas some might live on, for years after 
vcmth was left behind, in the same old 
groove, others early in life may change their 
mode of existence for good and all. Every 
girl, of course, must hold a different view of 
this matter, according to her own experience. 
Mine is that youth is certainly a time of doubt, 
and that not until a maturer age is reached 
shall I learn to feel perfectly happy, 'Though 
I may have already known some sorrow, I can 
still appreciate sad things and sympathise with 
those girls who enjoy melancholy 
pieces at the theatre, or sad books.
These things make me more alive 
to the interests of life : they also 
carry one's thoughts away from 
personal grief and give them a 
wider view of the sufferings of 
others. Surely the noblest aim 
of woman, living a pure life, is 
to join in the joys and sorrows 
of all her human sisters. For 
those who have suffered them
selves, who know the heart-burn
ings of failure, who have expe
rienced Life’s ups and downs— 
these can best offer sympathy to 
the unhappy members o f God’s 
great family. They have felt what 
'tis to fall and be near to despair ; 
but if with Divine assistance and 
their own power of overcoming 
the difficulties of youth, they have 
risen above their temporarv sad
ness, then the love within their 
hearts is turned towards those 
who for pity— their sorrowing sisters. The 
greatest friend a girl can have to guide her 
t rough youth is an older woman, pure in heart 
and deed, versed in the mystic law of earth’s 
?. â 8e ways ; one who has felt life’s pang and 
ve and fought against all despair— and 

Qow rests patiently and with modest dignity, 
waiting *0r foe “  fulfilment of the word.”

the friends whose timely words of advice and en
couragement found an entrance into our hearts 
when they were young. “ S p e r a n z a . ”

T em p le Bar.
I V V 1 EMPLE BAR is mentioned as early as 
V>] |y  1301. It ■> was not, as has been 
r  generally supposed, one of the Gates 

to the City. They were of a much earlier 
date. The present Temple Bar was erected 
by Sir Christopher Wren after the Great 
Fire, and occupied its original site for up
wards of two hundred years. From time 
immemorial it has been the custom for the 
Lord Mayor to receive the Sovereign at Temple 
Bar when he or she desired to enter the City,

When crosses mar my way, I trust God to
old* T  stren£fh to bear them, that as I grow 

may look back on youth as a time of 
w ellT^’ P^baps, but still a time also of a 
provwTv, battle, the fruits of which have 
be d . ne ĉ*al to my after life. For it will 
life win11̂  T 0’’^  that the great questions of 
ft,bo aft ar'SC ;lIÛ  demand answer. And they 

rwards will deserve our gratitude are

OLD TEMPLE BAR. NOW THE ENTRANCE TO THEOBALDS PARK. 

Photo, by E. S. Wright.

which custom was duly observed on the occa
sion of King Edward VII.'s visit to the city 
after his Coronation in 1902. Temple Bar 
was the scen6 of a great ceremony when, in 1588, 
Queen Elizabeth visited St. Paul’s Cathe
dral to return thanks for the deliverance from 
the Spanish Armada ; and again in 1871 
when Queen Victoria attended a service of 
thanksgiving for the preservation of the life 
of our present King after his great illness. 
Seven years later, however, this historic struc
ture was removed, and eventually re-erected 
at the entrance of Theobalds Park, near 
Cheshunt, Herts. Its memory in London is per
petuated by the Griffin Monument, which marks 
the spot so long associated with Temple Bar.

C. G. P a u l .
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Chorus.

Hear the roar— roar— roar of the sea /
It is tugging at his heart-strings, he must go

MR. P. F. W ARNER AT THE NETS IN 

AUSTRALIA.

Photo. by'Anon.

A S o n g  o f  a S a ilor.
The sailor’s heart’s on the ocean,

The high seas are its home.
You may manage to keep the “  man ’ 

from the deep,
But his mind’s on the rolling foam.

Life is dear, and love is dearer, but with 
Jack there’s something nearer—

'Tis the Ocean-mother calling—soft and low

His work may be hard and trying.
But you won’t find him complain.

He takes his share, and with strenuous care 
Sets to work with might and main

Chorus.
Hear the roar— roar— roar, &>c.

So here’s a cheer for the sailor,
A friend may he never lack, 

hor our hearts are soft for the “  man aloft 
God bless you, honest Jack !

Chorus.
Hear the roar— roar— roar of the sea /

It is tugging at his heart-strings, he must go; 
Life is dear, and love is dearer, but with 

him there’s something nearer—
’ Tis his Ocean-mother calling—soft and low.

. M a r i a n  H e w it t .
(Pri2e-winncr; 4( Song of a Sailor ” Competilioal

N orth  L on d on  S eco n d a ry Schools Leagui. 
iV"HIS League was formed last year by the 
n  headmasters and other people con- 

/V y  nected with the seven schools which
competed for the shield.

The successful team was the Haberdashers' 
X I., with the following record—Played n; 
Won 9  ; Lost 2 ; Drawn i ; Points 1 9 . Totlen-

THE ETON EIGHT GETTING OUT THEIR BOAT FROM THE LEANDER BOAT

HOUSE AT HENLEY-ON-THAM ES.

Photo, by B. Dickenson.
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ham and St. Aloysius came second with 1 8

^For this year it was decided to have not only a 
First Eleven, but also a Second Eleven, League.

Tollington First Eleven have proved success
ful in the Senior, and Owens’ Second Eleven in
the Junior Division.

Owens’ Second Eleven especially deserve 
praise, as they did not lose a match, and gained 
23 points out of a possible 2 4 . When all the 
League matches are finished there is still an 
important match to be played between the 
champions and a team composed of the best 
players from the remaining schools. This is 
played at Tufnell Park, and last year resulted 
in a win for the "  Rest ”  by 4  goals to o.

This year the “  Rest ”  were again victorious, 
after an interesting game, by 6  goals to 1 .

Below are the full results for 1 9 0 4 - 1 9 0 5 .
SENIOR.

Goals.

PL w . I.. D. F. Ag. Pts

Tollington . . . 12 IO 2 , _ 42 24 20
Sl Aloysius . . . 12 8 3 I 18 17 •17
Owens. . . . 12 7 4 I 34 24 15
Haberdashers . . 12 6 4 2 32 23 14
Tottenham . . . 12 6 6 — 27 20 12
Stationers . . . 12 2 IO — 18 51 4
Wm. EUis . . . 12 I II — 13 35 2

JUNIOR.

Owens  ̂ „
Stationers . 
Tollington . 
Haberdashers 
St Aloysius . 
Wm. Ellis . 
Tottenham .

Goals,
PL w. L. D. F. Ag. Pts.

u I _ 70 10 2312 8 4 — 3 0 3 9 16
12 3 4 3 5° 29 1312 6 6 — 4 4 36 12
12 5 6 I 60 3* 11
12 4 ? I 22 58 912 I it 5 90 a

H. S. L i g h t .

Queer Things P eop le Eat.

Chinese,—Sea-slugs, birds’ nests, unhatched
l c c êas, dogs, cats, caterpillars boiled with 

onions.
Gr een lan d er s .—Crowberries preserved in 

1 114111 °d. whaleskins.
Hottentots. —  Giraffes, lions, locust-egg 

S0UP- grubs.Esquimaux.—Candles, rotten eggs, grease. 
Dnnk warm butter.
«rJAl?ESE- ^nts’ eggs and fat pork baked in green leaves.

: m S ^ SE' “ “ E.lephants’ trunks’ bees’
Vo>~xui.-l<8.

t
THE NEW G AIETY THEATRE, LONDON* 

i Photo, by P. B. R.

A f r ic a n s .— Monkeys, locusts, grasshoppers. 
A u s t r a l ia n s .— Snakes, kangaroos, wombats. 
A b y s s i n i a n s .— Raw flesh, warm blood. 
S p a n ia r d s .— Glue, boiled kid gloves. 
It a l ia n s .— Foxes, snake jelly. 
P o l y n e s ia n s .— Raw shhrks’ flesh. “ 
F r e n c h .— Frogs, horses.
B r a z il ia n s .— Rats, alligators.
I n d ia n s .— Beavers, bats.
G e r m a n s .— Bears’ paws. *
D u t c h .— Porcupines.
E n g l is h .— Refreshment-room sandwiches.

P. I.. D a c r e .

“ g e l e r t " :  a  f a i t h f u l  f r i e n d . 

Sent "by A. F. W . Phillpot,



. 1 2  B U R L E I G H  S T R E E T ,
'  A S T R A N D , LON D ON .

“ SI r," writes a correspondent who signs 
herself “  From the Other Side,”  “  no doubt 
you are inundated with letters re the Hickson 
question ; but as an American girl who was 
at a mixed school in California for over 
eight years, I feel I must put my little oar 
in, though it won’ t make much splash. 
Compared with ours, your system of 
education seems to me to be deplorable. 
If every wretched little private school for 
girls over ten years old were extinguished 
you might begin to feel your feet. Of 
course, I know that decent girls’ schools 
do exist in England, but they are in the 
minority. Girls are undeniably ’cute, and 
if they were educated with the boys, I have 
no doubt that the whole standard of school 
work would be raised. Immature, flirting, 
priggish girls, shy, uncomfortable boys, and 
‘ anaemia ’ would disappear. During the 
whole eight years I was at a real ‘ Hickson’s ’ 
I never once knew the system to be abused. 
For the sake of argument I will endorse your 
statement that your present system of educa
tion turns out the best type of man in the 
world. Well, sir, is that type above im
provement ? Or are you, a Britisher, suggest
ing that British boys would be unmanned or 
degenerated by freer intercourse with your 
British girls ? I will not take up your time 
any longer, sirj except to congratulate you 
on the splendid atmosphere of the Captain 
in general, and of the * Hickson ’ stories in 
particular.”

. /  -------

A Boy’s Opinion —"  I hope” (writes 
“  Sisterless ” ) “ that a letter from me on the 
Hickson question will not be in the way. I 
am very pleased that the best boys’ magazine

in Great Britain should have taken up this 
most interesting question of mixed schools. 
From what I have seen of girls, I should 
say that they would be much benefited 
by mixed schools. They are nervy (like 
Alice Blair), vain and pretty (like Florence 
Louise), and often unnecessarily weak and 
delicate. I do not wish to be hard on the 
fair sex, for whom I entertain an honest 
admiration, when they are decent. If only 
girls would be as nice as they can be—as 
splendid as Mary Baker, and as noble as 
Florence Louise turned out to be, then 
what an influence they would have over us 
boys!

“ To return to mixed schools. It seems 
to me also'that, from a school-point of view, 
we fellows could not be injured by the 
arrangement,1 and the girls would, of course, 
gain a lot. I do not agree with your corre
spondent who says that boys and girls cannot 
be the same chums at seventeen as at ten. 
If mixed schools came in, is there any 
reason, if once started, why the spirit of, 
innocence and good-comradeship that exists 
in the * kindergarten ’ should not be pre
served up to the sixth form ? It seems to 
me that if we can’t be educated with gins, 
we put ourselves in imagination somehow 
above them. Then we make ourselves 
ridiculous— both in the eyes of girls and 
wise men. Boys and girls have different 
natures and attributes which fit in with 
and balance one another. I am convinced 
that there are heaps of fellows whose wd*1' 
ness would be brought out much better 
by the aid of girls’ company and influence 
and heaps of girls who, if they mixed w* 
boys more, would realise the power , 
sweetness of true womanliness. ,,

“  I am looking forward to next nion 
Captain to see your views and the vi 
of fellow-Captainites on this question.

J
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iiThe C om panionship” (writes 
“ Puella ” ) “ of the °PPosite sex is bene
ficial to both boy and girl— it makes a boy 
kinder and more thoughtful, it makes a girl 
unselfish, less vain, and much broader- 
minded. Until there are more happy places 
like ‘ Hickson’s ’ boys and girls will continue 
to be strangers, and the proper sympathy 
and understanding which ought to exist 
between them will still be wanting.” Turning 
from this letter I take up one emanating 
from an ex-pupil of Dollar Academy, who 
expresses himself as follows: “ A better 
place than Dollar I never wish to find. 
iVe never dreamt of looking down on 
the girls, and the girls would back us 
up in everything. Ah ! those were happy 
days! For myself, I have never seen 
happier boys and girls anywhere than those 
at Dollar Academy.” Quite another view 
is taken by a big grammar school boy, 
hailing from the South of England, who 
asks: “ Does the fellow who wrote about 
an English ‘ Hickson’s ’ really mean what 
he says ? And what is more to the point, 
does he really know the elements which 
exist in the boys of the modern schools ? 
I can scarcely think that the mixing of 
boys and girls would have a desirable 
effect; on the contrary, I think that in 
many cases it would be almost demoralising. 
Besides, if we boys were brought into daily 
contact with the girls, as we are with our 
schoolfellows, should we retain that respect 
for them which most of us have ? Would 
they still have the same healthy charm for 
us, which makes us look forward with pleasure 
to meeting them in the holidays ? The 
fellows who have real friends amongst the 
girls will certainly acknowledge that they do 
not like the idea of bringing these friends down 
to the ordinary level of school-companions, 
but would rather continue to look up to them 
with their present sensible admiration.”

. These are the most representative opin- 
mns I have received. Personally, I think it 
would be interesting if a number of educa- 

, enthusiasts were to start a big mixed 
,?°* ni-ar London on American lines. Most 

wn m u °^ars would come from London, and 
of th • k ena*̂ ed> owing to the proximity 
and 6Ir tk mes to sPend week-ends at home, 

i home influence would retain its 
Bartini Y uLon ^em . In the case of girls, 
so believe in having home near,
with k 1 j m°ther never really loses touch 

er daughters. There is, no doubt,

a certain type of boy who would be benefited 
and refined by close association with girls, 
i.e., the boy who seeks a vent for his thoughts 
in low expressions, uttered loudly in coram 
populo. Such a boy (as “ Plato,” another 
of my correspondents* remarks) would sup
press such talk “ when in the hearing of 
females,” and in time it would become a 
habit with him to keep a check on his tongue, 
and thus this boy, by a gradual and uncon
scious process, would grow into a more 
desirable member of society.

The present public school system 
will, I am certain, never give place to the 
Hicksonian one. W e are not of a tempera
ment, nationally, for that. But there is no 
doubt that there are many boys who are 
unsuited for public school life, and many of 
these boys would be better off at a Hickson 
establishment. A Hickson school, again, 
would be peculiarly suitable for a boy without 
sisters, and for a girl without brothers. It 
would mean, at any rate, that such boys and 
such girls would enjoy the society of the 
opposite sex far more than would otherwise 
be the case. They would live fuller lives and 
enjoy their lives more. It should be our aim 
to get as much enjoyment out of our lives as 
possible, and everything that tends to make 
life more enjoyable should be done. We 
should live our lives up to the hilt. Healthy 
enjoyment should be our aim— and in seeking 
it we should help others along the same path, 
for selfishness is a vice ever to be avoided.

But I think that boys and girls whose 
parents would like them to receive a “ Hick
son ” education should be puj to it in their 
early years. No good plunging them into it 
when they are fourteen or fifteen. Let them 
begin when they are ten or twelve. Thus 
they wil] grow up under a regime that comes 
quite natural to them, whatever their age.

• A Record Indeed ! Mr. Warner 
is good enough to forward me the following 
interesting item :

“ At the Athletic Sports held recently by the 
Queen’s Park Cricket Club.Trinidad, A. E. Harragin, 
the Captain of the Trinidad and West Indian 
Elevens, entered for nine events and won them all. 
These nine events were the too yards, the time being 
lof sec. on grass, putting the weight (38 ft. 6 in ), the 
hurdles, the high jump, the pole jump, the cricket 
ball {128 yd. 3 in.), the 220 yards flat race, the 
quarter-mile and the half-mile.”

[H a r r a g in ’ s d is ta n t*  f o r  th e  c r ic k e t  b a ll  w a s  A g r e a t  a c h ie v e m e n t  , 
b u t  i t  fa l l s  s h o r t  b y  t x  y a r d s  o f  th e  w o r ld 's  re co rd — B i l l y  th e  A b o r i -  
g in a T s  th ro w  o f  140 y a r d s  a t  C le r m o n t ,  A u s t r a l ia ,  D e e . 19, 1871.— 
Ed. Ca p t a in .]

i
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W e s t  Indian  
English.—  Our Ath
letic Editor also encloses 
a cutting from a St. 
Vincent paper. The pas
sage forms part of an 
account of the match 
between Lord Brackley’s 
X I. and St. Vincent.

“ In the eighth over of the 
game Ollivierre seemed to 
find a weak point in the 
British Skipper ; the first ball 
of that over bumped With 
remarkable dexterity his 
Lordship stopped it over the 
wicket, but he looked a bit 
queer. The bowler repeated 
the dose, bumping slightly 
higher, and it choked the 
batsman, and the ball falling 
from his willow created dis-

P. F. W A R N E R . 
Photo, by G. W. Beldam.

“ This,”  adds Mr 
Warner, “ is quite the 
funniest thing I have 
ever read on cricket.”

“ The Empires 
Cricketers ” is quite 
the best series of cricket 
portraits I have seen. 
The series is published 
by the Fine Art Society, 
Ltd., 148 New Bond 
Street, London, W., and 
is to be completed in 
sixteen shilling parts. 
Part I. contains mist 
striking and character
istic coloured crayon 
drawings of the Hon. 
F. S. Jackson, Mr. A.0.

HON. F. S. JACKSON. 

Photo, by T. G. Foster, Brighton.

LORD HAW KE. 

Photo, by Newnes.
J. A. DIXON.

Photo, by T. G. Foster, Brighton.
A . C. MACLAREN. 

Photo, by T. G Foster, Brigt™-

THE MEN WHO SELECT THE TEAMS FOR THE TEST M ATCH E S.

order in his timber yard. . . .  Two uneventful 
overs having passed, Helon applied on Keck 
the force of a muscular arm combined with 
the hitting art, throwing him clean over the 
ropes into the premises of Mr. C. J. Simmons. 
The excitement thus created was intensified by 
the artful getting of short runs which seemed to 
worry the field.”

Jones, J. T. Hearne, and J. T. Tyld - 
Each portrait has for company a ^ 
graphical note written by Mr. ■ 
Beldam, the famous Middlesex am 
The drawings in Part II. are of Ur- j 
Mr. P. F. Warner, Mr. G. MacGregor,



THE OLD FAG. 381

W Rhodes. These coloured plates should 
make admirable pictures for the walls of 
one’s study, and are particularly interesting 
because each portrait represents the cricketer’s 
“ «t characteristic stroke. For instance, we 
,iave Mr. Jackson’s “ Finishing Off-drive,”  
Mr Jones’ “  On-side Push,”  Hearne’s 
“ Finish of Action, Bowling Off-break,”  
and Tyldesley’ s “ Finish of Cut Past Third 
Man.” Mr. A. Chevallier Tayler is to be 
congratulated on his clever work.

A “ Saturday” Club.— A master 
at the City of London School sends 
particulars of a Saturday Club which he 
has organised among the boys of his form. 
The members visit some interesting place 
every other Saturday afternoon during the 
autumn and winter months. On October I, 
1904, for instance, they investigated the 
nooks and glades of Epping Forest ; Octo
ber 15 found them at Kew Gardens and 
Hampton Court ; on October 27 the rendez
vous was Hayes Common and Keston— that 
happy hunting-ground of naturalists. Then, 
the weather growing murky, November 12 
sees them at the British Museum. Novem
ber 17 was commandeered as an “ extra ”  
for the Old Citizens’ match against the Old 
Cholmleians, in the Dunn Cup competition. 
November 26 provided a large programme in 
the shape of St. Paul’s and the Tower—  
Archdeacon Sinclair kindly acting as guide 
at the former edifice— and a better guide 
one could not have than this popular cleric, 
who is one of the most attractive talkers I 
have ever listened to. Other “  fixtures ” 
on the card were the National Gallery, 
Zoological Gardens, Westminster Abbey, 
and so forth. A good idea, this ; such a 
form-master deserves much credit for taking 
his boys on such pleasant tours, acting the 
while as their guide, philosopher, and friend.

Schools that play Lacrosse.—
*n our May issue a Manchester Grammar 
School correspondent stated that there were 
?nv hyo important lacrosse-playing schools, 
'/•> h’s own and the Leys, Cambridge, 

have since been informed that lacrosse is 
played by the following schools: 

tb PUnŝ an s College, Catford, which was 
7^  school to play the game in England, 
has turned out several internationals and 

n. J  ot̂ er distinguished exponents of the 
wnn'̂ u ’ ^ û me Grammar School, which 
for J " e .^orth ° f  England School flags 

several years in succession ; and the

Methodist College, Belfast. There must, of 
course, be other schools which play lacrosse, 
and I will notify their names as I receive 
them. Three of the best-known schools for 
girls also play this game— St. Leonard’s (St. 
Andrews, N .B .), Wycombe Abbey, and 
Roedean. .

The Cover of “ The Arrow.”—
In a recent issue Mr. Johnson raised a 
question as to the cover* of the Owen’s 
School (Islington) magazine. He presumed 
that some school 
t r a d i t i o n  had 
suggested the 
design on the 
cover. The Edi
tor of The Arrow 
now writes to 
inform me that 
the design owes 
its nature to the 
f o l l o w i n g  cir
cumstance. The 
Lady Owen, then 
a maiden gentle
woman, was, one 
day in the reign 
of Queen Mary, 
taking a walk in 
that part of Islington where Owen’s School 
now stands, when she saw a woman milking a 
cow, and took it into her head to try her own 
skill at milking. As she withdrew from the cow, 
an arrow from the bow of an archer practising 
at the butts passed through the crown of her 
hat, which so startled Lady Owen that she 
declared that, if she lived to-be a lady, she 
would erect something on that spot to com
memorate the great mercy shown her by 
the Almighty. In course of years she kept 
her promise, Owen’s School being the result.

This romantic story, I trust, may lead 
other Ca pta in  readers to send me similar 
anecdotes connected with their schools. 
Nearly every old school’s history has quaint 
tales to tell, and I shall be glad to publish 
a little collection of such legends.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Nocte.—Mr. Archibald Williams says : "  Your 

question, * What horse-power would be required to 
drive a launch twenty-five knots. What would be its 
weight, and how much would it cost ? ’ is one that 
requires a lot of answering. Boat-construction is 
one of the most freakish things imaginable. A very 
trifling alteration of a curve will have quite un
expected results for better or worse ; so that the
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Question of speed and power is inseparable from that 
of outline. When you propose a launch 30 ft. long 
by 10 ft. beam, to weigh 10 cwts., and do twenty-five 
knots on 1 0 - 1 2  horse-power you must either be 
very hopeful or have some patent anti-friction 
device up your sleeve for getting over the water 
resistance difficulty. Of course, a 10 cwt. boat of 
these dimensions couldn’t possibly stand the strain 
of twenty-five knots ; and even if it could, you 
would need nearer 200 horse-power than 10 to 
drive it at that speed. As to cost, I fear that until 
your specification is very much more complete a 
price cannot be given. I would advise you to get 
hold of some really good treatise on scientific boat
building and study it hard. Then you may be in a 
position to ask further questions which will mark 
you a ' P.’ This meant kindly, you know.”

P. H. B. (Cape Town) has secured us a new 
reader—his uncle, to wit—and really, there is no 
reason why thousands of other uncles shouldn’ t 
follow the example of this one. We cover a lot of 
interesting ground in our “ corners” ; our fiction 
is, I think all will grant, varied enough to suit most 
people, and it is our endeavour to make the C a p t a i n , 
as a whole, a monthly dose of bracing air. A large 
number of men read the C a p t a i n , and the following 
letter shows that there must be a good deal in 
the magazine that appeals to men. "  A few 
months ago,”  writes P. H. B., “  we had one of 
my uncles staying here who is a thorough sportsman 
and a jolly fellow. One afternoon after dinner he 
asked me for something to read. I handed him the 
C a p t a i n , and then went o ff  to my own room to 
have a little nap. After a time I got up and went 
out on to the front ‘ stoep,’ and there I came across 
my uncle, who seemed to be quite absorbed in the 
C a p t a in . * By Jove I Percy,’ he exclaimed, ‘ this 
is not at all a bad magazine. Could you spare me 
this copy to take with me to-morrow ? ’ The 
following day he left for Pretoria to resume his 
duties there, and has since written to me that he 
himself gets the C a p t a in  now.”

Hi C. B. R.—Nearly every profession gets its 
share of chaff in the Press. The Church, the Army, 
the Navy, the Bar, all have to put up with banter. 
Curates, I acknowledge, have always been the special 
prey of the comic artist, but I think you will admit 
that the demeanour of sundry curates does sometimes 
afford a permissible subject for jest. At the same 
time I agree with you that the clergy, as a class, 
are not "  miserable, hungry-looking wretches.”  
The average curate, as you say, is a jolly, manly 
fellow—just the sort of chap (may I add ?) not to 
mind the jokes that are made at the expense of his . 
cloth. Finally, you must remember that your 
comic artist must be allowed a certain licence for 
caricature. I do not think that sketch our Tame 
Artist made has given any offence to “  the cloth,”  
nor do I think that our Army readers will object to 
the appearance of their representative (as limned 
by our T. A.). You are right to take up the 
cudgels on behalf of your future profession, when 
such championing is needed, but I don’ t think you 
need feel aggrieved on account of our harmless 
little caricature of a literary curate.

Lord Weymouth's Qram mar 8chool 
(Warminster, Wilts).—While sending me the first 
number of his school magazine, “  for my parental 
blessing,” the head prefect of Lord Weymouth’s 
Grammar School includes some particulars about 
his alma mater. Lord Weymouth’s was founded by 
Bishop Ken, the Marquess of Bath being the present

Patron. The famous Dr. Arnold of Rugby 
educated there, as also were Mr. Broadlev anti Th* 
late Mr. Guy Boothby—novelists. The 
headmaster (Mr. W. F. Blaxter, M.A.) was oncethe 
amateur champion at 10 0  yards, and plaved
Derby County football club.------ 1 thank the head
prefect for these particulars, which are certainly of 
interest. Brother-editors might make a note that 
exchange copies of their magazines will be welcome 
at Lord Weymouth’s.

H. Y. L.—The best results may be obtained hy 
using fbr wash drawings any good "  Artists’ Black'1 
medium or sepia. This is used either mixed with 
Chinese white, to form “  body-colour," or alone for 
pure wash. In every case a brown black is better 
than a blue black for reproduction. Almost any 
artists’ board, of which many kinds are stocked bvthe 
leading artists’ colourmen, will do ; but most artists 
have a preference, and it is quite a matter of taste 
anyway. Mr. Tom Browne, for instance, uses 
largely a tinted board, getting his lights by the use 
of Chinese white. Always remember, however, that 
good drawing goes one better than good drawing 
materials.

A Reader from  the First.—I receive num
bers of letters from fellows such as you who have 
been advised to procure work under healthier condi
tions than those which prevail in a City office, and, 
whilst sympathising with such cases, am unfortu
nately unable to give them any assistance worth hav
ing. Country vacancies are advertised in provincial 
papers, that stands to reason, so you should get 
friends in the country to send you their "local 
rags.”  At the same time ask them to keep their 
eyes open on your behalf. Enlist the aid, in fact, 
of all your friends, and don’t be shy about “ asking"

A Would-be Farmer.— You can make 
farming pay if you have good luck with your 
crops. But you will need plenty of capital, and 
you will have to spend quite five years learning 
your work, first at an agricultural college and 
afterwards as a pupil to a good farmer. I believe 
Shropshire is one of the best counties for farming. 
As for my advising you on the point, how can I 
do that, iny dear chap, knowing, as 1 do, so little 
Of your capacity, character, or means ? Your men 
friends of mature age are the best persons to seek 
counsel from.

8 . H. V.—We published an article on the Indian 
Civil in the Captain  for August 1900. This number 
is out of print, but you may be able to refer to the 
vol. (III.) containing it. If you can’ t get hold of the 
vol., you maycall here and read the article. TheI.C> 
exam, is held every August, and candidates must W 
between twenty-one and twenty-three years of ap 
on January 1 of the year in which they compel 
Most of the successful competitors are 'Varsity m 
who sit a few weeks after coming down at the w 
of their third year. If a “ Selected Candidate 
elects to spend his probationary term of one )’™ 
at a university he receives an allowance of i 10®- ,

Mike.—If you send a shilling to the 
C. J3. Fry’s Magazine you can get a beautifu r  
trait of its editor on art paper, suitable for lrap̂  
Also portraits of many other notable athletes ^  
Capta in  binding-cases see foot of contents, 
binder would no doubt supply a binding t 1 
copies at the rate of a shilling per volume.

Latlssimue Dorsl.—I expressed my ^  
on physical culture last month. Have Y &  
thing to urge showing that those views 
sound ? I have a great objection to anytmns



TH E OLD FAG. 383

rases faddism or the over-concentration of 
”  ’S thoughts on one’s self.
on, o  yyi( after reading my remarks on flowers, 

saV he would like me and all other Cap- 
S S .  to read Dumas’ “  Black Tulip.”  Parts of 
this romance, he thinks, will make a special appeal
to flower-lovers. . . . . . . . .

Bul-Bul.—Again I fear I can say little that is 
favourable about your poetry. At 1 7 $ you seem to 
write in too sombre a strain. Try something more 
lively, and study the art of punctuation. You are 
very weak in this quarter.

“ Middy.”—Send us some really good snaps of 
man-o’-war scenes—something odd and out-of-the- 
way, if you can. The two you enclose are not §reat 
productions. Glad you like “  O. H. M. S.”  senes.
F 8. B. W.—Over and over again I have explained 
what the Captain Club is. Look through back 
answers. You will see I am using your suggestion 
fora competition. Thanks.

R, C. M.—I congratulate you, young lady, on 
vonr happy school-life, and on the pleasant, con
tented way you speak of it. Seriez-vous toujours si
kureuse!

G. Richardson.—You would have to undergo 
the usual full medical course to become eligible for 
an appointment as a surgeon in the Anny or Navy.

Gunctator.—If you will send your birthday 
book I’ll do what I can towards getting' the auto
graphs you mention.

“Quillermo.” — You must apply formally 
to the Home Secretary for any of the nominations 
in his gift. Donald T. Middleton.—( 1 ) You
will be able to obtain the C aptain  in British Guiana. 
See foot of " Contents ”  for rates. (2 ) Send a 
stamped envelope. P. L. Dacre.—You could 
order celluloid through any artists’ colourman. 
“Loughboro’ Captainite.” — Get a set of 
fret-work tools from Hobbies, Ltd. M. V. W.— 
” Haileybury College ” appeared in the Capta in  
for August 1903—post free 8 $i. Bedfordian. 
—You may be able to purchase originals from the 
publishers of the magazines in which the drawings 
appear, or from the artists themselves. Queens
lander.—A. and C. Black, Soho Square. London, 
will send you “ J. O. Jones,”  for 4s. post free ; and 
Gea Newnes. Ltd. “ Jim Mortimer, Surgeon”  
( The Long ’Un ” ) for the same money.

LacrosBe.—For particulars re lacrosse-playing 
schools my thanks are due to r “  St. Leonardite,” 
H- C. Withers, “ A Present Hulmeian,”  “ Methodist 
'■ollegian,” “ Dunstonian,”  J. Heron, E. N. Andrade. 1

8chool S p orts.— ”  Gresham,”  C. L. Fisher 
r,PPln8‘lani). “ Wellingtoniensis,”  and R. N. Flew 
I wsts ltepiial), are thanked for sending us the 

™us of their respective school sports.
©tc., have also to be acknowledged 

C. Fillan, J. L. Turner, Frank Browne,from:Cl j tt'ii ■ J- burner, frame nrowne, 
to hpâ  ( ' Blampied (New Zealand—very glad
' »  < m Y011 a8aln). “  Actonian ”  (buy another

R c°urse), “  Youth ” (much interested inVOtlf IpH  '* iU U lJI  UL>u u iicicaicu  111
counter * anc* Your account of the snowball en- 

. sorry design no use), “  Guernsey,”

”  Exhibitioner,” R. Y. Little (no use to us, thanks), 
“  London Girl,”  A. J. Lock, A. Leslie (as you will 
see, we are printing explanation sent by the editor), 
Chris Millar (glad to hear from you, but want some
thing more out-of-the-way in photos than those you 
send), “  G. M. R.” (see reply to "  S. H. V.” )u

M. A . NOBLE, THE COLONIAL VICE-CAPTAIN , AND 

SMAUN SING HPOO, THE SMALLEST 

CRICKETER IN THE WORLD.

( B y  p e r m is s io n  o f  "  T i e  I l lu s t r a te d  B u d g e t ." )

W. G. Dowler (a charming letter, charmingly writ
ten !), “  Old Etonian ”  (as the boy sitting on the table 
isn't intended to be an Eton boy, I’m afraid I 
can’t have his trousers turned up), "  C. S. P.,’’ F. 
de Silva, J. Burt, “  Pace,”  and a whole heap of 
other fellows who must wait till next month for a 
reply.

THE OLD FAQ.



Results of May Competitions
No* I.—“  A M ay Event.'*

C L A S S  I .  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inn er  of  "  Cen tu ry  ”  Cric ke t  B at : Walter L. Dudley, The 

Rectory, Coleraine, Ireland.
Consolation  P rizes h av e  been  a w a r d e d  to  : Bernard Weaver,

B. Schoolhouse, Swanton Morley, Dereham ; Frances Whittingham, 
Kimberley, Kinnaird Avenue, Bromley, Kent.

Hon ourable  Mention  : E. J. Morris, Harold Scholfield, Leonard
C. Whetham, HelenC. Stone, H. J. Hewitt, S. W. Bailey, Norman C?. 
Nicholas, G. B. Hindmarsh, Herbert M. Vincent, J. J. R. H, Oldham, 
Edith O. Walford, George E. Russell.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of P r ize  : Alice Cox, 15 Priory Terrace, Cheltenham.
A Consolation  P rize  h as been  a w a r d e d  to  : Alfred W. Dobbin, 

Frankfort, Coik.
Hon ourable  Me n t io n : Jas. McGregor, Inez Dicksee, Evelyn 

Palethorpe, John B. Craggs, Eric F. Stowell, J. Medley, Thomas 
Cooke, A. L. Cranfield, Arthur Scott, Ethel M. Taylor, David N. 
White, Arthur W. Fox, C. E. P. Brooks.

C L A S S  I I I , (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inner of G amage Cr ic ke t  B at : Bertie Barnes, n  Brettenham 

Road, Walthamstow.
Hon ourable  M ention  : Joan Malvin, Geoffrey Nicholson, A . J. 

Goldring, Stewart W. B. Collins, John Brooksby, Clement Nicholls.

No. II.—"T w g lv *  R epresentative A thletes o f  
Great B ritain ." •

(No age limit.)
W inner of N e w  H u d so n , 1905, "  T ourist  Model  ”  B icycle  : 

Charles V. Johnson, Franklynn Road, Hayward’s Heath, Sussex.
A Consolation  P rize  has been  a w a r d e d  t o : H. T. Brown, 

5 Gunnersbury Lane, Acton, W.
H on ourable  Mention  : W. H. Strike, W. F. Curtis, Cecil S. 

Bird. L. T. Hayward, J. R. Bird, Albert Albrow, G. H. Webber, 
W. C. Lewis, E. J. Barnard, Alex. Scott, L. E. Sheppherd, C. C. Kirk.

Ne. III.—1"  M issing L an dscape C om petition ."
C L A S S  I .  (Age limit; Twenty-one.)
W inn er  op  No. 2 “  B r o w n ie '* Cam era  : Randolph L. Pawlby, 

12 Maida Vale Terrace, Mutlev, Plymouth.
H onourable  Mention  : Jennie Foster, Frieda E. Myers, W. 

Freer*
C L A S S  I L  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of No. 2 "  B r o w n ie "  C a m e r a : Roy Lyne, Ryecote, 

St, Luke's, Cheltenham.
H onourable Mention  : George Patterson, Myfamry Prycc, 

Laurence Backhouse.
\ C L A S S  I I I , (Age limit: Twelve.)
^ W inn er  of N o. 2 " B r o w n ie ”  Ca m e r a : Torn Cowell, High 
Street, Honiton, Devon.

H onourable  Mention  : W illie H. C. Fraustadt, Alexander 
Stevenson, E. C. Mortimer.

No IV&—M Photographic C om petition." •
C L A S S  I .  (No age limit.)
W inn er  of P rize  : T, Pape, Rydal Mount School, ColwynBw 
A Consolation  P rize  has been  aw a r d e d  to : The Rev

D. Nicholson, M.A., Lonsdale, Plymouth. ‘ •
H on ourable  Men tion  : W. J. Watt, A. E. Radfotd, R. w 

Copeman, Mrs. Herbert Bindley, G. Long, T. H. Jones, Mavne R*ki 
Kuno Reitz. ’

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inn er  of P rize  : Alex. F. Simpson, 372 Great Western Road 

Aberdeen. ’
A Consolation  P r ize  has been  aw a r d e d  to : Alice M. H&raliia 

The Close, Barnstaple. '
H on ourable  Mention  : W. J. Jones, Ronald C. Mairbead 

Herbert P. Cole, Ernest Townsend, Lucy Haskins, E. Masoo*HavW 
S. H. Mattock, William George Briggs.

CL.4 SS I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inn er  of P rize : Cedric J. Burrell, Neville Cottage, Cliftoo 

Road, Newcastle-on*Tync.
A Consolation  P rize  h as bf.en aw ard ed  to  : EdwinG.Bowen, 

5 Northbank Terrace, Kelvinside, N. Glasgow. ‘
H on ourable  Men tion  : C. Cotton, V. E. Goodman, J. H, Tilfe, 

Percy Mackenzie Beil, F. Torrom6, T. R. Burrell, Cohn C'jUis, B. e! 
Kenworthy Browne, A. A. Catley, G. Holzapfel, A. R. Cou.tnuy, 
James H. Hassall.
Mo. V,—“ D erivation*,"

(No age limit.)
W inn er  of "  I m peria l  D riv er  "  Cricket Bat : Colin Trenutn! 

Wright, 57 Gladstone Avenue, Wood Green, N.
Consolation  P rizes  h a v e  been a w ard ed  to : Esther M. Bel, 

8 Camden Park, Tunbridge Wells ; Gwendolen Roupell, 29 Comptoe 
Avenue, Brighton ; James Bland, 6 Windsor Street, Glasgow.

H onourable  Men tion  : R. W. Stafford, Arthur R. Jooes, 
J. Edwin Kennedy, C. Grizel Barclay, Mary McDonald, John G, 
Pearson, Sidney B. Wood, Jean B. Montgomery, F. L. Platt, A.S. 
Jefferies, Claude Bloom.
Foreign and Colonial Reader*.—(April.)

No. I.—W in n er  of  5s. : F. N. Brierly, Port of Spain, Trinidad, 
B.W.I.

H on ourable  Men tion  : Digby Gordon Hartis (India),
No. II.—W inner o p  5s. : Eric Brownlee, Alexandra Road, Kirg 

Williams Town, South Africa.
Honourable Mention : E. W. Melville (Jamaica), Margfrr 

Hutson (Barbadoes), H. Morris (Trinidad), S. Westroore Jas# 
(Trinidad). . . _

No. IV.—W inner op 5s. : W. R. Gilbert, 43 Constitutioti HUL 
Port Elizabeth, Cape Colony.

H on ou rable  M en tion  : A. Barraclough (Cape Town!, A Peatt 
(British Guiana), Noel Silvera (Jamaica), Alfred Keen (Canada), 
Allan M. Petry (Canada), H. Goodbrand (Natal).

No. V.—W in n er  of  5s. : Miss H. N. Hannan, 24 5trs!i 
Kingston, Jamaica.

H onourable  Men tion  : C, Stanley Hanson (Canada), 
Hutson, Stanley Murray (Canada), Leslie I,acy-Langiey (iwo- 
Aldridge Kershaw (Transvaal).

Winners o f  Consolation P rizes are requested to inform the Editor which they would prefer—a volume of tf* 
99 Captain/9 99 Strand/ ' 99 Sunday Strand/• "  W ide W orld/*99 Technics/' 99 C . B . Fry's M agazine/' or on* 
o f the following books—’99 Jim Mortimer, Surgeon/'99 J , O . Jones/ '99 Tales o f  G reyhouse,"  "  Acton's Feud,

99 The Heart o f  the Prairie

Comments on the M ay Competitions.
No. I.—The favourite subjects chosen for Essays were : The 

Restoration, The Indian Mutiny, The Death of Joan of Arc, The 
Death of Napoleon, The Birth of Queen Victoria, and the Birth of 
Florence Nightingale. As usual, a large number of interesting 
essays were submitted in Classes I. and II., but we should like to 
receive a larger number in Class III. We were sorry to notice that 
two competitors were dishonest enough to copy a well-known 
description of the Death of Joan of Arc and sead it up as their own 
composition. Fortunately, instances of this kind are* extremely 
rare.
.‘No. II.—The correct list, decided by vote, is as follows : 1. C. B. 

Fry. 2. A. Shrubb. 3. M. Holbein. 4. H. L. Doherty. 5. R. E. 
Foster. 6. J. E. Raphael. 7. P. F. Warner. 8. H. Vardon. 9. L. 
Meredith. 10. G. O. Smith, u . J. A. Jarvis. 12. A. O. Jones.

The winner of the New Hudson Bicycle has our hearty coop3 
tions—his list was the best in every way. . .. ̂

No. III.—A large number of drawings were received, 9 
an easy matter to pick out the best. Competitor *** 5 
spare ho pains in giving all possible “ finish ” to their 

No. IV.— Similarly here, there wererather few good 1® 
in proportion to the number submitted. , -u i  3̂ *“

No. V.—The novelty of this Competition proved a o ra  
tion, and a large number of excellent answers were sod. ^  
naturally could not accept the words which we 0 wexe 
suggested as examples, several otherwise good attempt* 
by the inclusion of "  sandwich "  and "  sybarite. « ̂  k

No. VI.—The result of the "  Naturalists’ Cnrapeti rDrtoe 
announced next month. The Competitio



THE ROAD HOG.

M il l io n a ir e  (to son, who is just going for a motor tour): " And 
here, my boy, is fifty pounds for the fines—really, William, 
this is the cheapest hobby you've struck yet! ”



SAW THE WATER SPLASH UP WITH THE BULLETS.



T he C aptain
A MAGAZINE FOR BOYS AND " OLD BOYS ”

Vol. XIII- AUGUST, 1905 . No. 77.

B jH  .C.CrosfielcL
Illustrated by ^Stanley L,. W ood.

SYNOPSIS.
Job Baywocd, the son of an -early settler in New England, 

kis a rival for the hand of Verity Whalley, his sweetheart, in the 
*ipe of Zephaniah F>des, a hypocritical rascal who keeps a store 

Boston, where the Baywoods arc people of some importance. 
IVmgh the machinations of Ecclcs, John is kidnapped by Barnabas 
Skefington, skipper of the Good Hope, bound from Boston to the 
tahadiyi Before the Good Hope can make her port, however, 
fc is wrecked, the skipper and John Baywood being the sole 
■won of the catastrophe. By means of a raft they reach a 
Vest Indian island inhabited by buccaneers, by whom they are 
coopeUed to work as slaves and treated in an inhuman manner 
■tu (bey succeed in making their escape, only to fall into the 
W  of a comnanv of Spanish soldiers With the help of 
fttks, the English mate of the Spanish ship in which they are 
hog home to San Domingo by their captors, Skeffington and 
BiTwood seize the vessel and turn ** flibustiers,”  or pirates, Baywood 
Wwifii Skeflington's lead much against his will. Haviug seized 
•'tf® Spanish vessel called the M%dre de Dios, which they find to 

Wd treasure, they change over into this ship and make sail for 
1 “ dadoes, where they wish to take in provisions, guns, and 
ûnthoQ. Arriving at Carlisle Bav, Skeffington fits out his 
and sets sail for England. The ship has not been long cn her 

ffywheaTonks, the mate, heads a mutiny of the men and sets 
*wood and Jeffery Horton adrift in the long boat, but keeps 
wnegton, tied and bound, a prisoner. Baywood and Horton, 

adventurous time in the open boat, at length reach a 
tii"™ ^e>’ board with some difficulty, but on the derelict 
findoothingwhatcvcr to eat or drink, and death by starvation 
“int stares them in the face.

CHAPTER X V I.
IHE WICKEDNESS OF ZEPHANIAH ECCLES.

LTHOUGH this is the story of m vown 
adventures, and I have, therefore, said 
but little of anything not immediately 
concerning myself, it must not be sup- 

at my thoughts did not dwell very much 
,, ^  whom I had left behind in Boston. 
jjj ,? not stood still with them any
r,>Per tK ^ me > an<̂  I think it is
4jjt > . a*  ̂ should take this opportunity, 
the anĉ  * are tossing upon the bosom 
ilmt ,^n ln 0ur battered old wreck, to ac- 
>hich hAri'L7 f,der with the strange things 
fy i(nQ_| . a en Verity since I had left her. 
'‘ it i | , ^  matters which took place 

ome comes only from report of

others, and in relating them I must perforce 
be more brief than in telling of things which 
happened in my own presence.

It was many days after I left home before 
my father would believe that I had gone away 
for more than a very brief space.

"  Nay,”  he said, “  John is a good lad, though 
he may be a trifle headstrong. He hath but 
taken to the woods for a few days, and he will 
be with us again before long.”

But as days went on, and no tidings came of 
me, either from outlying townships in the woods 
or from bands of friendly Indians, my father 
came round to the belief of the neighbours 
that I had run off in order to avoid my public 
penance. What else, indeed, could they think ? 
The Good Hope had sailed secretly and before 
the time set by Captain Skeffingtbn for her 
departure, and I was missing with her. My 
father mourned for me as a lost sheep, but 
outwardly he gave no sign. He never spoke 
o f me to others, nor others to him. Once 
Zephaniah Eccles endeavoured to engage him 
in conversation about me, and my father 
turned upon him in wrath and drove him 
away.

“  Alas, dear Master Baywood,”  exclaimed 
Zephaniah, ”  in what a time do we live ! That 
so ill a shoot should spring from so fair a tree ! 
‘ Do men gather grapes o f thorns, or-------‘ ”

”  Zephaniah Eccles, hold thy peace, and 
begone out of my sight,”  said my father. ”  It 
was thou that drovest m y son, my only son, 
away from me with thine accusations. Didst 
thou accuse him truly, Zephaniah ? If it were 
falsely, may the Lord visit it upon thee and 
upon thine house ! ”

"  The Lord do so to me and more also— ”  
began Zephaniah.
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"  Cease thy prating and begone about thy 
business,”  said my father.

Zephaniah therefore departed and held his 
peace, and the other neighbours respected my 
father’s sorrow and grey hairs.

Only Verity and my little sister Prudence 
still believed in me. Verity in her love for me 
hit upon the truth, that I had been carried 
off against my will ; and she made Prudence 
believe it too. They were much together, 
and their talk was ever of me and that I would 
come back some time. '

It was Prudence who, moved by Verity, 
went unto Mr. I.ongwynd, and entreated him 
to write to Mr. Everlasting Fishe for news of 
me. But I was at that time a prisoner in 
Hispaniola, and no news of me came to Boston.

W e all knew each other and were all friends 
together in the little Boston of those days ; 
and in a sense my going away made the 
whole settlement sad. Only Zephaniah Eccles 
chuckled and rubbed his hands at odd moments ; 
and meanwhile he grew more pious and sour
faced than ever. He gave Madam Whalley 
and Verity no peace all that fall and winter. 
He induced good old Mr. I.ongwynd, by flattery 
and fair speeches, to espouse his suit, and to 
plead his cause with Verity ; but she would 
have none of him ; and at last in order to 
avoid him she stayed within-doors and went 
not abroad at all, excepting only to meeting on 
Lord’s Days. <

Now when the spring-time came, after the long 
, cruel winter season, Zephaniah received certain 
letters by  the first ship that came from England. 
What was in these letters, or from whom they 
came, I cannot tell ; but it is certain that they 
contained news of the great events that were 
passing in England, and held out some prospect 
to Zephaniah of being able to rise to fame, 
riches, and greatness if he would come back 
to the old country. A few days later he 
took passage in a sloop sailing coastwise to 
the settlement of Plymouth ; and coming back 
again in due time he brought with him a young 
man named Barnerd. This Barnerd he took 
to all his friends and neighbours, and told 
them that he was his partner in trade, and 
that he would conduct the business of the 
store whilst Zephaniah himself was away in 
England.

Verity was very happy when she heard that 
Zephaniah was going away. Now, Zephaniah 
was the craftiest of men. Coming to Madam 
W hallcy’s door one day he knocked and begged 
to have permission to speak to Verity' for 
but five minutes. She agreed to see him, 
thinking that it might be for the last tim e ;

and his conversation pleased her more tha 
any she had had with him before. .

”  Mrs. Verity,”  he said, ”  I have come to 
see you, not to say farewell, for I shall not 
leave the settlement for a month or two vet- 
but to ask your pardon.”  ' '

“  My pardon, Master Eccles ? ”
“  Yes. Your pardon if I have been too 

instant with you. I fear I have been unman
nerly ; ’ twas my affection that made me so 
I promise you I will not offend again.”

“  My pardon is readily granted,” said Verity 
“  but only on condition that you keep voir 
promise not to offend.”

”  And perhaps I may see you sometimes be 
fore I sail, Mrs. Verity ? I may never return."

“ Very gladly,”  said Verity. “ So long as 
you keep your promise you may see me as 
often as you wish.”

After that Zephaniah would often visit 
Madam W halley’s house, and be abroad with 
Verity as well. He kept his promise faith
fully ; and Verity would often walk with him, 
with Prudence to keep her in countenance.

During the month of June the ship SwM 
from the Port of London arrived in the bar. 
Her master was one Gregory Allstone, and sk 
had a crew of fifteen hands. No sooner haf 
she dropped her anchor than Zephaniah put ot 
to her in a small boat, and for the next fet’ 
days he was for ever on board of her, or 
the skipper was at Zephaniah’s store, in dost, 
converse. The end of it was that Zephanial 
purchased the cargo as it stood. Nowintla 
there was nothing wonderful, for Zephani 
was a man of substance, and the lading of tbej 
ship was ot such things as he dealt in at , 
store ; but he made a further venture, j 
chartered the whole ship for a voyage bad) 
again to England. The neighbours loo1 

cross-eyed at each other, and chattered ' 
Zephaniah Eccles was putting forth his ' 
further than he could draw it back ag 
and the like, but Zephaniah cared no ■ 
he busied himself during the next sue* 
in getting the cargo from the ship
shore and collecting a new cargo
back to England. Towards the latter 
July he announced that all was in rea  ̂
and that the Swallow with himsel 
would sail for England in seven daj  ̂ .

Now all this time, although 
feigned to be engrossed in his busines-, 
not forgotten Verity for one 
he was contriving a crafty plot 
As soon as her lading was complete 
hauled off from the shore, and beg ^ J  
her sails and making all ready for
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and all t'nat now remained to be done was to 
wait for a fair wind from the west. One 
morning, two days before the time he had set 
for his departure, Zephaniah came forth early 
from his store, snuffed the breeze and looked 
at the heavens, and then took boat and went 
on board. He was gone for an hour or more, 
aml when he returned to the shore he went 
straight to my father’s house and asked to 
see Prudence.

“ Mrs. Prudence,”  said he, “ the ship is 
now in good order. W ould you like to go on 
board, and see what accommodations your old 
friend hath for his long journey ? ”

“ I should indeed, provided my father will 
give me leave," said Prudence; “ I will go ask
him.”

My father gave his consent to her going, 
provided that she was not absent long and that 
some other maiden went with her. There
upon did the sly Zephaniah go to Madam 
Whalley’s and there give the like invitation to 
Verity. As soon as she heard that Prudence 
was going, old Madam Whalley readily agreed 
to let Verity go too, for she had confidence that 
Master Baywood would never have agreed 
had he not been satisfied that all was safe and 
as it ought to be. So the two girls put on their 
cloaks and hoods, and went off in one of the 
ship’s lioats with Zephaniah, he promising to 
bring them safely on shore again within two 
hours. When they reached the ship, Zephaniah 
with great politeness conducted them up the 
side and into all parts of her ; they, like young 
people always will be, much interested to see her 
and delighted with the cabins and little bed- 
places. At length he showed them into a 
small room or cabin opening off the great 
cabin, and neatly furnished with two bunks, a 
mirror, and other accommodations.

“ step in, young ladies,”  said Zephaniah. 
" Now is not this a pretty cabin to make the 
voyage to England in P ”

' Very pretty,”  said Verity. “  Is this your 
own sleeping-place, Mr. Eccles ? ”

Nay,' said Zephaniah, “  this were by far 
too pretty a place for a plain man like me.”  

Then Mr. Allstone, the Captain, must 
sleep here," said Prudence.

What, an old rough sea-dog like Allstone ? ”  
said Zephaniah "  No, he sleeps in a hammock 
Sung from the deck-beams. N o ; this little 
•hom is for two ladies of my acquaintance.”  

Conie out, quick, Prudence, quick ; we 
are trapped,”  exclaimed Verity.

ut Zephaniah was too sharp for them. He
th h 6n °are *° stand*n 6  between them and 

e 001; and now he slipped rapidly out,

shut to the door behind him and turned the 
key on the outside.

Even in this strait dear Verity’s thoughts 
were of me.

“  Mark me, Prudence,”  was the first thing 
she said, “  this is how thy brother John was 
trapped, and I will be bound that Zephaniah 
Eccles had a finger in that pie as well.”

There was a small port in the cabin, but 
that was closely shut, and moreover it was on 
that side of the ship which was away from the 
land. The two maidens clung terrified to 
each other. They grew speechless with fear 
of what would befall them as they heard the 
sounds of the anchor being got up and the sails 
loosed, and presently they could see through 
the port that the ship was moving through the 
water. From the first they had no hope of 
aid from the land, for, although they knew 
that the ship would be seen departing, they also 
knew that long ere a party could be collected 
to stop her from sailing they would be on the 
open sea. All that they could do was to com 
mend themselves to the Protection of the 
Almighty, and this they did most heartily. 
They wept but little, Verity told me ; lor after 
the first violence of their anguish was past 
there came upon them a full assurance that 
they would be shielded from all harm, even in 
this terrible danger.

CH APTER X V II.
VERITY AND PRUDENCE GAIN A PROTECTOR.

O O H E  two maidens must have been sitting 
( Q  thus in the cabin for some two hours, 

as nearly as they ^could judge, when 
they heard the key turn in the lock, and Zephan
iah Eccles begged to know if he might enter. 
He had put on an air o f what he believed to 
be genteel politeness, which sat on him as a 
jewel of gold, or perhaps I should rather say a 
thinly gilt jewel, in the snout of a swine.

“  Fair ladies, cannot your humble slave 
tempt you to step forth into the cabin ? ”  said 
he.

“  Master Eccles," said Verity, in great 
indignation, “  we require that you shall in
stantly return us to our friends on shore.”

“  Lovely madam, the thing you ask is im
possible, or it should be done,”  said Zephaniah. 
“  W e are already many leagues distant from 
land. Have no fear of me, especially thou, 
dear Verity. I exist but to be thy humblest 
servant.”

“  Then I la}’ it upon you as a command to 
carry us back to the shore ”  said Verity. “  Mr.
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Eccles, this nonsense hath gone far enough. 
Set us at liberty instantly.”

. "  Beloved object, that may hardly be,”  
said Zephaniah. “  It is my fixed purpose 
to carry thee to England and there to marry 
thee.”

“  Never, never ! ”  exclaimed Verity. “  Ze
phaniah Eccles, thou wicked man, the 
Lord will deliver me from all thy evil plots and 
plans.”

“  The Lord hath "delivered thee into mine 
hand, that is more like it,”  said Zephaniah. 
”  W hat sailh the Scripture ? ‘ To every man
a damsel or two.’ It is a sweet text, Judges 
fifth and thirtieth ; many a time have I mused 
upon it, and now it hath come to pass.”

"  Zephaniah Eccles, it is a poor return thou 
makest for all my father’s kindness to thee,”  
said Prudence, “  that thou shouldst bring his 
grey hairs with sorrow to the grave. Verity, 
let us see the master of the ship. Surely he 
will give ear to us and carry us home again.”

“  Hardly,”  said Zephaniah. “  I have 
chartered the ship, and for this voyage he is 
my paid servant. But your lightest wish is 
a law unto me, ladies. I will call Mr. Allstone 
into the cabin, and ye shall have speech with 
him. But, Verity, ere I call him, listen to me. 
You need not fear me. I design no harm to 
either of you. During the whole voyage this 
small cabin is yours. I have carefully made 
provision of clothing and all manner of gear 

* suitable for you both during your stav on the 
ship. Here you shall be private ; and the 
great cabin too shall be yours if you wish i t ; 
neither I nor any other person shall enter 
when ye desire to be alone. But understand 
me clearly, Verity ; as soon as we land in 
England, thou art to become my wife. When 
we reach port, we will go straight to some 
godly minister, and he shall marry us.”
. From that and all other perils the Lord 
will deliver me,”  said Verity. “  Now be 
pleased to send the master of the ship hither.”

Presently Gregory Allstone, the master, 
came into the cabin, and seeing Prudence 
and Verity there made them his best sea- 
bow.

"  Y our servant, ladies,”  said he. “  I trust 
you find the accommodations on board the 
Swallow to your liking, though but indifferent 
compared with your fine home on shore, I 
make no doubt.”

“  Master Allstone,”  began Verity, ”  we are 
in sore trouble.”

” Trouble, ladies, trouble ? ”  said the.master.
Seeing him to be an elderly man, with grey 

hair, and with a kindly look in his face, the

poor girls took a little courage, and Prudence 
went o n :

*' Yes, indeed, Mr. Allstone, and we beg 
that you will turn the ship round and sail 
back to Boston.”

“  Nay, that were a very short voyage in
deed 1 ”  said Captain Allstone. ”  Have you 
then changed your minds already ? ”

”  We have not changed our minds,” said 
Verity.

”  W hy, is not one of you this Master Eccles’ 
sweetheart, and the other her sister ? And (fid 
ye not agree, nay, desire, to go with him to 
England, to be rid of the government of a 
sour stepmother ? ”

”  N o,”  said Verity. *' Is that the tale he 
hath told you ? W e are not sisters, and neither 
of us has a stepmother ; and as for being that 
man’s sweetheart, as you call it, I loathe the 
very sight of him. He invited us to look over 
the ship, promising to return with us on shore 
within two hours.”

“  Is this true, thou Eccles ? ”  said Mr. 
Allstone, in an angry voice.

Zephaniah nodded his head.
“  Didst thou not spin me that yam about 

the stepmother,”  went on Mr. Allstone, “ and 
thy pretty sweetheart who was crying her 
eyes out because she was not suffered to marry 
thee ? And I was to get up the anchor and 
set sail forthwith because they feared pur
suit ? ”  •

Again Zephaniah nodded, and Gregory 
Allstone said no more, but made for the com
panion-ladder leading to the deck.

”  Pray where are you going, Mr. Allstone ? ” 
asked Zephaniah. '

”  W hy, to bid the hands ’bout ship and sail 
back to Boston, o ’ course,”  said Allstone.

”  W ait one moment, you are too hasty," 
said Zephaniah. ”  Under whose orders is 
this ship sailing, I pray you ? ”

"  W hy, yours, Mr. Eccles, but------ ’ ’
“  Very well. And I order that she be kept 

on her course.”
“  Well, but, sir,”  said Mr. Allstone, “ am I to 

sit quiet and see these two dear young ladies 
carried off against their wills ? ”

"  It is nothing to do with you, Allstone. 
Now, listen to reason. Is this wind like to 
hold ? ”

”  Ay, sir. It might blow' from the west for 
a fortnight or more.”

“  And if it blows like this how long will 1 

take you to work the ship back to Boston ?
“  It might take a week, or ten days, or four 

teen, or more.”  „
“  And you can make England in a month

J
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"  I ,-L CLAP YE IN IRONS AND RISK ANSW ERING FOR IT TO MY OW NERS.”

"Yes.”

ism, ^  j* 6" ’ ^ r' Allstone. Neither of the 
»asf v fj6S ^aS ^een *n England since s 
it the*” an  ̂ t*leY have much pleasu 
when V° -a ê and >n seeing London. No 
iJcsj.. :.e come to London, if they shall sf 
fioŝ n s Pr°mtse that they shall returnOil CL I1 1L lUtllil vnn ’|j?a e anĉ  unharmed, in your own sivou like n  in Y°ur ow

"It d tL ^ 0es that content you ? ”
"Nor°tY, " 0t Content m e”  said Verity. 
eshall ft6’ ,Sa'r̂  i >r,Klence. “  Allowing t 

'or par arse vcs be safe from harm, wha‘
H 'S t'X  :nf nds 3 what ° f the e

Captain Allstone scratched his head. He was’  
not satisfied ; but he was in a great difficulty. 
He knew well what would be his trouble with 
the owners of the Swallow in London should 
he waste time in returning to Boston, and so 
miss the fair wind and perhaps lose another 
voyage to America that same summer. They 
would naturally say to him that he ought not 
to take runaway damsels on board, and that 
they must engage another skipper who would 
not embark in such undertakings; and so 
poor Allstone would lose his bread. Moreover, 
the 'habit of obedience is very strong at sea, 
where they have a saying, “  Obey orders



392 TH E CAPTAIN.

though you break owners ; ”  and Allstone 
could not forget that Zephaniah was his em
ployer for the time being.

“  W ell,’ young ladies,”  he said at last, “  it 
seems as if I must carry ye to England against 
my will and your own as well. But hark ye, 
you Eccles ; I am a man having daughters of 
my own, and if you molest these ladies or want 
to be in their way when they want you out of 
it, or if you try any tricks, why, charter or 
no charter, I ’ ll clap ye in irons and risk answer
ing for it to my owners. And, ladies, if you want 
help at any time, do ye blow on this here 
whistle, and I 'll come to ye  at once.”  He gave 
them an old pewter whistle, and showed 
them how to blow it. “  Keep it. on ye, or in 
some place where that Eccles cannot get to 
it. Your servant, ladies.”

So saying, he stumped off, and presently 
Zephaniah sneaked away as well.

Verity and Prudence were greatly com 
forted to think that they had a friend on board 
the ship ; and they have both told me since that, 
once recovered from the nauseating sickness 
which troubles men and women new to the sea, 
they were far from being unhappy. Zephaniah 
they saw but rarely, for he had the wisdom 
to keep aloof from them. Captain Allstone 
came every morning and knocked at the door 
of their little cabin to  ask respectfully how they 
did ; and they would often talk with him on 
deck. They lived on the ship’s provisions, 
which were served to them in the great cabin 
by  the Captain’s , steward, a negro man. 
Zephaniah had put on board some delicacies for 
their use, but they refused to touch them ; 
or to make use, beyond what was absolutely 
needful, of the various accommodations which 
he had provided in their cabin. The weather 
was fine and warm, and they spent great part 
of the day on deck. The ship’s company used 
them with all civility ; they seemed to be 
for the most part sober, God-fearing men, 
very different from the scum which Captain 
Skeffington had raked together at Barbadoes 
for the Barnabas and Joseph.

One day when Verity and Prudence were 
alone in the great cabin Mr. Allstone came to 
them, and began (as he ever would d o ) :

“  Your servant, young ladies. Can I have 
speech with you for one moment ? ”  ,

“  Truly, Captain Allstone,”  said Verity.
"  A t this* rate o f sailing we shall be in the 

Downs in a fortnight,”  said Allstone. "  Now, 
I am but a blunt sailorman, and ye must pardon 
me if I offend, for I never learned manners. 
Do ye desire to go ashore with this fellow 
Eccles ? ”

”  W hat do ye purpose doing, then f " ^  
Allstone. “  Have you friends in London that 
ye can go to ? ”

“  I have a kinsman in London of ray own 
name, Whalley, who is a Parliament man" 
said Verity. “  If I can but come to hjm’i 
doubt not that he will aid us and shield ns 
from Master Eccles.”

“  A y ; but it may be ill work to come at 
him,”  said Mr. Allstone. “  London is not 
like Boston, where one may know every man 
that dwells there ; and a Parliament man is a 
great man nowadays. Now, ladies, I am a 
rough, plain man, but I would fain do ye a 
service. I have a wife at home, and daughter 
much about your own age. We have a little 
house in Southwark, which ye may not know 5 

on the far side of London Bridge. Will ye 
come home and bide with my wife and daugh
ters until ye can come at friends of your own? 
It is a little, poor place ; but I know well that 
ye have no money, and it is borne in upon mt 
(as your sort of people say) that I am to save 
ye from the hands of this fellow Eccles, who is 
a wolf in sheep’s clothing if ever there was 
one.”

They thanked Mr. Allstone heartily, with 
tears, and praised the Lord for giving ear to 
their cry' and raising up this deliverer (or 
them in their hour of need.

CH APTER X VIII.
HOW I MET VERITY AGAIN.

^NE fine morning, the Swallow being tla 
about lour weeks out from Boston, 
Verity' and Prudence were enjoying the 

sunshine on deck, where good Mr. Allstow 
had caused stools to be set for their use, 
Verity said :

“ See, Prudence, what is that dark 
which I see yonder on the face o 
ocean ? ”

Prudence could not see i t ; but Pr - 
the man whose duty it was to keep wa c 
the forecastle sang o u t :

“  S a il h °  ! ”  * in AD'“  Where away ? ”  answered Captain
stone, . r̂ ist'

"L a rg e  on the starboard bow, sir.■ ^
ways I don’t  know about its being a ^ > 
Looks to me more like a dismasted u  ̂ |j(

Captain Allstone could not sce * jt to 
therefore fetched his spv-glass an c 
his eye.

"  I see it now,”  he said. It is a dismast*
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JEFFREY AND I SAW THE SAILS OF THE "SW ALLOW " GRADUALLY COME ABOVE THE HORIZON.

ship. Lost her masts, most likely, in that bit 
0 a gale we had night before last. Keep the 
s P on her course, Peter," he said to the man 
a the tiller, “  and we shall cross her. There 
may be souls on board wanting help, and it 
^  there will be a bit of salvage in it as

sai^ COnt'nucd sPying tor a time ; and then
•I  T

Yes +̂ an SeC something moving on board. 
A-j ., ere,is a man quite plain to be seen. 
u,_ . Cre k an°ther. Get the boat ready for

A y, ay, sir,”  said the boatswain.
“  Mrs. Verity, do you please to take a 

peep ? ”  said Mr. Allstone.
He made the glass steady for her. It was 

a little time before she could see aught save 
the tossing waves, but at last she caught the 
ship and looked earnestly. Then with a. great 
cry she called out:

"  Prudence, it is Jack. It is thy brother, 
John Bay wood, brought back to us by the winds 
and waves ! ”

Thus, by  strange chance, or (shall I not rather 
say ?) by  the Hand of Providence, were my
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dear Verity and I brought together once more. 
Indeed, when I consider the greatness of the 
Oceant and how our dismasted ship was fol
lowing no fixed course, but was carried along 
at the caprice of the winds and waves, I can
not but attribute it to a Higher Power that we 
were blown into the track of the Swallow 
and so saved from a certain death.

I must leave the reader to imagine the 
alternate hopes and fears with which Jeffrey 
and I saw the sails, of the Swallow gradually 
come above the horizon, and the anxiety with 
which we wondered whether she would see our 
ship, and if so whether the master would think 
it worth the trouble to overhaul such a battered 
old hulk, and the gratitude with which we saw her 
bearing down upon us, and then her boat lowered 
and coming over the sea to our rescue. W e had 
spent a day and night of great misery on board 
our ship, without food or drink ; and with the 
most doleful apprehensions. But these were 
quickly changed to the most lively astonish
ment when the boat came alongside, and the 
seaman who was in charge of her, whom we 
learned to be the master’s mate o f the Swallow, 
a man named Wilkins, roared o u t :
7," Which of you two gentlemen be called 

John Bay wood ? ”
“  Jack,”  said Jeffrey, “  thy fame hath gone 

out into the ends o f the world. Thou wert 
known in the Barbadoes, and now it seems 
thou art just as well known on the high seas. 
This, sir,”  he said tol the mate, "  is the 
worshipful gentleman after whom you are in
quiring.”

“  Captain Allstone’s compliments, sir,” 
said Mr. Wilkins, "  and he will be glad if he 
can be of service to you.”

“  My compliments to him,”  I answered, 
”  and I shall be grateful if he will receive us 
on board his vessel.”

“ Gladly, sir,” said Wilkins. “ May I in
quire what ship this is ? ”

“ That I cannot tell you,”  said I. “ We 
came across her but yesterday, having been 
set adrift by mutineers in the boat which you 
see riding astern yonder.”

“  Tn that case, sir,”  said Wilkins, “  Captain 
Allstone desired me to go on board and find 
out what ship she might be. Will you heave 
us a rope ? ”

We hove him a rope’s end, and he clambered 
on board, followed by one of his seamen, an 
elderly man of the name o f Apreece, who came 
from the town of Carnarvon, in Wales.

“  She has been derelict a long time,”  said 
Wilkins. “  Loaded with whale-oil, I see. 
A Greenlandman, T suppose, and the oil has

kept her afloat. But wherefore did her peonl 
leave her ? ”  r=upie

Old Apreece had been nosing the decks 
and now he shouted : ’

“  Well, gentlemen, look you, if this do not 
beat all, well yes indeed, I never heard th* 
likes of this before.”

“  W hat is it, Apreece ? ”  said Wilkins.
“  Well, indeed, if any one did tell me the 

likes o f this I shall not have believed it. Mr 
Wilkins, this ship is the old Dolphin, belonging 
to W hitby, that I sailed in to the Greenland 
fisheries twenty years ago.”

"  That cannot be,”  said Mr. Wilkins. “ I 
have often heard you tell the yarn about her 
being lost in the ice, Apreece.”

“  Indeed, she got fast in the ice, and was 
froze up, and we that was on board did abandon 
her. But she must have unfroze again, and 
sailed out into the ocean. Well, did any one 
ever hear the like ! ”

“  Dear me, Apreece, that cannot be the easel 
I never heard of such a thing,”  said Wilkins.

“  But I will prove it to you, sir,”  said Apreece. 
“  Look you, sir, we left in somewhat of a hurry, 
and I left behind me a tobacco-pipe with a 
ship in full sail painted on the bowl. Now, 
if that tobacco-pipe is yet in the forecastle 
you may call me a true man ; if it is not there 
you may go back and tell Captain Allstone 
that old Apreece is a lying old dog. Now, 
does this please you, Mr. Wilkins, sir ? ”

The two ships had been gradually drifting 
nearer and nearer, the Swallow being hove-to; 
and now came a hail across the sea:

“  Mr. Wilkins, Mr. Wilkins, have you taken a 
lodging in that ship ? Be quick, sir! ”

“  Will you come on board with me, gentle
men > ”  said Wilkins to us. “  I believe Cap
tain Allstone will think this ship worth the 
salving, for, if her hull be not worth very much, 
the whale-oil will not have suffered greatly- 
I will go and report to him, leaving Apreece 
and another man on board, and, if they can 
get the forecastle hatch off, Aprecce may look 
for his painted tobacco-pipe.”

We tumbled into the boat, and were soon 
on the deck o f the Swallow, Captain Allstone 
receiving us at the gangway.

“  Y our servant, sirs,”  said he.
“  Captain, yours to command,” said ’• 

"  Pray, what ship is this ? ”  .
“  The Swallow, Allstone master, of and boun 

for the Port o f London ; last fr o m  Boston is 
New England, with a cargo of skins and no
tions.”

From Boston ? ”  I cried. “ Pra)r tdl
me, Captain, how it is you know my name.
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and can you tell me aught of my family and

"Thereis one below in the cabin who can give 
•on more news than I ,”  said Mr. Allstone. 
"Pray step below and make yourself known.”

I went below, leaving Jeffrey to give the 
Captain an account of our adventures ; and 
in the cabin found my beloved Verity and 
my dear little sister. The reader can imagine 
my astonishment and our joy, our mingled 
laughter and tears as I embraced them both. 
For I folded Verity in my arms, an d 'sh e  
yielded herself to my kisses readily, yet with 
all due modesty.

"Zephaniah F.ccles will not interrupt us 
this time, dearest Verity,”  said I.

"Dearest Jack,” she answered, ”  I would not 
have thee too sure of that, seeing that he is here
on board with us.”

Then they told me how Zephaniah had craftily 
trepanned them ; and T vowed vengeance on 
him —in words, I am afraid, unfitting my 
bringing up. Then they would have Jeffrey 
brought down and presented to them , and 
soon the Captain came below as well and 
afforded us means of changing our raiment 
and washing ourselves, o f which we stood 
much in need. When we came on deck again, 
we found that the Swallow had worked close 
alongside the old Dolphin, and that Captain 
Allstone himself had been on board to see her.

“ There is no question but that she is the 
old Dolphin,” said he, “  for Apreece hath 
made his way into the forecastle and there found 
his pipe; and at this moment he is taking 
tobacco through it for old acquaintance’ sake. 
Now, gentlemen, do ye claim any rights in 
Ibis hulk ? ”

Not I,” said Jeffrey, “  I am only too glad 
to be quit 0f her.”

If I have any rights in her, Captain, ’ 
ai(! I, " I cheerfully cede them to you ; and 
you can have our long-boat as well. 'Tis the 

11 y payment we can make for our passage 
“"til we reach London.”

; . ^ °  n°t know that she is worth much, ’ 
so ! : e ^aP!'mi > "  still, she must be worth 
on̂ lvi aiU* ^ath plenty of whale-oil 
hav ar<̂ ’ I cannot tell how far it may

' “ faed from the sea-water. A trifle 
will not be unwelcome to my owners ;

Eccles ’ ^  0 nrselves, gentlemen, Master 
W  . !S a keen hand, and drove a very hard 
nnd I mc when he chartered the ship ; 
my 0 ve keen doubting in my mind what 
task IQ"3 s a y to me. Now, it is a hard 
work ton°ne *° tow another, and slow 

1 anf1 w,lat Eccles will say I cannot

tell ; but whatever he may say I am fully 
determined to tow  the Dolphin home to  Eng
land. The carpenter reports that he can 
repair her rudder and tiller enough to steer, 
and I will, therefore, put two hands on board 
to steer her, and pass a hawser on board ; and 
if this weather holds and it doth mot come on 
to blow again we will in time pluck the old 
hooker home to London. I should love to see 
the face o f her owner (if he be still alive) when he 
hears that his old ship hath turned up again l ”

The black steward here announced the 
welcome news that dinner was ready ; and we 
fell to with the appetites of wolves.

Now where was our friend Zephaniah all 
this time ?

As soon as he had heard the news that it 
was I that had been sighted on board the 
wreck, and that Mr. Allstone purposed to 
pick us up, Zephaniah began to protest loudly 
on the score of loss of time and so forth ; and 
when this availed not, what did the fellow do 
but go forward amongst the crew in the fore
castle, and endeavour to bring them to that 
silly superstition that to save a man from 
drowning is sure to bring disaster to a ship, 
so that they might persuade the Captain to 
pass us by  ; as if the Almighty would visit 
with punishment a work of charity and mercy ! 
But the men were sober and sensible and would 
have none of him ; and as he began to grow 
instant with them and became angry, so did 
they ; and they answered his railing with 
railing ; and presently the men that were 
below shut to the scuttle that covered the 
forecastle-hatch, and for the time Zephaniah 
was kept a prisoner amongst them.

So it fell out that after dinner, as we were 
sitting in the cabin in talk with Mr. AUstone, 
the boatswain of the ship came in with his 
hat in his hand, and said :

”  Begging your honours’ pardons ; Captain 
Allstone, sir, the crew makes so bold as to 
ask you if we might keel-haul this here rascal 
Eccles, sir.”

”  Keel-haul him ? ”  exclaimed Mr. Allstone 
in amazement. “ What, keel-haul the gentle
man that hath chartered the ship ? ”

“  No offence meant, sir. But this fellow 
hath been doing his best to turn the crew 
from their duty towards God and towards you, 
sir, and we made so bold, sir, as to hold what 
the sodgers calls a court-martial on h im ; 
William Stimson sitting on him to keep him 
q u ie t ; and we come to  the conclusion as a 
keel-hauling would do his manners a deal of 
good, sir.”

"  No, no, no, Rogers,”  said Master Allstone.



"  Enlarge him forthwith. If he complains 
o f his treatment, send him aft to me, and I will 
deal with him.”

Now, to enlighten those who may not already 
know it, I will here set down the nature o f the 
dreadful punishment called keel-hauling ; a 
common penalty on board flibustiering ships, 
and in the navy of the Dutchmen, but very 
rare on board o f English vessels. A rope is 
passed under the ship’s bottom , the ends going 
through a block at each main yard-arm and 
brought on deck again. The delinquent is 
made fast in a bight of the rope and so is 
hoisted up to the weather yard-arm. From 
thence he is lowered into the sea,.and drawn 
right underneath the ship’s bottom  and up to 
the lee yard-arm, and then back again, and so 
on, to and fro until he hath had enough o f the 
sea, to say nothing of wounds by  barnacles 
and other excrescences, to correct his manners. 
So that it was a happy thing for Zephaniah 
that Captain Allstone disallowed the sentence 
on him. Where he hid himself the rest of 
the day, I know n o t ; but it is certain that he 
did not venture to  make any complaint of 
his treatment by  the crew, nor did he intrude 
upon us in the cabin, where Verity, Prudence, 
Jeffrey, and I spent a very happy afternoon 
in relating our adventures and weaving plans 
for the future.

Before nightfall the carpenter had made 
such repairs to the hulk’s steering-gear as were 
absolutely needed, and the Swallow took the 
Dolphin in tow, Rogers the boatswain and 
old Apreece being left on board, the latter 
to do the steering. Our long-boat was hoisted 
on board the Swallow, and the two ships set 
forward on their long voyage.

I was not quite without apprehension that 
Zephaniah might make some attempt upon us 
in the night, but it passed quietly away. Small 
though the bed-places were, they were to 
Jeffrey and me the very height of luxury 
after our cramped quarters in the boat and 
our exposure on the Dolphin, and we slept as 
if we shquld never awake again.

CH APTER X IX . 
z e p h a n i a h ’ s  f a t a l  f o l l v .

W H E R E V E R  it was that Zephaniah had 
bestowed himself, he gathered courage 
during the night, and in the morning, 

when Jeffrey and 1 went on deck, we found him 
disputing with Captain Allstone about the 
Dolphin. He seemed to be giving orders that 
the Dolphin should be cast off, and we were

glad to perceive that the Captain was v« 
positive in refusing to dp this. H o w ev e r 

Zephaniah saw us he ceased his argument 

with Mr. Allstone, and without w asting time 
in compliments spoke to  me.

”  John Bay wood, this ship is mine for the 
time. I desire that thou and thy friend, whose 
name I know not, shall leave her forthwith 
having come on board without any invita
tion from me.”

“ Zephaniah Eccles,”  I replied, “ I have ere 
now had occasion to remind thee that thou art 
my father’s old servant, and to desire tbatthou 
shouldst address me in a becoming manner. 
Say you, and not thou, when thou speakestto 
me. As for leaving the ship, are we to travel 
on board the Dolphin, or what ? ”

“  I.ook yonder,”  said Zephaniah. We looked 
in the direction in which he was pointing, and ! 
saw the sails o f a ship hull-down on the horizon.
“  I  have ordered Captain Allstone to bra: 
down on that ship and put you two persons 
on board, if she will receive you.”

“  Zephaniah, thou rascally kidnapper of men 
and women (thou seest I know all about thy 
plot to have me carried off as well as these 
two defenceless young women), I will leave this 
ship when the master desires me to do so, not 
before. Further, when I go, Mrs. Verity 
Whalley and my sister go with me.”

“  I have no more to  say," said Zephaniah.
“  Mr. Allstone has his orders, and you *01 
find that he will not venture on disobeying 
them.”

And Zephaniah m oved away with an air 
of great dignity. Nevertheless I fe lt confident, 
after what Verity and my sister had told ne> 
that the Captain, if he compelled me to leave 
the ship, would also insist that Verity and 
Prudence should go in my company.

The strange vessel neared us rapidly, bearing 
up from southwards. When she was 
a mile or so Jeffrey asked Mr. Allstone f« 
his spy-glass and looked through it inten f 

"  Jack, what do you make of it ? " he - > 
handing me the glass. ..

I examined the stranger carefully, and 
“  Jeffrey, if that is not the Barnabas « 

Joseph,- it is her twin sister. Theres nro 
trouble in store, I fear.”  ,

“ I fear it too ,”  said Jeffrey. “ 
have women on board. What is to be o®

“  First o f all, tell Mr. Allstone and see
he says.”  ^

W e went to the Captain, and told our jt 
“  If that is so we must cut and 

How many o f a crew doth she carry 
he.
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“  Twenty, all told. One or two may be 
wounded and unfit for duty.”

"  What arms have they ? ”  said Mr. Allstone.
“  Two great guns, and some small arms. 

She is fitted out as a merchantman, not a 
flibustier.”

'* Well, we might give a good account of 
ourselves. But with women aboard— the risk 
is too great, too great.”

“  What about the old Dolphin ? ”  said I.
“  Her we must cast loose and abandon. It 

may be that those pirates will stop to over
haul her and thus give us a better chance of 
getting away.”

So saying, Mr. Allstone gave orders to the 
crew, and the Swallow was presently standing 
off on the other tack, away from the stranger, 
the Dolphin still following in her wake. We 
had a small jolly-boat towing astern, for con
venience of sending provisions on board the 
D olphin;  and the Captain, after shouting 
certain commands to Rogers in the Dolphin's 
bows, let this little boat veer astern until 
Rogers could drop into her. Old Apreece 
then came forward from the tiller with an axe, 
cut the hawser so that its end dropped into 
the sea, and then dropped nimbly into the 
boat, which was then pulled up, by  means of 
the line, under the Swallow's stem ; so that 
both men were got on board without loss of time. 
The Dolphin was adrift again, and for my part 
I was quite content that the Barnabas and 
Joseph should take her and do what they would 
with her if by that means we might escape.

Master Allstone was engaged in looking at 
the stranger through his glass and reckoning 
rates of sailing and distances, when Zephaniah 
stepped up to him, and sa id :

“  Why have you changed the ship’s course, 
Allstone ? ”

”  I am responsible for the sailing of this 
ship, not you,”  answered the Captain, some-; 
thing tartly. He was beginning to be very 
weary of Zephaniah.

"  You are sailing away from yonder ship, 
and not so as to meet her as I ordered,”  said 
Zephaniah,

"  Yes, sir, that is just what I am doing,”  
said Allstone. "  I find her to be a pirate.”

"  A pirate ? W ho says she is a pirate ? ” 
said Zephaniah.

“  These two gentlemen,”  said Mr. Allstone. 
”  They were on board her until a week ago, 
when there was a mutiny on board, and the 
crew slew the master and set these two young 
gentlemen adrift. They cannot be mistaken 
in a ship which they know so well and have so 
lately left.”

“  Pooh ! ”  said Zephaniah. ” I know ^  
John Baywood ; and this is thy device to 
avoid being sent on board yonder vessel, Th0l, 
art an ingenious youth, but thy trick wil] not 
succeed this time. Pirates > There be no 
pirates in these seas.”

"B eth in k  you, sir,”  said Allstone, ‘<we 
have women on board.”

"W h a t, sir,”  said Zephaniah, "are yon so 
simple as to be taken in by this clumsy trick > 
I see that you have cast off that useless old 
hulk, as I ordered you to do ; and now I order 
yon to hold on the ship's former course and get 
rid of these two persons.”  .
. “  Master Eccles,”  I said, "  this is indeed no 

device o f mine. My frierid and I know yonder 
vessel to Toe one named the Barnabas and Joseph, 
on board of which we sailed for many weeks; 
and we know her to be now manned by a crew 
of mutineers who have turned pirates. You 
say you have an affection for Mrs. Verity 
Whalley ; and if that be so, I tell you, Zephan
iah Eccles, that you will be sorry' to your dying 
day if you do aught to hinder our escape from 
that ship.”

“  Go and tell that tale to a child, John 
Baywood, not to me. Captain Allstone, I 
order you to turn the ship into her former 
course and to speak with that ship,” said 
Zephaniah, who by  this time was in a furious 
rage, ill becoming a person of such piety.

“  I make free to tell you, Mr. Eccles1,” said 
Allstone, “ that I cast off that hulk notin 
consequence of any order o f yours, but to aid 
us in escaping from that pirate-ship.”

"  Mr. Allstone, you are a coward, a wretched 
coward ; and a fool to boot, to believe an old 
wives’ fable about pirates,”  said Zephaniah.

"  No man shall call me a coward,” said old 
Allstone, almost beside himself with anger 
"  As you will have it so, we will wait and let 
the ship attack us, and may God send ns well 
out of this which your folly hath brought upon 
us ! And if innocent blood be shed this day, 
upon your head be it, Zephaniah Eccles!

“ So be it,” said Zephaniah. " T us h,  man, 
there will be no blood shed this day. I 
pleased that you have returned to your senses.

In spite of all the remonstrances and en
treaties of Jeffrey and myself, in which t e 
mate, Wilkins, joined us very heartily, r 
Allstone gave orders that the vessel should go 
about again, so as to draw near to the 
once more ; "  for,”  said he, "  if I have to ng 
I ’ll fight for my prize as much as for 
fellow Eccles’ cargo ; ”  and that she s 0 
then be hove-to, and that all should be ® 
ready for receiving the attack. There
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ereat gun on board, throwing a shot of 
°hnut twelve pounds, and small-arms enough 
L furnish the whole ship’s company, with 

store of powder, bullet and match, besides 
” tiasses and pikes ; and the Swallow’s crew 

seventeen men, counting Jeffrey and me, 
ipainst twenty on board the Barnabas and 
S a, I had good hopes of the result. Nay, 

Verity and Prudence not been on board I 
should have welcomed the chance of exter
minating that nest of scoundrels ; but when I 
thought of them I wished Zephaniah at the 
bottom of the ocean for interfering to prevent 
our escaoe. And, indeed, Zephaniah wished 
himself anywhere but where he was when he 
saw the Barnabas and Joseph run up a red 
Jag to her peak, and shoot at us with one of 
her great guns Captain Allstone, who was as 
brave as a lion, did forthwith run up the flag 
of England ; and did likewise bid his black 
steward, who played the trumpet well, to strike 
op the One Hundredth Psalm, as well to hearten 
our own men as to give defiance to the enemy.

When wefirst knew the ship to be theBarnabas 
ml Joseph, I had warned Verity and Prudence 
to stay below, and by no means to show them
selves on deck ; and now, when the fighting 
was like to begin, I went, at Mr. Allstone’s 
desire, and showed them a little place, in
commodious but safe, far down in the bowels of 
the ship where no shot could reach them, 
and where they might perchance escape notice 
should the pirates get the mastery and rummage 
the ship. As for Zephaniah, he was now as

escape as he had before been to hold her on 
her course.

"  Too late now, Master Eccles,” said the 
Captain. "  She will be upon us before we 
can make sail. You should have hearkened 
to heads wiser than, yours. You see what 
mischief your foolishness hath brought us into. 
It ’s an ill turn you have done this day to Mrs. 
Whalley, that you pretend to be so fond of. 
We must stand it out now ; and do you fight like 
a man, Mr. Eccles, and so make some amends 
for your wickedness and folly. I marvel that 
they shoot not at us again,”  went on Captain 
Allstone. “  I  do suppose they think us so easy 
a prey that they will not waste powder upon us.”  

“  Will not you try a shot at them, Captain ? ”  
said Jeffrey. “  If we could bring down one 
of their sticks it would help us mightily.”

“  No, that were to put ourselves in the wrong 
by  firing the first shot,”  said Allstone. “  The 
shot they fired was but a signal. But see, 
who is that ? It is some prisoner that leaps 
overboard from them.”

The vessels were by this time no more than 
half of a quarter of a mile the one from the 
other, the Barnabas and Joseph steering directly 

♦ towards us ; and as Captain Allstone was 
speaking we saw a man leap from her poop into 
the sea and begin to swim towards the Swallow. 
Instantly we heard the noise of muskets, and 
we saw the water splash up with the bullets, 
but none touched the swimmer, and he turned 
in the water and made signs o f  derision.

"  Jeffrey,”  said I, “  that is Captain Skeffing- 
ton, or I’m a Dutchman.”®tant with Mr. Allstone to turn the ship and

(To be concluded.)

v” 3t' may be termed the latest addition to the Royal Navy, seeing that it is the brig. K in g  E d w a r d  V I I . ,  in which 
!•>* little sons of the Prince of Wales will receive their first lessons in seamanship on Virginia Wafer.

L



CRICKETERS’ LITTLE WAYS.
Illustrated by R O L A N D  H IL L  ( "  R IP  f")

"  JACKER,”

OST cricketers possess some special 
characteristic. One. for instance, 
will invariably assume a particular 
attitude after taking a wicket; 

another has a habit of touching his cap 
before a ball is bowled ; and a third calls his 
runs in a tenor voice when he fancies himself 
in form. Most of these idiosyncrasies are 
displayed quite unconsciously, and are lor 
that reason all the more amusing and in 
teresting to watch.

The most prominent cricketer in Englant 
at the present moment is Mr. F. S. Jackson, 
for he it is who is leading England—we hope 
—to victory in the test matches. Mr. 
J ackson ought to make a very fine captain. 
One of the most necessary qualifications for 
a successful captain is enthusiasm, and this 
Mr. Jackson possesses to the full. Then he 
is observant, and is often inspired to do the 
right thing at the right moment, on which 
occasions he may be seen tugging his mous
tache as he stands deep in thought at cover- 
point or mid-on. Mr. Jackson stands out, 
par excellence, as the greatest test match 
player of the last twelve years. He first 
represented England v. Australia as tar 
back as 1893 , and since that day he h* 
always done well in test matches. Unto # 
nately, he has never been able to sPar® 
time to go to Australia; but he has t 
times made over a hundred runs in 
matches in England, and he wiU Pr0 * • 
make another such century this sun • 
Mr. Jackson is, of course, one 0 
greatest batsmen that have ever j  
with a beautiful style and a van?J,jj 
Strokes, and a happy knack of com15
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at a crisis. Indeed, I would rather see him 
coming out of the pavilion “ to stop a 
cot” than any other man in England. 
And then he is also an excellent medium- 
paced right-hand bowler, and has for years 
been the mainstay of the Gentlemen of 
England’s out-cricket. The Yorkshire 
amateur always had great natural skill as a 
cncketer. and on his inborn ability he brings 
remarkable intelligence to bear ; wherefore 
ne is a highly interesting person to watch 
playing cricket. In regard to his inter- 
^°nal <:aTtaincy>'t is satisfactory to know 

at he is the type of man on whom re- 
sponsxbihty acts as a tonic.
I °fd Hawke is the Odysseus of cricket ; 
of aas *raveUed far and wide in search 

e game he loves so well and has served 
* . ^  India, Australia, South Africa,
'mow'v ^ana^a> an(d the West Indies all 
has H 011 an<* wherever he has played he 
bei 0ae everything to promote the well- 
yoJxnj Cr'c^et- He is an ideal leader of

these expeditions abroad, for apart from a 
sound understanding of cricket itself he is 
most unselfish, thinking always of the com
fort of his men and never of himself. In the 
West Indies he was regarded by the native 
population as a glorified sort of governor 
on whose part it was a condescension to play 
cricket at all. Wherever he went he was 
greeted with shouts of “  De Lard,” “ De 
Lard,” and the keenness to bowl at “ De 
Lard ” was extraordinary. As a leader of 
Yorkshire for over twenty years he has simply 
created that famous eleven. When he took 
over the captaincy matters were in a far 
from satisfactory state, but by firmness, 
common sense, and tact he pulled things 
round, and now he is in the happy position of 
knowing that Yorkshire is always quoted as 
the ideal county eleven, both for efficiency 
on the field and for good temper and happi
ness off it. A  free dashing bat, the moment 
he feels at home he begins to call his runs in 
a throaty tenor— a storm signal to the oppo
sing side, for when he makes runs he gets 
them as well as any one.

You have read about Ranjitsinhji and his
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"  B O Z Y ,”

deeds in the July number of the Captain. 
To what I then said I have little to add, 
beyond expressing the hope that he may 
return to England in time to repeat his 
triumphs of the past against our formidable 
kinsmen from Australia. Ranjitsinhji usu
ally fields at point or in the slips, and his 
silk shirt and hands clasped behind his back 
until the ball is on the way are well known 
to every follower of cricket. How often 
have we seen that apparently listless figure 
make a panther-like spring and bring off a 
gallant catch!

Mr. Bosanquet is one of the best all-round 
cricketers in England—a fine bat, a good 
field, and, on his day, the most destructive 
bowler we have on a true wicket. Origin
ally a fast bowler, he has almost totally 
abandoned his former style, and now bowls 
slow and, from the ring, harmless-looking 
leg breaks—with this difference, that every 
now and then an apparent leg break breaks

from the off, to the discomfiture of the bat 
man. Naturally, this type of bowler must 
have his off days, and when he is bad he is 
very, very bad, and may lose a match in 
three overs ; on the other hand, when he is 
good he is surprisingly good, and may win a 
match in a quarter of an hour, as he did at 
Sydney eighteen months ago. Mr. Bosanquet 
is, to a large extent, England’s hope this 
season. If he can reproduce his Sydney form 
we shall beat the Australians ; if he falls 
greatly below that form I do not see how we 
are going to dispose of the powerful Australian 
eleven for a total which will enable us to win. 
Given warm, sunny weather, Mr. Bosanquet 
is a prize in any eleven, but in our cold and 
variable climate he often finds it 'difficult to 
acquire that finger-spin which is the very 
essence of his bowding. Before running up to 
bowl-he strokes and caresses the ball in an 
almost affectionate manner, and whenwalk- 
ing to his place in the field keeps his eyes 
on the ground as if he were in-search of 
hidden treasure.
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“  A G U L L IV E R -L IK E  F IG U R E .”

Trott is, possibly, not the bowler he was, 
but I live in hopes of his recovering his best 
form. At any rate, a few years ago 
be was one of the most original and 
enterprising bowlers in the world.
When he first came to England, and 
for three or four years subsequently, 
he had that "curl in the air ball”  
to a very marked degree ; and during 
!(.e, years he was qualifying for 
Wdlesex he had great fun with this 

I As a fielder at extra slip and to 
■sown bowling Trott has scarcely a 

T j * ’ a°d those huge hands of his 
W* a sa*e resting-place for the 

L return. And then he has hit 
all over the pavilion at Lord’s, and . 

W Cd (?rove a hall clean out of the 
several ground, which damaged
He al  ̂ u sl*?kes °t a hansom cab. 
held a t '1’s mannerisms on the
invarifiKi l̂ taking a wicket he almost 

r  i ances himself on his left 
boot «°°^S at spik^ in his right 
ferent 6 wears almost as many dif- 
one of jP5 45 ^ r- F- S. Jackson, but 

nem a concoction of yellow,

green, and black—was, as may be im
agined, so appallingly hideous that he was 
promptly forbidden ever to wear it again. 
The Pretoria hosier who designed that cap 
must have been either colour blind or alto
gether wanting in artistic refinement.

Tunnicliffe is one of the pillars of the York
shire eleven. Very tall and strong, he wags 
a nice free bat with an easy swing and a 
powerful drive. The hero, of many a long 
first wicket partnership with the late J. T. 
Brown, he will, however, go down to posterity 
more as a fieldsman at slip than a batsman. 
In this position, indeed, he is the equal of any 
one. As he stands ready to grab the ball, 
with his legs wide apart, he reminds one of 
some Gulliver-like figure. With a telescopic 
reach and a remarkable intuition as to the 

direction the ball will take after 
leaving the bat, “ c Tunnicliffe b 
Rhodes ” is a common sight in 
modern day score-sheets.

If Tunnicliffe is one of the 
pillars of Yorkshire, Hirst is its 
chief corner-stone. He is the 
Agamemnon of the North— a 
warrior stout of limb and nerve, 
and scarred with the honours of 
battle. He is the first man chosen 
in an All England team— first for 
his batting, first for his bowling, 

and first for his fielding at mid-off, where 
he stops anything, no matter bow hard.

'NEARLY ALWAYS SMILING.”
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“  P. F. W .”

Sturdy and strong, he has a gentle nature 
and philosophical turn of mind, and no pro
fessional cricketer is more highly esteemed. 
His benefit last year “ beat all records,” and 
well he deserved his good fortune, for he 
has fought nobly and right well both for 
England and for Yorkshire, and in an age 
of great all-round cricketers he has earned 
the distinction of being the greatest. He 
is nearly always smiling, so much so that 
in his most serious moods he carries an ex
pression of extreme happiness.

Your .Athletic Editor has hitched his 
trousers up as far back as he can remember—  
indeed, since the day he first wore them. 
But his first lessons were in a nightshirt. 
He will continue to hitch them up so long 
as he plays cricket, as habit has grown into

second nature As for pulling up his socks 
after running for a ball, this habit orieinT  ̂
in the fact that his socks did not alwavsS 
too well. * ni

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. Saw.—(i) You ought to develop intoaverv 
big and strong man. I should recommend a bat 
weighing not more than 2 lb. 3 oz„ with the india 
rubber handle (if you use one), but the weight 
of a bat does not matter as long as the bat comes 
up well, or, in plainer language, balances well andol 
this you alone are the best judge. (2) Three-quarter 
back, I fancy, would be your best position.

Hugh H.—(1) The first four test matches are 
limited to three days ; the fifth will be played to a 
finish if the rubber has not been decided before that 
game. (2) Any of the advertisers in the Captain 
can sell you a good bat.

Quercus.—The India Police force, if you do 
not mind living abroad, offers the greater oppor
tunities.

Sidney H. Pinks .—Yes, the batsman was out 
under the circumstances you name—" hit wicket." 
It was as a result of his stroke at the ball that he 
was forced on to his wicket.

Ralph c. Fletcher.—I fancy Mr. H. 
Martyn, of Somersetshire, would be second choice 
for an England XI. wicket-keeper. Board and Butt 
are both very good indeed. It was in no sense of 
comparison that I picked out six wicket-keepers; 
I merely criticised the methods of six of the best- 
known in England.

A Well-wisher.—Linseed oil and salad oil 
mixed is the best. *

Inquirer.— I should consult Sandow. Write 
to him at Sandow’s School, St. James’s Street 
London, S.W.

Jack D. Whiteman.—(1) Oil your bat even- 
other day. Perhaps it was a cold day when your 
bat stung so ; they often do in cold weather. 
(2) No ; you are quite tall enough for your age.

R. D. O.— It is impossible for a batsman to be 
caught off his pad unless he has first played the 
ball.

R. A. Pike.—(1) Write to Sandow’s S<*ooL 
(2) If A was caught at long stop, B. the 
batsman, could not possibly be run out on the 
stroke.

A. B. C.— Originally Rugby v. Marlborough 
played at the Oval, but for the last forty y 
match has taken place at Lord's.

Inquirer.— Gentlemen v. Players of 
played in 1805, so this is the centenary y 
the fixture.

Yorkshireman.— Probably the 
eleven of 1900 (and 1901) was the str°ng(*d Tf the 
team of modem times. Surrey at the 
eighties and early nineties was a very 
side, and Lancashire has had some grea ^

R. S-—Yes, the Colonial Secretary was captâ  
the Cambridge XL

Arthur Clark.—You will &>d 
centuries for 1896 in Wisden for 1897-
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TALES OF THE FAR WEST.
By Franklin W elles Calkins.

No. 17.—SOZY AND THE SIX-SHOOTERS.

$
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ROUND our French 
Creek camp-fires in 
’75  there were ga
thered groups of 
mountaineers and 
plainsmen of the 
old regime. We had 
then no status in 
the gold-bearing wil
derness despite the 
fact that we had 
staked claims and 
paid recorder’s fees. 
Therefore Buckskin 
Joe, California Joe, 
Florida Bill, Old Mis

souri, Felix Michaud, Jacques Boyer and 
others of us of less picturesque nomenclature 
and far less fame had time to bum, if time 
may said to be consumed in that manner, 
tt all events, we burned quantities of 
tobacco, and often we talked and oftener 
the major part of us listened. Our camp, 
under the pinnacled rocks of Custer’s Gulch, 
was set in a breathless and solemn wilder
ness. The caterwauling of a cougar, the 
surprised “ whoof ” of the grizzly, the whistle 
of the startled mule-deer, the clucking call 

the pine-hen to her scattered young: 
these sounds and their like, and the track of 
various four-foots, were the audible and 
visible signs of a habitation apparently un
disturbed since the eon of the split-hoof 
horse.

Lounging about the waggons of our Iowa 
party a group were, one afternoon, discussing 
noians and their superstitions— especially 

Petitions, or perhaps cowardly dread 
nf+v " a<̂  ^ept the tribes out of the depths 
talk » so*emn Black Hills pines. Naturally, 

turned upon the comparative courage 
warf an<̂  wLite as exemplified in border 
rne_are,- the argument which followed, 

°t little or no experience generally

expressed the opinion that the American 
aborigine was cowardly by nature. Of this 
there was evidence enough, they contended, 
in the deadly ambush, the treachery and 
general bushwhacking tactics of the race in 
fighting.

Although appealed to from time to time in 
confirmation of this or that opinion, Cali
fornia Joe, who was of our number, smoked 
his pipe in silence. When he finally began 
to speak it was not to set forth an opinion 
or to give expression to a sentiment.

“ There was my Shoshony partner, now, 
that I picked up at our North Fork rendyvoo 
in ’ 4 7 ,” he said, “ Sozy— he was an average 
Indian, I reckon, rather under the average 
as to looks. Sozy was so consumedly homely 
that he couldn’ t git married, not even among 
the Snakes and' Flatheads. I reckon that’s 
the reason he took to me an’ my ways. I 
named him Sozy, which isn’ t Injun that I 
know of, because the name seemed to fit 
his ornery face, somehow ; and his Shoshony 
name, well, that was a name that no white man 
could pronounce twice runnin’ with any 
certainty of ever eatin’ another meal o’ 
victuals. Sozy was only half Snake. His 
mother was a Blackfoot woman, captured in 
war, and he spoke her language better, if 
possible, than he did Shoshony. He knew 
the country to north of the Yellow Stone 
like a schoolboy knows his reader, and that is 
principally the reason why I took him with 
me in ’4S, upon the Yellow Water, which is a 
little branch of the Musselshell.

“ We took beaver for a season there and 
had good ground left, which we concluded 
to hold for another fall. When summer put 
in I went to Fort Union with our pelts. 
While I was there I traded for three Colt’ s 
six-shooters out of the first shipment of that 
kind of guns to come up the Missouri. They 
were the first repeaters I had seen, and I was 
mightily tickled with them. I would have
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taken a dozen if McKenzie would have spared 
’em, for I knew the mountain men would 
want the guns whenever I should run up 
against a company again.

“  Sozy wasn’ t long in learning to handle 
the one I gave to him, when I got back. 
He was, if anything, more tickled with the 
weapon than myself. ' Shoot Oglalla a 
heap; shoot Sikasapi a heap' ; he would 
say, grinning with delight, as he rubbed the 
cylinder of his gun with bear’s grease, ‘ shoot 
buffalo a heap, all same more better like 
bow and arrow.’

“ Early in September, or thereabouts, 
we went to the foot-hills of Big Snowy to 
kill elk for ■ our winter’s supply of meat. 
Of course, buffalo would be runnin’ south 
soon, but there never was much of a buffalo’s 
carcass that agreed with my stomach, and 
the wastefulness of coverin’ an acre or two o’ 
ground with dead critters, for the sake of 
tongue and tenderline, always went agin the 
grain with * me. I was never guilty of 
slaughterin' God’s critters for fun, either. 
I never hired out to any dukes or nabobs 
to blow his innocent four-foots off the 
earth, an’ I never will.

“ W e hadn’ t seen any buffalo that season, 
so far, but on the fourth or fifth day of our 
hill huntin’ we saw ’ em come up on the 
prairie in countless herds. I’ve never seen 
so many critters of any kind, before or since. 
We were well up on the mountains and could 
look down upon a heap of country. And 
yet there seemed a mistry about the way 
those cattle appeared. They popped sud
denly out of creek valleys and the heads of 
coulees in dark, moving lines an’ blotches and 
spread until the mind got tired in tryin’ to 
conceive of their number.

“ Well, we thought best to git back to our 
camp an’ ponies on the Flat Willow, an’ so 
we pulled our freight immediately. W e got 
to camp before it was overrun with herds, 
but the Blackfeet had come with the buffaloes 
and our five ponies were gone; also their 
ropes an* picket pins an' our blankets and 
camp truck. We soon discovered that a 
single Injun had done the whole business, an’ 
that was the reason we hadn’ t been laid for 
an' bushwhacked. Sozy wasn’t a beauty, 
as I ’ve said, even when he was sober and 
goodnatured. Ordinarily, but for his horse
tail hair an’ pig’s eyes, his peeked for’ead 
and copperas skin, he’d have been taken for 
a fat guzzler of hop drinks. But a fiend 
pitted with smallpox would have looked 
handsome beside of Sozy when he found the

Blackfoot’s moccasin tracks. He made ni 
medicine agin the maker of ’em Ratfn 
late in the day, it struck me, but Sozv S  
all Injun. When he got through with his 
contortions, an’ sliakin’ of his medicine 
clout, he became as cam an’ placid as if 
nothing had happened. P lf

“ He spoke in Shoshony, which I under
stood. ‘ This is very bad,’ said he, quite as 
if he was offerin’ me information. ‘ This 
will make the feet weary until we can take 
horses of the Bloods and Piegans. Younger 
brother, we shall have to kill some of those 
people.’ f Well, then, come and let’s do it,’ 
I said. I was young and very much incensed, 
and quite ready for a desperate enterprise! 
We returned on foot an’ cautiously to our 
shack lodge, on the Yellow Water, where our 
traps, ammunition, and extra firearms were 
■cached. So far the shack, which was hidden 
in a thicket of river ash, had escaped the 
Blackfeet’s detection.

“ We now prepared ourselves for a scout
ing expedition. We both wore Shoshony 
dress, but Sozy spent a few hours of the 
night a-patching and fringing, and easily 
changed our shift to Blackfoot gear. We 
tied our hair in Sarcee pattern. I wore no 
beard in those days an’ my skin was tanned 
blacker, if anything, than Sozy’s. A little 
yellow earth fixed me to pass an ordinary 
inspection. Disguised in that fashion, and 
wearing the new Colts under our shirt flaps, we 
set out on foot in the morning. We scouted 
along the river and among the coulees as 
though we were stalkin’ the buffalo. It 
didn’ t take us long to discover that the 
country was overrun with Bloods an' 
Piegans ; indeed, we hadn’t walked two miles 
when we met a party of Bloods—it was Sozy 
who knew the difference in tribes—an’ they’ 
passed us, a dozen of ’em, within a hundred 
yards. It was a trying minute for me, hut 
I followed Sozy’s lead. He turned indiffer
ently towards a coulee on our right an’ the 
party rode on payin’ us no attention. » e 
saw other parties of horsemen and fom* 
hunters presently and avoided ’em in f ® 
same careless fashion, among the breaks an 
gullies. ,■

"  Before night we had located a S 
village of Bloods and another of Pieg411 - 
These camps were on the bottom an n 
more than a mile apart. We lay close , 
covert and watched hunting PaÎ ies , 
squaw packers come in loaded 
About sundown, too, we saw a" othej" ,j.e 
band of Injuns come into the valley o
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east an’ make camp two or three 
miles below the Bloods.

"I saw that Sozy was mightily 
tickled at this, although I confess I 
couldn’t guess the reason, an’ it 
seemed to me our chance o' git tin' 
out of that hornet’s nest wasn’ t any 
too good. Accordin’ to my reckon
ing we’d enjoyed uncommon good 
luck that day and ought, in all reason, 
to have lost our scalps before night.

Brother, we shall take horses of 
these people to-night,’ said my 
partner. Now, there was a big lot 
of ponies, especially around the 
Piegan lodges, but they were 
tethered close in, an’ the out
look for a mount didn’ t seem 
tome promising. I knew there 
would be prowling guards and 
sharp eyes on the look-out 
among those herds.

'But when darkness had 
(airly settled down, Sozy got 
up out of the grass bold as a 
lion. ‘ Come, brother, let us 
i among those Piegan folks,’ 

says he, as cool as though we 
were goin’ a-fishing. Not 
knowing exactly what he in
tended I thought I could go 
anywhere that he dared to 
venture. The night was cloudy 
and so far favourable. We 
got pretty close to the Piegan 
village and stopped to take 
observations. Against the
light of plenty of camp-fires we c o u ld __
guards moving about among the ponies, 
evidence that the Blackfeet were on the 
ook-out there at the edge of the Sioux 
Mimtiy At their village things were lively, 

erybody seemed to be having a big time 
he midst of peace an’ piles of meat, 

squaws were busy with 
yawpin’ back an’ forth 
tol°c ° T ,ttlree . fellows were beating tom 
snn̂ r > s°me kind of luguberous
laid a'n music- M°st of the hunters had 
vounoT'n ln lodges, dead tired, but 

6 ellows were having all sorts of frolic.
now oun8er Mother,’ said Sozy, ‘ we must 
are JLam° np ttiese Vegans. If any see we 
•he Blrw!!?erS they’U think we’re visitors of 
do w -  must go as the young men
thingZ "do *  ,seemed a crazy

W E  T U M B L E D  I N T O  T H E  M I D S T  O F  T H E  P I E G A N  L O D G E S  I N  A  

' R O A R I N '  G O O D  H U M O U R .

see

es
fleshing knives,. 
at each other.

Co*ard, andi but I couldn’ t seem to be a 
so, laying our rifles on the knoll

we’ d been standing on, we approached the 
Piegan village with perfect assurance. Sozy 
chanted some snatches in Blackfoot an’ we 
pulled an’ hauled each other about roughly 
as we passed in among the horses. I knew 
that so long as there was nothin’ suspicious 
in our appearance the Injuns wouldn’ t 
interrupt us while we seemed to be en
gaged wholly with each other. An’ that was 
what Sozy was counting on.

“  An Indian stalking among the ponies 
passed us, paying no attention to our capers. 
That was encouragin’ . On we went, chasin’ 
each other to an’ fro as other young men 
were doing among the lodges. All the time 
we kept a sharp look-out for the best line of 
retreat when we should leap upon ponies 
an’ fly, as I expected we’d have to do if 
we got away with a mount. Well, we 
tumbled into the midst of the Piegan lodges 
in a roarin’ good humour.
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T H E Y  G R A B B E D  M E  B Y  T H E  F E E T  A N D  B E G A N  H A U L I N G  M E  T O W A R D  T H E I R  F I R E S .

“  ' Who are you ? ’ a saucy young squaw 
asked, as we stumbled among her tepee 
stakes.

“  ‘ Sarcees,’ said Sozy, an’ his matter o’ 
fact statement must have satisfied her, for 
we saw her pointing us out an’ talking an’ 
laughing with some of her friends, a minute 
later. No others paid us any curious atten
tion and presently we set down on the creek 
bank and talked together in low tones.

“  ‘ My friend,' says Sozy, ‘ you saw the 
tepee of the two hunters who slept—it was 
open. They have no women. We shall 
take their bridles and ride the horses of

those men. Theirs are the horses nearest 
their lodge.’ We talked on in undertone
until most of the Injuns’ camp-firesJiadjjijjjj
down to embers ; then we got up an w 
carelessly, in a roundabout way, until w 
come to the open tepee of the two nun . 
Sozy went in an’ I followed. The 
Blackfeet were both lyin’ on their 
breathing like quarter horses, rue 
embers in front threw a faint light (
We sat down and smoked for awhile- 
could see Sozy’s pig-eyes gleaming w®ickedly
in the firelight. ,

"  Presently my partner gathered F two
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h dies which lay near the tepee’s fire-hole 
d we passed out, walkin’ toward the nearest 

® jes just as though we owned ’ em. It 
•as too dark for the sharpest eyes to make 

out figures at more than a few yards distant. 
Sow, fat an’ stockY though he was, was 
mounted in ten seconds, with lariat hauled 
in an’ ready to go. But my horse gave me 
plenty of trouble. The half-wild critter . 
L n to go backward before I’ d got it 
bridled. I hung on intending to cut the 
pony's rope when I’d mounted and git out 
oltown the best way I could. But the little 
rascal backed up agin the tepee of its owner, 
an’ before I could make up my mind to let 
go a pair of sinewy arms jerked me back
ward off my feet.

"As I struggled to git out of his grip the 
Piegm yelled like a demon, an’ before I 
could break loose we were surrounded by a 
crowd of excited bucks. The rascals went 
lor me like a parcel of wolves. They pushed 
an’ hauled an’ crowded each other to git at 
the horse-stealer, whose boldness must have 
excited their envy, whatever they might have 
thought of his judgment.

“ I fought like a caged tiger. I tried to 
git at my guns, but some fellow, during the 
squash,got his hands under my shirtand jerked 
both weapons out of their holsters. Then I 
went down under the mob, an’ my hands were 
tied up in a jiffy. Two or three of the 
howling pack now grabbed me by the feet and 
began hauling me toward their fires.

“You can guess what would have hap
pened to me next had not the attention of my

captors been drawn off just then to a more 
serious matter. Their village was attacked 
from the prairie side. Bang ! bang ! bang ! 
A succession of shots was fired that rattled 
like the volley of a troop. An Injun was 
hit an’ fell across my legs. One or two more 
went to the ground, and the Piegans hustled 
for their weapons. .

“  Crack, crack, crack, came the shots, so 
close at hand I could smell the powder, an’ I 
knew that Sozy, my gallartt Shoshony, was 
making a diversion in my behalf. He’d 
rushed in among the Piegans who were down
ing me ; had mixed with ’ em in the darkness 
an’ got away with my Colts. An’ now he 
was banging at ’ em with a vim and a relish 
that was good to hear an’ feel.

“  The flight of the bucks for their guns left 
me free use of my feet, an’ I gained them in a 
jump an’ ran for dear life toward the blaze 
of Sozy’s pistols. The Shoshony met me in 
-the tall grass an’ thrust my revolvers, hot 
with firing, into my belt. He cut my hands 
free and we slashed the ropes of the nearest 
manageable ponies an’ mounted in hot 
haste.

“  While the Piegans were in a hubbub 
getting ready to repel an attaek upon their 
village, we made a dash across the Yellow 
Water and into the bush toward Fort Union, 
where we arrived two days later, minus'rifles 
an’ traps, but thankful to have saved our 
hair.”

The silence which fell upon our group, 
when this famous old frontiersman had 
finished his simple narrative, was suggestive.

Thrifty People Build up the Empire.

rHE laws which guide the affairs of a nation create also the character of an 
individual, and I doubt whether the superstructure of any character be 
sound which does not rest upon thrift as one of its foundation stones ; for 

thrift is not to be thought of as the mere accumulation and investment of money, 
it is the evidence of certain cjualities which are more precious than silver and gold. 
When you know that a famdy are thrifty, then they may or may not be clever, 
agreeable, good-natured, popular, but you do know that they must be industrious, 
honest, persevering, simple living. Thrift, if you go into the matter, proves foresight 
in the regulation of life, a steady principle of action, a constant self-denial in 
little things, and a certain willingness to'endure hardships. It would be a rare 
thing indeed to find a thrifty person lazy, shiftless, unreliable* irresolute. You may 
take for granted that he will be clear of head and strong of will, independent of 
human opinion, and true to his own conscience. He cannot be soft who lives in this 
atmosphere ; he cannot be weak who has passed through this temptation ; he 
cannot be a fool who has so often had to say no.— From The Homely Virtues, 
by John W a t s o n , D .P .

V2rX!II.--„
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DURING my visit to the Co
lonies, four years ago,” said the 
Prince of Wales in opening the 
new headquarters at Hampstead 
of the ist Cadet Battalion of 
the Royal Fusiliers, “  I was much 
impressed by the cadet move
ment, which had then attained 
some importance, and I believe 
our brothers across the seas are 
right in encouraging it, not for 
the purpose of militarising the 
population, but in order to give 
training in physical exercises and 
discipline, and in the art of 
shooting, sufficient to make every 
one feel that he is developing into 

a man, and that, at all events, he may be of 
some use should his services ever be required 
in the defence of his country.”

The spirit of the Prince’s words is the spirit 
which has inspired the work of organising the 
latest addition to the cadet battalions of the 
metropolis. The ist Cadet Battalion of the 
Royal Fusiliers has, in point of fact, been 
formally in existence for the last four years, 
ut not urd‘l the present year, which has seen 

1 e completion of the magnificent headquarters 
opened in May by the Prince of Wales (as 

onel-in-Chief of the Royal Fusiliers), can
It h *° âve *a*rly entered into its own.

has done much good work already in its 
/*e existence, under inconvenient and ham- 
|*™g conditions : now, splendidly equipped,
1! a strcngth which was over 300 at the 

I °. ^ e. last volunteer year, and is rapidly 
it Jin511'*’’ ^ ma  ̂ looked upon as sure that 

not only maintain the excellence of its 
record, but will do yet greater things.

honed ,0rmat'on °* the battalion was sanc- 
Miv  ̂ l̂c Secretary Gf State for War on 
Rranl/'ta,1*^2’ anc* seven days later Major 
Pth ftc secon(l in command of the
§fcetted° ^ iĉ lesex R.V., was transferred. 
command leat--Colonel, and appointed to 
secured; Temporary headquarters were 
and recrn a. convenient district of Hampstead, 

Ul Ing began, with such success that

when the battalion made its first appearance 
in public nearly 250 of all ranks were on parade. 
No bad muster for a new battalion !

The record of the corps for the first few years 
succeeding its formation has been entirely 
creditable. Onlookers, even the most critical, 
who have watched it on parade or in the field, 
cannot fail to have been struck by the smart
ness of the cadets and their steadiness in the 
ranks. The temporary headquarters of the 
battalion, however, were very cramped, and 
though the many difficulties to be contended 
with were overcome in one way or another 
it became imperative to secure adequate 
accommodation. This was forthcoming through 
the private generosity of Mrs. Wharrie, 
daughter of Sir Henry Harben, Honorary 
Colonel of the battalion; and in Pond Street, 
Hampstead, the ist Cadet Battalion Royal 
Fusiliers has now perhaps the most complete 
and well-equipped headquarters possessed by 
any volunteer corps of the metropolis.

A brilliant assembly filled the Drill Hall 
on the occasion of the opening ceremony by 
the Prince of Wales, and the picture by Mr. 
Alfred Pearse, which we reproduce, admirably 
depicts the notable gathering upon the platform.

1 S T  C .  B .  R O Y A L  F U S I L I E R S  C Y C L I S T .

I
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The quarters arc exceptionally complete and 
most* ingeniously planned. The Drill Hall, 
ioo ft. by 50 ft., is a splendid building, well lit, 
and convertible into an immense school of 
arms with every kind of gymnastic plant 
available. The Armoury is one of the largest in 
London ; while the Orderly-room, Committee- 
rooms, Quartermaster's Stores, Machine-gun 
Room, and Band-practice Rooms are all more 
than adequate in requirements. What may be 
termed the social accommodation includes 
Officers’ and Sergeants' Messes, while for the 
Men there is an excellent Canteen, with kitchen 
attached, where good meals can be obtained 
at the lowest possible prices. The Canteen, it 
should be added, is conducted on strict temper
ance principles, the battalion being a branch 
of the Royal Army Temperance Association.

One particularly interesting feature of the 
equipment of the headquarters is the under

ground Rifle Range for practice 
with the Morris-tube. This is 
fitted with electrical targets, the 
value of each hit being automati
cally signalled at the firing point. 
The pull of a cord suffices to wash 
out the previous shot, and the 
presence of a marker at the targets 
is thus dispensed with. In addi
tion there are ingenious contri
vances for similarly manipulating 
from the firing-point miniature 
sectional targets (reduced to scale, 
that is), both stationary and dis
appearing, and a miniature " run
ning man.” A compacter, neater, 
or better devised miniature range 

we have certainly never seen.
The organisation of the battalion is remark- 

,ably complete. The Machine-gun Section 
has the use of two up-to-date .303 Gardner 
Guns (one single, and one double-barrelled) 
which can be hauled either by horse or man 
draught. The Cyclists’ Section does good 
work, while the Signallers, using both flag and 
lamp, have gained a reputation for exceptional 
smartness and proficiency. Next year it is 
hoped the heliograph will be added to their 
equipment. There is likewise a Stretcher- 
bearer Section, which has proved its efficiency- 
on more than one occasion. Of bands the 
battalion has no less than five ! The Brass 
Band is of recent formation, but the Drums 
and Fifes have been in existence since the first 
days of the corps, and have many times earned 
no small praise. At the first Inspection of 
the battalion, their performance drew from the 
Inspecting Officers an inquiry as to “ where 
the Band had been borrowed ? ” The mugle

1 S T  C .  B .  R O Y A L  F U S I L I E R S  : T H E  M A C H I N E - G U N  S E C T I O N .

J
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, Pipers supplement the Brass
 ̂ the Drums and F ifes: while the 

battalion can also boast the distinction of a 
coring Band, numbering twenty-four at full 
strength, which is already much in request 
[or public and private performances.

We have not the space here to enter upon 
3 discussion of the ethics of cadet soldiering. 
But no one, surely, who has studied the subject 
at all, or is familiar with the work done by the 
volunteer cadet battalions in this country, 
would be willing to dispute the value, on every 
pound, of the training they give. Discipline, 
isprit de corps, intelligence, alertness, and 
physique—all these qualities of mind and body 
the training of a cadet imparts. For which 
reason the work of such organisations as the 
Cadet Battalions of the Royal Fusiliers, the 
King’s Royal Rifles and others is heartily 
to be commended. From the patriotic point 
of view, their importance cannot be exag
gerated. “ Only a few days ago,” said the 
Prince of Wales in his speech to the Hamp
stead Cadets, “ an important memorandum 
on the subject was published by the Govern
ment of the Commonwealth of Australia with 
a view of establishing the movement upon a 
more thorough and systematic basis. I need

S I G N A L L E R S  O F  T H -E  1 S T  C .  B .  R O Y A L  F U S I L I E R S .

only quote and commend to your notice its 
opening words : ‘ The training of the young
is the foundation of any sound system of 
national defence.’ ”

Which the C a p t a i n  humbly begs leave t o  
endorse. -

" M O R E  C R I C K E T E R S ’  L I T T L E  W A Y S , ”
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T H E  P E A C E  M A C H I N E .
BY WILLIAM HICKS.

/ H u s t r a l e d  b y  A l f r e d  V e a r s e .
I

[I think this is the wildest flight ot imagination that has ever been submitted to me in the form 
of a story. Such an original idea, however, deserves to see the light of print, and so I am publishing 
Mr. Hicks’ tale, though not without qualms lest some ingenious Captain  reader may invent and 
commence operations with a “ peace machine ” on the lines laid down by M, Jakovitch!—Ed. Captain ]

1.

Prime Minister was 
courteous but very firm.

What you ask, M. ‘ 
Jakovitch, is quite im
possible. Your inven
tion may possibly be all 
you claim for it, but to 
pay you a round million 
for the secret is quite 

out of the question. All our efforts are 
directed to keeping down the public ex
penditure, and the increase of the Secret 
Service Vote by a million would provoke a 
storm of indignation from the Opposition.
A pretty story it would make for the Half
penny Press —that we had paid this enormous 
sum for an invention, blind-fold ! No— 
unless you can trust us sufficiently to explain 
the nature of your discovery, and allow us 
to judge as to its value or otherwise, it 
is quite useless to continue this discussion.”

“  My Lord,”  returned the Russian, "  that 
is not right what you say. I have come to 
you with this great discovery of my own, 
which I have given so much of my life to 
perfect. With it you can rule the whole 
world—say to the nations what you will 
have done. And I offer it you for less 
than the cost of one big ship in your navy. 
The other peoples would take it willingly 
without wanting proof, but your land is the 
only one we poor exiles can come to without 
fear ; therefore I would be thankful to you, 
and give to you the power to make the other 
peoples do what you want.”

The Prime Minister hesitated a moment 
before speaking again, and studied the 
speaker’s face with interest. Carl Jakovitch 
was an uncanny-looking man, certainly. 
About sixty years of age and of average 
height, there was something in the stoop of

his shoulders and the shuffle of his walk that 
told of a life mostly spent in prison. His face 
was clean-shaven, but his hair was arranged 
in long matted tresses over his forehead as 
if to conceal the mark of a wound, His 
thin, nervous hands were scarred and cut 
as if the muscles had been torn by a sharp 
knife. One could see he had suffered much; 
one knew instinctively that his body bore 
marks of the knout and scourge. He was 
in every way' a contrast to the well-set up, 
debonair Lord Starminster, Prime Minister 
of Great Britain.

“ We must leave sentiment out of the 
discussion, M. Jakovitch. Much as I should 
like to help you, I have also to remember my 
duty to the State.”

Jakovitch looked disappointed for a mo
ment ; then a faint smile stole over his 
face.

“ My Lord, I am so sorry that I cannot 
make you1 buy my invention now and here. 
But you will see me again in six months’ 
time, during which I hope to prove the value 
of my invention—yes ? ”

Starminster nodded acquiescence, and 
Jakovitch, with a word of thanks, turned to 
leave the Prime Minister’s room. At the 
door he paused and cast one look of amused 
pity on the great m an; then vanished 
silently into the street.

II.
One morning, a few weeks later, Poli<* 

Constable 4473X turned from his rap 
contemplation of the fountains in r 
falgar Square and strolled in a leisure- 
manner towards the Nelson Monuiw _ 
As he drew near to the lofty pile Jl6, . 
surprised to see an old gentleman dim 
on to the base of the column. Ihis 
against rules, but to his astonishmen
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old gentleman beckoned to him to come 
closer, seeming very excited about some
thing,’ and prodding and scraping the 
stonework with his stick. The constable 
opened his mouth in gruff rebuke; then, 
forgetting his dignity, clambered on to 
the column as quickly as he could. For 
on coming closer he saw that the stone
work, for a space of several feet, seemed 
to be covered with a curious green 
fungus. It was like nothing he had seen 
before, and the old gentleman and he 
began scraping away at it, but without 
mating the slightest impression for a long 
time. At last they detached a small 
piece, which the old man put in his 
pocket-book; then, slipping a shilling 
into the policeman’s hand, he hurried 
away towards Westminster. Quite a 
crowd was by this time staring at the 
statue in wonder, and some passing 
journalist must have taken note of the 
matter, for several evening papers had 
short paragraphs about the occurrence in 
their later issues. Next morning a real 
mob surged round the column, and 
in the afternoon a London County 
Council inspector examined the stone
work carefully. What he found seemed 
to puzzle him, and that same evening 
the space around was roped off to 
permit an examination by experts 
from the Home Office. Then the next 
morning it was generally known that 
some mysterious decay had seized upon 
the Nelson Monument, rendering it un
safe for people to approach it. Trafalgar 
Square was closed, and the traffic along 
the south side stopped, pending an 
investigation.

The authorities in provincial towns 
looked at their statues anxiously, but for 
4 n1̂  discovered no cause for alarm, 
t Bristol, however, the Cabot Statue showed 

smdl patches of the fungus, and the facade 
? ht. George’s Hall at Liverpool was also
th t k° a^e9ted- In each case it proved 

at the mysterious growth had eaten more 
r ess deeply into the stones. No preventa- 
ve could be discovered. The matter was 
n loned in Parliament and a committee of 

.\ft?ent scientists appointed to report.
r several days’ work they were none the 

and̂  k̂ i cou d̂ only advise the demolition 
Nof n ' vai™us monuments, 

funei T ? er ^pearances of the mysterious 
becam beins rePorted, public apprehension 

e som?what modified. But the papers

P R O D D I N G  A N D  S C R A P I N G  T H E  S T O N E W O R K  

W I T H  H I S  S T I C K .

were crowded with letters on the subject, 
many weird theories being advanced as to 
the cause of the disease. As is invariably the 
case, the writers were apt to stray from the 
point, and introduce side issues into the 
discussion in order to ventilate their pet 
ideas. A well-known clergyman in the 
East End took the fungus as a text for his 
Sunday evening sermon, and proved to his 
own satisfaction that it was a modern 
"  Writing on the Wall ” —a warning to the 
inhabitants of Modern Babylon.

Things were jogging along as usual when, 
like a bolt from the blue, came the announce
ment that several of the newest and biggest 
battleships at Portsmouth and Devonport
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showed signs of the fungus in their hulls. 
People gazed in vague fear at the placards 
announcing this fresh development; a new 
committee (of naval experts this time) was 
formed, but its investigations proved as 
fruitless as those of the first one; it could 
suggest no remedy, and the nation awoke to 
the fact that not only was the first line of 
defence seriously weakened,.but that further 
construction was a waste of money under 
the circumstances. The peace-at-any-price 
party was in raptures at the news, and started 
an agitation in favour of total disarm ament. 
At the dockyards, consternation reigned, and 
the long lines of men waiting to be taken on 
met with curt refusals and the statement 
that all work was suspended on instructions 
from headquarters. And while these things 
were occurring and setting England topsy
turvy, no one noticed a little stooping man 
who moved among the excited crowds, his 
smile growing broader and broader as he 
listened to the various explanations and 
theories with regard to the dreaded fungus. 
His smile vanished when he saw the ranks 
of the unemployed swelled by the men dis
charged from the dockyards—he felt sorry 
for them, and more than once was on the 
point of seeking out the Prime Minister; 
then, thinking of the weary years he had 
spent on his invention, he decided to wait 
a little longer.

III.
Dover Bay was crowded with warships ; 

the old town seethed with excitement, and 
was noisy with the tramp of soldiers. The 
ruler of a friendly State was to land at the 
historic port on a visit to England’s King. 
At early dawn a long, black line of destroyers 
had sped across the Channel to escort him 
into the harbour. Decked out with flags, 
the fleet made a brave display, the clear 
winter sun showing the war vessels off to 
perfection. On the pier stood a prince of 
the royal house, surrounded by a glittering 
group of officers and local dignitaries.

The eager crowds on the front cheered 
lustily as the lithe, black destroyers leapt 
into sight out of the channel haze, and were 
seen to be escorting a big cruiser, or. the 
bridge of which stood the nation’s guest. 
Amid the thunder of guns from fleet and 
fortress, the blare of bands and rolling cheers, 
the big ship came to her moorings, and after 
a very brief delay the special train of the 
Great Southern Railway rolled out of the 
station on its journey to London.

All went well until the train had covered 
half its journey. Then the grinding of the 
brakes told that something was wrong—a 
second later and the train was pulled up with 
a violent jerk. With dismay and chagrin 
on their faces, the officials in charge hastened 
to seek an explanation from the men on the 
footplate, and to their consternation found 
that the engine had broken one of her piston 
rods. The engine was a brand new one 
just out of the shops, but examination 
showed the whole of the “ motion” thickly ' 
covered with fungus. A fresh locomotive 
was quickly obtained, and the journey 
completed without further mishap.

During the next few days there were a 
number of unaccountable breakdowns on 
all the railways, and in every case the fungus 
was found to be the cause. The railway 

. companies were alarmed, and would issue 
tickets and accept freights only on the 
understanding that they were not to be 
held responsible for damage or loss caused 
by breakdowns, accidents or delays proved 
to be due to the new fungus.

All this time Jakovitch was travelling 
about the country, but nobody connected 
him with these strange accidents, for only 
one man in the country had reason to 
suspect him, and he had kept silent. It 
wanted a fortnight before the six months 
expired, and Jakovitch determined to make 
the most of it.

IV.
Lord Starminster sat in his private room 

at Downing Street. On a table by his side 
were copies of a large number of newspapers 
of various dates, and a pile of cuttings. 
His lordship looked worried, as well be 
m ight; things seemed absolutely upside- 
down everywhere, the public were clamounng 
for an explanation of the numerous accidents 
which took place daily, and the trade of t® 
country was rapidly coming to a standstill, 
for merchants would no longer trust the 
wares to the railways under the new con 
ditions.

Lord Starminster was feverishly ma ® 
the reports and articles for the ten™ 1 
when his servant announced the n 
Secretary. That gentleman lost no 1  ̂
in stating his business, which consis e 
a report to the effect that the ■ ,
Buckingham Palace had been a 
by the fungus. While they were ^
about this fresh disaster a telegram -
from Windsor to say th^t the -
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IT IM M E D IA T E L Y  C R U M B L E D  INTO A H E A P  OF W H IT E  S A N D .

"ere showing signs of crumbling— fungus 
undoubtedly the cause. The two men 
ooked at each other in dismay, and, a fter 
m anxious discussion of the situation, Lord 
urminster decided to call the Cabinet 
pettier to decide what was to be done.

, e Hating of the Cabinet was very 
P onged, and although no details were 

kak ou*’ ^ was generally under- 
himr,  ̂ rePorted in the press that the 
cusl!f t >̂een. tke one subject of dis- 
Prim̂ w fmmediately upon its close the 
laU * ilmster instructed the police to find 
J S ? '  They ha(3 little difficulty in 
wiHiniJTi m’ an<̂  be at once expressed his 
of to . Put himself at the disposal
occurrenST/1̂ ' acknowledging that all the 
his WQr|t ̂  °i the past few weeks had been
v,>cXlii.lJ3i

It was arranged that Jakovitch should 
demonstrate his invention before a joint 
committee of the Cabinet and naval and 
military experts, and the appointed day 
witnessed a full attendance at No. io  Down
ing Street, extraordinary precautions being 
taken by the officials to ensure that no whisper 
of what was going forward should become 
public.

Jakovitch’s apparatus filled a small 
japanned box, which he placed carefully on a 
table by his side. Without delay he plunged 
into an explanation of his invention, and 
what he could accomplish with it. Put 
into plain English, and shorn of the verbiage 
of his language, it was as follows:

Jakovitch was a chemist by profession, 
and had been honoured as a man Russia 
might be proud of until his outspoken 
Nihilism had procured him many years in
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a Siberian prison. Escaping thence, he 
proceeded to America and devoted all his 
energies to the study oi his profession. 
By experimenting with radium he had evolved 
a new element, the emanations from which 
formed a gas or vapour. This gas, when 
ignited and focused by a powerful lens, had 
the effect of producing instantaneous decay 
in any object on w'hich the rays fell, no 
matter how hard it might be—in the case 
of human beings it produced a virulent 
cancer. The new dement and method, of 
controlling the same were Jakovitch’s secret; 
the element, he insisted, shared with ra
dium the property of being practically inex
haustible.

With this explanation Jakovitch opened 
his box and took from it a small black case, 
for all the world like a hand camera, with 
two little ivory buttons on the top. He 
next produced a solid block of marble, 
about a foot square and four inches thick, 
which he placed on a table a few feet away. 
Taking up his little case, Jakovitch pressed 
the two buttons together, and those present 
saw a quick flash from the lenses, followed by 
a faint bluish light, which burned steadily. 
Every one held his breath as the inventor 
pointed the lenses at the block of marble, 
which in a second or two became densely 
covered with a green, scaly fungus ; then, 
after a short pause, he released the little 
buttons and invited those around him to 
examine the stone carefully. Seeing that 
they hesitated to touch it, Jakovitch laughed 

.and then threw the marble lightly on the 
floor. It immediately crumbled into a heap 
of white sand. A gasp of astonishment 
and admiration proved that all present

realised the value of such an engine of d 
struction. e‘

Jakovitch now asked that an armour 
[date might be submitted to the influence 
of his apparatus, but material of that 
kind not being available, he turned his 
lens on the great safe which stood in the 
corner of the room. In a few seconds’ time 
the paint began to peel off in flakes, show
ing the solid steel eaten and fretted as if 
by an acid. Locking up his camera, Jako
vitch took a wooden spade from his pocket 
and, crossing the room to the safe, soon 
scooped a big hole in the solid steel, the 
metal falling out in a silver shower. ’

Jakovitch took his spectators’ praises as i 
matter of course, though the Prime Minister 
gazed ruefully at his safe. The inventor 
was then left alone for some little time while 
the committee retired to consider the matter. 
Upon their return the Prime Minister in
formed Jakovitch that they would purchase 
his invention for the sum he asked, and 
would appoint him to supervise the manu
facture.

In course of time Jakovitch received ’ 
naturalisation papers, which changed his 
name, by royal letters patent, to Sir 
Charles Jackson, K.C.V.O. As usual, 
his Majesty had done the right, thing, 
and time was to prove that he had secured 
a most loyal, faithful subject. The pur
chase of the invention having been ar- 
complished, the new-made knight settled 
down in the country of his adoption and 
devoted all his time and energies to fte 
elaboration of the wonderful machine which 
was to make Britain the arbitress of tbe 
World’s Peace.

4 -

THINK OF OTHERS.

/F every one did an act of daily kindness to his neighbour, and refused to do any 
unkindness, half the sorrow of this world would be lifted and disappear.

What we mean to do let ns do quickly, for life is short, and, as has been said, we 
shall not come this way again. The sun will soon be setting for every one of us. 
and we wall be coming to the Master to give an account of the day’s work and to 
receive His judgment. And we are going to be judged by nothing more or less than 
by our kindness or our unkindness. They who were kind shall go to the right hand 
He said it who Himself is Judge—and they who are unkind shall go to the left han . 
for inasmuch as we have done it unto the least of His brethren, we have dealt kind y 
with the Lord Himself.—From The Homely Virtues, by J o h n  W a t s o n , D.D. 

r  *
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P h o t o ,  b y  H . S .  F .  C o s e n s .

SOME TOURING HINTS
I/I HOUGH not all cyclists are photo- 
U| IJ/ graphers, very few photographers are 

not cyclists : and when a cyclo
photographer goes on tour he naturally wishes 
to take some sort of apparatus with him. 
In the following paragraphs I venture on some 
hints which 1 trust may be useful to those 
readers who have been bothered by their 
cameras during a tour from lack of knowing 
how best to carry and keep them supplied with 
films or plates ; or who have not 
yet cared to include them in a 
touring outfit.

T h e  B e s t  C a m e r a  f o r  T o u r i n g .

From the point of mere conveni
ence the small roller-film camera 
undoubtedly takes first place. It 
is light and occupies little space ; 
and films for many exposures can 
easily be carried in one’s pockets.
For snap-shotting pure and simple 
it is all that can be required ; though 
the subsequent handling of the 
films is by no means quite plain 
sailing.

A t the other end of the scale I 
should put the box-form hand 
camera with plates in metal sheaths.
It is bulky, and rattles, besides 
being heavy.

Midway between the two comes 
the small stand camera, with 
separate dark slides for plates.
This, from the point of avoirdu
pois, would seem to be an even

C a m e r a ’ s l i d e s  a n d  s t a n d  
c o n v e n i e n t l y  a r r a n g e d  

f o r  c a r r y i n g .  ,

worse burden than the type last mentioned 
But, fortunately, its parts can be distributed 
about the person and machine. And for 
really artistic and all-round work—interiors 
as well as landscapes, " time ” as well as 
snap exposures— it will prove most valuable to 
the serious photographer.

My own touring camera is

A ‘ ‘ F i v e  b y  F o u r , ”

which I find an excellent size ol 
plate. The quarter-plate has one 
chief advantage over it, namely, 
that it will yield lantern slides bv 
direct contact printing. Otherwise 
I plump for the 5 x 4 .  Not 
believing in strapping a camera 
to the cycle, since the slides may 
be chafed by continuous jolting, and 
deposit dust on the plates, I carry 
it in one waterproof canvas bag 
and its six double slides in another. 
Both bags are furnished W1 
"w e b b in g ”  slings 21 in. wide, ® 
as to bear broadly on the shou e - 
Camera, cases, and six loaded si 
make a total weight of abou ■< 
which I have carried too miles 1 
day without feeling any (o,d
The stand is either a three 
w ooden ' one weighing 2 ” ic
feather weight four-dra 
aluminium, scaling, *
case, 22 ounces . Macintosh* 
wrapped up m the 
on the handle-bars.

j
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I think that the camera and slides should un
doubtedly be carried on the body. The two 
important points tq remember are : (i) keep the 
slides separate trom the cam era; (2) have
broad shoulder straps.

The stand is fastened under the top bar of 
tbe frame. To prevent rattling, I use two 
lengths of -f in. circular rubber, passing them 
round the bar and tying the ends of each 
together. Before the stand is inserted in the 
rings, the latter are given a half twist so as to 
lorm the figure 8, the top loop encircling the 
tube, the lower loop the stand. The point of 
crossing acts as a buffer between stand and 
tube.

The screw is permanently attached to the 
stand top and therefore cannot be lost. If you 
have a loose tail screw, at least secure it to the 
top of the stand by a piece of string.

A very puzzling problem with tourists is

How T O  K E E P  T H E  S L I D E S  F E D  W I T H  P L A T E S

In most towns one can find a photographic 
dealer who has a dark room which he is ready to 
place at the disposal of customers for a small 
fee. I strongly advise you to spend a shilling 
on “ The Peerless Photographer’s Note-Book,” 
which gives the addresses of about 2500 dealers 
in the British Isles, besides a plate register for 
700 exposures and a neat little exposure cal
culator. If you want to change plates, look up 
the town you next come to and ask permission 
to use the dark room. The chief drawback 
attending local purchases of plates is the un
certainty of being able to get the brand you 
are accustomed to work with. Therefore it is 
well to select a well-known make, such as the 

Imperial” or “ Ilford,” and to write to the 
Manufacturers for a list of agents who supply 
them. As a general rule, however, you are 
almost certain to find one or other of these 
makes; though of their freshness you must 

e your chance. The bigger the town, the 
more likely you are to get fresh stuff.

A n o t h e r  P l a n

buy several dozens of plates before you 
1 pack them in a box, and send them in 

"Sha  ̂ Post' Six dozen 5 x 4’s, and a 
k *nt ' Pocket dark-room oil lamp, can 
inJ^n comfortably into a box measuring 
r % 10 X 6 X s in. The lid must be 

ed by screws : and for protection against 
tom/ ôu sbould tie the package up with 
ofice o/h S6a/*t bef°re sending it on to a post 
hkej . ote* 'n the town where you are next 

To he a cban8e> with your name and 
called for ” plainly inscribed. This

i system costs about is. every time the box is 
forwarded, but ensures you a constant supply 
of good and uniform plates, and also a means 
of storing exposed plates. As soon as the six 
dozen are used up the box may be sent home 
to await your return : or the plates should be 
despatched, carefully packed, and the box 
refilled, if you contemplate a further journey.

T he  N u m b e r i n g  o f  P l a t e s

gave me some trouble till I worked on the 
following method. In my exposure book I, 
of course, make full entries of subject, light, 
stop, time given, &c., about each plate ex
posed. All plates exposed before the first 
change are lettered A i, A2, A3, &c., in my book. 
When I change I scratch the corresponding 
letter and number on each plate in one corner, 
and write the letter on the outside of the wrap
ping of each group. After the first change I 
use B ’s ; after the second, C’s ; and so on. No 
plate is marked until it is removed, from the 
slide. I have found this a satisfactory and 
simple plan : very preferable to consecutive 
numbering, because the number of the slide 
is transferred straight to the plate, while the 
letter distinguishes it from any other plate 
exposed in the same slide. When I numbered 
plates before putting them in the slides, diffi
culties kept occurring. Thus, out of twelve 
plates only nine might be exposed ; then came 
the change. I should now have to shift 10, 11, 
and 12 into slides 1, 2, 3, and make a special 
note of it in my exposure book ; or fill up slides 
1 to 9 with plates 13-21. Of these only 13-17 
might be exposed ; then more confusion. So 
I gave it up.

■ C h a n g in g  t h e  P l a t e s

should be done at night, if you cannot get 
access to a dark room. With practice it is, 
however, quite easy to change in the recesses 
of a bed during the daytime, by the sense of 
touch alone. I have done this sometimes, 
after drawing down the blinds of the room and 
pulling the curtains. The slides are piled care
fully in order. Then comes a plunge head 
first under the bedclothes with slides, a pin, a 
pencil, and a box and wrapping for the plates. 
All the plates are extracted, and I scratch the 
letter and its proper number on a corner of 
each. They are packed film to film in pairs 
and stored in the box. I emerge, and get a 
box of fresh plates and also a draught of fresh 
air. Then into the bed again, and unwTap the 
plates, piling them up until I have the required 
number. If you are doubtful as to which 
is the film side of a plate, moisten the tip of your
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finger slightly, and apply it to a corner. If it 
sticks, it is on the film.

Such changing is very hot work, and I don’t 
resort to it if a dark cupboard or cellar is 
available. Most hotels have what is called a 
“ dark room,” though in an ordinary house 
it might be mistaken for a mere stuffy cup
board.

D e v e l o p i n g  o n  T o u r .

I don’t do it nowadays : it proved much 
too messy and uncertain. Instead of test 
developments, I use an exposure meter 
(Wynne’s) and thereby make approximately 
certain of my exposures.

If, however, you are working from a centre 
to which you return every night, and there are 
proper facilities for development, it is worth 
while treating the day’s exposures at once. 
Very possibly evenings which would otherwise 
be heavy on hand may be passed profitably in 
this way ; and you will also avoid the-somewhat 
wearisome business of developing a stack of 
plates “ off the reel ” when you get back to 
your dark room at home. But if things are 
not convenient, leave the development alone.

I should advise the use of

B a c k e d  P l a t e s

for touring, as you will probably want to take 
interiors of cathedrals, dec. For the last an 
exposure meter is simply invaluable ; also a 
piece of very stout string to pass round 
the camera legs to keep them steady on pave
ments. I would also remind you that archi
tectural subjects require a swing back and rising 
front on the camera. ( Vide previous articles.) 
Since the photographer is not so welcome 
everywhere as the plain tourist, you will do 
well before setting up your machine in eccle
siastical or historic buildings to ascertain 
whether special permission is needed to take 
photographs : and if it is, apply to the vicar, 
dean, or owner, as the case may be. Generally 
speaking, no objection will be made to photo
graphing churches inside as well as o u t; but 
in cathedral precincts and in the grounds of 
“ show ” residences you often require a special 
permit. If you intend to make a point of 
securing photographs in such places you will be 
wise to get permission before starting on your 
tour. Don’t omit the stamped envelope for 
reply.

To obtain the best value for your expenditure 
of time and money

D o n ’t  t h r o w  a w a y  P l a t e s

o n  u n w o r t h y  o b je c ts , o r be in  to o  m u c h  o f a

hurry to get a picture. Study light and shade 
and do your very best to photograph the object 
or landscape from the most picturesque and 
effective point. A careful perusal of “ Land
scape Photography,” by Reginald Craigie, and 
“ Architectural Photography,” by Arthur 
Burchett (is. each from Messrs. Hodder and 
Stoughton, 27 Paternoster Row, E.C.1 will

A  g o o d  p h o t o g r a p h  s p o i l t  h v  n o t  u s in g  s w in g  b a ck . Notice 
h o w  t h e  m a s o n r y  o n  r i g h t  s e e m s  t o  t ip  fo rw a rd  a t  the top.

I n  t h i s  v i e w ,  t o o ,  t h e  , , c a n t ” ’ o f  the masonry is  evident 
B e  v e r y  c a r e f u l  t h a t  t h e  p l a t e  is  v e r t ic a l.

give you many valuable hints and ideas to takf 
touring with you.

N a m i n g  D is h e s .

Before putting down my pen I ŝ )t^ ce.
non-touring matters for a moment. eP~
lain dishes which one uses for toning, ' 
intensifying, &c., should be rcserv® .
for their respective work, n y °u c” v' 
using them you will probably remetn ^  
is which. But after a space of a wee ^  
their distinctive marks or shapes may
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gotten. I have lately carefully labelled my 
“ porcelains ” in the following manner.

Get a little carriage varnish and smear some 
on one side of each dish. Leave it till “  tacky.” 
Then affix labels of white paper on which are 
written “ Gold Toning Bath,” "F ix in g  for 
Prints,” “ Fixing for Plates,” dec. Press these 
on till the varnish underneath has penetrated 
and discoloured them all over, and smear a 
coating of varnish over the top. When this 
is dry, add a second, and even a third, I have 
had labels so protected under running water 
for hours together without finding any traces 
of separation from the porcelain.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
H. C. Maclaine.— (i) Your camera is a good 

pattern for field-work, and if you have found it 
stisfactory there is no reason why you should not 
adapt a portrait lens to it. At the same time, 
I should prefer a square-bellows camera, racking 
out backwards, for portraiture. As a portrait lens 
has to work into a very large aperture it neces
sarily requires very careful manufacture, and a 
$ood article is expensive. A Zeiss half-plate 
portrait lens runs to over ^15. This would work 
at//4. The “ Holbom Special ”  (//4) portrait lens 
costs/a 155.; and the “ Holbom Extra Rapid” 
I'd) {?■  If you don’t care to spend much money, 
Sv the " Holbom Special ” (Messrs. Houghton, 
High Holborn, W.C.). Of course, it cannot be 
tipected to cover the plate as sharply as a more 
costly lens. (2) Syntkol is good for plates and 
paper. A useful formula is : Water, 10 oz. ; 
sdphite of soda (best quality), 300 gr, ; synthol, 
jo gr. Be sure that the sulphite is quite pure. 
It the sulphite is reduced the action is slower. 
™ a quick action, increase both sulphite and synthol. 
ate care not to get any hypo in the solution. It 

“cps very well. (3) Yes ; a powerful acetylene
P will do very well, with a proper condenser.

The light, being much more actinic than that of an 
ordinary oil lamp, is well suited for the purpose of 
enlarging. A great deal will depend on the nature 
of your reflector. It should be very bright. (4) I 
have never seen a lens marked like yours. If 
3 is the largest stop I should imagine that all the 
figures are proportionate to the focus, i.e., 6 denotes 
a stop of half the diameter of 3, and so on. The 
best method to ascertain their value would be by 
actual measurement of the stops and the focal 
distance of the lens. If the series meant //3, 7/4, 
&c., the exposures would . proportionately run, 
roughly, 1, 2, 3, 4, &c., whatever the time for the 
open stop may be.

V eiox.—I am afraid that your system of enlarg
ing is not a very good one. But I think that you - 
might improve matters by removing the lamp much 
further away from the negative, say 18 ins. The 
light would then be much better distributed in 
proportion, especially if you had between lamp 
and ground glass a rectangular wooden box (open at 
both ends, of course), its sides covered with white 
paper. An alternative would be to get some one 
outside the room to move the lamp about during 
exposure. You must in this case be very careful 
to cover up all the ground glass except the part 
opposite the negative with an opaque substance. 
Try this if the first dodge doesn’ t succeed.

A nglo-A rgen tin e .—Advertise your camera 
in the Amateur Photographer, or the Exchange and 
Mart. No ! you can’ t focus as accurately with a 
hand camera as with a bellows camera. In fact, 
it becomes more or less of guess-work unless you 
have a very carefully marked scale and measure 
your distances exactly. Even then you cannot be 
quite certain as to what is on the plate. Many 
“ finders ” by no means cover the same field as the 
lens. \ T can recommend Houghton’s “  Triple 
Victo,”  which has triple extension. The half-plate 
size, with lens, stand, three double dark slides and 
case would cost Lancasters’ “  International ”  
half-plate with similar accessories costs about {fc 10s., 
the “ Royal Instantograph”  £4 5s. All are very 
well made. Thanks ior the photo. Rather badly 
under-exposed, I fancy.
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finger slightly, and apply it to a corner. If it 
sticks, it is on the film.

Such changing is very hot work, and I don’t 
resort to it if a dark cupboard or cellar is 
available. Most hotels have what is called a 
“ dark room,” though in an ordinary house 
it might be mistaken for a mere stuffy cup
board.

D e v e l o p i n g  o n  T o u k .

I don’t do it nowadays : it proved much 
too messy and uncertain. Instead of test 
developments, I use an exposure meter 
(Wynne’s) and thereby make approximately 
certain of my exposures.

If, however, you are working from a centre 
to which you return every night, and there are 
proper facilities for development, it is worth 
while treating the day’s exposures at once. 
Very possibly evenings which would otherwise 
be heavy on hand may be passed profitably in 
this way ; and you will also avoid the somewhat 
wearisome business of developing a stack of 
plates “ off the reel ” when you get back to 
your dark room at home. But if things are 
not convenient, leave the development alone.

I should advise the use of

B a c k e d  P l a t e s

for touring, as you will probably want to take 
interiors of cathedrals, Ac. For the last an 
exposure meter is simply invaluable ; also a 
piece of very stout string to pass round 
the camera legs to keep them steady on pave
ments. I would also remind you that archi
tectural subjects require a swing back and rising 
front on the camera. ( Vide previous articles.) 
Since the photographer is not so welcome 
everywhere as the plain tourist, you will do 
well before setting up your machine in eccle
siastical or historic buildings to ascertain 
whether special permission is needed to take 
photographs : and if it is, apply to the vicar, 
dean, or owner, as the case may be. Generally 
speaking, no objection will be made to photo
graphing churches inside as well as out ; but 
in cathedral precincts and in the grounds of 
" show ” residences you often require a special 
permit. If you intend to make a point of 
securing photographs in such places you will be 
wise to get permission before starting on your 
tour. Don’t omit the stamped envelope for 
reply.

To obtain the best value for your expenditure 
of time and money

D o n ’t  t h r o w  a w a y  P l a t e s

o n  u n w o r t h y  o b je c ts , o r be in  to o  m u c h  o f a

hurry to get a picture. Study light and shade 
and do your very best to photograph the object 
or landscape from the most picturesque and 
effective point. A careful perusal of “ Lan(j 
scape Photography,” by Reginald Craigie, and 
“ Architectural Photography,” by Arthur 
Burchett (is. each from Messrs. Hodder and 
Stoughton, 27 Paternoster Row, E.c.) wj]j

A  g o o d  p h o t o g r a p h  s p o i l t  b y  n o t  u s in g  s w in g  b a ck . Notice 
h o w  t h e  m a s o n r y  o n  r i g h t  s e e m s  t o  t i p  fo r w a r d  a t  the top.

I d  t h i s  v i e w ,  t o o ,  t h e  " c a n t  " ' o f  t h e  m a s o n r y  is  evident 
B e  v e r y  c a r e f u l  t h a t  t h e  p l a t e  i s  v e r t ic a l.

give you many valuable hints and ideas to take 
touring with you.

N a m i n g  D i s h e s .

Before putting down my pen 1 shall turn to 
non-touring matters for a moment. 
lain dishes which one uses for toning, '
intensifying, &c., should be reserved -
for their respective work. If you are cons 
using them you will probably remem r * 
is which. But after a space of a wee o ^ 
their distinctive marks or shapes may
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Hjn I have lately carefully labelled my 
“ porcelains ” in the following manner.

Get a little carriage varnish and smear some 
on one side of each dish. Leave it till "  tacky.”  
Then affix labels of white paper on which are 
written “ Gold Toning Bath,”  “  Fixing for 
Prints,” “ Fixing for Plates,” &c. Press these 
on till' the varnish underneath has penetrated 
and discoloured them all over, and smear a 
coating of varnish over the top. When this 
is dry, add a second, and even a third. I have 
had labels so protected under running water 
for horrs together without finding any traces 
of separation from the porcelain.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
H. 0. Maclaine.—(i) Your camera is a good 

pattern for field-work, and if you have found it 
satisfactory there is no reason why you should not 
adapt a portrait lens to it. At the same time,
I should prefer a square-bellows camera, racking 
out backwards, for portraiture. As a portrait lens 
has to work into a very large aperture it neces
sarily requires very careful manufacture, and a 
;ood article is expensive. A Zeiss half-plate 
portrait lens runs to over £15. This would work 
at //4. The “ Holbom Special ” (//4) portrait lens 
costs l j  15s.; and the “ Holbom Extra Rapid ” 
l/d) (7- If you don’ t care to spend much money, 
try the " Holbom Special ”  (Messrs. Houghton, 
High Holbom, W.C.). Of course, it cannot be 
rxpected to cover the plate as sharply as a more 
costly lens. (2) Synthol is good for plates and 
paper, A useful formula is : Water, 10 oz. ; 
sulphite of soda (best quality), 300 gr .; synthol, 
Jo gr. Be sure that the sulphite is quite pure,
II the sulphite is reduced the action is slower. 
Foraquick action, increase both sulphite and synthol. 
Take care not to get any hypo in the solution. It 
keeps very well. (3) Yes ; a powerful acetylene 
™P will do very well, with a proper condenser.

The light, being much more actinic than that of an 
ordinary oil lamp, is well suited for the purpose of 
enlarging. A great deal will depend on the nature 
of your reflector. It should be very bright. (4) I 
have never seen a lens marked like yours. If 
3 is the largest stop I should imagine that all the 
figures are proportionate to the focus, i.e., 6 denotes 
a stop of half the diameter of 3, and so on. The 
best method to ascertain their value would be by 
actual measurement of the stops and the focal 
distance of the lens. If the series meant //3, //4, 
&c., the exposures would .proportionately run, 
roughly, 1, 2, 3, 4, &c., whatever the time for the 
open stop may be,

V elox.—I am afraid that your system of enlarg
ing is not a very good one. But I think that you 
might improve matters by removing the lamp much 
further away from the negative, say 18 ins. The 
light would then be much better "distributed in 
proportion, especially if you had between lamp 
and ground glass a rectangular wooden box (open at 
both ends, of course), its sides covered with white 
paper. An alternative would be to get some one 
outside the room to move the lamp about during 
exposure. You must in this case be very careful 
to cover up all the ground glass except the part 
opposite the negative with an opaque substance. 
Try this if the first dodge doesn’t succeed.

A nglo-A rgen tine.— Advertise your camera 
in the Amateur Photographer, or the Exchange and 
Marl. No ! you can’t focus as accurately with a 
hand camera as with a bellows camera. In fact, 
it becomes more or less of guess-work unless you 
have a very carefully marked scale and measure 
your distances exactly. Even then you cannot be 
quite certain as to what is on the plate. Many 
“ finders ’* by no means cover the same field a$ the 
lens. \ 1 can recommend Houghton’s “  Triple 
Victo,”  which has triple extension. The half-plate 
size, with lens, stand, three double dark slides and 
case would cost £5. Lancasters' “  International ” 
half-plate with similar accessories costs about £6 1 os., 
the “ Royal Instantograph ”  £4 5s. All are very 
well made. Thanks for the photo. Rather badly 
under-exposed, I fancy.

v̂ xtu_M
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NCE, on an average, in every four 
years, there comes to most public 
schools such a season of athletic 
prosperity that many who would, 

in ordinary years, have been certain of places 
in the first eleven or fifteen have to be 
content with second caps. This happened 
at Wrykyn in the year when Trevor was 
captain of football and Henfrey captain of 
cricket. The fifteen won all their school 
matches and most of the club games, and, 
which only happened at very rare intervals, 
beat Ripton twice. The cricket team did, 
if anything, better. All the four schools 
they played went down before them. The 
M.C.C., who brought a poor team, were 
positively massacred ; and the O.W.’s were 
beaten, though including in their ranks three 
county men, one of whom had been in the 
last English eleven to Australia.

It may be imagined, therefore, that there 
was some competition for places in the team. 
There were eight old colours, which left 
only three caps for the twenty odd second- 
and third-eleven men who wanted them.

At the beginning of the summer term it 
was found that Strachan had not returned, 
and news came that he was ill at home with 
scarlet fever. Strachan, who played back 
for the school fifteen, was a reckless, hard
hitting bat and a useful field. He had 
got one of the last places in the team of the 
previous year, and was the eighth of the 
eight old colours mentioned above. Henfrey 
bore his loss philosophically enough, having 
such magnificent material to his hand with 
which to fill the vacant place, wrote him 
a letter of sympathy, telling him to come back 
as soon as he could, and in the list for the 
first school<-> match, against the Emeriti, 
included Ellison and Selwicke, both of 
Donaldson's.

In an ordinary season both of them would

have been high up in the team on their form 
of that year. Three years later they were 
playing for Oxford together. They were 
good, stylish bats, curiously alike in method, 
and they fielded beautifully, Ellison at 
third man, Selwicke at cover. Out of the 
cricket-field they were inseparable. Wry- 
kinians as a class were rather inclined to 
hunt in couples, but Selwicke and Ellison 
lowered all records. For years, since the 
days when they had been fags, they had 
walked to school together, sat next to one 
another in form, gone for afternoon strolls 
together on Sundays, boated together, and 
prepared their work together. They were 
now in the Sixth together, and house 
prefects. They did not share one study, 
but they were so constantly in each other 5 
dens that it amounted to that. In
holidays, it was believed, they visited each 
other’s homes. The school knew curious.
little of them except the fact that *. 
were good at games. It was said 
they were good sorts, but the firm was 
self-sufficient that it did not recognise  ̂
necessity of knowing anybody oma. _ 
They were very quiet, and not even 
or Clowes, who had gone up the school 
them and been in the same house
years, could remember an occasion on

which they had let themselves go,, andpln®̂ 1
J
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to a n y  public escapade. There were single 
hermits at Wrykyn, though not many, 
fellows who seemed to know nobody and 
w w ant to know nobody, but the Ellison- 
selwicke combination was the only case 
of a firm of hermits. _

The match against the Emeriti resulted 
in a fairly easy win for the school. Ellison 
and Selwicke were at the wickets together 
towards the middle of the innings, and 
scored respectively twenty-nine and thirty- 
one. Ellison caught a couple of catches 
at third man, Selwicke held a nice one at 
cover. Each came out of the ordeal, there
fore, with credit, and, as might have been 
expected, with equal credit. One could not 
imagine either of the two making a century 
to the other's duck. One expected a neat 
twenty or thirty from both. Clowes and 
Trevor talked the match over that night 
after tea. Both were certain to be in the 
eleven at the end of the season. Trevor 
was an old colour, and, after Jackson and 
Henfrey, perhaps the best bat on the side. 
Clowes, though not a great bat, was sure 
of his place as wicket-keeper.

“ What did you think of Ellison’s innings ? ”  
asked Clowes.

"Good,” said Trevor.
“ And what did you think of Selwicke's ? ” 
“Good,” said Trevor again.
“ Not much to choose between them, was 

there? And there never will be, either, 
loti see. As long as Henfrey goes on 
playing them they'll each make exactly 
the same number of runs in exactly the 
same sort of way, and they’ ll each field 
exactly as well as the other. I tell you 
*hat, Trevor, and that is that there's 
brain-fag waiting for our popular and 
energetic skipper. He can put it off, but 
es §ot to have it. What would you do 
®j“  Pkce 5 I should cry, I think.”

„"[ut there are three places,”  said Trevor. 
Nothing escapes you,”  said Clowes 

tourmgly. “ On the other hand, in my 
odest way I had already bagged one of 
e said three for myself. At any rate, 
ney don’t have me—and I shall bring 

w * a'* the-v try to turn me out—that 
they* a"CCt ^ ‘son ar|d pard. Because 
it ie to have a wicket-keeper, and, 
own ;S me’ it’ ll be Dunstable or some
"f.ythe third.”

Yes, vou’re right there.”
call n»m a, wa-vs right,”  said Clowes. "  They
m ia £ /rcTh/ bald ,the A11 Ri8ht> for 1 am e- Then there’s Milton. He must

WRYKYN.

get one of the vacant places for his bowling. 
You must have a fast bowler in the team. 
And if Milton didn’ t get in, which he will, 
that, again, wouldn’ t let in Ellison or Sel
wicke. They’d give the place to some other 
bowler. Clephane, perhaps ; only he's too 
erratic. So, however you look at it, there’s 
only one place for the two of them. And,
I tell you what, if this doesn’ t smash up the 
firm, I shall be surprised. __ I could imagine 
David quarrelling with Jonathan if they 
both wanted the same place in a cricket 
team.”

“  I hope it won’ t,”  said Trevor. “  I 
rather like seeing two chaps pals like that. 
They don’ t interfere with anybody, and 
they give the house a leg-up whenever they 
can.”

The house was Trevor’s hobby.
“  So do I hope it won’ t,”  said Clowes. 

“  Who said they hoped it would ? I 
used to be sick with them at one time, but 
it amuses me now. Still, it'll be interesting 
watching the effect of this on them. If 
anybody came between me and that cap for 
which I hope shortly to write to Devereux,
I should feel it my painful duty to blot him 
off the face of the globe. I should feel 
that he wasn’ t wanted, that he didn’t 
fit into the general scheme of utility. And 
I bet that’s what Ellison and Selwicke '11 
be* feeling before long. You watch 'em. 
And, in the meanwhile, lest we become 
rusty in the noble language of old Greece, 
make a long arm and hoik down yon 
‘ Prometheus Vinctus,’ and let’s do a 
little work for a change. For slackness,” 
said Clowes, opening his Bohn’s English 
translation, “  I can’t abear.”

Clowes was right. Slowly but surely the 
rivalry began to have its effect on Selwicke 
and Ellison. There was something almost 
ludicrous in the way they kept together in 
their cricket performances. Against the 
Gentlemen of the County Ellison made 
twenty-five. Selwicke replied with twenty- 
four. In the first of the school matches 
Selwicke had made nine and Ellison ten, 
when Henfrey declared the innings closed. 
Without inflicting upon the reader their full 
scores in every match, it may be said that 
three-quarters of the way through the term 
there were not a dozen runs between them. 
They had played in every match, and neither 
had failed nor yet achieved a big success. 
Useful twenties and thirties stood to their 
names in the score sheets of every match.

Henfrey was not disturbed. As far as
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he was concerned, all was well. He had 
not to decide on the final composition of his 
team till after the return match against 
Ripton, three weeks away. And, mean
while, he had two absolutely reliable men 
to go in sixth or seventh and knock up a 
nice little score as a background to the 
scintillations of Jackson, Trevor, O’Hara, 
or himself earlier in the innings. He was not 
going to worry himself yet about which of 
the two must have his cap. “  Sufficient unto 
the day he felt. He gave Milton his colours 
after the M.C.C. match, and Clowes his 
after the game against the old Wrykinians. 
But the last place remained open ; and 
Selwicke and Ellison grew more silent than 
ever. They avoided one another now. 
It had started in a small way, by Ellison 
omitting to come to his friend’s study to 
work, but it grew till sometimes they barely 
spoke half a dozen times to one another in 
the day. Like the heroes of Mr. Gilbert’s 
“  Etiquette,”
“ At first they didn't quarrel very openly, I’ve 

heard.
They nodded when they met, and now and then 

exchanged a word.
The word grew rare, and rarer still the nodding bl 

the head.
And when they meet each other now, they cut 

each other dead.”

It was a pity. But when two dogs want 
the same bone, there is always unpleasant
ness.

“  What did I tell you ? ”  said Clowes to 
Trevor.

“ Fools — they are,”  growled Trevor. 
“  What’s it matter, when you come to think 
of i t ! In another five years nobody’ ll 
remember they were at the school.”

“  It’s all very well to say that,”  said 
Clowes, “  and thank you very much for the 
moral reflection, but i should like to See you  
if somebody tried to bag your place in the 
first.”

A fortnight before the Ripton match the 
situation was further complicated by the 
reappearance of Strachan, who turned up 
at the school thin but cheerful. There was 
one match before the game which would 
settle the team for good and all, for, as in 
the case of the fifteen, it was a school tradi
tion that the eleven which played against 
Ripton in the return match should be 
the official Wrykyn eleven. This last 

, remaining fixture before Ripton was 
against the Incogniti, and took place a 
week after Strachan’s return. All through

that week the ex-invalid had been practis 
hard at the nets, and it was certain that'll8 
would play against the Incogs. The excite* 
ment in the school was great now that t 
seemed that Henfrey must make h' 
choice between the two rivals. Selwicke and 
Ellison went about looking gaunt and 
anxious.

And after all the choice was not made 
When the list went up on the Friday morning 
the school, crowding round the notice-board* 
saw that the two names still figured on 
the list. Strachan’s was there also. Ex
amination revealed that O’Hara was not 
playing. And presently authoritative in
formation came (through the fags of the 
house) that O’Hara had bruised his right 
hand, and that, in order to ensure its being 
serviceable against Ripton, he intended to 
rest it for a few days.

There must have been a bigger gathering 
at that Incogs, match than at any other 
match on the school grounds for years. Not 
even the Ripton matches had aroused such 
interest. There was a sporting flavour about 
this long-drawn-out duel between the Damon 
and Pythias of Donaldson’s which appealed 
to the school.

By five o’ clock the match was in a most 
exciting state. The Incogs, had batted first. 
They had brought down a sound side, with 
a Middlesex man who had scored a double 
century against Essex during the previous 
week, in command, and quite a number of 
well-known players in the ranks. The 
Incogniti did not intend to make the mistake 
the M.C.C. had made. They recognised that 
the Wrykyn team this year was an un
commonly good one. Starting on a good 
wicket, the earlier batsmen had helped 
themselves freely off the school bowling 
At lunch time a hundred and forty was on 
the board, and only three wickets were down. 
But lunch had had its effect on the eye ol 
the visiting team. Milton, in the course 
of a couple of very destructive overs imme
diately after the start, had disposed o 
three men, including a dangerously 
gentleman who had made seventy before 
the interval. After this the game set 
down. The tail wagged comfortably, an 
the total score when Clowes whipped 
last man’s bails off at a moment when 
impulsive player had gone out of his grou 
to the extent of a couple of yards in orde 
hit one of Allardyce’s slows into the pavi 
was two hundred and eighty-one.

The Wrykyn ground was made for
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coring. The turf was hard and dry, and 
, 1̂1 travelled beautifully, like a red

streak along the green. The school went 
in at three o’clock confidently. Eighty an 
hour is quick work, but on just such a day 
as this, in the Masters’ Match, runs had 
come at the rate of ninety an hour 
and more. Wrykyn never played for 
a draw, and to-day they meant to 
win, even if it entailed the tak
ing of risks.

,\nd so at five o ’clock it came 
about that, with four wickets 
down, the school had one hundred 
and sixty-three runs to its name.
So far the rate of scoring had 
been exactly right.
Some good men had 
gone in the amassing 
of those hundred and 
sixty-three runs. Hen- 
frey was out: l.b.w.
31. Worse still, Jack
son was out : clean 
bowled 54. Trevor had 
knocked up a beautiful 
seventy before being 
caught in the slips ; but 
Strachan. after scratch
ing about miserably for 
1 few minutes, had 
been vorked for six.
AUardyce was in at 
one end. At the other 
was Clowes. Neither 
had scored.

For some overs the 
scoring was s lo w .
Then Clowes got the 
fast bowler away for a couple of 
lours. Off the next ball he was 
caught at third man.

Ellison came in. He played 
me last ball of the over, but half-way 
through the next Allardyce’s leg stump was 
knocked askew by a lovely length-ball from 
the slow bowler. The score was now one 
undred and seventy-nine, and six wickets 

were down.
Selwicke w as the next man. There was a 
ir of excitement round the ropes as 
e walked down the pavilion steps. The 

°°1 clapped encouragingly. The interest 
mft ,twofol(1 Would Wrykyn save the 

chJ' And would Selwicke do better 
?  1 ■ °n- or vice versd ? 

silen WIC*<e t()°k guard amidst a profound 
Ce, and played the remaining balls of the

- M N O , GO
-  B A C K , GO B A C K /

over carefully. Both 
he and Ellison were 

always slow starters.
Soon it began to be ap

parent that they had played 
themselves in. The rot was stopped. Sel
wicke hit the fast bowler twice past cover, 
scoring seven by the strokes. Ellison took 
eight off the slow bowler. Two hundred 
went up on the board. Ellison had made 
eleven, Selwicke ten.

Selwicke glanced the fast bowler to the 
boundary. It looked as if the two were 
going to knock off the runs. The opinion 
of the school was that each would make 
forty not out and that Henfrey would get 
brain fever.

But the very next ball the gruesome thing 
happened. It was a short, fast ball. Sel
wicke got well over it and cut it crisply
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to third man. Third man just reached it. 
For a moment Ellison thought he had let 
it pass him.

“  Come on,”  he shouted. Then in the 
same breath, in an agonised yell, “  No, 
go back, go back.”

But Selwicke was already half-way up the 
pitch. Back came the ball, and off went 
the bails. The wicket-keeper looked a 
query at the umpire. The umpire’s hand 
went up, and Selwicke, white as a sheet,

mitted the most stupendous act of folly 0 
record, and he seemed to know the fellow" 
and be sorry for him. The suddenness of 
the thing had stunned him.

“  Man in ! ”  said somebody.
He looked up, and saw Milton walking to 

the crease. His first impulse was to get 
himself out, to knock his wicket down 
as a sort of atonement. But he realised 
in time that he must do his best to win the 
match for the school. But he longed to

T H E  F I R M  O F  S E L W I C K E  A N D  E L L I S O N  W A S  O N C E  M O R E  D O I N G  B U S I N E S S

A T  T H E  O L D  S T A N D .

turned sharply off to the pavilion. There 
was a dead silence all round the ground.

“  Hard lines, sir,”  said the wicket-keeper 
consolingly. Selwicke made no reply.

Ellison stood where he was, as if he had 
been frozen. There seemed to be lead in 
his chest. The sun seemed to have gone in, 
and a chill wind to have begun to blow. 
He walked down the pitch, and tapped 
a worn spot mechanically with his bat. 
He felt as if he were in a dream. He could 
feel vaguely that somebody had just com-

icar the rattle of the stumps behind him- 
[f only they would get him out before 
:ould make any more ! , , vpf

But somehow no bowling he had e 
played had seemed so absurdly easy._>iayeu nau seeineu su ciujutu.j — j . .
xrnld a fellow be expected to get out ag 
>uch stuff ! Soon he began to fep1 a ue 
fi dull fury at the feebleness of i •ji ami iury ai me — , D1
fit out viciously. There were roarf ,  J 
:he school on the ropes. The, I.nCV-niant 
:he run-out was forgotten in this y j  
lisplay of hitting. Every over tn

J
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kimmed along the turf and flew under the 
s._es, It’s your fault, Ellison kept saying 
to himself; you shouldn’ t bowl such muck. 
\nd yet the "bowling was fully as good as it 
had been during the earlier part of the 
innings, and Milton, at the other end,' 
waS in considerable trouble whenever he
had to face it. *
Two hundred and fifty went up. Another 

over from the slow man, and two hundred 
and sixty succeeded it. There was a brief 
consultation among the authorities. Then 
the field spread out like a fan. Ellison 
laughed savagely to himself. What was 
the good of lobs ?

The lob-bowler’s name was Saintsbury. 
If you look at the analysis of that match 
in the W rykinian you will find :

O v e r s .  M a i d e n s .  R u n s .  W i c k e t s .  

Saintsbury, K. J. . 1 0  24 o

Ellison hit every single ball full-pitch over 
the boundary, and the Incogniti helped to 
chair him into the pavilion.

“ The man’s a lu n atic!”  said Henfrey, 
some hours later that evening, as he read the 
letter Ellison’s fag had brought him.

“ Dear H e n f r e y  [it ran],— It is very good of 
von to ofler me my colours for the first, but I’m 
afraid 1 cannot accept them. I would much rather 
yon played Selwicke against Ripton. He was quite 
setwhen 1 ran him out, and hut for my folly would 
have made a century. “ Yours faithfully,

“  G. B .  E l l i s o n . ”

“ He’s off his dot,”  said Henfrey. “  Of 
course, he feels raw about that run out ; 
but Selwicke couldn’ t play an innings like 
that if he tried all the summer. And yet 
Selwicke’s a jolly good bat. I wish—but 
ft can’t be helped.”

It was to be proved, however, that it 
could. As Henfrey was going to his dormi

tory that night, he was stopped by Strachan. 
Strachan was very calm and business-like.

“  Made out the list for Ripton yet, 
Henfrey ? ”

“  Not written it yet. But of course Ellison 
gets the place. Chap who can make an 
eighty-three like that------ ! ”

44 Half a second,”  said Strachan, “  I 
just wanted to speak to you about that. 
Put in Ellison, of couree. And put in 
Selwicke, too. I’ m not going to play.”

“  Not going to play ! ”
In spite of himself Henfrey could not help 

feeling pleased. He had not even thought 
of such a solution of his difficulty, but it was 
the very best possible. Poor old Strachan 
was dead out of form. Selwicke was worth 
two of him at present.

“  No,”  said Strachan, “  I thought I'd 
make this afternoon’s game a test, and I 
found I’ d lost all my hitting powers. No 
nerve either. So I’m no good. Be all 
right next year, I suppose. So count me 
out. See ? ”

“  Well, if you really------ ”  said Henfrey.
“  That's all right,”  said Strachan. 44 Good 

night.”
“  One minute. I see how we’ ll manage 

it. You’ ll keep your cap, of course. It’ ll 
be quite in order, you know, as you’ ve 
been ilj. 4 Not placed.’ There’ ll be twelve 
caps instead of eleven this year.”

44 All right. So long as you get Ellison 
and Selwicke in, I don't care what you do. 
Good-night.”

44 Good-night. I say, Strachan.”
44 Hullo ? ”
44 Er—you’re a good chap,”  said Henfrey 

gratefully.

Next day it was noticed by the observant 
that the firm of Selwicke and Ellison was 
once more doing business at the old stand.

WALKING.

r HE walker is the most free and independent being -on this earth; his pleasure is 
dependent upon the caprices of nothing or nobody. He can go as fast or as slowly as he 

. pleases; he may stick to the highways, or he may travel over byways and footpaths 
^accessible to all others. He may start when he likes, he may leave off when he chooses; 
r®® to him is nothing. True, he does not cover a mighty lot of ground in a day, but 
n Ilf3 a better knowledge of the country he goes through than the cyclist, train traveller, 
0r tlut modem abomination the motorist.

He knows that in every mile he travels he is adding to his stock of health, strength, and 
itahty, clearing his brain, freshening his ideas, and stimulating his nerves and circulation. 
«  exertion induces free perspiration, and thus he rids his system of the waste matter, 

th* many impurities which would otherwise remain stored, inducing ill-health, and paving 
ne way for the attacks of disease germs.— P e r c y  L o n g h u r s t  in The A thlete.



HOLIDAYS ON WHEELS.

ITH the- approach of the happy 
month of August the Cycling Editor 
feels it his bounden duty to turn 
his thoughts and pen to the pleasant 

subject of touring. In his mind’s eye he 
sees scores of Captain readers saddling-up 
their steeds and careering all over the 
British Isles—even invading foreign coun
tries—in pursuit of the delights which a 
healthy body and quick change of scenery 
unite to produce. What, therefore, can 
he offer better suited to the occasion than 
some advice about preparing for and con
ducting a tour ?

Preparation '
may be said to fall under four heads. 
(a) preparation of body ; (b ) preparation of 
machine ; (c) preparation of luggage ; (d) pre
paration of an itinerary. Let us take these 
in order. -

B o d y .—If you are obviously “  out of 
condition ”  and “  soft,” it is well to harden 
your muscles and get rid of superfluous fat 
before starting on a tour. If you don’t do 
this, you will have either to take the first 
few days very easily, or risk fatigue and 
lassitude. So put in a fair amount of 
preliminary riding, which will not only 
make you fit, but also help to show any 
weak spots in the adjustment of the machine.

M a ch in e .— Don’ t funk any necessary al
terations, renewals, or additions to your 
mount. Get them done in good time, so 
that you may start on your happy way with 
the consciousness that if any breakdown 
shall occur it cannot be attributed to care
lessness. You may take my word for it 
that neglected faults lie low while you are 
jobbing about home, but are ready to 
spring upon you just as you begin to enjoy 
yourself as a tourist. That cut in the cover

has been gradually letting in damp to rot 
the canvas, and giving no sign. Are not 
repairers and fresh tyres within easy reach ? 
Alas ! as you spin along among 'beautiful 
scenery you suddenly find that only tyres 
are vile. P o p ! A large burstnasty, 
messy job ;— temper s p o ilt fe a r s  of further 
trouble ;— “ Oh ! why didn’ t I ” —&c. &c.! 
Strip your covers right off and examine 
them thoroughly. If they are mottled 
with dark patches, solution over these large 
pieces of canvas;—or get fresh covers, 
since those dark areas mean “ rot.” Away 
with inner tubes which have been much 
mended and w on’ t hold air for more than a 
few hours together. Covers and tubes are 
fairly cheap ; and

Freedom from Worry While on Toit

is worth the expenditure of a sovereign. 
Besides, when the tour is over, you will have 
good rubber to withstand the onslaughts of 
winter roads.

Make your mudguards tight, so that they 
may not trouble you with rattling noises. 
Put fresh blocks on your brakes, if 
and adjust them carefully. Squirt some 
paraffin-oil through the free-wheel, and on 
it well afterwards. Tighten up loose bear
ings, and a slack chain. If the machine 
giveth a rusty colour on the tubes in pan*, 
dab some black enamel over it. Make sure 
that your lamp is in proper order, and a 
the bracket carrying it is sufficientlŷ strong 
for its work. Get your saddle and ban 

-  to the right height. If you suspect  ̂
saddle of causing soreness, replace it 
a comfortable, well-sprung article. . 
B go is excellent.) Go through your 
bag carefully : fill up oil-cans ; have ^  
repairing outfit. Put new rubliem 0 
pedals it they need it.
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\]1 this may mean a bit of a bother. 
\’ever mind. In the long run it saves time 
to take a big dose of trouble when you are 
about it. And there really is something 
pleasant about the fuss of getting ready for 
an expedition.

Luggage.
This is the rock on which a good many 

tourists founder. If one could only count 
upon the weather, the necessary amount 
of clothing could be very limited without 
detracting from one’s comfort and personal 
appearance. Unfortunately our climate has 
as many delightful (?) uncertainties as cricket, 
and since I must confess to a hatred of 
remaining in wet things a moment longer 
than is absolutely necessary, I plump for 
a complete change of underclothing. Sup
posing that I meant to be entirely indepen
dent of rail or post office, my kit list would 
read as follows.o^This, of course, doesn’ t 
include what_I have on.)

Macintosh leggings, reinforced at the 
bottom. ‘

Macintosh cape, long and large.
Striped flannel shirt (quiet pattern) 

with collar attached for day use.
Ditto, ditto, for wear with white 

collars at night.
Trousers to match coat and vest. 
Underclothing, fairly thick.
Two pairs socks.
Two pairs stockings.
Pair o f  s lip p e rs .
Washing and shaving tackle.
Brush and comb.
Small clothes brush (most useful).
Half a dozen white collars.
Ditto handkerchiefs.
Thin pyjama suit.

 ̂AH these (the first two articles excepted) 
go into a handbag of squarish section 

• inches long by twenty-eight inches 
circumference, if carefully packed (I 

ye )ust done it to make sure); and the
hanHK f 'even pounds. I like the

®ag best as a container, since it is so
a nilT161̂  to carry ; and if protected by
l.,;j ° ^men' an cloth (a hole edged with 
5  > ld be cut for the handle) it is 
taroe J  w^ er'tight. This I affix to a 
r * i-Carner over the back wheel—and 
higher t l  t0 Cock my r'ght leg up a little 
®acintrKt,an USua* when dismounting. The 
ma™ o ^  S° on the handle-bars. Books, 
v«.iiu ’̂ into your pockets, or into a

special little case slung in the frame; and 
there you have your complete outfit—not 
very beautiful aesthetically, perhaps, but 
very workmanlike. Where two or more 
persons are touring together, certain things, 
—clothes-brush, maps, sponges, hairbrush— 
need not be duplicated, and precious room 
will be saved.

“  Luggage in Advance.”
For a long tour of a fortnight or more it 

is advisable to supplement your marching- 
order kit with an auxiliary package contain
ing clean collars, underwear, shirts, &c., 
sent on by post in advance to a town or 
village which you intend to include in your 
route : addressed to yourself either at the 
post office “  To be called for ”  (you might 
send a note to the postmaster at the same 
time) or to the hotel which you have fixed 
upon. An even more sybaritic plan is to 
pack white shirts, a hat, and a second suit, 
together with other luxuries, in a small port
manteau or kitbag, and despatch it daily 
ahead by rail; or at least to the places where 
you intend to spend Sundays. I must say 
I find it a relief to get sometimes into the 
ordinary garb of the non-tourist, even if it

A N  A N C I E N T  T O U R I S T  O F  E I G H T Y  

Y E A R S ,

w h o ,  n o w  t h a t  h i s  le g s  a r e  n o t  q u i t e  e q u a l  

t o  t h e  t a s k ,  p r o p e l s  h i m s e l f  w i t h  a  h a n d  

g e a r  o f  h i s  o w n  d e s ig n .  N o t i c e  t h e  

s t e e r i n g  a p p a r a t u s .
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costs a little more money and time. On a 
prolonged French tour I found the last plan 
work very well. The chief point to remem
ber about your outfit is that it is wiser to 
take too much than too little clothing; 
since the lack of a proper change may spell 
real discomfort, if not illness. You may also 
bear in mind that to a certain extent your 
wardrobe should be regulated by the class 
of accommodation you mean to make use of. 
Clothes which will suffice for the farm-house 
lodging or coffee-tavern are sometimes un
duly conspicuous in the dining-room of a 
first-class hotel. And I don’ t think that

very good) and guide-books. I can recom 
mend for the last the series Dublkh»H k 
A and C. Black (4 ,5 ,6 , Soho Squar?^ 
which" cost from is. to 5s. each, according to 
size, and contain full information about the 
“ lions,” besides maps and hotel lists. The 
C. T. C. road-books, covering the whole of 
the British Isles in six volumes, which can 
be bought separately at an average price 
of 5s., give particulars of road surface 
distances from point to point, and the physi
cal nature of the country. Having these' 
helps at your command you can plot out 
your route so as to make it pleasant for riding

A  C U R I O U S  P I E C E  O F  L U C K .

T h e  s c r e w - d r i v e r  f e l l  o u t  o f  t h e  w a l l e t  a n d  lo d g e d  i n  t h e  b a c k  f o r k ,  a s  s h o w n ,  

w h i l e  t h e  m o t o r - c y c l e  w a s  t r a v e l l i n g  a t  h i g h  s p e e d .  I t  w a s  s t i l l  in 
p o s i t io n  w h e n  t h e  r id e r  d i s m o u n t e d .

people touring on the Continent need leave 
all their nice clothes behind in Merry Eng
land. Whatever be your outfit, you should 
make a point of looking your best possible in 
the public rooms of a hostelry, out of con
sideration for your host and other guests. 
Dusty stockings and other marks of travel 
are inexcusable, though in my time I have 
run against a good many people who ap
parently don’ t seem to think so.

We now come to our fourth heading,

Planning the Route,

which is an extremely important part of the 
preliminary business. Assuming that you 
are quite ignorant of the localities through 
which you mean to pass, you should get 
thoroughly good maps (the C. T. C. issue 
of Bartholomew’s two-miles-to-the-inch are

as well as sight-seeing, and decide upon your 
halting-places for the night.

You Should Determine Beforehand 
what you mean to see. A rough sketch map 
will help you greatly, especially if you ^  
notate it with distances, &c., _pretty free y 
In the case of historic buildings pick o“ 
the things that will particularly in̂ ,  
you, and ask to see them; as the Pf 
officials who show people round °“ ®n. _ 
over half the attractions,—no doubt a
the sheer fatigue of repetition. A 
many tourists fail to get their nj® L 
worth through a haphazard, Micaw 
trust that something picturesque
ing may 
Although it

“ turn up ’’ as they jog 
it is horrid to live w .

nose in the guide-book, it is 
ing to find after a tour that ngh
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of the road lurked shrines which every good 
pilgrim should visit. After all, touring 
doesn’t mean the mere pedalling of so many 
miles per diem. We should come back 
with our minds stored as well as our bodies 
restored after the drudgery of office stool 
or class-room desk.

Cycle-Camping

is said to be a pleasant and cheap way of 
spending a holiday. Of its joys and trials I 
cannot speak from experience ; but I can 
refer 5011 to a brightly written little book 
on the subject by Mr. T. H. Holding {is., 
L de Vere and Co., 7 Maddox Street, Bond 
Street, W.), wherein a thoroughly practical 
account of the necessary impedimenta is 
interspersed with a humorous sketch of a 
tour in Connemara.

The Cost o f  Touring
cannot be set down in black and white. 
One gentleman of my acquaintance has 
toured in strange places at the rate of a 
few pence a day. But then, he was content 
to prick a table with a pin to find the softest 
board. If you are wishful to “  rough it,”  
and take your chance of indifferent meals, 
five shillings a day would see you through. 
For good hotels double the price. Lunch 
is a meal on which the thrifty soul may save 
money without faring badly. A small loaf, 
two pennyworth of cheese and some cold 
Cambridge sausages, eaten at the road-side, 
make a quite sufficient mid-day m eal: and 
one more judicious than a heavy lunch. 
In France the omelettes—which every house
wife makes to perfection—are worthy of 
attention, though, of course, you must go 
“nder a roof to get them. Don’ t drink a lot 
°t ginger beer and such stuff when you feel 
■ a°d if healthily hungry after a 
jde be careful not to over eat. Good diges- 
°n does not always wait on appetite. 
0 enjoy a tour to the full you should try 

i, P ‘n the pink of condition; which 
. spends on moderation in diet and 

A * 0"- What marches our soldiers did 
in „ Africa when rations had been cut

have Camera Comer ”  of this issue I 
sPec‘al attention to the cyclo

id rein - 6r‘ .^° the two Corners should 
I will m COnJunction with one another, 

that all Co?c Û(̂ e this chapter with the wish 
holiday64 lS w^° ,mean to take part of their 
weather j aw‘lee* W'U find the clerk of the 

0 good humour, and have a jolly time.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
P. G. D u tton .—I fear that I can’ t help you 

much in plotting a tour, as you are going into 
country unknown to me, though I hope to explore 
it before long. Your second query is practically 
answered in this number. You should buy Safety 
Cycling, by G. D. Leechman (price is., published 
by Messrs. Iliffe and Son, Tudor Street, E.C.). 
This will help you a lot.

8 . J. H .—I hope to write an article on the subject 
you ask my advice about, or .at least to deal with it 
at some length, in an early issue. The matter is 
too large for a mere paragraph, so I trust you will 
forgive me for not saying more here than to suggest 
that a club should have other objects than mere- 
cyclometer moving. Try to join photography, 
natural history, and the visiting of interesting houses 
and places to which the public is admitted, with the 
rides.

N ew  C a p ta i n lie .—I seem quite snowed under 
with requests to mark out routes. Buy Mecredv's 
Road Book of Ireland {Southern Section), price is., 
and you will be able to find everything you want. 
I believe that your best way across the water would 
be from Bristol to Cork.

H. F. K night. —The only way to clean rust 
off rims is to use fine emery cloth. Rims are often 
very poorly plated ; as the plating has gone, you 
will do well to enamel the rims, except on the surfaces 
rubbed by the brakes.

“ W ash .?—The route you have mapped out 
includes very good roads, though after a prolonged 
drought you might find them somewhat loose. 
I am sorry that I can’t give you archaeological 
details without hunting through the guide-books— 
a task I think you might profitably undertake for 
yourself. As regards the hotel charges, I don’ t 
suppose that you would find them at all abnormal. 
If you join the Cyclists’ Touring Club you will 
receive a handbook giving the fixed charges made 
to all members by the keepers of certain hotels in 
most towns.

Winks.—You need not be afraid of your chain 
breaking under any strain that you can put upon it 
with your legs. I believe that an ordinary cycle 
chain will bear a weight of over a ton. The metal 
of which chains are made is extremely tough and 
well tempered.

L. B. M a n so n .—Straw hats are bad cycling 
companions. In a breeze they catch the wind 
too much ; and if pressed on tightly may cause 
headache. A cap is better, and for very hot 
weather I sometimes use a soft felt hat the brim of 
which turns down.

A cetylen e.— I am sorry you have had the 
bad luck to lose your lamp. When travelling by 
train I generally remove mine and take it into the 
carriage with me, as I have found that lamps are 
apt -to get twisted on their brackets. Guards are 
good fellows, but they, don’ t take a particularly 
fatherly view of cycles. No doubt they have their 
shins a good deal knocked about by pedals during 
busy seasons. For a long journey it is advisable 
to remove the pedals, if they can be detached easily, 
as is generally the case. The guard will also be 
grateful if you slew round the handles so as to be 
on a line with the rest of the machine.



POISON FOR SIX.
By E. F. ALLAN.

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  G e o r g e  S o f t e r .

N the early autumn of 1901 I was 
sitting alone one day in the salle 
a manger of the Hotel Meurice, 
at Boulogne, when Colonel Gaunt 
came in and joined me at my 
lunch.

The Colonel— late of the Indian Staff Corps—  
is a very old friend of mine. He resides for 
the greater part of every year in a pretty little 
chateau lying somewhere between Cape Gris 
Nez and the town of Marquise, not far from 
the seashore, in the Pas de Calais. The place 
is somewhat out of the way, and difficult to 
get at after you hatfe left the electric tram 
at Wimereux, but it is well worth a visit 
in spite of all obstacles, not only on account 
of the hospitality with which the Colonel 
welcomes all his visitors, but also because of 
the lovely view of the surrounding country 
obtainable from the chateau, which stands 
very high, and of the quaint picturesqueness 
of the gardens and surroundings. _

Gaunt took his seat opposite me and was 
soon very much occupied with an excellent 
dejeuner ; little was said until we had prac
tically concluded the meal, when, looking up 
suddenly, he exclaimed with rather a queer 
smile— " I had a nasty upset this morning ! ” 

“ What ! off your bike ? ’ ’
" Oh dear, no— not a spill off my bicycle, 

old chap, although, indeed, the machine has 
some remote connection with the business. 
I mean a mental upset— a sudden shock—

" one that took away my breath just as effectu
ally as your cold tub does yours on a frosty 
winter’s morning ! ” .

“  No bad news, I trust ? ”
“  No ; no bad news at all. my dear boy. 

Dear me ! nothing of the sort— only a mere 
trifle— I suddenly discovered at eight o’clock 
this morning that I had killed half a dozen or so 
Frenchmen— and soldiers at that, too. Of 
course, the homicide was unintentional on my 
part ! ” .

I stared at my old friend, thinking that he 
was joking, but he appeared to be perfectly 
serious, and the only signs of incipient in
sanity that I could detect were in his calm 
manner and his usual genial smile, which no 
sane, self-accusing murderer could possibly have 
assumed.

" Altogether it’s a rum yarn, and I will tell 
it to you, if you like, while Antoine is bringine 
our coffee and chasse." 5

I assured the Colonel that I was very anxious 
to hear his story, and, as far as I can remember 
he told it as follows : ’

You know what a terrible bother I have had 
lately owing to our gardener and factotum 
— the great Hercule— having to go off and do 
his twenty-eight days service militaire as a 
Reservist ? Well, it was with the greatest 
difficulty that I could find a substitute for 
him, as every able-bodied man or boy in the 
entire province seemed to be busy at the 
harvest. At last, after hunting about in all 
directions, we found a youth of about sixteen 
disengaged, through the medium of that queer 
little Registry Office up there in the Haute 
Ville. The people said he was perfectly respect
able and quite capable of looking after a 
horse and minding the garden. He did both— 
ha ! ha !— or rather he looked on while I did 
both ! Oh, he wa$ a treasure. I had had no 
character with him except that which the 
Registry Office people gave him, but I ms 
only too glad to find anyone—and this Al
phonse, as he called himself, sounded aS 
right. Well, he arrived the day after our 
brave Hercule left. He came on foot in 'tiy 
seedy-looking boots, and brought no lugga? 
with him except three hats. One of the* 
decorated his head, of course, and he earned 
the others in each hand. From the moffl™! 
he arrived until he suddenly disappe 
this morning I never could induce him A® 
any work at all. If I remonstrated with 
he smiled sweetly and made a pretence 
something until my back was turned, * 
his hands went into his trousers P00 | 
and he continued to idle.

This autumn our house has been in es | 
rats. We are too near a farm, you 
I think they must have scented my as I
— it is a prime one— for we have I
bothered with them than ever 
Gaunt says she can stand many t miS*’ ^
prepared to stand many things w ® 
a foreign land, but she will not Pû  êr 
a rat making its nest in the crown 0  ̂ 11
hat ! So I determined to see what p°
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(lo for the pests, especially as we 
have no dogs about the place. 
So i came into Boulogne yester
day morning and bought a packet 
of rat poison from Dutertre, the 
chemist. I got home for a late 
lunch and laid the parcel on the 
chimney-piece in the dining-room, 
remarking to Mrs. Gaunt as I did 
so that there was poison enough 
there to kill a whole army of rats 
-or of men, for the matter of 
that. I said I should commence 
operations with it this morning 
without fail. I spoke in French, 
as I thought it best to let the 
tonne, Leontine, who was serving 
the lunch, know the deadly nature 
of the packet.

After the meal was over I went 
out into the garden to see if 
Alphonse had earthed up the bed 
of celery as I had told him to do 
before I left home in the morning. 
Not a bit of it— he had never 
attempted to begin even, and I 
found him, with a cigarette between 
his lips, leaning against the stable- 
door watching Marie, the cook, 
grooming the horse— his work ! I 
don’t often lose my temper, as you 
know, but when I do, well— I 
do. I grabbed the young 
ruffian by the collar and 
hauled him out of the stable- 
yard and down to the celerv-

I took and shook him 
till his teeth chattered, and
we hadn’t sufficient breath i  h a u l e d

left as would blow a penny 
trumpet. Then, as a wind-up, I smashed in 
the crown of the one of his treasured hats 
"hich he chanced to be wearing, and sternly, 
a,1d with as much dignity as my loss of 
wnd would allow, gave him his huit jours 
'here and then.

morning I was up with the lark, as 
aat̂  on 8°'ng outside our gates I found a 

?°râ s picket of the 40th Regiment ensconced 
know h*6 Ŝ C'ler fhe trees in front. You 
small t*lere are military manoeuvres on a 
pr ®ca*e °i a sort, you know— going on at 
Jnd th ^  °Ver ttl*s Part of the Pas de Calais, 
other 1S, P'c'<cl belonged to some brigade or 
Ihese  ̂ °Se headquarters were at Marquise, 
small °̂°r c âI)S bad started at 3 a . m . on a 

CUP of black coffee, and nothing to eat !

; Y O U N G  R U F F I A N  O U T  O F  T H E  S T A B L E - Y A R D .

They had managed to get detached from the 
main body, and had utterly failed to get in 
touch with the enemy. So, when I found them, 
they were resting and waiting for something 
or somebody to turn up.

You know I have always had a weakness 
for “  Tommy ”— no matter whether he wears a 
red or a blue coat, and I soon got into conversa
tion with these fellows, and we all became very 
friendly. One of the privates turned out to be 
the chef of the Royal and Imperial Club, and so 
I expect he was a real artist in his way. He 
swore magnificently, in English at having had 
to come over to do his twenty-eight days. 
The rest of the picket were all Reservists, 
gardeners, grooms, hairdressers, and I don’t 
know what else not— with the exception of 
the corporal in charge, who was just finishing
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his three years’ with the colours. Presently, 
at a pause in the conversation, the corporal 
began to  make inquiries as to the where
abouts of the nearest spring of drinking 
water, and it then transpired that they were all 
consumed with a terrible and burning thirst. 
Of course I took the hint and went back to the 
house to see what I could find. On the side
board in the dining-room was my bottle of 
whiskey— as usual, half empty— and also a 
nearly full bottle of red wine. I filled up 
the whiskey bottle with water, but did not 
think the red wine wanted any further dilu
tion, and then took the two to my friends 
under the trees. Judging from the way in 
which my refreshment was appreciated they 
certainly had not overrated their thirst I 
They mixed the red wine with the whiskey 
and water in those tin cups the French 
Tommies always carry, and then sent it fairly 
hissing down their throats,

I was returning to the house with the empty 
bottles when Lfontine came rushing out crying, 
“  Monsieur ! Monsieur ! Oh, la la, le pauvre 
Alphonse ! He is not in his room, his bed is

deserted— he has not slept in it! h 
is gone— he is not to be seen-al| his 
effets are gone except indeed one hat 
. . .  He was so enraged last night after 
Monsieur had so justly corrected him 
he swore vengeance against Monsieur 
— terrible vengeance ! And oh, Mon 
sieur ! the packet of poison for the 
rats, it is gone from the salle d. manf,r 
— and Alphonse is gone too ! Oh, la 
la ! He threatened he would kill him
self. . . .  He said he would do so last 
night in the paroxysms of his rage!"

You bet I was back in the dining
room in a brace of shakes! Sun 
enough, the rat poison was nowheie 
to be seen, but. lying close to the 
spot from which I had taken the 
bottles, the contents of which hart 
gone down the Tommies’ throats, was 
the white paper in which the arsenic, 
or whatever it was, had apparently j 
been packed— and I saw with horror 
that only a few grains of the white 
crystallised powder remained in it! 
Heavens! The whole thing flashed 
upon me like lightning. That villain 
of a boy, in his mad desire for 
revenge, had doctored my whiskey 
with the rat poison, and had then 
made a clean scoot of it, hoping he 
would thus kill me ! And I had in 
consequence inadvertently poisoned 

the whole picket !
I fairly staggered to the gate again, not 

knowing whether I should find my friends 
alive or dead, and dreading what I should s# 
when I reached them. The men were still sitting 
under the trees, but already the deadly drag 
was beginning to take effect. The corporal 
looked green and was being violently sic 
Some o f the others were groaning. The f I 
sat doubled up, every now and then letti11? 
loose a violent oath— real Billingsgate 1 Then 
was evidently not a moment to be lost ■ • - 
two o f the men shook their fists at me as 
came near . . . there was only one thing 
be done, but, merciful heavens! oy 
was beating so against my ribs I scarce ) 
strength to  get back to the house! 
faint and giddy, I felt as if I ha(l ^ve 
in so many seconds— I believed my own 
was approaching. ^

An antidote I that was the only thing-j 
antidote I My wife had a medicine  ̂ ^  
and two or three medicine books,, a ^  
would know what to do ! I 
towards the house feebly calling e I



r
POISON FOR S IX . 439

all the sound I could make seemed but 
hoarse whisper. . . .  The perspiration poured 

\ my face; I was trembling in every limb. 
Id could barely reach the dining-room. As 
wjodluck had it, just as my legs failed beneath 
rte and I sank helpless into the first chair I 
came to, I saw my Missis coining into the room.

She started when she saw me and ex
claimed, as she rushed to my side, ‘ ‘ Good 
micious. Charles, whatever is the matter ? ”  
° yi I could ejaculate was, “  Poison . . . 
soldiers . . .  rat poison . . . antidote! anti
dote! Quick, quick ! ”

I waved my arm at the sideboard and she 
stared with blank dismay and amazement. 
Then a light seemed to dawn upon her.

“ What have y o u  done with my methylated 
spirits, Charles ? I want to curl my hair. 
Leontine—so careless—broke the new bottle 
yesterday and o n ly  saved half in an old whiskey 
bottle. She had it to clean the silver with 
yesterday. . . .”

But I waited for no more. “  Methylated 
irils! Worse and worse ! Poor fellow s! 

Mitkyhted spirits and arsenic ! ”  *
I groaned and hid my face in my hands.
“ Arsenic! What do you mean ? ”  said 

Mrs. Gaunt, calmly. “  I put that nasty packet 
of poison away under lock and key last night—  
I thought it so dangerous to leave it about. 
And, oh, do look at Leontine’s careless un

tidiness ! There is the empty paper still there 
in which I gave her out the lump sugar for 
the week I W hy are you staring so, Charles ? ”  

I believe she must have thought I had gone 
mad, for I was staring at her with all my 
eyes ! I could hardly believe my senses. . . . 
Then after all T  had not poisoned the soldiers 
— for methylated spirits, though very nasty, 
are not poisonous. . . .  I could go out again and 
find them all still there and still alive,

I jumped to m y feet— all m y infirmity was 
gone —■ rushed to the kitchen and gave 
some hasty directions. Then I dared face 
the music. Before they could say anything I 
explained to them exactly what had happened 
— told them about Alphonse— everything. 
And then, before they could reply, I pointed 
towards Marie and Leontine, who, wreathed 
in smiles, were coming from the house bearing 
trays laden with large cups of steaming 
coffee, and plates of tartines. And the coffee, 
with a chasse o f the real thing this time, 
soon put my warriors on their legs again. . . .

As for Alphonse—the young beggar had 
decamped, but not without leaving me with a 
souvenir of his nasty spite, for I found 
the tyres o f my new bicycle ripped to ribbons—  
by his hand, of course. So he had his revenge, 
and my lack of a man a foul faire and need 
o f new bike tyres has brought me to Boulogne 
to -d a y !

BLISS,
(Inspired by 9 0 ° in the shade.)

Oh ! let me lie beneath the shade, 
Alone with pints of lemonade ;
Above my brow a gentle spray 
Of scented water all the day.
A fountain playing on each hand ;
My fevered features gently fanned.
A cooling douche upon my chest—
A bed of moss on which to rest.
Far in the distance dreamy strains 
Of fascinating valse refrains.
Seraphic, calm, and comfort this— 
How emblematical of bliss !

R. C. T h a r p .

L
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THE STAMPS OF HUNGARY.

UNGARY is a restless and troublesome 
partner in the dual monarchy of 
Austria-Hungary. Each of the two 
countries has its own parliament, and 

makes its own laws so far as they deal exclusively 
with its own affairs. They are united under one 
monarch for military, diplomatic, and customs 
purposes only. A parliament of 1 2 0  .members, 
one-half chosen by Austria and the other half 
by Hungary, deals with affairs common to the 
empire as a whole.

The dominant race in Hungary are the Mag
yars, who overran and settled in the country 
in 889. In the year 1 0 0 0  they formed it into a 
kingdom under Stephen, who, having Christian
ised the country, was made a saint by the Pope 
and presented with a crown of gold. This 
self-same crown has been worn by all the kings 
of Hungary to the present day. In the eyes 
of the Hungarians it is a sacred relic. It is a 
conspicuous feature in the design of every post- 
agestampof the country, and even figures as an 
outline for the watermarking of the paper on 
w*“ch the stamps are printed.

ft is a crown that has had manv strange ad
ventures. Mr. Wm. Jones, in his “  Crowns and 
oronations,” indeed, goes so far as to say that 

4 ere is no crown that has passed through so 
many vicissitudes. He describes it as a most 
venerable relic of the Byzantine art, formed 
“Vabroad flat band of fine gold, whence springs 

supporting a cross. It really consists 
.... 0 Un'te<̂  crovvns, for it is recorded that 
(a 6 t̂eP^en> after the battle of Vesprini 
behr I0°°^ £av'n& put an end to the conflict 

.*en Christianity and paganism in Hungary, 
ed from Pope Sylvester II. permission to 

crown6 °* king, *and the present of a
him ' t l̂c pontiff happened to have by 
hnt’in1 nding it for the Polish King Boleslav, 
"Pon KCOnse<luence of a dream it was bestowed 
vovxm£?ePhcn-’ ' This crown Stephen had

united to his' own, the Roman crown forming 
the lower part, and the Byzantine one the 
upper. The widow of one of the kings who gave 
birth to a son not long after his father’s death, 
placed the crown for safety in her own chamber, 
hoping thus to secure the succession for her son, 
but parliament set another on the throne. Once 
more, during an insurrection, she got possession 
of the relic, and hid it away in her child’s 
cradle. It was pledged by Queen Elizabeth, 
and the precious stones it contained were then 
enumerated as 53 sapphires, 5 0  rubies, one 
emerald, and 1 3 8  pearls. It was redeemed for 
sixty thousand gold pieces. A man named 
Peter Pereny, who had custody of it, betrayed 
his trust and gave up the crown to Ferdinand 
King of Bohemia, who used it for his own coro
nation in 1 5 2 7 , and then removed it to Prague, 
where it remained for more than half a century. 
Once only during that time, at the cornation of 
Rudolph, was the crown used in Hungary.

Subsequently it was deposited in safe keep
ing under special laws at Presburg. In 1 7 8 4  

it was removed with the rest of the regalia to 
Vienna, but six years afterwards it was restored 
to Presburg amidst rapturous national re
joicings. In 1 8 4 9  Kossuth, who hated crowns 
and sceptres as the devil is said to hat« holy 
water, got hold of it, hid it away, and intended 
to remove it to London ; but a friend unwittingly 
betrayed its secret hiding-place. Once more 
it was recovered, once more it was conveyed to 
Vienna ; but only to be transferred to its present 
home at Buda.

Its Philatelic History.
The philatelic history of Hungary commences 

with an issue of six values in May 1 8 7 1 . The 
design included in the upper half a portrait of 
the Emperor Francis Joseph as “  King Apos
tolic of Hungary,”  with the national arms 
surmounted by the crown ol St. Stephen on
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the lower half. This first issue was printed 
by means of lithography from impressions taken 
from the die subsequently used for making a 
steel plate for a second issue. This second issue 
followed in August of the same year, and was 
printed from steel plates. These two issues, 
though identical in design, colour, and per
foration, may easily be distinguished, the 
lithographed stamps by the blurred character of 
the printing and dull colouring, and the en
graved by sharp clear impressions and brighter 
colours.

A third issue made in 1 8 7 4  discards the 
portrait of the king, probably as being a dis
tasteful reminder o f the foreign yoke of Austria. 
The new stamp took the form of the simple 
outline of an envelope bearing in bold 
figures the numerals of value surmounted 
by the ever-present and sacred crown of St. 
Stephen and the inscription, ”  Magyar Kir. 
Posta ”  (Royal Hungarian Post), in carved 
letters at the bottom  of the stamp. In 1 8 8 7 , 
a fourth issue was made of a slightly altered 
design, and in 1 9 0 0  a long series was issued 
with the currency changed from kreuzers 
to  filler and korona. For the filler values the 
design included the historic crown in a circle, 
under the protecting outspread wings of a 
bird flying overhead, and on the korona values 
is a large portrait of the aged Emperor Francis 
Joseph wearing the crown of St. Stephen.

With the exception of the two values of the 
first issue, it is a most inexpensive country to 
collect “  used.”  Most of its stamps may be had 
for a penny piece, and in sets for a great deal 
less.

1871 (May). — Six values, lithographed, and 
perf. 9 ^. Design, head of Emperor Francis 
Joseph as King of Hungary, with crown of St. 
Stephen and the national arms. The litho
graphed stamps all present a more or less 
blurred appearance, as if they were roughly 
printed. White paper, unwatermarked.

2 kr., orange .
Unused.

5. d .
. 10 0 .

Used, 
s. d . 

. 8 6
3 kr., green , • 4 5  O . • 30 0
5 kr., rose . . 15 0 . . O 410 kr., blue . . 60 0 . . 2 6

15 kr., brown . . — . . 3 6
35 kr., mauve . . 40 0 . . 1 0

No Wmk. Lithographed. Perf.
1871 (August).— Six values of the same de

sign, colours, and perforation as the previous 
issue, but printed in brighter colours from en
graved steel plates, on white paper, unwater
marked.

No Wmk. Engraved. Perf.

2 kr., orange .
Unused, 

i. d.
. 0 0

Used 
J. d.

3 kr., green . < 1 0 .. 0 6
5 kr., rose . . 0 9 .. 0 <)

10 kr., blue . . 2 0 .. 0 1
15 kr., brown . . 6 0 ., 0 2 

0 8
0 4

25 kr., mauve . ■ 5 0 ..

1874-1876.—New design, outline of an 
envelope bearing boldly the numeral of value 
surmounted with the crown and the inscription 
in carved letters at the foot of the stamp 
“  Magyar Kir. Posta ”  (Royal Hungarian Post)! 
Printed on white paper, unwatermarked and 
perf. 12  to 1 3 I, and i i £ to 1 2 , the first-named 
perf. being the commoner of the two.

2 kr,, mauve
3 kr., green 
5 kr., red .

10 kr., blue . 
20 kr., grey .

Unused, Usd.
$. d. s. d.
2 0 . . 0 1
2 0 . . f> 1
2 0 . . 0 1
4 0 *. 0 1

30 0 0 }

No Wmk. Perf. 1 2 J to 1 3 4 .
1881 .— Same design as last series, but 

printed on paper watermarked with interlaced 
ovals with the initials, “  Kr,”  extending over 
four stamps. Perf. 1 1 J to 1 2 , also 12J to 13, 
the former being the commoner of the two.

Wmk. interlaced ovals. 
Perf. 1 1  ̂  to 1 2 .

Unused. 
s . d-

2 kr., mauve . . . o z
3 kr.t green . * * . 0 2
5 kr., red . , . 0 6

10 kr., blue . . . 0 6
20 kr., grey . * . 1 0

Used, 
j. &
0 1 
0 1 
0 1
0 t 
0 2

1887-1898— Similar design to last 
bu t printed by what is  known as su rfa ce  prm 
that is, the style as used for printing the curre 
English stamps. The paper was watermar 
as before, but seems to have received a Pm^  
of vertical lines, on which the stamps were. ̂  
printed. The numerals were printed w 
on the lower values and in red on the I 
and 3 florins. Perforation, n i  to i2>
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Wmk. interlaced ovals. Peri, x i J to 1 2 .

i kr.. black . • •

Unused. 
s. d .
0 1  ..

Used, 
s. d . 
0 1

j kr., mauve . . • 0 2 ,. 0 l
3 kr., green . . . 0 2 .. 0 1
s kr., red . . . 0 3 ■ 0 1
8 kr., orange and yellow . 0 4 • • 0 r

10 kr., blue . . . 0 5 • • 0 1
12 kr., brown and green . 0 5 ■ • 0 X
15 kr., rose and blue . . 0 6 . . 0 1
20 kr., grey . » •. 0 0 • 0 X
24 kr., purple and rose , 0 10 . . 0 X
30 kr., olive green and brown 0 IO .. 0 I
50 kr., red and brown . . 1 3 • • 0 X
r fl,f blue and silver . . 2 3 •- 0 I
3 fl., vblet brown and gold. 7 0 .. 0 5

1898. —Same design as last issue, but paper 
watermarked with interlaced circles enclosing a 
crown. Perforation, 1 1  h to 1 2 .

1 kr., black . . ,
2 kr., mauve . .
3 kr., green . .
* kr., rose . ,
& kr., orange , .
to kr., blue . ,
£2 kr., brown and green 
■5 kr., rose and blue .

kr., grey . ^
24kr.,rurpUkcinrlred * 
w kr., olive green and brown 
50 kr., red and orange . .

Wmk. interlaced 

circles, with crown. 

Perf. m  £ to 1 2 .

Unused. Used.
5. d . s. d.
O 1 . . 0 1
O I . . 0 1
O 2 . . O X
O 2 . . O . X
O 2 . . 0 I
O 3 • O X
O 6 . . 0 3
O 5 ■ • 0 1
O 6 O X
O 8 .. O I
O 0 . - O X
1 9  •• O X

1900 1904 .—New designs and new cur- 
™>cy, fillers and koronas instead of kreuzers. 
® the filler values the crown in a circle with 

th outsPread wings flying overhead ; for 
£* orona values head and shoulders of 

pemr Francis Joseph wearing the Hungaiian 
Perforated 1 2 . Watermarked as in last

»
New Designs.

Values in filler and korona in black. Perf. 1 2 .

Unused. Used.
i l , grey . .

s,
0

d .
x ..

s.
0

d .
1

1 dull lilac . 0 X . . 0 t
2 f., olive-yellow . 0 I .. 0 1
3 t., orange . . 0 I .. 0 E
41., lilac . . 0 I .. 0 I
5 1., emerald. . 0 x .. 0 I
6 f., rnarone . , 0 I .. 0 I
6 f., bistre . . 0 I .. 0 I
6 f., olive-green . 0 1 .. 0 1

10 f., rose . . 0 2 . . 0 ' I
12 f., lilac . . 0 2 0 t
20 £., brown . . 0 3 • • 0 X
25 f., blue . . 0 4 - * r> I
30 f., orange-brown . 0 3 • - 0 X
33 f., red-lilac . . 0 6 ., 0 X
30 f., lake . . 0 7 • • 0 I
60 f., grey-green . 0 5 . 0 1

x kr., red-brown . 1 2 . 0 I
2 kr., blue . , 2 3 • • 0 6
3 kr., greenish blue 0 8
5 kr., claret . „ 6 6 ” 0 9

1 9 0 5 .— Designs as in last issue, but water
marked with the Hungarian crown on each
stamp.

1 f., grey .
2 f., olive-yellow
3 f., orange .
5 f., emerald .
6 f., olive .

10 f., rose ,
20 f., browo .
?5 f., blue .
30 f., orange-brown 
33 f., red-lilac .
50 f ., lake .
1 kr., red-brown
2 kr., blue .
5 kr,, claret .

Notable New Issues.
The best news in the matter of new issues 

comes from our old friends, Messrs. Whitfield 
King and Co., who write to us as follows :

“  We have just received some news from 
Columbia which you and all other good phila
telists will be delighted to hear. It is that the 
Columbian Government has suppressed all the 
separate issues of stamps for the different de
partments and provinces, and hereafter only 
one series of stamps will be in use through 

'the entire republic ; these, moreover, are sold 
on a gold basis, the same as the United States. 
Let us hope there will be no new stamps issued in 
Columbia for many years to come.”

And so say all of us. In Gibbons’ Catalogue, 
Columbia, with its many separate issues for" 
departments and provinces, extends to no less 
than twenty-five pages.

The new issue factories are not very brisk just 
now, but they are making a great deal of noise 
in the United States over a specially designed 
$ew series for their Philippine Islands,



444 * THE CAPTAIN.

The designs as finally determined upon are 
as follow s:

2 centavos, bust of Rizal, the patriot.
4 centavos, bust of President McKinlev, who was President 

when the United States relieved the Filipinos from the 
* bondage of Spain.

6 centavos, bust of Magellan, who discovered the Philippines 
and after whom was named the famous straits south of

' South America. _
io  centavos, bust of General Lawton, the American officer 

killed in the Philippines while leading an attack on the 
Tagalos.

8 centavos, bust of Legaspi, an eminent Philippino who 
established the first civil government in the archi
pelago.

12 centavos, bust of Abraham Lincoln.
16 centavos, bust of Admiral Sampson.
20 centavos, bust of George Washington.
2 J  centavos, bust of Carriedo, the famous Spanish philan

thropist who bequeathed large sums of money for the 
establishment of a water-works system for Manila.

30 centavos, bust of Benjamin Franklin.
1, 2, 4, and 10 pesos are uniform in design, having as the 

central figure the coat-of-arras of the Filipinos.
Belgium.— Last month (p. 3 0 4 ) we chroni

cled the 2 0  c., 25  c., and 3 5  c. values of the 
new designs, and we have since received the 
1 0  c., also varying in design, as will be seen 
from our illustration. The name, it will be 
noted, appears at the top in French and in 
Dutch, with a hyphen between. There is^no 
watermark and the perforation is 1 4 .

No Wmk. Perf. 1 4 .
10c., rose.
20c., olive green.
25c., blue.
35c., brown.

British Guiana.— Several values of the 
current design have appeared on the multiple 
CA paper.

'  Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf. 1 4 .
rc., grey green.
2c., purple and black, on red paper.
5c., purple and blue on blue paper.

12c., purple and violet. .
24c., purple and green.
60c., green and carmine.

Falkland Islands. —  We have several 
values to add to our list on multiple CA paper.

Jd., yellow green, 
id., vermilion.
2d., mauve.
2id., ultramarine.
6d., yellow. 
ii., grey brown,
3s., dull green.

Perf. 1 4 .

Gibraltar.- T h e  King’s heads are com 
out very slowly on the multiple CA paper 1 

April we chronicled the \d. and 2S., and now 
have the id. and is. to add to the series with 2 
new watermark.

i d . ,  dull green, 
i d . ,  purple on red paper 
2d . , grey green and carmine 

grey green and blue '

Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf. 14.

Montserrat. —  Four values ol the current 
type have appeared on the multiple CA paper.

i d . ,  grey green and green. 
2d., grey and brown.
3d., dull orange and purple. 
6d., mauve and olive brown.

Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf. 14.

Southern Nigeria.— The id. and 4d.
values have to be added to the King’s heads 
on multiple CA. paper chronicled last month. 
This now leaves only the 10s. to complete the I 
series.

\ d ., green and black, 
id., carmine and black.
2d., orange brown and black.
2|d., ultramarine and black.
4d., olive green and black.
6d., mauve and black, 
is., black and green.
2S. 6d., brown and Wack.
5s., yellow and black.

~ £ 1 , violet and green.

Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf. 14-

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.
W e are indebted to the following fin115 tor | 

early copies of new issues : ,
E w e n .— Falkland Islands, multiple M

2d., 6 d., and is. Gibraltar, multiple CA, U  
and is. Southern Nigeria, multiple 
and 4 d.

Sj t a n l e y  G i b b o n s .— B r it is h  Guiana, 0° |
CA, ic., 2 C., 5 c., 1 2 C . ,  2 4 c., and 60c. Gibraltar, 

Montserrat,multiple CA, id. and is.
CA. id., 2 d., 3d„ and 6 d.

W hitfield K ing and Co.—Belgi •  ̂
Gibraltar, multiple CA., id. and is 
Nigeria, multiple CA, id. and 4 -̂

Souths

Wmk. Multiple CA
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Summer Collecting.
Masy young collectors, when the summer, 

«th all its outdoor attractions, arrives in real 
earnest, lock away their stamp albums, and 
aev.er dream of opening them again till the 
approach of winter. And this practice has 
bon the rule for many years.

But is it wise ?
The shrewd general collector says emphatic

ally, " No." The specialist never ceases his 
hunt for what he needs to complete his varieties, 
summer or winter. And the keen young col
lector follows suit. He is gradually beginning 
to realise the fact that in these days of new 
issues surprises he may have to pay through the 
nose for letting his stamp collection lie dormant 
in the summer months. It does not do to let 
new issues that may be had for a few pence go 
by to be gathered up only by the expenditure of 
a few shillings a few months later.

Besides, what of the wet days ? ’ No summer 
comes and goes without its wet days, and on 
those days it is surely better to work away

at your stamp collection than mope about 
doing nothing. Out with that stamp album 
of yours, look up your new issue page of 
the C a p t a i n , and see that you do not “ get 
left ”  with some ephemeral new issue of your 
favourite country.

A Duplicate Pocket-Case.

M r . J. C a n s i n o , i i  Todd Street, Manchester, 
sends me a new duplicate, pocket-case which 
he calls "  X L  ALL.”  It consists of a pair of 
stout covers with linen shelves for holding 
stamps. It is handy, neat, and most useful, 
and the price is only 2 d. Next to his collection 
the collector’s duplicates should receive special 
care, and a few should always be tucked away 
in one of his many pockets, not loose amongst 
his money, but neatly arrayed in some such 
handy duplicate case as the one just received 
from Mr. Cansino. Then if some other collector 
comes along and produces a duplicate book, you 
have the material at hand for a grand swop.

Some Stations and their Masters.
WELL-KNOWN railway company em

ploy a “  Mann ”  at Redditch ; a 
“ Goatman ”  at Haverstock Hill ; a 
“ Rainbow ”  at B lackw ell; a “  Red

man” at Ripple; a “ Griffin”  at Kirkby 
Muxloe; and a “ M ee”  at Masborough. The 
station-master at Rovston is “ Jam es” ; at 
Kingsbury "George at Credenhill, "  Thomas” ; 
and at Oakham “  Herbert.”  “  Woods ”  can be 
^nat Shirebrook, and a “  Woodman ”  is kept 
at Ratby. We are informed that “  North,”  

East,” and “ West,”  are at Penns, Kim- 
ktley, and Ketton, respectively. Fruits appear 
to be scarce, as there is only one “  Peach,”  who 
“ at Pear Tree, and only one “ Cherry," whose sta- 
°nis Walton ; although “  Orchards ”  are said 

flourish at Desborough and Stapleford. 
- aturalists will find “ Swifts ”  at Beauchief. 
jtazelwood, and Defford ; a “  Teal ”  at Ark- 
, ra®: ‘ Martin”  at Hasland ; “ Sw allow ”  

aL UT ngt0n ; “ Fo x ”  at Camp H ill; 
foil ”  at Dublin. Five “  Kings,”
•./ l ig h ts .”  two “ N obles”  and one 
stati ,may seen daily attending to their 

duties. (Helas ! How the great have
v«nieD̂ d'fC?u’ yOU chaPs ! ) For thc con '^  of the public, a “  Mason,”  “  Barber,”

“  Baker,”  and “  Butler,”  several “  Cooks,”  
"  Coopers,”  and “  Smiths,”  are judiciously 
distributed over the system. As regards 
eatables, for dejeuner you can obtain “  Heggs ”  
from Otley, “  Lamb ”  from Hunslet, “  Herring ”  
from Cheltenham, “  Sugars ”  from Tibshelf, 
“  Oram ”  from Evesham. “  Salt ”  may be 
procured from Basford, “  Pepper ”  from 
Tewkesbury, and if mustard is deemed a 
necessity a “  Little ”  could be provided from 
Whittington. In the event of hostilities the 
Company are prepared, as they have a “  Fourt ”  
at Isham, and “  Arms ”  at Cotehill. Geo
graphy sounds rather mixed when we say 
“  Bentham ”  is in Giggleswick, "  Hyde ”  in 
Nailsworth, " Bufcton ”  in Lincoln, and 
“  England ”  in Rolleston ; nevertheless, study 
a “  Mapp ”  at Leicester and be con
vinced. “  Bills, “  Best.”  “  Witts.”  “  Manners,”  
“  Kind,”  “  Law,”  “  Done,”  “  Snow,”  and 
“  Merry weather,”  yell out lustily the names of 
their respective stations. Finally, to be serious, 
only six “  Clarkes ”  and two “  Porters ”  are 
employed on the system, although, if more are 
required, a “  Staff ”  can be withdrawn from 
Gargrave.

J. F .  B e b b i n g t o n .
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No. 5.— THE BOOM.
Illustrated by E. S. HODQSON.

I.

fHERE it lay between the ends of the 
two great walls, menacingly. Not 
much to look at— just a few baulks 
of timber, interwoven with chain 

tables and wire hawsers, rising and falling 
wtb the play of the waves ; but a very 
impassable gate to the fleet, semi-circled 
p̂otently eight miles or so outside the great 

tobour. For, until it was removed, there 
*15 no hope of getting in to block up the docks 
J4 entrances, to say nothing of the 

battleships and five cruisers, with a 
f j y  number of torpedo craft, sniggering 

me safety of the deep water basin behind 
“e eastward wall.

Ludlow, sub-lieutenant of his 
J tJ X  ciy iSfcr I °ne> sprawling half on, 
kkri, the chart-house table, gazed through 

and ruminated.
*ith *rorn tlie Channel fleet the lone, 
battkv 0tller armoured cruisers, four 

, *P®’ and ten d estrn vp rc h a d  now
pierce

been an<̂  ten destroyers, had
% dcfen ree days vainlY trying to pi
temot unC6S of S t ‘ V i '-. P 'b inmates out

,es of St. Vilet Harbour, or to 
snbmarinllnrnates out. There were two 
” vvith f "u1!1 ^bem when they arrived. 

n§htful lUck one had b ^ n  hit by

a chance shell the very first day, and the other 
had sunk down cheerfully one dark night, 
with specially prepared mines on board, 
never to return. Anxiously [the night 
watchers had listened for the sound of the 
explosion that never came. When the morn
ing broke, the boom was seen to be still 
intact. And the fate of the submarine was 
but subject for surmise and sorrow.

No joke was this blockade of St. Vilet. 
By night and day there was perpetual danger 
from the enemy’s submarines. That was 
why the fleet, with torpedo nets down, was 
kept lashing up and down the roads so much. 
Even with all their precautions one fine 
ship, the Berenice, had been sunk by the 
unseen foe. Ludlow smiled grimly as he 
thought of what had followed. For the 
lone's ram had caught the escaping sub
marine right abeam and toppled her down 
to join her victim, eighty fathom deep below 
the sea.

And Ludlow wondered, as all the fleet 
had wondered, why there had been no sign 
of a French submarine or destroyer since. 
Was it luck, or had something happened that 
kept them in ?

“  It’s just like a cork in a bottle,” said 
Ludlow, looking at the boorq once more,
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“ Thing is to find the corkscrew that will 
draw it.”

“ Signal from the Admiral, sir.”
For an infinitesimal fraction of a second 

Jimmy Ludlow failed to respond. His 
thoughts had seized fast hold of an idea ; 
and through all the din and stench and smoke 
of the high angle shelling that filled out the 
rest of the morning the idea at the back of 
his mind slowly grew and elaborated. So 
much so that, when peace fell upon the fleet 
again for a time, Jimmy Ludlow, after a 
careful re-examination of his plan, sought 
an interview with his Captain.

“ Urn,” said Captain Tower, when Ludlow 
had finished his say, regarding the young 
officer steadfastly, “ do you know it is 
certain death ? ”

‘ ‘ Well, sir,” said Jimmy cheerfully, 
“ there’s always a chance.”

“ I should be sorry to lose you,” said the 
Captain, reflectively.

“ It might happen any time, sir,”  said 
Jimmy, accepting the compliment. “  And 
we must get through the boom somehow.”

"  Did you know there was a conference 
this afternoon ? ” asked Captain Tower 
suddenly.

Ludlow admitted that he did.
The Captain smiled. “ All right,” he 

said, “ I will take you with me.”
“ May I have what I want from the 

Electrician, sir, in the meantime ? ”
“ Oh, yes. Certainly.”
The gun-room mess had knowledge of its 

president’s visit to the Captain, and the gun
room was curious. But Ludlow preserved 
an impenetrable silence. And as his mess
mates watched the departure for the flag
ship of the Captain’s galley, with the sub
lieutenant on board, they had to be content 
with the conjecture that “ Jimmy was up to 
something.”

For Jimmy Ludlow had a reputation.
Half way to the Indomitable,■ Captain 

Tower noticed a small box which the sub
lieutenant kept close beside him. “ What 
have you got there ? ” he asked.

“ The mine connection, s ir ; I thought 
the Admiral might like to see it.”

Captain Tower smiled. Jimmy Ludlow 
was nothing if not practical.

The Admiral was busy, but he was curious 
to know what had brought that keen officer, 
the Captain of the lone, to the conference 
of commanding officers before any of the 
other captains had even started. In a very 
few minutes Ludlow and his chief found them

selves in the great man’s cabin Th 
miral stared at the unexpected \ Ad1  
of the junior officer. P aPPearancel

Captain Tower hastened to exnlain J  
suggested that in order to save time I ,’lHi I 
himself should lay his plan before Sir Cha l 
Cleeve. narlei

“ Good,”  said Sir Charles, turning round 
in his chair and carefully placing the tins d l 
his fingers together, as was his habit. “ \n!| 
young man ! ” 1 *'■

No whit abashed, Ludlow set forth hkl 
idea. I

He had finished, and was wondering wh&tl 
verdict lay behind the keen eyes of his silentl 
listener, when a knock came at the door. I 

The captains ? Good. Show them in “I
The captains of the fleet filed in, upright! 

and ready. But clean face and bearded heel 
all showed the strain of night watch and| 
constant tension, and bandages and 
in sling also told their tale.

“  Sit down, gentlemen,” said the Admiral! 
“ You are just in time to give an  ̂
This young man,” he waved his hand towards 
Ludlow, standing in the middle of the i 
cap in hand, “ has had the audacity to suggest] 
that he should swim in to St. Vilet to-nightl 
and try to mine the boom single-handed.! 
What d’ye say to that, eh ? ” |

Silence for a moment, while all eyestumedl 
upon the sub-lieutenant. Then said the| 
Captain of the York, somewhat dubiously;

“ I suppose you would tow your imneJ 
Mr.— M r.------- .”

“  Ludlow,” put in Captain Tower; “sub' 
lieutenant Ludlow, of the lone"

“ No, sir,”  said Ludlow promptly. “*s| 
I explained to the Admiral, I shoidd canyl 
it on my back.” He turned to Sir Chanel 
Cleeve. “  I have a dummy in this botl 
sir ; shall I explain it ? ”  I

“  Yes,” said the Admiral, “ I should like| 
'to  see it.”  .

“  This dummy case,”  said Ludlow, hoWirM 
up a kind of oval-shaped box, “ will I 
several pounds of explosive. These tw» 
hooks at the back are to hook over shorn 
straps. That leaves my arms free> 
hooks would help to attach it to the 
The electro-contact wire runs on this |si(h Iwhich I should have attached at one^

i the wireof my waist, where I could get at i * I 
Having fixed the mine 1 should run I 
off as far as I could and make thee I
Of course if I was disturbed I 5 I
wait and— well, it would be adl up wi nCfc| 

A smile crossed the faces of his a I



cheek and pluck of the young officer 
annealed to all. They gathered round the 

to examine Ludlow’s model more 
rloselv Several comments were passed. 
SL I'neral opinion was that it might come 
ofibut—and it was a very big “ but.” - 

.’< what about the weight ? ” asked one.
" I reckon it will not be more than a suit 

of dothes, sir,” answered Ludlow, “ and I 
have done five miles fully dressed easily.”

" Well, what d’ye say ? ”  repeated the
Admiral. . _ .

Captain Fentiman, the senior Captain 
present, dropped his eye-glass, looked round 
at his brother officers, and turned his broad, 
rough-hewn face to his chief.

“ Isay, sir, let. him try— for the sake of the 
fleet." And all the other Captains nodded 
assent.

" Very well,” said Sir Charles, abruptly. 
“Mr. Ludlow, you are a fine fellow” — he 
extended his hand— “ and I hope this 
won’t be the last handshake we shall have—  
for the sake of the fleet. But I am afraid,”  
he muttered to himself, turning over the 
papers on his table as Jimmy went out, “ I 
am afraid it will be another good man thrown 
away." •

Outside on the bare and sanded deck, in 
the cool sea breeze of the summer’s afternoon, 
Jimmy Ludlow waited for his Captain in 
thoughtful silence. Mow that his plan was 
actually under way he realised more fully 
whata big thing lay before him. He looked 
out over the dancing waves, past the gaunt, 
battle-stripped ships of the squadron, to the 
cliffs of distant St. Vilet, gleaming white in the 
sunshine, and wondered suddenly whether 
it would be for the last time.

II.
The sun went down that night in a blaze 

i 5rory that burnt itself for ever deeply into 
idlows memory. When twilight came, 

^  û ual steamed out to sea, where, 
; ered by its destroyers, it would be out 
j'ange of the restless search-lights on shore. 

.. er aark> l udlow went below to the 
a daT’ Ŵ ° l^'eĉ  from head to foot 
his n Cô ee c°lour— a special mixture of 
the srh corTlPos,h °n- This was to render 
Possihi inconspicuous in the water as
Jimmv\iiH|hen' Clad in an old coalinS r‘g>

Biittw was readv-
»henhp neWs liad 8ot ab °ut the ship, and 
|ither̂ Came ° n de°k t>e found all the officers 
v»l xiu,_™und *he w're makeshift for the

quarter-deck ladder, waiting to bid him 
“ God speed.” Every one wanted to grip 
hands. “ Good luck, old man ! ” “ Give it 
’em hot ! ” “ Keep your pecker up ! ”
came variously with the outstretched hands. 
” Keep cool,” said some one, and there was 
a laugh.

At the top of the ladder stood the Captain. 
One more handshake and then, as Jimmy 
went down the side, a muttered cheer forward, 
instantly suppressed, told him that the men 
were giving him their send-off too.

” Full speed ahead,” sang the Peregrine’s 
Captain down the speaking tube, and the 
little destroyer shot out into the moonless 
night. Up on the bridge Lieut.-Commander 
Havill and Ludlow discussed plans quietly7.

“ The tide’ll be running strongly,” said 
Havill. “  Your only trouble will be the 
cross current by Point d’Orze. Once through 
that and you’re all right: I’d take you inside 
it if I dared, but it’s too close.”

“ I hadn’ t counted on getting inside,”  
said Ludlow. “ I reckoned on taking the 
water off Millevranche or thereabouts.”

“ That’s about it,” said Havill. “ As it 
is,”  he went on after a moment, “ we shall 
have to cross the masked battery on the 
Point.”

Swiftly, stealthily, the long, lean hull 
of the destroyer shot over the dark sea. 
Nothing but the driving beat of her screws 
disturbed the black silence. With a double 
purpose she was making a big sweep round—  
to keep clear of the enemy’s scouts, should 
any be out, and to give Ludlow the full 
benefit of the tide, which would soon be on 
the flow.

Suddenly through the darkness a great 
beam of light flashed backwards, forwards, 
and rested, a wide circle of rippling light 
and shadow, not half a mile away to star
board.

A quick motion from Captain Havill, and 
the destroyer swung swirling away out of her 
course. In breathless silence all watched 
the search-light, now moving, now pausing, 
as it swept the surface of the waters. But 
it came no nearer.

“ The masked battery,” said Havill after 
a time. ‘ ‘ Too close to be pleasant.”

“ W e’re clear,” he said a little later. 
“ They can’ t see us now,” and he began to 
edge the Peregrine in towards the land.

“ How much longer ? ” asked Ludlow
“ About ten minutes. W e’ll then be about 

five miles out. You’ll have seven to do, off 
and on, and the set of the tide should take
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SUPPOSING HE WERE SEEN FROM THE SEA WALI.S ? . .

you right up to the harbour— but look out 
for that cross current.”

“ All right,” said the sub. and went 
below to get ready.

Clad solely in a pair of “ athletes,” and 
dark as a Malay, it was a quaint-looking 
figure that reappeared shortly after. If 
Captain Havill had not been so intent on 
dropping Ludlow safely and getting back 
to his flotilla, he might have smiled.

The destroyer’s speed came down to dead 
slow. Ludlow gave a last look to his straps 
and their deadly burden. Then, shaking 
hands with the Peregrine's commander, he 
let himself quietly down the side and pushed 
off into the sea.

It was a warm summer’s night, and the 
feel of the water was not unpleasant. With 
a long and easy but powerful stroke, Ludlow 
commenced his big swim.

A few seconds later he heard the churn of 
the destroyer’s screws. Over his shoulder 
he saw her dark shape passing. Soon it 
melted into the darkness, and he was alone

in the silent night with nothing but the stars 
for guide.

Now began the monotonous portion ol 
Ludlow’s task. With an occasional glance 
at the heavens he swam on steadily, changing 
at intervals from breast to side and back 
again, but taking it quite easily. He kreir 
the tide would help immensely, and he want 
to reserve his energy of mind and body tor 
the end of the game. , ■

There were three critical points on n* 
route— the battery on the Point, m̂ ked, 
this side, but opening across the bay> 
cross-current beyond the Point, and n 
the harbour entrance and the boom,

Sooner than he anticipated he 
the Point. The sound of breakers awa> 
his left was the first warning that t  ̂
was not far away. He was in the 
a calculation as to his aPPr0.xima,.rfi,.Mit 
abouts, when the broad rays of a se 
shot out high up, right ahead; p jnt mi 
he knew that he was nearing tn
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jd Soon be in full view of the battery ; 
not that he anticipated much danger from 
that source.

\ little later he passed right under the 
lone shaft of light from the battery, and could 
w the search-lights of St. Vilet itself moving 
in varying circles across and around the bay;

Now began the tough part of his task, so 
far as sheer swimming was concerned. He 
soon realised that the strong sweep of the 
cross-current already was taking him out 
of his course. By raising himself high in 
the water he could see the shore lights dotted 
along the bay, and he knew he was coming 
too far in. Altering his direction, he made 
vigorous efforts to counteract his inshore 
drift. • •

He plugged away strongly, fearing that he 
would be carried so far in that, once through 
the current, he would have to take a course 
that would lose him the full force of the tide. 

Minute after minute passed, during which 
ie discovered himself continually dropping 
off the furthest search-light, his leading 
mark. At length to his relief he found his 
'me keeping true, and knew that he was out 
of the grip of the current at last.

Now for a time all was plain sailing. He 
took a brief rest, floating motionless on his 
hack. Then he turned over and resumed 
his mechanical one. two, three, once more.

His thoughts turned to the dangers to 
come, and he wondered whether the merciless 
glare of the search-lights would distinguish 
even his small mark, in spite of his precau
tions. He reassured himself that they 
would be directed too far out for that, and 
once he was inside their range he would be 
in darkness again. But supposing a scouting 
destroyer came along, or men were at work 
on the boom for some reason, or he were seen 
bom the sea walls ? . . .
. Oh, rot,” he said to himself, curbing his 
imaginative wanderings. “ Wait till they 
aPpen no good worrying beforehand.”  "

- Roving beams of the search-lights 
as aPPfoached their out

lie raT , and he began to wonder when 
tHp'm W°l catrh him. Slowly he neared 
,he3  when suddenly—
dazed beneath the surface, dazzled, 
Either |ln8 out blindly, he hardly knew 
white ui l a *ew moments the blinding 
eyes ^  Passed. and his salt-smarted 
°f that ” k See aSain- “ Don’ t want much 
pleasant” C gaSped’ sI,ittin8- “ Tt’s hardly

j several times yet the sweep of a search

light crossed his path. He found the best 
dodge was to turn on his back away from 
the dazzling glare and paddle gently until it 
swept clear.

It was a long time before he got fairly 
inside the moving arcs. Now he was not 
very far from the end, and he braced himself 
for the final effort.

Gently, cautiously, with hardly a ripple 
marking his path, he bore down upon the 
end of the western wall: To his joy he 
discovered that his long shot had been aimed 
to a nicety. The tide should just carry him 
abreast of the boom. Then, for better 
safety, he meant to dive.

Slowly, slowly he drifted on. Except for 
the restless search-lights overhead all was 
still. It looked like being easier than— ah !

Away on the sea wall shorewards something 
was moving.

Hardly daring to breathe, Ludlow, with 
no more than his eyes and the tip of his nose 
showing, trod water gently and watched. 
Soon his straining eyes made out two figures, 
moving with measured tread towards the 
end of the sea wall. As they came near he 
could hear their voices plainly above the 
rippling wash of the waves against the 
breakwater. He could even distinguish some 
of their words.

“ II fait une nuit obscure.”
Ludlow heard the other man agree. Thev 

strolled on to the end of the wall and stood 
looking at the boom. He could see it quite 
distinctly, with its top hawser stretched 
some eight feet or so above the water-line.

“ C’est bien singulier,” came in clear tones.
“ Eh Hien ! Nous verrons demain.”
The two officers wheeled round. Ludlow 

heard the clink of their swords upon the stone. 
They came back until nearly opposite the 
sub, when one of them paused and stooped.

Suddenly he raised himself and his arm 
swung.

Plash ! Ludlow started violently as some
thing struck the water, missing him by inches. 
A laugh sounded shrilly as the French 
officers moved away towards the shore.

‘ ‘ Jove,” thought Ludlow, “ I thought they 
were shying at me.”

All was well, but it was a minute or more 
•before the sub dared shift his position. 
Then with infinite caution he paddled gently 
in the direction of the boom.

He was- right opposite it, about fifty feet 
away, when he was startled to find his pro
gress stopped by something, thin but rigid, 
pressing against his waist. As he paused,
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•ondering, his feet swung under him and 
encountered a barrier of some sort that gave 
sliehtly at his touch. He felt cautiously 
with his toes, and explanation dawned on 
him. ^ was a w*re net defence.

“ Can’t get under, and it’s too high to get 
over safely,” he thought. “ I must go 
round.” .

He began to work his way along the top 
bar. At the end, as he expected, was 
another bar at right angles, with a guy 
leading up to the top hawser of the boom. 
He was on the point of diving under the rod 
connecting with the boom, when an idea 
struck him. and he floated himself along 
it instead.

Sure enough, a short way nearer the boom 
be discovered another net stretching out 
parallel with the first, and a few feet further on 
vet another. “ Lucky I didn't try to get 
over," he thought. “  I wonder— oh, the 
submarine

With a gasp of horror he clung shudderingly 
to the steel rod, knowing, as certainly as 
if he could see, that somewhere below, 
almost underneath him, hung their lost 
submarine with its hapless crew, caught and 
caged in the deadly net entanglement.

This then was the reason of its non
return, this was the explanation of the French 
officer’s words. With the weight of the sub
marine pressing against it the boom could 
tot, open, and that was why no French 
destroyers had been seen for the last day and 
night, it was all clear now.

Almost oblivious of his own personal 
jhnger, Ludlow pushed on towards the boom. 
The idea of what lay beneath the placid 
wavelets so shook his hitherto steady nerve 
tnat all he wanted now was to finish his job 
tod then get away— away from that unseen, 
ghastly tomb.

He was at the boom. On the dock head 
to devilish maxims, ready to riddle him 

kJLj hundred bullets, peered down un- 
“toaed as he gripped a hawser, and with 
] nervous fingers detached his mine.

ne went down to fix it securely into 
’ jrj !0n the thought did occur to him srmii v  %e suspcnded submarine might 
consiH eEort' But he did not pause to 

er, The mine was firmly laid. He
stmcltSUr!  the wire would run freely, and 
.. °ut quickly in the dark shadow ofthe wa]].

A score of strokes and he feltl  chfrlr °w i c  u i  b i n

hesit,.:.! ,^he time had come. Without 
he felt at his side.

Crash! A sharp momentary tug jerked 
Ludlow under water. A sheet of flame 
spurted out behind ; flying fragments filled 
the a ir ; then followed a dull, grinding 
roar.

Almost instantly the glare of a dozen 
search-lights made all around the boom, save 
the narrow line of shadow on the outer side 
of the breakwater, as bright as day ; and 
the bright waves were churned into foam 
as the guns of the harbour focused their 
fire on the semi-circle beyond the boom.

In the dark shadow of the wall, without 
a look behind, Ludlow swam furiously, with 
quick, nervous strokes. Suddenly, how
ever, a terrific, bursting roar from the 
neighbourhood of the boom forced him to 
look up. Overhead, high over the wall, 
flew a great steel structure, its shape illu
mined clearly by the converging search
lights. It was the conning tower of the sub
marine.

“ The gasoline,” muttered Ludlow; “ the 
gasoline, exploded by a shell.”

He swam on, unheeding and unheeded. 
All eyes and energies were directed away from 
his course. He did not see the black de
stroyers dash up on their forlorn hope. He 
did not stop to see their fate, but swam on 
behind the harbour towards the shore.

He felt his strength going, but doggedly, 
mechanically, he swam on. Then, when 
almost spent, his feet stumbled, and, reeling 
and swaying like a drunken man, he staggered 
through the breakers, to fall exhausted on 
the soft, warm sand.

Overhead towered great, quiet cliffs. 
Behind, the search lights flashed and guns 
raged and roared. But the man who had 
started it all lay unconscious under the 
shadow of the cliffs, for, utterly exhausted 
in mind and body, Jimmy Ludlow had 
fainted.

* * *  *  *

“ These mad English ! ” exclaimed one of 
the French garde du cote that picked up 
Ludlow's senseless form some hours later, 
“ they even fight naked!”  And when Lud
low came round he saw no reason why 
he should offer an excuse for his so scanty 
attire. Subsequently he spent many un
comfortable hours in St. Vilet prison, before 
the capitulation of the port brought him 
back to a crowd of cheering, half-envious 
messmates, a full Lieutenancy, and. when 
the war was over, that highest of all re
wards, the rarely bestowed V.C.



By H. HERVEY.

ON’T you fret; I ’m not about to 
launch into a discourse on animal or 
vegetable physiologies and exercise 
you with scicntifics and technicalities. 

As I have already said somewhere, I am no 
tavant; I do not aspire to knowledge of things 
beyond my depth; so I am just going to jot 
down in plain language a little scene or two 
of insect, bird and reptile life that have been 
rehearsed outside in the garden when I hap
pened to be round, and where— did I suit my 
own inclination— I could pass the whole day 
under the trees, looking on at the fun. But 
there’s work to attend to ; and, above all, I 
must not forget my kind editor friends at 
home in old England.

To begin with, the house I am living in 
stands in its own “ compound,” or grounds. 
You know that portion of the Embankment 
Gardens beginning near the Charing Cross 
railway bridge and skirting the whole river 
face of the Hotel Cecil ? Well, imagine 
four of these laid side by side; timber that 
area with tropical fruit trees, adorn it with 
flowers, plants, and shrubs, run masonry con
duits all over the place, lay it out with paths 
and shady walks, see in your mind's eye three 
gates with carriage sweeps coalescing to the 
lofty porte corkerf, dump down a. huge bung
alow or house in the centre of this miniature 
Eden, and there yon have a fair idea of my 
present diggings. The flowers, etc., are at 
the front; the kitchen and fruit gardens—

Sketches by E. COCKBLRN REYNOLDS.

with which we have more to do—lie to the 
rear. A long walk, heavily avenued with 
guava, orange, mango, lime and loquat trees, 
skirts the back verandah; the locality is 
seldom intruded on by the servants or gar 
deners; and it is here that many such “ go 
ings-on ” as I am about to describe are 
enacted.

I see something globular rotating across 
the walk; it is a spherical “ dob” of gobur 
(a substance that you find in any field or yard 
where cattle is herded). But how is it pro
pelled ? What is the motive power? A 
beetle, about the size of, and, in fact, very 
much resembling, a chocolate cream, and its 
7nodus operandi is for all the world similar 
to that of a man rolling a cask; only that 
whereas the man generally tops the cask, the 
“ dob” is sizes larger than the beetle. The 
most curious thing about it is that the beetle 
is reared against the ball, head downward- 
and progresses backward, pushing the dob 
with her long hind-legs as she goes- ' 
deniy, the movement stops; a stone obstruc s 
further progress : the beetle gives a heave, n° 
go; the stone is too much for her. Leaving 
“ dob ” she retrogrades an inch or two—m 
order to gather momentum ; then, 
forward, tries to rush the ball over the i 
pediment; but no, the “ dob ” only tilts a^ 
comes rolling back on her. Now, one V0 
imagine that the easiest method 
venting the difficulty would be to shi
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, , a bit, and so “  weather ”  the stone; 
J!! does no such thing. Again abandoning 
, j plunder, pro tern., she attacks the stone, 
.Lin*' at it, shoving at it, burrowing round 
i. and°as she digs with a sort of shovel ar- 
laneement on her head, she looks for 
,11 the world like a pig rooting in a 
Held * till at last, w iih one grand
.fort she pushes it out of the way, 
tackies her " dob ”  again, and resumes her 
trundle. She progresses merrily across-the 
pith till she gets to the side slope, where the 
bill feels the gradient, and here the beetle’s 
faculties of reasoning come into play. 
Directly she realises that the load is actuated 
by the force of gravity, she springs forward, 
checks it, and clawing round to the falling 
side, proceeds backwards, gradually letting 
the ball follow her, till the level is gained,' 
whereupon she reverts to the shoving process 
and goes on as before. Curious to see what 
sbewoulddo if she met an immovable barrier, 
1 pick up a brick and gently deposit it 
athwart her path. Her visual powers are 
evidently limited, for she takes no notice of 
me, and propels the “ dob ” bang against the 
brick. As soon as she feels the concussion, she 
skoots round, examines the obstruction, essays 
to move it, emits a slight fizzing sound— indi
cative of anger, I suppose— and, finally, 
realising that the brick is too much for 
her, she makes a detour, and away she goes. 
1 follow. She reaches her burrow ; she

the oldsters proceed to pick  off the ants that still
ADHERE TO THE YELLOW LF.OS OF THEIR HOPEFUL.

PUSHING THE “ DOB WITH HER LONG HIND LEGS.

manoeuvres to the orifice, climbs over the 
“  dob,’ ’ and, gingerly letting it down the slope, 
disappears from view. That beetle displayed 
a pig-headed tenacity o f purpose on the one 
hand, and a rare judgm ent on the other; 
first, by her persistence in moving that 
smaller impediment, by sailing round 
which she would have saved herself an im
mensity of time and trouble; and, secondly, 
in realising the futility of attempting to 
negotiate the heavy brick and sensibly avoid
ing it.

Now, doubtless, you all want to know what 
the beetle trundles pellets o f manure about 
for, and why she eventually buries them. 
The fact is that ball o f manure is her nest 
of eggs, and she is rolling it along so that the 
soft material may pick up a good deal o f dust 
and get case-hardened; then the imprisoned 
heat will hatch her eggs, and the young grubs 
will use the walls of their house for food till 
they become chrysales, when they will lie

dormant till next year. 
But as soon as the 
ground h a s  b e e n  
softened by the first 
rains they will burst 
the earth, and come 
forth fully developed 
Scarabeus beetles. The 
mother beetle, her la
bours done, buries her
self with the eggs, and 
dies. . The ancient 
Egyptians noticed this, 
noticed also that the 
young beetles sprang to 
life on the same spot, 
and that is why the 
Scarabeus beetle is 
with them an emblem 
o f the rebirth o f the 
soul.

Ah, there are three 
minas— birds answer-
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ing, I think, to our English starling, but a 
tamer, prettier, and more amusing species. 
Careful not to scare them, I watch. In  
maturity the mina is one of the most know
ing of birds; but as a chicken he is a down
right dolt—-especially in all situations that 
may appeal to his voracious appetite. The 
parents strut purposefully along the ground, 
squinting on all sides, and keeping up a run
ning fire of talk between themselves and their 
young onC) who lags behind, and who ap 
parently has no thought beyond food, no 
care outside that of getting his stomach 
filled; but to accomplish which, at the pre
sent stage of his existence, he won’t move a 
finger. He is furnished with an ab
normally capacious mouth— red in
side, and generously adorned with a 
cutaneous trimming of yellow round 
the edging; his legs, 
too, are yellow. He 
is still a little r
“ groggy ” on them, 
and for the rest, he 
wears a p r e t t y  
brown coat on his -
back, and a half- ' •
stolid, half-cunning 
expression on his 
face. Every few 
seconds his father 
or his mother can
ters towards him 
w i t h  s o me  
d a i n t y ;  no 
s o o n e r  does

neously hop over a line of large red antsth t 
are crossing the road, engaged in thet 
favourite- business of laying up store for win 
ter or for a rainy day. The young mina 
straddling along in the rear, reaches the pro! 
cession, but, instead of skipping over, like the 
silly-billy he is he bungles in among the in* 
dustrious insects, the result, of course, beine 
that the enraged ants fasten on to the 
trampling yellow legs. The owner of those 
yellow legs, at first mistaking the nips fcr 
something suggesting or prelusive of “ grub" 
promptly opens his mouth and gazes into 
space for the expected morsel; then, becoming 
alive to an unpleasant sensation in his nether 

extremities, he begins prancing awk
wardly all over the place, and sings 
out for help. The parent birds fly to 
his rescue, and there is a lively time.

INTENSELY LUDICROUS IS THE SURPRISE AND CONTEMPT WHEREWITH 
THE PARROT REGARDS THE IDIOTIC GOURMAND.

he perceive the intention than a very 
ecstasy seems to possess him; he droops 
and flutters his wings, shortens his neck, 
throws back his head, and opens his. yel
low-red mouth wide enough to engulf the 
parent bird almost. Before the eye can 
follow it, tho tit-bit is popped in, and 
the gaping “ mu g ” snapped to ; the old
ster stands by for a while, as if to see how 
the youngster likes it ; the youngster strikes 
a meditative attitude, apparently sampling 
the stuff he has swallowed, and then starts 
his convulsive antics again, asking for more. 
The trio are proceeding along a side path 
leading to the vinery, in the order already 
described; presently, the old birds give vent 
(o a warning "  Chay-chay,” and simulta

The oldsters, literally hustling their son 
out of reach of the now scattering in
sects, proceed to pick off the ants that still 
adhere to the yellow legs of their hopeful, 
all the while maintaining a scolding “ Chay- 
chay,” levelled either at the ants or their 
blundering offspring. This done, there *°- 
lows a congratulatory chat all round, an 
then, having cautioned the boy to be more 
on the qui rive in future, the parental coup e 
revert to their foraging. ,

But what about the ants ? The mina c° 
tretemps, I  notice, has demoralised them, 
when I reach the trail their formation  ̂
nowhere; they are a confused mob; they 
broken their ranks, and many are s ra^  
in all directions, as if in dire panic. '
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looking closer, I see 
tia.t measures 
being adopted for the 
restoration of order. 
Curious and amused, I 
halt and watch. A  
number of the largest 
ants, evidently acting 
under the orders of a 
leader, are bucketing 
about as fast as they 
can go, whipping in 
tie stragglers and 
driving them on to the 
main body. Here and 
tiere, a few of the 
wanderers are still car
rying their appointed 
portions; they did not 
abandon the stuff 
when the xauve qtti 
prut sounded. A gal
loper scuttles up to one 
of these more faithful WRITHING IN THE TALONS OF A LARGE KITE.

transport men, and,
I suppose, delivers the mandate to con
centrate; the worker appears to demur 
at the order, whereupon a “ confab” is 
held between the two. The carrier must 
have complained of his load, as fettering his 
movements, for now the scout suddenly rushes 
on the other, snatches the parcel from his 
grip, drops it, and the pair race back to the 
multitude as hard as they can pelt. In five 
minutes the ants have re-formed, and con
tinue their journey.

I now desire to see something more of my 
friends, the mipas. Several families of them 
*re cruising round, but I have no difficulty 
10 identifying the trio that had already in
vested me; there they are, skirting tho 
jf̂ Pery, in the same order as before; I cache 
behind the vine leaves and look on. Pre- 
E'ntly, there is a rushing sound in the air, 
iB|l-lo! a battalion of common green parrots 
tomes swooping down to settle on the sur- 
tounding trees. After the first start of 
arn>, the minas take no notice of the new- 

tomers, who— as is their wont— immediately 
 ̂mrrieDce to chatter and climb about the 
dri t ES’ ŵ e some flop down to have a 
th r̂om fl°w'ng conduit. One of 

Rafter quenching his thirst, waddles into 
v*>«-xin__

the path, and comes 
face to face with the 
mina chicken. Yellow- 
legs, still conscious of 
a.vacuum in his inner 
ma n,  p r o m p t l y  
scrabbles up to Polly 
with gaping mouth, 
shortened neck, and 
quivering wings, on 
the look-out for some
thing to eat. The sur
prise and contempt 
wherewith the parrot 
regards the idiotic 
young gourmand is so 
intensely lud i c r o u s 
that I restrain myself 
with the utmost diffi
culty from laughing 
outright. But when 
yellow-legs, in h is  
eagerness and impa
tience, hops against 
the parrot, capsizing 

him, and then, when the green bird picks 
himself up, gives his hobbledehoy aggressor 
one look, and stalks off on his fore-and-aft
toed legs, wearing at the same time an ex
pression of much offended dignity, I can no 
longer contain myself, but roar with laughter, 
scaring parrots and minas alike, and putting 
a period to my diversion for the time being.

Halloa! what’s the row away down at the 
farthest end of the garden? Tragedy, 
evidently, for in and around a big tamarind 
tree the whole ornithological population of 
the place seems to be congregated, all speak
ing at once, and raising an ear-splitting din. 
I hasten towards the locality, arming myself 
with some stones en route. Parrots, minas, 
tailor birds, or seven sisters, sparrows and 
other small fry screech and scramble among 
the branches, all throwing their glances earth
wards ; the ubiquitous crow, his confrere, the 
crow-pheasant, jays, and several varieties of 
the handsome kingfisher, fly excitedly from 
point to point, occasionally sweeping down to a 
particular spot, each such performance elicit
ing an outburst of applause— so it sounds—  
from the others; while, forming an outer circle, 
numcrous kites wheel round and round, 
adding their shrill cries to the general tumult.
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They are all eitner too excited and angry to 
notice me, or they regard me as an aily, for 
there is no doubt that they are disturbed by 
some common enemy, and perhaps expect roe 
to  side with them. I f  so, they have calcu
lated rightly, for my sympathies freeze to the 
birds directly I perceive the cause of this 
clamjamfray, a Dhamin or rat snake, holding 
in its jaws a field rat by the “  scruff ” 
o f the neck. Mischievous as he is in a gar
den, nevertheless I  pity  the poor rodent, for 
I  hate his captor and all his genus; my ex
periences o f him have taught me to regard the 
snake— noxious and innoxious-—-as the foe 
not only o f mankind, but ol every sentient 
creature on the face o f the earth. I  wish 
to release the ra t ; peradventure, the serpent 
is not poisonous to animal life, and the victim 
may recover from the mere impress o f its 
teeth. The snake is not very large, and is 
squirming about in a small depression, handi
capped by the weight o f its prey, and no 
doubt distracted by the pandemonium going 
on above it. The brute is making for its 
hom e; I  see the entrance close by. N ot wish
ing to risk injuring the rat in the process of 
stone throwing, I  run back to a row o f peas 
to procure a forked stick to pin the snake

with, and then set free the field rat. I am 
at the pea row when I  hear a louder hubbub 
than ever. I  glance back, and there, high 
up in the air, i  see the snake, with the rat 
still in its mouth, writhing in the talon3 of 
a large kite that now ducks, now doubles in 
the act of avoiding its pursuing brethren. I 
keep my gaze on the chase. The laden kite 
dodges slimly, then something comes drop 
ping to the earth. It  is the rat. I run 
to the place where he has fa llen ; there he lies 
stunned and bleeding, but he still breathes 
I turn him ov er ; I  take him up by the tail 
and carry him to the nearest point in the 
conduit; I lay him down on the gravel, and 
sprinkle him with w ater; he revives under 
the treatm ent; he opens one eye and regards 
me furtively. I turn to scoop more water 
in my hands, and wheel round to my patient 
just in time to see him sprinting away at the 
top of his speed, apparently very little the 
worse for all his recent tribulations, while the 
birds of the air, on witnessing the field rat's 
resuscitation, raise such a clamour of rejoicing 
aud congratulation, I  suppose, that I fly, 
stunr.ed and deafened, yet glad that I am 
the means o f saving the rat from the tender 
mercies o f that Dhamin.
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I.
I’m sick/” said Marie 
Durne, with much em
phasis.

“ Exactly!” agreed Les 
West. “  So should I be, 
if my house were as slack 
as Bowen’s.”

“ Slack ! ” echoed Grace 
Hawkes. “ I’d like to know how. I can 
do my hundred now in fourteen and a half, 
and there’s a fortnight before Sports Day.”

“ Bowen’s isn’ t composed entirely of Miss 
Grace Hawkes.” put in Marie, a trifle acidly. 
"  If you can come in second in the senior 
mixed on Sports Day, you will have done 
your bit. Of course, John Smiles will be 
first, and I know our young friend Les 
reckons on a second. It’s the fulfilment of 
his desires that you’ve got to prevent.”

“ Yes, Grace,” said West. “ Knock off 
all sweet-stuff, run two-fifty every day 
before brekker, and then you may come in 
third in the hundred yards, and ninth or 
tenth in the quarter. I won’ t promise you 
better than that.”

“ Thanks,” smiled Grace. “ Let me know 
when you do your hundred in less than 
fourteen secs.”

“ Oh ! lay down your arms, you two, for 
any sake,”  interrupted Marie. ” I know 
you’ re both marvels, but as to which is the 
more marvellous, Sports Day will decide. 
Bowen’s won’ t shine, anyway. The flesh is 
strong enough, but the spirit is unwilling.”

“ What! ” said Grace 'Hawkes and Les 
West together, not catching the drift of this 
epigrammatical remark. Marie disburdened 
her mind of the trouble that had ruffled her 
general state of calm.

“ Well, the fact is, we’ ve a runner in the 
fourth form who could walk over the whole 
of Carr’s Middle School, only— and this is the 
tragedy— she won’t try.”

‘ ‘ I ’ d like to know who it is,” remarked 
Grace Hawkes, in a tone that savoured of 
unbelief.

“ So should I— much,” said West.
“ Well, I’ ll tell you. I only discovered her 

yesterday. I was sprinting to the College, 
about three minutes before lock-up, when 1 
noticed a Bowenite running ahead of mc- 
evidently scared of being late. Being, as 
you are aware, of a sporting nature, 1 put 
on the pace, meaning to catch her up. Now 
comes the funny part. I was going rav 
fastest—and I couldn't overtake her.”

“ Mv land ! ” from Grace ; while a long- 
drawn whistle expressed the amazement felt 
by West.

“ A fact. Well, on reaching the Coll., o! 
course I captured the kid, and prepared to 
enter her for the mixed Middle School."

‘ ‘ Yes— and who was it ? ”
“ It was— don’t laugh— it was Rita Riley."
“ Not—not the Middle School music 

maniac ? ”
“ Yes;  I tackled her in her study next 

day and asked her to run. She was prac
tising on her violin, as usual. I appealed, 
threatened, coaxed, and almost wept—all of 
no avail. She said she hadn’t time to train, 
as all her spare time was given to her 
violin. I talked about the honour of the 
house, but she only looked pigheadedly 
musical, and absolutely declined to turn out 
for Bowen’s on Sports Day.”

Grace groaned, while Les West remarked 
meditatively: .

“  I guess if one of our men behaved tha 
way, we should just kick him.”

Marie sighed.
“  Seems to me we shall do the same as 

usual on Sports Day— come in a pp“ 
last. We might at least be an occasion 
jolly good second.”  . ...

West advanced with laughter m 
eyes. , e

“ I believe— yes, I really do— that you
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been thinking about the Victor Lu- 
iorum. Oh, Marie, how refreshing 
you are !
• jiarie Durne moved off without 
answering. It was true. She had 
been thinking of the Victor Liidorum 
•-and was still thinking of it. This 
imposing cup had been in existence 
for sixteen years— and had been held 
by the bovs’ house fourteen times. 
It went to the house obtaining the 
greater number of points in the 
mixed events on Sports Day. Marie 
was herself a good all-round athlete, 
but Grace Hawkes was Bowen’s 
fleetest of foot, and better than all 
Bowen’s was John Smiles, of Carr’s. 
But he was indiscreet in his training, 
and Marie’s keen eyes had seen in 
him signs of a break-up. Taken as 
a whole, Bowen’s were weak, but 
here and there could be found a bril
liant exception. Grace Hawkes was 
one; Jane Hobbs of the Junior School 
was another ; and the recently dis
covered and unwilling Rita Riley was 
a third.

II.
A week later the half-term arrived, 

and with it Percy John Dover, a 
small hoy. rotund as to form, and 
with a round, rosy countenance, ex
pressing much stolidity of mind. His 
parents, having bidden him a fond 
farewell, handed him over to the 
Head and departed. The Head, with 
a few kindly and appropriate remarks, 
passed him on to a junior, who took 
him as far as Bowen’s Court entrance, 
and then deserted him.

Percy John leant against the post, 
viewed the vastness of Hickson’s, and 
gave himself up to melancholy. His feelings 
need not be enlarged upon in detail, as they 
are well known to most fellows, and many 

i Pds. Suffice it to say that he became pro- 
oundly miserable. After a short space of 
™ent suffering,symptoms of grief unrepressed 
, to assert themselves, and Percy John 
et for his pocket-handkerchief— an article 
ways of a more or less unknown quantity. 
At this critical moment a tall girl appeared, 
king quickly house-wards. She pulled up 
ore the small new one.

am " a ! "  s^e s a ^ »  just the proper 
of sympathy in her voice. “ Haven’ t 

• any one to show you round ? ”

"  I THREATENED, COAXED, AND ALMOST WEPT.”

She was evidently one of those girls whose 
habit it is always to throw a rope to a fellow- 
human in distress.

“ Don’ t fret, kiddie,’ ’ she went on cheer
fully ; “ you’ ll shake down in a day or two. 
I’m just going in for tea. Suppose you 
come with me, and afterwards I ’ll take you 
up to the field.”

Percy John, feeling better already, followed, 
and they repaired to the tall girl’s study, in 
which was spread a dainty array of tea- 
things. Another girl, not so tall, who was 
stretched at full length on the floor, breathing 
deep breaths, rose as the two entered, and 
regarded the small boy with mild curiosity.
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“  Only a new junior,” explained Percy 
John’s friend, who was Marie Durne. “ He 
was moping round, so I brought him along. 
What were you doing on my study-floor ?—  
and who spread my china ? ”

‘ ‘•Trying my wind. I did,” said Grace 
Hawkes, replying to both questions in order. 
“ I’ve come to tea, so I thought I’d do the 
work in lieu of an invitation. The kettle’s 
boiling, so I’ ll make the tea if you don't 
mind, as I’m due up the field at six.”

“ Right.” Marie went to a cupboard and 
produced a cake, which.,’ with great delicacy 
and seeming unconsciousness, she placed 
before Percy John, whose state of mind was 
still rather downcast.

“ I’ ve got something curious to relate,” 
commenced Grace Hawkes ; “ if you’ ll buck 
up and carve the tea, I’ ll tell you about it. 
I was watching John Smiles running round 
the track this afternoon, when suddenly he 
doubled up and rolled over as if some one 
had put a bullet in him. He looked mighty 
queer, and didn’ t get up, so I and Ward of 
the fifth sprinted up to see what was wrong. 
We found poor old John pretty bad. He said 
it was cramp in his side, that he’d be all 
right in a minute ; but it was a good quarter 
of an hour before he could walk. He said 
it was nothing, but it looked to me like a 
pretty hot case of over-training.”

Marie, who had listened to this with great 
attention, and the teapot suspended in the 
air, solemnly filled the cups.

“ Grace Hawkes. with all due sympathy 
for Smiles’ cramp, I say that things are 
looking rosy for Bowen’s If you stick to 
it, you can just do Les West— he’s a shocking 
bad starter, whereas you are off with Stevens’ 
powder.”

Dr. Stevens manipulated the pistol on 
Sports Day. .

“ I reckon,” continued Marie, “ that with 
Smiles in form— and I think I hope he’ ll be 
in form— you’ ll come in second in the hundred 
yards ; and that, failing Smiles, you’ ll win. 
The quarter-mile will be a toss-up between 
you and Les, if John is out of it. Les runs 
it at tip-top speed all the way.”

Grace nodded. “ Anyway, we ought to 
come off decently ; and if only that Middle 
School flyer of yours would do the square 
thing, and run for the House, we should have 
a chance of the Victor Ludorum.”

“ She won’t. She says she doesn’ t like 
sports, and doesn’ t care who gets the cup. 
She seems to have no interests beyond her 
fiddle— and I must say she plays it jolly

well. At the same time, I think a gjri 
ought to do what she can for her house, and 
I have told Rita Riley so until I’m tired.” 

“ Just our luck,” said Grace, “ when 
Carr’s are inclined (to be feeble, to have a 
corresponding feebleness. But it’s five to six 
and I must fly. See you later, Marie.” ’ 

Grace departed, and Marie Durne put 
away the tea, in which process she was 
aided by Percy John, whose heart had been 
captured by the senior’s continued good 
nature.

And when, later, she took him up to the 
field and, with the mighty influence she 
possessed, procured him a pass into the con
fidence and good graces of the Lower School, 
the new junior’s unbounded gratitude was 
such that he swore in secret to devote himself 
to its practical outlet.

Percy John was small and stolid, but he 
did not forget benefits received, and his 
mind, once made up, was not easily turned 
from its purpose.

III.
Sports Day brought to Hickson’s fine 

weather, lines of horse and motor carnages, 
and a San Francisco band. Proud were the 
“ people ” who claimed relationship with a 
Hicksonian whose light and airy clothing 
proclaimed him, or her, to be a competitor.

After several minor events— throwing the 
ball for Carr’s, and the mixed high and long 
jumps, all won by George Mirams— the bell 
rang for the mixed senior hundred yards.

In spite of the fact that the result was a 
foregone conclusion with Hickson’s, John 
Smiles’ eleven seconds was heartily cheered; 
while Grace, with twelve and two-fifths, beat 
Les West by a paltry foot. It was a good race.

The next mixed event was for juniors 
under twelve. This was won by Jane Hobbs, 
who also came in first in the next—an open 
race of two hundred and twenty yards for 
mixed juniors. Thus gallantly did Bowens 
acquit themselves. .,

“ Strikes me,” remarked West, “ that its 
as well for us your fourth form wonder 
isn’ t running. Charming One ” — addressing 
Grace— “ how do you feel for the quarter- 
mile ? ”  „

“ Fit,” responded Grace promptly, 50 
look out.”

John Smiles, who was sitting on the gra55’ 
gently rubbing his calves, glanced up- 

“ Say, W est,”  he said suddenly, ‘ if 
thing happens to me, we depend on y • 
Don’t forget it.”
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GRACE SHOT BY, HREASTING THE TAPE A BARE SECOND BEFORE HIM,

" Nothing will happen, old fellow,” said 
Ls with encouragement ; ” you did the
hundred in fine style.”

don’ t feel extra sure of myself, some- 
rejoined Smiles, “ but perhaps it’s 

%-lright. There’s the bell.”
The quarter-mile handicap was the event 

jMhe day. Smiles, though scratch, was 
”  favourite, but general opinion differed 

| to Ihe merits of Grace Hawkes and Les 
!? f°r the second place, 

in V runners bent low and forward, each 
' 0r îer- own approved position for a 
s*art. Dr. Stevens read out the 

"•hers with great energy. Grace and

West went off together six seconds before 
John Smiles. The favourite had a beautiful 
stride, and after thirty or forty yards he 
overhauled Grace Hawkes and West, who 
were running level. He passed them on the 
outside. Then something happened that 
put a different complexion on the race— some
thing that had been feared by Carr’s, half 
expected by a few of Bowen’s, and deeply 
dreaded by Smiles himself. Suddenly clap
ping his hand to his side, the scratch man 
staggered and fell right in the path of West, 
causing him to slacken momentarily. Quickly 
recovering himself, however, West shot after 
Grace, who had not lost a fraction of a
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second. Smiles, after making several in
effectual attempts to rise, was quickly 
surrounded and carried off the track—  
crocked for the day. The. cramp (brought 
on by over-training) that had warned him 
before, had gripped him again. It was bad 
luck, for the fellow had been looking forward 
to, this day all the term.

Once out of sight, however, he was for the 
moment forgotten. Bowen’s and Carr’s

trium-“ Carr’s —  Ca-arr's —  C a r r ' s ! 
phantly.

They entered on the last hundred vards 
with West twenty feet ahead. ‘ '

Then Grace put forward the strength she 
had been nursing. With a mighty rush she 
gained on the Carr’s man yard by vard.

“ West— Carr’s— Ca-arr’s ! ” "
Les West had been running at tip-top 

speed all the way, and was, of course, going

“ AND PRAY, WHAT ARE Y O C  SMILING A T ? "

alternately cheered and groaned. Grace 
Hawkes and West, being far ahead of the 
rest, caused their respective houses to 
hover between yells of enthusiasm and deep 
despairing silences. The. educated saw that 
while West regarded the quarter-mile as a 
sprint, and did his best all the way, the girl 
did not look upon it as such, for after the 
first two hundred yards or so she slowed down 
visibly, and Les West shot past.

“ Bowen’s— Bowen’s— Bowen’a ! ” encour
agingly.

considerably slower than at the start. A 
quarter-mile sprint is a big thing for a young 
runner. - t<

“ It’s Bowen’s— Bowen’s— hurrah!” 
With a last spurt, made just in time, 

Grace shot by West, breasting the tape a bar* 
second before hiiji.

Much excitement followed.
“ You jewel ! ”  gasped Marie Durn, 

arriving seventh, all the intervening 0 
being Carr’s. “ The senior and Ju" , 
first are ours. The mixed middle sc
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comes off next. I don’ t want to see it ;
I feel too sick at the thought of that Rita 
Rilev giving it to Carr’s. If we could 1 
have won it, the Victor Ludorum would 
have been ours, in spite of Carr’s win
ning all the jumping, as well as the senior
hundred.”

“ f vote we get through the crowd and 
breathe a bit,” said Grace Hawkes. “ Let’s 
go and inquire after John Smiles. He’s 
King on a seat under that tree.”

The two girls made their way through the 
lookers-on, and collapsed on the grass beside 
Smiles, who had the air, generally, of a piece 
of chewed string.

“ Hard luck,” quoth Grace, patting him 
gently on the back.

“ Never mind, feller, you’ ve pulled off the 
cup all right. Mirams' jumping and your 
splendid hundred yards did it,”  said Marie, 
thereby causing the desponding look to fade 
Irom the face of Smiles.

A murmur that swelled into mighty 
yelling made both girls spring up.

“ It’s Bowen’s— Bowen’s ! ”
“ Jerusalem ! ” exclaimed Smiles.
A senior boy, breaking away from the 

crowd, ran up to them.
“ They’ve won,”  he said to Smiles, who 

had raised himself on his elbow. “ A real 
flyer—don’t know who she is. The darned
pot is theirs ! ”

Marie and Grace made a simultaneous 
rush for the track, meeting the runners on 
the way. The winner, a frail-looking girl, 
obviously out of condition and panting 
heavily, broke away from enthusiastic con
gratulations and walked hurriedly towards 
the College.

" It’s Rita R ilev ! ” exclaimed Marie 
Durne. ’ -

"Jove! she can run, whoever she is,” 
a senior boy.

The crowd broke up, chattering excitedly. 
Carr’s ran hither and thither in horrified 
astonishment. Could it be true ?

But what made her run after all ? ” 
inquired Grace Hawkes.

Don’t know,” responded Marie, “ and 
: care a rap. The Victor Ludorum is

Bowen’s ! Poor thing ! ”  she added in tones

of deep commiseralion to a passing disciple 
of Carr.

* * * * *

It was the next day.
“ Oh, how weird ! ” laughed Grace Hawkes. 

Several other of Bowen’s seniors were 
crowded round the table in Marie Durne’s 
study. They bent their heads over a 
crumpled and dirty scrap of paper, and the 
study rang with their laughter.

The scrap of paper was of the kind used 
by the Lower School, and the writing on it 
was in the hand of a junior— and a very 
young one at that. It ran thus :

“ I f  you win the mixed Race your fiddel 
will be give back. I f  you tell anybody of this 
it will be Burnd,”

“ So it was this masterpiece, coupled with 
the disappearance of your violin, that made 
you run, after all ? ” said Grace Hawkes.

Rita Riley, who was standing near the 
door, assented.

“ And since, the fiddle has been returned ? ”
“ Yes— the same day.” ^
Marie Durne banged the table.
“ The kid that did this is a coming Force.” 

she declared ; “ if I could find out who it 
was, I ’d give a study tea in her honour, and 
let her invite the company. Could apprecia
tion further go ? ”

A slight movement behind her caused her 
to look round. Percy John stood there, a 
broad grin ornamenting his somewhat heavy 
cast of features.

“ What, still here, kid ? ” said Marie 
Durne. “ And pray, what are you smiling 
at ? ”

The grin faded away, and Percy John 
looked uneasy.

“ Nothin’ , I guess,” he replied.
“ Don’t do it, then,” said Marie, “ Now, 

friends, if you don’t mind clearing out ! 
Because I have a little private bus ness with 
a Latin dictionary. Thanks.”

Thus was the Victor Ludorum wrest from 
Carr’s House— and the unknown aider and 
abetter of the dark deed was a Carr’s junior, 
who did it— whisper it softly— all for love of 
a lady.

v*.xin_i9.



Goldfish. — “  Ginger ”  (Salisbury) says he 
has two goldfish and one of them “  constantly 
rests at the bottom of the bowl. When he 
does rise to the surface of the water for food, 
he often turns on his side and so sinks to the 
bottom  again. Is it possible for him to have 
fits ? Or can you tell me why he behaves so 
queerly ? ”  It is not possible to give a satis
factory answer to questions of this sort, because 
as a rule the “  pets ”  have been kept, in most 
cases, differently from how a naturalist would 
keep them, and therefore the troubles that arise 
are different from what the naturalist has 
experienced. I should think that your goldfish 
is being drowned ! Drowning is a form of 
suffocation, and if you keep fish in water that 
has no growing weeds in it they will die for 
want of oxygen, which is practically what hap
pens to a man if his lungs get filled with water.

B if  Spider. — R, G. G. (Pernambuco, 
Brazil) asks for the name and habits of a large 
Spider, known in Brazil as “  Aranha carangue- 
geira ” or Crab Spider. It measures anything 
between five and twelve inches in length, and 
is covered with long black hair. “ Is it the 
Tarantula ? ”  No ; but I believe Spanish- 
Americans know it by that name. It is known 
to Arachnologists here as the Bird Spider 
(Pcecilotheria jasciata) from the fact that it fre
quently catches and kills small birds. It is 
certainly worth preserving in a collection. 
Dealers in natural-history specimens here often 
have them, but I cannot tell you what their 
commercial value is. This, of course, would 
largely depend upon the size, condition, and skill 
with which they were preserved. I should be 
glad to have the specimen you so kindly offer 
to send me. R. G. G. says he noticed a picture 
in this “  Corner ”  of the Giant Cockroach. 
“  Unfortunately we have too many of them out 
in North Brazil, of two kinds, known as 
lively and otherwise. The slow ones are those 
referred to in the C a p t a in . The lively ones 
arc red-brown and shining, and when killing

them one has to  aim about a foot ahead of 
them.”

C acti.— “ Cactus P la n t”  (Westcliff-on-Sea) 
wishes to know the title of a book on Cacti. Get 
“  Cactus Culture for Amateurs,’ ’ by \Y. Watson, 
Curator of Kew Gardens (I -  Upcott Gill, 5s.). 
It contains descriptions with illustrations ol 
most o f the kinds that will grow in this country.

Query re Bird’s E g g — G. B. Hony 
(Malvern) has an egg like a Starling’s in 
size and colour, but it was found in a Hedge- 
sparrow’s nest with three of the builder’s eggs. 
“  Can it be a Cuckoo’s egg ? ”  Judging from 
vour statement of its size I should say not. 
though the Hedge-sparrow is a favourite 
selection of the Cuckoo to act as foster-parent 
to her offspring. But it is impossible for any
one to express a definite opinion about some
thing he has never seen. You might as well 
ask if that half-crown you received as a tip 
the other day is a good one.

Tit’s Nest__ C. I.arcom (Osborne, I.W.)
has found a Great Tit’s nest, containing four 
eggs, built in a Magpie’s nest in which were 
four fresh Magpie’s eggs. He asks, is this 
usual ? -It is not unusual to find the Great 
T it’s nest in a deserted Magpie’s or Crow’s nest, 
but I should say it was extraordinary to find 
it in an occupied nest of the larger bird. The 
Magpie must have had a very kindly feeling 
towards the Great Tit ; or perhaps it was so 
amazed at the little one’s “  check ” that it 
felt afraid to eject it. Such a find is certain) 
worth recording, and it would be well to ta e 
note o f developments of the situation—J  at 
will happen when the eggs are hatched and t c 
Magpie’s brood requires more room ? eê  
your eye on this, and let us hear further 01 

the subject.
Record N est-bullding ? —G. H. William

son (Chellaston, Derby) sends me an intereŝ  
ing account of quick nesting which is ff 
printing. ”  At a certain brickworks, 
to where 1 reside, a number of heavy
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jjc used- ' >nc ol these was brought in on 
Thursday evening (Good Friday Eve) and was 
not again visited until the following Tuesday 
morning. It was then found that a Black
bird’s nest had been built in the nave of the 
*heel. Four eggs had been laid in it. and the 
ben blackbird was already engaged in brooding 
them. 1 have since heard that the eggs were 
all safely hatched.”  I have known nests to be 
quickly built in an emergency caused by a 
disturbance, but do not remember anything to 
beat this. Probably the bird had already begun 
laving, and had her first nest stolen or destroyed. 
The necessity for providing accommodation 
lor the unlaid eggs impelled to instant action 
on the first site available, and probably the 
first of the four eggs was laid before the nest 
was finished. If birds get in such a hurry 
over their domestic arrangements they may be 
taking to the use of incubators before long !

Newts.— J. S. J. (Didsbury) bought four 
Palmate Newts, of which two have died, the 
third is nearly dead, and the fourth has dis
appeared. He asks if they ever eat each other, 
as he feels sure one could not escape. The 
adults sometimes swallow very small juveniles, 
but one adult could not eat another. Their 
jaws are not furnished for such work, so I think 
you must conclude that number four did 
escape. Adult Newts will not willingly remain 
in water long after the breeding season is past, 
and unless the tank is very closely covered 
they will get out.

W asp-beetle . —  C. W. Stacey (Worthing) 
sends me a beetle in a matchbox which, strange
to say, the Post Office officials omitted to 
smash! He says: “  I found this insect on our 

tennis-net. Never having seen one 
before. I should be glad if you 
could tell me the name of it.”  The 
insect is the Wasp-beetle (Clytus 
arietis), whose portrait accompanies 
this note, and for the benefit of 
readers who have “ never seen it 
before ”  I would state that its 
colour is black with bright yellow 
bands— left white in the drawing. 
It spends its early life as an 

'Menial feeder in timber, and when arrived 
Jt “11 beetlehood flies about flowers, and gets 
P“tdown as a Wasp, which it is very like on a 
^ 0ry inspection. C. W. S. further asks if 

, e 15 an  ̂ way preserving the natural 
*  pressed flowers. Rapid changing 
e dry'ng-papers will do a good deal in this 

^  °“ . but with many species the utmost 
*hi hS n°  ava' ’̂ an(I the cases are rare in 

ae attempt meets with complete success.

•
Thrushes.— E. B. Hall (Brondesbury) found 

i a thrush’s nest with four eggs in a tree in 
the garden, and wired up the tree to prevent 
the cats from getting at it. The eggs were 
hatched, and when the young birds had grown 
big enough to get lively they fell out o f the nest. 
Then, still to protect them from cats, they were 
placed in cages which were put outside a 
window, and the mother-bird fed them through 
the wires. Then came heavy rains, and the 
young birds died, so E. B. H. asks me if I can 
explain the cause of death. Is not this rather 
obvious ? In a cage, with the mother shut out, 
young birds get no protection from the weather. 
If they had been put back into the nest the old 
birds would have kept them warm and dry. 
An attempt to take over a hen’s responsi
bilities seldom succeeds with very young birds, 
and could not be expected to succeed under

MOLE.

the conditions described. Yes : thrushes fre
quently have a second brood. **■<

Mole__ I was much surprised the other day
to receive the body of a Mole (Talpa europcea) 
from R. B. W. (Dalston), who had found it in 
Epping Forest and sent it for identification. 
That was the surprising part o f it, for I had 
imagined that the Mole was well known by 
sight to every one ; but, on reflection, it occurred 
co me that among the enormous number of per
sons in a huge city like London who have little 
opportunity for actual observation of Nature, 
there must be many to whom so retiring a 
creature has never shown Himself. And so I 
thought it would be well to put in a portrait, 
and my country correspondents must under
stand that it is not inserted for their instruction. 
Every country boy, o f course, knows a Mole 
by sight almost as well as he knows a sheep ; 
but I wonder how many of them have looked for 
and found the tiny eyes that most people 
believe have no existence ? And how many 
have carefully examined those remarkable 
feet that are perfect as burrowing implements ? 
Again, have they reflected what a perfect coat 
he has for the life he leads ?— a coat of short 
velvety fur that enables him to go backwards and
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forwards in com fort, and is so close and short 
that there is little fear of it getting clogged 
with soil.

Minerals. —  C. E. B. P. (Derby) is 
“ thinking about taking up the collection of 
rocks and minerals as a h ob b y ”  and wishes to 
know of a book on the subject. The only 
small work I am acquainted with is “  Minera
logy ”  by A. Ramsay, price 3 s. (Crosby, Lock
wood and Co., 7  Stationers’ Hall Court, E.C.).

D ogs and Canaries.— E. T. T. (Reigate)
( 1 ) wants a dog for a companion— “  one that 
would not cost very much to  keep, but would 
be useful as a protector from  tramps.”  She 
suggests an Irish Terrier as meeting the first 
requirement, but is doubtful whether it would 
fulfil the second. I have no experience of 
Irish Terriers, but would recommend an English 
Terrier. These are both faithful and plucky. 
I cannot advise as to any particular dealer, or 
the price to pay. I should think it would be more 
satisfactory to  make inquiries of dog-keepers 
in your own neighbourhood ; some o f your 
acquaintances or tradespeople are sure to 
know of such. (2 ) Yes ; U pcott Gill publishes 
Greene’s “ Canary Keeping for Amateurs,”  is., 
and W allace’s “  Canary Book,”  5s. and 6 s. 6 d. 
There are plenty of dealers in the district 
you name, especially at the upper end of 
St. Martin’s Lane and Shaftesbury Avenue, 
and in Bear Street, Charing Cross Road ; 
but I cannot recommend any one in particular. 
The price varies greatly, and choice birds are 
desirable for breeding. I think that if you 
have no experience in this matter you ought 
to get the personal assistance of some friend 
who has, before you begin.

Fire-fly,— Roy Inglis (Croydon) has received 
a live Fire-fly from Trinidad, and wishes to know 
how and where to keep it. From the description 
I should say the species is Pyropkorus noctiluca

(a beetle, not a fly), and I do not think you can 
improve upon your present methods. If vou 
let it loose in the greenhouse, as you suggest 
you will probably lose it. In any case you 
must not expect it will live long, because 
beetles do not attain to great age as such 

W ater Tortoise —  J. Freeman (Cockfield) 
sends me a description of his Water Tortoises 
and asks me to name the particular species 
I am sorry I cannot do that, as the particulars 
given refer equally well to the European Marsh 
Tortoise (Emys orbicularis) and the Sculptured 
Terrapin (Clemmys insculpta) of the eastern 
parts of North America. They are similar 
in their habits, and their food consists of any 
small animals not too big to be swallowed- 
such as worms, insects, tadpoles, newts, small 
fishes, frogs, &c. They should not be kept 
entirely in water, but have it handy for 
them to gfet into when so inclined. The 
American species is known to keep right 
away from water for months at a time. 
They bury themselves in the ground before 
winter, and provision should be made in 
autumn for this retreat. Your Green Lizards 
will require protection from cold in winter, 
and if given the materials will curl up among 
moss, &c., and sleep till spring. You can 
certainly add newly purchased ones to the 
same cage, and they will probably get on to
gether, though sometimes they fight terribly, 
but I have not been able to discover that they 
can hurt one another. I cannot advise you as 
to the price you should pay for your Ocellated 
Lizards, as I have never bought them, neither 
can I specially recommend any dealer. There 
are plenty of them, and you need not buy if you 
are asked more than you think they should cost. 
Size and condition regulate the prices of such 
pets, and as a rule a dealer who has them for 
sale has the price ticketed on the cage.

RESULT OF '* N ATURALISTS’ COMPETITION.”
T X / ’ i n n e r  o f  S i x - D r a w e r  C a b i n e t : Kenneth W. Rainbow, 246  K i n g ’ s 
' '  Road, Kingston-on-Thames. •

C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e s  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : D. F.. Tyler, St. 
Martin’s, Cliftonville, Margate ; James McGregor, 47  Palermo Street, 
Glasgow ; W. T. O. Zeroni, 13 Pretoria Road, Streatham, S.W.

H i g h l y  C o m m e n d e d  : J. Medley, Hugh F. Stoneham, A. j. 
Aldridge, R. O. Nicholls, C. McArthur, J. Cyril Perry.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : W. M. Urquhart, A. T. Vaughan. J. H. 
Symes, Winifred Milner, Ernest O. Tancock, Phyllis H. Arundel, 
Albert E. Burton, D. C. Taylor, John Bell, Isobel J. Keith, G. A. 
Taylor, Harry A. Collins, Joseph K. Matthews, Olive L. Coxhead, 
Reginald Purdon, Kate Duffy, F. Broad head, Norman D. Cuthbertson. 

Several_of the best essays will be published in future issues.



T his part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C aptain Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, &c., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. C aptain Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

Books bv C a p t a in  authors are awarded to 
all the contributors to this month’s “  Captain 
Club” pages. Each prize-winner is requested 
to select a book.

The Sherborne Pageant. ■
3 HERBORNE School and its associa

tions played no little part in the his
torical folk-play which was enacted 
last June in this quaint old Dorset 

town to commemorate the twelve hundredth 
anniversary of the foundation of the town, 
bishopric, and school. The "b o o k ”  
was the work of Mr. Louis N 
Parker, the well-known author 
and playwright, who was for many 
years a masterat Sherborne School, 
while Mr. A. F. Tester, the present 
organist, was responsible for the 
music. The play consisted of a 
series of twelve episodes, the first 
of which depicted the foundation 
of Sherborne by St. Ealdhelm in- 
705. The second described the 
defeat of the Danes bv Bishop 
Ealhstan, and next came the death 
of .Tthelbald, whose nephew,
Alfred the Great, is left at Sher- 
torne to be educated. The fourth 
episode gave a view of Monastic 
life in 998. Next, in 1 0 7 5 , William 

Conqueror removes the See to 
Old Sarum. A few years later,
°0ger de Caen builds the castle,
111 wh°se grounds the play was 
Produced, the old ruins forming a 
most impressive background. The 
^enth episode, skilfully rendered 
“ the Dorset dialect by  Mr. Walter 

ymond, told of a dispute be- 
monks and parishioners

which resulted in the firing o f the Abbey. The 
foundation of the still flourishing Almshouse, 
in 1 4 3 7 , by  Sir Humphrey Stafford, occupied 
the eighth episode ; while the dissolution A  
the Monastery and expulsion of the monks by 
Henry VIII. formed the theme of the ninth 
episode. The refounding of the school by 
Edward VI., in 1 5 5 0 , supplied the subject of 
the tenth episode, in which present Shirbirnians 
appeared, and sang an appropriate poem, 
written by Mr James Rhoades, and set to  music 
by an Old Shirbirnian. The next episode 
presented the home-coming of Sir Walter

NOEL. THE INFANT SON OF MR. TOM BROWNE, THE FAMOUS 
BLACK-AND-WHITE ARTIST. _
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R a le ig h  to  S h e rb o rn e  C a s tle , th e  fa m o u s  i n 
c id e n t  ” o f  “ S ir  W a l t e r ’s p i p e ”  b e in g  i n t r o 
d u c e d . D u r in g  e a ch  e p is o d e  th e  m ass  o f  p e r 
fo rm e rs  in  th e  a re n a  in c re a s e d  u n t i l  n o  less 
th a n  n in e  h u n d re d  p e rs o n s  c o m b in e d  t o  fo r m  
th e  g o rg e o u s  a n d  e f fe c t iv e  s p e c ta c le  o f  th e  
f in a l ta b le a u .  S h e rb o rn e  is  to  b e  c o n g r a tu 
la te d  u p o n  th e  success w h ic h  a t te n d e d  i t s  
P a g e a n t,  a n  a c h ie v e m e n t o n ly  m a d e  p o s s ib le  
b y  th e  re m a rk a b le  s p i r i t  o f  e n th u s ia s m  w h ic h  
c h a ra c te r is e d  th e  la b o u rs  o f  e v e ry  o n e  en ga ge d  
in  i t s  p re s e n tm e n t.  C . G . P a u l .

Shakespeare on the Test Matches.
( A D A P T E D  B Y  J O H N  L E IG H  T U R N E R .)

T he day before :
“  So te d io u s  is  t h is  d a y  

^  A s  th e  n ig h t  b e fo re  s o m e  fe s t iv a l
T o  a n  im p a t ie n t  c h i ld  t h a t  h a th  n e w  ro b e s  
A n d  m a y  n o t  w e a r th e m . ”

Rom eo and J u liet, A c t  i i i .  sc. 2. 

The C aptain sets a good exam ple :
“  . . . w i t h  a  n o b le  f u r y  a n d  f a i r  s p i r i t  

S e e in g  h is  r e p u ta t io n  to u c h e d  t o  d e a th  
H e  d id  op po se  h is  fo e . "

T im on of A th en s, A c t  i i i .  sc. 1.

C. B . F ry  in :
The Crowd : “  H e  has n o  e q u a l. ”

Coriolanus, A c t  i.  sc. 2.

N oble (bowling) : “  I  w o u ld  h a v e  th e e  g o n e .”
Rom eo and Juliet, A c t  iv .  sc. 4 . 

C. B . F ry  out :
The Crowd : “  So n o b le  a  m a s te r  fa l le n . ”  

T im on  of A thens, A c t  iv .  sc. 2. 

D arling :  “  I ’ m  v e ry  g la d  o n ’ t . ”
Cym beline, A c t  i.  sc. 2. 

N o b le : “  I s ' t  n o t  p e r fe c t  co n s c ie n c e  
T o  q u i t  h im  w i t h  th is  a r m . ”

H am let, A c t  v .  sc. 2.
Standing up to Colter : -

H ayw ard : “  Y o u  a re  to o  s w i f t ,  s i r : ”
L ove ’s Labour Lost, A c t  i i i .  sc. 1. 

Retired hurt :
“  T h e re  be som e s p o r ts  a rc  p a in fu l . ”  •

Tem pest, A c t  i i i .  sc. 1.
S topping a R ot :

“  W h a t  de fe n ce  th o u  h a s t  '
B e ta k e  th e e  t o ’t . "

,  Twelfth Night, A c t  i i i .  sc. 1. 

The Stonewaller :
“  M o re  g u a rd e d  th a n  h is  fe l lo w s . ”

M erchant o f V enice, A c t  i i .  sc. 2.

“  I  t h in k  I  h a v e  t h a t  b a c k  t r i c k  as s tro n g  
as a n y  m a n . ” — Twelfth N ight, A c t  i .  sc. 3.

In  an hour for fou r runs :

The Crowd : “  T h is  is  n o t  th e  w a y  to  win 
Richard I I I . ,  A c t  iv .  sc. 4.

L.b.w . :
P h illip s  (u m p irin g ) :

“  . . . th e  in t e n t  a n d  p u rp o s e  o f the law 
H a th  f u l l  r e la t io n  to  th e  p e n a lty . ’ ’

M erchant of Venice, A c t  iv .  sc. 1.

H a lf an hour to p lay and fifty runs to get: 
D arling (to T r u m p e t ) :

“  T im e  c a lls  u p o n  u s .”
A n ton y  and Cleopatra, A c t  ii.  sc. 2. 

Jessop  hitting hard :
The Batsm an : “  T h e re  I  h i t  i t  r ig h t . ”  

R om eo and Juliet, A c t  ii.  sc. j .

The Crowd : “  Y o u ’re  p o w e r fu l a t  i t . ”  
W in ter ’s Tale, A c t  ii.  sc. 1.

The hat trick :
“  T h is  is  th e  t h i r d  t im e . ”

. M erry  W ives of W indsor, A c t  v. sc. 1.

A  bad light :
“  G iv e  o ’e r  th e  p la y  ! ”

H am let, A c t  ii i. 's c . 2.

"  ’T is  n o  t im e  t o  p la y  n o w .”
R om eo and Juliet, A c t  iv .  sc. 5. 

The M en  left out :
"  H o w  i l l  i t  fo l lo w s  a f t e r  y o u  have  

L a b o u re d  so h a r d . ” — H enry VIII .
A c t  i i .  sc. 2.

A fter an E ven gam e :
“  T h e  b e t te r  m a tc h e d , th e  g re a te r  victory."

Julius Ccesar, A c t  iv . sc. 2.

The Return of the Victors :
“  A f t e r  th e  h u r ly  b u r ly ’ s do ne .

W h e n  th e  b a t t l e ’s lo s t  a n d  w o n .”
M acbeth , A c t  i. sc. 1.

A London Clerk’s Holiday.
T  is 'A u g u s t  in  L o n d o n .  H e a t bubbles from 

th e  w o o d e n  ro a d w a y , tre m b le s  in  the air 
fla s h e s  f r o m  th e  q u iv e r in g  shop-windows. 

O n ly  o n e  th o u g h t  is  in  o u r  m inds—our 
h o lid a y s .

A n d  a f te r  m a n y  h o u rs  o f  l im p  collars an 
m o is t  b ro w s , th e  b lesse d  t im e  a rr iv e s , we pac' 
a  b a g , w e  d o n  a  c h e a p  s u m m e r s u it, and we 
e n te r  th e  r a i lw a y  s ta t io n ,  jo s t le  a m id  the warm 
a n d  h a p p y  c ro w d ,  d is t r a c t  th e  PersP'?!'jj 
p o r te rs ,  s c a rc e ly  b re a th e  in  th e  oven'  * 
t r a in ,  a n d  e m e rg e  a t  la s t ,  g r im , grim y, u 
e x u l t a n t ,  a t  H a m p to n -o n -S e a .

A n d  w h e n  w e  a re  s e t t le d  in  our apartm ®  
o u r  f i r s t  t h o u g h t  is  o f  s h r im p s  and stac
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s n o w -w h ite  c a n v a s  o f  a  t i n y  y a c h t  fla sh e s  l ik e  a 
s e a -b ird ’ s w in g  i n  th e  d is ta n c e . A  s u n b u r n t  o ld  
b o a tm a n  am b le s  a lo n g  th e  f r o n t ,  in fo r m in g  a l l  
a n d  s u n d r y  t h a t  “  th e  Skylark  is  ju s t  a -g o in ’ ! ”  
H is  v o ic e  seem s t o  c h im e  in  w i t h  th e  ru s h  o f  
th e  w a te r ,  a n d  b e c o m e  a  p a r t  o f  th e  scene.

A l l  ”  g ro w n -u p s  ”  h a v e  s u n k  in to  a  d e lic io u s  
la z in e s s , a n d  o n ly  th e  b a re - le g g e d  c h i ld r e n  a re  
b u s y ,  as th e y  e re c t  s a n d  c a s tle s , a n d  f is h  f o r  
s tra n g e  w a te r  p la n ts ,  o r  t r y  t o  c a p tu re  th e  t in y  
b r o w n  c ra b s , w i t h  s c re a m y  o f  m e r r im e n t .

A n d  w e  lie  o n  o u r  b a c k , w e  b a s k  in  th e  
s u n , a n d  w e  d re a m — a n d  d re a m — a n d  d re a m —  
u n t i l—

O u r  h o l id a y  is  o v e r ! W e  c r a w l t o  th e  
s ta t io n ,  w e  jo s t le  th e  h e a te d  c ro w d ,  w e  g r o w l 
a t  th e  “  b e a s t ly  s u n ,”  t i l l  w e  s ta n d  o n ce  m o re  
in  F le e t  S tre e t.

A n d  th e  h e a t b u b b le s  f r o m  th e  w o o d e n  ro a d 
w a y ,  t re m b le s  in  th e  a ir ,  f la s h e s  f r o m  th e
q u iv e r in g  s h o p -w in d o w s  ! P . D a c r e .

PEDESTRIAN W A G : " H A L L O , K E R N E L ! '
Drawn by A. B.

bread and b u t te r .  S o w e  te a  ; t h e n  w a n d e r  
beach-wards. A  b ro a d ,  g re e n  c o m m o n  s tre tc h e s  
opto the pa rad e , w h e re  “  s w e lls  o f  t h e  o c e a n ,”  
clad in spotless f la n n e ls ,  s t r o l l  a r m - in - a r m  w i t h  
dainty dam sels, i c o o l a n d  fa s 
cinating u n d e r t h e i r  m a n y -h u e d  
parasols.

Down on to  th e  s a n d s  we 
bound, w ith  eyes o n ly  f o r  th e  
*a — the m u r m u r in g ,  s i lv e r -  
splashed sea. A n d  as wTe w a tc h  
the last sha fts  o f  th e  g lo w in g  
wn qu iver o n  th e  c r im s o n -  
tipped w aves, w e  s i t  in  r a p t  
silence, awed b y  th e  v a s tn e s s  o f 
^ th ,  and sea, a n d  s k y ,  t i l l  
°nr un rom antic  in n e r  m a n  re 
minds us th a t  i t  is  s u p p e r - t im e .

We rise e a r ly  n e x t  d a y ,  a n d  
*ander to  th e  b e a ch  a g a in ,  b o o k
‘“ band, to  read , a n d  d re a m , a n d
idle.

The scene is p e r fe c t .  T h e  
*avens deepest b lu e ,  f le c k e d  

b illo w y  c lo u d s , th e  o ce an  
greener a n d  d a r k e r  g re e n  

, it  fades m is t i l y  in to  th e  
. n£°n. O u t a t  sea a  g o ld e n -

An Easy Way of Saving a Drowning 
Person.

M A N Y  w a y s  h a v e  b e e n  s u g g e s t e d  a s  t h e  
b e s t  f o r  s a v in g  d r o w n in g  p e o p le ,  
b u t  t o  m y  m in d  t h e  s im p le s t  a n d  

m o s t  e f f e c t iv e  is  t h e  f o l l o w in g ,  t o  w h ic h  I 
s h o u ld  l ik e  t o  c a l l  th e  a t t e n t io n  o f  C a p t a i n  
r e a d e r s .

S h o u ld  a  p e rs o n  be  seen to  b e  in  t r o u b le .

a’ '^-sailed f i s h in g -b o a t  is  r o l l -  
011 the w a v e s ,  a n d  th e

TH E D IV E R  A TTA C H E D  TO H.M .S. "  V IC T O R IO U S ”  D E SC E N D IN G  AT 

LAMLASH B A Y .

Photo, by George Milne.
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s im p ly  t h r o w  a  to w e l,  c o a t ,  p a i r  o f  t ro u s e rs ,  
b ra c e s , a n y th in g  t o  h im  a n d  th e n  ju m p  in  
y o u r s e l f  a n d  sa ve  th e  a r t ic le  w h ic h  .y o u  h a v e  
t h r o w n  a w a y . T h e  d r o w n in g  m a n  o r  w o m a n  
o r  c h i ld  w i l l  n a t u r a l ly  c l in g  t o  a n y th in g  t h a t  
com e s  w i t h in  h is  o r  h e r  re a c h , a n d  i f  th e  
o th e r  e n d  o f  th e  a r t ic le  t h r o w n  in  is  se ized 
b y  th e  w o u ld -b e  re s c u e r, th e  “ to -b e - re s c u e d ”  
m a y  e a s ily  be  to w e d  a s h o re . S h o u ld  th e  
d r o w n in g  p e rs o n  b e  in  t r o u b le  to o  f a r  o ff  
f o r  a n y th in g  t h r o w n  t o  re a c h  h im ,  le t  th e  
a r t ic le  b e  ta k e n  w i t h in  h is  re a c h , a n d  th e n  
p u l l  f o r  th e  s h o re  f o r  a l l  y o u  a re  w o r th .  
T h e  a d v a n ta g e s  o f  t h is  m e th o d  o v e r  th e  
o th e r  d i f f ic u l t ,  d a n g e ro u s , a n d - s o m e tim e s  
im p r a c t ic a b le  . ones  seem  to  m e  v e r y  n u 
m e ro u s , th e  c h ie f  b e in g  t h a t  th e  re s c u e r

does n o t  co m e  w i t h in  th e  d e a th ly  and  tenacious 
g r ip  o f  th e  d r o w n in g  m a n , a n d  sh o u ld  the rescuer 
g e t fa t ig u e d  he c a n  a lw a y s  “  le t  g o .”

A r t h u r  G . N egus.

Skegness.
S K  y o u r  N o r th  o f  E n g la n d  friends where 

S kegness is ,  a n d  th e y  w i l l  hesitate ere 
th e y  r e p ly ,  f o r  n o t  a few  w ill be ig. 

^  n o r  a n t  o f  th e  fa c t  t h a t  Skegness lies
o n  th e  f la t  L in c o ln s h ir e  c o a s t, m id w a y  between 
B u r g h  a n d  W a in f le e t .

T h e re  a re  tw o  th in g s  a b o u t  th e  place which 
f i r s t  s t r ik e  a  v is i t o r — s a n d  a n d  tr ip p e rs .

T h e  sa n d s  a re  p e r fe c t .  T h e y  stre tch  for 
m ile s  a lo n g  th e  c o a s t, h a rd ,  s m o o th , and shining, 
a n d  fo r m  th e  m o s t  d e l ig h t fu l  o f  playgrounds 
fo r  im p r o m p tu  ga m e s  o f  h o c k e y  an d  cricket.

O f  t r ip p e r s  th e re  a re  th o u s a n d s . Skegness has 
been  c a lle d  th e  Y a r m o u th  o f  th e  N o rth , bu t he 
w h o  w o u ld  s h u d d e r  t o  s p e n d  a  w eek-end a t noisy 
Y a r m o u th  c a n  s a fe ly  e n jo y  a  lo n g  h o lid ay  here. 
T h e re  is  n o  c ro w d in g  ; th e  e xcu rs io n is ts  betake 
th e m s e lv e s  w i t h  o n e  a c c o rd  to  th e  “ tripper’s ’1 
e n d  o f  th e  b e a c h , w h e re  c o k e rn u t-s h ie s , merry- 
g o - ro u n d s , d o n k e y s , & c . ,  a re  in  evidence, and 
le a v e  th e  elite o f  S kegness to  e n jo y  the fine 
p a ra d e , th e  p ie r ,  th e  p a r k ,  a n d  th e  gardens.

A  w o rd  m u s t  be  s a id  in  fa v o u r  o f the trippers, 
f o r  t h e y  a re  e x c e p t io n a l ly  w e ll-behaved . The 
f r ig h t f u l  d is c o rd s  o f  c o n c e r t in a  and mouth- 
o rg a n , th e  v a r io u s  u p ro a rs  w h ic h  one usually 
a ss o c ia te s  w i t h  th e  n a m e  o f  t r ip p e r ,  are wanting 
h e re . T h e y  a re  a  s im p le ,  f r ie n d ly ,  hard-working 
p e o p le  c o m in g  c h ie f ly  f r o m  th e  la rge  manufac
t u r in g  to w n s  o f  th e  N o r th ,  an d  v e ry  different 
f r o m  o u r  s u b u rb a n  B a n k  H o lid a y  crowds.

T h e re  is  l i t t l e  f is h in g  a n d  b o a t in g  done here, 
b u t  c e r ta in ly  th e  g re a t  d ra w b a c k  a t Skegness 
is  th e  p o o r  b a th in g .  T h e  m o s t enthusiastic 
s w im m e r  m a y  p lu n g e  se a w a rd s  fo r  ha lf a mile.
a n d  s t i l l  f in d  h im s e lf  kn e e -d e e p  in  water.

A  h u g e  s a n d -b a n k  b e y o n d  th e  pier partly 
a c c o u n ts  f o r  th is ,  a n d  c o n s e q u e n tly  the sea
w a te r  s w im m in g - b a th  is  w e ll pa tron ised .

S kegness is  e s s e n t ia lly  a  hea lth -resort- * 
to w n ,  w i t h  i t s  o n e - lo n g  m a in  s treet, is ''<• 
b u i l t  a n d  c le a n ; th e  b reezes  w h ic h  come from * 
G e rm a n  O ce a n , a n d  across  m iles  o f flat ope 
c o u n t r y ,  g iv e  th e  p la c e  a  wholesom e, bracm

A n y  o n e  w h o  w is h e s  t o  spend an 
h o l id a y  in  a th o r o u g h ly  h e a lth y  and 
p la c e , c a n n o t  d o  b e t te r  th a n  m ake up s 
t o  go  t o  S kegness. ..6 1 S "  pUELLA-
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12 ‘BURLEIGH STREET, 

STRAND, LONDON.
The Idle Month. —  August is un

doubtedly the idlest month of the year— 
the month which one spends, metaphorically, 
lying on one’s back. There is a distinct lull 
in the country’s business, and so our hard
working clerk hies him to the seaside, 
and London is empty save for some five 
million souls who cannot get away for August. 
Gardens and fields have reached the full 
maturity of their summer glory, and one is 
greeted on all sides with heavy, drowsy 
scents. Lucky is the man who can put down 
his pen and revel in August idleness. For, 
except to the young or the very active, this 
month is hardly the month for violent exer
cise. It is true that there are some people 
whose one idea of a holiday is to put their 
muscles constantly on the grindstone. They 
cover huge distances on cycles, and leap about 
for hours on tennis-courts, in the full glare 
of Mr. Sun at his hottest. But I think the 
generality of mankind prefer for the most 
part to loll and laze in the shade. Of course 
one walks, and swims, and boats, and cycles, 
md plays tennis in a moderate degree, but 
the Gentle Art of Taking It Easy is, I fancy, 
the art which is most assiduously studied. 
For August is the month of all the months 
when shady nooks are most welcome ; now 
*e seek out the leafy bower, unfold our 
deck-chair, and idle away the time not 
^profitably—aided by those silent and yet 
doquent companions, our favourite books.

| have an idea that many people considerwinter to be the book-reading season,
W I do not think people read books much 
re in the winter than they do in the 
>nmer. in the latter season, owing to the 

j_̂ perature, one can sit quite still for a very 
x i™6 ,a n  ^ experience no inconvenience

60.

owing to “  that chilly feeling ”  which comes 
upon one In the winter unless the room is 
well warmed. On a hot summer’s day it is 
possible to dream away a whole afternoon 
with a book—now’ reading it, now thinking, 
now perhaps, if it is very hot, dozing a little.
I think one enjoys one’s reading quite as 
much in the summer as in the winter. My 
favourite time for reading is late at night, 
when the house is quite still and silent. 
That is the most witching hour to renew 
acquaintance with a book that you love— 
that silent, cool hour when all is hushed, 
and the blinds are just moved by a gentle 
night breeze. ____

Mr. Williams, in his own particular 
“  Corners,”  has given you most comi re- 
hensive advice about how to go touring, 
and more particularly how to go touring with 
a camera, and now for my part may I suggest 
that if any of you are in some doubt as to 
which direction your wheel should take for 
a tour, you might do worse than plan out 
a week’s wanderings in some great author’s 
”  country.”  Almost every great author has 
a country, either the country described in 
his books, or the district he selected for his 
abode. If you write to Messrs. A. and C. 
Black, Soho Square, London, W., they will 
send you a list of a number of charming little 
works which they have published describ
ing the “  countries ”  of various novelists— 
the Dickens country, the Thackeray country, 
and so forth. The great novelist who has 
most largely applied himself to the description 
of a certain part of rural England is un
doubtedly Thomas Hardy, whose “  country ”  
is Wessex—viz., Wiltshire, Dorsetshire, and 
the adjacent counties. Hardy may be a 
little above junior readers of the Captain, 
but many of our senior readers will no doubt 
be familiar with his works. Then there is 
the “  Thackeray country,”  which also lies in
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the West, as does the country of Kinglsey 
and Blackmore. The “  Dickens country ”  
is adjacent to London. Working northwards 
in easy stages, one conies first to Bea- 
consfield, in Buckinghamshire— “ Disraeli’s 
country ” ; then to North Warwickshire— 
“ Eliot’s country” —where you may lean 
upon the gate of the very farm in which 
“  Mrs. Poyser ”  waxed garrulous ; then to the 
Yorkshire moors—the “ Bronte country” ; 
then to the Lake district and its fragrant 
poetical associations ; and then away over 
the border to the country of Scott, of Burns, 
and— in modern times, let us not forget— 
of that virile and picturesque recorder of 
gallant deeds—Samuel Rutherford Crockett.

I cannot call to mind any novelist who 
has made the eastern counties his happy 
hunting-ground, but if you go into Suffolk 
—to Dedham and East Bergholt, and all 
round there—you will understand why 
Constable delighted to honour this region 
by immortalising dainty patches of it with 
his masterly brush. Indeed, to any of you 
who want a centre from which to take 
daily bicycle trips or walking tours, let me 
commend the old-fashioned village of East 
Bergholt, the station for which is Man- 
ningtree, on the Great Eastern Railway. 
Bergholt is three and a half miles from 
Manningtree by road, and about eight from 
Colchester. An ideal sauntering place for 
cyclists, this ; and a daily dip can be had in 
the little river which appears in not a few of 
Constable’s pictures. Bergholt Church, I 
may add, contains a curiosity in the shape 
of a bell-shed, one of the only two bell- 
sheds in the country, I believe. The story 
goes that they never could build a tower to 
Bergholt Church, because the Devil pulled 
it down in thg night. At any rate, although 
we laugh in these up-to-date times at such 
absurd superstitions, there is the unfinished 
tower, and there is the bell-shed. There is 
also what is alleged to be a “  haunted grange” 
in East Bergholt, and I myself have watched 
for the mysterious lights which are said to 
appear, though I must confess I was never 
fortunate enough to see them.

Those of you who wish to know of a 
place where one can enjoy a free and un
fettered existence, where young ladies can 
walk about with their pretty feet innocent 
of shoes and stockings, where there are no 
niggers, canary - men, fortune - tellers, or

dreadful “ troupes ” of masked performers 
where the bather dresses and undresses jn 
caves, or under the shelter of gigantic rocks 
—well. you will find just such a place in
the little fishing-village of Perranporth, which
lies nine miles from Truro. Within walking 
distance are the scenes of some memorable 
shipwrecks, not far away being the spot 
where the C ity  o f P a ris  was laid up for 
months some seven or eight years ago. It 
is not a good cycling country, this, but 
there is plenty of hard hill-climbing for 
stout legs. Near Perranporth is a dynamite 
factory which venturesome C a p t a i n i t e s  mav 
like to inspect. Personally, I like viewing 
such places from a safe distance—say two 
miles.

Talking: about books, when one 
goes into an author’s “ country ” it is highly 
advisable to take with one a “  Life ” of that 
particular author, for then the interest of 
the visit is enhanced by the fact that one 
can survey the novelist’s favourite walks, 
the church he attended, and the scenes by 
which he was inspired. One can also pick 
up in the course of gossip something about 
his characters, for every author whose forte 
is character-drawing must draw to a large 
extent from life. It is as necessary for him 
to do this as it is necessary for a painter to 
have models. Of course, all writers with any 
consideration endeavour to disguise the 
identity of their models, but they are not 
always successful. Dickens put Leigh Hunt 
into a book, and, I have read, gave great 
offence to that charming essayist by the 
portrait he drew of him. Charlotte Bronte 
“ took o ff” curates of her acquaintance in 
“  Shirley.”  In a letter to her publisher 
she said that the curates “  showed no resent
ment, each finding solace for his own wounds 
in crowing over those of his brother. 
Speaking of one of them, she adds the curious 
fact that, “ since he read ‘ Shirlev’ he has 
come to the house oftener than ever, and 
appears remarkably subdued and assiduous 
to please.”  You will find many other 
like instances if you take the trouble <® 
read the lives of our great fiction writers 
It was highly necessary for Charlotte Bron J 
to use whatever human material she couJ 
find near at hand, seeing what a seclu 
life she and her sisters led. I have ne 
it said that they knew only one baa ma , 
and that was their brother, and he apP6* 
in their books as the villain. Probably . 
made him their model quite nnconscio ■.
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'oil can read about this unfortunate young 
•nan m Mrs. Gaskell’s “  Life of Charlotte 
Bronte.” It is shown there what a trouble 
he was to his father and sisters, but, after 
all, he served his purpose in that his little 
genius sisters were able to make use of him 
111 the way described. He himself was 
a brilliant fellow in his way, and would 
probably have made a much better business 
wins life had he lived in less austere sur- 
fundings. One’s environment has a very 
Peat effect on one’s character, and this 
•act ought to be carefully remembered by 
Parents who have sons who are apt to be 
''fatic and troublesome.

ch!th° Pe *° ^ave another little literary 
i / /^ t h  you in a future number, but this 
! I . must move on to other matters 
I ctl claim my attention. One little story,

however, I must tell, and it concerns this 
very subject of describing actual people 
and places in fiction. About twelve years 
ago a new weekly paper was launched by 
a popular humourist, and of its earliest con
tents I particularly remember a serial story 
contributed by a rising young novelist, who 
told a weird tale of a sculptor who murdered 
one of his friends and hid the body inside 
a huge female figure which he was modelling. 
The novelist calmly took as a “ model” 
for his central character a well-known 
sculptor, and described his studio in de
tail. In fact, he instructed the artist who 
illustrated his story to go and make'1 [a 
sketch of the studio. That was, as you 
will understand, carrying realism a little 
too far, as the sequel will show. The 
artist was a very little, mild-looking man 
—a highly conscientious worker who always
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followed out instructions to the letter. 
On] this occasion, obediently to orders, with 
sketching-block under arm He proceeded to 
the studio and rapped boldly on the door. 
On the door being opened the little artist 
found himself confronted by a huge fel
low over six feet in height, and of stalwart 
build, wearing the long smock that sculptors 
affect when they work. The artist explained 
his errand : he had come to make a sketch 
of the studio. The gigantic sculptor glared 
at him in a truly fearsome way. “ Ho ! ” 
he said, “  I have heard of this yarn, and a 
nice piece of cheek it is. Clear off, and look 
sharp about it,”  he thundered, “  and tell
Mr.------ ”  (naming the author of the story)
“  that if he will favour me with a call I will 
punch his head for him.”  Needless to say, 
that little artist got down the path in double
quick time. I daresay, when he was in a 
milder mood, the sculptor laughed heartily 
over the incident. I think the story itself 
ended by the sculptor going mad and 
setting the studio on fire, thus destroying 
model, corpse, and all. At any rate, the 
ending was very wild • and woolly—the scrt 
of ending that makes one’s “ flesh creep’’ in 
a highly thrilling and enjoyable manner.

School Sports Results, 1905.—
I am indebted to all the correspondents who 
have enabled me to publish the follow
ing results of this year’s sports. It is 
interesting to compare those of St. An
drew’s College, Grahamstown, and the 
Vancouver College and High School, with 
those of our own schools. In the case of 
the former, four records were created, and 
my correspondent also encloses the existing 
records for the other events, which, he thinks, 
are slightly better than the average English 
public school records. I print these records 
below, in order that readers at home may 
match them against their own school records.

H u rd le s .— 17 sec., 1886.
H ig h  J u m p .— 5 I t .  4  in . ,  1893.
L o n g  J n m p .— 21 f t .  4$ in ., 1895.
C ric k e t B a ll.— 122 y d . 1 f t .  10J in ., 1899.
W e ig h t.— 33 f t .  3 in ., 1881.

The Hurdles time is excellent, but the High 
Jump is nothing very great. The Long 
Jump is good, but by no means a record. 
W. H. Dunnett, of Ipswich School, for 
instance, this year covered 22 ft. 3 in. 
—  which must be very nearly a record. 
Dunnett also distinguished himself in the 
"  Hundred ” ‘ (iOj sec.), Hurdles (17* sec.), 
and High Jump (5 ft. 5 } in.). His “  Hun

dred ” and “  High Jump ”  are the best 1 
have noticed in this year’s school sports 
and I must congratulate Ipswich School 
on the possession of such a redoubtable 
athlete.

It may be interesting to my public school 
readers to compare their own times, &c 
with those accomplished at the Amateur 
Athletic Association’s Championships meet
ing, on July 1. Here are the principal 
results

F o u r M ile s ,— V . S m ith , 21 m in. 8$ sec.
M ile .— G. B u tte r f ie ld ,  4 m in . 23J sec. 
H a lf-M ile .— B . J . B lu n d e n , 2 m in . 2 sec. 
Q u a rte r-M ile .—W . H a lsw e ll, 15} sec.
220 Y a rd s .— H . A . H y m a n , 22| sec.
100 Y a rd s .— J . M o rto n , io£ sec 
H u rd le s . —R . S tro n a ch , i 6 i  sec.
H ig h  J u m p . —G . I-eahy, 5ft. 10J in.
L o n g  J u m p .— P. O 'C onnor, 23 ft.  9 ! in. 
W e ig h t.— D en is  H o rg a n , 44 f t .  5 J in ' 
H a m m e r.—T . R . N icho lson , 155 ft. 10j  in

The surprise of the meeting was the defeat 
of Shrubb in the Four Miles. P. O’Connor’s 
long jump was the best championship dis
tance ever recorded. The “ quarter” was 
a great race; W. Halswell, the winner, 
holds a commission in the Highland Light 
Infantry. T. R. Nicholson was in great form 
with the hammer, and Denis Horgan (says 
L lo y d 's  W eekly, to which I am indebted for 
these figures) gained his ninth victory in 
the weight-putting competition.

Now let us see what the schools have done 
in similar events.

B i r k e n h e a d  S c h o o l .

M ile .— B ig la n d , 5 m in . 3J sec.
Q u a rte r-M ile .— B ig la n d , 56J sec. 
to o  Y a rd s .— B ig la n d , n j s e c .
H u rd le s .— B a n d , 19$ sec.
H ig h  J u m p .— E m m o tt ,  4 f t .  7 in.
L o n g  J u m p .— B a n d , 19 f t .  n j  in .
C r ic k e t B a l l.— P em b erton , 82 yd . 2 ft.  5 in. 
W e ig h t.— L .  C. D . I r v in e ,  25 f t .  8 in.

B l u n d e l l ’ s  S c h o o l .

M ile .— A . V . H i l l ,  5 m in . 3$ sec.
Q u a rte r-M ile .— A . V .  H i l l ,  59 sec.
100 Y a rd s .— R . L .  B ry a n t ,  n f  sec.
H u rd le s .— R . L . B ry a n t ,  19$ sec.
H ig h  J u m p .— B . F . N e w ill,  4 f t .  10} in.
L o n g  J u m p .— B . F . N e w ill,  17 f t .  10.J in.
C r ic k e t B a l l.— A .  S. M c In ty re ,  102 yd. 3J in. 
W e ig h t.— B . F . N e w il l,  28 f t .  2 in.

C r a n l e i g h .
M ile .— S. E . M . Law rence , 5 m in . 25 sec. 
H a lf -M ile .— R . B o w n , 2 m in . 26 f sec. .
Q u a rte r-M ile .— W . B . Cross, (m inor), 62 sec.
220 Y a rd s .— S. E . M . Law rence , 26$ sec.
100 Y a rd s .— W . B . Cross (m in o r), 12) sec- 
H u rd le s .— H . W . Y o u n g , (m in o r!, 17 sec- 
H ig h  J u m p .— J . C. F ro o d , 4 f t .  9J in
L o n g  J u m p .— H . A . Cressall, i t  f t .  .
C ric k e t B a l l.— H .  A . Cressall. 101 yd- 9 
W e ig h t.— H , W . Y o u n g  (m in o r). 29 ft. 2 in-
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G l a s g o w  H i g h  S c h o o l , 

iooo Yards.— W . T u rn e r  (no t im e  g iven ). 
Quarter-Mile.— J. W . F in d la y , 56$ sec. 
joo Yards.— J. W . F in d la y , 11 sec.
Hurdles.— J. W . F in d la y , 18 sec.
High Jump.— J. M iln e , 4 f t .  10 in . 
wug Jump.— J. F in d la y , 19 f t .  54 in . 
picket Ball.— P. M 'D ia rm id , 78 y d . 1 f t .  10 in . 
"eight.— John M T nne s  (d is tance  n o t g ive n ).

H i g h g a t e .

J. N . W illia m s o n , 4  m in . 58 sec. 
Haii-Mile.— A . J . N . W illia m s o n , 2 m in . r o f  sec. 
W ite r-M ile .— H . G a rd in e r, 55J sec.
“ Yards.—H . G a rd ine r, 1 i f  sec. 
wiles.—-G. R . Sayer, 19} sec.

Jump.— G . R . S ayer, 5 f t .  14 in . 
frJI JU® P — L . W . Sothers, 18 f t .  2 \ in .

*et Ball.— L . W . S others, 96  y d . 1 f t .  4 in .

TpQU/iru

&-MdeP'K r0Rd’ 5 ,6* SeC‘rw .- . — R a v n o r, 2 m m . 13 sec.
R a y n o r. 554 s ic .

Yards— W . D . D n n n e tt,  i o |  sec.

H u rd le s .— W . H .  D u n n e tt,  174 sec.
H ig h  J u m p .— W . H . D u n n e tt,  5 f t .  5J in .
L o n g  J u m p .— W . H . D u n n e tt,  22 f t .  3 in .
C r ic k e t B a ll.— C. J . B ro w n . 93 y d . 2 f t .  2 in .

Q u e r n m o r e  S c h o o l .

M ile .— A sh to n , 5 m in , 32 sec.
Q u a rte r-M ile .— Pearsa ll, 584 sec.
100 Y a rd s .— A sh to n , 114 sec.
H u rd le s .— A sh ton , 154 sec.
H ig h  J u m p .— Lew is, 4  f t .  6 in .
L o n g  J u m p .— Lew is, 17 f t .  104 in .
C r ic k e t B a ll.— A sh to n , Jasper, 88 y d . 2 f t .  9 in .

S t . A n d r e w ’ s  C o l l e g e , G r a h a m s t o w n . C a p e  
C o l o n y .

M ile .— H . T .  Landers, 4  m in . 42 sec.
H a lf-M ile .— H . T . Landers , 2 m in . 4 sec. 
Q u a rte r-M ile .— W . G. C rosby, 554 sec.
100 Y a rd s .— J . W . H . C a rr, 10J sec.
H u rd le s .— W . J . Jooste, 194 sec.
H ig h  J u m p .— H . F o rd , 5 f t .  34 in .
L o n g  J u m p .— 1 8 'f t .  n j  in .
Cricket Ball.—M . A .  Bell. 98 yd. 9 in.
W e ig h t.— C. C. A the rs to ne , 32 f t .  64 in .
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V a n c o u v e r  C o l l e g e  a n d  H i g h  S c h o o l . 
M ile .— Shearer, 4 m in . 58)) sec.
H a lf -M ile .— Shearer, 2 m in . 22J sec. 
Q u a rte r-M ile .— M cC u rd y , 6o§ sec.
220 Y 4rd s .— E . M u rra y , 25* sec.
100 Y a rd s .— E . M u rra y , 11 sec.
H u rd le s .— E. M u rra y , 1 9 ! sec.
H ig h  J u m p .— F.. M u rra y , 5 f t .
L o ng  J u m p .— E . M u rra y . 17 f t ,  8 in .
W e ig h t.— R o be rtson , 32 f t .  10 in .

Another Record.— I don’ t venture 
to assert it as a fact, but I doubt whether 
nine first-class cricket matches have ever 
before been started on a Monday and finished 
definitely on the Wednesday. This, at any 
rate, took place on June 19, 20, and 21, 
when Lancashire beat Somerset by an innings 
and 79 runs, Sussex beat Kent by 306 runs, 
Northants beats Derbyshire by 23 runs. 
Yorkshire beats Notts by 127 runs, Middlesex 
beat Surrey by eight wickets, Leicester beat 
Hants by an innings and 92 runs, Warwick
shire beat Oxford by eight wickets, Cambridge 
beat the Gentlemen by eight wickets, and the 
Australians beat Dublin University by 231 
runs.

A Charming Book to read at this 
time of the year is Mr. Edward Step’s “  Wild 
Flowers Month by Month in their Natural 
Haunts,”  the first volume of which, price 6s., 
we have received from the publishers, Messrs. 
F. Warne and Co. In these pages Mr. Step 
takes his readers wild-flower hunting with 
the camera, and illustrates his rambles with 
over a hundred and sixty excellent photo
graphs direct from Nature. “  Wavside and 
Woodland Blossoms”  (F. Warne and Co.,6s.) 
is another of our Natural History Editor’s 
new books. This is a pleasant companion 
on a country walk, being of a convenient 
size for the pocket. It is embellished with 
127 coloured plates and numerous, pen- 
sketches by Miss Mabel E. Step, with whose 
work our readers are also familiar.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
“  Bolek,”  addressing m e as h is  "  o ld  and s t i l l  

handsom e fr ie n d ,”  requests me n o t  to  de vo te  a n y  
fu r th e r  e d ito r ia ls  to  th e  H ickso n  to p ic . P e rso na lly , 
he is opposed to  the  H ic k s o n  system , and ends his 
le t te r  b y  in fo rm in g  m e th a t  he  is “  ju s t  go ing  to  
m eet a n e rv y , p r e t ty  g ir l ”  w ho , he is th a n k fu l 
to  say, has never had  a n y  con ne c tion  w ith  an 
in s t i tu t io n  o f  th e  H ic k s o n  ty p e . "  B o le k  ”  also 
hopes th a t E n g la n d  m a y  lo n g  be spared th a t  
“  p r im e  m in is te ress o f nu isances— th e  a th le t ic  
g ir l , ”  and asks i f  I  can suggest a b e tte r  te rm  tha n  
”  p r im e  m in is te ress.”  W h y , c e r ta in ly . .H o w  ab ou t 
“  p r im e  m istress ”  ? I  p resent m y  c o m p lim e n ts  to  
"  B o le k .”  and  tru s t  he d id n ’ t  m eet a b u ll when he

was o u t w ith  h is  ”  n e rv y  p re tty  g ir l. ”  i f  he u  
he p ro b a b ly  w ished  th a t  h is  com panion was a litii 
less o f th e  “  n e rv y  ”  o rd e r, and ra th e r more of th* 
a th le t ic — fo r  th e  la t te r  w o u ld  a t least sprint f 
th e  nearest hedge, w h ile  the  ”  n e r w  ”  one would 
p ro b a b lv  co llapse in to  “  B o le k ’s ”  arms, and so 
re n d e r h im  as w e ll as herse lf an easv prev to 
b u ll ’ s horns. y me

F. S . T. (P o rto ra , E n n is k ille n ), has curious views 
re g a rd in g  the  fu n c tio n s  o f a m agazine like the 
C a p t a i n , fo r  he suggests th a t  we should hold yearly 
e xa m in a tio n s  in  L o n d o n , E d in b u rg h , and Dublin 
the  grades to  be th re e  in  n u m be r and the prizes 
£30. £20. and  £10, and  in  a d d itio n  a proportionate 
sha re  o f th e  entrance, fees. A ugust, he thinks 
w o u ld  be a good m o n th  fo r  the  exam inations, and 
he proposes th a t  each c o m p e tito r  should turn up 
a t th e  e x a m in a tio n  ha lls  b r in g in g  a copy of the 
C a p t a i n  and a s h il l in g  (en trance  fe e )  ! M a y  I 
p o in t  o u t to  th is  e n te rp ris in g  young gentleman 
th a t  i t  is the  d u ty  o f a m agazine ed ito r to edit his 
m agazine, n o t h o ld  exa m in a tio n s  ? As fo r holding 
th e m  in  .lugust— ta n  F . S. T . be a boy to  suggest 
such an in fa m ou s  schem e !

H. M. D. is s ix tee n , has recen tly  completed a 
s to ry  50,000 w o rd s  in  le n g th , and now wants tn 
k n o w  how  he can “  ge t i t  p u b lishe d .”  I should 
say th a t  i t  is h ig h ly  im p ro b a b le  th a t a story by a 
b o y  o f s ix teen  w o u ld  be w o r th  pub lish ing . I have 
been to ld  th a t  E d n a  I .v a l l  w ro te  her firs t novel. 
"  W o n  b y  W a it in g , ”  w h en  she was sixteen, and I 
be lieve  K ip l in g  was a c leve r w r i te r  a t that early 
age. B u t these are exce p tio na l cases. H. M. D. 
ha d  b e tte r  ge t a g ro w n -u p  fr ie n d  to  look through 
h is  s to ry  and g ive  h im  an o p in io n  on it .  The friend 
w i l l  p ro b a b ly  te ll h im  i t  “  shows prom ise,”  but is 
n o t q u ite  th e  k in d  o f ta le  a pub lishe r would care 
to  p u b lis h . I f .  ho w e ver, the  fr ie n d  tells our young 
a u th o r  th a t i t  is  a c a p ita l s to ry  and w o rth y  of pub
lic a t io n , H . M . D . can proceed to  send it  round 
th e  p u b lis h in g  houses, be g in n in g  w ith  the publishers 
w h o  a d ve rtise  in  th e  C a p t a i n . I  should strongly 
adv ise  H . M . D .,  how ever, n o t to  m ention his age 
w hen s u b m it t in g  h is  m a n u s c rip t to a publishing 
house.

“ M a x w e l l . ” — Y o u  m ig h t suffer from a far 
w orse in f l ic t io n  th a n  "  b a n d y  legs,”  m y friend. 
Y o u  m us t g r in  an d  b e a r them . “  Bandy legs ” 
are cu ra b le  in  c h ild h o o d , I  be lieve, b u t not at your 
age. As fo r  y o u r  th in  calves, exercise— walking, 
in  p a r t ic u la r— w i l l  h e lp  to  en large those. Your 
w r i t in g  is c le a r and  re g u la r. I  do not see why 
a n y b o d y  sho u ld  '* speak to  y o u  abou t it . ”

“ Erin.”— I  a m  in fo rm e d  th a t a conundrum 
w h ich  y o u  se n t m e  a b o u t  a  dead donkey was 
ta k en  fro m  a n o th e r  m a g az in e . Please understand 
th a t  w e  o n ly  w a n t o r ig in a l m a tte r  in the Captain 
I th o u g h t e v e r y  rea d er  w a s  aw are  o f  that.

“ Dover Reader” sa y s  he has “  
fr o m  a  g irl ”  th a t V a m  an author, and that 
a d d it io n  to  w r it in g  n o v e ls  an d  ed itin g  the Captai .
I  e d it  Pearson’s Magazine and  run an evening 
pa pe r— th e  Globe, he  fancies th e  g ir l said.jt,,
”  I f  th is  is t r u e , "  adds "  D o ve r Reader, ^ J 
a re  a  go-ahead s o r t  o f fe llo w .”  Yes, F* , 
R e ad e r,”  I  should be a go-ahead sort of f™
I  d id  all th a t. I sh o u ld  a lso  w ant three or . 
h ea d s  ! I n eed  h aF dly  sa y  that I have not“ r (j,e 
d o  w ith  a n y  o f  the p e r io d ica ls  mentioned excep 
C a p t a i n .

Pauline sends th e  fo llo w in g  a 
M r. F . W . W a lk e r : “  D ear O ld

ppreciation0
Tag,-Ha«og
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read the artic le  on th e  S t. P au l's  H ig h  M aste r, I  
nil tell you m y  ow n  im p ress ion  o f h im . H e  
patted mv head and  asked m e a b o u t m y  pa ren ts . 
S^eral times a fte rw a rd s  he asked m e a b o u t m y  
progress. I am b y  no m eans the  o n ly  b o y  w h o m  
“ talks to, and I  th in k  eve ry  b o y  in  th e  school is 
ifraid of him. H is  re s ig n a tio n  caused con s tem a- 
'•Oh and d isap po in tm en t, and  v a rio u s  o th e r  u n 
comfortable sensations surged th ro u g h  m ost P a u lin e  

One w o rd  fro m  th e  H ig h  M a s te r is enough 
■ any Paiiline. A  su b s c rip tio n  fo r  a m e m o ria l 
®oow being go t up . A ll w e can do  is  to  lo o k  fo r 
®miort in the Rev. M r. H i l la rd ,  w ho, i f  he does one- 

tn part of M r. W a lk e r ’s deeds, w i l l  m ake  an 
^mirable H igh M a s te r.”
. Yankee Pride,”— ( i )  A  W ill ia m  and M a ry  
j^jungwas rece n tly  so ld  fo r  ( j ,  so I  presum e y o u r  
ten.** *1- fa r th in g  is w o r th  the  same, unless a 

j nti M ary  fa r th in g  is a specia l r a r i ty  th a t  
u- an<fs a v e ry  h ig h  price . (2) M r. " P l u m "  

was born on O c to b e r 2, 1873.
*D1T r ® ® tio n .  —  T h e  p h o to g ra p h  e n tit le d
by p '*5*’ 0n page 282 o f the  June  N o ., was taken  
*ited ^ and n o t b y  J. B . W e lfo rd , as
Ck M 0bvt !?' you cannot enter photos, which

0,1 prizes in the Captain for competitions

in  o th e r papers. Mr. C. B. Fry’s  Portrait.—
S. D . W a le  is good enough to  p o in t o u t th a t  M r. 
F r y ’s p o r t r a it— as supp lied  b y  C. B. Fry’s Magazine 
— costs tw o  sh illing s , and n o t, as X s ta ted , one 
s h illin g . C ,  Q . S ,  CL— I  kn o w  n o th in g  a b o u t the  
W a r O ffice  a u to m o b ile  d e p a rtm e n t. Y o u  should 
be ab le  to  o b ta in  a  re p ly  to* y o u r  qu e ry  b y  address
in g  a  le t te r  to  th e  S ecre ta ry  fo r  W ar, W a r  Office, 
I.o n d o n , S .W . M id sh ip m a n .— I  w il l  th in k  i t  
ove r. A W eston  L odge Boy.— W e  canno t 
p u b lis h  ju n io r  school spo rts  resu lts . Dr. M oore 
A nderson .— S o rry , pho tos , n o t in te re s tin g  enough. 
A Lover o f  A c c u ra c y .— I  fear I  canno t 
a ffo rd  space fo r  y o u r  essay. O f course, i t  was a 
m is ta k e  on th e  p a r t  o f th e  a u th o r  o f th e  essay 
to  say th a t  the  “  P riso ne r o f C h illo n  ”  was a novel, 
and I  c a n n o t unde rs ta nd  h o w  i t  escaped m y  no tice . 
A. N e e d h a m .— W e c a n n o t use an essay on the  
E n g lis h  C u p  F in a l m on th s  a f te r  th e  m a tc h  is over. 
U r u g u a y . — W e have a lre a d y  pub lished  a long 
a r t ic le  on the  Worcester in  th e  C a p t a i n — in  the 
th ird  n u m b e r (Jun e  1809).

Letters, e tc ., have also to  be acknow ledged 
fro m  : B . J . H o are , B . H . O 'D o n n e ll, G. B row n , 
”  H ia w a th a ”  (th a n k s ), V . M c Q u ilk in , E , J. S. (W est 
K e n s in g to n ).
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a w a r d e d  to : Alan L. MUler,

No. I.—111A Juno Event.*'
C L A S S  I .  (Age limit: Twenty-one,)
W inn er  op R. A bel and  Son ’s ”  G uv ’ nor ”  Cricket B at  : 

P. E. Petter, Broad Park Avenue, Ilfracombe,
Consolation  P rizes have been  aw a r d e d  to  : A. M. Tapnly, 

Thorndale, Wateringbury, Kent; W. H. L. Gronow, The Lizards, 
Wintetton, Ferryhiil, Durham.

Honourable  Mention  : S. Austen Taylor, Benjamin Corbyn, 
J. W, Steadman, Leonard C. Whetham, T. R. Allen, W. J. Lewis, 
Eastland Staveley, H. J. A. Crooks, Percy J. Emberson, J. \V. 
McNinch, Lorenzo Robinson, P. R, Laird,

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
i W in n er  op “  Exch ange  ” Cric ke t  Bat : George Birkett, 

40 Marlboro* Road, Tue Brook, Liverpool 
A Consolation P rize  has been 

Broad Street, Alresford, Hants.
H onourable  M ention  : Arnold Heathcote, David E. Evans, 

James McGregor, E. Owen Rutler, K A. Kennett, Edward Kearney, 
Daisy Brooks, Cyril J. Seed, A. Leslie Cranfield, Arthur W. Fox, 
R. L. Robertson, F. R. Horner, W, H. Strike,

C L A S S  I I I . (Age limit: Twelve.)
W in n er  of  '* Ex c h a n g e *’ Cric ke t  B a t : Douglas Mackay,

45 Bonnymuir Place, Aberdeen. .
H onourable  Mention  : Jack Johnston, H. W. Coombs, Harold 

Gleave, Arthur Wearing, Bertie Barnes, Marjorie N. How, Edward 
Darke, G. L. Davies, E, D. E. liarland, Herbert F. Crook, J. C. 
Brooksby, F. A. S. Clarke,
Mo. II.—111 Photographic C om p etition ."

C L A S S  I .  (No age limit.)
W inner op P rize : George H. Dunford, 58 Tuglev Street, New

port, Isle of Wight. '
A Consolation P rize  has been a w a r d e d  to : A. E. Radford, 

Tunnel Road, The Park, Nottingham.
H onourable  Mention  : Kuno Reitz, John Richmond, Edgar 

Swallow, E. A, Field, W. J. Watt, George C. Mallet, R. W. Copeman. 
C L A S S  I I ,  (Age limit: Tweutv-onc.)
W in n er  of P rize : A. E. Bass, St. Peter’s House. St, Albans.
A Consolation P rize  has been  aw a r d e d  to : L. K. Bastable, 

6 Trevelyan Terrace, Brighton Road, Rathgar, Dublin. 
H on ou rable  Mention  : J£. Mason-Hayes, Don Brigham, Edgar

J. Barrett, Frank Foxcroft, George S. B. Cushnie, George H. Webber, 
William Blann Meff, Wilfred A. Clabour, Norman Cowell, John 
Punch, Ernest Townsend, W. Seward Gales, J. J. R. H. Oldham.

CLASS I I I .  (Age limit; Sixteen.)
W in n er  of P r iz e : H. P. Robotham, Holmwood, Walton Park, 

Cleveden.
A Consolation  P rize  has been  aw a r d e d  t o : H. J. Sanders, 

188 Monument Road, Birmingham.
H onourable  Mention  : R. O. Beit, Frank Anns, Stanley Gerald 

Robinson, A. R. Rubin, A. H. Mummery, Morley Copeman, Cyril Cole, 
Cedric Burrell, R. Barnett, Leonard Pearce, Eustace C. Crowther.
Mo. III.—" 'C a p ta in *  Birthday Book."

C L A S S  /. (No age limit.)
W in n er  op P r i z e : Constance H. Greaves, 15 Powis Square, 

Brighton.
A Consolation  P rize  has been  aw ard ed  to : C . Maud Heddy,

46 Redcliffe Gardens, South Kensington.
H onourable  Mention  : Dorothy Holder, May MacCowen Hall, 

V. M. Bland, Marian Hewitt, E. M, Nanson, Albert A. Kerridge, 
Evelyn Hewitt, Mary GilJott, E. C . Pritchett.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inn er  of P rize : V. T. Down, Spearpoint, Ashford, Kent.
A Consolation  P rize  has been  a w ard ed  to  : Albert Albrow, 

43 Hinton Road, Lough boro’ Junction.
H onourable  Mention  : Gladys von Stralendorff, T. W. Spikin,

K. Perrin, Dorothy Nanson,^C». M. Smith, Alfred H, Grigsby,
Christine Thomis, R. A. Stigant. *

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age Limit: Sixteen.)
W in n er  op *‘ B e n e t f in k ’* C ricket  B at j T. Harston, t* 

Denman Drive, Newsham Park, Liverpool . ’
A Consolation  P rize  has b e en  aw a r d e d  to  : R. Middletoa, 

90 Kensington Park Road, Bayswater, W.

Results of June Competitions.
H onourable Mention  : M. Rose Sandes, Emmeine

Mor,„™er ,ngS’ T- Palmer- «■
N o. IV.—“ G e o g r a p h ic a l  C on u n d ru m s.”

C L A S S  I ,  (Age limit: Tweutv-one.)
W inner of " G uinea K l it o ’ ’ H and  Ca m e r a - i d Milnsbridge, Huddersfield. EIU . J. R. Sbi^
A Consolation  P rize  has been aw arded  t o : Charie. t r Robinson, 19 Church Road, Manor Park, E. narles L. p
H onourable  Men tion  : Kate Perrin H R B n. 

Dorothy N. Best,Thos. R. Allen, Thomas Haudforth’ H r }■“ ?“ >**• 
G- W i U i a m s o n  A. H. Jenn, Henry Woodward D ^ u h e^ ' 

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.) uer>
W inner of No . 2 “  Scout ”  Cam era  : A, V Scrieam .1. 1. 

Chivere, 125 Rytston Road,.Fulham, S.W. " ’ ĉ ° Mr
A Consolation  P rize  has been aw arded  to • DaviA m  . 

Ross, 12 Forbcsfield Road, Aberdeen, N B “  Bea'
H onourable Mention : Tom L. Walsh, VV. T. Bird EricC Ru*t 

worth, F. Franklin, Percy H. Hooper, F. R. Homer’ RichaJo'
E. G. Coomes, lsobel Lockie, Marian Wadsworth Lucv EhrmiT' 

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Twelve.) ' Cy Ehr™“ ”
W inn er  of N o. 2 “ Sc o u t "  Ca m e r a : Cyril Cole "Tern™-” 

Hayne Road, Beckenham. • '•
dsH,i" 0SI' T E !i EN1L10? : E. W. Milsom, Kathleen M. Kev 
g!* J. ChUd̂ J*ohn C. Brooksbylh*’ ^  A’ P'“ k“ eU'
N o. V.—“ T h e  ‘ O ld F a g 't  C o r re s p o n d e n c e ’ 
C o m p e t it io n .”

C L A S S  I .  (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W inner of H am lev  Model Y acht : Tommie Thomson. 111 Sin. 

clair Road, West Kensington, W.
CL.4 SS I I .  (Age limit: Twenty.)
W in n er  o f  P rize  : A. E. Gott, 32 Henry Street, Nuneaton 
H onourable Mention  : W. McGhie (jun.), A. J. Moss R. J 

Jones, Thomas William Rogers, Doris E. Haeflner, 1, w.' loon
C. E. P. Brooks, John C. Fletcher, '

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inn er  o f  P rize  : Arthur D. C. Mason, 10 Bucklaod House 

Ofiord Road, Barnsbury, N.
H onourable  Mention  : A. J. Cook, A. Pettit, Percy Ford 

Edward Page, W. Gordon Legat, G. H. Miserov, A. Maddocb, 
Marjorie Smith, F. Scrimshaw, Horace Austin Smith.
N o. VI.—“ ‘ C a p t a in ’ N e w d lg a to ."

(No age limit)
W in n er  o f  B o o k s  t o  the V a l u e  of T en Sh illings: Jams 

McGregor, 47 Palermo Street, Glasgow.
Consolation  P rizes have  been  aw arded  to : A.G. Leigh,6S 

Grand Parade, Brighton; Marian Hewitt, West Hill,Copdock,Ipwidt 
H onourable  Mention  : James Walker, S. Gciss, William Hur.trr, 

T. R. Coxon, C . J. E. Cable, Jeanuis J. Wyllie, Al-v Scott Jim® 
Bland, Gladys M, Maltby, Christine Thomas, Eto is Haeflner. 
F o r e ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l R e a d e rs .—(May.)

No. I.—W tnner of 5s. : G. P. Cassd, 6 Victoria Road, Sea Pont, 
Cape Town, South Africa.

H onourable  Mention : E. VV. Melville (Jamaica), F. N. Briert' 
(Trinidad), May Constance Edwards (Cape Colony), Jack Robt* 
(India).

No. IV.—W inn er  of 3s. : Alfred L. Solomon, 133 King 5 tn*k 
Kingston, Jamaica.

H onourable  Mention : A. K. Tancock (Ceylon!, F. E. Tone 
(Kimberley), Eric L, Commin (New Zealand), Eric Brownlee (South 
Africa), Cecilia Duffy (Canada). .

No, V:—W in n er  o r  5j , : E. A. Mniliner, " The Firs," Kloof Ron. 
Sea Point, Cape Town, South Africa. . ,.

H onourable  Mention  : F. N. Brierlv, K. W. Dowie (Catu™!.
D. G. Harris (India), George Coramissiong (Grenada), W. 1). I*"01
(Jamaica), E. W. Melville. ,

No. VI.— W inner of 5s. : Edith Eileen Erskinc, P.0 . BoiWJ®. 
Johannesburg, South Africa. , .

H onourable  M ention  : E. K, Thompson (South Afncai. j 
Fauvel (Canada)

Winners o f  Consolation Prises ore reaaested to inform the Editor which thee would prefer—a volume of the 
“  Captain." ”  Strand," “  Sunday Strand," “  Wide W orld," “  Technics," ,rC. B. Ftp ’s M a g a s i n e / ’ e r  or* 
o f  the following books—"  Jim Mortimer, Sargeon," "  J. O. Jones," ”  Tales o f  Greg house," " Acton s lead,

"  The Heart o f the Prairie. “

No. I.—The usual number of excellent essays were sent in, the 
favourite subjects chosen being The Battle of Waterloo, Signing of 
Magna Charta, Accession of Queen Victoria, and the Battles of 
Bannockburn and Plassey. It should not be necessary to point out 
to competitors that we require original essays, and not accounts of 
different events copied direct from books.

No. II.—The standard of the best photographs was higher than 
usual this month.

No. III.—We did not receive quite so many artistic productions 
this month, though the few submitted were highly creditable. 
Some excellent selections came from Class III. this month. I 
would advise certain senders of otherwise excellent attempts to 
occasionally vary their quotations with lighter verses, Ac. And in 
all cases please state the source of quotation.

Comments on the June Competitions.
■The correct list of answers, in order, ®

, Sing-sing, The Spree, Swampse?*'.
No. IV.- 

Sheepshed, Shelf,
Anadit, Axe Edge, Bagdad, Cincinnati, tnloo, Efl.05\, 9 ^  j 
mention should be made of the post-card sent in by )■ .jrulK I 
the prize-winner in Class I. Will Class III. kindly take P“  I 
notice of a g e  l im its . ..u— nit I

No. V.—Many competitors failed to observe the C & .  I 
barriers should be crossed. The prizes went to the seaoa 
most neatly executed correct solutions. , utp I

No. VI.—This proved to be a most popular Lomp-, competIto-s I 
number of excellent verses were submitted. " 3  *ke snpeU f 
showed a sound knowledge of metre and rhythm, an 1
are to be heartily congratulated on their efforts.

T h e  CoMFET'ri0*
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O N  T H E  E V E  O F  “ T H E  F IR S T . ”

F a t h e r  P a r t r i d g e : " M y  son, to -m o rro w  is th e  te rr ib le  First. 
R em em ber the t ra d it io n s  o f o u r  fa m ily  and  do n o t show  th e  w h ite  
fe a th e r.”

S o n  P a r t r i d g e  (an inveterate joker): " A t  a n y  ra te , fa th e r, w h a t
ever I  d o  I 'm  b o un d  to  d ie  game.”

(Drawn by Tom Browne, R .I.)



ON CAME TO N K S A N D  TH E W H OLE CR O W D  OF B L O O D T H IR ST Y  V IL LA IN S.



T he Captain
A MAGAZINE FOR BOYS AND "OLD BOYS"

Vol- X I I I .  SEPTEMBER, 1905 No. 78.

BjH .C.Crosfield,
Illustrated b y  *Stanley L,. Wood.

SY N O P SIS.

Joss Baywood, the son of an early settler in New England, 
tea rival for the hand of Verity Whalley, his sweetheart, in the 
&pe of Zephaniah Eccles, a hypocritical rascal who keeps a store 
H Boston, where the Baywoods arc people of some importance^ 
Itnngh die machinations of Ecrles, John is kidnapped b y  Barnabas 
Motion, skipper of the G ood  H o p e , bound from Boston to the 
ffcbadors. Before the G ood  H o p e  can make ber port, however, 
te 6 wrecked, the skipper and John Baywood being the sole 
orvivos of the catastrophe. B y  means of a raft they reach a 
Vest Indian island inhabited by buccaneers, by whom they are 
repelled to work as slaves and treated in an inhuman manner 
oul they succeed in making their escape, oniv to fall into the 
tods of a company of Spanish soldiers. With the help of 
TcdB, the English mate of the Spanish ship in which they are 
tog home to San Domingo by their captors, Skeffington and 
Bmrood seize the vessel and turn '* fiibustiers," or pirates, Baywood 
bQoviog Skeffington's lead much against his will. Having seized 
■ other Spanish vessel called the M a d r s  d e  D io s , which they find to 
be full of treasure, they change over into this ship and make sail for 
He Barbadoes, where they wish to take in provisions, guns, and 
waonition. Arriving at Carlisle Bav, Skemngton fits out his 
topaad sets sail for England. The ship has not been long on her 
wngewheu Tonks, the mate, heads a m utiny of the men and sets 
fcwood and Jeffery Horton adrift in the long boat, but keeps 
iffiagton, tied and bound, a prisoner. Baywood and Horton, 
ihs an adventurous time in the open boat, at length reach a 
delict,which they board with some difficulty, but on the derelict 
fcjfcad nothing whatever to eat or drink, and death by starvation 
tothirst stares them in the face. T h ey are in this sore plight 

toey are sighted by the S w a llo w , a  vessel chartered by 
iephioiah Eccles for the purpose of carrying off V erity  W halley 
«  her friend, Prudence Bavwood, to England. G reatly to Eccles* 
■ “JTtace, Mr. Allstone, captain of the S w a llo w , insists on picking 

castaways, and there is a joyous meeting between the latter 
two maidens. But almost im mediately the four young 

PJ*** threatened by a fresh danger, for the B a r n a b a s  a n d  
umL bearing down on the S w a llo w  in a menacing

While the S w a llo w  is  preparing for a  fight, a man, whom 
as Captain Skeffington, leaps from the deck 

and J o s e p h  into the sea, and, followed by an in- 
g J J  fusillade from the mutineers, heads in the direction of the

C H A P T E R  X X .

WE FIGHT W IT H  T H E  "  B A R N A B A S  A N D  

J O S E P H .”

E s to o d  w a tc h in g  th e  s w im m e r ,  as 
he g r a d u a l ly  d re w  n ig h  t o  th e  

^  Swallow. W h i ls t  I  w a s  s ta n d in g  
"1 ^ eP^an ' ah  E c c le s  c a m e  to  m e , a n d  s a id  : 

■John, m y  o ld  m a s te r ’s s o n , I  t r u s t  t h a t
fa bear no i l l  w i l l  to w a rd s  m e . I  a s k  y o u r

„ ytÛ  / o r th e  w ro n g  I  h a v e  d o n e  y o u . ”  
phaniah E c c le s ,”  I  a n s w e re d . "  I  beib e a r

m a lic e  to w a rd s  n o  m a n  a t  a  t im e  s u c h  as th is .  
Y e t  I  c a n n o t  fo r g e t  t h a t  i t  is  y o u r  a c c u rs e d  
f o l l y  a n d  w ic k e d n e s s  t h a t  h a v e  le d  us , V e r i t y  
a n d  P ru d e n c e  a n d  a l l  o f  us, in to  t h is  s t r a i t .  
Y o u r  re p e n ta n c e  is  s u d d e n , a n d  f u l l  la te  ; 
b u t  p la y  th e  m a n  in  th e  f ig h t ,  Z e p h a n ia h ,  a n d  
a m e n d  y o u r  w a y s  a f te rw a rd s ,  a n d  I  w i l l  t r y  
to  fo r g iv e  y o u . ”

“  I t  is  o f  V e r i t y  t h a t  I  d e s ire  t o  s p e a k ,”  
s a id  Z e p h a n ia h . "  I  w is h  t o  m a k e  a m e n d s  
so f a r  as I  c a n .”

“  W e l l  ? ”  s a id  I .
“  F i r s t  o f  a l l ,  i f  w e  escape  th e  f ig h t ,  I  w i l l  

m a k e  n o  f u r t h e r  a d v a n c e s  to w a rd s  V e r i t y ,  a n d  
w i l l  s e n d  h e r  a n d  y o u  a n d  y o u r  s is te r  P ru d e n c e  
h o m e  a t  m y  o w n  c h a rg e s .”

"  W e l l  ? ”  I  s a id  o n c e  m o re .
“  J o h n .  I  s h o u ld  l i k e  y o u  t o  b e lie v e  t h a t  I  

m e a n t  n o  h a rm  to w a r d s  th e m . I  w a s  b l in d e d  
b y  m y  a f fe c t io n  fo r  V e r i t y . ”

“  S u p p o s in g  I  a d m i t  t h a t ,  Z e p h a n ia h ,”  s a id  
I ,  “  I  d o  n o t  see t h a t  i t  c a r r ie s  us  m u c h  fu r th e r .  
Y o u  c a n n o t  s a y  t h a t  y o u  m e a n t  n o  h a rm  
to w a rd s  m e  w h e n  y o u  ca u se d  C a p ta in  f ik e f f in g -  
to n  to  c a r r y  m e  o f f .  B u t  i t  is  use less to  a rg u e  
a b o u t  t h a t  n o w . H a v e  y o u  a n y  m o re  t o  sa y  ? ”  

“  O n ly  th is  m u c h , ”  h e  s a id . “  Y o u  a re  a  
p o o r  m a n , J o h n ,  a n d  I  a  r ic h  o n e  ; a n d  w h a t  
I  h a v e  t o  s a y , th e re fo re ,  is  t h is  : i f  I  s h o u ld  
be  s la in  in  th e  f ig h t  a n d  y o u  s h o u ld  l i v e  t o  b r in g  
V e r i t y  a n d  y o u r  s is te r  t o  la n d ,  I  g iv e  y o u  th e  
la d in g  o f  t h is  s h ip ,  w h ic h  is  a l l  m in e ,  t o  la y  
o u t  f o r  t h e i r  a n d  y o u r  o w n  b e n e f i t  a n d  b r in g  
y o u  s a fe ly  h o m e  to  B o s to n .  M a s te r  H o r to n , ”  
Z e p h a n ia h  w e n t  o n  t o  J e f f r e y ,  “  I  c a l l  y o u  to  
w itn e s s  t h a t  i f  I  d ie  th e  w h o le  c a rg o  o f  th is  
s h ip  b e lo n g s  to  J o h n  B a y w o o d . ”

I  s h o o k  h im  b y  th e  h a n d , a n d  w is h e d  t h a t  
h is  re p e n ta n c e  h a d  b e e n  e a r l ie r .  Y e t  I  b e 
l ie v e d ,  a n d  d o  s t i l l  t h in k ,  t h a t  h is  re p e n ta n c e



THE CAPTAIN.

w a s  a n  e a rn e s t on e  ; a n d  I  a m  g la d  t o  re m e m b e r  
t h a t  th e  la s t  w o rd s  I  e v e r  s p o k e  t o  h im  w e re  
f r ie n d ly  ones.

“  F a re w e ll ,  Z e p h a n ia h ,”  I  s a id . “  I  d o  
b e lie v e  t h a t  th o u  m e a n e s t t o  d o  w e ll  a t  la s t .  
B u t  c h e e r u p ,  m a n — w e  a re  n o t  g o in g  t o  he 
k i l le d . ”

"  F a re w e ll ,  J o h n , ”  he  a n s w e re d . “  G iv e  
m y  d u t y  t o  t h y  w o r s h ip fu l fa th e r .  I t  is  b o rn e  
in  u p o n  m e  t h a t  th is  is  m y  la s t  d a y  o n  e a r t h ; 
a n d  I  t r u s t  t o  f in d  m e rc y  a n d  fo rg iv e n e s s  fo r  
m y  m a n y  s in s .”

B y  t h is  t im e  th e  s w im m e r  h a d  re a c h e d  th e  
s h ip ’s s id e . M r .  A lls to n e  th r e w  h im  a  ro p e ’s 
e n d , a n d  h e  c l im b e d  u p  t o  th e  d e c k , s lo w ly  
a n d  p a in fu l ly .

"  C a p ta in  S k e f f in g to n  ! ”  I  c a lle d  o u t  to  h im .
"  W h a t ,  J a c k ,  m y  b o y ,  a r t  thou  h e re  ? ”  he  

e x c la im e d . “  A n d  th o u ,  to o ,  J e f f r e y  ? W h y ,  
t h is  is  in d e e d  a  m e e tin g  o f  o ld  f r ie n d s .  B u t  
w e  h a v e  n o  t im e  fo r  t a lk .  W h o  is  m a s te r  o f  
t h is  s h ip  ? ”

"  I ,  s ir ,  G re g o ry  A lls to n e ,  a t  y o u r  s e rv ic e , ”  
s a id  C a p ta in  A lls to n e .

"  S ir ,  y o u r  s e rv a n t.  I  a m  B a rn a b a s  S k e f f in g 
to n ,  m a s te r  o f  y o n d e r  s h ip ,  th e  B arnabas and 
Joseph. T h e  c re w  h a v e  m u t in ie d  a n d  tu r n e d  
f l ib u s t ie r s .  B u t  I  see y o u  a re  re a d y  t o  d e fe n d  
y o u rs e lv e s .”

“  U n d e r  P ro v id e n c e , w e  s h a ll b e  a b le  to  
g iv e  a  g o o d  a c c o u n t o f  o u rs e lv e s , I  d o u b t  n o t , ”  
s a id  C a p ta in  A lls to n e .  “  B u t  a re  y o u  f o r  us 
o r  a g a in s t  u s , M r .  S k e f f in g to n  ? ”

“  W e l l . ”  s a id  C a p ta in  S k e f f in g to n ,  “  d o  y o u  
t h in k  I  t o o k  th is  lo n g  s w im  fo r  th e  p le a s u re  o f  
i t  ? *’

“  T r u e , ”  s a id  A l ls to n e .  ”  S a m b o , re a c h  
C a p ta in  S k e f f in g to n  a  g la ss  o f  N a n tz .  W h y  
d o th  y o n d e r  s h ip  n o t  s h o o t a t  u s , C a p ta in  
S k e f f in g to n  ? ”

“  W h y  t r u l y , ”  s a id  C a p ta in  S k e f f in g to n ,  
”  be cau se  th e y  c a n n o t  f in d  m o re  th a n  a  v e r y  
l i t t l e  p o w d e r ,  a n d  f o r  t h a t  y o u  m u s t  t h a n k  m e , 
f o r  th e re  is  g o o d  s to re  o n  b o a rd .  N o w ,  lo o k  
y o u  ; th e y  t h in k  t o  c a p tu re  y o u  b y  f a l l in g  
a b o a rd  a n d  c a r r y in g  th e  d e c k  w i t h  a  ru s h  ; 
b u t  th e y  a re  c o w a rd s  a t  b o t to m ,  m o re  p a r 
t i c u la r ly  t h e i r  le a d e r, o n e  T o n k s  ; a n d  i f  y e  
w i th s ta n d  th e m  b o ld ly  y e  h a v e  n a u g h t  to  be  
a f r a id  o f . ”

"  H e re  th e y  c o m e ,”  s a id  C a p ta in  A l ls to n e .  
”  N o w  m y  la d s , s h o o t ’e m  i f  y e  c a n  ; i f  n o t ,  
s te e l m u s t  d o  th e  w o r k .  O  th e  b r ig  a h o y  ! ”  
h e  s h o u te d ,  * ' d o  y e  w a n t  t o  r u n  fo u l  o f  us  ? 
P u t  h e r  h e a d  r o u n d ,  y e  lu b b e rs ,  o r  y e ’l l  be  
in t o  u s . ”

B y  w a y  o f  a n s w e r th e y  o n  b o a rd  th e  Barnabas 
and Joseph  s h o t  o f f  t h e i r  m u s k e ts ,  b u t  w i t h o u t

d o in g  h u r t  t o  a n y  o f  us o n  th e  Swallow; and 
C a p ta in  A l ls to n e  a n s w e re d  w i th  a shot' from 
h is  g re a t  g u n , w h ic h  s t r u c k  th e  b r ig ’s forefoot 
y e t  n o t  so  as to  d o  h e r  a n y  h a rm . I n another 
m in u te  th e  Barnabas and Joseph  ran  foul o] 
u s , h e r  b o w s p r i t  c a tc h in g  fa s t  in  o u r niain- 
s h ro u d s  ; a n d  w i t h  c r ie s  l ik e  a  p a c k  o f hungry 
w o lv e s  h e r  c re w  s w a rm e d  u p  he r bowsprit 
a f td  so le a p t  d o w n  o n  o u r  deck. A t  their 
h e a d  ca m e  T o n k s ,  a n d  a f te r  h im  the  whole 
c ro w d  o f  b lo o d th i r s t y  v i l la in s  w h o  made up 
th e  s h ip ’s c o m p a n y .

N o w , I  h a d  d o n e  m y  s h a re  o f  f ig h t in g  against 
I n d ia n  sava g e s , in  o u r  w o o d s  a t  hom e, bu t this 
w a s  m y  f i r s t  b a t t le  a g a in s t  E ng lishm en; 
a n d  I  n e e d  fe e l n o  s h a m e  in  sa y in g  th a t m y  
k n e e s  t r e m b le d  a n d  s h o o k  a t  th e  f irs t  onset. 
B u t  m y  t re m o rs  w e re  soo n  gone , and  instead 
o f  fe a r  c a m e  a  g r e a t  jo y  a n d  p leasure  in the 
t u r m o i l  a n d  s t i r  o f  f ig h t in g .  A n d  was not I 
f ig h t in g  f o r  th e  liv e s  a n d  h o n o u r  o f m y dear 
V e r i t y ,  a n d  o f  P ru d e n c e  ?

T h e  ju d ic io u s  re a d e r  w i l l  no  d o u b t have 
o b s e rv e d , in  re a d in g  o f  b a t t le s ,  t h a t  no  two men 
t e l l  th e  s to r y  a l ik e ,  a l th o u g h  each m ay be a 
p e r fe c t ly  t r u t h f u l  m a n  a n d  desirous of re
la t in g  w h a t  r e a l ly  h a p p e n e d . T h e  reason of 
th is  is  t h a t  in  a  b a t t le  (e v e n  so s m a ll a one as 
t h a t  o f  w h ic h  I  a m  n o w  to  s p e a k ), every man 
is  to o  c lo s e ly  o c c u p ie d  w i t h  h is  o w n  affairs to 
ta k e  a la rg e  g e n e ra l s u rv e y  o f th e  course of 
th e  f ig h t .  E a c h  m a n  c a n , th e re fo re , only tell 
o f  w h a t  h a p p e n e d  t o  h im s e lf ,  a n d  o f what be 
n o t ic e d  n e a r  to  h im  ; a n d  w i t h  th is  caution 
in  m in d  I  m u s t  n o w  re la te  w h a t  I  saw of the 
f ig h t  b e tw e e n  th e  Swallow  a n d  th e  Barnabtn 
and Joseph .

F i r s t  w e  o f  th e  Swallow  d id  a l l  le t  o ff  our 
m u s k e ts ,  a n d  th re e  o f  th e  en em y fe ll dead 
o r  so re  w o u n d e d  ; a n d  th e n  a ll set to with 
p ik e  a n d  c u t la s s . S o  h e a d lo n g  was the onset 
o f  T o n k s  a n d  h is  m e n  t h a t  a t  f i r s t  we gave way 
a n d  w e re  fo rc e d  b a c k w a rd s  a lon g  the deck, 
h e re  on e  a n d  th e re  a n o th e r  o n  each side falling 
d o w n  w o u n d e d  w i t h  s t ro k e  o f  cu tlass or push 
o f  p ik e .  B u t  w e  k e p t  w e ll to g e th e r  and fought 
s to u t ly .  T h e  Swallow  h a d  flu s h  decks-that 
is  t o  s a y , she  h a d  n o  p o o p , n o r  even a roun 
h o u s e  o n  d e c k , a n d  w e  h a d  th u s  no place 0 
s e t o u r  b a c k s  t o  u n t i l  w e  w e re  forced c ean 
a c ro ss  th e  d e c k  a n d  a g a in s t the  ârj ,oaV 
b u lw a r k s .  A t  t h is  p a r t  o f  th e  fig h t *  
c lo s e ly  e n g a g e d  w i t h  a  s tu r d y  ru ffian  natn 
L u k e ,  a n d  he  w a s  p re s s in g  m e ha rd  an 
s t r u c k  th e  c u t la s s  f r o m  m y  hand , w en 
f r o m  b e h in d  m e  t h r u s t  a t  h im  w it  a P 
a n d  he f e l l  d e a d , I  lo o k e d  to  see w  o i 
a n d  fo u n d  i t  t o  b e  C a p ta in  S ke ffing*011-
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“ T h a n k  y o u ,  C a p t a in / ’ s a id  I .  I t  w a s  th e  
third t im e  t h a t  h e  h a d  s a v e d  m y  l i fe .

I m u s t  n o t  o m i t  t o  s a y  t h a t  d u r in g  th e  w h o le  
fight S am bo , th e  b la c k  s te w a rd ,  w h o  h a d  
ascended t o  th e  m iz e n  to p  t o  b e  o u t  o f  h a r m ’s 
,av c o n t in u e d  to  b lo w  th e  H u n d r e d th  P s a lm  

out o f  his t r u m p e t  ; a n d  i t  d id  m ig h t i l y  e n 
courage us a n d  re fre s h  o u r  s p i r i t s  to  h e a r  t h is  
noble m usic  a m o n g s t th e  t u m u l t  o f  th e  b a t t le .

The issue o f  th e  f ig h t  w a s  f o r  so m e  t im e  
doubtful. I  s u p p o s e  i t  d id  n o t  ra g e  f o r  a n y  
Ion" tim e , p e rh a p s  n o t  m o re  th a n  te n  m in u te s ,  
(or a m an kee ps  n o  re c k o n in g  o f  t im e  w h e n  he 
■s figh ting a t  c lose  q u a r te rs .  T h e  d e c k s  b e g a n  
to be red w i t h  b lo o d  a n d  e n c u m b e re d  w i t h  
slain and w o u n d e d . I  sa w  T o n k s  go  d o w n , 
and then C a p ta in  A lls to n e . I  c la v e  th e  s k u l l  
of another m a n  w h o  w a s  a s s a ilin g  m e , a n d  I  
saw Je ffrey  d r iv e  h is  p ik e  th r o u g h ,  th e  b o d y  
of one w h o  w a s  s t r ik in g  a t  h im  w i t h  a  c u t la s s . 
Zephaniah I  c o u ld  n o t  see, a n d  i t  c rossed  m y  
mind th a t  he  h a d  s k u lk e d  a w a y  a n d  h id d e n  
himself. B u t  in  so t h in k in g  I  d id  h im  w ro n g , 
as you sha ll h e a r.

The Swallow's g re a t g u n  w a s  m o u n te d  o n  a  
swivel, o r  p iv o t ,  o n  th e  fo re c a s t le ,  a n d  w a s  
so made th a t  i t  c o u ld  be  tu rn e d  in  a n y  d i r e c t io n  
at the w i l l  o f  th e  g u n n e r. N o w  o f  a  s u d d e n , 
above the  d in  o f  b a t t le ,  th is  g u n  g a v e  f o r t h  
a great ro a r, a n d  s e n t a  c h a rg e  o f  o ld  ir o n ,  
nails, b u lle ts , a n d  s u n d ry  o th e r  m a t te rs  c le a n  
intothe ranks  o f  th e  Barnabas and Joseph ’s m e n , 
overthrowing d iv e rs  o f  th e m  a n d  c a u s in g  th e  
others to  lo o k  to w a rd s  th e  g u n  in  a m a z e m e n t. 
Seeing th e ir  c o n fu s io n  th e  Swallow's m e n  m a d e  
a sudden o n s e t a n d  fo rc e d  th e m  ac ro ss  th e  
deck, h e w in g  a n d  s ta b b in g  a t  th e m .  N o w  
that Tonks w as gone  th e y  h a d  n o  le a d e r ,  a n d  
they lost h e a r t .  M a n y  o f  th e m  h a d  b e e n  s la in  
and others so re  w o u n d e d ; a n d  th e  re s t  w e  
chased back  in to  t h e i r  o w n  s h ip .

" Now S w a llo w s ,”  c r ie d  C a p ta in  S k e ff in g to n ,  
follow m e a n d  w e w i l l  t u r n  th e  ta b le s  u p o n  

them.”  So s a y in g  h e  le a p t  u p o n  th e  b o w s p r i t  
so on b o a rd  th e  Barnabas and Joseph. 

Some ha lf-d o ze n  o f  us  fo llo w e d  h im  ; a n d  to  
such effect d id  w e  p ly  o u r  w e a p o n s  t h a t  in  
hve m inutes b u t  th re e  o f  th e  f l ib u s t ie r s  w e re  
«ft unw ounded, a n d  th e y  w e re  o n  t h e i r  kne es  
keying fo r q u a r te r .  W e  q u ic k ly  d is a rm e d  a n d  
bound them . '

No sooner w as th e  f ig h t  o v e r  th a n  I  h a s te n e d  
Vei%  a n d  P ru d e n c e  w i t h  th e  g la d  n e w s  

r *  bhe l  o rd  h a d  g iv e n  us th e  v ic t o r y ,  a n d  
the m  u p  in to  t h e i r  c a b in  a g a in , w a rn in g  

m to s tay  th e re  u n t i l  th e  tra c e s  o f  th e  c o n - 
bad been w a she d  f r o m  th e  d e c k .
^ h a t  m a n  w as i t  t h a t  f i r e d  th e  g u n  ? ”

s a id  C a p ta in  S k e ff in g to n .  “  I t  w a s  he  t h a t  
w o n  th e  v ic t o r y  fo r  u s . "

“  I f  i t  p lease  y o u r  h o n o u r , ”  s a id  R o g e rs , 
th e  b o a ts w a in ,  “  i t  w as  t h a t  M r .  E c c le s . I  
s a w  h im  g o  a w a y  fo rw a rd ,  a n d  I  t h o u g h t  he  
w a s  s n e a k in g  a w a y  o u t  o f  th e  f ig h t  ; b u t  th e n  
I  s a w  h im  lo a d  th e  g u n  a n d  b lo w  h is  m a tc h  
a n d  g iv e  f ir e  as i f  he  h a d  been  b o rn  to  i t ; 
th o u g h  w h e re  he  p ic k e d  u p  h is  k n o w le d g e  
H e a v e n  o n ly  k n o w s .”

”  W h e re  is  he ? ”  s a id  S k e ff in g to n .
“  H e  w a s  w i t h  us  w h e n  We b o a rd e d  th e  b r ig , ”  

s a id  J e f f re y .  ”  H e  w e n t  u p  th e  b o w s p r it  
in  f r o n t  o f  u s .”

T h e  tw o  s h ip s  w e re  s t i l l  lo c k e d  to g e th e r ,  
a n d  I  w e n t  o n  b o a rd  th e  b r ig  a g a in . T h e re  I  
fo u n d  Z e p h a n ia h  ly in g  d e a d  o n  th e  m a in d e c k ,  
w i t h  a  b u l le t  th ro u g h  h is  fo re h e a d . I  re m e m 
b e re d  to  h a v e  seen on e  o f  th e  f l ib u s t ie r s  f ire  
a  m u s k e t  ju s t  a t  th e  e n d  o f  th e  f ig h t ,  b u t  I  
h a d  n o t  o b s e rv e d  w h e th e r  th e  b a l l  s t r u c k  a n y  
p e r s o n ; a n d  i t  m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  w i t h  th is  
la s t  s h o t  t h a t  p o o r  Z e p h a n ia h  w a s  s la in . H e  
w as a b a d  m a n  ; b u t  in  th e  m a n n e r  o f  h is  
d e a th  he m a d e  a m e n d s  f o r  m a n y  m isd ee ds .

N o w  ca m e  th e  ta s k  o f  c o u n t in g  o v e r  th e  
d e a d  a n d  w o u n d e d  a n d  c le a r in g  th e m  a w a y  
f ro m  th e  de cks . O f  th e  Swallow’s m e n  w e re  
k i l le d  C a p ta in  A lls to n e  a n d  th re e  seam en , 
a n d  f iv e  m o re  seam en  w o u n d e d . O n  th e  p a r t  
o f  th e  f l ib u s t ie r s  T o n k s  w a s  so w o u n d e d  t h a t  
he  d ie d  d u r in g  th e  d a y ,  seve n  o th e rs  w e re  
s la in  o u t r ig h t ,  a n d  e ig h t  m o re  w o u n d e d , le a v in g  
b u t  th re e  u n w o u n d e d , a n d  th o s e  c lo se  p r is o n e rs . 
N o t  o n ly  t h a t ,  b u t  w e  h a d  re g a in e d  th e  Barnabas 
and Joseph  f o r  C a p ta in  S k e f f in g to n  a n d  h e r  
c a rg o  f o r  M r .  P r ic k e t t  ; a n d  J e f f re y  a n d  I  a lso  
re c o v e re d  o u r  b e lo n g in g s . N e v e r  w a s  a  v ic t o r y  
m o re  c o m p le te .

T h e  s h ip s  h a d  s u ffe re d  b u t  l i t t l e  in  th e  f ig h t ,  
a n d  th e  d a m a g e s  w e re  soon  re p a ire d .  T h e  
f ig h t  w a s  o v e r  b y  te n  o f  th e  c lo c k ,  a n d  b e fo re  
n o o n  th e  d e a d  h a d  been  c o m m it te d  t o  th e  de ep , 
a n d  th e  w o u n d e d  c a re d  f o r  as w e ll  as c o u ld  b e , 
w e  h a v in g  n o  c h iru rg e o n  o n  b o a rd ,  a n d  h e re  
V e r i t y  a n d  P ru d e n c e  b o re  t h e i r  s h a re , f o r  
d re s s in g  o f w o u n d s  a n d  ca re  o f  th e  s ic k  a re  
lessons w h ic h  e v e ry  B o s to n  m a id e n  m u s t  le a rn .

“  C a p ta in  S k e f f in g to n ,”  s a id  M r .  W i lk in s ,  
th e  m a te ,  w h o  h a d  ta k e n  o v e r  th e  c o m m a n d  o f  
th e  Swallow  o n  p o o r  C a p ta in  A l ls to n e ’s d e a th ,  
"  I  ta k e  y o u ,  s ir ,  t o  be  a  m a s te r  m a r in e r  o f  
som e e x p e r ie n c e .”

“  C a p ta in  W ilk in s ,  s i r , ”  s a id  S k e ffL n g to n , 
"  in d e e d  y o u  d o  m e  n o  m o re  th a n  ju s t ic e . ”

“  T h e re fo re , ”  W i lk in s  w e n t  o n ,  "  I  w o u ld  
fa in  a s k  y o u  w h e th e r ,  in  y o u r  o p in io n ,  i t  b e  
p o s s ib le , a f te r  th e  losses w e  h a v e  s u ffe re d
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THE f l i b u St i e r s  w e r e  o n  t h e i r  k n e e s  c r y i n g  f o r  q u a r t f r .

t o  to w  y o n d e r  o ld  h u lk  to  E n g la n d ,  M r .  
A lls to n e  w as b e n t  u p o n  ta k in g  h e r t o  th e  
T h a m e s  w i t h  h im ,  b u t  in  m y  ju d g m e n t  t h a t  
h a th  n o w  be com e  im p o s s ib le .”

C a p ta in  S k e ff in g to n  a s k e d  s e v e ra l q u e s t io n s  
a b o u t  th e  D olphin, w h ic h  h a v in g  been  a n s w e re d  
h e  w e n t  o n  :

“  M y  h o n e s t o p in io n  is , t h a t  i t  is  n o t  o n ly  
im p o s s ib le , b u t  t h a t  i t  m ig h t  e n d a n g e r th e  
s a fe ty  o f  th e  s h ip  to w in g  h e r. I f  i t  w e re  a  
g re a t  m a t te r ,  i t  m ig h t  b e  w e ll  w o r th  w h i le  to  
ru n  th e  r is k  ; b u t  fo r  th e  s m a l l s u m  w h ic h  a t

th e  b e s t  she a n d  h e r  c a rg o  w i l l  fe tch  I  bekeve 
y o u  w o u ld  be  d o in g  w r o n g ly  to  m ake any sue 
a t te m p t .  I ,  th e re fo re ,  counse l you a ga ios

i t . ”  .
“  T a m  p le a se d  t h a t  o n r  judgm en ts  are a 

o n e ,”  s a id  W i lk in s ,  “ a n d  I  w ill act ac
c o r d in g ly . ”  -

"  T h a t  b e in g  so , M a s te r  W ilk in s , ”  said WP; 
t a in  S k e f f in g to n ,  “  I  h a v e  som e w h a t to p r ° P ^  
t o  y o u .  T h e re  is  n o  d o u b t  th a t  the  mu ^  
o n  b o a rd  th e  Barnabas and J o s e p h  nc y _  
s e rv e  d e a th ,  y e t  I  a m  n o t  m inded
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them to E n g la n d  a n d  g iv e  th e m  o v e r  to  th e  
admiralty and  b e  k e p t  s ix  m o n th s  o r  m o re  
kicking m v  hee ls t o  t e s t i f y  a g a in s t  th e m  ; 
and moreover, t o  be  p la in  w i t h  y o u ,  I  d o  n o t  
desire too  c lose a n  in q u i r y  in to  th e  p r o 
ceedings o f t h a t  s h ip . N o w  w h a t  I  p ro p o s e  is  
that those o f o u r  p r is o n e rs  w h o  a re  u n w o u n d e d  
he offered th e ir  c h o ic e  t o  b e  e i th e r  h a n g e d  
forthwith, o r  to  b e  p u t  o n  b o a rd  th e  D olphin  
«4th a m o n th ’s fo o d  a n d  w a te r ,  t o  ta k e  t h e i r  
chance o f s in k in g  o r  s w im m in g . ”

“ Suppose, s ir , ”  s a id  I ,  “ t h a t  th e y  g e t  o n  
hoard some o th e r  s h ip ,  a n d  th e re  m a k e  
double ? ”

"There are b u t  th re e  o f  th e m , ”  s a id  C a p ta in  
Skeffington. “  I t  is  n o t  m u c h  t h a t  th e y  c a n
do to annoy a n y  p e a c e fu l s h ip . ”

“ Better h a n g  th e m , s ir , ”  s a id  J e f f re y  ; 
and I  spoke to  th e  sa m e  e f f e c t ; b u t  th e  p la n  
had taken h o ld  o f  C a p ta in  S k e f f in g to n ’ s 
thoughts, an d  so a f te r  so m e  f u r t h e r  t a lk  i t  w a s  
settled. W hen  th e  c h o ic e  w a s  g iv e n  t o  th e  
three men th e y  a t  o n c e  chose  to  ta k e  t h e i r  
chance on th e  D olphin ;  a n d  a  p ro p e r  q u a n t i t y  
of salted p o rk  a n d  be e f, b re a d  a n d  w a te r  h a v in g  
been pu t on h o a rd , th e  th re e  m en  w e re  ta k e n  
to her and th e re  le f t .  W h a t  b e c a m e  o f  th e m  
I cannot say ; f o r  w e  lo s t  s ig h t  o f  h e r  t h a t  
afternoon, and  I  h a v e  n e v e r  s in c e  seen th e  
old Dolphin o r  h e a rd  a w o r d  o f  h e r.

Captain S k e ff in g to n  w e n t  o n  b o a rd  h is  o w n  
ship, tak ing J e ffre y  w i t h  h im  ; a n d  th e  u n 
wounded m en w e re  e q u a l ly  d iv id e d  b e tw e e n  
the two ships, th o u g h  th e y  m a d e  b u t  s le n d e r 
crews fo r th e  tw o  vesse ls . I  s ta y e d  in  th e  
Swallow, and d id  d u t y  u n d e r  C a p ta in  W ilk in s .  
During the  a f te rn o o n  w e  m a d e  s a il,  a n d  th e  
two ships pu rsue d  th e i r  v o y a g e  to w a rd s  E n g -  
had in com pany.

C H A P T E R  X X I .

c a p t a i n  s k e f f i n g t o n  t e l l s  h i s  

A D V E N T U R E S .

L T H O U G H  i t  w a s  n o t  fo r  so m e  t im e  
a fte rw a rd s  t h a t  C a p ta in  S k e f f in g to n  
re la ted  h is  a d v e n tu re s  o n  b o a rd  th e  

j, Barnabas and Joseph a f te r  J e f f re y  a n d  
for l 'K T ’ * w ' l l  s e t th e m  d o w n  h e re  
toll I I  e n te rta ' n m c n t  o f  th e  re a d e r . I  w i l l  

„  em ^  he to ld  th e m  t o  m e . 
thick OTseest> J ac k , ”  he s a id ,  “ m y s k u l l  is  o f  th e  
°wn f ’ S° ™ w h a t th e  sam e  m e ta l as th in e  
®e th j  ’ an (  ̂ w h c n  J o s e p h  T o n k s  fe tc h e d  
Uj Crac|c o v e r  th e  s c o n ce , i t  d id  n o t  k i l l  
Ioq’ , ®uRh i t  k n o c k e d  m e  In s e n s ib le . H o w  

y  lik e  t h a t  1 d o  n o t  k n o w , th o u g h  I

t h in k  i t  w a s  n o t  v e r y  lo n g .  W h e n  I  c a m e  to  
m y s e lf  th e re  w a s  T o n k s  lo o k in g  a t  m e , a n d  
h e  s t i r r e d  m e  w i t h  h is  fo o t ,  t o  see i f  I  l iv e d ,
I  sup p o se . H e a r in g  m e  g ro a n , T o n k s  fe tc h e d  
m e  w a te r ,  a n d  g la d  e n o u g h  I  w a s  t o  d r in k  i t ; 
a n d  a f te rw a rd s  I  fe ig n e d  t o  go  o f f  in  m y  s w o o n  
o n c e  m o re .

“  I  a m  s o r r y  f o r  J o s e p h  T o n k s .  H e  h a d  n o  
s to m a c h  f o r  th e  d i r t y  t r a d e  he h a d  p ic k e d  u p , 
A  r ig h t  f l ib u s t ie r  w o u ld  h a v e  p i tc h e d  m e  
o v e rb o a rd  ; b u t  w h e n  T o n k s  s a w  m e  s w o o n in g , 
w h a t  d id  he  d o  b u t  lo ose  m y  b o n d s  a n d  d ra g  
m e  o f f  t o  m y  o w n  b u n k  a n d  la y  m e  in  i t ,  s h u t t in g  
th e  d o o r, a n d  t u r n in g  th e  k e y .  I  fe l l  as leep , 
a n d  s le p t  f o r  m a n y  h o u rs ,  u n t i l  n e x t  d a y ,  in  
fa c t ,  f o r  w h e n  I  a w o k e  i t  w a s  d a y l ig h t  a g a in  
a n d  T o n k s  w a s  m  m y  c a b in ,  a n d  w i th  h im  
t h a t  m a n  L u k e .  T h e s e  tw o  m e n  a s k e d  p o l i t e ly  
c o n c e rn in g  m y  h e a lth  \ w h ic h  I  in fo r m e d  th e m  
w a s  v e r y  f a r  f r o m  b e in g  s u c h  as I  c o u ld  d e s ire . 
T h is  m o v e d  th e m  t o  o f fe r  m e  a d r in k  o f  c o g n a c , 
w h ic h  I  to o k ,  l ik e w is e  so m e  m e a t w h ic h  th e y  
b r o u g h t  m e . A f t e r  I  h a d  e a te n , I  f e l t  r e 
fre s h e d , a n d  a t  t h e i r  re q u e s t  w e n t  f o r t h  w i t h  
th e m  in t o  th e  c a b in ,  a n d  th e re  fo u n d  th e  s h ip ’s 
c o m p a n y  a s s e m b le d  in  c o u n c i l.  J a c k ,  th o u  
o u g h te s t  t o  h a v e  seen th e m . S u re  s u c h  a  
s ic k  a n d  s o r r y  c o m p a n y  w e re  n e v e r  seen b e fo re . 
I n  th e  space  o f  o n e  d a y  th e y  h a d  c o n s u m e d  
e n o u g h  s t ro n g  l iq u o r  to  h a v e  la s te d  th e m  a 
f u l l  q u a r te r  o f  a  y e a r  ; a n d  th e y  s a t w i t h  
a c h in g  h e a d s  a n d  p a rc h e d  to n g u e s , lo n g in g  
f o r  m o re  d r in k ,  y e t  lo a th in g  th e  s m e ll a n d  ta s te  
o f  i t .  T h e y  w e re  q u ie t  e n o u g h , a n d  p re s e n t ly  
T o n k s  to o k  u p  h is  p a ra b le  a n d  s p o k e  th u s  :

“ ‘ M r .  S k e f f in g to n ,  I  h a v e  b e e n  chosen  
C a p ta in  o f  th is  s h ip  a n d  h e r  c o m p a n y  o f g e n t le 
m a n  a d v e n tu re rs ,  a c c o rd in g  to  th e  c u s to m  o f 
th e s e  sea s .’

“  ‘ A  w o r th y  a n d  w is e  c h o ic e , ’ s a y s  I .
“  ‘ A n d  I  h a v e  p re v a i le d  w i t h  th e s e  h o n e s t 

g e n t le m e n  t o  s p a re  y o u r  l i f e , '  says  he .
“  ‘ I  t h a n k  y o u , ’ s a y s  I .
“  ‘ B u t  o n  c o n d it io n s , ’ sa ys  he .
“  ‘ S ta te  th e m  a t  la rg e , ’ sa ys  I .
“  ‘ T h e y  b e  th e s e  : f i r s t  t h a t  y o u  s h a ll ta k e  

a  s o le m n  o a th  t o  c a s t  in  y o u r  l o t  w i t h  us a n d  
b e  t r u e  t o  us  ; s e c o n d ly ,  t h a t  y o u  s h a ll d is 
c o v e r  u n to  us  y o u r  s h a re  o f  th e  t re a s u re  w h ic h  
w e  to o k  in  th is  s h ip  a n d  m a k e  f a i r  d iv is io n  
a m o n g  a l l  h a n d s  b y  w a y  o f  ra n s o m  f o r  y o u r  
l i fe .  I f  y o u  ag ree  t o  th e s e  f a i r  a n d  m o d e ra te  
c o n d it io n s ,  w e ll a n d  g o o d  ; o th e rw is e  w e  a re  
p u rp o s e d  t o  c a s t y o u  o v e rb o a rd  t o  th e  s h a rk s . 
W e  a w a it  y o u r  a n s w e r, s i r . ’

“  ‘ M r .  T o n k s ,  a n d  y o u  h o n e s t g e n t le m e n , ’ 
s a id  I ,  ‘ I  w i l l  see e v e ry  m o th e r ’s so n  o f  y o u  
v e r y  w e ll  h a n g e d  b e fo re  I  a g re e  t o  e i th e r  o f



488 THE CAPTAIN.

y o u r  c o n d i t io n s . ’ S o  s a y in g  I  se t m y  nose  in  
th e  a i r  a n d  w a ite d .  1 w a s  n o t  s u c h  a  fo o l 
as n o t  to  be  a b le  t o  see -w h ich  w a y  th e  w in d  
w a s  s e t t in g .  T h e  t r u t h  w a s  t h a t  th e re  w a s  n o t  a  
s o u l a m o n g  th e m  w h o  h a d  w i t  e n o u g h  to  s a il 
th e  s h ip  t o  a  p o r t ,  le t  a lo n e  w o r k in g  h e r  d u r in g  
a ' f ig h t ,  a n d  th e y  c o u ld  n o t  d o  w i t h o u t  m e . I  
h a d  m y  t re a s u re  s a fe ly  h id ,  a n d  I  k n e w  t h a t  
th e y  h a d  n o t  c o m e  a t  i t ,  o r  i t  w o u ld  h a v e  
b e e n  d iv id e d  u p  a m o n g s t  th e m  w i t h o u t  m y  
le a v e  a s k e d .

“  A t  t h is  a  m ig h t y  h u b b u b  a ro se  ; s o m e  w e re  
f o r  to s s in g  m e  t o  th e  s h a rk s  f o r t h w i t h ,  w h i ls t  
o th e rs  w e re  in  fa v o u r  o f  t r e a t in g  f u r t h e r ; 
a n d  w h e n  th e  c la t t e r  h a d  g o ne  fo r w a r d  lo n g  
e n o u g h  I  s a id , v e r y  s ta te ly  :

“  ‘ G e n tle m e n , i f  y o u  h a v e  n o  f u r t h e r  need  
o f  m e  I  w i l l  w i t h d r a w  t o  m y  c a b in ,  f o r  I  a m  
s o m e th in g  s ic k  a n d  f a in t  w i t h  th e  b lo w  C a p ta in  
T o n k s  fe tc h e d  m e  w h e n  I  w a s  l y i n g  b o u n d  
h a n d  a n d  fo o t . '

“  T h is  m a d e  T o n k s  r a th e r  s h a m e - fa c e d , 
b u t  t h e y  w o u ld  n o t  s u f fe r  m e  t o  le a v e  th e m ,  
a n d  a t  th e  e n d  t h is  t r e a t y  w a s  e n te re d  in t o  : 
t h a t  I  s h o u ld  s a i l th e m  t o  th e  n e a re s t  p o r t  
w h e re  th e y  c o u ld  o b ta in ',a  n a v ig a to r ,  a n d  t h a t  I  
s h o u ld  th e n  b e  fre e  to  d e p a r t  w i t h  a l l  m y  
possess ions . E v e n  so th e y  h a d  a  v e r y  g o o d  
b a rg a in ,  fo r ,  as I  d id  n o t  f a i l  to  r e m in d  th e m ,  
I  w a s  g iv in g  u p  m y  s h ip  t o  th e m ,  t o  s a y  n o th in g  
o f  M a s te r  A m o s  P r ic k e t t ’s c a rg o . I  d id  m y  
b e s t  t o  sa ve  i t  f o r  M r .  P r ic k e t t ,  b u t  i t  w a s  
n o  use . I  l ik e w is e  la id  d o w n  t h a t  I  w a s  
to  b e  C a p ta in ,  so  lo n g  as I  s ta y e d  o n  b o a rd ,  
a n d  t h a t  th e re  w a s  t o  b e  n o  f l ib u s t ie r in g  
w o rk .

“  A f t e r  t h is  a l l  w e n t  s m o o th  fo r  th e  fe w  d a y s  
b e fo re  w e  m e t  th e  Swallow, a n d  i t  w a s  w e ll 
f o r  th e m  t h a t  I  w a s  o n  b o a rd ,  fo r  a l th o u g h  th e  
b i t  o f  a  b lo w  w h ic h  w e  h a d  w a s  n a u g h t  
to  b e  a f r a id  o f ,  i t  w a s  m o re  th a n  t h e y  c o u ld  
h a v e  m a n a g e d . I  n e e d  n o t  te l l  th e e ,  J a c k ,  
t h a t  I  w a s  n o t  s u c h  a  fo o l  as t o  t r u s t  a n y  
s in g le  on e  o f  th e m .  A s  f o r  T o n k s ,  h e  w a s  a  
p o o r  w e a k  t h in g ,  b lo w n  a b o u t  t h is  w a y  a n d  
t h a t  w i t h  e v e ry  b re e z e ; a n d  I  k n e w  t h a t  as 
s o o n  as th e y  c o u ld  d o  w i t h o u t  m e  m y  t h r o a t  
w o u ld  b e  s l i t  o r  I  s h o u ld  g o  o v e r  th e  s h ip ’ s s id e . 
I  g a v e  o u t  t h a t  I  w a s  s te e r in g  a  c o u rs e  f o r  
th e  A z o re s , w h e re  I  s a id  t h a t  g e n t le m e n  c a p ta in s  
o f  t h e  s o r t  t h e y  w a n te d  w e re  as p le n t i f u l  as 
b la c k b e r r ie s  in  a u tu m n .  T h e  p o o r  s o u ls  k n e w  
n o t  t h a t  th e  c o u rs e  I  w a s  s te e r in g  w o u ld  n o t  
b r in g  th e m  w i t h in  a  th o u s a n d  m ile s  o f  th e  
A z o re s , b u t  to w a r d s  th e  c o a s t o f  I r e la n d ,  
w h e re  I  h o p e d  t o . f in d  a  K in g ’s s h ip  ( i f  th e  
K in g ,  G o d  b le s s  h im ,  h a s  a n y  s h ip s  l e f t  t o  h im ) ,  
o r  so m e  a rm e d  ve sse l o f  th e  P a r l ia m e n t ,  so

t h a t  I  m ig h t  escape  o n  b o a rd  o f he r and perhans 
s a v e  s h ip  a n d  c a rg o  as w e ll.

“  E a r ly  in  th e  m o r n in g  o f  th e  d a y  on which 
w e  m e t th e  Sw alloif I  h a d  le ft  th e  deck to 
T o n k s  a n d  tu r n e d  in  t o  m v  b u n k  for a few 
h o u rs ’ s le e p . B e fo re  l o n g ' T o n k s  comes t0 
m e  a n d  b id s  m e  a  g o o d  m o rn in g  and desires 
t o  be  in fo r m e d  h o w  I  d id .

“ ‘ I  t h a n k  y o u ,  M r .  T o n k s , ’ said 1, ■ mv 
b o d i ly  h e a l th  is  in  n o w is e  im p a ire d  since 1 
l e f t  y o u  o n  d e c k  n o t  t w o  h o u rs  ago .’

“  T o n k s  c le a re d  h is  th r o a t  and hum m ed and 
h a w e d  f o r  a  spa ce , u n t i l  I  w as m oved to  say to 
h im  :

“  ‘ M r .  T o n k s ,  I  h a v e  answ ered  your kind 
in q u i r y ,  a n d  i f  t h a t  is  a l l  y o u  ha d  to  say i  
w i l l  t h a n k  y o u  n o t  t o  s ta n d  h a w k in g  there 
l i k e  a  P a r l ia m e n t  m a n  a t  a  loss fo r  a word 
b u t  s h u t  m y  d o o r  a n d  r e tu r n  to  y o u r  du ty  on 
d e c k . ’

"  ‘ C a p ta in  S k e f f in g to n , ’ th e n  sa id  Tonks, ‘ the 
c re w  h a v e  c o m m is s io n e d  m e  to  m ake  inquirv 
o f  y o u  w h e re a b o u ts  th e  p o w d e r is stored.’

“  ‘ M r .  T o n k s , ’ s a id  I ,  ‘ w h e n  th is  ship left 
th e  B a rb a d o e s  y o u  w e re  h e r  m a s te r’s mate, 
o r  I  a m  m is ta k e n  ? ’

“  ' A y  s i r , ’ s a id  he .
"  ‘ A n d  i f  y o u  k n e w  so m u c h  o f the sea as 

th e  s h ip ’ s c a t  y o u  w o u ld  k n o w  th a t  i t  is the 
p a r t  o f  t h e  m a te ,  n o t  o f  th e  m as te r, to know 
w h e re  e v e r y  s in g le  th in g  o n  b o a rd  a ship is 
s to r e d . ’

“  ‘ A y  s i r , ’ s a id  h e  a g a in , lo o k in g  like a fool, 
as  th e  p o o r  fe l lo w  w a s .

“  ‘ W e l l ,  i f  y o u  h a d  a t te n d e d  to  your duty, 
in s te a d  o f  w a s t in g  y o u r  substance in de
b a u c h e ry  o n  s h o re , y o u  w o u ld  have  known all 
a b o u t  th e  p o w d e r .  W a i t  t i l l  I  com e on deck, 
a n d  th e n ,  i f  I  d o  n o t  fo rg e t ,  an d  i f  I think 
p ro p e r ,  I  w i l l  e n d e a v o u r  to  reco lle c t where
a b o u ts  t h e  p o w d e r  is  s to re d . ’

“  I  p u s h e d  h im  o u t  o f  m y  ca b in  and put on 
m y  c lo thes". '■N ow  th e  t r u t h  is th a t  there was 
p le n t y  o f  g u n p o w d e r  o n  b o a rd  ; b u t before 
w e  le f t  B a rb a d o e s ,  h a v in g  m a n y  doubts o 
th e  h o n e s t  in te n t io n s  o f  o u r  exce llent crew, 
I  h a d  so d g a lt  w i t h  M a s te r  P r ic k e tt  that e 
h a d  p u t  a l l  th e  p o w d e r  in  sugar barrels, wi 
a  s e c re t m a r k  k n o w n  o n ly  to  h im  and 
a n d  th e s e  b a r re ls  w e re  s tow e d  m  the o 
a lo n g  w i t h  th e  s u g a r  ; so th a t  unless 
ra s c a ls  h a d  b ro a c h e d  e v e ry  b a rre l they w°“  
n e v e r  haves, h i t  o n  w h a t  th e y  wanted.
I  w e n t  o n  d e c k  a n d  c a s t m y  eyes over ®
I k n e w  a t  o n ce  w h y  th e  rogues wante 
d e r ; f o r  th e re  w a s  th e  Swallow p ain 
seen w i t h  th e  o ld  D olphin  to w in g  as ern. ^

“  ‘ G e n t le m e n , ’ s a id  I ,  in  a lo ud  %m ’
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-ieve to te ll y o u  t h a t  o u r  
Sore of g u n p o w d e r is  v e r y  
small, since, as y e  a l l  k n o w ,  
1(C sailed as a  p e a c e fu l m e r 
chant-ship and  n o t  e q u ip p e d  
for fighting. S u c h  p o w d e r  as 

have is v e ry  m u c h  a t  
vour service. W e  h a v e  tw o  

and these w i l l  s u ffic e  to  
load our g reat g u n s . T h e re  is  
perhaps one c h a rg e  f o r  each , 
and there s h o u ld  be  e n o u g h  
left to charge som e o f  o u r  
muskets. H u t w h a t  m a t te r  ? ’ 
smd I. ‘ W e h a ve  n o  need  o f 
powder for f ig h t in g ,  f o r  y o n d e r  
ship is no t a p ir a te ,  v e _ m a y  
be sure.’

“ I told the m  w h e re  th e  tw o  
legswere— in  a l i t t l e  c u p b o a rd  
in the after p a r t  o f  th e  c a b in , 
where I had caused  th e m  to  
be stowed in  case o f  need . 
They were fe tche d  a n d  o p e n e d  
on the deck. T h e  m e n  d id  
not seem c o n te n t,  y e t  w e re  
they forced to  be  s a t is f ie d , 
lor I told th e m  t h a t  i f  th e y  
did not be lieve m e  th e y  w e re  
welcome to  ru m m a g e  th e  
ship; and c e r ta in  o f  th e m  
tore for d o in g  th is ,  b u t  
others said th a t  th e re  w as n o  
time.

"Now a f ig h t  w a s  ju s t  th e  
time when th e y  n e ed ed  m e  
most, to d ire c t th e  m o t io n s  
of the ship d u r in g  th e  b a t t le ,  
of doubtless 1 s h o u ld  h a v e  
ten shut up b e lo w  o u t  o f  th e  
wy> if no t th r o w n  t o  th e  
fehes. Yet th a t  r u f f ia n  L u k e  
came to me as I s to o d  o n  th e  
P°op and said : " G E T  TH EE O FF THIS POOP.

S keffing ton, th e  s h ip ’s 
company o rd e r t h a t  th o u  s h a lt  ta k e  a n  

ad t0, t ru e  to  t t i em  d u r in g  th e  f ig h t ,

,n  he w o u ld  h a v e  s a id  m o re  1 c a n n o t
®l, for I
11 him:

was e rv  m u c h  a n g e re d , a n d  s h o u te d

'•i 1 .
s>> h 6’ ^ ° U V '^e s c , ,m > s a Y C aptain , a n d  

an 'l'm<> w h en  th o u  s p e a k e s t t o  m e . G e t 
P ° °P ’ a n d  ^  th o u  d a re s t  to  u t t e r  

■ *  ^  onc w o rd  t o  m e  a f t e r  th is ,  t h y  v i le
shall s m a r t  fo r  i t .  S ta v  n o t  to  c o n -

T ^ b u t g o . ’ •
t *1c Po w e r w h ic h  r ig h te o u s  a n g e r

h a th  a g a in s t  th e  w ic k e d ! L u k e  w a s  a rm e d  
w i t h  s w o rd  a n d  p is to l,  w h ile  I  h a d  n o t  so 
m u c h  as a  m a r l in s p ik e ,  v e t  h e  s n e a k e d  a w a y  
o f f  th e  p o o p , m u t te r in g ,  ‘ N o  o ffe n c e , n o  
o ffe n c e . ’

“  T h e n ,  as I  s to o d  th e re  o n  th e  p o o p  i t  
c a m e  s u d d e n ly  u p o n  m e  to  le a p  o v e rb o a rd  a n d  
ch a n c e  th e  s w im  ; t r u s t in g  in  th e  L o r d  t h a t  
th e  c re w  o f  th e  Swallow  w e re  less h a rd e n e d  
ru f f ia n s  th a n  th o s e  o n  th e  Barnabas and Joseph. 
S o I  le a p t  a n d  d id  s w im , a n d  th e ^ re s t o f  m y  ta le  
th o u  k n o w e s t. ”

h a re s

A



4 9 0 THE CAPTAIN.

C H A P T E R  X X I I .

IN I.ONDON,

O W  is  m y  s to r y  n e a r ly  e n d e d  ; y e t  I  
m u s t  re la te  s h o r t ly  w h a t  b e fe ll u s  in  
E n g la n d ,  a n d  h o w  w e  r e tu rn e d  h o m e  
sa fe  a n d  s o u n d  a f t e r  so, m a n y  a n d  

g re a t  d a n g e rs .
T h e  w in d s  c o n t in u in g  fa v o u ra b le ,  th e  tw o  

s h ip s  s ta y e d  in  c o m p a n y , a n d  in  te n  d a y s  o r  
th e re a b o u ts  a f te r  th e  f ig h t  w e  ca m e  t o  a n  
a n c h o r  in  th e  D o w n s  w i t h o u t  f u r t h e r  a d v e n tu re .  
C a p ta in  S k e f f in g to n ,  J e f f re y ,  a n d  I  w e n t  a s h o re  
a t  th e  to w n  o f  D e a l,  in  K e n t ,  t a k in g  w i t h  us 
V e r i t y  a n d  P ru d e n c e  ; a n d  a f te r  som e l i t t l e  
a d o , f o r  th e  c o u n t r y  w a s  m u c h  u n s e t t le d ,  
h i r e d  ho rses , a n d  in  th re e  d a y s  ro d e  u p  t o  
L o n d o n ,  C a p ta in  W i lk in s  s e n t b y  m e  le t te r s  
t o  th e  o w n e r  o f  th e  Swallow, o n e  M a s te r  G r o c o t t ,  
a  m e rc h a n t  in  S e e th in g  L a n e  in  th e  C i t y  o f  
L o n d o n ,  a c q u a in t in g  h im  w i t h  w h a t  h a d  b e 
fa l le n  ; a n d  I  h a d  w i t h  m e  l ik e w is e  th e  b i l ls  
o f  la d in g  o f  th e  c a rg o , w h ic h  w as m in e  b y  th e  
g i f t  o f  Z e p h a n ia h  E cc le s .

I  w as  m u c h  p u t  to  i t  t o  p r o v id e  so m e  p la c e  
o f  re fu g e  fo r  V e r i t y  a n d  P ru d e n c e  w h ile  w e  
a b o d e  in  L o n d o n .  A s  w e  w e re  r id in g  th r o u g h  
S o u th w a r k  to w a rd s  L o n d o n  B r id g e  o n  o u r  w a y  
t o  th e  C i t y ,  I  b e th o u g h t  m e  o f  w h a t  p o o r  M r .  
A l ls to n e  h a d  t o ld  V e r i t y  a n d  P ru d e n c e  o f  h is  w i fe  
a n d  d a u g h te rs  ; a n d  a t  m y  e n t r e a ty  w e l ig h te d  
f r o m  o u r  ho rses  a t  a n  In n  in  th e  B o ro u g h ,  as t h e y  
c a l l  S o u th w a rk ,  a n d  m a d e  in q u i r y  f r o m  th e  h o s t  
w h e th e r  h e  k n e w  M a d a m  A lls to n e .  H e  d id  n o t ,  
a n d  to ld  m e  t h a t  I 'h a d  b e t te r  a sk  th e  p a rs o n  o f  
th e  p a r is h ,  th e  R e v e re n d  N ic h o la s  B a g s h a w e , 
w h o  w as a g o o d  m a n  a n d  k n e w  m a n y  o f  th e  
p e o p le , th o u g h  he  w a s  b u t  n e w ly  co m e  t h i t h e r .

I  s o u g h t o u t  M r .  B a g s h a w e , a n d  fo u n d  h im  
t o  be a  m a n  p a s t  m id d le  age  a n d  o f  th e  P re s 
b y te r ia n  w a y  o f  t h in k in g .  W h e n  I  t o ld  h im  
m y  n a m e  h e  s a id  :

“  D o  y o u  c o m e  f r o m  I.a n c a s h ire  ? I n  m y  
y o u n g  d a y s  I  re m e m b e r  so m e  B a y w o o d s  in  
th e  to w n  o f  L iv e r p o o l in  L a n c a s h ire . ”

“  S i r , "  s a id  I ,  "  m y  f a th e r  d w e lt  in  L i v e r 
p o o l,  a n d  I  co m e  f r o m  B o s to n ,  in  N e w  E n g la n d ,  
w h it h e r  m y  fa th e r  re m o v e d  h is  f a m i ly  so m e  
y e a rs  a g o .”

"  A n  In d e p e n d e n t ,  i f  I  m is ta k e  n o t  ? ”  
s a id  M a s te r  B a g s h a w c .

“  Y e s , s i r . ”
“  A la s ,  t h e y  a re  b l in d e d  p e rs o n s , b l in d  

le a d e rs  o f  th e  b l in d , ”  s a id  h e . “  S t i l l ,  f o r  o ld  
a c q u a in ta n c e ’ s a k e  le t  m e  h e a r  y o u r  b u s in e s s .”

I  t o ld  h im  m y  e r ra n d ,  w h ic h  w a s  t o  in q u ir e  
a f t e r  M a d a m  A lls to n e ,  a n d  I  w as  le d  in t o  re 
la t in g  so m e  p a r t  o f  m y  a d v e n tu re s .

“ M r .  B a y w o o d , ”  s a id  M r .  Bagshawe ‘‘ this 
w o m a n  A lls to n e  is  w e ll e n o u g h , b u t  after all 
she  is  b u t  a  ro u g h  sea c a p ta in ’s w ife , and hfr  
d w e ll in g  is  in  a  m e a n  c o u r t ,  n o t  f it te d  for you: 
s is te r  a n d  th e  o th e r  y o u n g  w om an  of whom 
y o u  s p e a k  ; n o t  b u t  w h a t  th e y  w ou ld  be safe 
e n o u g h  th e re .  B u t  s u ffe r  m e to  speak with 
m y  w i fe ,  a n d  w e  w i l l  see w h e th e r  we can make 
som e s ch e m e  f o r  t h e i r  s a fe ty  u n t i l  you can 
r e tu r n  w i t h  th e m  lo  N e w  E n g la n d . ’ ’

M a d a m  B a g s h a w e  w a s  a k in d ly ,  stout 
w o m a n  ; a n d  i t  e n d e d  in  m y  e n te rin g  in to  an 
a g re e m e n t t h a t  V e r i t y  a n d  P rudence should 
d w e ll in  th e  p a rs o n a g e  u n d e r  h e r care fo r a few 
w e e ks  ; I  a g re e in g  to  p a y  fo r  th e ir  entertain
m e n t  a f t e r  th e  r a te  o f  one s h illin g  sterling 
p e r  d ie m  f o r  e a ch  o f  th e m  ; fo r  M r. Bagshawe 
w a s  b u t  a  p o o r  m a n , w h i le  I  was now a rich 
o n e , a t  le a s t  in  m y  o w n  e s t im a tio n .

N o w  I  w a s  fre e  t o  go  a b o u t  to  sell m y cargo, 
f o r  i t  w a s  n o t  c o n s ig n e d  to  a n y  merchant, 
Z e p h a n ia h  h a v in g  d e s ig n e d  to  keep the sale of 
i t  in  h is  o w n  h a n d s . B u t  f i r s t  Jeffrey and I 
w e n t  t o  M a s te r  W in d b a l l ,  th e  goldsm ith in 
L o m b a r d  S tre e t,  a n d  p re s e n te d  A m os Prickett's 
d r a f ts  ; a n d  ( n o t  b e in g  used to  dealings in 
p a p e r ' w e re  g la d  t o  re c e iv e  good solid jacob
uses in  e x c h a n g e  f o r  th e m .

“  B le ss  y o u r  h e a r ts ,  g e n tle m e n ,”  said Mr. 
W in d b a l l ,  “  I  w o u ld  h o n o u r  m y  good friend 
P r ic k e t t ’s d r a f t s  f o r  f iv e  t im e s  t h a t  sum.”

M r .  W in d b a l l  s e e m in g  f r ie n d ly  and disposed 
t o  t a lk ,  I  t o ld  h im  o f  th e  ca rgo  which I had 
f o r  sa le  a n d  h o w  I  h a d  be com e  possessed of it. 

”  W o u ld  y o u  s e ll i t  t o  m e  ? ”  said Windball. 
”  S u r e ly , ”  s a id  I ,  ”  a t  a  fa ir  m arke t price ” 
“  W e l l , ”  s a id  h e , “  I  d e a l in  a ll manner of 

th in g s .  B u t  I  m u s t  f i r s t  see m y attorney 
a n d  a s k  h im  i f  a l l  b e  in  o rd e r. This Eccles 
m a y  h a v e  le f t  k in s m e n ,  o r  fa il in g  tha t, the 
P a r l ia m e n t ,  w h ic h  is  in  sore s tra its  for cash, 
m ig h t  ta k e  a fa n c y  t o  th e  caTgo as being goods 
o f  a n  in te s ta te  ; a n d  w h a t. I  desire to  buy is a 
c a rg o , n o t  a  la w - s u i t .  Y o u  have  the bills o 
la d in g  ? ”

“  Y e s ,”  I  s a id .
“  G o o d . T h e n  co m e  y o u  aga in  a t this hon 

to - m o r r o w ,  a n d  y o u  s h a ll k n o w  m y  mind- 
W h e n  I  w e n t  a g a in  t o  see M r. W ind 

to ld  m e  t h a t  h is  a t to r n e y  sa id  the  cargo » 
u n d o u b te d ly  m in e  a n d  t h a t  he m ight sa .

"  M y  a t t o r n e y  t o ld  m e ,”  said 
”  t h a t  t h is  g i f t  h a v in g  been made to yo 
w o r d  o f  m o u th  b e fo re  w itnesses, by, aJ ^ vl)e 
in  im m e d ia te  a p p re h e n s io n  o f dca t , - ^
ta k e n  t o  b e  o f  th e  n a tu re  o f a non’V ^ j ^  
te s ta m e n t— th e s e  la w y e rs  lo ve  long
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, that  a3 a  b e q u e s t i t  is  g o o d  a g a in s t  a l l  th e  
orld H e a d d e d  s o m e th in g  a b o u t  a  donatio 

*  lis caitsd, b u t  t h a t  w as . o n ly  to  m a k e  m e  
bdiove h im  a  m a n  o f  le a rn in g  a n d  th e  less i n 
clined to lo o k  a s k a n c e  a t  b is  n e x t  b i l l  o f  cos ts . 
Let me see th e  m a n ife s t  a n d  th e  b i l ls  o f  la d in g ,  
jnd 1 w ill na m e  a  p r ic e  w h ic h  I  a m  re a d y  to

pay.
He offered m e fo r  m y  c a rg o  th e  s u m  o f  ^ ic o o .  

This sum he t o ld  m e  f r a n k ly  w a s  b e lo w  th e  re a l 
north of the  goods, b u t  th e  t im e s  w e re  t r o u b lo u s  
and his r is k  w as g re a t .  I  t o o k  c o u n s e l w i t h  
Captain S k e ff in g to n , a n d  b y  h is  a d v ic e  a g re e d  
*o accept M r. W in d b a l l ’s p r ic e ,  r a th e r  t h a n  h a v e  
the trouble a n d  r is k  o f  g o in g  f r o m  m e rc h a n t  
to merchant, s e llin g  a  p a rc e l h e re  a n d  a  p a rc e l 
there, and p e rh a p s  m a k in g  less in  th e  e n d .

Bv this t im e  th e  SwalloiV a n d  th e  Barnabas 
ui Joseph h a d  w o rk e d  u p  th e  R iv e r  T h a m e s  
and were ly in g  in  th e  P o o l,  a n d  C a p ta in  
Skeffington h a d  to  see to  th e  d e l iv e r y  o f  th e  
lading of his s h ip  to  th e  m e r c h a n t  t o  w h o m  M r .  
Prickett had c o n s ig n e d  i t .  W i t h  t h is  I  h a d  
nothing to  do  ; a n d  f o r  so m e  w e e k s  I  w a s  
tree to go a b ro a d  w i t h  P ru d e n c e  a n d  V e r i t y  
and with th e m  to  see a l l  th e  s ig h ts  o f  L o n d o n  
town. We saw  th e  T o w e r ,  L o n d o n  B r id g e ,  o ld  
St. Paul’s (s ince , a la s  ! b u r n t  to  ashes), th e  
Abbey of W e s tm in s te r ,  th e  P a la c e  o f  W h i t e h a l l  
little th in k in g  o f th e  d r e a d fu l de ed  w h ic h  w a s  
to be done th e re  w i t h in  a  fe w  s h o r t  y e a rs  
after), W e s tm in s te r  H a l l ,  H a m p to n  C o u r t .  
To us i t  a l l seem ed v e r y  g a y  a n d  s p le n d id ,  
though C a p ta in  S k e f f in g to n  a s s u re d  m e  t h a t  
the whole to w n  w as m e a n  a n d  s o rd id  c o m p a re d  
*ith the t im e  b e fo re  th e  t r o u b le s ,  w h e n  th e  
King s till d w e lt  in  W h i te h a l l ,  a n d  so m a n y  
nobles, now s c a tte re d  fa r  a n d  w id e ,  a ls o  h a d  
their houses in  L o n d o n .  .

I must also m e n tfo n  t h a t  b y  V e r i t y ’ s d e s ire  
I made m y w a y  t o  h e r  k in s m a n  W h a l le y ,  th e  
Parliament m an , to  t e l l  h im  o f  h is  k in s w o m a n ’s 
Plight, so th a t  i f  he  w e re  so  m in d e d ' he  m ig h t  
stand her fr ie n d . G re a t  a d o  I  h a d  t o  c o m e  a t  
“ m, for in  those  d a y s  m e m b e rs  o f  P a r l ia m e n t  
jwc (more p a r t ic u la r ly  in  t h e i r  o w n  e s te e m !

le kings, a n d  w e re  to  b e  a p p ro a c h e d  w i t h  
Terence and fe a r.  H o w b e it  I  d id  a t  la s t  
^me to have speech w i t h  h im  a t  h is  lo d g in g  in  
^pnng Gardens— a f te r  g re a s in g  th e  p a lm s  o f 

° w  three s e rv in g -m e n , w h o s e  s o b e r lo o k s  
aPPare l a n d  p io u s  spe ech  w e re  b u t  c lo a k s  

r iPacity  a n d  in s o le n c e  ; a n d  a f te r  k ic k in g  

thand>e^ee^S ^ ° r  a c o u P^e ° *  h ° u rs  in  a n  a n te -

said'u'3* *S w i th  m e , y o u n g  m a n  ? ”
t° th a5̂Cr ^  toa lley . “  B e b r ie f  a n d  co m e  

e po in t s p e e d ily , f o r  w e  t h a t  s e rv e  th e

c o m m o n w e a lth  h a v e  n o  le is u re  t o  l is te n  t o  
id le  p r a t t le . ”

I  to ld  m y  s to r y  in  as fe w  w o rd s  as I  c o u ld  ; 
b u t  w h ile  I  s p o k e  h e  w as f o r  e v e r  p u l l in g  h is  
w a tc h  f r o m  h is  p o c k e t,  o r  t u r n in g  a s id e  to  
lo o k  a t  a  h e a p  o f  p a p e rs  t h a t  la y  o n  a  ta b le ,  
a n d  s t r iv in g  in  o th e r  w a v s  t o  c o n v e y  t o  m e  a  
sense o f h is  im p o r ta n c e  a n d  m y  u n w o r th in e s s .

“  W e l l , ”  s a id  he , w h e n  I  h a d  f in is h e d , “  a n d  
w h a t  has a l l  t h is  r ig m a ro le  t o  d o  w i t h  m e  ? ”  

“ W h y ,  n o th in g ,  s i r , 1* s a id  I ,  “ un le ss  y o u  
w o u ld  be p le a s e d  t o  c o n s id e r  t h a t  t h is  y o u n g  
w o m a n ,  y o u r  o w n  k in s w o m a n ,  is  h e re  a  s t ra n g e r  
in  a  s tra n g e  la n d . ”

“  H a s t  th o u  a n y  p r o o f  t h a t  th is  y o u n g  w o m a n  
is , as th o u  s a y e s t, o f  k in  t o  m e  ? ”  s a id  he .

“  M y  w o rd ,  s ir -------- ”  I  b e g a n .
"  T h y  w o rd  ? W h a t  h a v e  I  t o  d o  w i t h  th e e  

o r  t h y  w o rd  ? ”  h e  a n s w e re d . "  A n d  e v e n  i f  
i t  b e  a l l  t r u e  ( w h ic h  I  t h in k  is  a n  e x t ra v a g a n t,  
t h in g  to  s u p p o s e ), w h y  s h o u ld  I ,  w h o  a m  
b u rd e n e d  e v e n  to  f a in t in g  w i t h  p u b l ic  m a t te r s ,  
c o n c e rn  m y s e lf  a b o u t  th is  y o u n g  w o m a n  ? 
B u t  i t  is id le  to  t a l k  th u s .  Y o u n g  m a n , t h y  
d e v ic e  is  a n  in g e n io u s  o n e  t o  p a lm  o f f  t h is  
c re a tu re  u p o n  m e , th y s e lf  b e in g  t i r e d  o f h e r ,
I  s u p p o s e . B u t  I  a m  n o t  so  c re d u lo u s  as th o u  
im a g in e s t .  B e g o n e , a n d  b e  t h a n k f u l  t h a t  I  
d o  n o t  d e l iv e r  th e e  t o  th e  c o n s ta b le . ”

“  S i r , ”  s a id  I ,  b e in g  v e r y  a n g ry ,  “  I  a m  b u t  a 
s m a ll m a n , a n d  y o u  a re , I  s u p p o s e , a  v e r y  g re a t  
o n e  ; b u t  I  ta k e  le a v e  to  t e l l  y o u  t h a t  y o u  a re  
a b a n d o n in g  y o u r  o w n  b lo o d  r e la t io n  to  th e  
c a re  o f— o f— w h o m e v e r  w i l l  ta k e  c a re  o f  h e r .  
B u t  y o u  c a n  re s t  assu re d  t h a t  y o u  w i l l  n o t  b e  
f u r t h e r  t r o u b le d  ; a n d  I  c a n  o n ly  s a y  t h a t  I  
s h a ll b e  s o r r y  f o r  th e  K in g d o m  i f  i t  be  le f t  to  
th e  c a re  o f  s u c h  g u a rd ia n s  as y o u . ”

T h is  speech h a d  th e  e ffe c t o f  s t r ik in g  M r .  
W h a l le y  d u m b  w i t h  a m a z e m e n t. H e  ra n g  
a  l i t t l e  b e ll w h ic h  s to o d  a t  h is  h a n d , a n d  
w h e n  th e  s e rv a n t  a n s w e re d  th e  c a l l  h e  c o u ld  
b u t  p o in t  a t  m e  a n d  th e n  a t  th e  d o o r .  I  
w a s  g la d  w h e n  I  fo u n d  m y s e lf  in  th e  s t re e t ,  
f o r  in d e e d  I  fe a re d  t h a t  th e  g re a t  m a n  
w o u ld  h a v e  a n  a p o p le x y  a n d  t h a t  I  s h o u ld  
be  c a lle d  to  a c c o u n t  as b e in g  th e  cau se  o f  
i t .

V e r i t y  w a s  g r e a t ly  d is tre s s e d  w h e n  I  t o ld  
h e r  th e  r e s u lt  o f  m y  em bassage .

“ M y  o w n  f le s h  a n d  b lo o d  c a s t m e  o f f  I ”  
she c r ie d .  “  W h a t  m u s t  I  d o  ? ’

“  W h a t  m u s t  th o u  d o , m y  d e a r  ? ”  s a id  I .  
“  W h y ,  th o u  m u s t  lo v e  m e  m o re  th a n  e v e r , 
a n d  w e  w i l l  g e t  a  s h ip  b a c k  h o m e  a g a in ,  a w a y  
f r o m  a l l  th e s e  p ro u d  p e o p le  h e re .”

N o w ,  I  m a d e  m a n y  in q u ir ie s  a f te r  a  s h ip ,  
a n d  w a s  t o ld  o n  a l l  h a n d s  t h a t  th e re  w a s  v e r y
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l i t t l e  c h a n c e  o f  g e t t in g  o n e  b a c k  to  A m e r ic a  
t h a t  y e a r ,  f o r  i t  w a s  a lre a d y  la te  in  th e  season 
a n d  p a s t  th e  t im e  w h e n  s h ip s  u s u a l ly  s a ile d  
ac ro ss  th e  A t la n t ic ,  a n d  I  w e l l- n ig h  m a d e  
u p  m y  m in d  t o  t e l l  V e r i t y  a n d  P ru d e n c e  
t h a t  w e  m u s t  s ta y  in  E n g la n d  u n t i l  th e  
s p r in g .

I t  w a s  n o w  n e a r  th e  e n d  o f  S e p te m b e r ; 
a n d  o n e  d a y  C a p ta in  S k e f f in g to n  e n te re d  m y  
c h a m b e r  a t  t h e  I n n  in  th e  B o ro u g h ,  w h e re  I  
s t i l l  la y  f o r  n e a rn e s s  t o  V e r i t y  a n d  P ru d e n c e , 
a n d  s a id  t o  m e :

“  J a c k ,  h e a rk e n  ; a r t  t h o u  m in d e d  f o r  a  
v o y a g e  t o  B o s to n  f "

“  T h a t  a m  I , ”  I  s a id , “  b u t  w h e re  c a n  a  m a n  
f in d  a  s h ip  a t  t h is  season  o f  th e  y e a r  ? ”

“  W i l l  th e  Barnabas and Joseph  s e rv e  t h y  
t u r n  ? ”  s a id  he .

“  T r u l y  ; b u t -------- ”
“ L is te n ,  J a c k ;  a n d  th o u  s h a lt  h e a r  n e w s . 

I  a m  a  r ic h  m a n  o n c e  m o re  ; r ic h  in  g o o d  
s o l id  la n d s  a n d  b e e ve s ,”  s a id  th e  C a p ta in .

“  H o w  is  t h a t ,  C a p ta in  ? ”
"  I  s e n t  a  m e sse n g e r d o w n  in to  L e ic e s te rs h ire  

som e te n  d a y s  b a c k ,  a n d  he  is  n o w  r e tu r n e d  
w i t h  th e  n e w s  t h a t  m y  e ld e r  b r o th e r  L e o n a rd  
w a s  k i l le d  a t  E d g e  H i l l ,  f ig h t in g  o n  th e  s id e  
o f  th e  P a r l ia m e n t .  ( W o u ld  h e  h a d  b e e n  f o r  th e  
K in g ,  b u t  h e  w a s  e v e r  a  th o u g h t  c r a n k y ; y e t  
i t  ha s  s a v e d  m e  m y  e s ta te .)  H e  w a s  n e v e r  
m a r r ie d ,  a n d  I  a m  h is  h e i r - a t - la w . ”

“  C a p ta in ------- ”
"  D o  b u t  w a i t  a  m o m e n t ,  J a c k .  I  a m  

m in d e d  fo r  o n e  m o re  v o y a g e  b e fo re  I  ta k e  
u p  m in e  in h e r i ta n c e .  I  n e e d  w a i t  f o r  n o  
c a rg o , f o r  I  a m  r ic h  e n o u g h  t o  b e a r  a l l  c h a rg e s  
m y s e lf .  I n  a  f o r t n ig h t  th e  B arnabas and  
Joseph  c a n  b e  m a d e  re a d y  f o r  sea , a n d  in  L o n d o n  
I  c a n  g e t  a  s o b e r, s te a d y  c re w , n o t  l i k e  th e  
s c o u n d re ls  I  h a d  la s t  t im e . ”

“  C a p ta in ------- ”
“  T h e re  a g a in ,  J a c k ; d o  b u t  b e  s i l e n t ; 

I  c a n  g e t  in  n o  w o r d  f o r  t h y  p r a t in g .  O n e  
y o u n g  m a id e n  I  c a n  d o  w i t h  o n  b o a r d  m y  
s h ip  ; tw o  w e re  to o  g re a t  a  w e ig h t  f o r  m e  t o  
m a k e  m y s e lf  a n s w e ra b le  f o r ,  b u t  o n e  I  c a n  
w e ll  t a k e  o n  b o a rd .  T h e n  w e  m u s t  h a v e , 
to  b e a r  h e r  c o m p a n y ,  a  g e n t le w o m a n ,  
m a r r ie d ,  o f  s o b e r  l i f e  a n d  c o n d u c t ,  y e t  n o t  
to o  o ld . ”

“  C a p ta in , ”  s a id  I ,  h e  h a v in g  a t  la s t  p a u s e d  
t o  g e t  h is  b r e a th ,  "  I  t h a n k  th e e  m o s t  h e a r t i l y  ; 
y e t  I  fe a r  w e  c a n n o t  a c c e p t t h y  k in d n e s s .  
F o r  e v e n  i f  I  w e re  w i l l i n g  ( w h ic h  I  a m  n o t )  
t o  le a v e  e i th e r  V e r i t y  o r  P ru d e n c e  a lo n e  in  
E n g la n d ,  t h o u  k n o w e s t  as w e ll  as I  d o  t h a t  
t h e y  w o u ld  n e v e r  a g re e  t o  b e  p a r te d . ”

" J a c k , ”  s a id  th e  C a p ta in ,  “ th o u  a r t  a

d u l la r d .  I  p e rc e iv e  t h a t  I  d id  n o t  sufficiently 
ro p e ’s -e n d  th e e  o n  b o a rd  th e  Good Hope and 
n o w  th o u  a r t  g ro w n  to o  g re a t  a  m an fo r me to 
m e n d  t h y  w i ts  b y  th ra s h in g .  W ere  I  as youn- 
as th o u ,  I  s h o u ld  lo n g  s in ce  h a ve  gone to the 
re v e re n d  B a g s h a w e , a n d  h a v e  c la p t h im  on 
th e  s h o u ld e r ,  s a y in g ,  ‘ Y o u r  reverence, here be 
tw o  lo v in g  y o u n g  h e a r ts  lo n g in g  to  be made one 
T ie  us, th e re fo re ,  so  fa s t  to g e th e r  in  the  bonds 
o f  m a t r im o n y  t h a t  n o n e  s h a ll be ab le  to  separate 
u s . ’ N o w  w h a t  d o s t  th o u  th in k  o f that 
J o h n  ? ”  ’

“  I  t h in k ,  C a p ta in ,  t h a t  V e r i t y  w ou ld  never 
a g re e ,”  s a id  I .

“  W e l l ,  a s k  h e r ,  m a n , a n d  see w h a t she says. 
A n d ,  J a c k ,  t h o u  c a n s t  t e l l  h e r  likew ise  that I 
a m  g o in g  t o  c h a n g e  th e  s h ip ’s name again. 
S h e  w a s  u n lu c k y  t o  h e r  r ig h t fu l  owners when 
s h e  w a s  th e  M ad re de D ios , a n d  n o t  m uch better 
w h e n  she  w a s  n a m e d  in  h o n o u r  o f me and that 
p o o r  ra s c a l T o n k s .  I  a m  g o in g  to  ca ll her the 
V erity  and P rud en ce, a n d  su re  tw o  such ex
c e l le n t  q u a l i t ie s  as th e s e  s h o u ld  b ring  good 
lu c k .  A n d  e re  I  fo r g e t ,  t e l l  M rs . V e r ity  like
w ise  t h a t  I  w i l l  g iv e  h e r  a w a y  to  be th y  bride 
w i t h  th e  g re a te s t  p le a s u re  in  l i fe .  T h a t mac 
t e m p t  h e r  i f  n o th in g  e lse  d o th . ”

“  C a p ta in , ”  s a id  I ,  “  ’ t is  a  thousand pities 
t h a t  th o u  a r t  n o t  i n  th e  P a r lia m e n t. Thou 
h a s t  a  f in e  n a tu r a l  e lo q u e n c e  w h ic h  is thrown 
a w a y  o n  s h ip - b o a r d . ”

“  J a c k , ”  s a id  h e , "  th o u  a r t  im puden t and 
u n g r a te fu l .  B u t  I  fo rg iv e  th e e , m y lad, for 
th e  p re s e n t.  W a i t  u n t i l  w e  a re  on  the  open sea 
a g a in ,  a n d  th e n  w e  s h a ll see.”

I  m a d e  ra y  p ro p o s a l to  V e r i ty  th a t very 
d a y  ; a n d  she  im m e d ia te ly  said tha t she 
w o u ld  h a v e  n a u g h t  t o  s a y  to  a n y  such preepi- 
ta te  a n d  u n s u ita b le  d o in g s .

N e x t  d a y  I  a s k e d  h e r  a g a in  ; and she bade 
m e  n o t  t r o u b le  h e r .

T h e  t h i r d  d a y  I  p u t  th e  q u e s tio n  to  her again, 
a n d  she  w e p t  a n d  t o ld  m e  th a t  I  was unkind. 
A t  th is  I  w a s  m u c h  da sh e d  in  m y  spirits, and 
w a s  g o in g  a w a y  l ik e  a  w h ip p e d  puppy w^ec) 
P ru d e n c e  r a n  a f t e r  m e  a n d  advised me to 
a r ra n g e  m a t te r s  w i t h  M a s te r Bagshavvf. 
“  F o r , ”  s a id  she , “  y o u  h a v e  y e t  to  learn, Jon", 
t h a t  a  m a id e n  o f te n  sa ys  ‘ n o  ’ when she means 
‘  y e s . ’ ”

N o t  t o  t r o u b le  th e  re a d e r fu r th e r  w ith  my °)je 
a f fa irs ,  I  m a y  s ta te  t h a t  in  a  w eek a fte r that f 
B a g s h a w e  h a d  u n i te d  V e r i t y  and  me as ma 
a n d  w ife  in  h is  c h u rc h  ; a n d  in  another w 
she a n d  I ,  to g e th e r  w i t h  P rudence an 
t a in  S k e f f in g to n ,  w e re  o n  b o a rd  the Ven v ^  
P rudence  i n  th e  D o w n s , w ish in g  f° r  a 
w in d  t o  b e a r  u s  b a c k  t o  B o s to n .
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J E F F R E Y  TOOK H O RSE AND R O DE OFF IN T O  TH E W EST.
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C H A P T E R  X X I I I .
BRINGS US BACK TO BOSTON, AND MY 

STORY TO AN END.

O W  b e fo re  w e  c ro ss  th e  O cea n  a g a in  I  
m u s t  re la te  s h o r t ly  w h a t  h a d  b e fa lle n  
J e f f r e y  H o r to n ,  t h a t  he  w as n o t  on e  

o f  th e  gu e s ts  a t  th e  w e d d in g  o f  M a s te r  J o h n  
B a y w o o d  a n d  M a d a m  h is  w ife .

S o o n  a f te r  w e  re a c h e d  L o n d o n ,  J e f f re y  to o k  
h o rs e  a n d  ro d e  o ft  in t o  th e  w e s t t o  in q u ir e  
a f t e r  h is  f a th e r  a n d  f r ie n d s .  H e  u n d e rw e n t  
m a n y  p e r ils  f r o m  th e  d is tu rb e d  s ta te  o f  th e  
c o u n t r y  ; a n d  in  p a r t ic u la r ,  n o t  h a v in g  a  pass 
e i th e r  f r o m  K in g  o r  P a r l ia m e n t ,  he  w a s  m o re  
th a n  o n ce  in  d a n g e r  o f  b e in g  h a n g e d  as a  s p y  
b y  o n e  o r  o th e r  o f  th e  a rm ie s . H o w e v e r ,  in  
th e  e n d  he re a c h e d  B r is to l  s a fe ly ,  a n d  th e re  
fo u n d  t h a t  h is  fa th e r  h a d  d ie d  in  g re a t  p o v e r ty ,  
a b o u t  a  y e a r  b e fo re  t h is  t im e .

“  A n d  w h a t  o f M rs .  P h i l le t t ,  J e f f re y  ? ”  
s a id  I ,  w h e n  J e f f re y  w a s  g iv in g  m e  la te r  o n  
th e  h is to r y  o f  h is  a d v e n tu re s .

“  N a m e  h e r  n o t  t o  m e , "  he  a n s w e re d . “  N o  
lo n g e r  th a n  a  m o n th  a f t e r  I  h a d  been  k id n a p p e d  
o u t  o f  B r is to l ,  w h a t  does th e  ja d e  d o  b u t  go 
a n d  g e t  u 'e d d e d  to  a  m a n  o ld  e n o u g h  t o  be  h e r 
g ra n d fa th e r ,  b u t  r e p u te d  to  be e n o rm o u s ly  
r ic h .  W e ll ,  I  h a v e  d o n e  w i th  h e r ,  a n d  ’ t is  
q u i te  as w e ll.  I  saw  h e r ,  J a c k ,  a n d  I  m a rv e lle d  
t h a t  I  c o u ld  e v e r  h a v e  th o u g h t  t h a t  I  lo v e d  a  
f a t  p a in te d  Je ze b e l l i k e  t h a t . ”

T h u s  f in d in g  n o n e  in  B r is to l  to  b id  h im  
w e lc o m e  h o m e , J e f f r e y  th o u g h t  he c o u ld  d o  
n o  b e t te r  t h a n  co m e  b a c k  £o th e  C a p ta in  a n d  
m e , w h o  seem ed t o  b e  h is  o n ly  f r ie n d s .  H e  
ro d e  b a c k  t o  L o n d o n  b y  ro u n d a b o u t  w a y s , 
o n ly  t o  f in d  o n  a s k in g  a t  th e  I n n  in  th e  B o ro u g h  
t h a t  w e  h a d  gone  d o w n  to  D e a l, d e s ig n in g  to  
s a il th e n c e  t o  B o s to n .  H e , th e re fo re ,  ro d e  
p o s t  a f te r  u s , a n d  m a d e  in q u i r y  o n  th e  be a ch  
w h e th e r  s u c h  a  s h ip  as th e  Barnabas and 
Joseph  w e re  in  th e  D o w n s , n o t  k n o w in g  o f 
h e r  c h a n g e  o f  n a m e . T h e  b o a tm e n  to ld  h im  
“  n o . "  a n d  a lso  t h a t  n o  s h ip  o f t h a t  n a m e  h a d  
s a ile d  w i t h in  th e  la s t  fe w  d a y s . H e  th e re fo re  
s ta y e d  in  D e a l f o r  tw o  o r  th re e  d a y s ,  t h in k 
in g  t h a t  th e  s h ip  m u s t  b e  w o r k in g  d o w n  th e  
T h a m e s .

O n e  d a y  i t  c a m e  o n  to  b lo w  a  s t i f f  b reeze  
f r o m  th e  n o r th -e a s t ,  a n d  a m o n g  th e  m a n y  s h ip s  
w h ic h  w e re  lo o s in g  t h e i r  s a ils  a n d  m a k in g  
re a d y  fo r  sea, t o  ta k e  a d v a n ta g e  o f  th e  f a i r  
w in d ,  J e f f r e y  saw  o n e  w h ic h  lo o k e d  v e r y  m u c h  
l i k e  th e  Barnabas and Joseph.

"  C a n  y o u  te l l  m e  th e  n a m e  o f  y o n d e r  b r ig  ? ”  
h e  s a id  t o  o n e  o f th e  b o a tm e n .

"  A y ,  s ir .  T h a t  is  th e  V erity and P rudence ,

o u tw a r d  b o u n d  f r o m  th e  T ham es to  New 
E n g la n d ,  th e y  t e l l  m e ,”  s a id  th e  m an.

“  T h e  V erity and Prudence ! ”  shou ted  J e ffr e y  
“  T h a t  is th e  v e r y  s h ip  I  w a n t ,  b u t  her name 
h a th  b e e n  c h a n g e d .”  ^

T h u s  i t  h a p p e n e d  t h a t  ju s t  as o u r anchor 
c a m e  to  th e  c a t-h e a d  a n d  th e  sa ils  were beine 
lo o s e d , w e  o n  b o a rd  th e  V erity and Prudence 
s a w  a  b o a t  c o m e  s h o o t in g  o u t  fro m  the  beach 
a n d  m a k e  s t r a ig h t  f o r  o u r  s h ip ; and when 
th e  b o a t  c a m e  n e a r  a  m a n  s tood  up in her 
a n d  s h o u te d  t o  us. f t  w as  J e ffre y .

“  V erity and Prudence  a h o y  ! ”  he shouted. 
“  J e f f re y  H o r to n  a h o y  ! ”  answered Captain 

S k e f f in g to n .
"  W i l l  y e  ta k e  m e  w i t h  y o u  to  N ew  England ?”  
"  G la d ly .  T h ro w - us  u p  y o u r  tra p s ,”  said 

th e  C a p ta in .
S o J e f f re y  p a id  h is  b o a tm e n , handed up his 

b a g g a g e  a n d  c a m e  o n  b o a rd  ; and  w ith  a 
f a i r  w -ind w e  s to o d  d o w n  th e  S tra its  o f Dover 
a n d  th e  C h a n n e l a n d  so o u t  in to  the  great 
A l t a n t ic  O c e a n .

W e  m a d e  a  lo n g  a n d  d i f f ic u l t  passage of it, 
o w in g  to  s to rm s  a n d  a d v e rs e  w in d s , and above 
a l l  t o  fo g s , w h ic h  in  th e  f a l l  a n d  w in te r  make 
th e  n a v ig a t io n  o f  th e  A m e r ic a n  coast very 
d a n g e ro u s . I t  w a s  n o t  u n t i l  th e  month of 
D e c e m b e r t h a t  w e  re a c h e d  th e  p o r t  o f Boston, 
a n d  w in te r  h a d  a lre a d y  s e t in .  I  m ust pass 
o v e r  th e  jo y  w i t h  w h ic h  o u r  fr ie n d s  and neigh
b o u rs  re c e iv e d  us. I n  t h e ir  happiness at be
h o ld in g  u s  o n ce  m o re  M a d a m  W ha lley  and 
m y  fa th e r  f u l l y  fo rg a v e  V e r i t y  and me for 
b e in g  so b o ld  as to  b e  w e d d e d  w ith o u t  obtaining 
t h e i r  c o n s e n t.

" I n d e e d , ”  s a id  M a d a m  W h a lle y , “  i t  was 
th e  b e s t t h in g  y e  c o u ld  d o , w-hen m y  kinsman 
W h a l le y  re fu s e d  h is  a id  ; an d  I  tha nk  thee, 
J o h n ,  f o r  t h y  te n d e r  ca re  o f m y dear 
d a u g h te r . ”

I  w a s  v e r y  m u c h  m o v e d  when m y father 
c a l le d  m e  in to  h is  p a r lo u r  one day, and said:

"  S on  J o h n ,  I  a s k  t h y  fo rg iveness .”
“  M y  fo rg iv e n e s s , fa th e r  ? ”  said I.
"  Y e s , m y  s o n . I  w as t o o  harsh with thee, 

a n d  I  g a v e  e a r  to o  r e a d i ly  t o  Zephaniah  Eccles  ̂
H a d  T b e e n  m o r e  t e n d e r ,  a ll th is trouble a 
b e e n  s p a r e d .  I see m y  fa u lt  n o w , John.

”  T h o u  h a s t  m y  fo rg iv e n e s s  m ost readi y, 
fa th e r ,  i f  i t  is  n e e d e d ,”  s a id  L  “ And poor 
Z e p h a n ia h ,  to o ,  I  fo rg a v e  h im  long ago.

A s  fo r  B a rn a b a s  S k e ff in g to n , he la id  up 
s h ip  fo r  th e  w in te r  i n  a  c re e k , and dwelt:amo 
us  u n t i l  th e  s p r in g .  H e  m ade  himse ® 
b e lo v e d  in  th e  s e t t le m e n t  b y  h is chee u ^  
v e rs a t io n  a n d  k in d ly  b e h a v io u r, and e ^  
a ls o  o f  m u c h  s e rv ic e  in  a n  expedition w IC

a
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undertaken t o  c h a s tis e  a  b a n d  o f  In d ia n s .  I n  
one th ing  o n ly  d id  h e  d is p le a s e  m y  fa th e r  I 
and the e ld e rs  o f  th e  c o n g re g a t io n ,  a n d  
that was t h a t  he  w o u ld  n e v e r  f r e q u e n t  th e  r e 
ligious exercises a n d  p re a c h in g s  o n  L o r d ’s D a y s .

"N o, no, M a s te r  B a y w o o d , ”  h e  s a id .  "  Y o u  
must excuse m e , b u t  I  a m  a  g o o d  C h u rc h , a n d  

[ King man, a n d  m y  c o n s c ie n c e  w i l l  n o t  s u ffe r  
me to fre q u e n t c o n v e n tic le s .  I  a m  s o r r y  i f  I  
displease y o u , b u t  I  m u s t  a s k  y o u  t o  b e a r  w i t h  
me for the  s h o r t  t im e  I  a m  w i t h  y o u . ”

There was som e t a lk  o f  t a k in g  h im  b e fo re  a  
justice to  a n s w e r f o r  h is  n e g le c t  o f  p u b l ic  
worship, b u t  i t  w e n t  n o  f u r t h e r .  .

Now tw o  th in g s  o n ly  re m a in  f o r  m e  to  t e l l  
the reader, a n d  I  a m  d o n e .

The f irs t is , t h a t  w h e n  th e  s p r in g  ca m e  
Jeffrey H o r to n  w e n t  t o  m y  f a th e r  a n d  b e g g e d  
his leave to  m a r r y  m y  s is te r  P ru d e n c e .  B o th  
my father a n d  th e  m a id e n  h e rs e lf  c o n s e n t in g ,  
they were d u ly  w e d d e d  n o t  lo n g  a f te r ,  a n d  
settled on a  fa rm  n o t  f a r  f r o m  th e  to w n  o f  
Boston.

The second a n d  la s t  t h in g  is  h o w  I  b a d e  
farewell to  B a rn a b a s  S k e f f in g to n  w h e n  h e  d e 
parted to  e n te r  in to  h is  in h e r i ta n c e  in  th e  o ld  
country. T h e  d a y  o f  h is  s a i l in g  I  w e n t  o n  
board and s a t w i t h  h im  in  h is  c a b in .

" Jack,”  sa id  he , “  I  lo v e  n o t  t h is  p a r t in g  
from thee. I  a m  g r e a t ly  m in d e d  t o  lo c k  th e e

u p  in  th e  b la c k  h o le  a g a in  a n d  n o t  le t  th e e  o u t  
u n t i l  w e  a re  o n  th e  o p e n  sea .”

“  C a p ta in , ”  s a id  I ,  “  I  lo v e  n o t  t h is  p a r t in g  
a n y  m o re  t h a n  t h o u  d o s t.  B u t  I  b id  th e e  
b e w a re . R e m e m b e r  t h a t  t h is  t im e  th o u  w o u ld s t  
h a v e  M a d a m  V e r i t y  t o  re c k o n  w i t h ,  a n d  I  t h in k  
she w o u ld  p u l l  d o w n  th e  P a r l ia m e n t  H o u s e  
i t s e l f  b u t  she  w o u ld  h a v e  ju s t ic e  o n  th e e . ”  

“ Y e a ,  J a c k ,  t h o u  h a s t  re a s o n ,”  s a id  th e  
C a p ta in .  “  M o re o v e r ,  n o w  t h a t  I  a m  a  m a n  
o f  s u b s ta n c e  I  h a v e  d o n e  w i t h  k id n a p p in g  a n d  
f l ib u s t ie r in g  a n d  th e  l ik e  u n h o ly  t ra d e s . N o w  
w e  m u s t  s a y  fa re w e l l,  la d ,  o r  I  s h a ll m is s  t h is  
t id e . ”

W e  g ra s p e d  each  o th e r  b y  th e  h a n d , a n d  so 
p a r te d .  A  s h o re -b o a t  to o k  m e  b a c k  to  th e  
la n d ,  a n d  V e r i t y  c a m e  t o  th e  b e a c h  t o  m e e t 
m e. W e  s to o d  th e re  to g e th e r  a n d  w a tc h e d  
th e  s h ip  as she  lo o s e d  h e r  s a ils  a n d  s to o d  
o u t  in t o  th e  o ce a n .

" V e r i t y ,  m y  d e a r , ”  s a id  I ,  “ le t  us  a t  so m e  
t im e  g o  t o  v i s i t  B a rn a b a s  S k e f f in g to n  in  th e  
o ld  c o u n t r y . ”

"  J o h n ,  m y  d e a r , ”  she a n s w e re d , "  I  v e r i ly  
b e lie v e  t h a t  th o u  lo v e s t  B a rn a b a s  S k e f f in g to n  
m o re  t h a n  m e , t h in e  o w n  w e d d e d  w i fe . ”

T h is  w a s  b u t  h e r  je s t  ; a n d  I  t o o k  h e r  in  m y  
a rm s  a n d  c h e r is h e d  h e r , a n d  to g e th e r  w e  
w e n t  b a c k  to  o u r  o w n  s m a ll h o m e s te a d , t a lk in g  
o f  a l l  t h a t  h a d  b e fa lle n  s in c e  th e  t im e  w h e n  I  
f i r s t  e m b ra c e d  h e r  in  th e  w o o d s .

T H E  E N D .

I
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GREAT BOWLERS OF THE DAY.

LEFT-HANDED bowlers are almost 
invariably more difficult to play on 
sticky wickets than right-handers, 
for the simple reason that the ball 

is always breaking away from one—that is, 
granting you are a right-handed batsman ; 
but there is one right-handed bowler who on 
a tricky wicket is as difficult as any left
hander. I mean 'Haigh. He really is 
horribly difficult to play, for the amount of 
work he can get on the ball is enormous, 
and besides keeping a good length he pulls 
the ball back in the air, and every now and 
again shoots a very fast yorker at you. 
Now, a straight fast ball on a sticky wicket 
is a very nasty ball to play, for one is always 
on the look-out for a break-back, and one is 
therefore very apt to be taken unawares and 
to play inside this straight ball.

I remember a very keen match between 
Middlesex and Yorkshire at Lord's in August 
1902. The wicket favoured the bowlers 
from start to finish, and the scoring was con
sequently small. Haigh and Rhodes had a 
great time. Rhodes was difficult enough, 
but Haigh was worse. I scratched some 
sixteen runs myself, and when I came back 
to the pavilion C. M. Wells said to me, 
"  I see my way to getting a run or two off 
Rhodes, but I can’t see how I am possibly 
going to make one off Haigh.”  Well, Mr. 
Wells was too modest of his own capabilities, 
for he made some twenty odd runs ; but 
his remark served as a good illustration of 
the dread we. of Middlesex, have of Haigh 
when the turf is false.

On a batsman’s pitch Haigh is rather dis
appointing, and ought, I think, to be a 
great deal better than he is, for he has every 
artifice of the bowler’s art at his command.

H A IG H .

Photo. T . G. Foster, Brighton-
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b a r n e s  ( L a n c a s h i r e ) .  

Photo. T . G. Foster, Brighton.

LO C K W O O D .

Photo. T . G. Foster, Brighton.his length is not quite steadyPossibly 
enough.

On a matting wicket he is one of the most 
difficult bowlers I know, and during Lord 
( s S *°lir *n Africa in the winter

0 .98-1890 he took a prodigious number 
j jV?.c êts- the Cape Town ground he 
J r , the hat trick," and he often pitched 

bar verv near to the edge of the mat and 
me back on to the wicket—and the mat 
4 particularly narrow.Anotheer very great bowler was Barnes, of 

jj In Australia, with A. C.
ren s team, he did wonders until his

bats ^Ve Wa. ’̂ an<̂  the leading Australian 
tvoirTi COnŝ ?er him the best bowler on a 
V x ii i^ tra*‘an wichet we have sent them.

Cross-examine any of the great batsmen 
of the day and .they will tell you that the 
ball of all others they detest and abhor on a 
perfect wicket is the one which goes with the 
bowler’s arm. Well, Barnes used to bowl this 
ball to perfection when he was in form, and 
bowled it so well that he made you play at it. 
People who follow cricket must have noticed 
how often “  cMacLaren, b Barnes ”  appeared 
on the score-sheet. It was that going-away 
ball that produced the stroke which enabled 
MacLaren to catch you at slip. It is a 
thousand pities that Barnes has given up 
county cricket for the more prosaic excite
ment of the League game, for one would 
willingly have seen more of this highly 
gifted bowler.
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Lockwood, of Surrey, though he has now 
retired fr;om first-class cricket, was in his 
day the finest fast bowler this generation 
has seen. Richardson in his prime ran him 
very close, and in the matter of consistency 
he was Lockwood’s superior. But when he 
was bowling well Lockwood had no equal. 
Nearly all the great batsmen of the day held 
this opinion. Ask K. S. Ranjitsinhji or 
C. B. Fry, F. S. Jackson or A. C. MacLaren. 
Perhaps as a Middlesex cricketer I may have 
an unduly high respect for Lockwood, for is 
not Lord’s the ground on which he has 
accomplished many of his most daring feats ? 
t But it is not only Middlesex who on their 

own ground have had ere this to bow their 
knee before him, for the Gentlemen have 
felt the weight of his attack very severely on 
more than one occasion. It will be enough 
to instance one match. In the Gentlemen v. 
Players match at Lord’s in 1901 the Gentle
men had at lunch-time on the second day 
scored 206 for one wicket, with Ranjitsinhji 
and C. B. Fry well set; and yet an hour 
after play was resumed the Gentlemen were 
all out for 272— Lockwood having taken 
seven, I think, of the wickets. It was one 
of the finest pieces of bowling I have ever 
seen, that wonderful slow ball of his deceiving 
batsman after batsman.

Cricketers do not, as a rule, carry in their 
minds the memory of any on^ particular 
ball which they have seen bowled, but there 
is one ball which I shall never forget. 
England were playing Australia at Lord’s in 
J uly 1893, and Lockwood was bowling from 
the pavilion end.

Lyons went in first, but when he had made 
seven runs Lockwood clean bowled him. 
This was a good ball—a very good ball, but 
nothing like the one which George Giffen,, 
the next batsman, was asked to play.

It was an exceptionally fast one, and it 
pitched about four inches outside the off 
stump, kept very low, and hit the middle 
and leg. Of course Giffen had no chance— 
the ball would have bowled any man in the 
world. To this day Giffen talks about it.

The slope in the ground and the little bit 
of fire and life there always is in a Lord's 
wicket unmistakably help a bowler of 
Lockwood’s type. Probably one of the 
finest things he has ever done was his seven 
wickets for seventy runs in the Test M tch at 
the Oval in August 1899. The wicket was of 
the most perfect Oval type, and the Australian 
Eleven of that year were very powerful in 
batting, but Lockwood was invincible.

MR. C. M. W E LLS. 

Photo. T. G. Foster, Brighton.

However well we may do in the early part 
of a summer, Middlesex never take the held 
with any real confidence until C. M. Wells 
and J. Douglas join us in August. When 
they are with us we feel equal to tackling 
any team ih England, for the one is a superb 
all-round cricketer and the other a great 
batsman and a great lo n g - f ie ld .  But it is 
with Wells that I am for the moment more 
particularly concerned. .

Learning his cricket at Dulwich, Wells wâ  
a member of those strong Cambridge Eleven 
in the early nineties which included such 
as S. M. J. Woods, G. MacGregor, F.S. Jay
son, A. J. L. Hill, R. N. and J, Douglas, 
E, C. Streatfeild, and K. S. Ranjitsinhji.

While he was at Cambridge, Wells
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H A R G R E A V E .

Photo. T. G. Foster, Brighton.

chosen to play for the Gentlemen v. the 
payers at Lord’s, and in addition to making 
orty-four runs bowled exceedingly well, 
or the last ten years Wells has been unable 
? any part in first-class cricket until 
e beginning of August, but he is one of 
^  gifted cricketers who can apparently 

straight into a big match and bat, 
wi and field as if he had been in full 
P̂ tice for weeks.
a-im? ,^e rm£ Wells is probably rather 
sLr bowler, but there is nothing
*icket a°°ut him when one gets to the 
ratW howls slow, with a long and 
W  run’ an<* no howler that I
bjj] a greater command over the

’ he has that inestimable virtue

•
in any bowler—be he fast or slow—of making 
the ball look to be farther up than it is. 
The result is that the unwary batsman has a 
go and is “  c J. Douglas, b Wells,”  for it may 
be taken as a practical certainty that if a 
catch is hit anywhere near J. Douglas a 
wicket will ensue. I can well recollect 
Douglas bringing off a wonderfully fine catch 
high up with his left hand—while running, too 
—in the Middlesex and Yorkshire match at 
Leeds four years ago; and when those of us 
who were fielding in* the vicinity of the 
wicket were talking about it, Wells quietly 
remarked : “  Oh, Douglas never misses. I 
have played with him for years, and I 
think I have seen him drop perhaps two 
catches ” — which goes to show that even 
in these days, when we read so much about 
the decadence of fielding, there are still one 
or two good men left.

Wells’ best ball is, I think, the one on 
which he puts an apparent big spin, but 
which comes straight and quickly off the 
pitch ; he has had many a one lbw with 
this. Trent Bridge, Nottingham, is his 
favourite ground.

He has always done exceedingly well there, 
and one fine day he made 244 runs—the 
highest score ever hit for Middlesex—and 
took thirteen wickets.

But if he fails to make runs or get wickets 
—and I cannot recollect the match in which 
that has happened— Wells may be counted 
on to save heaps of runs in the field, at extra
cover especially, but indeed anywhere on 
the off-side. I have heard Lionel Palairet 
complain before now that Wells stopped all 
his drives between cover and extra-cover.

Wells was in his day, as probably every 
one knows, one of the finest half-backs at 
Rugby football in England. That position 
requires exceptional quickness of foot, and 
this extreme readiness to start makes him 
the magnificent extra-cover he is ; for, though 
a man of heavy build, he can cover the 
ground and move to a ball like lightning.

Hargreave was originally engaged on the 
ground staff at Old Trafford, and the story 
of how he came to play for Warwickshire is, 
I think, worth the telling. Lancashire were 
playing Warwickshire, and before the match 
commenced Lilley went out to have some 
practice. Hargreave happened to be bowling 
at his net, and Lilley, who is a very sound 
judge of the game, was at once taken with 
his possibilities. He then spoke to H. W. 
Bainbridge about'Hargreave, and the result 
of it all was that Hargreave migrated to
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B L Y T H E .

Photo. T . G. Foster, Brighton.

« J ,  T. H E A R N E .

Photo. T* G . Foster, Brighton.

Warwickshire. Hargreave had never played 
for Lancashire’s first eleven, but appeared 
twice, I believe, in the county’s second team. 
Becoming qualified for Warwickshire at the 
end of 1899, Hargreave has been a regular 
member of the team since, and is undoubtedly 
one of the best left-handed bowlers of the day.

There is, indeed, no bowler in the world 
for whom Mr. A. C. MacLaren has a greater 
respect, and well he may, for the number of 
times Hargreave has clean bowled him is 
extraordinary. Until the Gentlemen v. Players 
match at Lord’s in 1903 Mr. MacLaren 
had not made twenty-five runs in any one 
innings when opposed to Hargreave, and 
he must have batted against him on ten or' 
twelve occasions.

It is the ball which comes with Hargreaves 
arm which is so fatal to the Lancashire 
captain, and no left-handed bowler that 
have ever met bowls this ball better.

Hargreave went with me to New Zealan 
and Australia in the winter of 1902-3. 
but though he bowled out eighteens an 
twenty-twos as fast as ever they came 1 , 
he was not, in the eleven a-side e
successful as a bowler of his class might 
been expected to be. We had much , a 
travelling in New Zealand and a good 
of rushing about from place to place, 
this hard work undoubtedly told ,ja 
In the three games we played in ,
— against New South Wales,-against New South 
South Australia— Hargreave only
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lW0 w ic k e ts  in seventy-four overs for 192 
pjps; but he was palpably stale and below 
his best form.

B lythe , like Hargreave and Rhodes, is a 
left-hander, and is such a good one that many 
cricketers think he is the equal of either of 
these o th e r  two. Certainly he has the most 
difficult f l ig h t  of the three, and it is this power 
of hold ing back the ball— when judged by his 
action, one might be excused for thinking he 
was propelling it forward—which makes 
Blythe such a fine bowler on a hard wicket. 
Then he, to o , has that “  go with the arm ”  
ball—th o u g h  not so markedly as Hargreave.

Blythe has never yet played for the 
Players at Lord’s, but he might well have 
done so, and been no loss to the side either, 
for he is undoubtedly in the very front row 
of present-day bowlers. His bowling in 
Australia’s second innings in the third test 
match was of a very high quality indeed.

The name of Jack Hearne is honoured at 
Lord’s, as well it may be, for thrpugh many 

j  years he has rendered great service to 
the county of Middlesex— and, it may be 
added, to M.C.C.—who have often, as 
Middlesex have found subsequently, worked 
him not wisely but too hard.

Who that has been to Lord’s does not at 
once picture to himself, when he hears the 
name of Jack Hearne, that easy, graceful 
run up to the wicket, that swinging rhyth
mical action, that superb length, and that 
quick break-back ?

It is many years now since he first played 
for Middlesex and bowled W. L. Murdoch, 
then the Australian captain, for a “  duck ” 
-but to-day he still stands forth as the 
backbone and sheet-anchor of Middlesex

SOME NOTES

IOOD f ie ld in g ,  f r o m  th e  m e re  s p e c ta to r ’s 
p o in t o f v ie w ,  is  o f te n  th e  b e s t  t h in g  
in a c r ic k e t  m a tc h .  W e  h a v e  b e e n  
led in  re c e n t  y e a rs  to  e x p e c t  th e  

Australians to  s h o w  a  s u p e r io r i t y  o v e r  us in  
r ' 8 branch o f th e  g a m e  ; b u t ,  ju d g in g  s o le ly  
y the Test M a tc h  a t  N o t t in g h a m ,  th e  E n g lis h

eleven 
folders, 
bead

were, i f  a n y th in g ,  r a th e r  th e  b e t te r  
G. L . Je sso p , f o r  in s ta n c e , s to o d  o u t

and s h o u ld e rs  a b o v e  a n y  o n e  e lse , a n d  
nng the tw o  in n in g s  o f  A u s t r a l ia  i t  is  n o  

fiftv6eration t0  say  t h a t  h e  s a v e d  a t  le a s t  
v  runs. |'he h a rd e r  th e  b a l l  w a s  h i t  a t  h im

cricket. A little *past his best now, he is 
still one of the best bowlers in England, 
and on certain wickets—for instance, a 
fast and crumbling Lord’s pitch on a third 
day—he is as likely as any man to clean- 
bowl you.  ̂ I wonder how many matches 
he has won for Middlesex ?

There is besides Trott yet another Australian, 
Tarrant, who plays for Middlesex!

He is a nephew of the Tarrant of the sixties, 
but he learned his cricket on the Melbourne 
ground. He had at that time already made 
up his mind to try his luck in England, but I 
was so impressed with his bowling that— 
though I had no authority to do so— I 
ventured to say that if he came to Lord’s I 
might be able to help him. Well, Tarrant 
came, saw, and to a great extent has con
quered ; and I feel sure that his left-handed 
bowling will help Middlesex to many a victory 
in the years that are to come. His best ball 
is that which comes with his arm. It is a 
good ball— a very good ball—but he is apt 
to overdo it, and to forget that a particular 
delivery, however full of possibilities in 
itself, is apt to breed contempt by familiarity. 
For he has a slow ball which he pulls back 
in the air after the manner of his countryman, 
and as he can spin the ordinary left-hander’s 
break-back, he has a good many strings 
to his bow.

Over and above his bowling Tarrant is a 
capital batsman, with a straight bat and 
wristy offside stroke ranging from just behind 
point to the left of m id-off; and as he can 
field extremely well—like nine out of ten 
Australians — one may, without undue 
optimism, expect much of him in the 
future.

ON FIELDING.
th e  m o re  c le a n ly  d id  he p ic k  i t  u p ,  a n d  th e  
a m o u n t  o f  g ro u n d  he  c o v e re d  a n d  th e  q u ic k n e s s  
o f  h is  p ic k - u p  a n d  r e tu r n  w e re  e x t r a o r d in a r y .  
H e  w i l l  go  d o w n  to  p o s te r i t y ,  q u ite  a p a r t  f r o m  
h is  fa m e  as a  h i t t e r  o f  d a r in g  o r ig in a l i t y ,  as 
th e  g re a te s t  c o v e r ,  o r  e x t ra -c o v e r ,  c r ic k e t  
h a s  so fa r  p ro d u c e d . V . F .  R o y le  a n d  B r ig g s  
g a in e d  g re a t  k u d o s  as c o v e r -p o in ts ,  a n d  G . 
B .  S tu d d  as a n  e x t ra -c o v e r  ; b u t  i t  is  p r e t t y  
g e n e ra lly  a d m it te d  b y  th o s e  w h o  h a v e  seen th e s e  
f o u r  c r ic k e te rs  f ie ld  t h a t  Je sso p  is  th e  b e s t o f  
th e  lo t .

A n o th e r  w h o se  f ie ld in g  s to o d  o u t  as o n e  o f
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the best features of a memorable game was 
A. O. Jones. Unlike Jessop, Jones excels 
in any position in the field. Jessop specialises 
as an off-side fieldsman ; Jones is equally good 
in the slips or at third or in the country— in 
fact, anywhere. His enthusiasm is contagious, 
and his activity and eagerness to run after 
the ball would inspire the laziest eleven in the 
world with energy. It was chiefly to his 
ability as a fielder in the slips that Jones owed 
his place in the Cambridge Eleven of 1893—  
for in those days he was quite a moderate bat, 
going in last but one in the Light Blue Eleven—  
and at the present time there is not a finer 
all-round fieldsman in England. At a time 
when wickets as a general rule favour the bats
man, it is very essential that bowlers should be 
well supported by the field, and when this is 
so the results are frequently surprising, for 
bowlers of only moderate ability find run after 
run saved— and maybe the dismissal of a bril
liant batsman by a fine catch— and so gain 
heart and probably bowl above their true form. 
It is a fine sight to see an eleven working their 
hardest and keenest in the field ; and when this 
is so it often happens that everything " comes 
off ” for them. Public school elevens ought, 
by reason of their youth and activity, to excel 
in this respect, and last year’s Eton Eleven gave 
a capital exhibition, though, on the authority 
of the late Bob Thoms, the Winchester *Eleven 
of 1889 was the best fielding side any school 
had ever produced during his career. The 
Oxford Eleven of 1892 and 1896 gained a great 
reputation for fielding, and the Australians 
have almost always been exceptionally smart. 
Especially do they shine in throwing, and it is 
said that at least eight of the present team 
can throw over a hundred yards. Englishmen 
are, of course, tremendously handicapped in 
their throwing by the cold of our winters, 
which stiffens the muscles of the arms and 
shoulders ; and it is a fact that the members 
of the English teams on arriving in Australia 
or South Africa, or the West Indies, where the 
climate is always warm and dry, discover to 
their surprise that they can throw twenty or 
thirty yards further than they were able to 
in England— and much harder. So that to 
field and catch well one must have warm 
weather and true fielding ground, for to field 
accurately is impossible on rough and uneven 
turf, and for this reason it is to be hoped that 
steps will be shortly taken to improve the con
ditions at Lord’s. The weather during May 
was very trying to groundsmen, the long spell 
of dry weather and the cold winds at night 
making the surface of the ground very rough

and brittle. In this respect the Sydney and 
Melbourne grounds are delightful to field on 
the hardest hits coming truly to the fieldsmen 
over the beautifully kept turf, though it must ' 
be remembered that cricket is played at Lord's ! 
every day from May 1 until the end of August, 
while there is only an occasional match on the ' 
Sydney and Melbourne grounds. Old Traflord 
too, is quite ideal to field on, and in nearly 
every respect an ideal ground ; but compara
tively few matches are played there, and the j 
spectators are not allowed inside the ring on I 
any pretext whatever, a practice which might 
with advantage be adopted at Lord's in all 
matches excepting Oxford and Cambridge, 
and Eton and Harrow. Side by side with 
fielding comes wicket-keeping, and here there 
has been tremendous improvement since the 
days of the long-stop. Blackham is always 
supposed to have been the pioneer of wicket
keeping in its modern form, and it is pleasant 
to be able to say that Lilley proved himself 
in the Test Matches at Nottingham and at Lord's 
no whit inferior to the many great cr cketers 
who have in the past filled the position of 
wicket-keeper for England. Lilley has taken 
part in twenty-three or twenty-four Test 
Matches, I believe ; and the way in which he 
stumped Laver in the second innings of Austra
lia at Nottingham off a ball of Bosanquet’s 
that jumped up quickly was, I should imagine, 
one of the best pieces of stumping ever recorded. 
And then as understudy to Lilley there is Mr, 
Martyn, in practically every respect the equal 
of Lilley ; so that in the event of an accident 
to England’s first string no anxiety need be 
felt.

P. F. W.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

C. Crawford.— Your idea is a very good one, 
but with all the County cricket it would be mni- 
cult to arrange such a match. Besides, Scotland is 
not altogether neglected. Strong English elevens 
play there every season. You may relv upon 1 
that as soon as Scotland shows herself strong 
enough, England if. Scotland at cricket will e 
arranged.

E. P. W atts.—Yes, the Sandow svstem is ex
cellent, but you must be careful not to oven ■ 
as too great a strain on the muscles is. as y 
suggest, apt to make one slow. Personally, 
no believer in the absolutely cold tub tn 
tutissimus ! But you must judge tor yourse .

8. F. X.—So far as I can judge from your leu y 
the game you mention seems to be p . 
broomstick cricket, which is most excellen 
for the real thing, as it improves the eye.

E. 8. Hubbard.— B. J. T. Bnsanquet. m my 
opinion. It is pronounced “ Bozangket. p;

Gerald F. M a r.o n .-I  should image 
Nosworthy’s 100 yards in H i sec. must
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-cord for a boy 14$ years old; 4 ft. 4 in. is also an 
„ceedinglv fine high jump for a boy at a preparatory 
diool' and Littleton ought to throw as far as 
pumper one of these days.

H Constant Reader.— You must consult 
Hrvtnr I really am scarcely competent to answer 

tu ition s you ask me. * F 
G. McFadyean.— Linseed oil and olive oil 

mixed, rubbed in occasionally. No, sand-papering 
does good if the face of the bat has been rendered 
lutrdor brittle by the dirt off a wet ball.

Old Citizen. —  (1) Certainly not; only the 
face of a bat requires oiling. (2) Four runs. (3) 
So, nothing is scored.
yi. H. E. Carr.—G. L. Jessop scored 104 in the 

second innings of England in the test match at the 
Oval in August 1902.
An Admirer o f Cricket.—(1) C. B. Fry.

(2) Rhodes, on every day form ; B. J. T. Bosanquet 
on his day. (3) G. L. Jessop. (4) “ How We 
Recovered the Ashes,”
A Cricket Enthusiast.—Under the ar

rangement which was made with the Captain of the 
opposing side you would have been perfectly right 
in insisting on that arrangement being kept, and 
drawing stumps at six o’clock. As you, however, 
decided to play on after six you must abide by the 
eventual result of the match— viz., a victory -for 
your opponents by five runs. Your captain showed 
the true spirit in which the game should be played 
by consenting to go on.

In Doubt.—The word fin a lly  is the important 
point in the rule you refer to. In the case you 
mention in the first part of your letter the ball 
is certainly not dead ; otherwise, no batsman 
would ever be stumped. “ Finally settled ” means 
that the ball has been taken by the wicket-keeper, 
and sufficient time has elapsed to show that the 
batsman has “ finished finally ” his stroke— that 
he is not over-balancing himself, for instance, 
and that there is no chance of his being out of his 
crease in his attempt to make the stroke he con
templated when the ball was being bowled. As 
regards the case you mention, the batsman was 
stumped in the first instance— that is, supposing 
he was out of his ground at the time, and there was 
no necessity to pull up a stump and make a second

^ D. M.—The volume on "Football” in the 
Badminton Library.

Tom Hayward.— “ M.C.C. and Ground ” 
®eans that in the XI. which is representing the 
, i be found members of the ground staff, 
j® 1, XI. composed entirely of amateurs would 

ul “ MC-C.” With professionals on the side it 
*°nld be called ” M.C.C. and Ground." The M.C.C. 
. t0unded in 1787. The Club sprung from the 

... K White Conduit Club, dissolved in that 
imii M.C.C. is. I believe, though I am not 
i,_e, .Su,re' the oldest club now playing, as the 
md of th 'n Hampshire, so famous at the

e e*£hteenth century, no longer exists.
toat " Ur C ,a rk__ Y °ur letter was replied
held 0 nCe’ . answers to correspondents are often 
l(tten:Ver t0 want of space. I never answer

A n  through the columns of the C a p t a i n . 
of th, rai71' rer O f Jessop.— (I) In the event 
fourth t . r he*ing undecided at the end of the 
at th. ri. 1 m?tch, the fifth and final test match 
•ie arijT’?- w'h_be played to a finish. (2) Any of 
il,h«roost1SerS ‘n the Capta,n- (3) About 14s.

H. M. Leonard.— I t  can do no  ha rm  w h a te v e r 
to  the  b a ll.

J. E. P.— A b o u t th ree  p a rts  o f linseed o il to  one 
o f o liv e  o il.

Saltburnian.— N o, i t  is n o t s t r ic t ly  a h a t  
t r ic k ,  as a h a t  t r ic k  m eans th ree  w ic k e ts  w ith  th re e  
con secu tive  ba lls  in  th e  same in n in gs . R hodes, 
th e  g rea t Y o rk s h ire  bo w le r, once had an e x p e r i
ence s im ila r  to  y o u r  fr ie n d ’ s. H e  to o k  th e  la s t tw o  
w ic k e ts  in  K e n t 's  f ir s t  in n in gs , an d  then  d ism issed 
E . W . D i llo n  w ith  the  f irs t  b a ll o f the  second in n in g s , 
b u t  i t  w as n o t cou n te d  as a h a t t r ic k ,  w h y  I  do  
n o t know .

F. N. Stroud.— P ro b a b ly  a s tra in  o r a s lig h t 
ru p tu re . C o n su lt a  d o c to r a t once.

Timepiece.— Please w r ite  m e aga in , and  I  w i l l  
do  as you  ask w ith  regard  to  ru les  fo r  a c r ic k e t 
c lu b . A n  A u s tra lia n  to u r  in  th is  c o u n try  is a 
f in a n c ia l sp e cu la tio n  on  th e  p a r t  o f the  p laye rs , 
w h o  d iv id e  a n y  p ro f its — and the re  is a lw ays  a la rge  
p r o f i t— am ongst them selves. A  v e ry  successful 
to u r  m a y  m ean as m u c h  as £600 o r  £700 to  each 
m em ber o f the  team .

“  Vi Tibblings.”— A sk  B . J . T . B osanque t. 
H e  is the  o n ly  b o w le r a t p resen t w h o  can do  so 
w ith o u t  te l l in g  the  ba tsm a n  w h ic h  w a y  the  b a ll 
is  b re a k in g . Y o u r  f irs t  essentia l is a good le n g th . 
N e ve r b o w l to o  s h o rt. A  h a lf-v o lle y  is fa r  m ore  
l ik e ly  to  ge t a w ic k e t th a n  a lo n g  hop. S econd ly, 
le a rn  to  v a r y  y o u r  pace w ith o u t  cha ng ing  y o u r  
a c tio n . A n d , th ir d ly ,  t r y  and  m ake th e  b a ll e ith e r  
b re a k  back  o r  com e w ith  y o u r  a rm — b o th  i f  you  
can do i t ,  J . T , H e a m e  is a  good m odel to  
take . I  am  a fra id  I  can o n ly  answ er le tte rs  in  th e  
Ca p t a in .

F. R. C.— N o coach ing  w i l l  teach y o u  confidence. 
T im e  alone can do t h a t , fo r  confidence is a p la n t o f 
s low  g ro w th . T he  g re a t th in g  is to  argue th a t  as 
one o cca s io na lly  m akes runs the re  is no  reason w h y  
each p a r t ic u la r  in n in g s  shou ld  n o t be the  one in  
w h ic h  one is go ing  to  com e o ff. Besides, c r ic k e t 
is b u t  a gam e, and no  m o ra l disgrace a ttaches  i f  one 
fa ils  a t i t ,  so go in  w i th  a l ig h t  h e a rt and  you  w i l l  
m ake  run s  e v e ry  no w  and  then.

J. Douglas Balls.—(1) Vanity Fair O ffice, 
Essex S tre e t, S tra n d , W .C . W . Q u a ife  le f t  Sussex 
to  p la y  fo r  W a rw ic k s h ire , and th e  re s u lt o f th is  
was some f r ic t io n  be tw een the  com m ittee s  o f the  
tw o  C lubs.

P. F. Cross.— In  m a k in g  th e  hand icaps  yo u  
m u s t be gu id e d  b y  the  fo rm  o f each in d iv id u a l 
c o m p e tito r . T here  can  be n o  h a rd  and  fas t ru le  
la id  do w n . T h e  C o m m itte e  o f the  A th le t ic  S p o rts  
a t y o u r  schoo l o u g h t to  be ab le to  do th is  to  the  
s a tis fa c tio n  o f the  res t o f th e  s c h o o l; b u t  to  la y  
do w n  a d e fin ite  sys tem  is im poss ib le  fo r  one w h o  
has no  know ledge  o f  the  fo rm  o f th e  v a rio u s  co m 
p e tito rs .

H. Clayton.— T h e  m atches you  nam e are n o t  
firs t-c lass  m atches.

F. R. H.— T he u m p ire  was q u ite  w ro ng . T h e  
appea l to  be successful sho u ld  have  been m ade 
be fore  the  n e x t  b a ll was bow led.

Harold F. Woods.— A  h a t t r ic k  m u s t be 
done  w ith  th re e  consecu tive  b a lls  in  the same 
innings b y , o f  course, the  same bo w le r. I t  does 
n o t  m a tte r  i f  the  f i f th  and s ix th  ba lls  o f one ove r, 
an d  the  f irs t  o f  the  n e x t  take  w ic k e ts — th a t  is a 
h a t t r ic k  a ll the  same, fo r  the  th ree  w icke ts  were 
o b ta in e d  in  the same innings. I f .  how ever, the  
th ird  w ic k e t is taken  w ith  ? the f irs t  b a ll o f  the 
second innings, th a t  w o u ld  n o t  be a  h a t t r ic k .
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No. 18.-TAUK-SOK AND OOK-JOOK.
I L L U S T R A T E D  B Y  Q E O R Q E  H A W L E Y .

'H E N  m y  o ld  fr ie n d , 
A d o lp h  B o re l, w as  
s ta tio n e d  a t  a  H u d 
son B a y  C o m p a n y ’s 

“  house ”  a t  C h e s te rfie ld  
In le t ,  th e re  w as  a  la rg e  
v illa g e  o f th e  n a t iv e  “ H u s 
k ies  ”  n e a r  his p o s t.

A m o n g  these  E s k im o  
w e re  tw o  y o u n g  b ro th e rs , 
w h o  h a d  m u c h  re p u ta t io n  
a m o n g  th e  “  B a y  ”  fo lk  as 

h u n te rs  o f seal a n d  w a lru s . A t  th e  p o s t, on  
a cc o u n t o f th e ir  u n p ro n o u n c e a b le  n am es, 
th e y  w e re  d u b b e d  T a u k -S o k  a n d  O o k -J o o k ,  
a f te r  th e  m a n y -v o ic e d  “  o ld  w iv e s  ”  d u c k  
a n d  th e  fa m o u s  “  d o g -fa c e d  ”  sea l. T h e s e  
n am es f in a l ly  s tu c k . A lth o u g h  b u t  boys  
in  yea rs  w h e n  B o re l k n e w  th e m , th e  
b ro th e rs  h a d  m a d e  sev e ra l exc u rs io n s  in to  
fa r  a rc t ic  seas, a n d  h a d  a lre a d y  fig u re d  in  
th e  life -s a v in g  serv ic e  o f th e  B a y .

I n  th e  second y e a r  o f h is  s ta y  a t  th e  In le t  
w in te r  c losed in  m u ch  e a r lie r  th a n  u s u a l. 
In  S e p te m b e r  th e re  cam e  a n  a rc t ic  b liz z a rd ,  
fo llo w e d  b y  fre e z in g  w e a th e r  u n u s u a l a t  t h a t  
season. Ic e  fo rm e d  in  g re a t  th ic k n e s s  
a ro u n d  th e  shores o f th e  In le t  a n d  th e  B a y .  
T id e  a n d  h ig h  w a v e s  ra n  o v e r  th is , a n d  fe ll 
o ff, le a v in g  a  s h o re -s tr ip  g ree n  a n d  g la re , 
l ik e  an  im m e n s e  c o n tin u o u s  g la c ie r.

S e a lin g -b o a ts  in  th e  h a b it  o f w in te r in g  a t  
th e  In le t  cam e  in  one b y  o n e , u n t i l  th e re  w as  
o n ly  th e  P e n g u in , a  s m a ll tu b  o f a  w h a le r ,  
le f t  to  be a c c o u n te d  fo r.

T h u s  m a tte rs  s to o d  w h e n , one d a y , ju s t  
b e fo re  n o o n , th e re  cam e in  a t  th e  p e s t an  
o ld  In n u i t  w i th  a  ta le  o f  s h ip w re c k  a n d  
d is a s te r . H e  h a d  been sea lin g  fa r  d o w n  th e  
co as t, a n d  w as  c o m in g  in , w h e n  he  d escried  
tw o  m en  o ff shore  u p o n  a  h u g e  ic e b erg . H e  
h a d  im m e d ia te ly  p u t  w h ip  to  his dogs a n d  
r u n  th e m  o v e r sh o re  ic e , a c c o rd in g  to  his

a c c o u n t, a  d is ta n c e  of t h ir t y  m iles in less 
th a n  th re e  h o u rs .

In s t a n t ly  i t  w as su rm ised  th a t the Pen- 
-g u in  m u s t h a v e  “  b u m p e d  ”  an iceberg and 

g o n e  to  p ieces. T h e  H u d s o n  B a y  berg is 
s o m e tim e s  m o u n ta in o u s  in  proportions, with
s ta n d in g  th e  s u m m e r h e a t of years. Thus 
g re a t  s u b m e rg e d  sections grad ually  rise 
n e a r  to  th e  s u rfa c e  a n d  are a constant 
m en a c e  to  th e  B a y  tra ff ic .

B o re l h e a rd  th e  In n u i t ’s s to ry  and hurried 
to  th e  H u s k ie  v illa g e . T a u k -S o k  and Ook- 
J o o k  w e re  a lre a d y  p re p a rin g  to  go to the 
rescue o f th e  im p e r ille d  sealers. A big 
w a lru s -s le d g e  h a d  been  dragged out upon 
th e  shore ice  a n d  braces w ere being put 
o n  a t  th e  s ides, fo r  h itc h in g  e x tra  teams. 
A  dozen  E s k im o s  w e re  a t  w o rk  harnessing 
s n a rls  o f dogs. A  y a w l, d ry , w arm  clothing, 
fo o d  a n d  b ra n d y  w e re  b ro u g h t out from the 
fa c to r ’s s to re . T h e  y a w l w as lashed upon the 
sledge a n d  a  k a y a k  (can o e), bound upon light 
ru n n e rs , w a s  h itc h e d  b e h in d . A ll the best- 
t r a in e d  a n d  fle e te s t dogs of the Huskie 
v illa g e , f if ty -o n e  in  a ll,  w ere attached to 
th e  g re a t s ledge. B o re l an d  three fiiiaches, 
a l l  good o a rs m e n , to o k  seats inside the 
y a w l, w h ile  th e  d r iv e rs  stood outside the 
b o a t ’s r a i l .  A l l  th e  In n u its  were armed 
w ith  lo n g -la s h e d  d o g -w h ip s . A t a word 0 
c o m m a n d  th e  H u s k ie s  am ong the dogs iel 
a w a y , tu m b lin g  o v e r  one another.

T h e  v ic io u s  w h ip s  hissed and crack 
a n d  in s ta n t ly  th e  sc ra m b lin g , yelping pac'S 
d re w  to g e th e r  in  a  m a d  flig h t over the k  • 
T h e ir  speed w as fu rio u s  from  the s • 
T h e  ice w a s  b a re ly  ro u g h  enough t0JP_ 
th e m  fo o tin g , a n d  th e  w e ig h t of the:, 
sh o d  w a lru s -s le d g e  offered imped!  ̂
e n o u g h  to  s tra ig h te n  th e  traces- 
tw in k l in g  th e  post a n d  its  immedia 
ro u n d in g s  v a n is h e d  fro m  sight.

T h e  w o r k  o f th e  E s k im o  drivers
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THE VICIOUS WHIPS HISSED AND CRACKED.

marvel to B o re l. T h e s e  w ild , s k in -c la d  
men were s im p ly  th e  e m b o d im e n t o f savag e  
energy perfectly  d ire c te d . E a c h  one s to o d , 
dasping the y a w l’s r a i l  b e tw e e n  his knees , 
alert, his w h ip  s w u n g  w ith  u n e r r in g  p re 
cision to flick th e  e a r  o f a  la g g in g  dog , a n d  
each hooded face a g lo w  w i th  a  fie rce , c o n 
trolled excitem ent.

A little a f te r  th e  s ta r t  a  dog s lip p e d , 
scrambled, and w as a b o u t to  go u n d e r  th e  
sledge, when T a u k -S o k  s to o p ed  q u ic k ly ,  
snatched the s tru g g lin g  b ru te  o ff its  fe e t  
tod flung it  h e ad  fo re m o s t o u t  a m o n g  th e  
racing packs. A n o th e r , u n a b le  to  k e e p  th e  
terrific pace, f in a lly  w e n t  u n d e r  th e  ru n n e rs , 
“s trace was p r o m p t ly  c u t , a n d  B o re l,

. nS back, saw  th e  d o g  r o ll  o v e r  a n d  o v e r  
to incredible n u m b e r o f t im e s , th e n  b ou nce  
ortsfeet and scam p er h o m e w a rd , a p p a re n t ly

•umerous s tra n d e d  ice -cakes  a n d  h u m -  
flusT 'Vere c o u n t e r e d ,  a n d , in  d o d g in g  

' • the e x p e rt d r iv e rs  a n d  w e ll- t ra in e d  
J 1S snowed to  th e  b e s t a d v a n ta g e . H a rs h ,  
0[ j1/ 1 scream s a n d  th e  hiss a n d  sw ish  
acm6 on£* b ra id e d  la s h  w e re  c o n tin u o u s  

JWpanuncnts o f th is  fu rio u s  d r iv e . 
v° v x ii i^ nced a t  h is t im e p ie c e  fre q u e n tly .

A t  th e  e n d  o f t h i r t y  m in u te s , as he n o te d  
b y  a  fa m il ia r  p ro m o n to ry , th e  s ledge h ad  
c o v e re d  tw e lv e  m ile s , n o t in c lu d in g  cu rves  ; 
in  o n e  h o u r, tw e n ty - f iv e  m iles . T h e y  w ere  
s w if t ly  n e a r in g  th e  p e ris h in g  m en .

P re s e n tly  th e  o ld  In n u i t  s ig n a lle d  a  h a lt ,  
a n d  T a u k -S o k  s h rie k e d  a t  th e  dogs a  lo n g - 
d ra w n  “  Ooo-gaarrr e e k / ”  T h e  te a m s  in 
s ta n t ly  s la ck e n ed  th e ir  b re a k n e c k  speed, 
p u llin g  a n d  h a u lin g  a g a in s t one a n o th e r ,  
w h ile  th e  sledge p lo u g h e d  a m o n g  th e m  u n t i l  
th e y  ro lle d , f ig h tin g  a n d  y e lp in g , in  c o n 
fused a n d  ta n g le d  heap s. T h e y  th re w  
th e m s e lv e s  p a n t in g  u p o n  th e  ice , w h ile  
B o re l a n d  his m en  a n d  th e  E s k im o  g o t o ff 
y a w l a n d  k a y a k  a n d  p u t  to  sea. O o k -J o o k  
p a d d le d  th e  s m a lle r  c ra f t .

A  h a lf -m ile  o u t  fro m  shore f lo a te d  an  
im m e n s e  b erg  s u rro u n d e d  b y  a  f a m ily  o f 
s m a lle r  ones. T o w a rd s  a  g re a t  u p l if te d  
b lo c k , w e ll to  w in d w a rd , th e  b o a ts  s tee red , 
d ire c te d  b y  th e  o ld  In n u i t .  A t  f irs t n o th in g  
c o u ld  b e  seen save  th e  g la r in g  ice w a lls , 
a n d  B o re l fe a re d  g r e a t ly  th a t  th e  s h ip 
w re c k e d  m e n  h a d  a lre a d y  p e rish ed . W h e n  
th e  b o a ts  w e re  h a lf  w a y  o u t, th o u g h , tw o  
m en  w e re  seen s ta n d in g  u p o n  th e  c re s t o f 
th e  flo e . T h e y  fe e b ly  flo u ris h e d  th e ir  a rm s ,
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b u t  s a n k  fro m  s ig h t a g a in  w h e n  assured  
t h a t  th e ir  s ignals  h a d  been a n sw ered . E v i 
d e n t ly  th e y  w e re  to o  n e a r ly  fro ze n  to  s ta n d  
a g a in s t th e . c u t t in g  w in d .

T h e  m en  in  th e  y a w l re d o u b le d  th e ir  
e x e rtio n s  a n d  s h o u te d , in  a fu t i le  e ffo rt  to  
be h e a rd , cries o f e n c o u ra g e m e n t. T h e  
ic e -c a k e  th e y  w e re  n e a r in g  seem ed to  be 
n e a r ly  re c ta n g u la r  in  shap e, w ith  sheer 
w a lls  a n d  a  c res t l i f te d  som e fo r ty  fee t o r  
m o re  a b o v e  th e  sea’s su rface . G re a t  ro lle rs , 
w h ic h  tossed y a w l a n d  k a y a k  u p o n  th e ir  
lo n g , easy  sw ells , w e re  fro th in g  a n d  b o ilin g  
a b o u t its  base. K e e p in g  o u t o f th e  ro u g h  
w a te rs , y a w l a n d  k a y a k  passed a ro u n d  th e  
b erg , lo o k in g  fo r a  la n d in g — if  such a te rm  
m a y  be  used— a n d  a  p lace  o f ascent.

T o  th e  a m a z e m e n t a n d  d is m a y  o f B o re l 
a n d  h is  m en , a  c o m p le te  c irc u it  o f th e  floe  
re v e a le d  o n ly  sheer w a lls  a n d  inaccessib le  
steeps. T h e  m e n  co u ld  n e v e r  h a v e  c lim b e d  
to  its  to p . T h e ir  s h ip  h a d  been w re c k e d  
b y  th e  b re a k in g  u p  o f a  s u b m a rin e  g la c ie r. 
T h e  p o o r fe llow s w ere  a p p a re n t ly  as fa r  fro m  
rescue as w h e n  th e y  h a d  firs t been s ig h te d .
I* B o re l’s h e a r t  s a n k , a n d  his w h ite  c o m 
p a n io n s  shook th e ir  h ead s in  d is m a y . T h e  
m en  u p  th e re  m ig h t  ju m p  o r s lid e  in to  th e  
sea, b u t  th e y  w o u ld — b e n u m b e d  a n d  h a lf 
fro ze n  as th e y  w e re — go d o w n  lik e  stones  
in  th e  tu m b lin g  w a te rs  a ro u n d  th e  floe. 
O n ly  th e  k a y a k  a n d  its  h a lf -a q u a t ic  p a d d le r  
c o u ld  a p p ro a c h  n e a r en o u g h  to  p ic k  u p  a  
s w im m e r  sh o u ld  one, in d e e d , l iv e  to  s w im . 
T h e  m e n  m u s t even  n o w  be p e ris h in g , else 
th e y  w o u ld  show  th em se lves  u p o n  th e  edge  
o f th e  ice -cap .

W h ile  B o re l in  d e s p a ir  th u s  reaso n ed , 
th e  In n u it  b ro th e rs , as th e  b o a ts  tossed, 
sh o u te d  b a c k  a n d  fo r th  in  h a rs h , e a r -s p lit t in g  
y e lls . P re s e n tly  th e  k a y a k  to u c h e d , a b o u t  
its  m id d le , a t  th e  y a w l’s s te rn , a n d T a u k -S o k ,  
w h o  h a d  been s tee rin g , s p ra n g  l ig h t ly  u p o n  
i t .  H e  k e p t  his feet, a n d  to o k  p o s itio n  w ith  
O o k -J o o k ’s h e a d  b e tw e en  his knees. Soon  
h e  seized  th e  tw o -b la d e d  p a d d le  a n d  p ro 
p e lle d  th e  l ig h t  c ra f t  d ire c t ly  in to  th e  w a te rs  
a ro u n d  th e  b erg .

B o re l w a tc h e d  th e  k a y a k  in  m u c h  a n x ie ty .  
W h a t  c o u ld  m en  do a g a in s t th e  face  o f those  
ice w a lls  a n d  am o n g  th e  b re a k e rs , to o  ? 
H e  q u e s tio n e d  th e  o ld  In n u i t  b u t , h a v in g  
no in te rp re te r  a t  h a n d , g o t n o  in te ll ig e n t  
re p ly . T h e  k a y a k  w a s  n o w  to ss in g  a n d  
p itc h in g . I t  s u n k  fro m  s ig h t a n d  rose a g a in  
re p e a te d ly . A  h a lf-d o z e n  tim e s  th e  l ig h t  
c r a f t  w as w a s h ed  u p  a g a in s t th e  face  o f th e  
b erg .

S t i l l  T a u k -S o k  k e p t  h is  feet, and present, 
th e  m e n  saw  th a t  he h ad  exchanged hi 
p a d d le  fo r  a  h a rp o o n . H ere  and t L  i  
ja b b e d  a t  th e  floe, a n d  a t  length  the amazed 
w h ite  m e n  saw  h im  leap  off the kavak 
a g a in s t th e  ice a n d  s t ic k , as a lump of clav 
m ig h t s t ic k  w h e n  th ro w n  against the 
o f a w a ll .  H e  h a d  th ru s t  his harpoon into a 
cre v ic e  a n d  g a in e d  a  foo tin g . The kavak 
s lid  a w a y  in to  th e  tro u g h  of the sea. *

B re a th le s s  th e  m e n  w atch ed , while the 
d a r in g  In n u i t  a t te m p te d  th e  ascent of a 
steep  w h ic h  a ssu red ly  no p o lar bear could 
h a v e  c lim b e d . A  w a v e  ro lled  up and half 
b u rie d  h im  ; y e t  he  c lung . Presently he 
w as seen to  m o u n t a  s tep  h igher— and then 
a n o th e r. H e  w as  u s in g  his harpoon to cut 
steps. H e  le a n e d  w i th  his breast against 
th e  s la n t in g  face of ice and prodded care
fu lly , c u t t in g  holes ju s t  above his head. 
H e  to o k  his fo o tin g  w ith  in fin ite  caution. 
S lo w ly  he  c lim b e d  h ig h e r  and higher, while 
th e  k a y a k  h e ld  its  p lac e  like  a  water-fowl.

T h e  y a w l m o v e d  in to  danger in  the men’s 
eagerness to  w a tc h  e v e ry  m otion of that 
p e rilo u s  ascen t. N o w  and th en  the Innuit 
rea c h ed  s ta n d in g -ro o m  upon some jutting 
ledge ; a g a in  he w as  com pelled to cut his 
steps la te r a l ly  in  o rd e r  to  avoid impos
s ib le  steeps. O n ce  h e  disappeared within a 
crevassp, b u t  soon em erg ed  to  again cut his 
w a y  u p w a rd .

A f te r  a  h a lf -h o u r  o f th is  perilous work— 
a t im e  w h ic h  seem ed a n  age to  the onlookers 
— th e  E s k im o  h a d  a ch ieved  the impossible. 
H e  h a d  rea c h ed  safe fo o tin g  upon the cap 
o f th e  floe.

H e a r t y  cheers w e n t  u p  from  the yawl. 
I t  is d o u b tfu l w h e th e r  th e  stolid Innuit 
w o u ld  h a v e  c o m p re h e n d e d  had he heart 
th e m . H e  m o ve d  o n  unconcernedly. He 
h a d  p e rfo rm e d  a n  in c re d ib le  feat, but how 
w as he to  save those benumbed, freezing, ant 
s ta rv in g  m en  ?

W h i le  th e  m e n  w e re  speculating anxiously. 
T a u k -S o k  d is a p p e a re d  beyond the ice-caps 
r im  a n d  th e  k a y a k  m o ved  on. The yawl 
fo llo w e d  u n t i l  th e  s m a lle r  c ra ft rested under 
a  p ro je c tin g  sh e lf w h e re  the breakers los 
som e o f th e ir  force. .

B o re l a n d  his m en  s im p ly  awaited develop
m e n ts . I n  th e  face  o f th a t  sheer heign. 
th e y  c o u ld  see n o th in g  to be done. In ‘ ® 
o p in io n  th e re  w as  b u t  one hope for 
sealers . I f  T a u k -S o k  could carry’ 4 r 
u p  h is  f lig h t  o f  s tep s , he could haul P 
c lo th in g  a n d  fo o d  to  p ro v id e  for the su e 
u n t i l  th e  sea a b a te d .
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After a lime, and 
while they were still 
debating plans, a man 
a p p e a r e d ,  crawling 
upon the topmost rim 
of ice, directly above 
the kayak’s position.
It was one o f th e  
sealers. T h e  m a n  
hesitated fo r som e  
seconds upon th e  b r in k  
0f the ledge, th e n  s lid  
downward; a n d  th e  
astonished w h ite  m en  
saw that he d a n g le d  
at the end o f a  h a r 
poon-line, w h ich  th e y  
had not been a b le  to  
see as T a u k -S o k  h ad  
carded it. S lo w ly  a n d  
with apparent s a fe ty  
the man was lo w ere d .
Ook-Jook, in  th e  
kayak, bobbing  lik e  
an elongated c o rk , sat 
dipping his b lades an d  
looking u p w ard .

Ook-Jook could  c a tc h  
the man, u n d o u b te d ly ; 
could cut his lin e  a n d  
bring him o u t o f those  
waters; b u t i t  m u s t  
be done a t th e  cost 
of a drenching l ik e ly  
tofinish the poo r fe llo w  
before anyth ing  fu r th e r  
could be done. H e  
would be d ro p p e d  d i 
rectly in to  th e  sea, 
should the E s k im o  
Idl a h and ’s -b re a d th  
in the first a t te m p t  to  
reach him.

There w ere b ra v e  
men in the y a w l, a n d  th e y  p u s h e d  in to  th e  
crazy waters, s h o u tin g  a t  O o k -J o o k  to  g e t  
out of the w a y . B y  th e  d e x te ro u s  s te e r-  
ln8 of the o ld  In n u i t ,  th e y  r a n  u n d e r  th e  
non in tim e to  c a tc h  a n d  d ro p  h im , d r y  
f n Sj k '  th e  y a w l’s b o tto m . T h e n  th e y  

Wv! away  *ro m  th e  b erg , 
t h e h u  re a c hed s a fe r  w a te rs ,
fu aa *'frozen m a n  w as  cased in  w a rm  

,an.d dosed w i th  b r a n d y  to  s ta r t  h is  
word 10-r ' * ° ld  h is  s to ry  in  a  fe w  
of tK P en£ u in  h a d  been  h e a v e d  o u t
theJ w^ .er’ s la s h e d  a n d  ro lle d  b a c k  in to  

564 Waile she w as c o as tin g  a  “  b re a k in g  "

b e rg  a t  p e r ilo u s ly  close q u a r te rs . H im s e lf  
a n d  a  s ing le  c o m p a n io n  h ad  ju m p e d  a n d  
g a in e d  a  fo o tin g  u p o n  th e  h e a v in g  ice. A l l  
th e  o th e rs  m u s t h a v e  p e rish ed .

Q u e s tio n e d  b y  B o re l as to  h o w  th e  In n u i t  
h a d  lo w e re d  h im , he e x p la in e d  th a t  th e  
H u s k ie  h a d  m a d e  a  w in d la s s  o f h is h a rp o o n . 
H e  h a d  d r ille d  a  h o le  to  h a lf  its  d e p th  in  th e  
ice , w o u n d  a  c o il, a n d  h a n d le d  h is  w e ig h t  
a t  w i l l .  E v id e n t ly  T a u k -S o k  h a d  w a tc h e d  
o p e ra tio n s  o n  s h ip b o a rd  to  good e ffe c t.

I n  a  fe w  m in u te s  th e  second m a n  w as  
lo w e re d . A g a in  th e  y a w l ro w e d  in  a n d  m a d e  
th e  rescue w i th  o n ly  a  l ig h t  w e t t in g , a n d
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ag a in  she h a d  a  h a rd  f ig h t to  g e t o u t  o f  th e  
e d d y in g  sw irls  w h ic h  m e t b e h in d  th e  b erg . 
T h e n , w ith  th e  rescued sealers w a r m ly  
b u n d le d — th e y  h a d  k e p t  th e m s e lve s  fro m  
severe fre e z in g  fo r  e ig h te e n  h o u rs  b y  ly in g  
to g e th e r  b e h in d  an  ice '-h u m m o c k — th e  y a w l  
a n d  k a y a k  p u lle d  a ro u n d  o ff th e  p o in t  a t  
w h ic h  T a u k -S o k  h a d  ascended. '

A lre a d y  th e  E s k im o ’s b la c k  fig u re  c o u ld  
be seen n e ar th e  to p  o f th e  floe . T a u k -S o k  
w as fee lin g  h is  w a y  d o w n w a rd  w ith  even  
g re a te r  c a u tio n  th a n  he h a d  used in  g o in g  
u p .

A n d  he h a d  need.
F o r  a  th ird  o f th e  w a y  o r  m o re  h e  d e 

scended, m o v in g  a p p a re n t ly  as a  f ly  m o ves  
alo n g  a  pane  o f glass. P o ised  a b o v e  a  
fe a r fu l in c lin e , th e  b la c k  f ig u re  c a u tio u s ly  
m o v e d  sidew ise. H e  a d v a n c e d  a  h a lf 
dozen  steps la te r a lly , a n d  th e n  a  fo o t s lip p e d . 
H e  w as seen to  c lin g  b y  one h a n d  fo r  an  
in s ta n t , th e n  w h ir l  u p o n  his b a c k , c la p  his  
feet to g e th e r  a n d  th ro w  h is  h an d s  a b o v e  
his h e ad . T h e n  he sh o t d o w n w a rd , l ik e  a  
w e ll-a im e d  h a rp o o n , in to  th e  sea.

T h e re  w a s  a  g e n e ra l groan of disimv 
in  th e  y a w l.  T h e y  b e lieved  the braw 
fe llo w  w o u ld  n e v e r  co m e o u t o f those water 
a liv e . T h e y  saw  th e  k a y a k  shoot out uvol 
th e  c re s t o f  a  w a v e , s in k  in to  a trough 
toss u p  a g a in s t a  face  o f ice, go dowii 
a g a in . S p r a y  an d  sp u m e succeeded, and 
O o k - J o o k ,  to o , seem ed  to  have ’ gone 
d o w n . 5

T h e n  th e  b o a t  tu m b le d  o u t o f the spray 
w ith  a  f ig u re  a s tr id e  th e  paddler. Such 
c h ee rin g  ! T h e  c le rk  a n d  his attaches shouted 
th e m s e lv e s  h o a r s e e v e n  th e  half-frozen 
sealerst c ro w e d  a n d  scream ed  in a frenzy 
o f d e lig h t . A n d  w e ll th e y  m ight, for 
those d a r in g  a n d  resourcefu l Northmen 
h a d  s n a tc h e d  th e m  o u t o f th e  maw of 
d e a th .

In  tw o  o r  th re e  m in u te s  th e  kayak pulled 
s a fe ly  a lo n g s id e  th e  y a w l,  T a u k -S o k  astride 
his b r o th e r ’s n eck , d r ip p in g  and grinning, 
q u ite  as i f  h is  rec e n t p lu n g e  h a d  been taken 
w ith  a  re lis h  fo r  ic e -c o ld  baths.

S uch  is th e  ta le  o f  T a u k -S o k  and Ook- 
J o o k — sealers  a n d  heroes.

E N D  O F  “ T A L E S  O F  T H E  F A R  W E S T .

A SLIGHT M ISTAKE SOMEWHERE.

E n t h u s i a s t i c  G e n t l e m a n  [ f r o m  a v er y  rem ote p a r t  o f  F r a n c e ] :  "Pardon m e ,  
M’sieu ! but how neat, how tidy is your London ! Here have I just finished eating 
ze banana, and I pop all z e  skins into ze receptacle— dust-bin—how you call it ?
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Cannon-si;reet, in the City of London, 
within a minute’s walk of the well- 
known railway 
station, is a stone 
carefully preserved 
behind an iron 

railing. It is an old stone, a 
famous stone, and what a his
tory it could tell were it only 
gifted with the power of 
speech !

More than eighteen hun- 
<ked years ago this stone 
*as placed on one of the 
peat roads leading out of 
London, by the Romans, 
after their occupation of 
London, or Londinium, as 
*boj called it, to mark the 
boundary their city. But 
*Ws alone does not make the 
guarded stone in Cannon- 
street the famous stone it is.
London Stone,” for that is

thename given to it, is one
the two only remains of 

0man London to be seen at 
's day. . Eighteen feet of 

> it is estimated, separ-
■ 6 oman L o n d o n  from th e
■ 1 0n M 'Vo know it, and 

only links of its occupa- 
“n L? the Romans are a 
d'on of the wall with

THE MONUMENT.
Memorial of the Great Fire 

London", Sept, 2 nd, 1 6 6 6 .
of

THE "LONDON STONE.”

which the City was sur
rounded, and this “ London 
Stone.”

It saw the occupation of 
London by the Romans, and 
their abandonment of it some 
four hundred years later. 
Then came a blank of two 
hundred years in the history 
of London. Historians, so 
far, have been unable to fill 
up this blank in the 
chronicles of the metro
polis; but “ London Stone” 
was there, and the silent 
history of those two cen
turies is deeply marked 
upon its now grimy face.

It saw the Saxon occupa
tion of London, and the first 
St. Paul’s Cathedral, built by 
Ethelbert in 6 1 0 . It watched 
the commencement of the 
Tower (1 0 7 8 ), and the con
struction of a bridge across 
the Thames (1 1 7 6 ). It sur
vived the Plague (1 6 6 5 ), and 
the Fire (1 6 6 6 ), and saw 
Temple Bar erected in Fleet- 
street (1 6 7 0 ), and its subse-
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quent romoval in 
1 8 7 9 . It was illu
mined at night by 
tho first gas lights 
(1 8 0 7 ). It heard 
the shriek of the 
first London rail
way (1 8 3 6 ), and 
the horn of the 
first penny steam
b o a t  on t h e  
Thames (1 8 4 5 ), 
the joyous shouts 
of acclamation at 
the two jubilees 
of Queen Victoria 
( 1 8 8 7  and 1 8 9 7 ), 
and the crowning 
of our present 
King in 1 9 0 2 .

CHARING CROSS.

What great changes has 
this stone witnessed ! The 
pack horse was replaced in 
its presence by the sedan 
chair, and then by the 
stage coach and the mail 
coach. The whistle of the 
steam locomotive soon re
moved the coach from the 
roads, and then followed 
the omnibus and the han
som cab. It has seen, too, 
the gradual advancement 
of the bicycle, and the more 
recent appearance of the 
motor car.

More than once it has 
figured in the chronicles 
of the history of the City.
A great and important stone as it was, it soon 
made itself felt, even after it had been deserted 
by its patrons, the Homans. A boundary mark 
to them, it soon became a boundary mark 
to the succeeding generations, for in the year 
1 3 2 8  we read that King Edward III. granted to 
the City of London the sole right to establish 
markets within a “ seven miles radius of ‘ London 
Stone.’ ” A hundred and twenty-two years later 
it played an important part in one of the great 
rebellions. With a force of forty thousand lusty 
men of Kent, Jack Cade entered London, and, 
riding up to “ London Stone,” struck it with 
hia sword, exclaiming, “ Now is Mortimer lord of

this city,” after which statement he and V 
party proceeded to plunder and burn, until at 
the end of three days they were forcibly made to 
retire across the water into Southwark.

Such is the story of “ London Stone.” Thou 
sands pass it daily, but how few know of its 
existence! For preservation’s sake it has been 
built into the wall of St, Swithin’s Church and 
protected with an iron railing. There are other 
London Stones, each with its own particular 
story to te ll; some record noble deeds in times 
of war, others great achievements in times 
of peace. To a few of the most notable we in
tend to introduce the reader with the hope that 
enjoyment as well as instruction will be derived 
from these stories which stones have to tell, 

T h e  M o n u m e n t .
Within sight of “ London Stone,” is another 

old monument with a great story. So old is 
this monument that it is called The Monument, 

and it tells the tale of the 
day when London burned. 
The Great Fire of London 
broke out on Sunday morn
ing, 2 nd September, 1666, 
in a baker’s shop in Pud
ding-lane, 202 feet from the 
spot where the Monument, 
202 feet high, was erected, 
and by night the whole of 
the adjacent Gracechurch, 
Fenchurch, and Lombard 
streets were in ashes. Two 
days later the flames had 
spread as far as Temple

Cleopatra's needle on the embankment.

Bar, where, for
tunately, w e r e  
some brick build
ings that would 
not catch fire, but 
by the following 
Friday five-sixths 
of the area of 
London had been 
swept away: 1 3 , 2 0 0  
houses were in 
ruins, 8 9  churches 
and 4  city gates 
were destroyed.

Cleopatra’s needle as it 
STOOD AT ALEXANDM*
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THE KELSON COLUMN IN TRAFALGAR SQUARE.

The damage done was estimated at ten millions 
of pounds sterling, and 200,000 people were ren
dered homeless. The Monument was erected in 

as the great memorial to the Great Fire, and 
its story is one of the most telling of all London’s 
stones.

C h a r in g  C r o s s .
Charing Cross is a familiar name with all of 

’’S' It is one of the great termini of London, 
lnd is a spot familiar to all visitors from the 
Continent.

Charing is a corruption of Chere Heine (Dear 
Queen), the cross being built in memory of 
Queen Eleanor, wife of the first Edward. She 
vas buried in Westminster Abbey, her body 
*jn8 brought thither from Nottinghamshire, 
"herever t h e  body rested during the journey, 
here was a cross erected. There were thirteen 
toch crosses in all, of which but three remain; 
uue just outside Northampton, another at Walt- 
lm’ 8I,d the third at Charing Cross. The 

Present cress is not the one erected in the 1 3 th 
® ury. That disappeared nearly 3 0 0  years ago, 
en °ne we now see was put up in its place.

C leopatra ’ s N e e d l e .
Upon the Embankment, between Waterloo and 

Charing Cross bridges, is one of the oldest stones 
in the world. We refer to the obelisk known as 
Cleopatra’s Needle. The story of it is, briefly, 
as follows :—

It was originally one of six pillars which 
adorned the entrance to the Temple of the Sun, 
at On, in Egypt. Subsequently two of them 
were removed to Alexandria to grace the en
trance to the Caesarium, a temple built in honour 
of the Csesars, and, from their connection with 
the great Cleopatra, thfey became known as 
Cleopatra’s Needles.

In due course the Temple fell; its splendid 
magnificence passed away, and the “ Needle” 
which we now see upon the Embankment 
was buried for centuries in the sands of Alex
andria. In 1 8 0 1  Sir Ralph Abercromby wrested 
Egypt from the hands of the French, and a sub
scription was raised for the purpose of convey
ing the monument to England, but the project 
was abandoned by order of the military authori
ties. In 1 8 2 0  Mehemet Ali, the Egyptian ruler, 
offered it to us as a mark of friendship, but the 
present was not accepted until fifty-seven years 
later, when Ismael E’asha, the Khedive, renewed

THE CRIMEAN MONUMENT IN WATERLOO PLACE.
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THE ALBERT MEMORIAL IX KENSINGTON GARDENS.
Erected in Memory of Prince Albert at a cost of 

£120,0C0.
the offer. Through tlie liberality of Professor 
Erasmus Wilson, who contributed £ 1 0 , 0 0 0  to
wards the removal and erection of the Needle, 
and to the unfailing efforts of Mr. John Dixon, 
C.E., we one the possession of this historic monu
ment.

The story of how this huge granite block 
weighing 1 8 0  tons was brought to England is 
most interesting.

The ship which was to bring it to London was 
specially made by the Thames Iron Company, 
and sent to Alexandria in sections. It was, 
when finished, cylindrical in shape, with a rudder 
at one end. The various parts were built around 
the Needle, and when this was fairly encased in 
it, a channel to the sea was cut in the sand, and 
the vessel with its contents floated on the water. 
Once floated, a mast, deck house, and other con
trivances were added, and the steamship “ Olga ’’ 
was engaged to tow it to England. At the end 
of three weeks a storm sprung up, and, in spite 
of the utmost endeavours of both crews, it was 
decided, in order to save their lives, to cut the 
“ Cleopatra ” adrift. The consternation in Eng
land was great at the supposed loss of the 
Needle; but Mr. Dixon was confident that the 
“ Cleopatra”  was seaworthy, which belief was

soon to be justified, for, after she had tossed 
about for three days in the Bay of Biscay at 
almost the same spot where the “ Olga ’ had cut 
her adrift, she was picked up by the steamer 
“ Fitzmaurice ” and towed into the Thames 
where she lay for some months pending the com
pletion of the arrangements for the erection of 
the Needle.

As it now stands, it is sixty-eight and a half 
feet in height. It gradually tapers as it ascends 
until it assumes the shape of a pyramid. The 
base on which the Needle is planted is guarded 
at each corner by a sphinx, and beats inscrip
tions explaining the origin of the Needle, and 
how it came into the position it now occupies.

As we said at the outset, Cleopatra’s Needle 
is one of the oldest stones in the world. It is 
one of the oldest books in the world, too! for 
the hieroglyphic writings on the four sides of the 
column present to us the earliest known method 
of recording events of the times.

And as we look at the Needle, it occurs to 
us to imagine that in all probability some of the 
characters in the Bible were familiar with it, 
and that, no doubt, Moses received his educa
tion in the temple outside which this very 
column stood thousands of years ago.

B r u n b l , E n c j n e e h .
A walk along the Thames Embankment from 

Blackfriars to Charing Cross takes us past a 
great number of statues of men who have helped 
to make England the great and powerful country 
that it is. Just before reaching Temple Gardens 
we find at a corner of the road a very fine statue 
erected to Isainbard Kingdom Brunei, one of 
England’s greatest engineers, the constructor of 
the Thames Embankment, and the father of the 
Steamship. The statue stands out prominently,

LORD BEACONSFIELD's STATUE ONi  PRIMROSE D»r
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LORD BE ICON SKI E L D 'S  STATUE.

tireuty we sou him assisting his 
father in the construction of the 
Thames Tunnel. Seven years 
liter he became engineer to the 
Great Western Hailway, and in
troduced the bread gauge system 
of railway lines, until a compara
bly recent date a feat me of 
this line.
Associated as he was with one 

of the earliest and most iiupor- 
futt railways in the kingdom, it 

not long before he began to 
DlaAo a name for himself in the 
other department of travel, the 
***■  The first ocean-going 
•tamer had made its appearance 
11118 12, but '• The Coast,” for such 
Tn its name, was only a coasting 
•tamer. It. remained for Brunei 
0 construct the first real ocean- 
Sf'fg steamer in the world. This 

was constructed in 
p ' aiKl "as called “ The Great 
t-Wem” ; otiIer vessels had

America before her, 
h!!^y th* "Savannah ” in 1 8 1 0 , 
thefi^9 " E a s te r n "  wa -
« . *Uccesu,f|i| steamship, and
i,l{"itJ|!̂ P,'t|Pticabilit,v yf cram

and in ap
pearance is 
as striking as 
nnv statue to 
be seen. Be
low is a stone 
s e a t  upon 
w h i c h t h e  
loafers of the 
Km ban kment 
are wont to 
sleep upon a 
summer's day.

I sai n bard 
K i n g d o ui 
Brunei was 
the son of a 
great engin
eer, and was 
born at l’orts- 
m o n th  i n 
1 8 L)(i. At the 
a g e  o f

steamships. She was launched on 8th April, 
1 8 3 8 , and so commenced the regular service of 
steamers between the old and the new worlds.

Near by are statues of John Stuart Mill, the 
great philosopher, and W. IS. Forster, educa
tionist. Beyond Waterloo Bridge, and opposite 
Cleopatra's Needle, is another public garden, in 
which we find statues to Robert Burns, Robert 
ltaikes, the founder of Sunday Schools, and 
Henry Fawcett, the blind statesman. Beyond 
Charing'Cross Station is another garden facing 
the river, in which stand statues to Sir J. Out- 
ram, Sir Bartle Frere, and William Tyndale, the 
translator of the Bible.

N elson  C o l u m n .
In Trafalgar-square may be seen memorials 

to a number of great men, among them Sir 
H. Havelock, Sir C. J. Napier, and General 
Gordon, but the ‘'lion" is the Column erected 
to the great Admiral who lost his life at the 
Battlo of Trafalgar, October 2 1 , 1 8 0 5 . Annu
ally, on this day, the statue is bedecked with 
laurel in great profusion, and around the

THE EMBANKMENT STATUE, ERECTED TO ISAMBARI) KINGDOM
fjBPNEI., IJIJE pgSfGNER o r THE "  OR EAT EASTERN" SU^JlSIUr.
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base numerous 
wreaths are 
placed, the 
gifts of soci
e t i e s ,  a n d  
from the de
scendants of 
t h o s e  wh o  
took part in 
that great 
victory. Of 
late years it 
has been the 
custom to in
clude in the 
d e c o r  ations 
the French 
and Spanish 
national col
ours, as a tri
bute to the 
bravery dis
played by a 
valiant foe. 

B kacons-
FIKLD

S t a t u e .
The Nelson 

Column is by 
no means the 
only statue 
that is de
corated dur
ing the course 
of the year. 
Primrose Day 
is  e v e n

better and more widely known than Tra
falgar Day, for on April 1 9 th a great crowd is 
always assembled about the statue of Lord Bea- 
consfield, the base of which is completely hidden 
with masses of the great statesman’s favourite 
flowers. The flowers are sent from all parts of 
the kingdom, from rich and poor alike, and are 
a tribute to the man whose genius and self
reliance defied all obstacles, and were his guid
ing stars to the post of First Minister of State.

Parliament-square, in which Lord Beacons- 
Gold's statue is situated, is further adorned with 
statues of other great statesmen, Canning, Peel, 
Palmerston, and Derby.

To the west of the Abbey, and opposite the 
main entrance, is the Westminster Column, 
erected to the memory of the scholars of West
minster School who fell in the Crimea and Indian 
Mutiny. The Crimean Monument to the officers 
and soldiers in the Guards, killed in the war, is 
in Waterloo-plaoej at the eastern extremity of 
Pall Mall.

THE sin  
OUTSIDE

ROWLAND HILL STATUE 
THE ROYAL EXCHANCE.

A lbert M emorial.
The most elaborate of all London’s monuments 

is the Albert Memorial in Kensington Gardens i 
adjoining Hyde Park. It was erected to Prince i 
Albert, the consort of her late Majesty Queen i 
Victoria, in 1 8 6 1 , at a cost of £1 2 0 ,0 0 0 . Tipi 
statue is of bronze gilt, and is surmounted bj a [ 
Gothic cupola elaborately ornamented and ter
minating in a spire and cross. It is reached by I 
a number of stone steps. The base is adorned 
with marble sculpture, representing poets 
painters, architects, and sculptors of all ages! I 
It is a magnificent piece of work, and in every I 
respect worthy of the originator of the great I 
Exhibition of 1 8 5 1 .

Other interesting memorials are the Sir Rot-] 
land Hill statue outside the Royal Exchange, the I 
Beadicoa Group at the corner of Westminster! 
Bridge, and Queen Anne’s statue in front of St. 
Paul’s, to say nothing of the many “ stones" ia- 
side that Cathedral, and in the Abbey of West- 1  
minster, with which we have no space to deal.

Among Martyrs’ memorials, the one illustrated! 
below is, perhaps, unique.

THE MARTYR?’ MEMORIAL, ERECTED °°TSr? Qf |
Bartholomew 's hospital, to the *

THOSE BURNED AT THE STAKE FOB 
RELIGIOUS BELIEF.



The Review of the Cadet Corps in Hyde Park.
By Field-Marshal H.R.H. the DUKE OF CONNAUGHT, K.Q.

laspcctor-Qeaeral of the Forces.
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TH E  BABOON T H A T  W ENT TO SCHOOL.
5By <2eci\ Ji. Jngle and 31. 6. Jofjnson.

is difficult to say which of the 
B  £  B k two was the more ill-tempered,
■  I  M ) Mynheer van Braantje, the re- 
H  ■  Ip tired Boer storekeeper, who lived 
H  H t£) in the solitary house on the
■  outskirts of Pretoria, or Piet, 

the hideous baboon, who was the 
sole companion of the morose old

man’s seclusion. There was no doubt, however, 
as to which was the more entertaining of the 
pair : for whereas his master kept mostly to 
the house and rarely strayed beyond his stoep, 
Piet might any day be seen perched on the top 
of the tall pole which stood in the garden and 
overlooked the roadway.

To a ring which slid up and down the pole 
the baboon was fastened by a chain attached 
to the leather belt round his loins. On the top 
of the pole was a small platform, which made 
a comfortable basking place wnen the sun was 
warm, and here sat all day long the grim- 
visaged Piet, looking downt like a gargoyle 
on a church tower, upon the passing show 
beneath —  an object of much interest and 
malicious attention to the boys of St. Martin’s 
College, as they went by on their way to and 
from the school close at hand.

It had not taken long to discover that a very 
little sufficed to move Piet to an exhibition of 
ill-temper highly gratifying to the onlooker. 
Considerable ingenuity, in consequence, had 
been brought to bear upon the invention of 
new methods of torment, and there was a 
recognised code of such, in each of which the 
luckless baboon was the central figure. The 
simplest, perhaps, was the Insult by Grimace. 
No self-respecting member of St, Martin’s, 
with a proper regard for correct behaviour, 
ever omitted to pause as he reached Mynheer 
van Braantje’s stoep, and salute the hairy 
Piet, as he sunned himself on the top of his 
pole, with the most hideous contortion of the 
features that his face was capable of. Whereat 
Piet, grasping the edge of his platform with 
both hands, and quivering with rage until 
the pole shook, would tighten the wrinkled skin 
of his face, bare his fangs, and set his teeth 
a-chattcr, as he glared savagely at his tormentor.

There was likewise the Ordeal by String,

a peculiarly malicious form of annoyance 
This consisted of attaching a piece of fruit 
to the end of a long string, and throwing it 
within a short distance of the pole. Piet, eye
ing the fruit at first suspiciously and then 
covetously, would presently descend and pounce 
upon it ; but before his fingers could close upon 
the luscious prize, a sharp jerk of the strin" 
would send it flying out of the tethered animal's 
reach. Of a similar nature was the Torture 
of Tantalus, in the practice of which a daintv 
morsel of some sort was so placed on the ground 
that Piet, despite the most incredible twistings, 
turnings, and strainings at his chain, could just 
not grasp it.

On the afternoon of the day with which this 
story is more particularly concerned, the spirit 
of Piet was sore vexed within him. The day 
was blazing hot and a succulent peach had been 
deposited, in accordance with the rules of the 
Torture of Tantalus, just outside the radius of 
his chain. Moreover, Colbourne of the Upper 
School, his veteran foe and past master in 
the art of baiting, had but lately derived much j 
mental enjoyment and satisfaction from stand
ing a few paces beyond the unattainable fruit, 
and mocking the ape’s efforts to come to I 
it with the most hideous grimaces his plastic 
features tould devise. Ruffled and insulted (for | 
the baboon is singularly resenlful of any implied 
aspersion upon his looks), Piet had retreated 
to the top of his pole, where gall had been added 
to his already full cup of bitterness by a few 
stones flung at him by thoughtless members j 
of the Lower School, who came by after Co
bourne’s hated presence had been removed.

The school bell closed its summons with* 
loud final clang, and Piet, instructed by lo»S I 
experience, became aware that for the nex I 
few hours he might look for peace. He w*l 
likewise aware that when those few hours  ̂ I 
elapsed his misery would begin again. a u 'I 
while bestowing upon him a consl era. j 
share of cunning and craft, had not, un l 
tunatelv, endowed him with intelliRen̂ - j 
ignore the pin-pricks, of his sma I
persecutors, nor with a philosophy I
withstand the slings and arrows of ou ^1 
fortune. So he brooded sullenly UP°
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the end of th e  b a m b o o  c a u g h t  him

FAIRLY ON THE JAW.

wrongs, as he sat upon the top of his pole, 
lnd scratched himself.

P re se n tly , as he glanced around, a sudden idea 
to strike him- His eyes rested upon a 

^ uple o f  the stones which had been flung at 
m- and which now lay on the ground beneath, 
'robing hastily down the pole, he picked up the 
? Torres which had attracted his attention, 

™ them in his mouth, and swiftly regained

*

his perch. He placed the stones 
between his feet and turned 
them over curiously, wrinkling 
and unwrinkling a puzzled 
brow the while. Then he 
caught hold of the chain which 
dangled from his body and bit 
it. He had done that often 
enough before, but he intended, 
perhaps, to give it one last 
trial.' It was hard and impreg
nable as ever. The leather 
thong round his loins he could 
not reach with his teeth.

Piet set one stone upon the 
floor of his platform, with a 
sharp ridge turned upwards. 

Then he placed a link of the chain upon it, and 
grasping the other stone in his hand struck the link 
sharply. No immediate result was apparent, but with 
a persistence remarkable in a brute of the ape’s 
wayward mind, he continued striking, like a Simian 
blacksmith on a toy anvil. The chain was a light 
one, of not very well-tempered metal, and presently 
it yielded. The link snapped, and, with a rattle and 
a clink, Piet’s chain fell to the ground.

The baboon looked triumphantly round. Conscious 
of misdoing, he doubtless feared detection. But 
nobody was in sight, and in a trice he had clambered 
to the ground and was across the garden and over 
the fence into the roadway. Then he set off towards 
the big building near at hand, which he had so often 
seen his tormentors enter and leave. As he loped 
along on all fours, there was a look in his eyes that 
boded ill

* * • * *
The Upper School, out of sheer weariness of the 

spirit, had relapsed into lethargic orderliness. The 
afternoon was so hot. and the doors and windows, 
though wide open let in so little air to cool the 
stifling atmosphere, that even the task of ragging 
Mr. Mullins seemed to have lost its savour. And 
since that good man had hem specially designed, 
it seemed, by Nature to be the butt of his fellow 
men (more especially his junior fellow men), it will 
be perceived that the Upper School was in a bad way 

indeed. Mr. Mullins himself, though wont, 
as a rule, to make up for his notorious short
sightedness by a restless and feverish activity, 
found his energies sapped by the sweltering 
heat. While the form dallied with algebraic 
examples, and affected a wholly fictitious 
interest in the gymnastics of x and y, he lolled 
in perspiring somnolence over his desk. It 
would have been difficult to say' which party 
bored the other most—the boys the master, or 
the master the boy's.

The least diversion would have been welcome,
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and when a shadow suddenly fell athwart the 
sunlight that streamed through the open door, 
the Upper School raised its eyes expectantly. 
Standing on the threshold, as if in hesitation, 
was the hairy form of Piet, the broken frag
ment of his chain dangling from his waist. 
No one stirred, though a titter ran round the 
desks, so, finding his entrance unchallenged. 
Piet stalked on all fours, self-possessed, into 
the middle of the room. Then he sat down 
and scowled forbiddingly at the grinning faces 
about him.

The titter of laughter swelled audibly, and 
Mr. Mullins awoke from nodding with a start.

“ What’s all this noise about ? ” he demanded 
sharply.

No one replied, and Mr. Mullins, fumhling 
for the glasses which had fallen from his nose, 
peered inquiringly round the room. His 
short-sighted gaze fell upon Piet, who, at this 
sudden interruption of the silence, had risen 
threateningly upon his hind legs.

“ What’s that boy doing out of his seat ? ” 
asked Mr. Mullins. “  You, boy, you, I mean,” 
he added with asperity, as no answer came. 
And he pointed his finger at Piet.

The situation, thought the Upper School, 
had distinct elements of humour. Colbourne 
rose to improve the occasion.

“ Please, sir.” he observed soberly, “ I think 
it’s a new boy looking for a place.”

“ New boy, new boy,” said Mr. Mullins in
terrogatively, pushing his chair back ; ” what 
new boy do you mean ? ”

He stepped from the dais, and, adjusting his 
glasses, walked towards Piet. The latter re
treated a couple of paces and crouched as if to 
spring, while the Upper School grew hilarious.

Evidently the pince-nez of Mr. Mullins gave 
a different aspect to the “ new boy,” for the 
master paused suddenly and gazed indignantly 
about him.

“ What nonsense is this ? ” he snapped. 
Then he took a step towards Piet, and remarked 
angrily, " Shoo, shoo.”

“ He wants to give him the boot,”  explained 
Colbourne in a stage whisper.

Piet drew back the wrinkled skin on his 
brow, till his forehead was smooth and menacing. 
Then he thrust his head forward, and gibbered 
volubly. Mr. Mullins, though learned in Latin 
and possessed of some considerable smattering 
of Greek, had no knowledge of Simian, and 
was at a loss for a reply. A stealthy movement 
on the part of his interlocutor, however, and 
the baring of a yellow fang, convinced him 
that action of some sort was necessary. He 
tu rn ed  a p p ealin g ly  to the boys.

“ Has some one, by any chance, got a 
biscuit ? ” he asked beseechingly.

A dozen biscuits at least were held out 
Mr. Mullins took the nearest and held it out 
enticingly.

“  Good boy, then, good boy,” he observed 
soothingly.

Piet resented the epithet with a scowl, but 
the biscuit was too much for his cupidity. As 
Mr. Mullins walked towards the door, he 
followed, one eye on the coveted morsel, the 
other watching warily for a treacherous move 
on the enemy’s part. Arrived at the door 
the master threw the biscuit into the roadway 
outside. Piet pounced upon it, like a hawk 
upon a mouse, and at that instant the door of 
the class-room was slammed behind him.

Mr. Mullins walked triumphantly to his desk. 
"  We will now,” he began, “ resume our---- ”

There was a soft thud against one of the 
open windows, and Piet appeared upon the sill. 
Annoyed by the ruse which had brought about 
his ejection through the door, he was evidently 
determined to gain re-admission by other means.

Mr. Mullins was irritated. Like most bad 
disciplinarians he was afraid of ridicule, and 
he fancied that the laughter of the boys at 
the speedy reappearance of Piet was uttered at 
his expense. Seizing the long bamboo pole which 
was used for shifting certain maps that hung 
high up on the walls, he advanced to the attack.

Piet from his vantage point on the window
sill showed equal resentment. Like most 
apes and monkeys he had a profound dislike 
for faces that were adorned by spectacles or 
eye-glasses; and the sight of Mr. Mullins, 
with the light shining on his polished pince-nez. 
prancing down upon him with a long pole 
tucked, lance-wise, under his arm, filled him 
with rage. He barked and showed his teeth 
in a manner not a little menacing.

The master, however, was not a whit dis
mayed. He charged gallantly and thrust 
truly. The end of the bamboo caught the 
enemy fairly on the jaw, and Piet executed 
a flying back somersault through the air. The 
Upper School applauded with much cheering 
and stamping of feet, and the gratified Mr. 
Mullins, dropping his lance, proceeded to shift 
the window against further invasion.

He had forgotten the second casement, how 
ever. Even as he pulled down the sash of e 
first, there was a disturbance on the furt 
window-sill, gnd gn ominous thud on the noon 
The master fumed hurriedly to find that^ 
enemy, now thoroughly savage, had c im , 
through the other w in d o w , jumped fro™
Fill to the floor, and waa advapsiag upon W®'
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FALLOWFIELD SWEPT HIM ACROSS THE FLOOR.

Jtore was no mistaking the ugly look that 
. e now in Piet's eyes. He meant mischief, 

plain. At close quarters the long bamboo 
Pj. was unless, and Mr. Mullins, looking 
j '*•’ r°und for a weapon, caught up the 

•room besom, which stood against the wall 
"'ton reach,

most animals have an absurd dread of 
* harmless, necessary broom, and Mr. Mullins, 

made ready to meet the angry baboon, 
jj jv erver|tly that the rule might hold good, 
^ approach ed, he pushed the broom in 

>ro. and made as though to sweep his 
the floor. But at the second 

of s Gaboon, springing suddenly, caught 
v 1 e ^room-handle, and with a vicious

twist wrested it from the master’s hands. The 
latter, disarmed and seized with fright at the 
close proximity of the yellow fangs, beat a 
hasty retreat, and retired behind the shelter of 
his desk.

The boys were not slow to follow this ex
ample, and speedily barricaded themselves 
behind desks and benches. The affair had 
gone beyond the joke they had at first 
considered it. Piet’s temper was evidently 
vengeful, and a baboon in a savage 
mood is no pleasant customer to tackle un
armed.

The situation was growing critical. No one 
dared move, and Piet, pacing the middle of the 
room (himself chary of approaching his enemies
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too closely while behind their ramparts), held 
all at bay.

Active hostilities, however, were not long in 
breaking out. It was Latham who fired the 
first shot, in the shape of a small but thick 
French dictionary. Its weight told, and Piet 
was nearly knocked over. Latham was sitting 
quite near, and slipped hurriedly from his place 
to recover his dictionary.

But Piet was too nimble for him. With a 
savage growl the baboon, his eyes red with 
rage, sprang upon his foe with such speed and 
agility that escape from the onslaught was 
impossible. Seizing the unfortunate Latham 
by the leg. the infuriated brute snapped 
fiercely at him. But Latham, drawing back 
involuntarily at the critical moment, withdrew 
his leg an inch, and the gleaming fangs met only 
in the cloth of his trousers. On the instant a 
furious fusillade of ink-pots, books, and rulers 
was directed upon the baboon from all parts of 
the room. Laying hands on all missiles within 
reach, the boys pelted him with all their might 
— and in many cases with true and effective 
aim.

Momentarily taken aback by the suddenness 
of this bombardment, Piet released his hold. 
As he did so, Colbourne, rushing forward, 
brought down with a resounding smack upon 
the dazed animal’s head the heavy atlas he 
had snatched up. Piet stumbled under the 
blow, but the weapon was not hard enough 
to stun him, and he was on his feet again in a 
twinkling. Half ' a dozen eager hands had 
already dragged Latham behind the barricade 
of desks, but Colbourne stood unprotected 
in the middle of the room. Piet crouched 
low, but, even as he sprang, a massive lexicon, 
luckily aimed, met him in mid-air and knocked 
him sprawling against the wall.

The bigger boys rushed out to join in the 
fray. Fallowfield seized the fallen broom 
and dealt the baboon a lusty crack with the 
handle, and as the animal rushed at his oppo
nents two others picked up a form and swung 
it at him end-wise. The boys stood their 
ground warily, and though Piet made more 
than one swift leap at them, each time broom 
or form came into play, while books, slates, 
and rulers continued to rain upon him.

It was Mr. - Mullins, however, who devised 
ths most effective weapon. As Piet, faced by 
the overwhelming odds, paused for a moment 
to collect his scattered wits, the master, snatch
ing up the big duster from the black-board, 
stole stealthily behind him and cast the cloth 
over his head. Muffled in this way, the baboon 
was at a hopeless disadvantage. His frantic

struggles to escape from the impeding rag had 
the effect merely of winding it more securelv 
round his neck. Blows were dealt him on ever 
hand, and Fallowfield, plying his broom with 
a will, literary swept him, rolling over and over 
across the floor. 1

Blinded, beaten, and entangled, the baboon 
passed from rage to panic. When finally he 
wrested his head free from the cumbering 
cloth, his spirit was broken. The open window 
through which he had made his last entrance 
was just above him. With a frantic spring 
he gained the ledge, swung himself to the ground, 
and made off as fast as he could lope towards 
Mynheer van Braantje’s garden and his own 
familiar pole. From the inviolate heights 
of the latter, he felt, he could defy the whole 
horde of the Upper School.

But the Upper School had no desire of 
pursuit. Mr. Mullins, reaching up to the 
window, slammed the sash down, and returned 
to his desk. The boys, rejoicing in a provi
dential release from the vagaries of x and y. 
proceeded to dismantle the siege works, and 
the class-room by the end of the afternoon 
had regained its normal aspect.

Doubtless, to be strictly in accordance with 
precedent, one should add that Piet, nursing 
his wrath and biding his time, eventually 
reaped the reward of patience by hitting his 
arch-tormentor on the head with a cocoa-nut 
Truth, however, compels me to say that the 
end of the affair was of a more amicable nature 
It is undeniable that for long after his encounter 
with the Upper School the sight of a boy wearing 
the College ribbon -on his hat was sufficient 
to set Piet literally dancing with rage on the top 
of his pole. But with lack of fuel to feed it 
his enmity gradually died away.

Partly as a result of their own experiences 
on that eventful afternoon, partly as the result 
of indignant remonstrances and threats from 
surly Mynheer van Braantje, it became recog
nised as “ bad form ” in the Upper Schoo 
to torment the hapless Piet, and the exaropi 
so given was followed by the Lower School.

It was Colbourne who set the fashion n 
peace-offerings by presenting Piet with a peac 
— putting it where the baboon could rea 
it, this time— and Piet is now on the 
of terms with St. Martin’s College.

Nevertheless, he is seldom able to re  ̂
from a violent and pantomimic exhi 1 0 
rage at the sight of the mild-manner  ̂
glass-eyed Mr. Mullins. It is êc 
deed, that were the latter to pass 
van Braantje’s house with a broom, Pie s 
would be cut short by a stroke of apop





EXPOSURE AND DEVELOPMENT.

Photo. H. VV. Whitcomb* Maidstone.

‘ N t h i s  
article I 
shall en

deavour to 
g i v e  y o u  
some useful 
hints on the 
s u b j e c t s

which form my heading. Correct exposure 
and correct development raise so many 
technical points that it will, of course, be 
impossible to treat either topic exhaustively ; 
and I must therefore confine myself to a broad 
consideration of these two questions, while 
drawing your attention to some of the general 
principles underlying the art of obtaining a 
good negative.

Now, among amateurs there is a tendency 
to forget that

E x p o s u r e  a n d  D e v e l o p m e n t

must always be considered in relation to one 
another. I know people who take great trouble 
to get the right exposure, and then nullify 
their trouble to a large extent by carelessness 
in development. Others, again, are cautious 
developers, but rather negligent of the ex
posure problem.

I would impress upon you that what may be 
called the correct exposure for any one subject 
must depend largely on the nature' of that 
subject.

To start fairly, let us imagine that we are 
photographing a hoarding on which are one 
hundred strips of paper, ranging from dead, 
black at the one end. through many shades of 
grey, to dead white at the other end.

If we snap-shotted the hoarding the grada
tions of the lighter end of the scale would be well 
shown, but many of the darker strips would be 
represented as clear glass. The longer the 
exposure, the further down the scale we should 
get ; but we should rind that as we increased 
our range towards the black end. the lighter 
shades would merge more and more into one

another till several become a dead white. Each 
strip of negative film contains a certain amount 
of silver that will combine with the developing 
agent and turn black. As soon as all that 
silver has combined, the maximum of density 
is reached. Hence it is obvious that if you 
exposed your plate long enough, the hoarding 
would be represented by a practically uniform 
blackness right across the negative.

Now apply this to a possible artistic subject, 
a sitter wearing a beautiful lace collar of delicate 
and diverse shades, and also a dark dress ot 
which the folds should be reproduced. Here 
are two sets of shading, at opposite ends of 
the “ light scale.” It would be very difficult, 
if not impossible, to expose the negative and 
afterwards treat it so as to do full justice to 
both sets. So you must decide either to go for 
the lace and sacrifice the dress details, or to 
give the dress the preference and to expose 
till the lace shadings have merged into a 
uniform white— when developed, of course.
- I t  is this difficulty that has produced the 

good old rule,

E x p o s e  f o r  t h e  S h a d o w s .

and let the “ high lights,” or whiter parts of the 
picture, look after themselves; because large 
areas of deep shadow, showing no detail what
ever, are more offensive to the artistic sense 
than a “ flatness.” cr uniformity, in the high 
lights. Snap-shots as a rule fail to give shadow

TWO DAYS OLD.

/
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A H I G H L A N D  P O S T  O F F I C E .

Thr driver ul the roach drops letters into boxes, tins. placed in the stone walls 
fiinlins the road. The people living on the (arms come down from the hills 

to hand in their letters to the post-coachman, and to empty the boxes.

detail: hence the “ something wanting 
which so often characterises them.

A second rule therefore follows 
almost necessarily.

a wood, with sky showing 
through the branches, and deep 
shadows under the trees. Evi
dently we wish to catch the 
details of those shadows. If 
we used a normal developer, 
what would happen ? The high 
lights would soon show, and 
“ rush out.” several gradations 
rapidly merging together so 
that they would all print dead 
white. But we don’t want this 
to occur. Shall we therefore 
remove our plate before the 
high - lights gradations have 
gone ? No ! because our poor 
shadows would all be lost, if 
we did. We therefore add 
water to our solution till its 
bulk is doubled, before intro
ducing the plate. The develop
ment is thereby rendered 
much slower, but the high 
lights do not get so big a 

the shadows, and the proportionatestart of
density of both is reproduced fairly faithfully.

When in D o u b t , e r r  o n  t h e  
of O v e r  E x p o s u r e .

Side

You cannot call up light effects 
"hich have never taken place: but 
you can curb an overdose of light.

Development also must be regu
lated by the subject. Here are a few 
rales for you to make a working basis 
of your dark room operations :

(i) Over exposure tends to reduce 
contrasts.

(a) Under exposure 
tfease contrasts.

13) Strong solutions 
trease contrasts.

It) Weak solutions 
<rtJse contrasts.

(51 Addition of alkali 
elution) quickens action, but reduces 
wntrasts,

1®)̂ Addition of developing agent 
v °̂- 1 solution) slows action, but 
peases contrasts.

rules are short, but the re
toon of the same words in different

>m 'nation* tends to create con- uision« ,
lm, . ’ So let us develop 'four 

Plates.
lc Number i is of a eladc in

tends to in-

tend to in-

tend to dc-

Ji (or No. 2

“  1 0 2  YEARS OLD,
This aged gentleman had at the time of taking the photo, a son 82 years 

old, a grandson of 60, a great-grandson of 40, and a great- 
great-grandson, who himself had a child.
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Towards the end of the operation a little 
more alkali may be added to hurry things up, 
though you should never be tempted through 
impatience to precipitate matters unduly.

Plate Number 2 was directed at a landscape 
lacking strong contrasts. Here we run a risk 
of getting a very “ flat ” negative. Referring 
back to rule 3, we remember to keep our solu
tions strong for this, with a preponderance of 
No. 1 solution. The bromide of No. 1 will 
hold back the shadows while allowing the high 
lights to come out.

Plate Number 3 has, we know, been con
siderably over-exposed. A normal mixture 
would bring all the gra
dations tumbling on ore 
another’s heels, and before 
we could arrest the chemi
cal action it would have 
got beyond control. Now, 
rule 1 says that O.E.
(over exposure. U.E. ’= 
under exposure) tends to 
reduce contrasts, so that 
our solution must counter
balance such a tendency.
To four parts of No. 1 
solution we add one part 
of No. 2 ; also half a dozen 
drops of a 10 per cent, 
solution of bromide of 
potassium, kept handy in 
a dropping - bottle ; and 
two parts of watpr. We 
must go slowly. The plate 
develops rather “ flat ”
(i.e.t lacking contrast), 
but, as there is plenty of 
detail all over, we arrest 
development early and

T r u s t  t o  I n t e n s if ic a t io n

to accentuate the contrasts.
Plate Number 4 is a U.E. snap-shot of 

cricketers. We don’t want a number of snow 
men on a black field. Rule 2 has told us that 
U.E, increases contrasts ; and rules 4 and 5 give 
us the needful advice for developing. To one 
part of No. 1 solution we add two of No. 2, 
and two parts of water. The more U.E. 
a negative is, the more slowly must it be 
developed: intensification being called in to 
give the final touches. The golden rule to 
remember, when you mean to use intensifica
tion. is, that the high lights should, during 
development, be kept as thin as is possible 
while detail in the shadows is growing. If the 
high lights are carried too far. they will be sadly

“ bunged up ” by the intensifies By the , 
a U.E. negative should during printing t  
covered on the clear side with tissue pLy 
to reduce the contrasts. v

Reviewing the question of development gene 
rally, we see that, as a rule, slow development 
is advisable. It keeps gradations more nearly to 
their proper proportion, and also enables the 
operator to have his plate under good control 

Another thing is also clear, viz,, that

A c c u r a t e  P a r t ic u l a r s  o f  E xposure  and 
S u b j e c t

should be entered in the exposure book, if

”  A WINDOW IN THRUMS.”
The window which figures in Mr. J. M. Barrie's famous book is indicated by a cross.

a batch of plates have been exposed undeii 
similar conditions, and for equal times, yoo| 
should, if you are doubtful as to correctness.! 
select from the batch the plate which y°u| 
would most willingly sacrifice, and test it vrithfl 
a rather weak solution, carefully noting the| 
time which elapses between flooding ^  I
developer and the first appearance of high!
lights. If you keep a standard test developer, 
you will soon get to gauge the state of aoaUS| 
very accurately.
T h e  U s u a l  M e t h o d  o f  J u d g in g  D e v e l o p s

is to turn the plate over and see whether the] 
v  “  5 serves veryjj

of the "or*
image shows right through. This serves ''
well with rapid plates. But some ot tn 1 
n a ry” brands, being more thickly c 1  
are fully developed before the chernie | 
quite penetrated the film.
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F a c t o r i a l , o r  T i m e , 
D e v e l o p m e n t ,

introduced some twelve 
years ago by Mr. 
Alfred Watkins, merits 
attention. The system 
is briefly this. You 
use a certain developer 
of a certain strength, 
and take the time ne
cessary to give the first 
signs of an 
image. The 
“ factor ” is, 
say, io, so 
you leave  
the plate in 
9 times as 
long again.
The “ fac
tor” changes 

Thus :

“  BALANCE.”

with various developers.

Hydrokinone is 5.
Ortol is 10. -
Amidol is 18.
Metol is 30.
Rodinal is 40.

If the developer is merely diluted, 
the rule still holds good, but when 
bromide is added the “ factor ” 
changes in proportion to the extra 
percentage of bromide. You will 
find a lot of interesting information 
about “ Factorial Development ”  in 
No. 6  of the Practical Photographer 
series, published by Hodder and Stoughton, 
27 Paternoster Row, E.C. This is a capital 
little book, which I have found most useful.

Factorial development leads me to mention

water. It is, of course, advisable to sort your 
plates out, so as to get O.E.’s and U.E.’s 
together for stand development. The plates 
should be watched till the first signs of develop
ment appear. Tnen take the time, put on the 
cover, and leave them to stew for the proper 
period, i.e., 39 times as long again.

In conclusion, I would remind you that, 
though rules are invaluable, they must be rein
forced with care and method. Development 
is so complex a business that you should do 
your utmost to learn all the possibilities of a 

good formula, such as is usually 
to be found on the plate box. 
Continuous care and close obser
vation will presently give you 
an instinct of what should be 
done in both exposure and de
velopment.

The “ H .H .” D e v e l o p e r .

Mr. J. Rawlins, of 3 Cross 
Lane, St. Mary-at-Hill, E.C., has 
sent me this developer for trial. 
The two bottles, sufficient to 
make half a gallon of solution, 
cost only is. The developer is 
made from a formula given by 
Mr. Horsley Hinton, the Editor 
of The Amateur Photographer, 
and certainly yields very fine re
sults.

N o t e .— Competitors in Photo
p l e a se  ! " graphic Competitions MUST put

name and address on the back 
of each photograph. Failure to comply with 
this rule will in future disqualify photo
graphs.

A r c h i u a l d  W i l l i a m s .

S t a n d  D e v e l o p m e n t .

The plates are arranged in frames, a dozen 
 ̂a time, and submerged vertically in a tank 

or developer. Messrs. Houghtons supply a 
neat little apparatus the “  Standa,” for the 
purpose. It can be used in daylight. A very 
suitable *• stand ” developer is

R o d i n a l ,

"fach does not stain the fingers, and does not 
require the plates to be kept in motion. For 
uormal exposures add 1 part rodinal to 
j® Parts water; for O.E. 1 part rodinal to 

-20 parts water and some drops of 10 per 
Cent' bromide ; for U.E. 1 part rodinal to 40 i ’m still  h u n g r y .”



S  O F  W R Y K Y M
AN INTERNATIONAL AFFAIR.y

BY P . C. .W O D EH O U SE  .

I.

|HE whole thing may be-said to have 
begun when Mr. Oliver Ring of 
New York, changing cars, as he 

called it, at Wrykyn on his way to Lon
don, had to wait an hour for his train. 
He put in that hour by strolling about the 
town and seeing the sights, which were not 
numerous. Wrykyn, except on Market Day, 
was wont to be wrapped in a primaeval 
cajm which very nearly brought tears to the 
strenuous eyes of the man from Manhattan. 
He had always been told that England was 
a slow country, and his visit, now in its 
third week, had confirmed this opinion : 
but even in England he had not looked to 
find such a lotus-eating place as Wrykyn. 
He looked at the shop windows. They 
resembled the shop windows of every other 
country town in England. There was no 
dash, no initiative about them. They did 
not leap to the eye and arrest the pedestrian’ s 
progress. They ordered these things, 
thought Mr. Ring, better in the States. 
And then something seemed to whisper to 
him that here was the place to set up a 
branch of Ring’ s Come-One Come-All Up- 
to-date Stores. During his stroll he had 
gathered certain pieces of information. To 
wit, that Wrykyn was where the county

Illustrated by T. M. R. Whitwell.

families for ten miles round did their shopping 
that the population of the town was larger 
than would appear at first sight to a casual 
observer, and, finally, that there was a 
school of six hundred boys only a mile 
away. Nothing could be better. Within 
a month he would take to himself the entire 
trade of the neighbourhood.

“  It’s a cinch,”  murmured Mr. Ring with 
a glad smile, as he boarded his train, “ a 
lead-pipe cinch.”

Everybody who has moved about the 
world at all knows Ring’ s Come-one Come- 
all Up-to-date Stores. The main office is 
in New York. Broadway, to be exact, 
on the left as you go down, just before you 
get to Park Row, where the newspapers 
come from. There is another office in 
Chicago. Others in St. Louis, St. Paul, 
and across the seas in London, Paris, Berlin, 
and, in short, everywhere. The peculiar 
advantage about Ring’ s Stores is that you 
can get anything you happen to want there, 
from a motor to a macaroon, and rather 
cheaper than you could get it anywhere 
else. England had up to the present been 
ill-supplied with these handy paradises, the 
one in Piccadilly being the only extant 
specimen. But now Mr. Ring in person 
had crossed the Atlantic on a tour of inspec
tion, and things were shortly to be so busk 
that you would be able to hear them whizz.

So an army of workmen invaded Wrykyn. 
A trio of decrepit houses in the High Street 
were pulled down with a run, and froni 
the ruins there began to rise like a Ph enix 
the striking building which was to be the 
Wrykyn Branch of Ring’s Come-one Come- 
all Up-to-date Stores.

The sensation among the tradesme 
caused by the invasion was, as may  ̂
imagined, immense and painful. The tm v->
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5 a public d isas te r. I t  resem bled  th e  
* L , t  of a fo x  in  a  fo w l-ru n . F o r  y ea rs  
J  tradesmen o f W r y k y n  h a d  jo g g ed  a lo n g  

their c o m fo rtab le  w a y , each m a k in g  
Ib little profits, w i th  n o  th o u g h t of c o m -  
tftition or m o d e rn  h u s tle . A n d  n o w  th e  
ineuv was a t  th e ir  doors. M a n y  w e re  th e  

onjv looks cast a t  th e  g a u d y  b u ild in g  as 
rtpew like a m u s h ro o m . I t  w as fin ish ed  
„th incredible speed, a n d  th e n  a d v e r t is e 
r s  began to  flood th e  lo ca l p ap ers . 
\ special sheaf o f b ills  w as d esp atch ed  to  

school.
Dunstable got h o ld  o f one , a n d  re a d  i t  

iith interest. T h e n  he w e n t  in  search  o f  
is friend L in to n  to  f in d  o u t  w h a t  he th o u g h t  

it. _
Linton was a t  w o rk  in  th e  la b o ra to ry . H e  

ns an enthusiastic, b u t  u n s k ilfu l , c h e m is t, 
lie only th ing he co u ld  d o  w ith  a n y  re a l 
Krtaintv was to  m a k e  o x y g e n . B u t  he  
hd ambitions b e y o n d  t h a t  fe a t, a n d  w as  

linually e x p e r im e n tin g  in  a  reckless  
v which m ade th e  c h e m is try  m a s te r  lo o k  

and uneasy. H e  w as  b e n d in g  o v e r  a  
plicated m ix tu re  o f tu b e s , ac ids, a n d  
~n burners w h e n  D u n s ta b le  fo u n d  h im .  

t was after school, so t h a t  th e  la b o r a to ry  
empty, b u t fo r th e m .

"Don’t  m ind m e ,”  said  D u n s ta b le , ta k in g  
iseat on the ta b le .
“Look out, m a n , d o n ’ t  jo g . S it  t ig h t ,  

I'll broaden y o u r  m in d  fo r  y o u . I  ta k e  
' bit of litm us  p a p e r, a n d  d ip  i t  in to  th is  

. and if I ’ ve  done i t  r ig h t , i t ’ l l  tu r n

JThen I  bet i t  doesn’ t , ”  s a id  D u n s ta b le ,  
hie paper tu rn e d  red .
Hades,”  said L in to n  c a lm ly . “  W e ll ,  

® not going to  s w e a t a t  i t  a n y  m o re . 
s go down to  C o o k ’s.”  

u>°k's is the one school in s t itu t io n  w h ic h  
*dy forgets w h o  has b e e n  to  W r y k y n .  
B a little co n fectio n er’s sh o p  in  th e  H ig h  

Its e x te rio r is s o m e w h a t fo rb id d in g , 
tiie unin itiated w o u ld  p ro b a b ly  s h u d d e r  
pass on, w o n d erin g  h o w  on e a r th  such  

^ ce c°uld find  a  p u b lic  d a r in g  e n o u g h  
^Pport it  by  e a tin g  its  w ares . B u t  th e  

1 went there in  flocks. T e a  a t  C o o k ’s 
ne alternative  to  a  s tu d y  te a . T h e re  

jDarge room  a t  th e  b a c k  o f th e  s h o p , 
ere oceans o f h o t te a  a n d  tons o f to a s t  

T h e  s ta ff  o f  C o o k ’s c o n -  
o. Mr. Cook, la te  s e rg e an t in  a  lin e  

, n > six foot th re e , d is p o s itio n  a m ia b le ,  
^  cut off above th e  k n e e  b y  a  s p ir ite d  

W u  t”6 âst S o u d a n  w a r  ; M rs . C o o k ,

w ife  o f th e  ab o v e , d isp o s itio n  s im ila r , a n d  
'possessing th e  u sefu l g i f t  o f b e in g  a b le  to  
l is te n  to  fiv e  peop le  a t  one a n d  th e  sam e  
t im e  ; a n d  an  in v is ib le  m e n ia l, o r  m en ia ls , 
w h o  m a d e  to a s t in  som e n e th e r  re g io n  a t  a  
p e r fe c tly  d iz z y  ra te  o f speed. S u ch  w as  
C o o k ’s.

“  T a lk in g  o f C o o k ’s ,”  said  D u n s ta b le ,  
p ro d u c in g  his p a m p h le t , “  h a ve  y o u  seen  
th is  ? I t ’ l l  be a  b i t  o f a  k n o c k -o u t  fo r  
th e m , I  sh o u ld  th in k .”  ’

L in to n  to o k  th e  p a p e r , a n d  b e g a n  to  rea d . 
D u n s ta b le  ro a m e d  c u rio u s ly  a b o u t th e  
la b o r a to ry ,  e x a m in in g  th in g s .

“  W h a t  a re  these l i t t l e  c ry s ta l s o rt  o f b its  
o f s tu ff  ? ”  he ask e d , c o m in g  to  a  s ta n d s til l 
b e fo re  a  la rg e  ja r  a n d  o p en in g  i t .  “  T h e y  
lo o k  good to  e a t . S h a ll I  t r y  o n e  ? ”

“  D o n ’ t  yo u  be a n  id io t ,”  said  th e  e x p e r t ,  
lo o k in g  u p . “ W h a t  h a v e  yo u  g o t h o ld  o f ? 
G r e a t  S c o tt, no , d o n ’ t  e a t  th a t  s tu f f .”

“  W h y  n o t ? Is  i t  p o iso n  ? ”
“ N o . B u t  i t  w o u ld  m a k e  y o u  as s ick  

as a  c a t. I t ’s S a l A m m o n ia c .”
“  S a l h o w  m u c h  ? ”
“  A m m o n ia c . Y o u ’d  be a w fu lly  b a d .”  
“ A l l  r ig h t ,  th e n , I  w o n ’ t. W e l l ,  w h a t  

do y o u  th in k  o f th a t  th in g  ? I t ’ l l  be ro u g h  
o n  C o o k ’s, w o n ’ t  i t  ? Y o u  see th e y  a d 
v e rt is e  a  specia l ‘ p u b lic -sch o o l ’ te a , as th e y  
c a ll i t .  I t  sounds jo l ly  good. I  d o n ’ t  k n o w  
w h a t  b u c k w h e a t cakes  a re , b u t th e y  o u g h t  
to  be  d ecen t. I  suppose n o w  e v e r y b o d y ’ ll  
c h u c k  C o o k ’s a n d  go th e re . I t ’s a  b e a s tly  
s h am e , co n s id e rin g  t h a t  C o o k ’s has been a  
s o rt  o f  school shop so lo n g . A n d  th e y  re a lly  
d e p e n d  o n  th e  school. A t  leas t, o n e  n e v e r  
sees a n y b o d y  else g o in g  th e re . W e ll ,  I  s h a ll 
s t ic k  to  C o o k ’ s. I  d o n ’ t  w a n t  a n y  o f y o u r  
b e a s t ly  Y a n k e e  in v a d e rs . S u p p o rt h o m e  
in d u s tr ie s . B e  a  p a t r io t .  T h e  b a n d  th e n  
p la y e d  G o d  S ave  th e  K in g , an d  th e  m e e tin g  
d isp ersed . B u t ,  s e r io u s ly , m a n , I  a m  r a th e r  
s ic k  a b o u t th is . T h e  C o o ks  are  such a w fu lly  
g oo d  so rts , a n d  th is  is b o u n d  to  m a k e  th e m  
lose a  tre m e n d o u s  lo t .  T h e  school’ s s im p ly  
c ra w lin g  w i th  chaps w h o ’ d  do a n y th in g  to  
g e t a  good te a  c h ea p e r th a n  th e y ’re  g e tt in g  
n o w . T h e y ’ l l  s im p ly  s c ru m  in  to  th is  n e w  
p la c e .”

“  W e ll ,  I  d o n ’ t  see w h a t  w e  can  d o ,”  s a id  
L in to n ,  “  e x c e p t k ee p  o n  go ing  to  C o o k ’s 
o u rse lves . L e t ’s be g o in g  n o w , b y  th e  w a y .  
W e 'l l  g e t as m a n y  chaps as w e can  to  p ro m ise  
to  s t ic k  to  th e m . B u t  w e c a n ’ t  p re v e n t  
th e  re s t g o in g  w h e re  th e y  lik e . C o m e  o n .”  

T h e  a tm o s p h e re  a t  C o o k ’s t h a t  e v e n in g  
w a s  h e a v ily  c h a rg e d  w i th  g lo o m . E x -
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S e rg e a n t C o o k , u s u a lly  a  tre a s u ry  o f jest 
an d  a n ec d o te , w as s ile n t a n d  th o u g h tfu l.  
M rs . C o o k  b u s tle d  a b o u t w ith  h er c u s to m a ry  
v ig o u r, b u t  she too  w as d is in c lin e d  fo r  
c o n v e rs a tio n . T h e  p lace  w as o m in o u s ly  
e m p ty . A  q u a r te t te  o f school house ju n io rs  
in  one co rn er a n d  a s o lita ry  p re fe c t fro m  
D o n a ld s o n 's  co m p le te d  th e  su m  of th e  cus
to m ers . N o b o d y  seem ed to  w a n t  to  ta lk  
a g re a t d ea l. T h e re  w as s o m e th in g  in  th e  
a ir  w h ic h

"said as plain as whisper in the ear,
‘ The place is haunted/ ”

an d  so i t  w as. H a u n te d  b y  th e  sp ec tre  o f 
th a t  h ideo us, n e w , g la r in g  re d -b r ic k  b u ild in g  
d o w n  th e  s tre e t, w h ic h  h a d  o p e n e d  its  
doors to  th e  p u b lic  on th e  p re v io u s  a f te r 
noon.

"  L o o k  th e re ,”  sa id  D u n s ta b le , as th e y  
cam e o u t. H e  p o in te d  a lo n g  th e  s tre e t. 
T h e  doors o f th e  n e w  e s ta b lis h m e n t w ere

1 I-OOK AT £M, SAID DUNSTABLE.

congested . A  c ro w d , m ad e  up of membei 
of v a rio u s  houses, w as pushing to get pas- 
a n o th e r  c ro w d  w h ic h  was try in g  to get out I 
T h e  “  p u b lic -sc h o o l te a  a t  one shilling 
a p p e a re d  to  h a v e  p ro v ed  a ttractive . b 

"  L o o k  a t  ’ e m ,”  said  D u n stab le . “ Sordiu 
beasts ! A l l  th e y  care  ab o u t is filling them
selves. T h e re  goes th a t  m an M errett, Rand 
B ro w n  w i th  h im . H e re  come four morel 
C o m e on . I t  m akes  me s ic k .”

"  I  w is h  i t  w o u ld  m ak e  them sick, ' san 
L in to n .

“  P e rh a p s  i t  w i l l .  . . .  B y  George! ” 
H e  s ta r te d .
“  W h a t ’s u p  ? ”  sa id  L in to n .
"  O h , n o th in g . I  was o n ly  thinking o: 

s o m e th in g .”
T h e y  w a lk e d  on  w ith o u t fu rth er converse 

t io n . D u n s ta b le 's  b ra in  w as working fast. 
H e  h a d  a n  id ea , a n d  was busy developim 
i t .

T h e  m a n a g e r  o f th e  W r y k y n  Branch on 
R in g ’s C o m e-o n e  C o m e -a ll Stores stood al 
th e  e n tra n c e  to  his shop on the followin' 
a fte rn o o n  s p it t in g  w ith  energy and prel 
cis ion on to  th e  p a v e m e n t— he was a free! 
b o rn  A m e ric a n  c it iz e n — and eyeing thfl 
H ig h  S tre e t  as a m o n arch  m ig h t gaze at 
k in g d o m . H e  h ad  ju s t  com pleted a highlJ 
s a tis fa c to ry  re p o r t , to  headquarters, ani| 
w as fe e lin g  c o n te n te d  w ith  the univen

and the way 
; which it was ma 

aged. Even in tb 
short time since! 
opening of thestoij 

_ he had managed t 
wake up the slug| 
gish Britishers 
if they had haij

a n  e le c tr ic  shock.
“  W e ,”  he observed epigrammaj 

t ic a l ly  to  a  passing cat, which haj 
s to p p e d  on  its w ay  to look a 
h im , “  a re  i t . ” . ,

A s  he spoke he perceived 
y o u th  c o m in g  towards him °* 
th e  s tre e t. H e  wore a cap 
d iv e rs  colours, from wmctl 
m a n a g e r a rgu ed  th a t he be St  
to  th e  school. Evidently 1 
v o te e  o f th e  advertised P 1
s c h o o l”  shillingsworth, ana T
w h o , as urged by thej m j  
b ills , h a d  com e early to a i
ru sh . . ,or>

" S t e p  r ig h t in, mister.

r
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said, m o v in g  a s i d e  f r o m  t h e  d o o r w a y .  “  A n d  
wha't c a n  1 d o  f o r  y o u ? ”

“ A re you the manager of this p la ce ? ”  
asked Dunstable—for the youth was that 
strategist, and no other.

“ O n  t h e  b u l l ’ s  e y e  f i r s t  t i m e , ”  r e p l i e d  
the m a n a g e r  w i t h ’ e a s y  c o u r t e s y .  “  W i l l  
you tak e  a  c i g a r  o r  a  c o c o a - n u t  ?  ”
' “ Can I  h a v e  a  b i t  o f  a  t a l k  w it h  
you, if y o u  a r e n ’ t  b u s y  ?  ”
' “ S ure. S t e p  r i g h t  i n . ”

Dunstable stepped right in.
“  N o w , s i r , ”  s a i d  t h e  m a n a 

ger, “ w h a t ’ s  yo u r  l i t t l e  t r o u -  
hle? ”

“  I t ’ s a b o u t  t h is  p u b l i c - s c h o o l  
tea b u s in e s s ,”  s a i d  D u n s t a b l e .
“ It’s r a t h e r  a  s h a m e ,  y o u  
see. B e fo r e  y o u  c a m e  b a r g e i n g  in ,  e v e r y 
body u s e d  t o  g o  t o  C o o k ’ s . ”

“ A n d  n o w , ”  i n t e r r u p t e d  t h e  m a n a g e r ,  
“ they c o m e  t o  u s .  C o r r e c t ,  s ir .  W e  are 
the m ain  s t e m .  A n d  w h y  n o t  ? ”

“ C o o k ’ s  s u c h  a  g o o d  s o r t . ”
“  I s h o u ld  l i k e  t o  k n o w  h i m , ”  s a id  t h e  

manager p o l i t e l y .
" Y o u  s e e ,”  s a i d  D u n s t a b l e ,  “ i t  d o e s n ’ t 

so m uch m a t t e r  a b o u t  t h e  o t h e r  t h in g s  y o u  
sell; b u t  C o o k ’ s  s i m p l y  r e l i e s  o n  g i v i n g
fellows te a  in  t h e  a f t e r n o o n --------- ”

“ One m o m e n t ,  s i r , ”  s a i d  t h e  m a n  f r o m  
the S ta tes . “  L e t  m e  r e m i n d  y o u  o f  a  l i t t l e  
rule w h ic h  w i l l  b e  u s e f u l  t o  y o u  w h e n  y o u  
butt in t o  t h e  b i g ,  c o l d  w o r l d .  T h a t  i s ,  
never le t  s e n t i m e n t  i n t e r f e r e  w i t h  b u s in e s s .  
See? E i t h e r  R i n g ’ s  S t o r e s  o r  y o u r  f r i e n d  
has g o t t o  b e  o n  t o p ,  a n d ,  i f  I  k n o w  a n y 
thing, i t ’ s  g o i n g  t o  b e  W e .  W e  ! A n d  I ’ m  
afraid t h a t ’ s  a l l  I  c a n  d o  f o r  y o u ,  u n l e s s  
you’ ve  th a t  h u n g r y  f e e l in g ,  a n d  w a n t  t o  
sample o u r  p u b l i c - s c h o o l  t e a  a t  t w e n t y -  
five ce n ts .”

“ N o, t h a n k s ,”  s a i d  D u n s t a b l e .  " H e r e  
c?me s o m e  c h a p s ,  t h o u g h ,  w h o  l o o k  a s  i f  
they m ig h t .”

He s t e p p e d  a s i d e  a s  h a l f  a  d o z e n  S c h o o l  
House ju n io r s  r a c e d  u p .

For o n e  d a y  o n l y , ”  s a i d  t h e  m a n a g e r  t o  
^unstable, “  y o u  m a y  p a r t a k e  f r e e ,  i f  y o u  
care to . Y o u  h a v e  m a n ’ s  m o s t  p r i c e l e s s  
P a s s i o n ,  C o o l  C h e e k .  A n d  C o o l  C h e e k ,
c. r e c o g n is e d , s h o u l d  n o t  g o  u n r e w a r d e d .Step in .”
find

.jH o  t h a n k s ,”  s a i d  D u n s t a b l e .  “  Y o u ’ ll  
roe a t C o o k ’ s  i f  y o u  w a n t  m e . ”

 ̂ K in d n e s s ,”  s a i d  h e  t o  h im s e l f ,  a s  M r s .  
* s e rv e d  h im  i n  t h e  d e p r e s s e d  w a y  w h i c h

h a d  n o w  b e c o m e  h a b i t u a l  w i t h  h e r ,  “  k i n d 
n e s s  h a v i n g  f a i l e d ,  w e  m u s t  t r y  s e v e r i t y . ”

I I .

T h o s e  w h o  k n e w  a n d  l i k e d  D u n s t a b l e  
w e r e  b o t h  p a in e d  a n d  d i s g u s t e d  a t  h is  b e 
h a v i o u r  d u r in g  t h e  e n s u in g  t h r e e  d a y s .  H e  
s u d d e n l y  e x h i b i t e d  a  w e i r d  f o n d n e s s  f o r  
s o m e  o f  W r y k y n ’ s  l e a s t  d e s e r v i n g  i n m a t e s .  
H e  w a l k e d  o v e r  t o  s c h o o l  w i t h  M e r r e t t ,  o f  
S e y m o u r ’ s ,  a n d  R u t h v e n ,  o f  D o n a l d s o n ’ s , 
b o t h  n o t o r i o u s  o u t s i d e r s .  W h e n  L i n t o n  
w a n t e d  h im  t o  c o m e  a n d  p l a y  f i v e s  a f t e r  
s c h o o l ,  h e  d e c l i n e d  o n  t h e  g r o u n d  t h a t  h e  
w a s  t e a i n g  w i t h  C h a d w i c k ,  o f  A p p l e b y ’ s . 
N o w  i n  t h e  m a t t e r  o f  a b s o l u t e  o u t s id e r i s h -  
n e s s  C h a d w i c k ,  o f  A p p l e b y ’ s , w a s  t o  M e r r e t t ,  
o f  S e y m o u r ’ s ,  a s  c a p t a i n  is  t o  s u b a l t e r n .  
L i n t o n  w a s  h o r r i f i e d ,  a n d  s a id  s o .

“  W h a t  d o  y o u  w a n t  t o  d o  i t  f o r  ? ”  h e  
a s k e d .  “  W h a t ’ s  t h e  p o i n t  o f  i t  ? Y o u  
c a n ’ t  l i k e  t h o s e  c h a p s . ”

“  A w f u l l y  g o o d  s o r t s  w h e n  y o u  g e t  t o  
k n o w  t h e m , ”  s a i d  D u n s t a b l e .

“  Y o u ’ v e  b e e n  s o m e  t i m e  f i n d i n g  i t  o u t . ”
“  I  k n o w .  C h a d w i c k ’ s  a n  a c q u i r e d  t a s t e .  

B y  t h e  w a y ,  I ’ m  g i v i n g  a  t e a  o n  T h u r s d a y .  
W i l l  y o u  c o m e  ? ”

“ W h o ’ s  g o i n g  t o  b e  t h e r e ? ”  i n q u i r e d  
L i n t o n  w a r i l y .

“  W e l l .  C h a d w i c k  f o r  o n e  : a n d  M e r r e t t  
a n d  R u t h v e n  a n d  t h r e e  o t h e r  c h a p s . ”

“  T h e n , ”  s a id  L i n t o n  w i t h  s o m e  w a r m t h ,  
“  I  t h i n k  y o u ’ l l  h a v e  t o  d o  w i t h o u t  m e .  
I  b e l i e v e  y o u ’ r e  m a d . ”

A n d  h e  w e n t  o f f  in  d i s g u s t  t o  t h e  f i v e s -  
c o u r t s .

W h e n  o n  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  T h u r s d a y  D u n 
s t a b l e  w a l k e d  i n t o  R i n g ’ s  S t o r e s  w i t h  h is  
f i v e  g u e s t s ,  a n d  d e m a n d e d  s i x  p u b l i c - s c h o o l



532 v * THE CAPTAIN. i

teas, th e  m a n a g e r w as p erh ap s  ju s tif ie d  in  
a llo w in g  a  t r iu m p h a n t  sm ile  to  w a n d e r across  
his la c e . I t  w as a  signal v ic to ry  fo r  h im .

“  N o  free lis t  to -d a y , s ir ,”  he sa id . ”  E n 
t ir e ly  susp en ded .”

”  N e v e r  m in d ,”  said  D u n s ta b le , “  I ’ m  
good fo r  s ix  s h illin g s .”

"  F re e  lis t  ? ”  said  M e r re t t ,  as th e  m a n a g e r  
re t ire d , “  I  d id n 't  k n o w  th e re  w as o n e .”

“  T h e re  is n ’ t .  O n ly  he a n d  I  p a lle d  u p  
so m u c h  th e  o th e r  d a y  th a t  he o ffe red  m e a  
te a  fo r  n o th in g .”

"  D id n ’ t jy o u  ta k e  i t  ? ”
“  N o . I  w e n t to  C o o k ’s.”

^ / ‘ R o tte n  ho le . C o o k ’s. I ’ m  n ever go ing  
th e re  a g a in ,”  sa id  C h a d w ic k . “  Y o u  ta k e  
m y  t ip ,  D u n .,  o ld  ch ap , an d  com e h e re .”  

“ D u n . o ld  c h a p ,”  sm iled  a m ia b ly .

“  I  d o n ’ t  k n o w ,”  he said , looking up 
fro m  th e  te a -p o t , in to  w h ic h  he had been 
p o u rin g  w a te r ;  ‘ ‘ y o u  can  be certain of the 
food  a t  C o o k 's .”  „

“  W h a t  d o  y o u  m ea n  ? So you can here.
“  O h ,”  sa id  D u n s ta b le , “  I  d idn’ t know. 

I ’ ve n e v e r  h a d  te a  here  before. B u t I ve 
o fte n  h e a rd  th a t  A m e ric a n  food upsets one
s o m e tim e s .”  .

B y  th is  t im e , th e  te a  h av in g  stood iong 
en o u g h , he p o u re d  o u t , a n d  the meal beg®11- 

M e r r e t t  a n d  his frien d s  were heart) 
feeders, a n d  c o n v e rs a tio n  languished 
som e t im e . T h e n  C h a d w ic k  leaned bacK in 
his c h a ir , a n d  b re a th e d  h eav ily . t

”  Y o u  c o u ld n ’ t  g e t s tu ff like tlw  
C o o k ’s ,” he  sa id . „ ^ (i

‘ ‘ I  suppose i t  is a  b it  different,
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Ounstable- “  H a v e  a n y  of y o u  . . . n o tice d  
something q u eer . . . ? ”’ Merrett s t a r e d  a t  R u t h v e n .  R u t h v e n  
stared at M e r r e t t .

•■I . . s a id  M e r r e t t .
D’ y o u  k n o w  . . . ”  s a id  R u t h v e n .  

Chadwick’ s f a c e  w a s  a  d e l i c a t e  g r e e n .
" 1 b e l ie v e ,”  s a id  D u n s t a b l e ,  “  t h e  s t u f f  
. . was . . . p o i s o n e d .  I  . . . ”

•' D rink t h i s , ”  s a i d  t h e  s c h o o l  d o c t o r ,  
briskly, b e n d in g  o v e r  D u n s t a b l e ’ s b e d  w i t h  
a m e d ic in e -g la ss  in  h is  h a n d ,  “  a n d  b e  
ashamed o f  y o u r s e l f .  T h e  f a c t  is  y o u ’ v e  
over-eaten y o u r s e l f .  N o t h i n g  m o r e  a n d  
nothing less . W h y  c a n ’ t y o u  b o y s  b e  c o n -  
itnt to  fe e d  m o d e r a t e l y  ? ”

T  d o n ’ t t h in k  I  a t e  m u c h ,  s i r , ”  p r o t e s t e d  
Dunstable. “  I t  m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  w h a t  I  a t e .
I went to  t h a t  n e w  A m e r i c a n  p l a c e . ”

"S o  y o u  w e n t  t h e r e ,  t o o  ?  W h y ,  I ’ v e  - 
just com e f r o m  a t t e n d i n g  a  b i l i o u s  b o y  in  
Mr. S e y m o u r ’ s  h o u s e .  H e  s a i d  h e  h a d  b e e n  
at the A m e r ic a n  p l a c e ,  t o o . ”

"W a s  t h a t  M e r r e t t ,  s i r ?  H e  w a s  o n e  
ol the p a r t y . W e  w e r e  a ll  b a d .  W e  c a n ’ t 
all have e a te n  t o o  m u c h . ”

The d o c t o r  l o o k e d  t h o u g h t f u l ' .
" H ’ m . C u r io u s .  V e r y  c u r i o u s .  D o  j o u  

remember w h a t  y o u  h a d  ? ’ ’
“  I h ad  s o m e  t h in g s  t h e  m a n  c a l l e d  b u c k 

wheat ca k e s , w i t h  s o m e  s t u f f  h e  s a i d  w a s  
maple s y r u p .”

“ Bah. A m e r i c a n  t r a s h . ”  T h e  d o c t o r  
was a s ta u n c h  B r i t o n ,  c o n s e r v a t i v e  in  h is  
news b o th  o n  p o l i t i c s  a n d  o n  f o o d .  “  W h y ' 
tsn't y o u  b o y s  e a t  g o o d  E n g l i s h  f o o d  ?
1 must te ll t h e  h e a d m a s t e r  o f  t h i s .  I 
haven’ t t im e  t o  l o o k  a f t e r  t h e  s c h o o l  i f  a ll  
the boys a re  g o i n g  t o  p o i s o n  t h e m s e l v e s ,  
loulie still a n d  t r y  t o  g o  t o  s l e e p ,  a n d  y o u ’ ll  
** right e n o u g h  in  n o  t i m e . ”

But D u n s t a b le  d i d  n o t  g o  t o  s l e e p .  H e  
dived a w a k e  t o  i n t e r v i e w  L i n t o n ,  w h o  
fame to p a y  h im  a  v i s i t .

W ell,”  s a id  L i n t o n ,  l o o k i n g  d o w n  a t  t h e  
ifer r w it h  a n  e x p r e s s i o n  t h a t  w a s  a  
Plicate b le n d  o f  p i t y  a n d  c o n t e m p t ,  “  y o u ’ v e  
made a n ice  s o r t  o f  a s s  o f  y o u r s e l f ,  h a v e n ’ t 
■0u“ I d o n ’ t  k n o w  i f  i t ’ s  a n y  c o n s o l a t i o n  t o  
lV ™  M e r r e t t ’ s  j u s t  a s  b a d  a s  y o u  a r e .
'  ̂ Bear th e  o t h e r s  a r e ,  t o o .  S o  n o w  y o u
- ( j £ t  c o m e s  o f  g o i n g  t o  R i n g ’ s  in s t e a d

Quito's I10w’ ”  s a *d D u n s t a b l e ,  ‘ ‘ i f  y o u ’ v e  
Lit * y o u  c a n  l i s t e n  t o  m e  t o r  a

“  S o  n o w  y o u  k n o w , ”  h e  c o n c l u d e d .  * 
L i n t o n ’ s  f a c e  b e a m e d  w i t h  a s t o n i s h m e n t  

a n d  a d m i r a t i o n .
“  W e l l ,  I ’ m  h a n g e d , ”  h e  s a id .  “  Y o u ’ re  

a  m a r v e l .  B u t  h o w  d i d  y o u  k n o w  i t  w o u l d n ’ t  
p o i s o n  y o u  ? ”

“  I r e l i e d  o n  y o u .  Y o u  s a id  i t  w a s n ’ t 
p o i s o n  w h e n  I  a s k e d  y o u  in  t h e  la b .  M y  
f a i t h  in  y o u  is  t o u c h i n g . ”

“  B u t  w h y  d i d  y o u  t a k e  a n y  y o u r s e l f  ?  ”  
“  S o r t  o f  i d e a  o f  d i v e r t i n g  s u s p i c i o n .  B u t  

t h e  t h in g  i s n ’ t  f in i s h e d  y e t .  L i s t e n . ”
L i n t o n  l e f t  t h e  d o r m i t o r y  f i v e  m i n u t e s  

la t e r  w i t h  a  l o o k  o f  a  y o u n g  d i s c i p l e  e n g a g e d  
o n  s o m e  h o l y  m is s io n .

! I I I .

“ Y o u  t h i n k  t h e  f o o d  is  u n w h o l e s o m e ,  
t h e n  ? ”  s a i d  t h e  h e a d m a s t e r  a f t e r  d in n e r  
t h a t  n ig h t .

“  U n w h o l e s o m e  ! ”  s a id  t h e  s c h o o l  d o c t o r .  
“  I t  m u s t  b e  d e a d l y .  I t  m u s t  b e  p o s i t i v e l y  
l e t h a l .  H e r e  w e  h a v e  s ix  o r d i n a r y ,  s t r o n g ,  
h e a l t h y  b o y s  s t r u c k  d o w n  a t  o n e  f e l l  s w o o p  a s  
i f  t h e r e  w e r e  a  p e s t i l e n c e  r a g in g .  W h y — — ”  

“  O n e  m o m e n t , ”  s a i d  t h e  h e a d m a s t e r .  
“  C o m e  i n . ”

A  s m a l l  f i g u r e  a p p e a r e d  in  t h e  d o o r w a y .
“  P le a s e ,  s i r , ”  s a id  t h e  f ig u r e  in  t h e  s t r a i n e d  

v o i c e  o f  o n e  s p e a k i n g  a  “  p i e c e  ”  w h i c h  h e  
h a s  c o m m i t t e d  t o  m e m o r y .  “  M r . S e y m o u r  
s a y s  p le a s e  w o u l d  y o u  m i n d  J e t t in g  t h e  
d o c t o r  c o m e  t o  h is  h o u s e  a t  o n c e  b e c a u s e  
L i n t o n  is  i l l . ”

“  W h a t ! ”  e x c l a i m e d  t h e  d o c t o r .  “  W h a t ’ s  
t h e  m a t t e r  w i t h  h im  ? ”

“  P le a s e ,  s i r ,  I  b e l i e v e  i t ’ s  b u c k w h e a t  
c a k e s . ”

“  W h a t  1 A n d  h e r e ’ s  a n o t h e r  o f  t h e m  ! ”  
A  s e c o n d  s m a l l  f i g u r e  h a d  a p p e a r e d  i n  t h e  

d o o r w a y .
“  S ir ,  p l e a s e ,  s i r , ”  s a id  t h e  n e w c o m e r ,

“  M r . B r a d f i e l d  s a y s  m a y  t h e  d o c t o r --------- ”
“  A n d  w h a t  b o y  is  i t  th is  t i m e  ? ”
“  P le a s e ,  s i r ,  i t ’ s  B r o w n .  H e  w e n t  t o

R i n g ’ s  S t o r e s --------- ”
T h e  h e a d m a s t e r  r o s e .
“  P e r h a p s  y o u  h a d  b e t t e r  g o  a t  o n c e ,  

O a k e s , ”  h e  s a i d .  “  T h i s  is  b e c o m i n g  s e r i o u s .  
T h a t  p l a c e  i s  a  positive m e n a c e  t o  t h e  c o m 
m u n i t y .  I s h a l l  p u t  i t  o u t  o f  b o u n d s  t o 
m o r r o w  m o r n i n g . ”

A n d  w h e n  D u n s t a b l e  a n d  L i n t o n ,  p a le  
b u t  c h e e r f u l ,  m a d e  t h e i r  w a y — s l o w l y ,  a s  
b e f i t t e d  c o n v a l e s c e n t s — t o  C o o k 's  t w o  d a v s  
a f t e r w a r d s ,  t h e y  h a d  t o  s it  o n  t h e  c o u n t e r .  
A l l  t h e  o t h e r  s e a t s  w e r e  o c c u p i e d .
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“ TAKING IT EASY.”

3T  is ra th e r  p a th e tic  to  see h o w  m a n y  
y o u n g  m e n  w h o  h a ve  been s it t in g  fo r  
liv e  d ays  a t  office desks ta k e  th e ir  
p leasu re  on  th e  ro a d  a t  th e  w e e k ’s e n d . 

W it h  h a n d leb a rs  v e r y  lo w , heads d i t to ,  
caps tu rn e d  h in d  b e fo re , faces red  fro m  
e x e r tio n , o r p e rh ap s  w h ite  fro m  o v e r -e x e r 
t io n , th e y  speed a lo n g  th e  h ig h w a y  in  
gangs, b o u n d  fo r  S o u th e n d , B r ig h to n , W o r t h 
in g , D o v e r , M a rg a te  o r som e o th e r  seaside  
reso rt. T h e  g e n e ra l c h a ra c te ris tic s  o f th e  
c o u n try  tra v e rs e d  a re  u n n o tic e d , e x c e p tin g  
th a t  th e v  k n o w  a  good ro a d  fro m  a .b a d  one, 
an d  th e ir  legs d is tin g u is h  a  h ill  fro m  a  
leve l.

B e a u tifu l v iew s m a y  e x p a n d  to  r ig h t  a n d  
le ft . B u t  Jones th in k s  less o f th e m  th a n  
of h a n g in g  on to  th e  b a ck  w h e e l o f B ro w n , 
th e  p a c e -m a k e r o f th e  c ro w d . Q u a in t  a n d  
p ic tu resq u e  o b jec ts  w h ic h  m ig h t  w e ll c la im  
th e ir  a t te n t io n  fo r a t  leas t a  fe w  m in u te s  
are  d ro p p e d  b e h in d  one a f te r  a n o th e r . 
T h e ir  im p o rta n c e  s in ks  to  ze ro  w h e n  th e  
d u s t flies th ic k  a n d  B ro w n , S m ith  a n d  Co. 
are  o u t  on th e  w a rp a th  h u n tin g  “  fa s t  
t im e s .”  A n o n  o u r fr ie n d s  rea c li B r ig h to n ,  
o r w h a te v e r  to w n  m a y  be th e ir  d e s tin a tio n , 
h a ve  th e ir  s h r im p  te a , go to  b e d  p r e t ty  w e ll 
p la y e d  o u t, a n d  d o u b tle ss  s leep  s o u n d ly . 
T h e  n e x t  d a y  th e y  w a n d e r  a b o u t, g e t a  goo d  
w h iff  o f sea a ir , a n d  th e n  b a c k  th e y  go  to  
to w n  in  m u ch  th e  sam e m a n n e r  as th e y  
cam e, w ith  a  fe w  occas io n a l h a lts  fo r  
re fres h m en ts . M o n d a y  fin d s  th e m , m o re  
l ik e ly  th a n  n o t, fe e lin g  c o n s id e ra b ly  th e  
worse fo r w e a r, unless th e y  a re  blessed w ith  
u n u s u a lly  ro b u s t c o n s titu tio n s . T h is  is o n ly  
n a tu ra l.  I f  th e  h e a r t  has to  do  as m u c h  
e x t r a  w o rk  in  th ir ty -s ix  h o u rs  as i t  does in  
th e  o th e r  132  o f th e  w e e k  p u t  to g e th e r, i t  
q u ite  re a s o n a b ly  h an g s  o u t  d istress signals. 

T h e  b en e fit o f a n  o u tin g  is n o t to  be

rec k o n e d  b y  th e  a m o u n t o f work done. 
M o s t p eo p le , e s p e c ia lly  young  people, have 
a m o re  l im ite d  c a p a c ity  fo r fast travel than 
th e y  suspect. O v e rd o  th e  business even a 
l i t t le ,  a n d  th e  good o f  th e  w hole vanishes; 
le a v in g  y o u  w i th  a  m in u s  q u a n tity  of stamina 
fo r y o u r  w e e k ’ s w o rk .

T h e  "  speed m e rc h a n t ”  n o t only runs 
risks  o f p h y s ic a l s t r a in : he also misses 
w h a t  in  th e  o p in io n  o f o ld  stagers is the

C h ie f  D e l ig h t  of R iding ,
v iz .,  a b s o rb in g  in to  o n e ’s m em ory  as mativ! 
as possible o f th e  scenes through  which the: 
r id e r  passes. I f  m ere  m ileag e  is the object o l! 
“ p leasu re  ”  r id in g , th e  tow nsm an might: 
a lm o s t as w e ll m o u n t his cycle on a “ home 
t r a in e r  ”  in  th e  b a c k  y a rd , get some one to 
b lo w  on  h im  w i th  a  p a ir  o f bellows, and j 
p e d a l t i l l  h e  has h a d  enough. When a 
c y c lis t te lls  m e  th a t  h e  g o t from  A  to B in t 
so m a n y  h o u rs , I  p i ty  h im :  because it| 
a lm o s t fo llo w s  ip so  facto th a t  he rode with j 
his eyes m e ta p h o r ic a l ly  s h u t. '

I  m a y  n o w  g e t b a c k  to  m y  original text, 
fro m  w h ic h  I  h a ve  digressed somewhat in| 
o rd e r  to  p ro v id e  a  c o n tra s t. ** Ta.1ung it j 
e a s i ly ”  does n o t necessarily  mean “ slack-■ 
in g .”  I t  r a th e r  in fe rs  a  judicious Pr0P°r.1 
t io n in g  o f e x e r t io n  to  circumstances, aI| | 
good lo ng  h a lts  w h e n  the muscles |
p ro te s t. T h e  a ve rag e  speed w ill, of co - >1 
n o t show  u p  v e r y  g ra n d ly . In  hilly c0un, ; ’| 
o r  a g a in s t a  h ead  w in d , I  do not calc j 
o n  a v e ra g in g  m o re  th a n  s ix  to seven m « 
p e r  h o u r d u r in g  a  lo n g  d a y ’s ride. | 
(p a rd o n  th e  F ir s t  P erson)

S t a r t  E a r l y .
The fo llo w in g  w i l l  represent fa^|y'vê  ’

p ro g ra m m e  fo r  a  s ing le  d a y ’s
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HOW THE ROAD-MENDER “ TAKES IT EASY.”

B re a k fa s t, 6 a m .
S ta r t , 7  a .m.
B re a k fa s t N o . 2, 9.30 a .m. to  10.30 a .m.
R id e , 10 .30  a .m. to 1 .3 0  p.m.
L u n ch , 1 .30  p.m. to  2 .3 0  p .m.
R id e , 2.30 p.m. to 5 p.m.
T ea, 5 p.m. to 6 p.m.
Ride, 6  p.m. to  7  p.m.
D in n e r, 7 .3 0 .
Bed, 10 p.m.

Out of m y  tw e lv e  h o u rs  on  
the road 1 h a ve  res ted  th re e .
The average ra te  o f t ra v e l fo r  
the twelve s h o u ld , th e re fo re , be 
at least six m iles  an  h o u r, g iv in g  
a total o f 72  : w h ic h  is a  good  
way’s w ork. M y  m e a l-t im e s  are  
l°ng enough to  a llo w  chances  
,r p ho to graphy, th e  e x p lo ra 

tion of local “  lio n s ,”  a n d  c h a ts  
with all sorts a n d  c o n d itio n s  o f  
men whose c o n v e rs a tio n  o fte n  
proves very  e n te r ta in in g . I f  th e  
alting-places a re  u n a t t r a c t iv e '  
curtail m y  “  b re a k s ,”  so as^to  
ave tim e in  h a n d  fo r  o th e r  rests  

? * .ore in te res tin g  spots. W h e n  
wring I  sta r t  s o m e w h a t la te r  in  

“*  morning— say  8 o ’c lock.

O n  J u n e  26 , I  rode  fro m  ltty  hom e t6  
L it t le h a m p to n , n e ar W o r th in g — a  d is tan ce  
of a b o u t 7 0  m iles , to  jo in  th e  A r t  E d ito r ,  
w h o , a f te r  a  lo ng  course o f scissors, p aste - 
p o t, th e  H o u n d  o f th e  B a s k e tv ille s , a n d  
m u ch  h e ck lin g  fro m  th e  O .F . ,  w as ta k in g  
a s h o rt h o lid a y  a t  th e  seaside. H a v in g  
fa lle n  in to  th e  s e d u c tiv e  h a b it  o f m o to r 
c y c lin g , I  had  g iv e n  m y  “  pusher ”  a  v e ry  
easy t im e  o f it  fo r some m o n th s  p a s t ; 
in  fa c t , 15 m iles  in *o n e  d a y  w as th e  longest 
jo u rn e y  I  h a d  m ad e  in  its  c o m p a n y  th is  
y e a r. F ro m  15 m iles  to  72  is a  p r e t ty  b ig  ju m p ,  
e s p e c ia lly  w h e n  y o u  consider th a t  th e  ro ad  
fro m  G u ild fo rd  to  L itt le h a m p to n  via  P e t-  
w o rth  a n d  A ru n d e l is p a r t ic u la r ly  h i l l y ; 
th a t  th e re  w as a  b a d  head  w in d  a ll th e  w a y  ; 
a n d  th a t  I  c a rr ie d  a  cam era  an d  a b o u t te n  
pou nds o f o th e r  lu ggage. So I  s tu c k  v e ry  
closely  to  th e  tim es  g iv e n  ab o v e , e x c e p tin g  
th a t  I  sh o rte n e d  lu n c h  a n d  o m it te d  t e a ; 
a n d  so s tu m b le d  u p o n  th e  A r t  E d ito r  a  
few  m iles  n o r th  o f L it t le h a m p to n , a t  a b o u t  
fiv e  o ’c lo ck . O n  th e  w a y  I  m an a g e d  to  g e t  
th re e  p h o to s  o f a  s a n d -m a rt in ’s n e s t ; h e lp ed  
a  m o to r-c y c lis t in  d istress ; ta lk e d  p o litic s  
a n d  m o to r-c a rs  w i th  a  ro a d -m e n d e r  ; d is 
cussed severa l su b jec ts  (not in c lu d in g  a lie n  
im m ig ra t io n )  w ith  a n  o r g a n - g r in d e r ;  in 
sp ected  th e  in te rn a l a rra n g e m e n ts  o f a  
m ission  v a n  ; p h o to g ra p h e d  som e d e e r ; 
w o n d e re d  w h a t  th e  O ld  F a g  w as d o in g  in  
L o n d o n , a n d  th o u g h t h im  a n  u n lu c k y  
b eg g ar to  be th ere  ; c a lle d  on  som e frien d s  ; 
refused  th e  o ffe r  of an  it in e ra n t  w ire -b e n d e r  
to  sell m e a flo w e r-s ta n d  fo r one s h illin g  ; 
w a tc h e d  a v illa g e  school c r ic k e t m a tc h , in  
w h ic h  a  b ig  g ir l k e p t  w ic k e t  a n d  ta lk e d
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a  h u n d re d  to  th e  b o ys ' dozen  ; w a lk e d  u p  
h ills  w h ic h  to g e th e r  m u s t h a v e  to ta lle d  
th e  h e ig h t o f M o n t  B la n c  • a n d  v o te d  a  h e a d  
w in d  as b a d  as a  p lag u e  of E g y p t .*

I  m u s t confess t h a t  th e  la s t m ad e  m e  
feel r a th e r  “  b a k e d ,”  as i t  w as a  s t if f  sou-sou- 
w este r. H a d  I  t r ie d  to  m a k e  a  fa s t ru n  I  
sh o u ld  n o t h a v e  b een  in  c o n d itio n  fo r  th e  
t r ip  w h ic h  th e  A r t  E d ito r  to o k  w i th  m e  
to  C h ic h es te r th e  fo llo w in g  d a y . T h e  A r t  
E d ito r , b y -th e -b y e , th o u g h  a  d e m o n  fo r  
w o rk  in  th e  o ffice , q u ite  agrees w i th  m e  
o n  th e  s u b je c t o f fe s lin a  len te  w h e n  y o u ’ re  
c y c lin g . O n  th e  r e tu r n  jo u rn e y  th e  sou-sou- 
w e s te r  w as a s te rn . O h  ! bliss !

Maps .
A  good  m a p  is so v a lu a b le  a  c o m p a n io n  t h a t  

I  m a y  re fe r  y o u  once a g a in  to  w h a t  I  u n 
h e s ita t in g ly  p ro n o u n ce  to  be th e  b est series  
y e t  p u b lis h e d  fo r to u ris ts , i .e . ,  
th e  C y c lis t T o u r in g  C lu b ’s r e 
v ised  e d it io n  o f B a r th o lo m e w ’s 
red u ced  S u rv e y  m ap s . T h e y  are  
e x c e lle n t ly  p r in te d  ; an d  th e  scale  
( tw o  m iles  to  th e  in c h , e x c e p tin g  
I r e la n d , w h ic h  is fo u r  m iles  to  
th e  in c h ), en ab les  th e  p r in te rs  to  
sh o w  th e  c h a ra c te r  o f e v e ry  ro a d  
in  G re a t  B r i ta in  a n d  Ire la n d , th e  
presence of o b jec ts  o r  p laces o f  
in te re s t w o r th  v is it in g  en route,

* You needn't have pitied me. Mr.
Williams, sir! I was "shouting the 
Chutes,” " aerotating the ^rotates,” 
hnd keeping a good deal cooler than 
von, at the Exhibition!— O.F.

& c . T h e  la n d  e le v a tio n  is shown 
b y  “  c o n to u r  ”  co lo u rin g ; and 
n u m e ro u s  h e ig h ts  are also given 
in  figures a lo n g  p rin c ip a l roads. 
T h e s e  la s t  a re  m ost useful, as 
th e y  c o n v e y  a  v e r y  good id e i of 
th e  ups a n d  d ow ns to  be met 
w ith  on  a  ro u te . T a k e  the road 
fro m  O x fo rd  to  B a n b u rv  as an 
in s ta n c e . O x fo rd  is m arked 187 
(fe e t a b o v e  sea level). Five 
m iles  n o r th  is th e  figure 215. de
n o tin g  a  s lig h t rise. A  mile 
fu r th e r  o n , 2 0 4 ;  and in the 
n e x t  th re e  m ile s  the. figures rise 
to  320 . T h e n  occur, a t about 
tw o -m ile  in te rv a ls , 370, 417, and 
4 3 4  —  th e  la s t a t  Deddington. 
A  m ile  n o r th  o f D edd in g to n  we 
f in d  2 6 6 — a  fin e  ru n -d o w n  here, 
e v id e n t ly . T h e n  up  to 379; 

a n d  d o w n  to  a b o u t 300  —  and Banbury. 
T h e  co n c lu s io n  is— a  g e n e ra l u p  grade 
w ith  one s h a rp  d e c lin e . B y  th e  aid of 
these figu res  a n d  th e  co n to u rs  (areas of 
d iffe re n t  h e ig h ts , d i f fe re n t ly  coloured) one 
c an  ju d g e  v e ry  a c c u ra te ly  w h a t sort of 
w o rk  one w i l l  h a v e  to  do. These maps cost 
is . p e r  sec tio n  o f 4 0  b y  6 0  m iles  i f  mounted 
on p a p e r ; 2 s. on c lo th  ; an d  2s. 6d. on 
c lo th , d issected . T h e  la s t  tw o  mountings 
w ill ,  o f course , s ta n d  m u ch  m ore handling 
th a n  th e  p la in  p a p e r ; an d  I ,  therefore, ad
v ise y o u  to  go fo r  lin e n . T h e  m ost durable 
m a p  I  e v e r  b o u g h t is one o f Lon d o n  and its 
e n v iro n s  p r in te d  o n  th in  lin en  direct, and 
p u b lis h e d  b y  M essrs. G . S m ith  and Son, of 
6 3  C h a r in g  Cross, S .W . I  h a ve  opened and 
fo ld ed  i t  m a n y  h u n d re d s  o f tim es, but it 
show s no signs o f g iv in g  w a y  at the 
creases.
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Cyclometers

ire useful an d  also in te re s tin g  accessories, 
specially if  th e y  c o m b in e  a  “ t r i p ”  in d e x  
(or individual jo u rn e y s , w i th  a  “  to ta l  ”  
counter. I w as pleased to  fin d  th e  o th e r  day that Messrs. Jos. L u c a s , o f B irm in g h a m ,  
are turning o u t v e r y  s m a ll c yc lo m e te rs  of 
feeder shape, w i th  th e  s ta r  w h e e l p ro 
tected from la te ra l b low s b y  a  hoo d . H i t h e r 
to the Am ericans h a v e  p ra c t ic a lly  m o n o p o lised  
the m anufacture o f these devices. L u c a s ’s 
meter costs 3s. 6 d. A n o th e r  n e a t ty p e  is 
the “ S ecu rity ,”  so ld  b y  Messrs. B ro w n  
|!ros.. of G re a t E a s te rn  S tre e t , E .C . I t  
differs in one respect fro m  a ll o th e r  c y c lo 
meters on th e  m a rk e t . In s te a d  o f f i t t in g  
on the spindle of th e  w h e e l, a n d  b e in g  s tru c k  
bv a striker on th e  spokes, i t  is a tta c h e d  to  
the hub and rev o lv e s  w ith  i t ,  th e  s tr ik e r  
being s ta tio n ary  a n d  a tta c h e d  to  th e  fo rks . 
It therefore c a n n o t p o ss ib ly  com e to  a n y  
barm through c o llis io n  w ith  a n o th e r  m a c h in e  
or with the g ro u n d . R e m e m b e r, don’ t oil 
odometers. O il ren d ers  th e  figu res  i l 
legible. ___ _

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. A. Carter.—The threads of the pedals 

certainly should, he so arranged as to cause each 
pedal pin 10 tend to tighten up in its socket in the

crank when the pedal is driven. Some makers 
however, 9eem to consider this unnecessary 
though they generally provide a tightening screw 
which pinches the pin in the socket. If the 
thread of both parts are correctly cut so as to 
make a fairly tight fit there should not be 
sufficient friction at the pedal bearings to cause any 
unscrewing.

E. R aw lins.— I don’t think there is much 
danger in cycling through a thunderstorm. For, 
although a cycle is metal, it is almost as well in
sulated as anything can be, by the rubber of the 
tyres. In South Africa many soldiers were struck 
while marching over the hi«h veldt But then, 
they were not insulated, ana there were no trees 
or other high objects about to divert the lightning, 
which naturally found a rifle to be a convenient 
conductor.

E ngin eer C adet, E.D.A.—The Ariel Roadster 
with two-speed gear at the price you mention is 
very good value. You could hardly do better. 
Yes, petrol will clean out bearings as well as 
paraffin, but be careful, oh! be careful with 
lamps and matches. You mustn’t forget to give 
the parts a good oiling after cleaning, as both petrol 
and paraffin cause rust, once they contain water, 
if left in contact with steel. So glad you like the 
C a p t a i n . Why don’t you send in some com
petition photos of engineering works ? they would 
be quite a novelty. Of course they must be goorf, 
as some of our competitors are very dangerous 
fellows with the camera. I wish you success in 
yoar work, which you seem to take great interest 
in. Thanks for your offer of information, t.will 
make a note of it.

DON’T BE SLACK.
^ E only need expect to attain success and win the honour of his fellow men who is 

thorough. The reason why men fail is, in five cases out of six. not through want 
of influence or brains, or opportunity, or good guidance, but because they are slack ; 

and the reason why certain men with few advantages succeed, is that they are diligent, 
concentrated, persevering, and conscientious— because, in fact, they are thorough. One sees 
crery day the story of the hare and the tortoise repeated, when the bright man is out
distanced by an unpromising competitor, because he is self-confident and erratic. An 
'rregular swiftness has no chance in the end of the (lav against the pace which may be 
slow, but is unresting. As the conditions of labour in every department of human life 
become more exacting, there will be no use for the shiftless and incapable men. His pre
serves. where he can mismanage and not be punished, are growing fewer every year. Neither 
a merchant, nor a college tutor, nor the Church, nor the public service will tolerate him 
soon ; the day is close at hand when even the English army will have none of him, and 
•he last resort of brave incapables will be closed. Society is beginning to demand that 
whatever a man professes to do he must be able to do, or else Society will wash her hands 

an unprofitable servant. If the slack man does not mend his ways, he will have to go 
•° the workhouse.— From The Homely Virtues, by J o h n  W a t s o n , D.D.
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B E I N G  N A V A L  Y A R N S  O F  T O - D A Y .  
By GEO. ELLBAR.

I L L U S T R A T E D  B Y  E .  S .  H O D G S O N .

N o .  6 .  T H E  S N I P E R .

" f t

I .

A N D  o h ! L a n d  o n  th e  s ta r b o a r d  
b o w  ! ”

A  q u iv e r  o f  e x c i te m e n t  r a n  th r o u g h  
th e  m e n  in  th e  o p e n  b o a t ,  b u t  d is c ip l in e  
is  s t r i c t  in  th e  N a v y ,  a n d  n o t  o n e  o f  th e m  
tu r n e d  h is  h e a d . I n  th e  s te r n  s h e e ts , h o w 
e v e r ,  t w o  o ff ic e rs  s p ra n g  u p  q u ic k ly  b e s id e  
M r .  W i l l ia m  H o g b e n ,  G u n n e r ,  R .N . ,  la te  o f  
H .M .  d e s t ro y e r  R ead y, a n d  p e e re d  o u t  e a g e r ly  
o v e r  th e  g la s s y  sea  i n  th e  d i r e c t io n  in d ic a te d  
b y  th e  G u n n e r ’s e x te n d e d  a rm .

S u re  e n o u g h , a w a y  o n  th e  h o r iz o n ,  th e  
y o u n g e r  o f  th e  t w o  m e n . S u b - L ie u te n a n t  
C h a r l ie  W e s tw o o d ,  a ls o  la te  o f  th e  R ead y, 
s a w  w h a t  lo o k e d  l i k e  a lo w - ly in g ,  p u r p le - g r e y  
c lo u d .  In d e e d ,  he w o u ld  h a v e  s a id  i t  w a s  a  
c lo u d ,  b u t  th e  m o re  e x p e r ie n c e d  eyes  o f  h is  
C o m m a n d in g  O ff ic e r  s a w  b e t te r .

“  I t ’ s la n d  a l l  r i g h t , ”  s a id  C a p ta in  Tarleton. 
s i t t i n g  d o w n ,  “  a n d  m u s t  be the  island 1 
m e n t io n e d — C h u -s u  i t ’ s c a lle d . W e shall he 
th e re  e a s ily  b e fo re  d a r k . ”

W h i le  C a p ta in  T a r le to n  w a tc h e d  the  shadow 
o u t l in e  o f  th e  is la n d  s lo w ly  g row  darker, as 
th e  c u t t e r  d ro v e  s te a d i ly  th ro u g h  the oi y. 
s m o o th ,  s u n -b u rn is h e d  w a te r ,  his thoug ts 
t r a v e l le d  b a c k  o v e r  th e  e v e n ts  th a t  had lw ijP  
t o  h is  p re s e n t  u n e n v ia b le  position . Ony 
t w o  d a y s  b e fo re  h a d  h e  been  in  com man 0 
th e  to r p e d o - b o a t  d e s t ro y e r  Ready, as . 
l i t t l e  s h ip  as e v e r  f le w  th e  w h ite  ensign o * 
M a je s t y ’ s N a v y .  T h e n  c a m e  the  great 
in  w h ic h  h is  s h ip ,  he  re f le c te d  w ith  Pn  e’ 
d o n e  h e r  f u l l  s h a re  in  th e  d e fe a t o f the er

. i f  \ya< d̂ h
s q u a d r o n — b u t  a t  w h a t  a  c o s t . 
o f  h is  s h ip  b u t  o f  h is  m e n  th a t  Captain v  
w a s  t h in k in g  n o w . O u t  o f  th e  f i f ty -s*x
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jinn-lippcd. s te a d y -e y e d  B r i t i s h  b lu e ja c k e ts  
that had a c c o m p a n ie d  h im  in t o  a c t io n ,  o n ly  
seventeen a l l t o ld  w e re  in  th e  b o a t  w i t h  h im  
now—and so m e  o f  th e m  b o re  m a rk s  o f  th e  
fight, and one  w a s  s o r e ly  w o u n d e d .

But th e  d e s t ro y e r ,  b a t te r e d  as she  w a s , a n d  
with three o u t  o f  h e r  f o u r  b o ile r s  g o n e , w o u ld  
liave reached p o r t  s a fe ly ,  h a d  i t  n o t  b e en  f o r  
the to rna do  t h a t  h a d  s c a t te re d  B r i t i s h  a n d  
German, v ic to r s  a n d  v a n q u is h e d ,  b ro a d c a s t  
over the sea. B y  s e a m a n s h ip ,  c o l l is io n  m a ts ,  
and sheer h a rd  w o r k  h e r  s c a n ty  c re w  h a d  
coaxed her th r o u g h  th e  s to r m ,  o n ly ,  b y  th e  
rony o f fa te , w h e n  i t  w a s  a l l  o v e r ,  t o  le a v e  
their sh ip  a fe w  m in u te s  b e fo re  she l e f t  t h e i r  
iight fo r eve r.

" Is i t  in h a b ite d  ? ”  a s k e d  W e s tw o o d ,  as he  
watched th e  fe a tu re s  o f  th e  is la n d  d e v e lo p  
on the ir a p p ro a c h . A  lo w  s a n d y  s h o re  ra n  
up to a b e lt  o f  d e n se  v e g e ta t io n ,  w h ic h  g re w  
more r ic h  a n d  lu x u r ia n t  as i t  s lo p e d  n p  
gradually in la n d  t o  a  h e ig h t  o f  p e rh a p s  se ve n  
or eight h u n d re d  fe e t.  A b o v e  t h e  b u s h  
growth sho t u p  n u m b e r le s s  p a lm s , w h ic h  g a v e  
at least p ro m is e  o f  a b u n d a n c e  o f  f r u i t  fo o d .

" Not suppo sed  t o  b e , ”  s a id  T a r le to n .  “  I t ’s 
only a sm a ll is la n d !  y o u  k n o w .  B u t  w e  s h a ll 
soon see— a n d  th e  s o o n e r th e  b e t t e r . ”  A s  
he spoke he g a v e  a  h a s ty  g la n c e  a t  th e  n o w  
overclouded s k y .  “  T h e  w in d ’ s g e t t in g  u p  
and the s u r f  w i l l  be n a s ty  s o o n . R a in ’ s n o t  
far off.”

The s u rf w a s  a  b i t  n a s ty ,  b u t  b y  g o o d  lu c k  
; and b o a tm a n s h ip  th e y  p u l le d  t h r o u g h  r ig h t  

side up, and b e a c h e d  th e  b o a t  in  a  l i t t l e  in le t ,  
where she w as q u i te  h id d e n  f r o m  v ie w  sea 
wards. C ro m b ie , th e  w o u n d e d  m a n ,  w a s  
carefully c a r r ie d  a s h o re , a n d  th e n  a l l  h a n d s  
set to w o rk  to  g e t  th e  s to re s  t o  c a m p  b e fo re  th e  
few heavy d ro p s  o f  r a in  n o w  f a l l in g  s h o u ld  g ro w  
mto the t o r r e n t ia l  d o w n p o u r  t h a t  a c c o m p a n ie s  
nearly eve ry  w in d  in  th e s e  la t i tu d e s .

Contrary to  e x p e c ta t io n ,  h o w e v e r ,  t h e  r a in  
slacked o ff, a n d  t h e y  w e re  a b le  to  p i t c h  c a m p  
“  comfort. A  w in d s a i l  w a s  r ig g e d  u p  f o r  

dr lame d u c k ,  a n d  o n  a  b e d  o f  le a v e s , w i t h  a  
portm anteau,”  as th e  s a i lo r  m a n  c a l ls  h is  k i t  

b1?. for p illo w , he  w a s  m a d e  as e a s y  as p o s s ib le .
A des troye r c a r r ie s  n o  s u rg e o n , a n d  a  

slashed bone in  o n e  le g ,  t o  s a y  n o th in g  o f  a  
_ ter w ound  in  th e  o th e r ,  w a s  a  b ig  jo b  f o r  

*!e“  a h a n d y  m a n , w i t h  a  g o o d  k n o w le d g e  
first a id ,”  t o  ta c k le .  W a t l in g ,  t h e  c h ie f  

Jm e-room  a r t i f ic e r  a n d  “ d o c t o r ”  o f  th e  

Cr' '̂ v ^ a<* ^ on e  h is  b e s t  ; b u t ,  a l th o u g h  
ie p ro te s te d  t h a t  h e  w a s  q u i te  a l l  r ig h t ,  

w te, dra w n  fa c e  s h o w e d  t h a t  he  w a s  h a v in g  
v  W n ifans a s o f t  t im e .

I t  w o r r ie d  th e  C a p ta in ,  a n d  t h a t  W e s tw o o d  
k n e w . J u s t  a f t e r  s e n tr ie s  w e re  p o s te d  f o r  th e  
n ig h t ,  in  case o f  a n y t h in g  u n to w a r d  h a p p e n in g ,  
T a r le to n  ca m e  a c ro s s  f r o m  a  v i s i t  t o  th e  s ic k  
m a n , b la c k  o f  fa c e  a n d  s w e a r in g  b e tw e e n  h is  
te e th .

“  I t ’ s s ic k e n in g , ”  he  s a id ,  “  a n d  C ro m b ie 's  
s u c h  a  g o o d  c h a p , to o .  I f  i t  h a d n ’ t  b e en  f o r  
t h a t  v i l e  % torm  w e  c o u ld  h a v e  g o t  h im  o n  
b o a rd  th e  Frobisher  a l l  r i g h t . ”

T h e  S u b . m a d e  s o m e  r e p ly ,  b u t  T a r le to n  
o n ly  g ro w le d  a n d ,  th r o w in g  h im s e lf  o n  th e  
g r o u n d ,  m a d e  re a d y  f o r  th e  n ig h t .  W e s tw o o d  
fo l lo w e d  h is  e x a m p le .

F o r  a  fe w  m in u te s  th e  S u b - L ie u te n a n t  la y  
w i t h  o p e n  eyes , t h in k in g  o v e r  th e  d a y ’s e v e n ts . 
I n  h is  l in e  o f  s ig h t  s to o d  u p  th e  m o t io n le s s  
f ig u re  o f  S to k e r  W o o d ,  o n e  o f  th e  s e n tr ie s ,  h is  
b u r ly ,  m u s c u la r  fo r m  s ilh o u e t te d  d a r k ly  
a g a in s t  a  c le a r  s k y ,  b r i l l i a n t  w i t h  s ta rs . 
E v e r y t h in g  w a s  v e r y  q u ie t .  O n ly  th e  g e n t le  
r u s t l in g  o f  th e  le a v e s  in  th e  s o f t  n ig h t  b re e ze , 
a n d  th e  d e e p  r o a r  o f  th e  s u r f  o n  th e  b e a c h  
b e lo w ,  d is tu r b e d  th e  d a r k  s ile n c e . W i t h  th e s e  
s o u n d s  m in g l in g  s o o th in g ly  in  h is  e a rs , lu l l i n g  
h im  to  re s t ,  W e s tw o o d  fe l l  as lee p .

H e  a w o k e  w i t h  a  s ta r t ,  t o  f in d  s o m e  o n e  
s h a k in g  h is  s h o u ld e r  v ig o r o u s ly ,  a n d  a  v o ic e  
in  h is  e a r s : “  C a p ’e n  w a n ts  t o  s p e a k  to  y o u ,  
s i r . ”

A s  W e s tw o o d  s a t  u p .  s le e p ily  r u b b in g  h is  
eyes , h e  re a lis e d  t h a t  i t  w a s  e a r ly  m o rn in g ,  
a n d  t h a t  h is  l im b s  w e re  c ra m p e d  a n d  c o ld . 
H e  ju m p e d  t o  h is  fe e t,  s t r e tc h in g  a n d  s ta m p in g  
v ig o r o u s ly  t o  re s to re  h is  c i r c u la t io n .  A n d  as 
h e  lo o k e d  ro u n d  i t  w a s  b o rn e  in  o n  h im  t h a t  
s o m e th in g  w a s  in  th e  w in d ,  f o r  th e  w h o le  
c a m p  w a s  a s t ir .

T h e  m e n  w e re  a l l  g a th e re d  o n  th e  s e a w a rd  
s id e  o f  th e  c a m p  a n d  a p p e a re d  t o  b e  in t e n t l y  
w a tc h in g  s o m e th in g .  W e s tw o o d ’s gaze  r a n  
a lo n g  th e  l in e  o f  b ro a d  s h o u ld e rs  t o  w h e re  th e  
C a p ta in  a n d  th e  G u n n e r  s to o d , ju s t  b y  
C ro m b ie ’s b e d . T h e  l a t t e r ’s w in d s a i l  w a s  
re m o v e d  a n d  h e  w a s  s i t t in g  u p .

A s  W e s tw o o d  m o v e d  q u ic k ly  a c ro s s  th e  
in te r v e n in g  s p a c e , w o n d e r in g  w h a t  w a s  th e  
m a t te r ,  h e  n o t ic e d  t h a t  th e  w o u n d e d  m a n ’ s 
fa ce  w a s  f lu s h e d  w i t h  e x c i te m e n t .  N e ith e r  
th e  C a p ta in  n o r  H o g b e n  s t i r r e d  a t  h is  a p p ro a c h  ; 
s te p p in g  b e h in d  th e m ,  W e s tw o o d  lo o k e d  o v e r  
t h e i r  s h o u ld e rs  o u t  b e tw e e n  th e  tre e s .

R ig h t  b e fo re  h im ,  a  h a l f  m ile  o u t  a t  sea. 
w a s  s te a m in g  s lo w ly  a  d u m p y  l i t t l e  o n e - 
fu n n e l le d  g u n b o a t.

A t  t h e  S u b ’s in v o lq n t a r y  e x c la m a t io n  o f  
a s to n is h m e n t  th e  C a p ta in  tu rn p e j y o q q d  w i t h  
f r o w n in g  face .

i
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"  W h a t  d o  y o u  m a k e  o f  h e r ,  W e s tw o o d  ? ”
"  W h y , ”  c r ie d  th e  S u b .,  “  i t ’ s t h a t  b e a s t ly  

l i t t l e  G e rm a n  g u n b o a t  w h ic h  b o lte d  ju s t  a f t e r  
th e  a c t io n  b e g a n .”

T h e  C a p ta in  n o d d e d  a n d  h a n d e d  W e s tw o o d  
h is  g la ss .

“  Y e s , ”  s a id  th e  la t t e r ,  a f t e r  a  m o m e n t ’ s 
s c r u t in y .  ” T h a t ’ s h e r ,  th e  Wangeroog."

T h e y  s to o d  f o r  a  t im e  w a tc h in g  t j ie  g u n b o a t.  
T h e n  C a p ta in  T a r le to n  b ro k e  o u t  a n g r i ly .

”  I t ’ s th e  A v icke d e s t lu c k . ”  he  fu m e d . ”  t o

"  D o  s o m e th in g  ? C a p tu re  s ix t y  men w ith  a 
d o z e n , I  s u p p o s e  y o u  m e a n , y o u  fo o l? "  
T a r le to n  f in is h e d  w i t h  a  s c o rn fu l snort.

W e s tw o o d  w a s  n e t t le d .  H is  re m a rk  might 
h a v e  b e e n  i l l - t im e d ,  b u t  th e  C a p ta in  need not 
h a v e  t r a m p le d  o n  h im  l i k e  t h a t .  He ga?ed 
a t  th e  g u n b o a t  s te a d i ly ,  th in k in g  hard the 
w h ile .

C o m in g  in  f o r  w a te r  ? T h a t  meant a 
s m a l l la n d in g  p a r t y .  T h e y  c o u ld  co lla r them 
a l l  r ig h t  ; b u t  t h a t  w o u ld n ’ t  be m uch good

“ it's that BEASTLY LITTLE GERMAN GUNBOAT WHICH BOLTED.”

lo s e  o n e ’s s h ip ,  a n d  th e n  be s c o o p e d  in  b y  
t h a t  m is e ra b le  l i t t l e  c o w a rd .  W h a t  ? ”

“  P ’ ra p s  he  w a s  a c t in g  u n d e r  o rd e rs ,  s i r . ”  
“ O h , y e s ;  n o  d o u b t . ”  T a r le to n  k ic k e d  

th e  g r o u n d  s a v a g e ly .
“  W h a t  is  she c o m in g  in  fo r ,  s i r  ? ”
”  I  d o n ’ t  k n o w — yes  I  d o . th o u g h .  T h e re 's  

f r e s h  w a te r  o v e r  t h e r e . ”  T h e  C a p ta in  je r k e d  
h is  h e a d  s id e w a y s .

”  C o u ld n ' t  w e  d o  s o m e th in g ,  s ir  ? ”  a s k e d  
W e s tw o o d  v a g u e ly .

I f ,  in s te a d ,  th e y  c o u ld  g e t  th e  best part of t e 
c re w  o u t  o f  t h e  s h ip  ! I f  se iz ing  the  few men 
s e n t f o r  f re s h  w a te r  w o u ld  o n ly  b ring  ' 

L ik e  a  f la s h  a n  id e a  s h o t  th ro u g h  Westwoo 
b r a in .  A  m o m e n t ’s f u r t h e r  th o u g h t, an 
h a d  t u r n e d  t o  th e  C a p ta in .  i(

“  M ig h t  I  m a k e  a  suggestion, s ir  ?

"  w ®u  ? g for
”  C o u ld n ’ t  w e  c a p tu r e  th e  p a r ty  ^

w a te r ,  w i t h  s u c h  a  s h o w  o f force t  a ^  
g u n b o a t  w o u ld  s e n fl a  la rg e  num ber o
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to rescue th e m  ? T h e n ,  w h i le  th e  g u n b o a t  (is  
short o f m e n , w h y  n o t  c u t  in  w i t h  o u r  m e n  
and b o a rd  h e r ?

*> W h a t ? ”  e x c la im e d  th e  C a p ta in ,  w h ip p in g  
round, “  s a y  t h a t  a g a in ,  w i l l  y o u  ? ”

Westwood repeated his proposal.
“  g u t  1 d o n ’ t  q u i t e  see ,”  s a id  th e  C a p ta in  

slowly, lo o k in g  a t  th e  G u n n e r ,  w h o  h a d  a ls o  
faced ro u n d  to  t h e  S u b .,  “  h o w , s u p p o s in g  w e  
got th ro u g h  th e  f i r s t  p a r t  o f  y o u r  p la n  a l l  
right, an d  e n t ic e d  tw o  o r  th re e  b o a ts ' c re w s  
to the rescue o f  th e  m e n  w e  h a d  c a p tu r e d ,  
wc c o u ld  g e t o u t  to  th e  g u n b o a t  w i t h 
out e n c o u n te r in g  th o s e  v e r y  b o a ts  o n  th e  

\fa y ”
W estw ood lo o k e d  t h o u g h t f u l l y  o u t  to w a r d s  

the Wangeroog, c r a w l in g  in s h o re .  T h e n  h is  
face b r ig h te n e d  s u d d e n ly .

“  Yes, s ir ,  I  t h in k  w e c o u ld .  Y o u  see, th e  
water p a r ty  w i l l  m a k e  f o r  th e  s p r in g  y o u  
mentioned. W e ll,  a f t e r  c o l la r in g  th e m  th e re  
would be p le n ty  o f  t im e ,  b e fo re  th e  r e l ie f  
party cam e, fo r  us t o  ta k e  o u r  p r is o n e rs  s o m e  
way fro m  th e  b e a c h , t ie  th e m  u p  s e c u re ly ,  
and then g e t r o u n d  h e re .”

T  see,”  sa id  th e  C a p t a in ;  “ a n d  w h e n  th e  
relief e x p e d it io n  h a d  g o t  w e l l  a s h o re  m a k e  a  
dash fo r i t ,  e h  ? I t ’s a  w i ld  s c h e m e , b u t  
pon m y w o rd ,  H o g b e n ,  I  l ik e  i t .  T h e r e ’ s 
just a cha nce , a n d  i f  w c  f a i l  w e  s h a l l  b e  n o  
worse o f f --------”

His g lance fe ll u p o n  C .ro m b ie  a n d  h is  v o ic e  
dropped. “  I  h a d  f o r g o t te n  C r o m b ie , ”  h e  
went on in  lo w  to n e s .  “  a n d  t h e y ’ re  su re  t o  
send th e ir  s u rg e o n  w i t h  th e  r e l ie f  p a r t y . ”

Now, th e  th re e  o f f ic e rs  h a d  b e e n  s ta n d in g  
right aga ins t th e  w o u n d e d  m a n ,  a n d  a l th o u g h  
he had n o t h e a rd  th e  C a p ta in ’ s la s t  fe w  w o rd s ,  
he guessed th e ir  in t e n t .  H e  le a n t  fo r w a r d  
eagerly as T a r le to n  ceased  s p e a k in g .

“ Beggin ’ p a rd o n ,  s i r , ”  he  s a id  q u ic k ly ,  
don’t  ta k e  no  c o u n t  o f  m e , s ir .  I  c a n  s ta n d  

this a ll r ig h t ,  s ir ,  b u t  I  c o u ld n ’ t  t h a t  n o 
how.”  •

Captain T a r le to n  h e s ita te d  f o r  a  m o m e n t ,  
then stooped d o w n  a n d  g r ip p e d  th e  w o t in d e d  
“ton's hand.

‘ You’re re a l g r i t ,  m y  la d , ”  he  s a id ,  “  a n d  I ’ l l  
hke you a t  y o u r  w o r d .  Y o u  c a n  ta k e  m in e  
“r >t th a t,  i f  w e g a in  'th e  g u n b o a t ,  o u r  f i r s t  
thought w i l l  be  f o r  y o u r  w e l l - b e in g . ”  

Meanwhile th e  m e n  h a d  s c e n te d  f r o m  th e  
H pa lave r b e tw e e n  th e  o f f ic e rs  t h a t  s o m e - 
nP was a fo o t.  I t  d id  n o t  ta k e  lo n g  t o  

^■Pain to  th e m  th e  o u t l in e s  o f  W e s tw o o d ’s 
, eme’ UI>d i t  w as  e v id e n t  f r o m  t h e i r  fa ce s  

t h e y  w ere  o n ly  to o  p le a s e d  t o  h a v e  th e  
1 “ nee of a w h a c k  a t  th e  g u n b o a t,

A t  th e  p ro s p e c t  o f  a c t io n  C a p ta in  T a r le to n ,  
to o ,  w a s  n o w  a l l  a n im a t io n .  W i t h  a  c h e e rv  
r in g  in  h is  v o ic e  he g a v e  th e  n e c e s s a ry  d i r e c 
t io n s  t o  th e  w i l l i n g  m e n . T h e  b o a t  w a s  
c le a re d  o f  a l l  th e  r e m a in in g  g e a r , a n d  g o t  
r e a d y  f o r  in s ta n t  la u n c h in g .  T h e n  C ro m b ie  
w a s  c a r r ie d  d o w n  to  a  s p o t  c lo se  b y .  so t h a t  
i t  w o u ld  be  b u t  a  m o m e n t ’ s w o r k  to. p la c e  
h im  o n  b o a rd .

“  I t ’s l u c k y , ”  re m a rk e d  th e  C a p ta in ,  as 
th e  m e n  m o v e d  c a r e fu l ly  a w a y  w i t h  t h e i r  
b u r d e n ,  “  t h a t  w e  h i t  u p o n  t h a t  in le t .  I f  
th e  W an geroog  c o u ld  see th e  b o a t  th e  
g a m e  w o u ld  b e  u p — a n d . ”  h is  fa c e  c h a n g e d  
c o m ic a l ly  as a n  a w k w a r d  c o n t in g e n c y  
s u d d e n ly  p re s e n te d  i t s e l f ,  “ so  i t  w i l l  i f  th e  
b e g g a rs  s u s p e c t  us t o  b e  B r i t i s h  se a m e n . 
T h e y ’ l l  s c e n t  a  t r i c k  a t  o n c e . I  h a d n ’ t  
t h o u g h t  o f  t h a t . ”

“  B u t  I  h a v e ,  s i r . ”  s a id  W e s tw o o d  c h e e r 
f u l l y .  “ I f  w e  s t r ip  to  o u r  s h i r ts  I  r e c k o n  w e  
s h a l l  h e a d  th e m  o f f  th e  B r i t i s h  b lu e ja c k e t  
t a c k — e s p e c ia l ly  i f  w e  m a k e  as m u c h  r o w  
as p o s s ib le  o v e r  th e  jo b . ”

“  T a k e  u s  f o r  a  b a n d  o f  fe ro c io u s  d e s p e ra 
d o e s , e h ? ”  la u g h e d  th e  C a p ta in .  “ W e l l ,  
t h e r e ’s n o t h in g  l i k e  c h e e k , a n d  i f  c h e e k ’ l l  d o  
i t  w e ’ l l  p u l l  th e  jo b  th r o u g h .  N o w  th e n ,  m y  
la d s . ”  •

O n e  d is c o n s o la te  in d iv id u a l  w a s  t o ld  o f f  t o  
r e m a in  w i t h  C ro m b ie  ; th e n ,  a m id  m u c h  s u b 
d u e d  m e r r im e n t ,  th e  r e s t ,  o f f ic e rs  a n d  m e n , 
s t r ip p e d  o f f  th e  u p p e r  p a r t  o f  t h e i r  u n ifo r m s ,  
as W e s tw o o d  h a d  s u g g e s te d . T h e  s u p p ly  o f  
r i f le s  a n d  p is to ls  b r o u g h t  in  th e  b o a t  w a s  
s e rv e d  o u t  so  f a r  as i t  w o u ld  g o , a n d  a  c o i l  o f  
ro p e  w a s  a ls o  b r o u g h t  u p .  T h e n ,  b a re fo o te d ,  
b u t  h e e d le s s  o f  th o r n s  o r  o th e r  m o re  s e r io u s  
d a n g e rs ,  th e  fa n ta s t ic - lo o k in g  l i t t l e  c ro w d  
s e t  o f f  g le e fu l ly — m o v in g  as q u ic k ly  as t h e y  
c o u ld  t h r o u g h  th e  dense  t r o p ic a l  g r o w th ,  y e t  
c a u t io u s ly ,  in  o r d e r  t h a t  n o  h i n t  o f  t h e i r  
p re s e n c e  m ig h t  re a c h  th e  W angeroog. T h e  
g u n b o a t  h a d  n o w  s to p p e d ,  s t i l l  a b o u t  h a l f  a  
m i le  d is t a n t  f r o m  th e  is la n d ,  b u t  in  a  l in e  w i t h  
a  p o in t  o n  th e  b e a c h  so m e  l i t t l e  w a y  f r o m  
w h e re  th e  R ea d y ’ s m e n  h a d  p i tc h e d  t h e i r  
c a m p .

I t  w a s  n o te w o r th y  t h a t  n o t  o n e  o f  th e  l i t t l e  
b a n d  h a d  so m u c h  as t h o u g h t  o f  b re a k fa s t .

“  E a s y  ! ”  s a id  th e  C a p ta in  s u d d e n ly ,  as 
t h e y  re a c h e d  a  c o m p a r a t iv e ly  c le a r  sp a ce , 
a n d  th e  s c ra m b le  th r o u g h  p r i c k ly  b u s h e s  a n d  
t w in in g  r o o ts  a n d  c re e p e rs  cea sed . T a r le to n  
d o d g e d  a w a y  t o  s e a w a rd  f o r  a  s p a c e , b u t  
q u ic k ly  r e tu r n e d ,  h is  fa c e  s c ra tc h e d  a n d  
b le e d in g .

“  T h is ’ l l  d o . ”  he  s a id . "  W e ’ re  r ig h t
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a b re a s t  th e  g u n b o a t ,  a n d  th e  s p r in g  m u s t  b e  
s o m e w h e re  h e re a b o u ts . S te a d y  n o w . F o l lo w  
m e .”

T h e y  c r e p t  d o w n  in  s in g le  f i le  f o r  so m e  y a rd s .  
T h e n  th e  C a p ta in ,  w h o  w a s  s o m e  paces  in  
f r o n t ,  ca m e  t o  a  h a lt .

“  S ee ,”  h e  s a id ,  as W e s tw o o d l ra n g e d  u p ,

A . B . 's  w e re  e n t ru s te d  w i t h  th e  d u t y  o f seizin g 

t h e  m a n  w h o  w o u ld  p r o b a b ly  be le ft  w ith  
t h e  b o a t.

TARLETON AND HIS MEN RUSHED OUT PELL-MELL UPON THEIR PREY.

"  t h a t  c a s k  o n  th e  e n d  o f  a  p o le . I t  m a rk s  
th e  s p r in g .  W e  k n o w  e x a c t ly  w h e re  t o  go 
n o w . ”
■') I t  h a d  b e e n  a r ra n g e d  t h a t  th e  o n s la u g h t  
s h o u ld  b e  m a d e  w h e n  th e  W an geroog ’ s 
p a r t y  w e re  a b o u t  th r e e  p a r ts  o f  th e  
w a y  u p  f r o m  th e  w a te r ,  so  t h a t  i t  w o u ld  
b e  in  f u l l  v ie w  o f  th e  s h ip .  A t  W e s t 
w o o d ’s re q u e s t  he  a n d  tWQ a c t iv e  y o p n g

N o t  f o r  so m e  m in u te s  a f t e r  th e  Sub. and 
h is  tw o  m e n  h a d  e n s c o n c e d  th e m se lve s  under 
a  g re a t  b a n y a n  t re e  d id  a n y  m o v e m e n t take  
p la c e  o n  b o a rd  th e  g u n b o a t.  A t  le ng th , 

h o w e v e r ,  a  s m a ll boat 
w a s  lo w e re d , and  began 
t o  m o v e  s lo w ly  towards 
th e m  o v e r  th e  m irro r
l i k e  s u rfa c e  o f  the  sea. 
T h e  s u n ’s rays  were 
n o w  g a in in g  pow er, and 
in  th e  d a m p , m o is t heat 
o f  th e  tre e s , shu t in 
f r o m  w h a t  l i t t l e  a ir  there 
w as, W e s tw o o d  and his 
c o m p a n io n s  persp ired at 
e v e ry  p o re .

“  S ix  m en  and an 
o f f ic e r , ”  n o te d  West
w o o d , as th e  boat en
te re d  th e  b ro k e n  water. 
H is  p u ls e  b e a t a shade 
fa s te r  as th e  m om ent for 
a c t io n  ap p ro a ch e d .

T h e  d i n g h y  was  
b e a c h e d , a n d  a cask 
ro l le d  o v e r  on to  the 
s a n d . F o r  a  moment 
th e  o ff ic e r ,  a plump, 
f a i r  - h a ire d  youngster, 
t r im  a n d  s m a rt in  his 
w h it e  d u c k  un iform , 
s to o d  g iv in g  some direc
t io n s  to  h is  men. Then 
he tu r n e d  and , leaving 
o n e  m a n  b e h in d  w ith  the: 
d in g h y ,  th e  l i t t le  party 
c a m e  s lo w ly  up the 
b e a c h .

A s  W e s tw o o d  watched 
th e  y o u n g  lieutenant, 
w a lk in g  a ll unsuspicious 
in t o  th e  t r a p  th a t  awaited
h im ,  a n d  care lessly whist
l in g  a tu n e , he fe lt a 
s u d d e n  p a n g  o f com- 

P o o r  b e g g a r. I t  w as  rough luck.p u n o tio n , x w t  uvg^ai • a *, ............... 0 ,
S u d d e n ly  a  w h is t le  so u n d e d  s h rilly , an 

w i t h  a  y e l l  t h a t  m ig h t  h a v e  been heard a nu e 
a w a y  T a r le to n  a n d  h is  m e n  rushed out pe 
m e l l  u p o n  t h e i r  p re y .

II.
I t  w a s  o v e r  in  a  fe w  m o m e n ts . A s W 

s p r in te d  b y  o n  h is  o w n  p a r t ic u la r  job  e s
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the G erm an l ie u te n a n t ,  l i k e  t h e  m a n  h e  w a s , 
ail o u t a r e v o lv e r  a n d  f ir e  p o in t  b la n k  a t  th e  

oncom ing m o b . B u t  th e  n e x t  in s t a n t  h e  a n d  
his c r e w  w e re  o v e rw h e lm e d ,  a n d  w h e n  W e s t 
wood lo o k e d  r o u n d ,  a f t e r  s e c u r in g  h is  m a n , 
they were b e in g  b u n d le d  n e c k  a n d  c ro p  in t o  
the da rk  s h a d e  o f  th e  tre e s .

He was a b o u t  t o  fo l lo w ,  w h e n  a n  id e a  s t r u c k  
him. and he tu r n e d  t o  th e  t w o  b lu e ja c k e ts .

11 Here, y o u  a n d  L a r k in ,  ju m p  in t o  th e  b o a t  
and p u ll h e r  ro u n d  t o  o u r  in le t .  Y o u  k n o w  
where. T h e n  w a i t  f o r  m e .”

W ith on e  h a n d  g r ip p in g  h is  c a p t iv e ’ s c o l la r  
and the  o th e r  “ j i u  j i t s u in g  ”  h is  l e f t  a r m ,  
Westwood w as r u n n in g  h im  u p  th e  b e a c h  
when th e  C a p ta in  h u r r ie d  d o w n .

" W h a t ’ s t h a t  f o r ,  W e s tw o o d  ? ”
" T e l l y o u  p r e s e n t ly ,  s ir .  G o t  a n  id e a . ”  
"W h a t  ! A n o t h e r  o n e  ? ”  c h u c k le d  th e  

Captain, as he le n t  a  h a n d .
They h a d  h a r d ly  re a c h e d  c o v e r  w h e n  th e  

sharp ro a r o f  a  g u n  c a m e  f r o m  s e a w a rd s , a n d  
a shell c ra s h e d  a m o n g  th e  t re e s  o v e r  t h e i r  
heads.

”  I e x p e c te d  t h a t , ”  r e m a r k e d  t h e  C a p ta in .  
"Best ge t b a c k  t o  o u r  b o a t .  T h e y  a re  n o t  
likely to  lo o k  f o r  us  th e r e . ”

The b a ck  t r a i l  w a s  e a s y  t o  f in d  a n d , a l th o u g h  
encumbered w i t h  t h e i r  g a g g e d  a n d  b o u n d  
captives, th e y  re a c h e d  th e  re n d e z v o u s  as 
soon as th e  W an geroog ’ s b o a t .  T h e  g u n b o a t  
kept up a p r e t t y  h o t  s h e ll f i r e  th e  w h o le  t im e ,  
bat i t  was a l l  d ir e c te d  n e a r  t h e  s p r in g  a n d ,  
as the C a p ta in  p o in te d  o u t ,  e v e r y  s h e ll f le w  
high. “  W a n t  t o  s c a re  u s , ”  h e  s a id ,  “  a n d  
not h u rt t h e i r  o w n  m e n . ”

On the w a y  W e s tw o o d  e x p la in e d  h is  re a s o n  
for sending ro u n d  th e  W an geroog 's  b o a t .  “  I  
thought,”  he  s a id ,  “  w e  m ig h t  ta k e  th e  
Dutchies’ u n ifo r m s  a n d  p u l l  o u t  t o  th e  W a n -  
(troog as i f  w e h a d  e s c a p e d , a n d — b u t  w h a t  a  
fool I  a m !— w e a re  s e v e n te e n  a n d  t h e y  a re  
only seven.”

But the  C a p ta in 's  th o u g h ts  w e re  b u s y ,  a n d  
ne ignored th e  S u b . ’s s h a m e d  lo o k .  S u d d e n ly  
e turned to  h is  l ie u te n a n t  w i t h  a  s m ile .

f t ’s a go od  q u i f f ,  m y  b o y ,  b u t  i t  w a n ts  a 
We e la b o ra t io n . S e v e n  o f  u s  c a n  r o w  th e  

“'nghy o u t.  as y o u  s u g g e s t— y o u n g  S m ith ,  
* s igna lm an, th e  o n e  t h e y  c a l i  ‘ F a t t y , ’ w i l l  

0 for the  o ff ic e r.  T h e  o th e rs  m u s t  l ie  d o w n ,  
^e re d  u p , in  o u r  c u t t e r .  W e ’l l  t o w  i t  o u t ,  
^  they ’ l l  t h in k  w e ’v e  ta k e n  i t  w i t h  u s  in  

n rto  p re v e n t  o u r  b e in g  c h a s e d . D ’y e  see ? ”  
^  estw° ° d  d id ,  a n d  h is  f r a n k  la u g h  m in g le d  
tion ^ a Pt a ’ n  s q u ie t  c h u c k le  o f  s a t is fa c -  

n- Said th e  la t t e r ,  "  M y  b o y ,  w e  a re  g o in g  
10H I  th is  th r o u g h . ”

A  fe w  m in u te s  la te r  f o u r  g r in n in g  G e rm a n  
s a i lo rs ,  b e h in d  th e  b a c k s  o f  t w o  o th e r  s a ilo rs ,  
a ls o  in  G e rm a n  u n i f o r m ,  w e re  h u r l in g  g ib e s  
a n d  g r im a c in g  a t  a s t o u t ,  f re s h - fa c e d  y o u n g  
G e rm a n  l ie u te n a n t ,  w h o  s to o d ,  h a n d  o n  
s w o rd ,  w i t h  a  t re m e n d o u s  a s s u m p t io n  o f 
s w a g g e r , s t e r n ly  e y e in g  th e m .  B e h in d  th e m  
re p o s e d  s e v e n  h a l f - s t r ip p e d  m e n , b o u n d  as 
o n ly  a  s e a m a n  k n o w s  h o w  t o  b in d ,  a n d  a b le  
t o  e x p re s s  o n ly  b y  loo jcs  th e  ra g e  a n d  m o r t i f i 
c a t io n  w i t h  w h ic h  th e y  w e re  f i l le d .  T h e  tw o  
m e n  in  G e rm a n  u n i f o r m  n o t  t a k in g  p a r t  in  
th e  l i t t l e  b i t  o f  b y - p la y  w e re  w a tc h in g  a  
p ro c e s s io n  o f  th re e  b o a ts ,  p u l l in g  f u r io u s ly  
f r o m  th e  g u n b o a t  is la n d w a rd s .

”  T h re e  b o a ts , ”  s a id  C a p ta in  ' t a r le t o n ,  eye  
t o  g la s s , “  a n d  f u l l  o f  m e n . I ’ l l  ta k e  m y  
o a th  th e  b ig  m a n  in  th e  f i r s t  b o a t  is  th e  
C a p ta in ,  a l th o u g h  h e ’ s in  w h it e  u n d re s s . 
T h e re  m u s t  b e  f o r t y  o f  th e m  a t  le a s t. 
T h a t  le a v e s  a b o u t  t h i r t y — less th a n  tw o  
t o  o n e . G o o d  b u s in e s s , W e s tw o o d ,  g o o d  
b u s in e s s .”  ,

,  “  H o w  s h a l l  w e  k n o w  w h e n  t o  s t a r t  ? ”
a s k e d  W e s tw o o d .

“  T h e y  w o n ’ t  a d v a n c e  u n t i l  th e  g u n b o a t  
ceases f i r in g . ”  r e p lie d  th e  C a p ta in .  “  W e ’ l l  
g iv e  th e m  f iv e  m in u te s  a n d — th e n  fo r  th e  
s h ip . ”

T h e  b o a ts  d is a p p e a re d  f r o m  v ie w  b e h in d  th e  
tre e s ,  a n d  s h o r t ly  a f t e r ,  as T a r le to n  h a d  
s u rm is e d ,  th e  s h e ll in g  ceased . H e  p u l le d  o u t  
h is  w a tc h .

A s  th e  m in u te s  c r e p t  s lo w ly  b y ,  a n d  C a p ta in  
T a r le to n  m a d e  n o  m o v e , W e s tw o o d  g re w  
f id g e ty .  T h e  C a p ta in  c a u g h t  th e  y o u n g  
o f f ic e r ’s im p a t ie n t  e ye , a n d  s m ile d .

“  P le n t y  o f  t im e ,  m y  b o y ,  p le n t y  o f  t im e .  
L e t  ’ e m  g e t  w e l l  in t o  th e  is la n d .  W e  d o n ’ t  
w a n t  to  r u n  a n y  r is k  o f  b e in g  c h a s e d .”

A t  la s t  he  c lo s e d  h is  w a tc h  w i t h  a  s n a p . 
“  N o w , ”  h e  s a id .

E v e r y t h in g  w a s  re a d y .  T h e  m e n  ly in g  
d o w n  in  th e  c u t t e r ,  e a g e r ly  g r ip p in g  t h e i r  
a rm s ,  w e re  w a rn e d  t o  k e e p  p e r fe c t ly  s t i l l  
a n d  s i le n t .  T h e  d in g h y  w a s  m a n n e d , w i t h  
"  F a t t y  ”  S m ith ,  lo o k in g  q u i te  th e  o f f ic e r ,  

. a t  th e  t i l l e r .  T h e n  t h e y  s ta r te d .
“  W h a te v e r  y o u  d o ,”  s a id  T a r le to n  t o  S m ith ,  

as  t h e y  e n te re d  th e  o p e n  sea , “  b e  s u re  to  k e e p  
y o u r  m o u th  s h u t . ”

A s  th e  b e a c h  o p e n e d  o u t  b e fo re  W e s tw o o d ,  
p u l l in g  h is  o a r  f o r  a l l  h e  w a s  w o r th ,  a  r i f le  
l y i n g  h a n d y  a t  h is  fe e t,  h e  s a w  th e  h a l f  d o z e n  
m e n  s ta n d in g  g u a r d  b y  th e  W avgeroog 's  b o a ts  
f o r m  in t o  a l i t t l e  g r o u p ,  g e s t ic u la t in g  a n d  
p o in t in g  t o w a r d s  th e  d in g h y  a n d  i t s  c o n v o y .  
A  m o m e n t  la te r  t w o  m e n  s e p a ra te d  f r o m  th e m



THE CAPTAIN.

a n d , r u n n in g  u p  th e  b e a c h , w e re  lo s t  t o  s ig h t  
a m o n g  th e  tre e s .

“  G o n e  t o  t e l l  t h e  o th e r s , ”  m u t te r e d  th e  
C a p ta in ,  w h o  w a s  p u l l in g  b o w ,  th e  p o s t  o f  
d a n g e r .  “  L a y  in t o  i t ,  la d s . ”

I n  s p i te  o f  t h e i r  h e a v y  lo a d ,  th e  s e v e n  m e n  
in  th e  d in g h y ,  p u l l in g  t h e i r  w h o le  w e ig h t  a n d  
a  b i t  b e s id e s , k e p t  th e  t w o  b o a ts  m o v in g  
b r i s k ly  th r o u g h  th e  w a te r .  L u c k i l y  th e re  w a s  
n o  w in d  a g a in s t  th e m . A s  th e  d is ta n c e  f r o m  
th e  is la n d  g re w  g r e a te r ,  a n d  W e s tw o o d  
t h o u g h t  th e y  m u s t  be g e t t in g  n e a r  th e  g u n b o a t ,  
he w o n d e re d  w h a t  h e r  c re w  w e re  d o in g .  
W e re  th e y  s u s p ic io u s  ? W o u ld  t h e y  d is c o v e r  
th e  s t ra ta g e m  in  t im e  a n d  m o v e  th e  s h ip ,  f o r  
she w a s  n o t  a n c h o re d  ? I t  w a s  ta n ta l is in g  
n o t  to  be a b le  t o  see w h a t  w a s  h a p p e n in g .  
H e  c o u ld  le a r n  n o th in g  f r o m  ”  F a t t y  ”  
S m it h ’ s face , f o r ,  w i t h  c a p  p u l le d  w e ll  d o w n  
o v e r  h is  eyes, o s te n s ib ly  to  p r o te c t  th e m  f ro m  
th e  s u n , S m ith  s a t  im p e r tu r b a b le ,  f a i t h f u l l y  
o b e y in g  h is  C a p ta in ’s o r d e r  t o  “  k e e p  h is  
m o u th  s h u t . ”

So f a i t h f u l l y ,  in d e e d , t h a t  w h e n  a  s h a d o w  
lo o m e d  u p  w i t h  s u r p r is in g  s u d d e n n e s s  b e h in d ,  
a n d  th e  b o a ts  s w ir le d  ro u n d  u n d e r  th e  ja m m e d -  
o v e r  t i l l e r ,  th e re  w a s  n o  t im e  t o  s h ip  o a rs . 
W i t h  a  c ra s h  th e y  d ro v e  a g a in s t  th e  W an- 
geroog's  s id e , th e  c lu m s y  o a rs  s n a p p in g  a n d  
s p l in te r in g  a n d  te a r in g  th e  ro w lo c k s  o u t  o f  
th e  h a lf - c a p s iz e d  b o a t .  A n d  as W e s tw o o d  
g ra s p e d  h is  r i f le  a n d  rose  u n s te a d i ly  t o  h is  
fe e t,  he  h e a rd  a b o v e  th e  n o is e  o f  th e  c o l l is io n  
a lo u d ,  s u d d e n  s h o u t  o f  “  Verrdtheren ! D as  
ist wold im  hinterhalt !  ”

W h i le  W e s tw o o d  s p ra n g  f o r  th e  la d d e r ,  
h a rd  o n  h is  C a p ta in ’s h e e ls , h e  s a w  b e lo w  h im  
th e  c u t t e r ’ s c a n v a s  c o v e r in g  h e a v e  u p  a n d  
b e lc h  o u t  a  s w a rm  o f  w h ite - c la d  m e n . T h e  
n e x t  p ic tu r e  h is  eyes  re s te d  u p o n  w as a  
s t r e tc h  o f  d e c k ,  s h im m e r in g  w h it e  in  th e  s u n ’s 
g la re ,  a n d  d e s e r te d  s a v e  f o r  t w o  o r  th re e  
s ta r t le d ,  h e s i ta t in g  s e a m e n  : a n d ,  b e y o n d ,  a  
c a n v a s -s h ie ld e d  b r id g e ,  a t  i t s  e n d  a  m a n , 
s h o u t in g  a n d  m a k in g  fu r io u s  s ig n a ls  t o  som e 
o n e  fo rw a rd .

“  Q u ic k , ”  c r ie d  C a p ta in  T a r le to n ,  “  th e  
a n c h o rs  ! ”  A s  he s p o k e  h e  b ro k e  in t o  a  r u n .

W e s tw o o d  in s t a n t ly  c o m p re h e n d e d .  I f  th e  
a n c h o rs  w e re  d ro p p e d  th e re  m ig h t  b e  t im e  fo r  
th e  m e n  o n  s h o re  to  g e t  b a c k .  H e  w a s  s ta r t in g  
a f t e r  th e  C a p ta in ,  w h e n  he  s a w  th e  m a n  o n  
th e  b r id g e  s u d d e n ly  w h e e l r o u n d  a n d  c ro o k  
h is  a rm .  A t  th e  s a m e  m o m e n t  th e  S u b .,  
d i v in in g  h is  o b je c t ,  s w u n g  u p  h is  r i f le  a n d  
f ir e d ,  r u n n in g .  A n d  a  g lo w  o f  t r iu m p h  ra n  
th r o u g h  h im  as th e  m a n  fe l l  b a c k w a rd s ,  h is  
r e v o lv e r  e x p lo d in g  h a rm le s s ly  in  th e  a ir .

W e s tw o o d  c a s t a  g la n c e  b a c k  ove r his 
s h o u ld e r .  T h e  R eady's  m e n  w e re  spreading 
o v e r  th e  d e c k ,  a n d  th r e e  o r  f o u r  w ere  fo llow ing  
fa s t  a f t e r  h im .

T h e  c r a c k  o f  a  r e v o lv e r  m ade  h im  face 
ro u n d .  H e  s a w  a m a n  s p in  ro u n d  sideways 
f r o m  th e  C a p ta in ’s p a t h  ; he  saw  the  la tte r 
ju m p  fo r w a r d ,  le a n  o v e r ,  a n d  f ire  th re e  times 
in  r a p id  s u c c e s s io n . T h e n  th e  C a p ta in  turned 
a  g r im  s m ile  o f  s a t is fa c t io n  o n  h is  face. The 
n e x t  in s ta n t  W e s tw o o d  w o u ld  h a ve  reached 
h is  s id e , w h e n  T a r le to n  f lu n g  o u t  h is  a rm  and 
f ire d  r i g h t  b y  h im .  a t  th e  sam e t im e  c ry in g : 
“  L o o k  o u t .  W e s tw o o d  ! L o o k  o u t  beh ind  ! ”

W e s tw o o d  w h e e le d  r o u n d ,  a n d  be fo re  he had 
t im e  t o  t h i n k  w a s  f ig h t in g  f o r  h is  life  w ith 
th re e  b a re fo o te d ,  p a n t in g  G e rm a n  m an-o’- 
w a r ’ s m e n .

T w o  o f  th e  m e n  w e re  a rm e d  w ith  heavv 
ir o n  s c ra p e rs . T h e  t h i r d ,  l ik e  W estwood, 
w ie ld e d  a  c lu b b e d  r i f le .  I f  i t  h a d  n o t been 
fo r  th e  C a p ta in ’ s p r o m p t  ass is tance  things 
w o u ld  h a v e  g o n e  h a r d  w i t h  th e  S ub-L ieu
te n a n t .  A s  i t  w a s . h e  w a s  b e a te n  do w n  on one 
k n e e  f o r  a  s h o r t ,  f ie rc e  m o m e n t.  T hen  a rifle 
w h ir le d  s w i f t l y  o v e r  h is  h e a d , a n d  his most 
d a n g e ro u s  o p p o n e n t  d ro p p e d  l ik e  a log. By 
s h e e r s t r e n g th  th e  C a p ta in  h a d  w rested the 
G e rm a n ’s r i f le  f r o m  h is  h a n d s  a n d  fe lled him 
w i t h  h is  o w n  w e a p o n .

U n d e r  c o v e r  o f  t h is  r e l ie f  W estw ood re
g a in e d  h is  f o o t in g ,  a n d  th e  o th e r  tw o  men were 
q u ic k ly  d is p o s e d  o f.

W i t h  th e  t h r i l l  o f  b a t t l e  s t ir r in g  his 
b lo o d ,  W e s tw o o d  lo o k e d  a c ro s s  th e  gunboat’s 
d e c k ,  n o w  d e s e r te d  n o  lo n g e r .  A l l  over the 
s u n -b le a c h e d  p la n k s  w e re  sc a tte re d  little  
g ro u p s  o f  m e n , so m e  s h o u t in g  in  the excite
m e n t  o f  a c t io n ,  b u t  f o r  th e  m o s t p a r t  fighting 
in  d e s p e ra te  s ile n c e .

B u t  e v e n  d u r in g  W e s tw o o d 's  momentary 
p a u s e  a  c h a n g e  c a m e  o v e r  th e  scene. Out of 
th e  m elee  a  s o l id  k n o t  o f  m e n  w as forcing its 
w a y ,  a n d  t o  W e s tw o o d ’s a la rm  he saw that 
th e  m e n  in  t h is  u n i t e d  g r o u p  w ere  Germans, 
a n d  t h a t  t h e i r  t a c t ic s  w e re  scattering t  e 
d is u n i te d  m e n  o f  t h e  a t t a c k in g  p a r ty .

H e e d le s s  o f  c o n s e q u e n c e s , he  was about to 
p lu n g e  in t o  th e  f ig h t ,  w h e n  he heard t  e 
C a p ta in  c a l l  h is  n a m e , a n d  im m e d ia te ly  
a  w h is t le  s o u n d e d  s h r i l l y  a b o v e  the din o 
f ig h t in g  m e n .

“ T o  m e  ! ”  c r ie d  th e  C a p ta in  in  stenton 
to n e s . “  R ead y ’ s m e n  t o  m e ! ’ ’ An 
W e s tw o o d  fe l l  b a c k  b e s id e  h im  he hear 
m u t t e r : jn

“  W e  m u s t  u n ite ,  o r  th e y  w i l l  c u t i>s UP „ 
d e ta i l .  I d id  n o t  t h in k  th e re  were so many



The C a p ta in 's  s h o u t  w a s  h e a rd ,  a n d  in  a  
few m om e n ts  W e s tw o o d  fo u n d  h im s e lf  on e  o f  
a group o f  B r i t i s h ,  f ie r c e ly  f ig h t in g  h a n d  to  
hand w ith  th e  o rg a n is e d  d e fe n d in g  fo rc e .

But b y  t h e i r  t a c t ic s  th e  G e rm a n s  h a d  tu r n e d  
the fig h t in  t h e i r  fa v o u r .  A l t h o u g h  s t u b b o r n ly  
contesting e v e ry  f o o t ,  s lo w ly  b u t  s u r e ly  th e  
British w ere  d r iv e n  b a c k .

As W e s tw o o d , w i t h  s e t  te e th ,  a n d  e v e ry  
nerve s tra in e d  t o  c o n c e r t  p i t c h ,  d id  h is  u tm o s t  
towards s te m m in g  th e  s te a d y  G e rm a n  p re s s u re , 
he could h e a r a b o v e  th e  n o is e  o f  th e  f ig h t  o n e  
of th e ir  o p p o n e n ts  s h o u t in g ,  e n c o u ra g in g ,  
directing h is  m e n . “  T h e i r  le a d e r , ”  he  th o u g h t .  
“ I f  we c o u ld  o n ly  s e t t le  h im  ! ”  B u t  th e  S ub . 
was hem m ed in ,  a n d  i t  w a s  a l l  h e  c o u ld  d o  t o  
prevent h im s e lf  b e in g  o v e rw h e lm e d ,  m u c h  
loss take th e  o f fe n s iv e .Steadily th e  W angeroog ’ s m e n  g a in e d  g ro u n d ,  
and the a t ta c k in g  p a r t y  w e re  fo rc e d  n e a re r  aod nearer t o  th e  g u n b o a t ’ s r a i l .  T h in g s  were looking v e r y  c r i t i c a l  in d e e d  f o r  th e  British, when s u d d e n ly  th e  c ra c k  o f  a  r i f le  
sounded, a n d  W e s tw o o d  s a w  o n e  o f  th e  
Jarmans d ro p  in  h is  t r a c k s .  A  fe w  seco n d s  
hter another s h o t  r a n g  o u t  a n d  a n o th e r  
'jonnan p i tc h e d  o v e r .  T h e n  ca m e  a n o th e r  
snot, and y e t  a n o th e r ,  a n d  e a c h  t im e  o n e  o f 

* Wangeroog’ s m e n  f e l l  o u t  o f  t h e  f ig h t ,  
d each t im e  i t  w a s  a  m a n  in  th e  fo r e 

side ° *  ^  e ^ e^e n ^ e rs * n e a re s t  th e  g u n b o a t ’ s 
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F r o m  w h e n c e  w e re  th e  s h o ts  c o m in g  ? T h e i r  
e f fe c t  w a s  m a g ic a l.  D is c o n c e r te d  b y  t h is  
m y s te r io u s  s n ip in g ,  th e  d e p le te d  G e rm a n  
fo rc e  w a v e re d ,  d e s p ite  th e  e f fo r t s  o f  t h e i r  
le a d e r  t o  r a l l y  th e m .  A s  m u c h  e n c o u ra g e d  
b y  th e  u n e x p e c te d  d iv e r s io n ,  th e  R eady's  
m e n , le d  b y  t h e i r  C a p ta in ,  w i t h  a  c h e e r th r e w  
th e m s e lv e s  u p o n  th e  G e rm a n s . F o r  a  m o m e n t  
th e  la t t e r  s to o d  t h e i r  g ro u n d  ; th e n  t h e y  
b r o k e ,  a n d  in  a  fe w  m o m e n ts  m o re  t h e y  w e re  
fe l le d  t o  th e  d e c k ,  o r  d r iv e n  o v e r b o a r d ,  a n d  
th e  f ig h t  w a s  o v e r .

T o  th e  la s t  t h e  G e rm a n  le a d e r ,  a n  o f f ic e r  
in  e n g in e e r ’ s u n i f o r m ,  f o u g h t  v a l ia n t ly .  
T h e n ,  w h e n  he  s a w  t h a t  th e  d a y  w a s  lo s t ,  
h e  tu r n e d ,  ju s t  b e fo re  th e  C a p ta in  a n d  W e s t 
w o o d  c o u ld  re a c h  h im ,  a n d ,  s w o rd  in  h a n d , 
le a p e d  h e a d lo n g  d o w n  u p o n  th e  f o ’c ’s le .

“  A f t e r  h im  t ”  r o a re d  th e  C a p ta in ,  as he s e t 
o f f  i n  p u r s u i t .  B u t  h e  w a s  to o  la te .  W e s t 
w o o d  s a w  th e  G e rm a n  o f f ic e r  le a n  o v e r  th e  
b o w s , a n d  h is  s w o rd  f la s h  in  th e  a ir .  T h e  n e x t  
in s ta n t  th e re  w a s  a  r o a r  o f  c a b le  r u s h in g  o u t  
th r o u g h  th e  h a w s e p ip e ,  a n d  a  h e a v y  s p la s h  ; 
a n d  s im u lta n e o u s ly  th e  G e rm a n , f l in g in g  h is  
s w o rd  f a r  f r o m  h im ,  d iv e d  o v e rb o a rd .  "

“  H e ’s le t  g o  th e  a n c h o r , ”  p a n te d  W e s t
w o o d .

T h e  C a p ta in  lo o k e d  to w a rd s  th e  is la n d .  
T h re e  b o a ts ’ c re w s  w e re  p u l l in g  v ig o r o u s ly  
a w a y  f r o m  th e  s h o re — th e  G e rm a n  la n d in g  
p a r t y  w a s  r e t u r n in g  I H e  tu r n e d  to, w h a t  w e re
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l e f t  o f  h is  o w n  m e n — h a l f  o f  th e m  c a p a b le  
o f  a c t io n  p e rh a p s ,  t h a t  w a s  a l l .

“  B y  H e a v e n  ! ”  he  c r ie d ,  “  w e  h a v e  w o n  
th e  s h ip ,  a n d  w e ’ l l  k e e p  h e r . A l l  h a n d s  to  
th e  h a n d  c a p s ta n  g e a r .”

W i t h  f r a n t ic  e n e rg y  th e  c a p s ta n  w a s  
m a n n e d , a n d  th e  R ead y ’ s m e n  la y  o n  to  
th e  c a p s ta n  b a rs . S lo w ly  th e  h e a v y  c a b le  
c a m e  u p ,  c o i l  u p o n  c o i l  ; b u t  th e  W angeroog's  
b o a ts  w e re  c o m in g  n e a re r  a n d  n e a re r  t o  th e  
g u n b o a t.

“  W h y  d o n ’ t  t h e y  f ir e  ? ”  t h o u g h t  W e s tw o o d ,  
as h e  b e n t  e v e ry  m u s c le  a n d  s in e w  in t o  th e  
ta s k  ; a n d  e v e n  as th e  t h o u g h t  w a s  in  h is  
m in d  a  s h o t  r a n g  o u t ,  a n d  a  b u l le t  s p a t te r e d ,  
r in g in g ,  a g a in s t  th e  g u n b o a t ’s s id e . B u t  th e  
n e x t  m o m e n t ,  a m id  a  g a s p in g  c h e e r f r o m  th e  
m e n , th e  r in g  o f  th e  a n c h o r  c a m e  c le a r  o f  th e  
w a te r .

"  S to p  i t  d o w n , ”  p a n te d  C a p ta in  T a r le to n .  
”  W a t l in g  a n d  e n g in e - ro o m  h a n d s  t o  th e  
e n g in e s . S h a rp  ! ”

T h e  c h ie f  e n g in e - ro o m  a r t i f ic e r  a n d  h is  m e n  
d o u b le d  a f t  ; a n d  th e n  W e s tw o o d  b e c a m e  
s u d d e n ly  a w a re  o f  a  b o a t ,  d r i f t i n g  s o m e  s c o re  
o f  y a rd s  a h e a d  o f  th e  g u n b o a t ,  a n d  f o r  th e  
f i r s t  t im e  s in c e  t h e y  h a d  b o a rd e d  he t h o u g h t  
o f  th e  w o u n d e d  m a n ,  C ro m b ie .

S e iz in g  a  c o i l  o f  ro p e  a n d  m a k in g  i t  fast 
he  t u r n e d  to  C a p ta in  T a r le to n .  "  You’l l  
p u t  h e r  a s te rn ,  s i r  ? ”  he  ca lle d . W ith  one 
g la n c e  ro u n d  th e  C a p ta in  to o k  in  th e  s itua tion  
a n d  n o d d e d  a s s e n t. T h e  n e x t  in s ta n t ,  amid 
a  s h o w e r  o f  b u l le ts  t h a t  fo r tu n a te ly  did not 
f in d  t h e i r  b i l le t ,  W e s tw o o d  h a d  p lun ged  over
b o a rd .

H is  h e a d  w a s  b u t  a  s m a l l  o b je c t  in  th e  water, 
a n d  in  a  fe w  m in u te s  he  h a d  g a in e d  th e  cutter 
u n s c a th e d .  F l in g in g  th e  ro p e -e n d  inboard, 
w i t h  a  v ig o ro u s  e f f o r t  he  h a u le d  h im s e lf over 
th e  b o w s  a n d  m a d e  i t  fa s t .  A  fe w  seconds 
a f t e r ,  i t  r a n  o u t  t a u t ,  th e  b o a t  began to  drive 
s w i r l in g  th r o u g h  th e  w a te r ,  a n d  Westwood 
k n e w  t h e y  w e re  s a fe .

H e  f lu n g  h im s e lf ,  d r ip p in g  a n d  exhausted, 
o n  t o  a  t h w a r t  a n d .  t u r n in g  to  speak to 
C ro m b ie ,  n o t ic e d  a t  o n c e  t h a t  he h e ld  a rifle 
in  h is  h a n d .

“  W h y , ”  h e  c r ie d .  “  so  y o u  w ere  th e  mys
te r io u s  s n ip e r  ! ”

”  Y e s ,  s i r , ”  s a id  C ro m b ie .  “  D id  I  do 
w r o n g ,  s ir  ? ”

“  W r o n g  ! ”  e x c la im e d  W e s tw o o d . “  Why, 
y o u ,  th e  m o s t  h e lp le s s  m a n  a m o n g  us, have 
w o n  th e  s h ip . ”

A n d  so h e  h a d .

THE END.

O f  th e  m a n y  deeds in  h is to r y  w h ic h  m a k e  
on e  p ro u d  o f  th e  E n g lis h  n a m e , fe w  c a n  b e  

fo u n d  m o re  g lo r io u s  t h a n  
T he R elief th e  d e fe n ce  a n d  s u b -  

o f  Lucknow . s e q u e n t r e l ie f  o f  L u c k 
n o w .

I t  is  u n n e c e s s a ry  t o  r e i te r a te  h e re  th e  im m e 
d ia te  a n d  m o re  re m o te  causes o f  th e  I n d ia n  
M u t in y  ; s u ff ic e  i t  t o  s a y  t h a t ,  in  a  c o u n t r y  
w h e re  c u s to m s  a re  so  o ld ,  c h a n g e  so a b h o r r e n t  
a n d  p ro g re s s  so s lo w , i t  w a s  n o t  s u rp r is in g  t h a t  
th e  n e w  G o v e rn m e n t  h a d  t o  fa ce  e n o rm o u s  
d i f f ic u lt ie s  a n d  s e r io u s  d is a f fe c t io n .  A  s u p 
p o se d  in s u l t  t o  ca s te  fa n n e d  th e  f la m e , a n d  in  
1857 th e  S e p o ys  in  O u d h  rose .

S ir  H e n r y  L a w re n c e , w h o  th e n  too k  the 
m i l i t a r y  c o m m a n d , a t  once  h a d  L u c k n o w  fo rti
f ie d ,  a n d  n o t  w i t h o u t  re a s o n , fo r  on M ay 30 the 
e x p e c te d  in s u r r e c t io n  in  th e  c it y  broke out. 
F o r  th e  n e x t  th re e  m o n th s  th e  to w n  was held, 
t h o u g h  n e w s  a r r iv e d  t h a t  e v e ry  o th e r post in 
th e  p ro v in c e  h a d  fa l le n  in to  th e  hands of the 
m u t in e e rs .

T h e  t ro o p s  s u r ro u n d in g  Lucknow concen 
t r a t e d  t h e i r  s t re n g th  u p o n  th e  B r it is h  R®3 
d e n c y ,  th e  s iege o f  th e  in c lo s u re  commencing 
o n  J u ly  1. T h e  n e x t  d a y ,  S ir  H e n ry  Lawrence, 
w h o s e  h e a lth  h a d  g r e a t ly  su ffe red  under 
s t r a in ,  w a s  k i l le d  b y  a  sh e ll. . . e

I t  is  d i f f i c u l t  t o  d e s c r ib e  th e  position 0

J
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next few w eeks , a n d  i t  is  p ro b a b le  t h a t  n o  o n e  
ffbo has n o t  e n d u re d  s u c h  a  s iege c a n  in  t h e 1 
least es tim a te  w h a t  i t  m e a n t.

A ha nd fu l o f  E n g l is h  m e n , a y ,  a n d  E n g lis h  
mroen and c h i ld r e n ,  s h u t  u p  in  t h a t  g h a s t ly  
eity: F ie rce , r e v e n g e fu l be s ie g e rs  w i t h o u t ,  
and, w h a t w a s  w o rs e , fa ith le s s  sp ies  w i th in .  
Not on ly  m u s t  th e  m e n  f ig h t  a t  t re m e n d o u s  
odds all da y  ; a l l  n ig h t  t h e y  m u s t  a c t  as s e n t in e ls  

as well.
The e v e r-p re s e n t a c c o m p a n im e n ts  o f  s iege—  

(amine, s ickness, a n d  d e a th — la id  th e  m e n  lo w ,  
till on S e p te m b e r 2 th e  w e lc o m e  n e w s  o f  a  
relieving fo rc e  u n d e r  O u t r a m  a n d  H a v e lo c k  
reached the  s u ffe re rs .

But s t i l l  th e  d a y s  w e n t  o n  w i t h  n o  f u r t h e r  
signs o f re lie f ,  a n d  th e  h o p e  t h a t  h a d  been  
bom in  the  h e a r ts  o f  t h e  s o ld ie rs  d ie d  o u t .

For e ig h ty -s e v e n  d a y s  h a d  th e  c i t y  been  
besieged w h e n  th e  h o p e  o f  r e l ie f  b e c a m e  a  
reality. O n S e p te m b e r  26  O u t r a m  a n d  H a v e 
lock made th e i r  w a y  th r o u g h  th e  ra n k s  o f  
mutineers. F r o m  th e  h o s p i ta l c a m e  m e n , 
»omen, and  c h i ld re n  t o  b le ss  th e  H ig h la n d e rs  
and the ir n o b le  c o m m a n d e rs .

Lucknow w as s a v e d  !
Maud Mary L yn e .

Among the a r ra y  o f  n o ta b le  e v e n ts  re c o rd e d  
in the anna ls o f  th e  a u tu m n ,  th e  p a in fu l  a n d  

pitiful t r a g e d y  o f  S ep- 
The T ra g e d y  o f  te m b e r  10, 1898, s ta n d s  

Elizabeth o f  p re -e m in e n t.
Austria. A  w o m a n ,  c a l le d  to  a n

e x a lte d  p o s it io n ,  th e  w ife  
of the p ro u d e s t m o n a rc h  in  C h r is te n d o m , 
suffering a success ion  o f  s o r ro w  f a l l in g  t o  th e  
lot of few, th e  d e v o te d  f r ie n d  o f  th e  m is e ra b le , 
the poor, a n d  th e  o p p re s s e d , w a s  d o n e  t o  d e a th  
ty the dagger o f  a  d e s p e ra d o , w h o  c o u ld  n o t  
^ege the fa in te s t  s h a d o w  o f  a  g r ie v a n c e  
JSainst her o r  h e rs , e x c e p t  t h a t  he  d e e m e d  
™ happier th a n  h im s e lf .

Elizabeth o f  A u s t r ia  h a d  a  lo v e  f o r  h e r  o n ly  
son and an a m b it io n  c e n tre d  in  h is  c a re e r, 
wdescribable a n d  i l l im i t a b le .  W h e n  sh e  s a w  

hoy she h a d  c h e r is h e d  ly in g  s t i l l  in  a  
mysterious d e a th , h e r  h e a r t  re c e iv e d  a  g re a te r  
sound than th e  w e a p o n  o f  a n y  a n a rc h is t  c o u ld  

c t  She w i th d r e w  f r o m  th e  fu n c t io n s  o f  
u rt p re s e n tin g  n o  f u r t h e r  a t t r a c t io n s  f o r  

.since th e  c u p  o f  m o th e r ly  b lis s  h a d  been  
, ho a th o u s a n d  a to m s  in  t h a t  s e c lu d e d  
dnstnan castle.
^From place to  p la c e  she w a n d e re d , v a in ly  

ching fo r  d is t r a c t io n ,  s e e k in g  re s t  w h e re  n o  
wus to  be fo u n d .

S u re ly  t h is  lo n e ly  w o m a n , s c o u rg e d  b y  s o r ro w , 
c a lle d  fo r  th e  s y m p a th y  o f  a l l  m a n k in d ,  b u t  
re m o rse le ss  F a te  s t i l l  h o v e re d  n e a r  h e r  p a th .

O n  h e r  w a y  t o  th e  la n d in g  s ta g e  o n  G e n e v a ’s 
b e a u t i fu l  la k e ,  a  m a n  a p p e a re d  in  a n  o p p o s ite  
d ir e c t io n ,  a c c o s te d  h e r  a n d  t h r u s t  a  d a g g e r 
in to  h e r  a lr e a d y  b ro k e n  h e a r t .

U n c o n s c io u s  o f  th e  re a l cause  o f  th e  w e a k  
fe e lin g  she e x p e r ie n c e d , she s u m m o n e d  e n e rg y  
t o  w a lk  a  c o n s id e ra b le  d is ta n c e  to w a rd s  th e  
h o te l.  A  s t r e tc h e r  w as b r o u g h t ,*  b u t  th e  
fo rm e r  P r in c e s s  o f  B a v a r ia  w a s  life le s s  b e fo re  
th e  p o r ta ls  w e re  re a c h e d .

S o, b y  th e  i r o n y  o f  fa te ,  a  c h a rm in g  w o m a n , 
a  d e v o te d  m o th e r ,  a n  a f fe c t io n a te  w ife ,  a n  
a c c o m p lis h e d  e m p re s s , a  h a te r  o f  th e  p o m p  o f  
s o v e re ig n ty ,  m o s t  h a p p y  w h e n  m in is te r in g  to  
th e  w a n ts  o f  th e  n e e d y , passed  to  h e r  re s t.

A .  C. T homas.
<3*

T h ere  is some strange quality  in the death 
of a great m an which fills us w ith awe when th at 

greatness has become 
D eath  o t  but a  name, and those 

C rom w ell, deeds which thrilled na- 
S e p te m b e r  165S. tions have entered into 

the m aking of history.
T h r o u g h o u t  th e  a n n a ls  o f  E n g lis h  h is to r y  

w h a t  tw o  c h a ra c te rs  a f fo rd  a  g re a te r  c o n t ra s t  
th a n  C h a rle s  th e  K in g  a n d  C ro m w e ll th e  
P ro te c to r  ? T h e  o n e  u p o n  th e  s c a ffo ld —  
p la c e d  th e re  b y  m e a n s  o f  t r ic k e r y  a n d  baseness 
— b y  h is  n o b i l i t y  in  t h a t  d a r k  h o u r  e x p ia t in g  
h is  fa u lts  a n d  b lu n d e rs .  A f t e r  a l l  t h is  t im e  h e  
s ta n d s  o u t  a  r o m a n t ic  a n d  k in g ly  f ig u re ,  n o r  
d o  w e  m a r v e l a t  th e  r o y a l is ts ’ d e v o t io n  in  
y ie ld in g  l i f e  a n d  fo r tu n e  in  h is  cause.

T h e  o th e r  o n  h is  d y in g  b e d  m a y  h a v e  seen 
th is  p ic tu r e  m in g le d  w i th  th e  m o re  p le a s in g  
a n d  a m b it io u s  one  o f  h is  o w n  success. H e  m a y  
h a v e  s o u g h t c o n s o la t io n  in  th e  t r u is m  t h a t  g re a t  
m e n  a re  s e ld o m  g o o d , b u t  i t  is  d o u b t f u l .  
W i t h  h is  d a u g h te r ’s la s t  w o rd s  r in g in g  in  h is  
ea rs , “  th e re  is  b lo o d  t o  b e  a n s w e re d  f o r , ”  w h a t  
w o n d e r  t h a t  e v e n  h is  i r o n  s p i r i t  s h ra n k  b e fo re  
th e  a w fu l  te r r o r s  o f  r e t r ib u t io n ,  a n d  tu r n e d  in  
p le a d in g  t o  th e  e te rn a l G o d h e a d  ?

T h e ' P r o te c to r 's  d e a th  le f t  E n g la n d  b e w il
d e re d  a n d  a m a z e d . H e  h a d  s t r u c k  r u th le s s ly  
a t  th e  t y r a n n y  o f  k in g s  a n d  h a d  e xce ed ed  th e m  
in  t h e i r  o w n  v ic e s  ; y e t  he  h a d , d e s p ite  h is  
a c t io n s ,  s t r u c k  a  g r e a t  b lo w  f o r  l ib e r t y .  H e  
h a d  fo rc e d  o n  th e  E n g lis h  h is  o w n  g o v e rn m e n t ,  
w h ile  m a k in g  i t  th e n c e fo r th  im p o s s ib le  f o r  a n y  
o n e  m a n  t o  c ru s h  th e  n a t io n  in to  d e s p ic a b le  
s la v e ry .

C ro m w e ll h a d  t o  c o n te n d  a g a in s t  th e  ro m a n c e
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a n d  p re ju d ic e s  o f  th e  age a n d  t o  b a t t le  fo r  
s e lf  a g a in s t  c h iv a l r y ,  w h ic h ,  w e ll f o r  th e  w o r ld ,  
w a s  a  g re a t  a n d , as p o s te r i t y  v ie w s  i t ,  a  t h a n k 
less ta s k .

T h is  is , in  th e  m a in ,  a  k in d ly ,  g e n t le  age , 
a n d  th e  th o u g h t  o f  c i v i l  w a r  f i l l s  us  w i t h  re 
p u ls io n  ; b u t  in  t h a t  f ie rc e r  t im e ,  w h e n  th e  g a y  
l i f e  o f  th e  C a v a lie r  jo s t le d  w i t h  u n b e n d in g  
P u r i ta n is m ,  c o n f l ic t  w a s  in e v ita b le .  C ro m w e ll 
w r o u g h t  to o  f ie rc e ly ,  w i t h  th e  r e s u l t  t h a t  h is  
d e a th  b r o u g h t  a b o u t  th e  u n d o in g  o f  h is  h a n d i
w o r k  a n d  th e  d a w n  o f  b r ig h te r  d a y s .

W in if r e d  L y n c h . 
o

a ro u n d  us . T h e n  o f a  sud de n  i t  seemed as 
th o u g h  th e  ' G a te s  o ’ H e l l  ’ h a d  opened ’ The 
1 8 -in . R u s s ia n  b a t t e r y  p o u re d  its  death
d e a lin g  m is s ile s  in to  o u r  m id s t,  and only a 
b lo o d - re d  s t re a k  in  th e  g re y  w a te rs  marked a 
h e ro 's  e x i t  f r o m  th is  l i fe .  T h a t  te rr ib le  attack 
o n  th e  p r e c ip ito u s  R u s s ia n  h ill-s id e s , how Sir 
G e o rg e  B r o w n  o n  h is  w h ite  horse led us 
o n ,  a n d  h o w  la te r ,  w h e n  b a tte re d  and nigh 
v a n q u is h e d ,  S i r  C o l in ’s ‘ H ig h la n d  Laddies ’ 
b r o u g h t  us v ic t o r y ,  is  n o w  h is to ry ,  b u t that 
a w fu l  m o m e n t  w h e n  th e  R u s s ia n  guns opened 
u p o n  us  w i l l  l i v e  w i t h  m e  fo r  e v e r.”

R. B ruce Beveridge.

*' A y e  ! a y e  ! ”  th e  o ld  m a n  u se d  t o  s a y  t o  us, 
“  ’ t is  p a r t r id g e  s h o o t in g  t im e  a g a in ,  S e p te m b e r  !

A h  m e, i t ’ s n ig h  u p o n
The B attle  o f- f i f t y  y e a rs  ag o  t h a t  I  

A lm a, 1852. le a r n t  w h a t  s h o o t in g  
w a s .”  A n d  th e n ,  as th e  

g o ld e n  a u tu m n  s u n  s u n k  b e h in d  th e  t a l l  e lm s , 
th e  s t i f f ,  w h ite - h a ir e d  o ld  g a m e k e e p e r ’s  eyes 
w o u ld  f la s h ,  as w e  c h i ld r e n  g a th e re d  a ro u n d  h is  
iv y - c o v e re d  c o t ta g e  t o  h e a r  o n ce  a g a in  th e  s to r y  
o f  th e  7 th  F u s i l ie r s ’ p e r i lo u s  a t t a c k  o n  th e  A lm a  
h e ig h ts ,  a n d  o f  th e  g lo r io u s  c h a rg e  o f  t h e i r  
S c o tc h  c o m ra d e s .

"  A  r u m o u r  r a n  r o u n d , ”  th e  o ld  m a n  w o u ld  
c o m m e n c e , “  o n  th e  e v e  o f  th e  1 9 th  t h a t  L o r d  
R a g la n  a n d  th e  F re n c h  M a rs h a l,  D e  S t.  A m a u d ,  
h a d  h a d  a  d if fe re n c e  o f  o p in io n  as t o  th e  p la n  
o f  a t ta c k ,  b u t  b e  t h a t  so  o r  n o t ,  Z o u a v e  a n d  
H ig h la n d e r ,  W e ls h  F u s i l ie r  a n d  R e g im e n ts -o f -  
th e -L in e ,  w e n t ,  as i t  w e re , s h o u ld e r  t o  s h o u ld e r  
a g a in s t  th e m  g re y -c o a te d  savages.

“  T h e  ‘ F re n c h ie s  ’ g o t  t o  w o r k  lo n g  a fo re  us, 
n ig h  a n  h o u r ,  I  s h o u ld  s a y . T h e y  w e re  a w a y  t o  
th e  le f t  in  th e  v i l la g e  o f  A lm a ta n a k ,  u n d e r  
P r in c e  N a p o le o n , a n d  c o m m e n c e d  s to r m in g  
th e  p re c ip ito u s  h e ig h ts  im m e d ia te ly  in  t h e i r  
f r o n t — C a n ro b e r t  a n d  G e n e ra l B o s q u e t  d i r e c t in g  
th e  a t ta c k .  T h e  w h o le  fo rce s  c a m e  u n d e r  
a  m u rd e ro u s  f ir e  f r o m  th e  g u t s  o f  th e  
s t r o n g ly  p o s it io n e d  R u s s ia n  b a t te r ie s ,  b u t  as 
g a p s  w e re  m a d e  in  th e  ra n k s  t h e y  w e re  im m e 
d ia te ly  f i l le d  u p ,  a n d  th o u g h  th e  d a r k  g re e n  
h i l l - s id e  w a s  d o t te d  w i t h  d e a d  a n d  d y in g ,  
a n d  th e  v e r d a n t  s lo p e s  w e re  fa s t  t u r n in g  
in t o  a  b lo o d -s o a k e d  s h a m b le s , th e  u n d a u n te d  
Z o u a v e s  p ressed  fo rw a rd .  S o o n  th e  h o a rs e  
s h o u ts  o f  ‘ V iv e  L ’E m p e re u r  ’ t o ld  u s  t h a t  'a  
p o in t  w a s  w o n , a n d  a  m o m e n t  la te r  th e  o rd e r  
c a m e  f o r  us  t o  m o v e  to w a rd s  th e  A lm a  r iv e r .  
S i le n t ly ,  s o l id ly  th e  lo n g  B r i t i s h  l in e  m o v e d  
to w a rd s  th e  d a r k  s t re a m , s o o n , a la s ! t o  be 
s t i l l  m o re  d a rk e n e d  b y  th e  l i fe -b lo o d  o f  E n g la n d ’s 
sons. S p la s h ! th e  c o ld  s tre a m  rose  s w i r l in g

O n  S e p te m b e r  30 , 1832, th e  g rea tes t soldier 
o f  m o d e rn  t im e s ,  E a r l  R o b e r ts ,  unpretentiously 

e n te re d  th is  w o rld . Now
T h e Birth  

o f
Lord R oberts.

t h a t  h is  ca ree r is drawing 
t o  a  co n c lu s io n , he has 
re a c h e d  th e  highest pin
n a c le  i t  is  possible for a 

m i l i t a r y  h e ro  t o  a t ta in .  S tu d y  th e  marvellous 
re c o rd  o f  d e ed s  a c h ie v e d  b y  th is  wonderful 
l i t t l e  s o ld ie r ,  a n d  on e  m u s t  p e r fo rc e  acknowledge 
t h a t  n o n e  o f  th e  h ig h  h o n o u rs  th a t  have been 
s h o w e re d  u p o n  h im  a re  to o  g re a t  a reward for 
th e  m a g n if ic e n t  a n d  a lm o s t  supe rhum an  work 
a c c o m p lis h e d  b y  h im .

T h e  p e ru s a l o f  h is  d o u g h ty  deeds inclines 
o n e  t o  im a g in e  t h a t  th e  n a r ra t iv e  o f his fight 
f o r  fa m e  is  o n e  o f  th o s e  fa s c in a t in g  fa iry  tales 
o f  o u r  y o u th ,  so  h e ro ic  h a v e  been his achieve
m e n ts .  S pace  fo r b id s  a  d e ta ile d  description of 
h is  s p le n d id  s t ru g g le  in  th e  n a tio n a l interest 
b e in g  g iv e n ,  f o r  a n  a d e q u a te  accoun t would 
o c c u p y  s e v e ra l n u m b e rs  o f  th e  Captain.

T h e  a c h ie v e m e n t t h a t  e a rn e d  fo r h im  un
d y in g  fa m e , a n d  w h ic h  is  acknow ledged to be 
th e  m o s t  b r i l l i a n t  m i l i t a r y  fe a t  o f the  nineteenth 
c e n tu r y ,  w a s  h is  m a g n if ic e n t ly  rap id  march 
t o  K a n d a h a r ,  w h ic h  fo rm s  one  o f the  brightest 
p a g e s  in  th e  a n n a ls  o f  th e  B r i t is h  arm y- 

H o w  he w a s  c a lle d  t o  th e  na tio n  s rescue 
a t  a  t im e  w h e n  he  h a d  ju s t  rece ived the news 
o f  h is  o n ly  s o n ’ s d e a th ,  a n d  th e  superb manner 
in  w h ic h  he s u c c e s s fu lly  le d  o u r brave troops, 
b r in g in g  th e  c a m p a ig n  t o  a  v ic torious con 
e lu s io n ,  w h e n  p la c e d  in  sup rem e comnaan 
th e  B r i t is h  fo rc e s  d u r in g  th e  la te  Boer ’ 
a re  e v e n ts  o f  re c e n t  o ccu rren ce  whic 
b e e n  in d e l ib ly  in s c r ib e d  u p o n  th e  present gene

t io n ’ s m in d .  - rfe(j
L o r d  R o b e r ts  h a s  in d e e d  fa ith fu lly  

h is  c o u n t r y  d u r in g  th e  lo n g  period he g 
a t  h e r  b e c k  a n d  c a l l,  a n d  has wor 
T r o ja n  in  h e r  in te re s ts .
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The f in e s t  s o ld ie r  o f  th e  p re s e n t d a y ,  a n d  a  
true g e n tle m a n , h e  h a s  a lw a y s  s a c r if ic e d  h is  
offn in te re s ts  i n  fu r th e ra n c e  o f  th e  n a t io n ’s 
cause. H e  is  b e lo v e d  b y  h is  s o ld ie rs , w h o  h a v e  
on all occa s io ns  b e e n  r e a d y  t o  o b e y  c h e e r fu l ly  
his com m ands, n o  m a t t e r  h o w  d a n g e ro u s  a n d  
arduous th e  w o r k  d e m a n d e d .

May he lo n g  e n jo y  in  r e t i r e m e n t  th e  f u l l  r e 
ward o f h is  s te r l in g  s e rv ic e s  ! "

W . J .  W il l ia m s . 
o

" Railways h a v e  re n d e re d  m o re  s e rv ic e  
and rece ive d  less g r a t i tu d e  th a n  a n y  o th e r  

in s t i t u t io n  in  th e  la n d , ”  
The First s a id  J o h n  B r ig h t  o n  o n e  

English R ailw ay, o c c a s io n . B u t  h o w  fe w  
p e o p le  r e a l ly  re a lis e  a n d  

appreciate th e  v a s t  a m o u n t  o f  t im e  a n d  t r o u b le  
saved b y  th is  fo r m  o f  c o n v e y a n c e  1 In d e e d , 
w ithout r a i lw a y s  a  g re a t  p a r t  o f  th e  b u s in e ss  
daily t ra n s a c te d  w o u ld  c o m e  t o  a  s ta n d s t i l l .  
I t  is d i f f ic u lt  t o  c o n c e iv e  t h a t  th e  f i r s t  o f  th e  
railways w h ic h  n o w  l ie  l i k e  a  n e tw o r k  o f  i r o n  
over th e  w h o le  o f  B r i t a in  w a s  la id  b a re ly  
eighty yea rs  a g o .

The g ro w in g  d e m a n d s  o f  c o m m e rc e , th e  p o o r  
means o f  in te r c o m m u n ic a t io n  th r o u g h o u t  th e  
country le d , i n  th e  y e a r  1816 , t o  g e n e ra l d is 
content.

This d is s a t is fa c t io n  w a s  e s p e c ia lly  s t ro n g  
in the coa l d is t r ic ts .  O n e  o f  th e  r ic h e s t  c o a l
fields la y  b e tw e e n  S to c k to n  a n d  D a r l in g to n .  
A proposal w a s  m a d e  w h ic h  s u rp r is e d  a n d  
startled a l l  E n g la n d .  I t  w a s  t o  c o n s t ru c t  a 
railway b e tw e e n  S to c k to n  a n d  D a r l in g to n .  
Edward Pease w a s  i t s  g re a t  a d v o c a te . A  
Committee w as fo rm e d ,  a n d  G e o rg e  S te p h e n s o n  
was a p p o in te d  e n g in e e r  a n d  s u rv e y o r .  T h e  
leading m en  o f  th e  d i s t r i c t  r id ic u le d  th e  id e a , 
and even th e  m e rc h a n ts ,  w h o  h a d  so m u c h  to  
gain, were v e r y  lu k e w a r m  in  i t s  s u p p o r t .  T h e  
scheme w as tw ic e  b r o u g h t  b e fo re  th e  H o u s e  o f  
Commons, b u t  w a s  d e fe a te d  o n  b o th  o cca s io n s . 
However, in  1821 i t  w a s  a g a in  b r o u g h t  b e fo re  
Ihe House a n d  t h is  t im e  passed . O n  T u e s d a y , 
September 25, 1825 , a  m e m o ra b le  d a y  in  th e  
^ a l s  o f o u r  r a i lw a y s ,  t h is  f i r s t  l in e  w as o p e n e d  
J k  Pease h im s e lf  s a id , ”  T h e  scene o n  t h a t  
1 y d e s c r ip t io n  a t  d e fia n c e  ; th e  m in g le d  
°oks ° *  h a p p in e s s , th e  v a c a n c y  a n d  a la rm  
depicted o n  th e  faces o f  th e  s p e c ta to rs ,  im 
pressed a ll w h o  b e h e ld  i t . ”  G e o rg e  S te p h e n s o n  
“ ®self d ro v e  th e  f i r s t  t r a in .  T h e  r a i lw a y  w as 
a hn llian t success in  s p ite  o f  th e  o p p o s it io n  i t  
encounten_‘d . T h is  i n i t i a l  success a t  D a r l in g to n  

no t w i th o u t  i t s  e ffe c t e ls e w h e re . A g i ta t io n  
®ore ra i lw a y s  soon  b e g a n . O n  S e p te m b e r

15, 1830 , a  se co n d  l in e  w as o p e n e d  b e tw e e n  
L iv e r p o o l a n d  M a n c h e s te r ,  w h ic h  w a s  a ls o  a  
g re a t  success. O f  c o u rs e , th e  spe ed  o f  th e s e  
f i r s t  t r a in s  c a n n o t  be  c o m p a re d  w i t h  t h a t  
a t ta in e d  b y  o u r  p re s e n t-d a y  lo c o m o tiv e s .  I t  
g e n e ra lly  a v e ra g e d  a b o u t  te n  m ile s  a n  h o u r .  
H o w e v e r ,  i t  m u s t  b e  re m e m b e re d  t h a t  i t  is  
f r o m  th e s e  f i r s t  a t te m p ts  t h a t  th e  m o d e m  
e x p re s s  t r a in  h a s  s p ru n g . B r i t a in  w i l l  e v e r  
o w e  a  d e b t  o f  g r a t i tu d e  t o  E d w a r d  Pease a n d  
G e o rg e  S te p h e n s o n , th r o u g h  w h o s e  n o b le  e f fo r ts  
so  m u c h  ha s  b e e n  a c c o m p lis h e d .

-. Jam es H e n r y  P o st l e .

I n  E g y p t ,  a b o u t  t h i r t y  m ile s  w e s t o f  I s m a i l ia ,  
w as  fo u g h t ,  o n  S e p te m b e r  13, 1882 , th e  b a t t le  

o f  T e l- e l- K e b ir .
T h e B attle  S o m e  l i t t l e  t im e

oF T el-el-K ebir. e la p s e d  b e tw e e n  th e  b a t -  
t ie s  o f  K a s s a s s in  a n d  

T e l- e l- K e b ir .  T a lc in g  a d v a n ta g e  o f  t h is  d e la y , 
A r a b i  P a s h a  s tre n g th e n e d  h is  e a r th w o rk s .  
D u r in g  th is  in te r v a l ,  to o ,  o u r  t r o o p s  w e re  
in c re a s e d , a n d  th e  t o t a l  n u m b e r  n o w  s to o d  a t  
fo u r te e n  th o u s a n d .  O n  th e  e v e n in g  o f  th e  
1 2 th  t h e y  m a d e  a  s t a r t  ; b u t  th e  re a l a d 
v a n c e  d id  n o t  b e g in  u n t i l  o n e  h o u r  p a s t  
m id n ig h t .  T h e  n ig h t  w a s  d a r k ,  a n d  t h e y  
s te e re d  t h e i r  w a y  b y  c o m p a s s . T h e  s a n d y  
g ro u n d  d e a d e n e d  th e  m e a s u re d  t r e a d  o f  th e  
s o ld ie rs ’ fe e t,  th e  s t i l ln e s s  o f  n ig h t  b e in g  b ro k e n  
o n ly  b y  th e  c a r r ia g e  o f  th e  c a n n o n , th e  r a t t l in g  
o f  t h e  h a rn e ss  c h a in s , a n d  o c c a s io n a l ly  a 
re s tle s s  h o rs e  in  th e  re a r .  O u r  t ro o p s ,  o n  t h a t  
f iv e - m i le  jo u r n e y ,  h a lte d  a t  s e v e ra l p la c e s , 
a n d  o rd e rs  to  d o  so  w e re  is s u e d , n o t  b y  b u g le  
c a lls ,  b u t  b y  w o rd  o f  m o u th .  T h e  f ig h t in g - l in e  
w a s  fo rm e d  a t  th e  la s t  h a l t .  T h e  d is ta n c e  
b e tw e e n  A r a b i  P a s h a  a n d  o u r  m e n , a t  t h is  
p o in t ,  w a s  s c a rc e ly  a  th o u s a n d  y a rd s ,  a n d  
y e t  th e  e n e m y ’s o u tp o s ts  h e a rd  th e m  n o t .  A t  
th re e  h u n d re d  y a rd s ,  h o w e v e r ,  o n e  o f  t h e i r  
s e n tr ie s , h a v in g  a t  la s t  n o t ic e d  o u r  a d v a n c e , 
f ire d .  B a n g !  h is  r i f le  ra n g  o u t  lo u d ly  in  th e  
s i le n t  n ig h t .  T h e n  o u r  s o ld ie rs  re c e iv e d  th e  
o rd e r  "  F ix  b a y o n e ts , ”  a n d  th e  E g y p t ia n s  
o p e n e d  f ire ,  l u r id  fla sh e s  o f  l i g h t  H o rn  
t h e i r  r i f le s  s h o w in g  u p  th e  b ro n z e d  faces 
o f  th e  n a t iv e s .  A  b u g le  s o u n d e d  t o  s to r m .  
T h e  s o ld ie rs  o b e y e d . T h e  H ig h la n d e rs ,  as 
th e y  c h a rg e d , g a v e  f o r t h  a  c h e e r. S c a lin g  th e  
r a m p a r ts ,  a n d  re a c h in g  th e  g ro u n d  b e lo w , 
th e y  fo u n d  th e m s e lv e s  fa c e  t o  fa c e  w i t h  th e  
e n e m y . T h e n  e n sue d  a n  a w fu l  scene  o f  c o n 
f l i c t  a n d  b lo o d s h e d , th e  c o n t in u o u s  s h o o t in g  o f  
th e  E g y p t ia n s  c a u s in g  th e  a s s a ila n ts  s o m e  d e la y  
in  fo r c in g  a  h e a d w a y . T h e  H ig h la n d  L ig h t
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I n f a n t r y ,  a f t e r  so m e  m a n o e u v r in g ,  d e c id e d  
t o  a t t a c k  a lo n g s id e  th e  f la n k s  o f  t h e  o th e r  m e n . 
T h e y  h a d  a  s te m  f ig h t ,  a n d ,  b e fo re  th e y  f in is h e d ,  
h a d  t o  b e  r e in fo rc e d  b y  p a r t  o f  th e  D u k e  o f  
C o r n w a ll 's  L i g h t  I n f a n t r y  a n d  p a r t  o f  th e  
K in g ’s R if le s .  S u c h  w a s  th e  s i t u a t io n  o n  th e  
le f t  h a n d .  O n  th e  r ig h t ,  a  m ile  a w a y ,  G ra h a m ’s 
b r ig a d e ,  th e  G u a rd s ,  th e  M a r in e s ,  tw o  E n g lis h  
a n d  t w o  I r is h  re g im e n ts  w e re  e n g a g in g ,  u n d e r  
h e a v y  f i r e ,  a n o th e r  p o r t io n  o f  t h e  e n e m y .

A l l  a lo n g  th e  l in e  th e  d e fe n d e rs  s te a d i ly  re 
s is te d  o u r  c h a rg e s , t h is  c h e c k in g  o u r  a d v a n c e  
a t  t im e s .  N e v e r th e le s s ,  w h e n  B r i t a i n ’s le f t -  
h a n d  d iv is io n  g a in e d  th e  to p  o f  th e  s lo p e  6 n  
w h ic h  t h e y  h a d  b e e n  f ig h t in g ,  th e  e n e m y  b ro k e  
t h e i r  l in e  a n d  f le d ,  th r o w in g  d o w n  t h e i r  r if le s  
as th e y  ra n .  T h o s e  o f  th e  e n e m y  o p p o s in g  
G ra h a m ’s m e n  d id  n o t  m a k e  s u c h  a  lo n g  s ta n d ,  
a n d  a  fe w  m in u te s  la te r  th e y ,  t o o ,  r e l in q u is h e d  
t h e i r  p o s it io n  a n d  jo in e d  in  th e  r e t r e a t .

So t h a t ,  a f t e r  a  f ig h t  o f  t w e n t y  m in u te s ,  
A r a b i  P a s h a ’s c a r e fu l ly  p re p a re d  p o s it io n  w a s  
c a p tu r e d ,  a n d  h is  a r m y  o f  n e a r ly  2 5 ,0 0 0  v a n 
q u is h e d .  T h u s  w as T e l- e l - K e b ir  w o n .

A n d r e w  B .  W h i t e h i l l .

F o r g e t t i n g  f o r  a  m o m e n t  g r e a t  h is to r ic a l  
h a p p e n in g s  in  th e  fo re ig n  f ie ld ,  a n d  t u r n in g  o u r  

a t t e n t io n  s o le ly  t o  d o -  
T h e C a se  o f  m e s t ic  a f fa i r s ,  w e  a re  
Adolph Beck. r e m in d e d  o f  a  S e p te m b e r  

e v e n t  o f  s u p re m e  p u b l ic  
im p o r ta n c e ,  b e s id e  w h ic h  a l l  o t h e r  h o m e  o c c u r 
ren ces  o f  t h is  m o n th  p a le  in t o  c o m p a r a t iv e  
in s ig n if ic a n c e .

T h e  a p p o in tm e n t  o f  a  c o m m it te e  t o  in q u ir e  
in t o  th e  w r o n g fu l  c o n v ic t io n s  o f  M r .  A d o lp h  
B e c k  is  th e  e v e n t  t o  w h ic h  I  r e fe r ,  be ca u se  i t  is  
o n e  in  w h ic h  m o m e n to u s  issues a re  w ra p p e d  u p . 
T h e  c irc u m s ta n c e s  u n d e r  w h ic h  t h is  u n fo r tu n a te  
g e n t le m a n  w a s  tw ic e  c o m p e lle d  to  s u f fe r  f o r

th e  m is d e e d s  o f  a n o th e r  a re  c o m m o n  knowledge 
th a n k s  t o  th e  s p le n d id  m a n n e r  in  w h ich  the 
B r i t i s h  P ress , as th e  r e f le c to r  o f  p u b lic  opinion 
e s p o u se d  th e  m a r t y r 's  c a u se . '

W h a t  h a p p e n e d  ? A  g e n tle m a n  o f irre 
p ro a c h a b le  c h a ra c te r  h a d ,  in  th e  nam e of 
E n g l is h  ju s t ic e ,  been  b ra n d e d  a  c r im in a l and 
p u n is h e d  b e fo re  th e  w o r ld  as such , w ith  a ll the 
s h a m e  a n d  d e g ra d a t io n  c o n s e q u e n t upon  such 
a  sen te n ce .

T h e  n e w s  o f  th e  in s t i t u t io n  o f  th e  in q u iry  
w a s  re c e iv e d  w i t h  in te n s e  in te re s t  b y  every 
p a t r io t ic  c i t iz e n  re s p o n s ib le  t o  th e  English 
la w s , f o r  th e  m a t t e r  w a s  e s s e n t ia lly  a  personal 
o n e , n o t  so m u c h  o n  th e  s c o re  o f  a n y  in d iv id u a l 
r is k  o n e  m ig h t  r u n  o f  b e in g  h e ld  responsib le  for 
a n o th e r ’s c r im e s , b u t  be ca u se  th e  e ffic iency of 
o u r  s y s te m  o f  ju d ic ia l  p ro c e d u re ,  w h ic h  is v ita l 
t o  th e  w e lfa re  o f  us a l l ,  w a s  th e re b y  impugned 
a n d  i t s  i n f a l l i b i l i t y  a d m it te d .

T h e re  w a s  m u c h  s p e c u la t io n  re g a rd in g  the 
p o s s ib le  re s u lts  o f  th e  in q u i r y ,  b u t  i t  was d ifficu lt 
t o  see h o w  i t  w o u ld  f a i l  t o  u l t im a te ly  lead to 
th e  e s ta b lis h m e n t  o f  a  r e g u la r  T r ib u n a l fo r  the 
a p p e a l o f  p e rs o n s  c o n v ic te d  a t  th e  O ld  Bailey.

H i t h e r t o  w e  h a d  b e e n  c o n te n t  to  accept the 
f in d in g  o f  t h is  c o u r t  as f in a l,  b u t  s h a ll we any 
lo n g e r  ? I t  s ta n d s  t o  th e  la s t in g  c re d it of 
B r i t i s h  ju s t ic e  t h a t  s c a n d a ls  l ik e  “  U  Affaire 
B eck  ”  a re  a b o u t  as l i t t l e  k n o w n  in  th is  country 
as a re  e a r th q u a k e s  o r  fa m in e s .  B u t  is i t  not 
th e  a t t i t u d e  o f  th e  B r i t i s h  m in d ,  ra th e r than 
p u n is h  th e  in n o c e n t ,  t o  m a k e  th e  tr ia ls  of a 
te n fo ld  e x h a u s t iv e  a n d  p a in s ta k in g  character ?

A s  E n g lis h m e n ,  w e  n o te d  w i t h  th e  liveliest 
s a t is fa c t io n  th e  e x p re s s io n  o f  th is  feeling in 
th e  a c t io n  o f  th e  a u th o r i t ie s ,  w h o  e xh ib ited  a 
p r a is e w o r th y  d e te r m in a t io n  t o  m a in ta in , a t all 
h a z a rd s , t h a t  g ra n d  m e m o r ia l o f  E n g lis h  justice 
w h ic h  w e  p r o u d ly  re g a rd  as one  o f  th e  greatest 
o f  o u r  n a t io n a l  asse ts.

S t e p h e n  E g b e r t  H u t c h i n s .

“  T H E  C A P T A IN  ”  C A L E N D A R , S E P T E M B E R  1 9 0 5 .

Cycle Lamps to

I. Fri. Gen. Lord Methuen b ., 1845
be Lighted. 

7 -4 7 - l6. Sat. Sir Theodore Martin b., 1616.
2 . Sat. Sedan capitulated, 1870. 7 -4 4 . 17 . Sun. Thirteenth after Trinity.
3* Sun. Eleventh alter Trinity. 7.42. 18. Mon. Lord Raglan 1857.
4 . Mon. French Republic declared, 1870. 7 .4 0 . 19 . Tues. B attle of Poictiers, 1356,
5 - Tues. Malta captured, 1800. 7 -3 8 . ao. Wed. B attle of Alma, 1854*
6. Wed. Gen. Sir Archibald Hunter b., 1836. 7 -3 3 - 21, Thurs. Sultan of Turkey 6., 1844.
7- Thurs. Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman b., 1836. 7  3 3 - 22. Fri. October Captain  published.
8. F r i Fall o f Sevastopol, 1833. 

Battle of Flodaen Field, 1513.
7 3 1 . *3- Sat. B attle of Assaye, 1803.

9. Sat. 7.28. 24. Sun. Fourteenth after Trinity.
10. Sun. Twelfth after Trinity. 7.26. Mon. Earl of Hopetoun b .t i860.
He Mon. Battle of Malplaquet, 1709.

R t. H on. H. H. Asquith b ., 185*.
7.24. 26, Tues. T. S. Cooper, R .A ., b .t 1803.

x u  Tuea. 7.22. 2 7 * W ed. George Cruikshank b . t 1792.
*3* Wed. Capture of Quebec, 1 7 5 9 - 7.20. 28. Thurs. General French 6.t 1852.
14. T h u n . Duke of W ellington d ., 1831. 7.18. 29. Fri. William John Hardy b .T 1856.
15 F it RL Hon. Charles P. Stuart-W ortley b ., 185 1. 7 XJ. 30. Sat. Earl Roberta, V .G , b ., 1832.

Cycle Ump« to 
be Lighted

7. it. 
7-8- 
7’d 
7-4 ■ 
7.1. 
6.39
6-57
6.55- 
6.J3-
6.50.
6.48.
6.46
6.43
6-4*.
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THE STAMPS OF NORWAY.

f O R W A Y  a n d  S w e d e n  h a v e  p a r te d ,  
c o m p a n y  a t  la s t .  T h e ir s  is  a n  o ld  
q u a rre l,  s t r e tc h in g  a w a y  b a c k  t o  th e  

rery beg inn ing  o f  th e  la s t  c e n tu ry .
After b e in g  u n ite d  t o  D e n m a rk  f o r  n e a r ly  

four centuries, F r e d e r ic k  V I . ,  th e  D a n is h  k in g ,  
in 1814, w i th o u t  so m u c h  as a s k in g  i t s  c o n s e n t, 
landed N o rw a y  o v e r  t o  S w e de n .

The N o rw e g ia n s  d o  n o t  seem  t o  h a v e  h a d  
any great o b je c t io n  to  s e p a ra t io n  f r o m  D e n 
mark, b u t th e y  n a t u r a l ly  a n d  s t r o n g ly  re s e n te d  
being tra n s fe rre d  u n c e re m o n io u s ly  t o  a n o th e r  
power. T he  D a n is h  k in g  m ig h t  p lease  h im s e lf  
whether b e  w o re  th e  N o rw e g ia n  c ro w n ,  b u t  i t  
ns not to  be passed  o n  t o  th e  s o v e re ig n  o f  
another c o u n try  as th o u g h  i t  re p re s e n te d  o n ly  
a nation o f serfs . U n d e r  th e  le a d e rs h ip  o f  a  
Danish p rin ce  th e y  f o u g h t  fo r  t h e i r  in d e p e n -  
ifence. T h e y  m a d e  a  g a l la n t  s t ru g g le ,  b u t  
they lost.

Compelled to  m a k e  te rm s  w i t h  S w e d e n  th e y  
^reed to  a cce p t th e  S w e d is h  k in g  as t h e i r  
sovereign, r e ta in in g  t h e i r  in d e p e n d e n c e  as “  a 
fee, independen t, in d iv is ib le ,  a n d  in a lie n a b le  
rcalm, u n ite d  w i t h  S w e d e n  u n d e r  o n e  k in g . ”  

were to  h a v e  t h e i r  o w n  n a t io n a l  a s s e m b ly  
*hich even th e  k in g  s h o u ld  h a v e  n o  r ig h t  to  
dissolve.

It  was a p e c u lia r  a g re e m e n t,  a n d  o n e  w h ic h  
fem the f irs t  seem s t o  h a v e  b e e n  d o o m e d  t o  
Jfe* rise to  c o n t in u a l f r ic t io n .  T h e  S w edes 
"Pcd to  in c o rp o ra te  N o r w a y  as f re s h  t e r r i t o r y ,  
fe N orwegians d e m a n d e d  re c e p t io n  as a  

I^riner and u n d e r a n  a r ra n g e m e n t  w h ic h  d id  
“ri leave S w eden th e  s a t is fa c t io n  o f  b e in g  
^  Predom inant p a r tn e r .  T h e  p e o p le s  n e v e r  
lPfear to  h a ve  f ra te rn is e d .  F r o m  th e  f i r s t  
j*® was d issa tis fie d , a n d  e a c h  s o u g h t  a  d i f fe re n t  

^ F e ta t io n  o f th e  b a r g a in  t h a t  h a d  be en  eluded. T he  S w e de s  lo o k e d  f o r  so m e  
s o v e re ig n ty . T h e  N o rw e g ia n s  t re a te d

sovereignty as a  m o re  o r  less n o m in a l. I 'o * V Ur*7 <• AiiVAV- V/i 1VUJ iiwiuiutu

^standing. T h e y  w o u ld  b ro o k  n o  in t e r 

fe re n c e  w i th  e v e n  th e  s e m b la n c e  o f  t h e i r  
in d e p e n d e n c e .

B o th  p a r t ie s  t o  th e  c o m p a c t  h a v e  g o n e  o n  
f in d in g  causes f o r  d is a g re e m e n t f r o m  g e n e ra t io n  
t o  g e n e ra t io n ,  a n d  n o  m e d ia to r  ha s  a p p e a re d  
p o w e r fu l e n o u g h  t o  s m o o th  o v e r  th e  d iffe re n c e s  
a n d  u n i te  th e m  as o n e  p e o p le . T h e y  h a v e  
t r e a te d  e a ch  o th e r  as a lie n s , a n d , as th e y  seem ed  
d e te rm in e d  t o  re m a in  a lie n s , i t  is  p e rh a p s  ju s t  
as w e ll t h a t  a  s u f f ic ie n t  e x c u s e  has a t  la s t  
b e en  fo u n d  to  d is s o lv e  s u c h  a n  u n s a t is fa c to ry  
p a r tn e rs h ip .

N o r w a y  is k n o w n  to  E n g lis h  h o l id a y  m a k e rs  
as th e  “  L a n d  o f  th e  M id n ig h t  S u n .”  I t s  
m a je s t ic  f jo r d s  a re  th e  d e l ig h t  o f  o u r  t i r e d  
w o rk e rs ,  i t s  g la c ie rs  a re  a  p e rp e tu a l w o n d e r ,  
a n d  i t s  p e o p le  a re  v o te d  th e  k in d e s t  a n d  m o s t 
h o s p ita b le  o f  a n y  la n d .

Its Philatelic History.
N o r w a y ,  f r o m  e v e ry  p h i la te l ic  p o in t  o f  v ie w ,  

is  a  c h a rm in g  c o u n t r y .  F o r  th e  y o u n g  c o l le c to r  
o r  th e  b e g in n e r  i t  is  s im p le ,  s t r a ig h t fo r w a r d ,  
a n d  c h e a p . F o r  th e  s p e c ia lis t  i t  a f fo rd s  a  l i t t l e  
k n o w n  b u t  n e v e r th e le s s  w id e  f ie ld  o f  a lm o s t  
n u m b e r le s s  v a r ie t ie s .

I t s  f i r s t  issue c o n s is te d  o f  o n e  s o l i t a r y  s ta m p  
o f  q u a in t  d e s ig n  s e n t o u t  in  th e  e a r ly  p o s ta l 
d a y s  o f  1855.

T h e n  fo l lo w e d  in  1 8 5 6 -7  a  series  o f  fo u r  
v a lu e s , a l l  w i t h  p o r t r a i t  o f  K in g  O s c a r I .

I n  1863 th e re  w a s  a  re v e rs io n  t o  th e  a rm s  
t y p e  in  a  series  o f  f iv e  v a lu e s . I n  1867 th e re  
w a s  a  s l ig h t  a l te r a t io n  o f  t h is  d e s ig n  in  a  f re s h  
s e r ie s  o f  f iv e  v a lu e s .

I n  1872 w h a t  is  k n o w n  as th e  p o s th o rn  d e s ig n  
w a s  a d o p te d ,  a n d  w i t h  m o d if ic a t io n s  i t  h a s  e v e r  
s in c e  h e ld  th e  f ie ld .

I n  1877 a  c h a n g e  o f  c u r r e n c y  f r o m  s k i l l in g s  
t o  o re  o c c a s io n e d  a  n e w  series.

I n  1878 th re e  h ig h  v a lu e s  w i t h  a  p o r t r a i t  
o f  K in g  O sca r I I .  w e re  issu e d .

A  c h a n g e  o f  c o lo u rs  o f  th e  r e g u la r  se ries  to o k
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p la c e  in  1884, a n d  in  1888 th e  f i r s t  a n d  o n ly  
p ro v is io n a l,  t i l l  th e  issue  o f  th o s e  n o w  c u r r e n t ,  
w a s  m a d e  to  p r o v id e  a  2 -o re  s ta m p .

I n  1894 th e  le t t e r in g  o f  th e  w o rd  “  N o rg e  ”  
w a s  a lte re d  in  th e  d e s ig n  f r o m  b lo c k  le t te r s  to  
R o m a n  le t te rs  w i t h  s e r ifs ,  a n d  th o s e  s ta m p s  a re  
c u r r e n t  to -d a y .

T h e  y o u n g  c o l le c to r  w h o  has t o  b e  s a t is f ie d  
w i t h  th e  c h e a p e s t fo r m  o f  c o l le c t in g  w i l l  f in d  
in  th e  used  s ta m p s  o f  N o r w a y  a h a p p y  h u n t in g -  
g ro u n d  f o r  h is  s p a re  p e nce . M o s t o f  th e  s ta m p s  
o f  a l l  th e  series  m a y  be  h a d  fo r  a  p e n n y  each , 
a n d  v e r y  fe w  in d e e d  ra n g e  u p  t o  a  s h i l l in g .  
E v e n  n ic e  c o p ie s  o f  th e  e a r lie s t  a n d  q u a in te s t  
s ta m p  o f  a l l ,  th e  f i r s t  issu e  o f  1855, m a y  b e  h a d  
f o r  s ix p e n c e  each.

1 8 5 5 .— D e s ig n . a  l io n  r a m p a n t  h o ld in g  an  
a x e  ta k e n  f r o m  th e  a rm s  o f  N o r w a y ,  o n  a 
s h ie ld  s u rm o u n te d  b y  a  c ro w n . T h e  p a p e r  w as 

w a te rm a rk e d  w i t h  a n  o u t l in e  o f 
th e  sam e l io n  a n d  a x e . A t  b e s t 
th e  w a te r m a r k  is  v e r y  in d is t in c t .  
T h e  s ta m p  w as d e s ig n e d  b y  a 
m e c h a n ic  a t  C h r is t ia n ia  n a m e d  
Z a rb e li,  a n d  w as l i th o g ra p h e d  
b y  h im  in  shee ts  o f  20 0  s ta m p s , 
a n d  th e y  w e re  issu e d  im p e r fo ra te .

W m k .  L io n  w i t h  A x e . Im p e r f .
Unused. Used,

s .  d. s .  d.
4sk., blue , . . . 70 o . .  0 6

1 8 5 6 - 7 — D e s ig n , a  p ro f i le  p o r t r a i t  o f  th e  
re ig n in g  s o v e re ig n , K in g  O s c a r I .  I t  w a s  th e  
w o r k  o f  th e  S w e d is h  G o v e rn m e n t  p r in t in g  o ffic e  

a t  S to c k h o lm ,  h e n c e  p r o b a b ly  
th e  p o r t r a i t  o f  th e  k in g .  I n  a l l  
th e re  w e re  fo u r  v a lu e s ; th e  
4 5 k . a n d  8sk. w e re  is s u e d  in  
1856, a n d  th e  2 s k . a n d  3sk. 
w e re  a d d e d  in  th e  fo l lo w in g  
y e a r  f o r  th e  p r e p a y m e n t  o f  
t o w n  p o s ta l ra te s . T h e y  w e re  
p r in te d  o n  u n w a te rm a rk e d  

p a p e r  a n d  p e r f.  *3 ^ .^

N o  w m k . P e r f .  13.
On used. 

s. d.
Used, 
s. d.

ask., yeUow . . » 15 0 .. i 9
3sk., lilac . . . . 6 0  .. 0 6
45k., blue . . . . 7 6 0 I8sk_. lake . , . . 30 0 *. 0 5

1863 6 . — F iv e  v a lu e s . D e s ig n , a  r e tu r n  to  
th e  l io n  r a m p a n t  . w i t h  b a t t le  a xe . T hese  
s ta m p s  w e re  l i th o g r a p h e d  in  C h r is t ia n ia .  T h e y  
w e re  p r in te d  o n  u n w a te rm a rk e d  p a p e r  a n d  
p e r fo r a te d  13$ x  14^. I n  th is  issu e  i t  w i l l  be 
n o te d  t h a t  th e  f ig u re s  o f  v a lu e  a p p e a r  o n ly  b e fo re  
th e  w o r d  "  s k i l l . ”

N o  w m k .

ask., yellow 
3Sk., lilac 
4sk., blue 
8sk., rose 

24sk., brown

P e rf- M i  x 13J.
Unused. Used.s. d. J. d.17 6 -  2 6*5 0 - 6 012 0 • • 0 115 0 . . 0 61 0 .. t o

1867-8. — F iv e  v a lu e s , in c lu d in g  a isk , and 
o m i t t in g  th e  24 sk . S im i la r  de s ig n  to  last series 

w i t h  f l i g h t  d iffe rences  o f de
t a i l ,  th e  m o s t m arked  being 
th e  f ig u re  o f  v a lu e  before and 
a f t e r  th e  w o rd  “  s k i l l , ”  instead 
o f  b e fo re  o n ly .  These stamps 
w e re  ty p o g ra p h e d  in  Chris
t ia n ia .  b u t  b y  a n o th e r printer. 
N o  w a te rm a rk .  Perf. 14$ x 

131 -

N o  w m k .  P e r f. 14J x  13^.

i s k . ,  g r e y - b l a c k  .

U n u s e d ,  
s. d 

. 1 6

Used,  
s. d 

. .  0 4
a s k . ,  o r a n g e  . . o  3 . .  0 3
3 5 k . ,  l i l a c  .  . . 15 0 . .  1 6
4 S k . ,  b l u e  . . • 5 0 . .  0 1

8 s k . ,  r o s e  . . . 1 5  o . .  0 6

1872. — S ix  v a lu e s , in c lu d in g  tw o  new values 
o f  6 s k . a n d  7 s k . T h e  75k. was issued to 
p r o v id e  f o r  a  c h a n g e  in  th e  p o s ta l rates, but 

i t  w a s  superseded  b y  the 6sk. 
la te r  o n  w h e n  N o rw a y  entered 
th e  P o s ta l U n io n . Design, a 
p o s th o rn  s u rm o u n te d  by a 
c ro w n ,  w i th  th e  va lue in  bold 
f ig u re s  in s id e  th e  rin g  of the 
p o s th o rn .  T h e  paper was 
w a te rm a rk e d  w i th  a posthorn 
in  o u t l in e ,  b u t  v e ry  indistinctly.

W m k .  P o s th o rn .  P e r f. 14 * x  13J-
U n u s e d . U se d

i s k . ,  g r e e n  *

s.
.  0

d,
2 ■ ■

4. d 
0 2

2 s k . ,  b l u e  . . 0 6 - • 0 3
3 s k . ,  . * t 6 . . 0 1

4 $ k  , m a u v e . 0 4 • ’ 0 4
x 0

6s k . ,  b r o w n . . to 0  - •
0 57s k . ,  b r o w n . , 0 6 - •

1 8 7 7 - 8 .— A  se rie s  o f  te n  s tam ps, including 
n o s t ly  n e w  h ig h  v a lu e s . D e s ign  as be 
j u t  th e  c u r re n c y  a s s im ila te d  to  th a t  of Sw 
and e x p re s s e d  in  o re  in s te a d  o f skillings.

W m k .  P o s th o rn . P erf. 14* x w

“ i ore, drab 
3 dre, orange 
5 ore, blue 

10 Are, rose*
12 dre, green 
20 Are, brown 
25 fire, mauve 
35 ore, green 
50 ore, xmarone 
60 dre, blue

Unus ed.  
d. 
3 
0 
6

Used.
1. i
0 i 
0 J
0 3 
o 1
0 t 
0 J 
0 3
0 1 
0 *
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1878 .— T h re e  h ig h  v a lu e s  
w i t h  p o r t r a i t  o f  K in g  O s c a r I I .  
D e s ig n e d  a n d  e n g ra v e d  b y  
K r u g e r  o f  B e r l in ,  b u t  p r in te d  
a t  C h r is t ia n ia .  P a p e r  w a te r 
m a rk e d  w i t h  a  p o s th o rn  a n d  
p e r f .  14\ x  13^ as b e fo re .

W m k . P o s th o rn .  P e r f .  14J x  1 3 I.
Unused. Used.

s. d. S. d.
ikr., pale ereen and deep green i 6 . .  0 3
ikr.t 50 o re ; blue and deep blue 2 3  . .  r o
lkr., rose and brown . . 3 0  . .  0 8

1883 - 4 . — T h e  c o lo u rs  o f  th e  12 o re  a n d  20  o re  
changed, th e  12 o re  f r o m  g re e n  to  b ro w n  a n d  
tie 20 ore f r o m  m a u v e  to  b lu e .  D e s ig n , w a te r 
mark and p e r fo ra t io n  as b e fo re .

Colours changed.
Unused. 

s. d.
12 ore, brown . . . 2 9
20 ore, blue . . . . 8 0

Used, 
s. d.
0 9
1 6

1888. — P ro v is io n a l ,  t o  p r o 
v id e  a  2 o re  v a lu e  in  th e  n e w  
c u r re n c y  o m i t t e d  f r o m  th e  p r e 
v io u s  series . A  n u m b e r  o f  th e  
c u r r e n t  12 o re  b ro w n  w e re  
o v e r p r in te d  in  b la c k  “  2 o re .”

P ro v is io n a l.

1 ore on 1 1  ore brown .

Unused. Used,
s. d. s. d.

. 0 1  .. o r

18 9 0 . — T w o  v a lu e s , th e  1 o re  c h a n g e d  f r o m  
drab to b la c k  b ro w n ,  a n d  a  2 o re  o f  th e  c u r r e n t  
type to  rep la ce  th e  p r o v is io n a l o f  t h a t  v a lu e . 
Design, w a te rm a rk  a n d  p e r fo r a t io n  as b e fo re .

W m k .  P o s t h o r n . P e r f .  1 4 J  x i 3 l -
Unused. Used.

s, d s. d.
1 ore, black*brown . .  0 2  . . 0 1
2 5re, yellow-brown . .  0 1  . . 0 1

1 8 9 4 - 1 9 0 3 . — D e s ig n  as b e 
fo re ,  b u t  m o d if ie d ,  th e  w o r d  
“  N o rg e  ”  b e in g  e n g ra v e d  in  
R o m a n  c a p ita ls ,  i .e . ,  c a p ita l 
le t te rs  w i t h  s e r ifs , in s te a d  o f  
b lo c k  le t te rs  as b e fo re  w i t h o u t  
s e rifs .

W m k . P o s t h o r n .

J ore, 
afire, 
3 fire, 
5 ore, 

Jo fire, 
wore, 
*5  fire, 
35 ore, 
50 fire, 

v to fire,
v,»~ xiu..

drab . 
brown 
orange 
Rri'cn. 
rose . blue . 
mauve green, 
nitrone 
blue , 

" 70.

P e r f .  13J x
Unused,

s .  d.
. 0 1  . .
, 0 1  ..
.  o x  . .
,  0 1  . .
. 0  2 . .
. 0 4  . .
. 0 5  ••
. 0 6  . .
. 0 9  . -
, 0 9

1 2 }.
Used. 
5.  d.
O I 
o 1 
O  X 
O  I 
O I 
O  X 
O 2 
O I 
O  I
o 6

1905.— N o r w a y  h a v in g  s e p a ra te d  f r o m  
S w e d e n , th e  c u r r e n t  h ig h  k ro n a  v a lu e s  h a v e  
been  re p la c e d  b y  p ro v is io n a ls ,  re m a in d e rs  Of 
th e  2sk . o f  1867 b e in g  o v e rp r in te d  w i t h  th e  
v a lu e s  re q u ire d .

P ro v is io n a ls .
"  Kr. 1.00 ”  on isk . yellow.
“  Kr. 1.50 ” .......................
“  Kr. 2 .00" ,, „  ,,

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S , j

J. D. B. (W in d e rm e re ).— T he  v a r ie ty  o f  Russian 
s tam ps to  w h ich  yo u  ca ll a t te n tio n  a n d  ’w h ic h  y o u  
describe as w ith  and  w ith o u t a rrow s is lis te d  in  a l l  
the  cata logues. In  1890 a rrow s were added across 
the  p o s th o m . T h e y  are te rm ed  th u n d e rb o lts  in  
o u r p h ila te lic  ph raseo logy, and  since 1890 have 
appeared on a l l R ussian stam ps w ith  the  excep tion  
o f the  70 kopecks.

'  M. R , T. (C a rlis le ).— T he  reg is tered s tam ps o f 
C anada have no specia l va lue . H ere  are the  la te s t 
ca ta logue  p r ic e s : Unused. Used

.' s. d. s. d.
2C .,  v e r m i l i o n  . . . 0  4 ;  . .  0 1
5c., v e l l o w - g r e e n  .  ( . . o  8 . .  0 1
8 c . ,  b l u e  . . . . 7 6 ' . .  9 0 ;

C. G. (M ancheste r).— T h e  so-called d e a th  m ask  
s tam ps o f S erv ia  are n o t ra r itie s  b y  a r iv  means. 
O n the c o n tra ry , desp ite  the  e xc ite m e n t w h ic h  
was w o rke d  up o v e r th e  d iscove ry  o f the  de a th  
m ask, th e  stam ps m a y  s t i l l  be had  fo r  a  few  pence. 
H ere are the  c u rre n t ca ta logue prices :

5p., green . .

Unused. '
5 . d.

. . o r  . .

Used, 
x. a. 
0 2

iop., rose . . . .  0 2  . - 0 3
I5P., purple , . . , 0 6  , .
25p.,blue . . . . 0 6  . . —-
50p., brown . . . . 0 9  - . —

I t  is s tro n g ly  suspected th a t  the d isco ve ry  and 
the  subsequent e x c ite m e n t were a ll p a r t  o f a  p re 
a rranged p la n  fo r  s t im u la t in g  the sale o f the  s tam ps 
to  fa ll ib le  s tam p co llec to rs , b u t  the  l i t t le  gam e has 
a p p a re n tly  fa iled , fo r  the  stam ps are p le n t i fu l and 
lik e ly  to  rem a in  so.

Several R eaders. —  Y o u  can m ost sa tis 
fa c to r ily  va lu e  y o u r  ow n  stam ps b y  a n y  one o f  th e  
reg u la r cata logues. I  m ake  i t  a ru le  to  q u o te  o n ly  
ca ta logue  prices. A n y  in dependen t v a lu a tio n  
w o u ld  be an a tte m p t to  say how  m u c h  a n o th e r 
w o u ld  be lik e ly  to  g ive , and  as w h a t a n y  dea ler 
w i l l  g ive  m u s t depend upon  w h e th e r h is  s tock  is 
s h o rt o f * th e  stam ps offered, i t  m us t be ob v ious  
th a t  a n y  in d iv id u a l a tte m p ts  a t v a lu a tio n  m u s t be 
m is lead ing . Hence y o u  can va lu e  y o u r  s tam ps 
as w e ll as I  can, fo r  w i th  a ca ta logue yo u  w i l l  a r r iv e  
a t  the  sam e resu lts . Messrs. S ta n le y  G ibbons, 
L td . ,  is th e  o n ly  f irm  th a t  I  k n o w  w h ic h  professes 
to  va lue  stam ps, and  I  kn o w  th e y  are n o t a t  a ll 
an x ious  to  do  such w o rk .

A. O. (S toke  N e w in g to n ).— T he  c u rre n t ca ta logue  
prices fo r  C anad ian K in g ’s head postage s tam ps

as fo l lo w s :

ic ., green , ♦

Unused. 
s. d .

. 0 1

Used, 
s. d. 

. .  0 1
2c.t carmine . . 0 2 . .  0 1
5c., deep blue . . 0 4 . .  0 t
7c., olive-yellow . . 0 5 0 2

ioc., brown-lilac . . 0 7 . .  0 3
aoc., olive-green . . 1 1 . .  0 6

Y o u  can ge t th e  set fro m  a n y  dealer, a n d  b y  the  
set fo r  less. Y o u  w i l l  f in d  p le n ty  o f dealers' 
addresses in  o u r ad ve rtise m e n t pages.
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An Adventure in Canara. 
By H. HERVEY.

Illustrated by Geo. Soper.

^ N C E , w h e n  e m p lo y e d  on
ro ad  - r e p a ir  w o rk , som e ’ ■ .
t h i r t y  m iles  fro m  th e  sea

p o r t  o f K o w d y a l , w h ile  lo o k in g  
fo r a  c e n tra l c a m p in g -g ro u n d  I  
s tu m b le d  u p o n  a  d e se rted , d o m e -ro o fe d , tw o -  
ro o m  b u n g a lo w , c o n v e n ie n tly  s itu a te d  on th e  
h ill-s id e , o v e r lo o k in g  th e  ro a d , a n d  a b o u t  
h a lf -w a y  u p . I t  w as q u ite  la rg e  en o u g h  fo r  
m e, a n d  I  saw  th a t  a  fe w  ro u g h  doors a n d  
s h u tte rs , a  c o a t o f  w h ite w a s h , a n d  a  c le a r
ance o f th e  e n cro a c h in g  u n d e rg ro w th  w o u ld  
m a k e  th e  p lace  h a b ita b le . I  fo r th w ith  
h a d  m y  te n t  p itc h e d , set a ll  h a n d s  c u tt in g  
v e g e ta tio n , s en t in  to  K o w d y a l fo r  th e  neces
s a ry  a rt iz a n s  and m a te r ia l ,  a n d  w ith in  th e  
w e e k  I  to o k  possession.

T h o u g h  b u s y , th e  lo n e ly  l i fe  soon p a lle d  
on m e , esp e c ia lly  w h e n  I  cam e  in  fro m  th e  
w o rk  a n d  on  o ff d ays . I  w as  s u rro u n d e d  
b y  d eso la te  ju n g le , a n d  n e v e r  s aw  a  soul 
b e y o n d  m y  n a t iv e  fo llo w ers  a n d  th e  pass
in g  c a r tm e n . I  m ig h t  h a v e  g o t som e s h o o t

in g , fo r  th e  d igg ing s  teem ed  w ith  signs of 
v a rm in ts , b u t  a t  t h a t  t im e  I  was not an 
e n th u s ia s tic  g u n n er.

H o w e v e r , I  w a s  n o t destined to suffer 
s o litu d e  fo r  long. D u r in g  the afternoon of 
th e  second S u n d a y  tw o  c arts  came rum Wing 
d o w n  the. pass : in  fro n t  o f them walked a 
E u ro p e a n , w i th  a  r ifle  s lung on his back, 
a  p o c k e t-b o o k , w i th  m a p  attached, in his 
h a n d s , a n d  a  b ig  d o g  slouching by his side. 
T h e  m a n  a d va n c e d  s lo w ly , consulting his 
b o o k  a n d  g lan c in g  a b o u t h im  till he drew 
a b re a s t * o f  th e  b u n g a lo w — w ith  me *  
v e ra n d a h , w h e re u p o n  he  abruptly  bal e 
a n d  s ta re d . H e  w as a  short, st0U* , / 01L .  
fe llo w  o f a b o u t tw e n ty -th re e , and h,s P 
p e ara n c e  suggested th e  globe-trotter.

"  G o o d  d a y  to  y o u , s ir ! ”  he commen •
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after recovering  fro m  h is  s u rp r is e ; “  m y
name is G u m s h o w , a n d  I  a m  o n  a  s h o o tin g - 

• »«
trip. .

‘‘ G lad to  see y o u ,”  I  re p lie d . “  S te p  u p
the bank a n d  h a v e  som e lu n c h . X w as ju s t  
sitting d o w n .’

“ D e lig h ted . M a y  K a is e r  c o m e ? ” p o in t 
ing to the dog.

“ C e rta in ly  ; ”  a n d  w h e n  h e  jo in e d  m e I  
added, “ m y  n a m e  is F e n d ic k , e n g in eer, 
repairing th e  pass ro a d . W h e re  a re  yo u  
bound for ? ”

He smiled. “  I  e x p e c t y o u ’l l  be asto n ish ed  
when I  te ll y o u  t h a t  this is m y  d e s tin a tio n  
for the present. B u t  I ’ ll e x p la in . D ir e c t ly  
I came in for som e m o n e y  le f t  m e  b y  a  re la t iv e ,
[ started o u t o n  a  t r ip .  I  s h o t b u ffa lo  an d  
alligator in A m e r ic a , d id  th e  R o ck ies , a n d  
then came on via  ’F r is c o  to  In d ia .  H e re  I  
have had m y  fill o f t ig e r , c h ee ta h , b ison, a n d  
elephant. O n e  th in g  re m a in s  w h ic h  th e y  
could not show  m e  in  A m e ric a , a n d  w h ic h  I  
have still to  m e e t w i th  in  th is  c o u n try . I  
have tra v e lle d  to  th is  spot p u rp o s e ly  to  
obtain i t . ”

“ And th a t  is ? ”
111 wish to  b a g  a  p y th o n .”
“ W h y ,”  s a id  I ,  “  I  h a v e n ’t  set eyes on a  

python since I  h a v e  been in  th e  c o u n try , 
and no one has e v e r  d re a m e d  o f d ro p p in g  
on one in these p a r ts .”

“ N everthe less ,”  sa id  he, “ I  h o p e  to  
bag a p y th o n  h ere . I  h a v e  been  to ld  th a t  a  
lady who liv e d  in  y o u r  b u n g a lo w  y ears  ago  
had a piano, a n d  th a t  one d a y , w h e n  she 
was playing on  i t ,  a  m o n s tro u s  sn ake  a p 
peared a t th e  b a c k  d o o r a n d  so fr ig h te n e d  
everybody th a t  she a n d  h e r  fa m ily  fled  
back to K o w d y a l, a n d  w i th  th e  u tm o s t  
difficulty p ersu ad ed  som e n a tiv e s  to  com e  
and fetch a w a y  th e ir  b e lo n g in g s . S ince  
then the b u n g a lo w  has been  d e se rted . Is  
not this the N a ig e n a r ry  pass ? T h e n  th is  
roust be the b u n g a lo w . N o w , M r .  F e n d ic k , I  
have told you m y  o b je c t in  c o m in g  h ere , b u t  
35 you are in  possession I  a sk  perm iss ion  
to stay w ith  y o u  a  fe w  d a y s — as p a y in g  
guest.”

'* You shall be m y  g uest fo r  as lo n g  as 
you like w ith o u t th e  p a y in g ,”  I  r e tu r n e d ;  “ I  
shall be o n ly  to o  g lad  o f y o u r  c o m p a n y , 
“ow, m ay I  ask , d o  y o u  propose  to  b a g  y o u r  
Python?"”

1( I shall d eco y  i t . ”
Decoy i t  ? ”

, Yes— b y  m u sic , w h ic h  w ill  n o t  o n ly  lu re  
ho snake up  close, b u t  w i l l  m a k e  i t  s tu p id , 

so give m e a  ch an ce  o f  a  safe  s h o t.”

“  W h e re  sh a ll y o u  lu re  i t  to  ? ”
“ T o  th is  b u n g a lo w . R e m e m b e r th e  la d y ’s 

p ia n o .”
■“  H o w  a b o u t you r  m usic  ? ”  I  d e m a n d e d  

o f th e  y o u n g  fe llo w .
“  I  h a v e  b ro u g h t a s m a ll h a rm o n iu m  

a lo n g .”  .
“  W e l l ,”  sa id  I ,  “  i t  p rom ises  to  be a  

t ic k lis h  business, b u t  I ’l l  g iv e  yo u  a ll th e  
a id  in  m y  p o w e r .”

So i t  w as s e ttle d . - I  v a c a te d  m y  b ed ro o m  
fo r G u m s h o w  an d  m o v e d  in to  th e  o n ly  o th e r  
c h a m b e r, th e  la rg e r  one w h ic h  I  used fo r  
d in in g , s it t in g , an d  office w o rk . T h e re  w as  
no d ire c t  c o m m u n ic a tin g  d o o r b e tw e e n  th e  
tw o  a p a r tm e n ts  ; to  g e t fro m  one to  th e  
o th e r  y o u  h a d  to  go ro u n d  b y  th e  v e ra n d a h s .

T h e  c a rts  w e re  u n lo a d e d , m y  guest m o ve d  
in , a n d  w h e n  h e  h a d  sh aken  d o w n  w e  set 
a b o u t o u r  d isp o sitio n s .

T o  g iv e  th e  e x p e c te d  p y th o n  e v e ry  fa c il ity ,  
I*  h a d  a  te n t  p itc h e d  on  a  s m a ll le v e l space  
o p p o s ite  th e  house on  th e  o th e r  side o f th e  
ro a d . W e  lo o ked  fo r  th e  re p tile  to  a p p ro ac h  
fro m  th e  b a c k , so a ll o u r s e rv an ts  w ere  
e v ic te d  fro m  th e  ou thouses a t  th e  re a r  an d  
b u n d le d  in to  th e  te n t ,  w h ic h  w as also to  
serve  as k itc h e n  fo r  th e  t im e  being . W e  
p laced  th e  h a rm o n iu m  a t one end o f  th e  
la rg e  ro o m  in  o rd e r  th a t  w h ile  G u m s h o w  
p la y e d  a n d  I  s a t b y  h im  w e co u ld  co m m a n d  
a  v ie w  o f b o th  doors. W e  w ere  to  h a v e  
o u r rifles  h a n d y , a n d  as soon as th e  sn ake  
e n te re d  th e  ro o m  a n d  subsided u n d e r th e  
lo o k e d -fo r  e ffe c t o f th e  c h a rm , w e  w e re  to  
s im u lta n e o u s ly  fire  a t  its  h e a d , reaso n in g  
th a t ,  w i th  th e  la m p  b u rn in g , w e  b o th  co u ld  
n o t w e ll m iss a t  a  fe w  y a rd s ’ d is tan ce . O n  
m y  re m a rk in g  th a t  th e  l ig h t  m ig h t  scare th e  
s n ake , m y  c o m p a n io n  said  t h a t  th e  la d y  
o f his s to ry  c o u ld  n o t  h a v e  been p la y in g  in  
th e  d a rk ,  a n d  th a t  i f  th e  p y th o n  o f h e r  d a y  
d id  n o t fu n k  th e  l ig h t , th e  p y th o n  o f th e  
p resen t w as n o t l ik e ly  to  m in d  i t .

I I .  '

T h e  f irs t n ig h t  p ro v e d  resu ltless. G u m s h o w  
p la y e d , a n d  w e  k e p t  o n  th e  w a tc h  t i l l  n e a r ly  
tw e lv e  o ’c lo ck  ; b u t  n o th in g  h a p p e n e d . 
O n  th e  second n ig h t  w e re p e a te d  th e  p e r 
fo rm a n c e , m a in ta in in g  i t  t i l l  e ve n  la te r , b u t,  
as n o  sn ake  a p p e a re d , w e e v e n tu a lly  s h u t th e  
doo rs  a n d  w e n t  to  bed . B u t  I  h a d  scarce ly  la id  
d o w n , e re  I  b ecam e sensib le o f a  n a u s e a tin g , 
m u s ty  s m e ll w h ic h  w as  s e e m in g ly  f lo a tin g  
in  fro m  th e  b a c k  o f th e  house. W h i le  I  
w as w o n d e r in g  as to  th e  cause, K a is e r  began
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w h in in g , a n d , p re s e n tly , G u m s h o w  cam e  
ro u n d  b y  th e  f ro n t  v e ra n d a h  in to  m y  ro o m .

“  I  s a y ,”  h e  c o m m en ced  b e lo w  his b re a th ,  
”  do  y o u  n o tic e  a  q u e e r s m e ll ? ”

“  Y e s , l ik e  b a d  m u sh ro o m s o r  s o m e th in g . 
W h a t  is i t  ? ”

H e  a d v a n c e d  to  m y  bed s id e . “  P y th o n ,”  
he w h is p e re d .

I  b o u n d e d  u p  in to  a  s it t in g  p o s tu re . 
”  W h a t  ! D o  y o u  th in k  a  p y th o n  is a b o u t ? ”  

“  I  do . W h a t  is m o re , K a is e r  is restless ; 
in s tin c t te lls  h im  th a t  s o m e th in g  u n c a n n y  is 
p ro w lin g  ro u n d .”

I  fe lt  u n m is ta k a b ly  c re e p y . H i t h e r t o  I  
h a d  been r a th e r  sce p tic a l as to  p y th o n s  
b e in g  a n y w h e re  in  th e  v ic in ity  : n o w , h o w 
e v e r , th in g s  p o in te d  to  th e  n e a r  presence  
o f one o f th e  m o nsters  ! G u m s h o w  used  
an  a p t  te rm  w h e n  he s a id  “  u n c a n n y .”  I  
t in g le d  w i th  goose-flesh.

“  I  s h a ll le t K a is e r  o u t ,”  he c o n tin u e d . 
“ I f  h is  b e h a v io u r  s tre n g th e n s  m y  sus
p icions I  s h a ll c a ll h im  b a c k , th ro w  open th e  
doors, a n d  s ta r t  th e  m u s ic  a g a in .”

W i t h  these w o rd s  he  c re p t b a c k  to  his  
ro o m , w h ile  I  seized  m y  r if le  a n d  to o k  m y  
p o st b y  th e  h a rm o n iu m . G u m s h o w  s p e e d ily  
re tu rn e d — w ith  K a is e r , in  a  g re a t s ta te  o f 
d is q u ie tu d e . M y  fr ie n d  o p en ed  th e  b a ck  
d o o r, a n d  th e  d o g  scra m b led  th ro u g h . W e  
lis te n e d  ; w e  h e a rd  h im  sn u ffin g  a b o u t th e  
v e ra n d a h , g ro w lin g , b u t  w i th  a  h y s te r ic a l 
to u c h  o f a la rm  in  h is  to n e . W e  s tepp ed  
to  one o f th e  b a rre d  w in d o w s  a n d  p eered  
o u t in to  th e  g lo o m . A  w a n in g  m o o n  c o m 
b in ed  w i th  th e  ra y s  o f th e  h a n g in g -la m p  
b u rn in g  in sid e  h e lp e d  us in  d im ly  d is t in 
g u ish in g  o b jec ts , a n d  w e  m a d e  o u t K a is e r ’s 
la rg e  w h ite  b o d y  as he  q u a r te re d  a b o u t on  
th e  v e rg e  o f th e  c lo se-s tan d in g  ju n g le .  
S u d d e n ly , th e  d o g  s to p p ed  d e a d , seem ed to  
lo o k  f ix e d ly  a t  one  sp o t in  th e  th ic k e t ,  
a n d  b ro k e  in to  a  to rn a d o  o f b a rk s , s h o rt, 
y a p p y , a n d  fe v e ris h . T h e n , b e fo re  th e  eye  
c o u ld  w in k , th e  fo liag e  ru s tle d  s h a rp ly , 
a  lo n g  shape shot d o w n  fro m  a  tre e , a n d , 
ere  K a is e r  c o u ld  m o ve , s o m e th in g  d a rk  
e n v e lo p e d  h im . H e  g a ve  on e  s tif le d  y e lp , 
a n d  th e n  b o th  do g  an d  w h a te v e r  i t  w as th a t  
seized h im  v an ish ed  fro m  s ig h t !

“  G re a t  S c o tt ! ”  w h is p e re d  G u m s h o w , 
as w e  e xch an g ed  glances o f a w e , “  th e  
p y th o n  ! ”

“  W a lk e d  o ff w ith  y o u r  d o g . t o o ! ”  I  
a d d e d  l im p ly ,  m o p p in g  m y  face . "  W h a t  
w il l  y o u  d o  n o w  ? ”

“  T r y  a n d  s h o o t th e  beast, o f course ? ”
“  I  w o u ld  s tic k  to  th e  o r ig in a l p ro g ra m m e

as th e  safest. B es id es , w h a t  about seeing > 
a n d  w h a t  i f  i t  chose to  lasso one or n t w  
o f us ? ”  ther

“ T ru e . P e rh a p s  i t  h a d  heard  the har
m o n iu m , a n d  w as o n  its  w a v  here whpn i 
s to p p e d  p la y in g .”

“  P o ssib ly . T h e  ch an ces  are th a t it will 
be b o ld e r to -m o rro w  n ig h t  a n d  come bang in 
w h e n  w e  can  a c t  o n  o u r  p la n  w ith  less risk 
to  ourselves . W e  s h o u ld  be nabbed to a 
c e r ta in ty  in  th e  d a r k .”

“  D o n ’t  I  h o p e  i t  w ill come, i f  only to 
le t  m e  ave n g e  p o o r K a is e r ! D o  you notice 
t h a t  th a t  s m e ll no  lo n g e r  hangs in  the air ?"

“  Y e s ; t h e  v a r m in t  in  skedaddling with 
y o u r  dog has ta k e n  th e  s m e ll a long w ith  it.’’

“  W e ll ,  i t  s h an ’ t  s ke d a d d le  to-morrow— 
i f  w e  can  h e lp  i t . ”

T h e  n e x t  e v e n in g  w e  m u tu a lly  owned to 
fee lin g  s o m e w h a t u n c o m fo rta b le  as to the 
ta s k  b e fo re  us. W e  h a d  witnessed the 
fa c i l i ty  w i th  w h ic h  th e  snake  caught that 
la rg e  d o g  in  its  co ils , a n d  w e surmised that 
w e  m ig h t as e a s ily  fa ll  v ic tim s  to  its dread 
e m b ra c e . W e  b eg an  to  d o u b t w hether the 
m u sic  w o u ld  r e a lly  a c t as a  c h arm — however 
w e ll i t  m ig h t  p ro v e  a  lu re . Most likely, 
th e  p y th o n , a t t r a c te d  b y  th e  strains, would 
p a y  us a n o th e r  v is it ,  b u t ,  in stead  o f the spell 
h a v in g  a  m e s m e ric  e ffe c t, a n d  thus  giving us 
o u r  o p p o r tu n ity , th e  re p t i le  m ig h t just sail 
in  a n d  g ra b  us , as i t  h a d  grab bed  that un
fo r tu n a te  d o g  ! H o w e v e r , w e had put our 
h an d s  to  th e  p lo u g h , a n d  h ad  no intention 
o f lo o k in g  b a c k .

“  W e  s h a ll h a v e  to  be  jo lly  careful,” ob
served  G u m s h o w  a t  th e  d in n e r  table. “ We 
m u s t k i l l  th e  b ru te  a t  th e  first shot. If 
w e  m e re ly  w o u n d  i t  w e  sh a ll be in a nice 
f ix .”

“  So I  s h o u ld  th in k .  W e  had better fire 
to g e th e r .”

H o w  can  w e — w h e n  I  shall be playing ?
I  d id  n o t th in k  o f t h a t . ”  .

“  L o o k  h e re ,”  sa id  I ,  ”  o n  th e  snake quieten̂  
in g  d o w n  y o u  d ro p  p la y in g  and w e’ll bang off 
to g e th e r .”

“  Y es , th a t  w i l l  d o  s p le n d id ly .”
I t  w as a n  o ld  p lac e . T h e  walls were 

th ic k , th e  fo u r  w in d o w s  w ere  m ore like em
brasures , a n d  th e  o r ig in a l stout iron bars, 
le t  in to  th e  m a s o n ry , s t i l l  rem ained. 1 * 
f ro n t  a n d  b a c k  doors e x a c t ly  faced, and 
ro o m  c o n ta in e d  a ll th e  u s u a l cam p ’
th e  s to n e -flag g ed  flo o r  w as bare, and a g 
kerosene la m p  h u n g  suspended from 
arc h e d  ce ilin g .
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We h u r r ie d  o v e r  d in n e r ,  a n d  th e  f r ig h te n e d  
servants o n ly  to o  a n x io u s  to  g e t  o u t  o f  th e  
wav, s c u t t le d  o f f  t o  t h e i r  t e n t  d o u b le - q u ic k .  
We o p en ed  b o t h  d o o rs ,  t u r n e d  
up the  la m p ,  e x a m in e d  o u r  
pieces, t h r e w  o n  o u r  c a r t r id g e  
belts, a n d  a s s u m e d  o u r  p o s t  
at the h a r m o n iu m .  G u m s h c w  
played tu n e  a f t e r  tu n e  : 
we kep t o u r  senses o n  th e  
stretch, e s p e c ia l ly  th e  
o lfactory o n e s  
for on th e m  d id  
we re ly  to  g iv e  
us firs t w a r n in g  
of the e n e m y ’s 
approach. S u re  
enough, o u r  
noses s e rv e d  u s : 
towards m id 
night we in h a le d  
th a t p e c u l i a r  
odour, b u t  i t  
came f r o m  th e  
front o f  t h e  
house, w h e re a s  
we e x p e c t e d  
our v is i to r  f r o m  
the back— as o n  
the p re v io u s  o c 
casion !

“ Don’t s top  
playing,” I  w h is 
pered, as G u m -  
show looked in 
quiringly a t  m e ;
“ the b ru te  is 
e v i d e n t l y  
m o o c h i n g  
round, and m a y  e n te r  b y  th e  f ro n t  d o o r  

; instead of th e  b a c k , t h a t ’s a l l .”
The dron in g  c o n tin u e d  : w e  k e p t  o u r  

eyes on th e  fro n t d o o r th re s h o ld , c a s tin g  
in occasional g lan ce  a t  th e  o n e  o p p o s ite . 
The smell g rew  s tro n g e r, a n d  th e n , g lid in g  
slowly in. cam e th e  g h o u lis h  h e a d  a n d  r e t ie - 
“«ted b od y o f a n  e n o rm o u s  s e rp e n t ! 
ft hugged th e  g ro u n d  ; its  a sp e c t s tru c k  
°ne as in ert, la n g u id  ; th e  m o u th  w as  closed , 
md the eyes d ro p p e d . O n  i t  c r a w le d ; 
|  good ten fee t o f  th e  fe a r fu l sh ap e  la y  e x -  
ended ; th e  re p t i le ’s m o v e m e n ts  m o m e n t
ary became m o re  le th a rg ic .

We were p re p a rin g  to  d o  o u r  p a r t— as 
mro! > aSreefl o n — w h e n  a ll a t  once th e  
fwl a S w h ° le  <r a t t i tu d e  c h an g ed . U p  
L  head , th e  h ith e r to  s tra ig h te n e d

Qk contracted in to  u n d u la tio n s , a n d  th e

eyes— n o w  w id e  o p e n — s ta re d  in te n t ly  to  th e  
f ro n t . In s t in c t iv e ly  G u m s h o w  ceased p la y 
in g  ; w e  fo llo w e d  th e  d ire c tio n  o f  th e  ser
p e n t ’s g aze , a n d  to  o u r a m a z e m e n t b eh e ld  
another snake, equally as large, w ith half its 
length through the back door !

W e  h a d  s carce ly  o b served  th e  second in 
t ru d e r  e re  b o th  re p tile s , s e ttin g  u p  lo u d  
hisses, s im p ly  f le w  a t  e ac h  o t h e r ; th e ir  
bodies in te r tw in e d , a n d  th e y  c o m m en ced  
w r ig g lin g  a n d  w h ip p in g  a b o u t in  liv in g  
re p re s e n ta tio n  o f  D o rd ’s b lo o d -c u rd lin g  c re a 
tio n s . W e  w ere  s p e llb o u n d  : th e  spasm odic  
m u s c u la r  c o n to rtio n s , th e  l ig h tn in g - lik e  
m o v e m e n ts  —  w h ic h  w e re  im p o ss ib le  to  
fo llo w , th e  h issing , m in g le d  w ith  th e  ras p 
in g  o f th e ir  s e rra te d  skins a g a in s t th e  
s to n e  flo o r, th e  sense o f o u r  o w n  p erilo u s  
p re d ic a m e n t —  a ll te n d e d  to  c o n v e rt th e
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s itu a tio n  in to  a g r is ly  n ig h tm a re . I t  w as  
t e r r ib le !

P o ss ib ly  th e y  w e re  in d iv id u a ls  fro m  d if fe r 
e n t broods, a n d  w e re  n o w  m e e tin g  fo r  th e  
f irs t t im e . T h e y  h a d  c lu tc h e d  e ac h  o th e r  
in  th e  c o m p a ra t iv e ly  o p e n  space b e tw e e n  
th e  tw o  doors, b u t  v e r y  soon th e y  c o m 
m enced  to  com e in  c o n ta c t  w i th  th e  fu r n itu r e .  
O n e  o f th e  snakes g r ip p e d  a  leg o f th e  d in in g -  
ta b le  w ith  its  ta i l ,  a n d  in  a flash b o th  leaves  
w ere  f ly in g  in  a  h e a p  of w re c k a g e  a g a in s t th e  
w a ll : th e  ch a irs  fo llo w e d , a n d , th e  f ig h t  
ed g in g  o ff to  th e  fu r th e r  e n d  o f th e  ro o m , th e  
in fu r ia te d  serpents  c o llid e d  w i th  m y  d u m b  
w a i t e r ; t h a t  a rt ic le  to p p lin g  o v e r , crash  
w e n t a ll m y  g lassw are . N o w , to  o u r  d is m a y , 
th e  c o m b a t cam e to w a rd s  u s : in  a n o th e r  
m in u te  w e  w o u ld  be  in v o lv e d  in  t h a t  w r ith in g  
ta n g le , fo r  a ll r e tre a t  w as  c u t o f f ! T h e  
w in d o w s  w e re  h e a v ily  b a r r e d ; w e  fe a re d  
to  m a k e  fo r  th e  doors, lest th e  p y th o n s  
sh o u ld  u n g r ip  an d  la u n c h  th e ir  co ils  on  us, 
w h ile  as fo r  f ir in g  w ith  a n y  ch an ce  o f  k il l in g  
b o th , such an  id ea  n e v e r  e n te re d  o u r  th o u g h ts . 
O n  th e y  c a m e , w re s t lin g  a n d  w a llo p in g  
n e a re r  a n d  n e a r e r : one seem ed to  be  g a in in g

th e  m a s te ry  and pushing 
th e  o th e r  before i t !  b 

“ C o m e on ! ” I  whis
p e re d . seizing Gumshow 
b y  th e  a rm . “ U p into 
th e  w in d o w ! I t ’s our only 
c h a n c e ! ”

B a r e ly  had we en
sconced ourselves in the 
e m b ra s u re  when we real
ised th a t  in  our haste 
w e  h a d  o m itte d  to snatch 
u p  o u r  rifles ! No time 
to  go and fetch them, 
fo r  in  a n o th e r second the 
c o m b a ta n ts  cannoned 
a g a in s t th e  harmoniitm. 
T h e  in s tru m en t was 
h u r le d  aside.the rifles that 
h a d  been resting against 
i t  fe ll to  th e  ground, and 
th e  snakes slithered about 
a b o v e  th e  loaded pieces.

W e  lo oked  on horrified, 
o u r  sole hope being that 
one o f th em  would turn 
ta i l  an d  the other fly 
a f te r  i t .  N o  such thing 
h a p p e n e d , for now the 
re p tile s  h ad  apparently 
becom e exhausted ; they 
w ere  to o  even ly  matched 

fo r e ith e r  to  th r o w  u p  th e  sponge. As if 
b y  m u tu a l c o n sen t th e y  disengaged, and 
s lo w ly  c ra w le d  to w a rd s  th e  doors, one to the 
r ig h t ,  th e  o th e r  to  th e  le f t . W e eagerly 
lo o k e d  to  see th e m  q u i t ; we prepared to 
ju m p  d o w n , rush to  th e  doors and close 
th e m . B u t  n o ; in s te ad  o f passing out 
th e y  la y  s tra ig h t  on  th e  floo r, as if  to recruit 
fo r a n o th e r  s e t-to . W e  realised that both 
m o n ste rs  w e re  p u m p e d  ; w e  m ust not give 
th e m  t im e  to  rec o v er ; i f  th e y  fought again, 
th e y  m ig h t  d isc o v er us. W e must act at 
once /

C a re fu lly , g in g e r ly , h o ld in g  our very breath, 
w e le t  ourselves  d o w n  fro m  the embrasure, 
a n d , tre a d in g  l ik e  cats , recovered our rifles. 
W e  b r ie f ly  e x a m in e d  th e  pieces; they 
w e re  a ll r ig h t , a t  f u l l  cock, and I  marvelled 
th a t  th e y  h a d  n o t  gone off in the recen 
ro u g h -a n d -tu m b le . I  s ile n tly  indicated the 
le f t -h a n d  sn ake  to  G um show , then p°in 
to  th e  one on th e  r ig h t  as m y  property.

" F i r e  w h e n  I  s ay  ‘ g o ! ’ ” I  whispe 
in to  his e a r . T h e n , w ith  our hearts in _ 
m o u th s — as w e a fte rw a rd s  confessed 
ra ised  o u r pieces ; 1 g ave  the word, an

J



WANTED—A PYTHON. 559rifles cracked to g e th e r. W e  h e ard  a  te r r ib le  commotion b e y o n d  th e  v e il  o f sm o k e , a n d  when it m e lte d  s u ffic ie n tly  w e  saw  G u m - ' show’s snake b u n d le d  in to  a  w r ith in g  b u n ch , while the o th e r  one w as w r ig g lin g  fu r io u s ly  towards us !
“ Back ! ” I  sh o u te d , s p rin g in g  s id ew ays  

and reaching  th e  e m b ra s u re  a t  a  b o u n d .
1 fully be lieved  th a t  G u m s h o w  w o u ld  fo llo w , 
but, when I  lo o ke d  ro u n d , th e re  he  w as s ta h d -  
ing h i s  g ro u n d , a n d  in  th e  a c t o f f ra n t ic a l ly  
s l a m m i n g  in  a  fresh  c a r tr id g e  !

“ Fool ! ”  I  b e llo w e d , m e c h a n ic a lly  re 
loading as I  d an ced  a b o u t th e  n ich e  in  a  veritable f r e n z y ; “  b a ck  ! b a c k  fo r  y o u r
life ! ”

Too la te  ! B e fo re  I  c o u ld  ju m p  d o w n  
and drag h im  a w a y , b e fo re  he c o u ld  l i f t  
rifle to sh o u ld er, th e  a n g ry  p y th o n , w i th  
flaming eyes a n d  s c in t illa t in g  to n g u e , d re w  
itself to g e th er a n d  th e n , la u n c h in g  its e lf  
forward, c au g h t th e  u n fo r tu n a te  m a n  ro u n d  
the waist, shook th e  gu n  fro m  his g rasp , 
and brought h im  to  th e  g ro u n d  !

For one m o m e n t a  m is t s tood  b e fo re  m y  
eyes, and m y  h e a r t  seem ed as i f  a b o u t to  
burst th ro u g h  m y  rib s  : th e  n e x t , I  w as  
myself again . I  co u ld  n o t  tru s t  m y  a im  
sufficiently to  w a r r a n t  a sh o t fro m  w h e re  I  
stood; I  m ig h t  h i t  G u m s h o w , a n d , i f  I  
merely w o u n d e d  th e  bo a , i t  w o u ld  te n d  
only to in flam e  i t  to  a  g re a te r  p itc h  o f 
fury. I m ust k i l l  i t  o u tr ig h t , a n d  I  r e 
membered th a t  to  do  so I  m u s t s h o o t i t  
through the h e ad  !

W i t h  m y  piece a t  th e  p resen t, I  d a r te d  
fo rw a rd  to  th e  s tru g g lin g  m ass. T h e  s n a k e ’s 
s q u ab  h e a d  p la y e d  fro m  side to  side o f its  
v ic t im  : i t  h a d  y e t  to  c o m p le te  its  co ils  
ere g iv in g  th e  f in a l spasm  o f c o n s tric tio n . 
T h e  w ic k e d  f ie ry  eyes reg a rd ed  m e  as if  
th e ir  o w n e r c o n te m p la te d  a  cast on  m e as 
w e l l ! F o r  a  m o m e n t th e  m o v e m e n t ceased. 
M y  ch an ce  h a d  co m e, a n d  a lm o s t ja m m in g  
m y  m u z z le  a g a in s t th e  re p t i le ’s h id eo u s  
g ra n iu m  I  p u lle d  m y  tr ig g e r  a n d  b le w  i t  to  
a to m s . T h e n , s e iz in g  G u m s h o w  b y  th e  
shou lders , I  l i t e r a l ly  p rised  h im  o u t o f h is  
bonds lik e  a  c o rk  fro m  a  b o tt le  !

H e  w as n o t h u r t ; th e  s n ak e  h a d  n o t  c o m 
m en ced  to  squeeze h im  p ro p e rly . H e  re 
tre a te d  w i th  m e  to  th e  fr ie n d ly  e m b ra su re  
w h ile  th e  p y th o n  flogged its e lf  in to  quiescence. 
T h e  o th e r  one h a d  b y  now' becom e a lm o s t  
m o tio n less .

“  T h e re  y o u  a re , G u m s h o w  ! ”  I  c rie d , 
as in  th e  re v u ls io n  o f o u r  feelings w e grasped  
hands  a n d  he th a n k e d  m e fo r  s a v in g  his  
l i fe  ; “  y o u  w a n te d  a p y th o n  ; y o u  h a v e  
bagged tw o  ! ”

A f te r -e x a m in a t io n  show ed th a t  G u m 
show  w as th e  b e t te r  m a rk s m a n , a n d  h a d  
p e rfo ra te d  his p y th o n ’s h e ad , w h ereas  I  
h a d  m e re ly  g iv e n  m in e  a  su p erfic ia l w o u n d  
som e w a y  d o w n . W e  m easu red  o u r g a m e  ; 
tw e n ty ,  a n d  tw e n ty -o n e  fe e t re s p e c tiv e ly , 
w ith  a  m e a n  g ir th  o f a b o u t tw e n ty  inches  
a t  th e  th ic k e s t p a r t  o f th e ir  v ile  c a rc a s e s !

B u t  no m o re  p y th o n  fo r  m e — thank y o u  !

RUSSIA'S STRONG MAN,

r lM E  an d  tim e  aga in  have c o m b in a tio n s  o f nobles a n d  c a p ita lis ts  been fo rm ed  in  \
R uss ia  to  c rush  th e  pow er o f M . W it te ,  w h o  has been n o m in a te d  as peace envoy , • 1 
and as o fte n  have these a tte m p ts  fa ile d . M . W it te  belongs b y  b i r th  to  the  lo w er 

m iddle classes, h is  fa th e r, w h o  was o f G erm an o r ig in , h o ld in g  some m in o r  o ffice u n d e r gove rn - 
merit. M , W it te  h im s e lf s ta rte d  l i fe  w ith o u t  e ith e r  w e a lth  o r  in f lu e n t ia l fr ie n d s  to  he lp  h im  '
on his w ay. B u t  he da red  to  th in k  fo r  h im se lf. A t|th e  o u tb re a k  o f the  w a r w i th  T u rk e y  he had i
just been p ro m o te d  to  th e  s ta tio n -m a s te rs h ip  o f an in s ig n if ic a n t ra ilw a y  ^ top p in g -p la ce  on J
the confines o f B u lg a ria . T h e  W a r  M in is te r  h a d  issued c e rta in  orders. M . W it te  sa id  th a t  \
disaster w o u ld  fo llo w  i f  he obeyed them . H e  d isobeyed the m , a n d  w h en  h is  re la tio n s  m ade <
sure th a t he was go ing  to  be sen t to  S ib e ria , he  was ca lled  to  th e  c a p ita l an d  m ade a 1
director o f th e  Im p e r ia l ra i lw a y  fo r  sa v in g  th e  tro o p s  f ro m  d e s tru c tio n .— The Evening I
Woes, J u ly  ] 7, 1905. )



N a m e s o f  P lants.— “ V ” (W in c h e s te r )  asks  
fo r  th e  n a m e s  o f  tw o  p la n ts  h e  fo rw a rd s .  
T h e  p a le  y e l lo w  o n e  w h ic h  he  d e s c rib e s  as 
p a ra s i t ic  u p o n  th e  ro o ts  o f  b e e ch , is  th e  y e l lo w  
B i r d ’s -n e s t ( H ypop ithys m onolropa). I t  is  n o t  
a  p a ra s ite ,  b u t  a  saprophyte, t h a t  is , a  p la n t  
t h a t  feeds u p o n  th e  d e c a y in g  re m a in s  o f  o th e r  
p la n ts — in  t h is  case th e  d e a d  le a ve s  o f  b e e c h  
a n d  p in e . T h e  d ro o p in g  o f  b o th  f lo w e rs  a n d  
f lo w e r-s p ik e s  is  q u ite  u s u a l u n t i l  a f te r  f e r t i l i s a 
t io n ,  w h e n  th e y  b e c o m e  e re c t.  T h e  b ro w n  
p la n t  is  th e  B ro o m ra p e  ( Orobanche m ajor) 
w h ic h  is  a  p a ra s ite ,  a t ta c h in g  i t s e l f  t o  th e  
ro o ts  o f  fu rz e , b ro o m , & c . ,  a n d  d r a w in g  a l l  i t s  
n o u r is h m e n t  th e re f r o m .— H .  A y r e  ( T h ir s k )  
se n d s  m e  a  p h o to g ra p h  o f  a n  u m b e l l i fe ro u s  
p la n t  t h a t  is  “  g ro w in g  b e tw e e n  th e  c o b b le 
s to n e s  ”  to  th e  h e ig h t  o f  i o  f t .  I t  is  an  im p o r te d  
spe c ie s  o f H o g w e e d  ( H eracleum  V illosum ) f r o m  
th e  C a u ca su s .— E . W .  S o u ls b y  (N e w c a s t le -o n -  
T y n e )  sends f o r  id e n t i f ic a t io n  a  d r y  f lo w e r ,  
w h ic h ,  he s a y s , is  “  v e r y  ra re  o n  o u r  n o r th e r n  
fe l ls .  . . .  I t  is  c a lle d  b y  th e  p e o p le  th e  B lu e  
J e n t in e — t h a t ’s th e  w a y  th e y  p ro n o u n c e  i t . ”  
I t  is  th e  S p r in g  G e n t ia n  ( G entiana V erna), on e  
o f  o u r  m o s t b e a u t i fu l  p la n ts .

Tree Frog.— c. D . B. E l l i s  (L e ic e s te r )  
asks  h o w  to  fe e d  a n d  k e e p  T re e - fro g s ,  e s p e c ia lly  
in  w in te r .  T h e  b e s t p la n  in  s u m m e r  is  t o  t u r n  
th e m  loose in t o  a  g re e n h o u s e , w h e re  th e y  w i l l  
f in d  t h e ir  o w n  fo o d  w i t h o u t  t r o u b l in g  y o u ,  
w h i ls t  y o u  m a y  g e t  so m e  a m u s e m e n t o u t  o f  
t r y in g  to  f in d  th e m ,  f o r  th e y  c l in g  so c lo s e ly  
t o  th e  p la n ts  a n d  so e x a c t ly  m a tc h  th e m  in  c o lo u r  
t h a t  th e y  b e c o m e  a l l  b u t  in v is ib le .  I n  w in te r ,  
i f  th e  g re e n h o u se  is  n o t  h e a te d , th e y  s h o u ld  
be  k e p t  in  a  fe m -c a s e  in d o o rs ,  a n d  d u r in g  s u c h  
t im e  as th e y  a re  a c t iv e ,  fe d  w i t h  m e a l-w o rm s  
( t o  be o b ta in e d  o f  a n y  b ird -d e a le rs )  o r  s u c h  
o th e r  l iv e  in s e c ts  as m a y  b e  o b ta in a b le .

A qu ariu m  F ou n tain .— J . D .  T o m b l in  
(H a m p s te a d )  ha s  seen “  in  a  c e r ta in  p a p e r  ”  
t h a t  th e re  a re  s u c h  th in g s  as s e lf -a c t in g  fo u n ta in s ,  
b u t  th e  w r i t e r  d id  n o t  m e n t io n  h o w  th e y  a re  
c o n s tru c te d ,  so  h e  a p p lie s  to  m e  f o r  th e  i n 
fo r m a t io n .  N o w ,  t h is  is  n o t  N a tu r a l  H is to r y ,

b u t  M e c h a n ic s . I f  I  c o u ld  g iv e  y o u  the  particu
la rs  i t  w o u ld  h a v e  t o  b e  in  a  lo n g  a rtic le  with 
w o r k in g  d ia g ra m s  ; b u t  I  sug ge s t as the  simp
le s t p la n  a  c o n n e c t io n  w i th  th e  w a te r com
p a n y ’s s u p p ly  p ip e s .

M any M a tters .— ” B e n a  ” (E .  Southsea) 
asks  m e  a  n u m b e r  o f  q u e s t io n s  w h ic h  w ill not 
f a l l  u n d e r  'a  d e s c r ip t iv e  h e a d in g :  ( i )  is the 
B ee  O rc h is  v e r y  lo c a l ? I n  G re a t B r ita in  it 
is  r e s t r ic te d  t o  th e  c o u n t r y  s o u th  o f Durham 
a n d  L a n c s . ,  w h e re  i t  is  f a i r l y  d is tr ib u te d  on 
c h a lk  a n d  l im e s to n e  s o i ls ; (2 )  y o u r  Plume- 
m o th  is  p r o b a b ly  P terophorus pterodactylus;
(3 )  th e  la r v a  o f  o n e  o f  th e  L a d y -b ird s .  Their 
fo o d  c o n s is ts  e n t i r e ly  o f  G r e e n - f ly ; (4) the 
q u e s t io n  w h e th e r  y o u  s h o u ld  s tu d y  Natural 
H is to r y  g e n e ra lly  o r  c o n f in e  y o u r  attention 
to  o n e  o f  i t s  b ra n c h e s  is  w o r th  consideration 
“  S p e c ia lis ts  ”  a re  th e  o rd e r  o f  th e  day, but 
t h e i r  w o r k  w o u ld  o f te n  b e  m o re  valuable if 
i t  w e re  b a s e d  o n  w id e r  know ledge . The 
a l l- r o u n d  n a tu r a l is ts ,  l i k e  L inn aeu s and Darwin, 
a re  h a rd  to  f in d  n o w ,  w h e n  e ve ryb o d y  is a 
s p e c ia lis t .  I t  is  a  g o o d  th in g  to  kno w  every
t h in g  a b o u t  s o m e th in g ,  b u t  one should also 
k n o w  s o m e th in g  o f  e v e r y th in g .  M y  advice 
th e n  is  to  g e t  a  g o o d  g e n e ra l knowledge of 
N a tu r a l  H is to r y  a t  f i r s t ,  a n d  th e n  you can 
s p e c ia lis e  in  o n e  o f  i t s  b ra n c h e s . You will 
f in d  t h is  w i l l  y ie ld  y o u  fa r  m ore  enjoyment 
a n d  p r e v e n t  th e  n a r r o w in g  o f  y o u r  sympathies;
(5 )  i t  is  t r u e  t h a t  th e  S lo w -w o rm  has skeletal 
v e s tig e s  o f  l im b s ,  T h e  r e p t i le  m ay  be killed 
b y  c h lo r o fo r m  ; b u t  i t  seem s a  p i t y  to  destroy 
on e  f o r  th e  sa k e  o f  i t s  s k e le to n . W h y  no t keep 
on e  a l iv e  u n t i l  i t s  l i f e  e n d e d  n a tu ra lly  ? then 
i t s  a c t io n s  w o u ld  h e lp  y o u  in  a r r iv in g  a t that 
g e n e ra l k n o w le d g e  w e  h a v e  recommended. 
T h e  s k e le to n  is  p re p a re d  b y  m ace ra tio n  of t  e 
c o rp s e  in  w a te r  (c h a n g e d  occasionally) a 
so m e  d is ta n c e  f r o m  th e  house , fo r i t  is an 
u n s a v o u ry  b u s in e s s , a n d  y o u r  neighbours may 
re s e n t i t  as a  n u is a n c e . W h e n  the flesh ^  
p a r te d  f r o m  th e  b o n e s , th e  ske le ton  shou 
b le a c h e d  in  th e  s u n . .

Food o f  S n ak o— E. L. R K. (LewM
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has a snake w h o s e  a p p e t i te  he  h a s  te m p te d  w i t h  
frogs, flies, w o rm s , & c . ,  b u t  i t  ta k e s  n o  n o t ic e  
of them , a n d  p re s u m a b ly  he  w a n ts  a d v ic e .  
Were these th in g s  a l iv e  ? be cause  a  s n a k e  w i l l  
not condescend to  n o t ic e  d e a d  o r  u n m o v m g  
food. I f  he w i l l  n o t  s t r ik e  a t  a  l i v e ly  y o u n g  
frog the  p re s u m p tio n  is  t h a t  h e  is  n o t  h u n g ry .  
You m ig h t  t r y  l i v in g  a n d  s w im m in g  fishes 
by p u t t in g  th e  s n a ke  in t o  th e  sam e vesse l o f  
water. I n  a n s w e r t o  y o u r  q u e ry  “  w h e n
does a sna ke  c a s t i t s  s lo u g h  ? ”  th e re  is  n o  
definite p e r io d , b u t  ju s t  w h e n  i t  w a n ts  re n e w 

ing.
Jackdaw.— H . M . S h e p to n  ( P e n a r th )  ha s  

i become th e  possesso r o f  a  n u m b e r  o f  J a c k d a w s , 
and wishes to  k n o w  : ( i )  u p o n  w h a t  
to feed th e m  ; (2 )  a t  w h a t  t im e  
they la y  a n d  w h a t  to  g iv e  th e m  to  
build th e ir  n e s ts  o f  ; ( 3 )  w h e th e r  
it is n e e d fu l t o  g iv e  th e m  m u c h  
water ; (4 ) h o w  t o  d is t in g u is h  th e  
sexes a n d  w h e th e r  t o  k e e p  th e  
pairs sepa ra te  ; a lso  (5 )  c a n  th e y  
be ta u g h t t r ic k s ,  a n d  i f  so w h a t  
kind ? A n d  w i l l  I  r e p ly  b y  p o s t  ?
I have w r i t t e n  re p lie s  b y  p o s t  a t  
times, th o u g h  I  h a v e  n e v e r  u n 
dertaken to  d o  so  ; b u t  ju s t  n o w  
it is im p o ss ib le , th o u g h  I  h a v e  a  
number o f s u c h  re q u e s ts  o n  m y  
table. I  w i l l  d o  m y  b e s t  to  a n w e r  
H. M. S .’ s q u e r ie s  seriatim  :  (1 )  
jackdaws a re  g e n e ra l fe e d e rs  l ik e  
rooks; th e y  w i l l  h u n t  fo r  w ire -  
worms, c o c k c h a fe r -g ru b s , a n d  o th e r  
insects, s tea l eggs f r o m  th e  n e s ts  
of other b ird s ,  p ic k  u p  c ra b s  a n d  
"shell-fish ”  f r o m  th e  sea sho re , 
w t fish, fle sh , fo w l,  o r  f r u i t ,  o r  
even act as sca v e n g e rs . Y o u  m a y ,  
therefore, g iv e  th e m  a n y th in g  le f t  
from th e  ta b le ,  a n d  s u c h  o th e r  
°dds and ends as m a y  be c o n 
venient, v a ry in g  th e  b i l l  o f  fa re  
13 much as p o s s ib le ; (2 )  l ik e  m o s t o th e r  
tods th e y  b re e d  in  th e  s p r in g ,  a n d  w i l l  m a k e  
their u n t id y  n e s t  o f  w h a te v e r  is  h a n d y —  
t̂icks, m oss, a n d  g ra ss  b e in g  th e  n a tu r a l 

ingredients; (3 )  w a te r  ad l i b ;  (4 )  th e
sexes are e x a c t ly  a l ik e  in  s ize  a n d  c o lo u r ,  so 
*tot you m u s t w a i t  f o r  th e m  t o  p a i r  o f f  
®hen the  p ro p e r t im e  com e s . T h e re  is  n o  

I  necessity fo r  s e p a ra tio n ,  as n a t u r a l ly  th e y  l iv e  
® colonies an d  b u i ld  t h e i r  ne s ts  c lose  to g e th e r  
lust as roo ks  d o  ; (5 )  th e re  is  n o  n e c e s s ity  to  

I  t r ic k s  : th e  J a c k d a w  b e in g  n a t u r a l ly
| j  j. u* Urn m o s t  m is c h ie v o u s  b i r d  k n o w n .
| JJ0® m ean p e r fo rm in g ,  t h a t  is  o u t  o f  m y
ft 71.

l in e .  I t  is  n o t  N a tu r a l  H is to r y ,  a n d  I  h a v e  
n e v e r  been  in  th e  s h o w  b u s in e ss  ; b u t  I  s h o u ld  
im a g in e  y o u  w i l l  f in d  th e y  k n o w  t r ic k s  e n o u g h  
w i t h o u t  te a c h in g  th e m  m o re . T h e y  w i l l  p r o b 
a b ly  te a c h  y o u  a  fe w .

R ela x in g  B utterflies.— L.. C a ld ic o t t  (F o u r  
O a k s )  has so m e  b u t te r f l ie s  w h ic h  a re  b a d ly  
se t a n d  w ish e s  to  k n o w  h o w  to  re la x  th e m . 
U n le s s  th e  s p e c im e n s  a re  ra r i t ie s  s u c h  as y o u  
c o u ld  n o t  e a s ily  re p la c e , i t  is  n o t  w o r th  d o in g , 
as th e y  n e v e r  lo o k  w 'e ll a f te r  th e  o p e ra t io n ,  
a n d  a re  a lw a y s  l ia b le  to  s p r in g  b a c k  to  t h e ir  
fo rm e r  s e t t in g .  Y o u  c a n  r e la x  b y  p in n in g  
y o u r  s p e c im e n s  t o  a  s h e e t o f  c o rk ,  ta k in g  c a re  
t h a t  th e  in s e c t  n o w h e re  com e s  in to  a c tu a l

HERACLEUM VILBOSUM.
Photo, by H. Ayre.

c o n ta c t  w i t h  th e  c o rk .  T a k e  a  w a s h -h a n d  
b a s in  a n d  p o u r  a b o u t  a n  in c h  o f  w a te r  in to  
i t .  C a r e fu l ly  f lo a t  th e  c o rk  o n  i t ,  th e n  p la c e  
a  c o u p le  o f  s t ic k s  across  th e  t o p  o f  th e  b a s in , 
a n d  c o v e r  o v e r  a l l  w i t h  a  w e t  to w e l f r o m  w h ic h  
th e  w a te r  has be en  l i g h t l y  w ru n g .  L e a v e  fo r  
t w e n ty - f o u r  h o u rs ,  th e n  re s e t th e  in s e c ts , 
a n d  p la c e  th e  s e t t in g  b o a rd s  in  a  g o e d  c u r r e n t  
o f  a i r  t o  d r y  th e m  q u ic k ly ,  o r  th e y  w i l l  go 
m o u ld y .

In sect* on  C anary.— A . D .  G o o d w a y  
( C a t fo r d ) .  T r y  E ssence  o f  Q u a s s ia , s u p p lie d  
b y  F .  T ib b s ,  3 0  P a r k h u r s t  R o a d , H o llo w a y ,  

9 <i.



T h i s  part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C a p t a i n  Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, &c., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. C a p t a i n  Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts'o f  the Magazine.

B o o k s  b y  C a p t a i n  a u th o rs  a re  a w a rd e d  to  a l l  
th e  c o n t r ib u to r s  to  th is  m o n th ’s “  C a p ta in  C lu b  ”  
p a g e s . E a c h  p r iz e - w in n e r  is  re q u e s te d  to  s e le c t 
a  b o o k .  _____

P resen tation s to P opu la r C ricketers.
N  th e  h is to r y  o f  th e  n a t io n a l  g a m e  th e re  

a re  n u m e ro u s  in c id e n ts  o f  m e n , a n d  
s o m e tim e s  te a m s , b e in g  re w a rd e d  fo r  

t h e i r  p ro w e s s  b y  p re s e n ts  o f  g o ld  w a tc h e s , 
c lo c k s ,  a n d  e v e n  g o ld -m in e  s h a re s . T h e  la te  
J a c k  U l y e t t  w o n  250  s h a re s  in  th e  G y m p 'e  
m in e  b y  sco res  o f  53, a n d  106 n o t  o u t .

T h e  r e c ip ie n ts  o f£ g o ld  
w a tc h e s  in c lu d e  M r .  W .
L .  M u r d o c h ,  w h o  re c e iv e d  
o n e  as a  m e m e n to  o f  h is  
321 f o r  N e w  S o u th  W a le s  
a g a in s t  V i c t o r i a ; M r ,  A .
C . M a c la re n ,  w h o  w a s  
p re s e n te d  w i t h  o n e  b y  
h is  c o u n ty  c lu b  in  h o n o u r  
o f  h is  re c o rd  s c o re  o f  4 2 4  ; 
a n d  a l l  th e  m e m b e rs  o f  
th e  1899 A u s t r a l ia n  te a m  
re c e iv e d  a  g o ld  w a tc h ,  
w i t h  th e  A u s t r a l ia n  a rm s  
e n g ra v e d  th e re o n ,  p r e 
s e n te d  t o  th e m  b y  M r .  *
L a v e r ,  a  b r o th e r  o f  t h e  
p re s e n t  A u s t r a l ia n  te a m  
m a n a g e r .

A  p o p u la r  c r ic k e te r  o n  
h is  m a r r ia g e  in v a r ia b ly  
re c e iv e s  a  p re s e n t  *  f r o m  
h is  c lu b .  D a v id  D e n 
to n  re c e iv e d  a  m a rb le  
t im e p ie c e  f r o m  th e  Y o r k 
s h ire  c o u n ty  te a m  o n  th e  
o c c a s io n  o f  h is  m a r r ia g e ,  
as a ls o  d id  M r .  W .  N e w 

h a m  f r o m  th e  S ussex  C o u n ty  professionals; 
w h i le  M r .  A .  C . M a c la re n  re c e iv e d  as a wedding 
p re s e n t a  s p i r i t  t a n ta lu s  f r o m  th e  Lancashire 
C o u n ty  te a m .

O n e  o f  th e  la te  M r .  R .  A .  H .  M itc h e ll ’s most 
t re a s u re d  possess ions  w a s  a  s i lv e r  b o w l, suitably 
in s c r ib e d ,  a n d  e x c lu s iv e ly  sub sc rib ed  for by
c a p ta in s  o f  th e  E to n  e le v e n  f ro m  1866 to  1897, 
o n  h is  r e t i r e m e n t  f r o m  th e  p o s t  o f coach to the 
c o lle g e .

A m o n g s t  L o r d  H a w k e ’s tre a su re s  is a gold 
. c ig a r e t te  case, b e a r in g  in  f r o n t  h is  crest and 

th e  c o u n ty  a rm s , a n d  o n  th e  b a c k  a white rose

ANCHOR CHURCH, SITUATED CLOSE TO THE RIVER TRENT, IN THE PARISH
- O F IN G L E B Y , A B O U T  EIG H T M IL E S FROM D E R B Y .

It is one of the most curious churches in England, being hewn out of the '
the side o f the river, and is supposed to nave been excavated by the Canons 

Repton. in the early part of the Saxon period, to meet the needs ot tne 
then scattered parish of Ingleby. Photo, b y  George M. Eaton.
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with th e  in s c r ip t io n  : “  T o  L o r d  H a w k e ,  b y  
t h e  p ro fe ss io n a ls  o f  th e  te a m , 1 8 9 6 .”  V in e ,  th e  
Sussex p ro fe s s io n a l,  a lso  v a lu e s  a  c ig a r e t te  case 
which was p re s e n te d  to  h im  b y  M r .  C . B .  F r y  in  
recognition o f  h is  success w i t h  th e  b a t  in  1 8 9 9 .

The b ro th e rs  W .  L .  a n d  R .  E .  F o s te r  w e re  in  
1899 th e  re c ip ie n ts  o f  h a n d s o m e ly  g i l t  s i lv e r  
shields in  c o m m e m o ra t io n  o f  t h e i r  f e a t  o f  e a ch  
scoring a c o u p le  o f  c e n tu r ie s  in  th e  sa m e  m a tc h  
against H a m p s h ire .  '

In  1900 M r .  A .  J .  W e b b e  w a s  p re s e n te d  w i t h  a  
silver t r a y ,  s u b s c r ib e d  f o r  b y  e v e ry  m a n  w h o  
had p la ye d  f o r  M id d le s e x  u n d e r  h is  c a p 
taincy, o n  .w h ic h  w e re  e n g ra v e d  th e  a u to -  

■ graphs o f th e  d o n o rs . C a p ta in  W y n y a r d ,  
who in  1 894  s c o re d  th re e  s u cce ss ive  c e n 
turies, re c e iv e d  s i lv e r  c a n d le s t ic k s  f o r  h is  fe a t.  
Every m e m b e r o f  th e  1 9 0 0  Y o r k s h ir e  te a m , 
which w o n  th e  c h a m p io n s h ip  w i t h o u t  lo s in g  a  
match, w as p re s e n te d  w i t h  a  s i lv e r  b o w l.  I n  
1896 M . C. E .  G re e n , th e  n e w M .C .C . p re s id e n t ,  
received a  b o w l s u b s c r ib e d  fo r  e x c lu s iv e ly  
by Essex re s id e n ts  in  r e c o g n it io n  o f  h is  s e r 
vices to  t h a t  c o u n ty .  G . F .  C r o u c h .

The N e w  C ity  o f  L on d on  Head.
S m a n y  C a p t a i n  re a d e rs  a re  a w a re , th e  

R e v . A r t h u r  C h i l to n ,  H e a d m a s te r  
o f E m m a n u e l S c h o o l,  W a n d s w o r th ,  
has b e en  a p p o in te d  H e a d m a s te r  o f  

the C ity  o f L o n d o n  S c h o o l in  th e  p la c e  o f  
Mr. A . T . P o l la rd ,  M .A . ,  re s ig n e d . M r .  C h i l 
ton’s a p p o in tm e n t  w i l l  g iv e  s p e c ia l g r a t i f i 
cation to  B lu e c o a t  b o ys ,, p a s t  a n d  p re s e n t,  
for the new  C i ty  o f  L o n d o n  H e a d  w as e d u 
cated at C h r is t ’s H o s p ita l u n d e r  th e  R e v . Richard Lee, M .A .  M r .  C h i l to n  w a s  a 
Grecian b e fo re  h e  le f t ,  a n d  re tu rn e d  to  Christ’s H o s p ita l as a  m a s te r ,  p ro c e e d in g  
thence to  th e  C h a r te rh o u s e , a n d  in  c o u rs e  
of time re s ig n in g  h is  p o s t  th e re  to  ta k e  u p  
the chief p o s it io n  a t  E m m a n u e l S c h o o l.
The head m a s te rs h ip  o f  th e  C i t y  o f  L o n d o n  
School is in  th e  g i f t  o f  th e  C o u r t  o f C o m m o n  
Council. “ W e  u n d e r s ta n d , ”  s a y s  th e  B lue, 

that w hen th e  C o u r t  h e a rd  M r .  C h i l to n  
re*d ,h is  a u d ib i l i t y ,  a u t h o r i t y ,  a n d  m a n n e r  
® a m atl o f  p o w e r  tu r n e d  th e  sca le  v e r y  
decidedly in  h is  f a v o u r . ”  G . F.. B .

A n  Ideal H oliday.
Cahping o u t  a t  D o u g l a s , I s l e  o f  M a n ..

N Y  b o y  o r  “  o ld  b o y  ”  w h o  d e s ire s  a  
re a lly  s p le n d id ,  h e a l th - g iv in g  h o l i 
day c a n n o t  d o  b e t te r  th a n  b e ta k e  

■hself to  T h e  I n te r n a t io n a l  Y o u n g

TH E L A R G E S T  .W A T ER  W H E E L IN T H E  W O RLD ,

A T  L A X E Y , IN TH E  IS L E  OF M A N .

It is 72$ ft. in diameter, 6  ft. broad, and 2 17 ft. in cir
cumference, being equivalent to a steam -engine of 

200 horse-power. Photo, by Alex. W atters.

M e n ’s H o l id a y  C a m p , D o u g la s ,  Is le  o f  
M a n .

T h e  C a m p  is  e x c e l le n t ly  s i t u a te d  o n  th e  
h e ig h ts  o v e r lo o k in g  a n d  c o m m a n d in g  a  s p le n d id  
v ie w  o f  D o u g la s  B a y .  I t  is  o n ly  a  fe w  m in u te s ’ 
w a lk  f r o m  th e  p ro m e n a d e . T h e  v o y a g e  to  a n d

TH E  L IF E B O A T  “  H E N R Y  H A R R IS ”  IN  TH E PR O C E SSIO N  A T  

PR E ST O N  ON L IF E B O A T  S A T U R D A Y .

The “ Henry H a rris"  wav launched a t W orthing in 1887, and was 
withdrawn in 1901 with forty-tw o lives to its credit.

Photo, by Clifford Turner, London. ■
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f r o m  th e  is la n d  is  a  fe a tu re  in  i t s e l f  a n d  is , o f 
c o u rs e , v e r y  e n jo y a b le  a n d  b e n e fic ia l.

F o r  th e  s m a ll s u m  o f  a b o u t  £1 p e r  w e e k , 
in c lu s iv e ,  a l l  th e  d e lig h ts  o f  a n  o p e n  a i r  b o h e 
m ia n  l i f e  m a y  be  e n jo y e d  a m id  som e o f  th e  
m o s t  b e a u t i fu l  s c e n e ry  in  th e  U n i t e d  K in g d o m .  

T h e  fa re  p r o v id e d  is  u n l im i te d  a n d  n o u r is h in g .  
T h e re  is  a  la rg e  p a v i l io n  f o r  th e  a c c o m m o d a 

t io n  a n d  c o m fo r t  o f  c a m p e rs , c o n ta in in g  re c re a 
t io n  a n d  d in in g - ro o m s ,  b a th s  ( h o t  a n d  c o ld  
w a te r ) ,  a n d  e v e r y th in g  n e c e s s a ry  f o r  th e  
w e lfa re  o f  v is i to r s .  G y m n a s t ic  a p p a ra tu s ,  a 
p ia n o ,  o rg a n , g ra m a p h o n e , & c . ,  a re  p r o v id e d  
f o r  m a k in g  th e  b e s t o f  a n  o c c a s io n a l w e t  d a y .  
T h e  te n ts  a re  f i t t e d  w i t h  b o a rd e d  f lo o rs  a n d  
s p r in g -m a t tre s s  c a m p -b e d s te a d s . T h e  C a m p  
re m a in s  o p e n  f r o m  th e  b e g in n in g  o f  M a rc h  u n t i l  
th e  e n d  o f  S e p te m b e r.

A n  o u t l in e  o f  a  d a y ’s l i f e  u n d e r  c a n v a s  w i l l  
n o  d o u b t  b e  o f  in te r e s t  :

B r e a k fa s t  is  f r o m  8 to  9  a .m . A f t e r  b r e a k 
fa s t  th e  v is i to r s  d is p e rs e  in  d i f f e r e n t  d i r e c 
t io n s .  S o m e  w i l l  m a k e  u p  p a r t ie s — e ith e r  
w a lk in g  o r  r id in g — f o r  jo u r n e y in g  to  th e  
n u m e ro u s  b e a u ty  s p o ts  fo r  w h ic h  th e  is la n d  is  
n o te d  ; o th e rs  w i l l  la z e  a b o u t  o r  p la y  c r ic k e t  
in  th e  la rg e  f ie ld  p r o v id e d  f o r  th e  p u rp o s e , 
w h ile  o th e rs  w i l l  b a th e ,  b o a t ,  o r  “  p r o m . ”  

D in n e r  is  p r o v id e d  f r o m  1 t o  2 p .m . A f t e r  
d in n e r  th e  t im e  is  s p e n t  in  th e  s a m e  w a y  as 
b e fo re  m e n tio n e d ,  e x c e p t t h a t  so m e  o f  th e  
c a m p e rs  w i l l  l ie  in  t h e i r  te n ts  f o r  a n  h o u r  o r  tw o  
t o  p ro m o te  d ig e s t io n .  T h is ,  a l th o u g h  r a th e r  
la z y ,  is  v e r y  p le a s a n t o n  a  h o t  s u m m e r  d a y .  
W i t h  th e  f la p s  o f  th e  t e n t  tu c k e d  b a c k ,  a  g e n t le  
b re e z e  p la y in g  a ro u n d ,  a n d  e x te n d e d  o n  y o u r  
b a c k  w i t h  a  g o o d  n o v e l o r  jo u r n a l  ( n o ta b ly  th e  
C a p t a i n ) ,  l i f e  seem s t o  be  w o r th  l i v in g .

A f t e r  te a ,  w h ic h  is  s e rv e d  f r o m  5 t o  6  p .m ., 
m o s t  o f  th e  fe llo w s  m a k e  a n o th e r  t o i le t  a n d  g e t  
d o w n  to  th e  p ro m e n a d e . S u p p e r  f r o m  10 to  
11 .20  p . m . closes a  m o s t e n jo y a b le  d a y ,  a n d  
th e n ,  a f te r  a fe w  p o p u la r  c h o ru s e s , b e d  is  th e  
w o r d — to  b re a th e  th e  p u re  o z o n e  th e  n ig h t  
th r o u g h ,  w ra p p e d  in  c a lm , d re a m le s s  s le ep .

M r .  C u n n in g h a m , a  g e n ia l a n d  k in d ly  m a n ,  
w h o  has c o n t ro l o f  th e  C a m p , is  d e s e rv e d ly  
p o p u la r ,  a n d  is  l i k e  a  fa th e r  t o  th e  “  b o y s . ”

T h is  h o l id a y  (a n  id e a l o n e ) w i l l  re p a y  th o s e  
C a p t a i n  re a d e rs  w h o  u n d e r ta k e  i t  a  th o u s a n d 
fo ld  w i t h  re n e w e d  h e a lth  a n d  s t r e n g th .  T h e y  
w i l l  a ls o  d e r iv e  a n y  a m o u n t  o f  p le a s u re  f r o m  i t  
a n d  p le a s a n t  c o m p a n io n s h ip  w i t h  j o l l y  fe l lo w s  
o f  t h e i r  o w n  age. I n  th e  h e ig h t  o f  th e  season  
th e  n u m b e r  u n d e r  c a n v a s  is  f r o m  4 0 0  t o  500.

F u l l  p a r t ic u la r s  w i l l  b e  r e a d i ly  fo rw a rd e d  
b y  M r .  C u n n in g h a m  o n  r e c e ip t  o f  s ta m p .

A r t h u r  W . B o w k e r .

| e i  „ I G H T  a n d  m u ch  amuse
m e n t ' m a y  be de rived from 
th e  s im p le  m us ica l instru

m e n ts ,  th e  m eans o f making 
w h ic h  a re  t o  o n e ’s hand  during 

F IG  4 1 a  c o u n t r y  ra m b le . C u t a stalk 
o f w h e a t  o r  o a ts  b e lo w  o n e  o f the  knots, 
th u s  h a v in g  i t  c lo se d  a t  o n e  end. Make an 
in c is io n  le n g th w a y s ,  as s h o w n  in  F ig . 1, and 
b lo w  d o w n  th e  o p e n  e x t r e m i t y ,  w hen a more or 
less h a rm o n io u s  s o u n d  w i l l  be em itted , the 
e f fe c t  o f  w h ic h  w i l l  be  v a r ie d  i f  th e  covering ol 
th e  s l i t  is  n o t  re m o v e d . F ig . 2 illustrates a 
w h is t le  m a d e  f r o m  a s p r ig  o f  li la c  taken when 
th e  sap  is  r is in g ,  a  p ie c e  o f  b a rk  being cut as 
d e p ic te d  a n d  p la c e d  o v e r  a  s h o r t  piece of the 
w o o d  s h a p e d  as a  m o u th p ie c e .  B y  boring a 
h o le  th r o u g h  a  p e a c h  o r  a p r ic o t  stone, as m 
F ig .  3, a n d  re m o v in g  th e  k e rn e l,  a whistle may 
a ls o  b e  m a d e . T o  m a k e  a  h a u tb o y ,  cu t a wil ow 
b ra n c h  a b o u t  a  y a r d  lo n g  a n d  ra th e r th i«  
t h a n  y o u r  th u m b  ; re m o v e  th e  ba rk  n> ° 
lo n g  s t r ip  b y  m a k in g  a  s p ir a l in c is io n , an 
u p  t o  fo r m  a  c o rn e t ,  as i l lu s t r a te d  in  Fig- 4. °
th o rn s  f o r  p in s  t o  k e e p  i t  in  p lace . 
m o u th p ie c e  as in  th e  case o f  the  wtustle, 
a t t a c h  i t  t o  th e  c o rn e t .  A  n u m b e r ° f 110 ^
m a k e  v a r io u s  n o te s  p o s s ib le , and you w 
a b le  t o  e x p e r ie n c e  so m e  o f  th e  pleasures e j j  
b y  th e  s h e p h e rd  b o y  w i t h  h is  p r im it iv e  p i *

/
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OLD CH EESH ILL R E C T O R Y , TH E O LD E ST H O U SE IN  W IN C H E ST E R  

E R E C T E D  IN  I4 5 O .

The demolition of this historic structure is mooted, but steps are being 
taken to  preserve it. Photo, by Charles E. Fowler.

The G reat F ir e  o f  L on d on .
T  th e  e n d  o f  A u g u s t  a n d  th e  b e g in n in g  

o f  S e p te m b e r ,  1666 , a  s to r m  b ro k e  
o v e r  E n g la n d  w h ic h  w a s  d e s t in e d  
to  p la y  a g r e a t  p a r t  in  th e  c o u n t r y ’ s 

. O ne  n ig h t ,  w h i ls t  t h e  h u r r ic a n e  w a s  
a  f ire ,  w h ic h  w a s  s u p p o s e d  a t  th e  t im e  
th e  w o r k  o f  R o m a n  C a th o l ic s ,  b ro k e  

in  a b a k e r ’s s h o p  in  P u d d in g  L a n e . 
Owing to  th e  d ry n e s s  o f th e  s u m m e r ,  th e  
wood o f w h ic h  th e  ho use s  w e re  co m p o s e d  
blazed l ik e  t in d e r .  T h e  f la m e s , fa n n e d  b y  th e  
gale, rush ed  a lo n g  a t  a  p a c e  w h ic h  seem ed 
incredible, a n d  t o  s p e c ta to rs  s ta n d in g  o n  th e  
distant h i l ls  a p p e a re d  t o  be a v e n g in g  d e m o n s  
destroying th e  n a r r o w ,  u n h e a lth y  s t re e ts ,  a n d  
purging th e m  o f  th e  fo u l  p e s t  w h o s e  d re g s  
still linge red  o n  in  s o m e  o f th e  d i r t ie s t  s lu m s  
of the c it y .  D u r in g  th e  p ro g re s s  o f  th e  f ire ,  
bands o f m a ra u d e rs  ra n g e d  th r o u g h  th e  s tre e ts ,  
10 the te r ro r  o f  a l l  h o n e s t  c it iz e n s ,  u n c h e c k e d  
by the s o ld ie ry ,  w h o  w e re  re s t ra in e d  b y  th e  
tim id ity  o f th e  L o r d  M a y o r .  A s  th e  p ip e s  
fad ing iro m  th e  N e w  R iv e r  t o  th e  c i t y  w e re  
'toy, un usua l m e a s u re s  w e re  ta k e n  t o  s to p  th e  
Progress o f th e  f ir e .  H o u s e s  w e re  p u l le d  d o w n , 
*nd thus w id e  g a p s  w e re  m a d e  in  th e  s tre e ts .  

at, in  s p ite  o f  t h is ,  t h e  f ir e  c o n t in u e d  u n t i l  
gunpowder w a s  u se d  a n d  w h o le  s tre e ts  w e re  

°wn in to  th e  a ir .  T h e n ,  a f t e r  th e  c o n f la g ra -  
®n had ra g e d  f o r  th r e e  d a y s  a n d  n ig h ts ,  i t  

1 ted and  a t  la s t  cea sed . O n e  o f  th e  g ra n d e s t

s ig h ts  o f  a l l  w a s  th e  b u r n in g  o f  S t.  
P a u l ’s C a th e d ra l,  w h ic h  h a d  been  
th e  b e s t  e x a m p le  o f  th e  v a r io u s  
s ty le s  o f  a r c h i te c tu r e  in  th e  w h o le  
w o r ld .  M a n y  g re a t  m e n  h a d  
p la n n e d  i t s  b u i ld in g ,  b u t  th e  g ra n d  
o ld  e d if ic e  w a s  d o o m e d . T h e  f in e  
to w e r ,  o n ce  th e  h ig h e s t  in  E u ro p e , 
w a s  s o o n  w ra p p e d  in  f la m e s , u n t i l  
i t  seem ed  a n  im m e n s e  b e a co n  o v e r  
a  f ie r y  sea, p o in t in g  th e  w a y  to  
h e a v e n . '  T h e  g ra n d e u r  o f  th e  
scene  w as in d e s c r ib a b le  a n d  i t s  
b e a u ty  w a s  t e r r i f i c  a n d  e n th r a l l in g .  
S tre a m s  o f  m o l te n  le a d  p o u re d  
o f f  th e  r o o f  a n d  r a n  h is s in g  d o w n  
th e  g u t te r s  o f  th e  s tre e ts  as la v a  
p o u rs  d o w n  th e  s id e s  o f  a  v o lc a n o , 
c a r r y in g  a l l  b e fo re  th e m  in  t h e i r  de 
s t r u c t iv e  c o u rs e . T h e  e ffe c ts  o f  th e  
f ir e  w e re  h ig h ly  b e n e f ic ia l ; f o r  a l l  
th e  o ld ,  n a r r o w ,  u n h e a lth y  s tre e ts  
w e re  b u rn e d  d o w n ,  a n d  w id e r  
o n es  s u b s t i t u te d .  S t .  P a u l ’s 
C a th e d ra l w a s  r e b u i l t  b y  S ir  
C h r is to p h e r  W r e n  in  a n  e n t i r e ly  

d i f f e r e n t  s t y le  w h ic h ,  i f  n o t  q u i t e  as b e a u t i fu l  
as In ig o  J o n e s ’s G o th ic  s t r u c tu r e ,  ha s  s t i l l  
a g ra n d e u r  o f  i t s  o w n , a n d  w i l l  f o r  e v e r  re m a in

1 A E R O  C L U B  NO 2 . ”  A SC E N D IN G  FROM 

B E CK E N H A M  ON J U L Y  1 2 , 1 9 0 5 . 

Photo, b y  Cyril Cole.
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as a specimen of that great architect’s best 
work.

John T h o m as.

A C ricketing Tragedy.

J im Jackson was a budding pro.
Who loved a Darling girl called Mabel.

And Wood have married her, but was 
Not quite financially Abel.

But Mabel’s pa, with Hawke-like eye,
Observed young Jim one Knight embrace her. 

When ’neath the Moon they said good-bye.
And vowed he should not thus disGrace her.

“  You must be mad, my M ann," he said.
“  Or at the Leest an idle Spooner ;

Now Trott— you shall not Mabel wed,
I Warner 1 would kill her sooner.’ ’

With which he Cuffed our hero’s ear,
W ho like a Bird began to flutter,

While Mabel, Lillywhite with fear,
D-Hirst not a syllable to utter.

“  Begone ! ”  her pa went on, “  make Hayeste !
Your Rhodes henceforth lie far asunder ;

Its neither Wright nor to my taste
That Mab by Fostering boys should blunder.”

“  So go, Butt if there come a Day
When you as bowler, batsman, Fielder,

Are famous for your Sprytly piny
And want my Noble girl, I ’ ll yield her.”

A rd m ore  
R ou n d  Tow er.

H ERE are 
many of 
these round 

towers in Ireland, 
and it is conjec
tured that they 
may have origi
nally been watch- 
towers, belfries, 
or telegraphs.
Perhaps they 
served the pur
pose of land
marks to guide 
persons flying 
from justice to 
s a c r e d  s p o t s  
where they would 
find sanctuary, 
or to direct tra
vellers to adja
cent monasteries 
where they could 
enjoy the good 
monks’ liberal 
hospitality. The 
round tower of Ardmore is supposed to have been 
erected in the fourth century, and is one of the 
most perfect in Ireland. It is 9 0  ft. in height, 
and is called in Celtic “  St. Declan’s Reed,” from 
the legend that it grew up in one night at the 
word of St. Declan, who was the first bishop of 
that part of Ireland. R. T. Elders.

And Jim he swore that C. B. Fry,
McLaren, Jones, and Ranjitsinhjr,

Would Fane implore him by-and-by 
Their Poyntz no more to render dingy.

This done he sCuttellcd out of sight.
And left Poore Mab to pa and duty—

To pa, who Blythely cried, “  That’s right, 
You 'll ne’er Seymour o f him, my beauty ! ”

Nor did she, for.’tis sad to sTate.
She wed ere long a wealthy Mason,

Which changed entEyrely Jackson’s fate.
And made him spHearne all consolation.

One morning, in a grassy Mead,
A passing Huntsman dead descried him—  

The Gunn with which he’d done the deed 
In Payneinl evidence beside him.

“ How’s T hat ? ’ ’ 

[Well, no one can say you R. A. Duff-ex. -O.F.]

N oon d a y in S u m m er.
T he crimson poppies, scorched and tinted brown. 
Are slumb'ring in the fields of gilded grain ;
A solitary crow ungainly flaps 
Across the grey and dusty, lonely road—
A road which seems to lose its misty self 
In haze that hides the darken’d hills from view. 
The air is Sweet with murmur’d melody ;
The soft, faint lowing of the cattle steals 
Thro’ meadows fair and scented pasture land. 
And blends harmoniously with dreamy drone 
Of unseen guests :

Hush'd are the wilds, for now 
The minstrels of the wood have lost themselves 
In shady nook of oak and elm, to ’scape 
The glowing sun ; slowly the river flows,
And foxgloves droop to kiss the dancing rays 
That flit across the surface of the stream ;
And on it all, on all the beauteous land,
The fiery sun relentlessly looks down!

Ja s . McGr£g0K-

{



CO M PETITIO N S FOR SE P TE M B E R .
Last day for sending in, September 18 .

(Foreign and Colonial Readers, October 18 .)

NOTICE.—At the top o f  the first p a ce  the •follow
ing particulars must be clearly written, thusi—

C o m p e t it io n  No. ----- , Class, ------, Name ----- ,
Address ----- , Age ------.

Letters to the Editor should not be sent withcom petitions.
We trust to your honour to send in unaided work. * I * * * * * 7

7;Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; 
not pins.

Write only on one side of the paper.
You may send as many attempts for each com

petition as you like, but each attempt must be 
sent in a separately stamped envelope.

Every prize-winner is requested to apply for his 
prize. In the event of the prize offered for com
petition not appealing to the winner of the same, 
some other article of similar value may be chosen 
from our advertisement pages, or from the cata
logues of such firms as advertise in T h e  C a p t a in .

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:
Competition No. ------ , Class - — , T he  Ca p t a i n ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.
I ■ All^com£etitions_should>reacli>us>bvSe£tember^8 .

The Results will be published in November.
Age Rule : A Competitor may enter for (say) 

an age limit 21 competition, so long as he has 
got actually turned 2 2 . 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 .—Scholarship-Appointm ent Competi- 
Hon.-See " Editorial.”

No. 2 —" 'C a p ta in ' “Birthday Book . " —This 
nme take the month of October (thirty-one days), 
and supply a suitable quotation for each day. 
lou may obtain your quotations, poetical or prose, 
umorous or serious, from any source you please, 

is t*Km as var‘e<d as possible, and bear in tnind 
e season October falls in. Remember that you 

put on your honour not to copy anything out 
other birthday books. Do not neglect T h e  

'v^en making your choice. Prizes: Class I. 
aN n,"C-n’ "  camera- Classes II. and III.,

u* Sc°ut ” Camera, value 10s., manufactured
7 Houghtons, Ltd. (See Prizes page.) t

p!355 I- • . No age limit.
Uass II. , . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class’ ll. . . Age lim it: Sixteen.

Vo f| •
* Drin* r.”  f>h °t°£ r<‘ pf>ic Com petition . " — Send, 
“lust ho -m. >'our best negative Photographs • ue original, i,e., not copied from the work

of others Neatness in mounting will be taken 
into consideration. Prize (in each class) : Photo
graphic apparatus to the value of 10s. 6 d.

Class I, . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 4 .—"M y  TtoelVe Favourite Characters 
in ' Captain ’  F ic tion ."—State, on a post-card, 
the twelve characters which have appealed to you 
most strongly in Ca p t a in  serials and series of 
tales, such as “  Tales of Wrykyn,” “  At Hickson's,”  
"  Tales of Greyhouse," “ Tales of Eliza's,” &c. 
On the post-card, write first the name of the cha
racter, and in a parallel column the name of the 
story or series of stories in which the character has 
appeared, as, for instance :

Sam Weller Pickwick Papers.
The sender of the list agreeing most nearly 

with the votes of the majority will receivea " Swan" 
Fountain Pen, value 10s. 6 d. (See Prizes page.)

No Age Limit.
Mo- 5- — "S ep tem b er  C eleb r ities ."  — Our

monthly *' Event ” Competition having run for a 
year, we will now change its nature to that of 
celebrities only. Write an essay, not exceeding 
400 words, describing the qualities and achieve
ments of some notable man or woman bom in 
the month of September. In looking round for 
a subject for your essay do not be guided merely 
by the names you find in the well-known almanacs. 
Do not neglect these publications, but also tfy to 
think of a celebrated man or woman who is at 
present looming large before the public eye, but 
whose name does not appear in the almanacs. 
We hope to publish the pick of the event essays 
during the next twelve months, and we can re
commend it as a feature that will be educational 
as well as interesting in a general way. Prizes : 
Three Gradidge Footballs, value 10s. 6d. (See Prizes 
page.)

Class I. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III. . . Age limit : Twelve.

No. 6 .—"Id e a l  N um ber C om petition ."— For
particulars of this see “  Editorial.”  Prize: A New 
Columbia Graphophone, value 1 7s. 6 d. (See Prizes 
page.)

No Age Limit.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS 
are invited to compete. In their case the 
time limit is extended to O ctober 1 8 . 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 September Competitions.”
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Our next Volume.—For Vol. XIV. I 
have arranged a much shorter programme of 
regular features than is usually the case, my 
reason for this change being that with a con
siderable number of fea
tures scheduled—good 
word that, JonesMinor!
—to appear regularly 
throughout the vol
ume, I have too little 
space left in which to 
print all sorts of in
teresting matter that is 
languishing in my ca
pacious “ Accepted ”  
drawer. The result of 
my shortened pro
gramme will be that 
you will be able to 
open each new number 
of Vol. XIV. with a 
much greater degree of 
curiosity than that by 
which you have been 
inspired during the run 
of this present volume.
Practically, with the 
exception of the serial 
and the series that are, so to speak, nailed 
down on the counter for Vol. XIV., you 
won’t know what’s coming. But you may 
be quite sure that what does come will be 
jolly good, Jones Minor !

With the present issue of T he Captain 
we bid farewell to some interesting friends. 
We leave John Baywood happily married to 
Verity Whalley, and I think you will agree 
with me that we owe Mr. Crosfield cordial 
thanks for the pleasant hours we have spent 
in his company. In no tale of this nature

that I have read for years has the author 
• caught the style of his period more happib 

than has’ Mr. Crosfield in “ The Adventures 
of John Baywood.” Then, again, Mr. EUbar's 
big warships pass out of our sight, though 
they will reappear, no doubt, at various 
times. “ Hickson’s ”  red-brick walls also go

on vacation, after doing 
duty for eleven months 
in The Captain. As it 
arrived too late for 
publication in this 
number, the twelfth 
story of the series wil 
be published lateron- 
possibly in our Christ
mas number. And yet 
again, we shake a very 
old friend by the hanc 
in parting with Mr. 
Franklin Welles Cal
kins, of the U.S.A., 
whose “ Tales of the 
Far West ” have been 
appearing in our pages 
for a period ofovertwo 
years. He is now verily 
an “  auld acquaint
ance,”  and we bid hin> 
adieu with a hearty gnp 
and — what is that I 

hear you say, Jones Minor ?—and, y«> i 
tear in the eye. In my eye as well asyoDI 
eye, Mr. Jones.

The White F e a t h e r . - S h o r t  stone
are all very well, but I think the maJ°!r! 
of Captain readers will be glad to hear tM 
in our next volume Mr. Pelham Wodeho 
will be represented by a full-fledged sen • 
in which he has worked out an ê ceM 
plot. Once again the scene is 
School, and again the hero is a pr®' ^ 
The character of the story may larî v

Y O L . X I Y .

The White Feather.
(SERIAL.)

A P u b l i c  S c h o o t  S t o r y .  
By P. Q. WODEHOUSE.

An Awkward Charge.
A  S eries o f  South  A frican  Tales. 

By BERTRAM MITFORD.

Contributors to the October No. will 
include: F .C . SELOUS, DAVID KER, 
HERBERT COMPTON, R. S.WARREN 

BELL, nnd the Usual Experts.
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inferred from its title. The hero shows 
the white feather—under what circum
stances you must wait until next month 
to find out. Then follows the painful 
period in which he works out his redemption 
!_and I may tell you that the noble art of 
self-defence plays no small part in that 
period. Mr. Wodehouse has a keen eye 
for every side of school life, and he is par
ticularly far-seeing in his summing up of the 
characters of masters as well as of boys. 
Again, owing to the fact that it was not 
many years ago that he was a school-boy 
himself, and that he has ever since kept 
closely in touch with his old school, he is 
able to write from the standpoint of the 
boy in a manner which must appeal to all 
boy readers. Throughout the tale one 
cannot but chuckle over the gay wit which 
characterises all his work, which work, by 
the way, appears to find favour with the 
most discriminating gentlemen who at the 
time of writing are perspiring in editorial 
chairs. You may with confidence look 
forward to this new story from his pen, and 
if every Captain subscriber would like to 
tell his non-subscribing friends—should any 
such extraordinary people exist in his own 
particular circle— that next month is the time 
to start taking in T he Captain.

“An Awkward Charge,” the only 
other new feature announced, is the general 
title given to a series of tales of adventure 
in South Africa. Mr, Bertram Mitford is 
one of the best-known and most popular 
writers of Southern African stories, and 
many of you will already be acquainted with 
the books by which he has won his repu- 
tion—11 The Gun-Runner,”  “  The King's 
Assegai,” “ The Sign of the Spider,” — to 
name only a few. The hero of these ad
ventures is a young Englishman entrusted 
to the care of an old and experienced hunter. 

i finds him in truth an “  awkward 
™rge.” As you are aware, I always en- 
flavour to enlist in The Captain’s service 
wnters who know their ground thoroughly, 
that Mr. Mitford is such an one may be 

l gathered from a terse sentence forming part 
I , ,®*s biography in W h o 's  W h o :  “ Career 
I varied: mostly South African.”

I nw!r" —Apropriately enough, the
I win liamous big-game hunter of modern times 
I'nt. v 'r ^ r- Mitford company in our October 
I sU • ^ r- F- C. Selous, the celebrated 
I W xm'i ^escr*be the killing of his first

elephant. His contribution does not take 
the form of a story so much as an expanded 
extract from a diary. He tells, in simple, 
direct language, how he went out, found his 
elephant, and shot it—since which time he 
has shot many a score. Another noteworthy 
contribution to our October number is by 
Mr. David Ker, who tells a tale about 
Alexander II., Czar of Russia. Mr. Herbert 
Compton, whose name will also be familiar to 
many of our readers, will be represented by an 
Indian military story— s© that, what with 
Australia, South Africa, and India, our friend 
Jones Minor will next month be transported in 
spirit many thousands of miles from his 
class-room, which ought to satisfy even his 
almost insatiable thirst for travel via  The 
Captain’s monthly trips to the tropics !

An Ideal Number.—A correspondent 
(“  Martin ” ) begs to inform me that, in his 
opinion, we have tdo many “  Corners,” 
and that there ought to be more stories. 
“  With most of your readers,”  he says, 
“ stories come first.”  I have myself always 
been of the same opinion, my good “  Martin.” 
I believe The Captain is bought first and 
foremost for its stories, and that the Corners 
are not of very great interest to our younger 
readers. But I know each Comer-has its 
distinct following, and that numbers of 
readers would be very disappointed if any 
one Corner was left out. The question 
always is : What does the m a jority  want ? 
After all, it is only fair that the great bulk 
of readers. should have first say, for the 
magazine depends on their support, and 
they certainly ought to have what they 
desire. I am, therefore, this month, setting 
an “ Ideal Number ”  Competition. This 
may assist me in arriving at a pretty correct 
idea as to what the majority of readers want. 
Looking through the August number, I note 
.that the contents run as follows :

(1) Serial Story.
(2) Athletic Corner.
(3) Short Story.
(4) Article.
(5) Short Story.
(6) Photographic Gallery.
(7) Camera Corner.
(8) Short Story.
(9) Cycling Corner.

(10) Short Story.
(11) Stamp Corner.
(12) Short Story.
(13) Article.
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THE REV. ARTHUR CHILTON, M.A., THE NEWLY APPOINTED HEADMASTER OF THE
CITY OF LONDON SCHOOL.

' {14) Competitions.
(15) Short Story.
(16) Naturalists’ Corner.

, (17) “  Captain ”  Club Contributions.
' (18) Editorial.

{19) Answers to Correspondents.
' (20) Results of Competitions.

I will ask you to frame your lists on this

basis. We will say a number contains 
twenty features. Tell us what you 
like those twenty features t o  be. If l’® 
think any particular Corner is unnecessary 
leave it out and substitute som eth ing  
Personally, I think it would be hard to be 
this list of August contents. You hav 
serial, six short stories, five “  Corners, 
general articles, and the usual static ,
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features. It must be recollected that another 
usual feature is “  School Magazines.”  If this 
item had appeared, the No. 13 article 
would probably have been omitted. Do 
not, therefore, forget this feature when 
making out your lists.

Scholarship Competition. — I
have pleasure in announcing particulars of 
a Scholarship, value £25, offered for com
petition among readers of T he Captain 
bv Mr. James Munford, Director of Ken
sington College, an institution which makes 
a speciality of training members of both 
sexes for commercial life, private secretary 
work, &c. The competition takes the form 
of a general intelligence paper, and is open 
to all readers who have not, at the time 
of entering, attained the age of twenty-two. 
Mr. Munford will himself adjudicate on the 
papers submitted, and wishes it to be known 
that extra marks will be given for good, clear 
handwriting, correct grammar and punctua
tion, and elegance of composition. The 
winner of this scholarship will be entitled 
to(one year’s training at the College and to 
ah satisfactory appointment when qualified. 
No reply to a question is to exceed 400 
words in length. Replies are to be written 
on ordinary foolscap paper, or paper of 
the kind used in school examinations, 
and only one side of the paper is to be 
used. The replies should be directed to the 
Editor of The Captain in the usual way, 
the envelopes being marked “  Scholar
ship - Appointment Competition.”  The 
competition is open to both sexes. In 
order to allow time for our Colonial readers 
to compete, the competition will remain 

[open for three months, viz., until November
\ \ 1^  _ ,

it is an enterprising move on the part of 
the Director of Kensington College to offer 
this scholarship for competition, and I have 

ho doubt that there will be a larg-e number 
w entrants. A further inducement to com- 

I takes the shape of extra prizes offered 
I hyTHE Ca p t a i n — i .e ., a Prize of One Guinea 
I or the best paper sent in by a candidate 
I onder Eighteen ; a Prize of One Guinea 
I or the best paper sent in by a candidate 
l^der Sixteen ; and a Prize of One  ̂Guinea 

PaPer sent in by a Colonial 
I , didate. The following are the questions 
I “ be answered:
I  to°  much time is given in our Public Schools to
■  fclttiif.. i i  *s Mely to be the result on the welfare of the
I  Tl Ww* hc ,he case ?
I  “ e me principal qualities of heart, mind, and body to

which may be attributed the wonderful success of the Japanese? 
What is the real cause of the Russian defeat ?

( ?) What is knowledge ? State clearly the use and abuse of books 
in the acquisition of the same.

(4.) What is geography ? Describe geographically any portion of 
England, large or small, with which you are personally  acquainted.

(5) (a) Give a short historical account of the means by which the 
English people have secured their exceptional liberties; or {b) give 
a short accountof the reign of Queen Victoria, with special reference 
to the advance in literature, science, arts, and manufactures.

(6) What living author may be said to hold out promise of being 
the most lasting of his generation ?

(7 ) Comment on the saying, “ Experentia docet.”
(8) Divide 14,678,948 by 358. ,
(9) Multiply 3.4678 by .056789 correct to three places of decimals.
(10) A dealer marks his goods so as to allow himself 15 per cent, 

above the cost price, but gives his customers a reduction of 5 per 
cent, off the marked prices for ready money. What percentage of 
profit does he make on a cash sale ?

Public School Sports.—I find I
made a mistake in giving W. H. Dunnett’s 
time for the ioo Yards as io l  sec., at the 
Ipswich School Sports. The correct time 
was lOj- sec. This (“  Wellingtonian ” in
forms me) was beaten this year by Wahab, 
of Wellington College, with i o j  sec. In the 
Hurdles W. H. Durmett must also take 
second place to Shakespear, of Wellington, 
whose time was 16* sec., which is consider
ably superior to Dunnett’s 17* sec., and, 
indeed, | sec. better than that accomplished 
by Stronach, the Amateur Champion, at 
the Championships Meeting on July 1. 
With these superior times to their credit, it 
would have been interesting had Wahab and 
Shakespear turned out to oppose Dunnett 
at Stamford Bridge on the occasion of the 
Public Schools Championships Meeting. July 
29, when Dunnett easily won the Challenge 
Cup for most points scored, and established 
a record for the Long Jump (20 ft. i o i  in.). 
I append results of this meeting as well as a 
long list of other scholastic sports results. 
It will be observed that F.. R. S. Taylor 
was the winner of eight events at King 
William's College Sports.

PUBLIC SCHOOLS CHAMPIONSHIPS.
( S t a m f o r d  B r i d g e ,  J u l y  29.)

100 Yards.—G. H. Weller (University Coll. Sch.), 
io£ sec.

High Jump.—No one opposed Wr. LI Dunnett, 
who had already accomplished 5 ft. 51 in. at Ipswich. 
He had three jumps, and after negotiating 5 ft. 1 in., 
retired. The record for this event is 5 ft. 5$- in.

440 Yards.—T. F. Muncey (University Coll. Sch.), 
56$ sec.

Long Jump,—Wr. H. Dunnett, 20 ft. io I in., this 
beating the record, previously held by N. S. A. 
Harrison, of Haileybury, with 20 ft. 4J in.

880 Yards.—S. P. I.. I.loyd (S. E. College, Rams
gate), 2 min. 6 sec. ■

Mile.—5 . P. L. Lloyd, 5 min. 12$ sec.
Three-quarter-mile Steeplechase.— H. G. Yates, 

Battersea Grammar School), 4 min. 37$ sec.
[We are indebted to the "  Sportsman ”  for these results.]
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S c o t t i s h  I n t e r - U n i v e r s i t y .
Mile.— A. M. Matthews (Edinburgh), 4 min. 4$ sec. 
Half-mile.— C. C. Twist (Aberdeen), 2 min. 2% sec. 
Quarter-mile.— W. H. Welsh (Edinburgh), 52* sec. 
220 Yards.— J. P. Stark (Glasgow), 22| sec.
100 Yards.— J. P. Stark (Glasgow), 10J sec. 
Hurdles.— H. R. Neilson (Aberdeen).
High Jump.— G. M. Bain (Aberdeen) and G. H. 

Wilson (Glasgow), 5 ft. 7 in.
Long Jump,—G. Carmichael (Edinburgh), 20 ft.

i  in - .
Hammer.— R. Gunn (Glasgow), 111 ft. 4 in. 
Weight.— R. Gunn (Glasgow).

G l a s g o w  I n t e r - S c h o l a s t i c .
Mile.— W . Turner (High School), 5 min. 28 sec. 
Quarter-mile.—C. H. Stewart (Allan Glen's), 

57 i  sec.
100 Yards.—C. H. Stewart (Allan Glen's), 11 sec. 
Hurdles.— D. Gray (Allan Glen’s), 19$ sec.
High Jump.—A. Harley (Allen Glen’s), and 

D. Gray (Allan Glen’s), 4 ft. 11 in.
Long Jump.— J. W. Findlay (High School), 

18 ft. 4J in.
Cricket Ball.— F. Mackinnon (Greenock Academy), 

92 yd. 1 ft. 2 in.
Weight.— W. M’ lnnes (High School), 34 ft. 8 in.

A l l a n  G l e n ' s  S c h o o l , G l a s g o w . 
Half-mile.—C. H. Stewart, 2 min. 31$ sec.
300 Yards.— S. Jeffery, 33$ sec.
100 Yards.—C. H. Stewart, io f sec.
High Jump.—A. Sayers, 5 It. in.

C i t y  o f  L o n d o n  S c h o o l .
Mile.— W . H. Harding, 5 min. 5$ sec.
Half-mile.—E. A. Knight, 2 min. 17J sec. 
Quarter-mile.— W. T. Wetenhall, 55$ sec.
220 Yards.—W. T. Wetenhall, 24I sec.
100 Yards.—W. T. Wetenhall, 11J sec.
Hurdles.— V. C. Woodroffe, 19I sec.
High Jump.—J. C. Rennie, 4 ft. 10 in.
Long Jump.—V. C. Woodrofie, 17 ft. 8 in.
Cricket Ball.—A. J. M. Owen and J. A. M. Spice, 

75 yd. 2 ft.
Weight.— A. W. Barrett, 23 ft. 7 in.

H e i d e l b e r g  C o l l e g e .
Mile.— Hollington, 5 min. 24 sec.
Half-mile.—Relton, 2 min. 10} sec.
Quarter-mile.— Hollington, 59J sec.
Hurdles.— Smithers, 19$ sec.
High Jump.— Browne, 4 ft. 11 in.
Long Jump.—Simson, 17 ft. 2 }  in.
Cricket Ball.—Simson, 85 yd. 1 ft.
Weight.— Campbell, 28 ft. 7J in.

H e r e t a u n g a  S c h o o l , N e w  Z e a l a n d . 
Half-mile.—F. Quinlivian, 2 min. 16 sec. 
Quarter-mile.— N. Clarkson, 53f sec.
220 Yards.— L. Arthur, 25 sec.
100 Yards.— K. Ellison, 11 sec.
Hurdles.— F. O’Reilly, i8| sec.
High Jump.—C. Hobbs, 4 ft. 9 in.
Long Jump.— N. Beatson, 17 ft. 4 in.

High Jump.— E. R. S. Taylor, 5 ft. 2i  in 
Long Jump.— E. R. S. Taylor, 17 ft. g i ' 
Cricket Ball.— E. R. S. Taylor, 84 yd. s 
Weight,— E. R. S. Taylor, 31 ft,

W, H, DUNNETT (IPSWICH GRAMMAR SCHOOL), 
WINNER OF THE PUBLIC SCHOOLS 

CHAMPIONSHIP CUP, 1905.
Photo, by Adolphus Tear,

Jamaica College. 
Mile.— Brown, 5 min. 23 sec. 
Half-mile.—Brown, 2 min. 13 sec. 
Quarter-mile.— Brown, 51 sec.
100 Yards.— Brown, 11^ sec.
High Jump.— Levy, 5 ft. i  in.
Long Jump.— Simms, 16 ft. 10 in. 
Cricket Ball.— Baines, 90 yd. 2 ft. 8 in.

K ing W illiam’s College, Isle of Man. 
Mile.— E. R. S. Taylor, 5 min. 14 sec. 
Quarter-mile.— E. R. S. Taylor, 58$ sec.
■•oo Yards.— E. R. S. Taylor, 11 j  sec.
Hurdles.—E. R. S. Taylor, i8 j sec.

Mercers’ School.
Mile.— D. E. Sinclair, 5 min. 59! 
Half-mile.— H, J. Ellard, 2 min. 26! sec 
660 Yards.— H. J. Ellard, 1 min. 44i seCl 
Quarter-mile.— H. J. Ellard, 1 min.

B-
p-
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ioo Yards.— H. J. Ellard, i2 f sec.
High Jump.—W. Morris, 4 ft. 7 in.
Long Jump.— E. S. Pamwell, 15 ft. s i in. 
Cricket Ball.—W. Morris, 78 yd. 1 ft. '

M ill H ill.
Ten Miles.—T. L. McGeorge, 6 1  min. 1 7  sec. 
Mile.—T. L. McGeorge. 5 min. i 8f sec. 
Quarter-mile.—A. T. Waite, 58J sec.
100 Yards.—N. A. Dore, n f  sec.
Hurdles.—F. E. Franklin, 2of sec.
High Jump.—A. T. Waite, 4  ft. ii*  in.
Long Jump.—A. T. Waite, 18 ft. 8 in.
Cricket Ball.—A. T. Waite, 86 yd. 1 ft. 9  in. 
Weight.—C. S. Williams, 29 ft. 2 J in.

Shrewsbury.
Two Miles.—Dyson, 10  min. 4 5 J sec. " 
Mile.—Dyson, 5 min. f  sec.
Half-mile.—Gaskell, 2 min. i 2f  sec. 
Quarter-mile.—Anderson, 58 sec.
100 Yards.—Anderson, 1 i f  sec.
Hurdles —Cranstoun, 2of sec.
High Jump.—Acton. 5 ft. 2 in.
Long Jump.—F. J. Roberts, 18 ft. 7  in. 
Cricket Ball.—V. Leake, 82 yd. 2 ft. 5 in. 
Weight.—Roberts, 29 ft. 5 in.

St. John’s, L eatherhead. ■ 
Mile.—Park, 4  min. 5 7 ! sec.
Half-mile.—Park, 2 min. 1 2f  sec. 
Quarter-mile.—Park, 5 7$ sec.
100 Yards.—Stanway, 1 i f  sec.
Hurdles.—Hopkins (major), 20f  sec.
High Jump.—Hopkins (major), 4  ft. 7  in. 
Long Jump.—Fletcher, 19  ft. 5J in.
Cricket Ball.— Fletcher, 82 yd. 2 ft. 9 in.

St. Mark ’s College, Chelsea. 
Half-mile.—P. Norwood, 2 min. 19  sec. 
Quarter-mile,—P..Norwood, 1 min. 4  sec.
220 Yards.—R, Fleet, 27 sec.
100 Yards.—P. Norwood, 1 1 J sec.
High Jump.—F. Mackenzie, 4  ft. 10  in.
Long Jump.—F. Mackenzie, 14  ft.

St. Mary ’s College, H arlow. 
Three Miles.—D. De Lisle, 16  min.
Mile.—D. De Lisle, 4  min. 55 sec.
Half-mile.—D. De Lisle. 2 min. 18$ sec.
220 Yards.—C. E. Sweney, 26  sec.
100 Yards.—C. E. Sweney, 10$ sec.
Hurdles.—C. H. Bacon, 17  J sec.
Long Jump.—C. E. Evans, 1 7 ‘ft. 10  in.

St. Olave’s School, Southwark, 
Two Miles.—A. Hughes, ti min. 9 f  sec.

—F- J. A. Anderson, 70  sec. 
Quarter-mile.—E. P. Vernall, 574 sec.
220 Yards.—E. P. Vernall, 2 5L sec.
100 Yards.—E. P. Vemall, njf sec.
Hurdles.—G. W. Thomsett, 20§ sec.
H*gh Jump.— R , M. Ramage, 4  ft. 8 in. 
•°ng Jump.—E. P. Vernall, 20 ft. 8 J in.

U n i v e r s i t y  C o l l e g e  S c h o o l , L o n d o n
J' F. G. R. Haywood, 5 min. 7j sec. 

all-mile.—J, B. Richardson, 2 min. 1 i f  sec. 
■purler-mile.—T. F. Muncey, 55? sec.

Yards.—G. H. Weller, 26 sec.

100 Yards.—G. H. Weller, 11 sec.
Hurdles.— J. D. Jones. 21 sec.
High Jump.—C. H. Medlock, 4 ft. 9 in.
Long Jump.—J. D. Jones, 19 ft. i f  in. 
Cricket Ball.—C. K. Roberts, 89 yd. 5+ in.

W a t s o n ’ s  C o l l e g e , E d i n b u r g h , 
Mile.—W. N. Sutherland, 5 min. 24 sec. 
Quarter-mile.— A. Morrison, 61J sec.
100 Yards.— A. Morrison, n f  sec.
High Jump.—W. Robb, 4 ft. 9 j in.
Long Jump.—A. Morrison, 16 ft. 8 in. 
Cricket Ball.—A. Morrison, 92 yd. 1 ft. 10 in.

Sitting on the Splice.
[ "  Sitting on the splice ”  ;  a  t e c h n i c a l  e x p r e s s i o n

f o r  r e f u s i n g  t o  h i t  a n d  k e e p i n g  u p  o n e ’ s  w i c k e t
r e g a r d l e s s  o f  a n y t h i n g  e l s e . . — C r i c k e t  D i c t i o n a r y . ]
I ’m sitting on the splice, Mary,

Where I sat years a g o ;
I ’ ve counted well the price, Mary,

For one must live, you know.
I make good sportsmen - mad with rage : 

They scout the mean device.
Who cares ? I get my average 

By sitting on the splice!

I ’ m sitting on the splice, Mary,
.But not by all I’m hissed.

The ha’ penny Press is nice, M ary;
It h^s an Honour List.

The match may go : the game may r o t : 
But I ’ ll be “  not-out ”  twice.

I think, my dear, I know what’ s what 
In sitting on the splice.

I’m sitting on the splice, Mary,—
The fool would have a dash :

He’d vanish in a trice, Mary,
Whilst I collect the cash.

The little house is took, M ary;
Our banns have been called thrice.

I ’ve proved I know my book, Mary,
In sitting “  for the splice.”

“  T he  C a r p .”

“ Captain” Bookshelf: There are 
a few books on my table which have not been 
included in our ordinary review pages, but 
which nevertheless deserve mention.

First comes T h e  B o y s ’ H a n dy  B ook, by 
D. C. Beard (George Newnes, Ltd., 6s.). 
In holiday time, when the boy is frequently 
thrown upon his own resources for amuse
ment, T h e  B oy s' H an dy B oo k  will prove an 
invaluable companion. Mr. Beard suggests 
and explains in an interesting way amusing 
occupations for all seasons and all ages.

T h e  P ig e o n ’s C a v e , by J. S. Fletcher
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THE REV. A. E. HILLIARD, M.A., THE NEW HIGH MASTER OF ST. PAUL’ S SCHOOL.

(Partridge and Co.,ris. 6<f.),ris a stirring tale 
of French smugglers and hidden treasure. 
It will prove a welcome addition to any 
boy’s library.

T h e  W o n d erfu l E lectr ic  E le p h a n t, by F. T. 
Montgomery (Ward, Lock and Co.), is a 
modern fairy-tale full of astounding adven
tures. The style is crude and unformed, but 
the tale will doubtless prove of interest to 
small children. The illustrations are as quaint 
as the story.

B row n , A I ,  by E. M. Stooke (Partridge 
and Co,, is. 6d .), is an interesting tale of a 
school-boy’s life on a farm. The plot is well 
worked out and the characters well drawn, 
while the tone is unimpeachable. Mr. 
Staney Wood_ has* provided some excellent 
illustrations. t

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
The Indian Civil S e r v i c e — “ May I I* 

allowed ” (writes “  W. J. C.” ) “  to correct an error™ 
your ‘ Answers to Correspondents ’ for July ■ In reply 
ing to S. H. V. you itate that the limits of age for the 
Indian Civil Service Examination is 21 to 23 yea  ̂
Under the new regulations for 1906 the limits otage 
are 22  and 24  on August 1 of the year in which 
examination is held. Thus, personally, I am 20 
August 21 of this year, so that I have four 
years before I must absolutely take the e •• 
although I intend to take it at the end °f ■ 
possible. I think that most 'Varsity men ta 
exam, at the end of their fo u r th  year, an 
third, unless they are very good. Haying 
Cambridge a year, I am taking it on a™UL J'-Gih 
work only, as I do not intend to let it mte 
Tripos work. The article in the number to ■ S '  
i g o o  (evidently written by an Oxford mam), ^  
applicable to very few cases, viz., uas~ at,road 
have the inclination (and money) to g . jve 
to stndy modem languages. But of t J
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successful candidates from Cambridge in 19 0 4 , 
twelve had, as their strong subject, classics, and 
tleven, mathematics or science. Thus, mathe
matics or science require as much looking after as 
(lassies, especially so under the new regulations, 
lot jn each branch the maximum marks are now 
1100, whereas they used to be 18 0 0 . Thus in the 
two overlapping subjects it is possible to obtain 
1800 marks. The maximum marks obtainable in 
the exam, are now limited to 60 0 0—so that, by 
taking the essay (500), a mathematical or science 
candidate can only take another subject, and he . 
has his choice of English history, political economy, 
economic history, political science, &c. A classical 
candidate can only obtain 1800 from Latin and 
Greek combined, 1200  from French and German, 
and500 from the essay, leaving 2500  to be obtained 
from subjects about which the candidate will know 
Stile probably. From this it will be seen that under 
tbe new regulations a mathematical or science 
candidate has an enormous advantage.” 

“Rhodensvendsky ” has a desire to con
tribute a serial story to our columns, and wants 
to know what kind of paper he is to write it on, 
what ink to use, and "  will I send the whole com
plete story together or in pieces ? ” —If “ Rhod ”  
(4c.) has any regard for me, he will wait a few years 
before sending that serial story in. A bootmaker 
setting to work on a pair of boots doesn’ t generally 
start by asking a customer what sort of leather 
he ought to use and what sort of thread he ought 
to sew the leather together with. Surely ” Rhod ” 
(ftc.)'s sense must tell him that stories are written 
on ordinary lined or plain foolscap paper in blue or 
black ink, I may add that only one side of the 
paper is written on, and that the sheets are as a 
rale fixed together with a paper fastener. How
ever, before hurling a serial at my devoted head.
I think “ Rhod ” (&c.) had better climb the literary 
ladder by more gentle degrees and try me with 
a Captain Club Contribution. This will serve 
as an indication of his style, and pave the way for 
more ambitious efforts.

“Canadian "wishes me to explain the duties of 
a "Monitor” in an English public school—does he, 
for instance, have charge of the small boys out of 
Khool, and lias he power to “  spank ” ? I think 
Canadian ” could gather a good deal of informa

tion on this point by reading the public school tales 
publish, and by studying such works as "Acton's 

rend" {3 s. "Tales of Greyhouse’’ (3s. 6  d.), 
obtainable through any bookseller or from 

this office. A monitor is supposed to keep a 
?«neral eye on the behaviour of his " house ” and 
,, generally, and as a rule is allowed to
spank ” in moderation. A bad case is, of course, 

**1 to the house-master to be dealt with, and if 
is very bad the latter passes it on to the Head.

" J; *'c'5chool monitor does not, out of school, 
shepherd ’ ’ the small boys, but wherever he may 
Ppen to be he is supposed to see that the school 

if T If6 obe>'ef1' an|d he may give lines or “  cane ” 
,j,e happens across a violation of them. I may 
^'conclusion that the ‘ ‘ tone” of apublicschool 
vPp'as almost entirely on the way the monitors 
Charge their duties.

belong to the Captain Club 
If somUK„ ' a re£ular subscriber to the magazine. 
hj]i ,e 1 dv else presents you regularly with the 
fioii volumes, that also serves as a qualifica- 

aienibers contribute to the pages set apart 
m. an<l are allowed to write to onr experts

for advice. We have discontinued the practice 
of sending advice from our experts by post, as this 
entails too much work on those busy gentlemen. 
The only official who replies by post is your humble 
servant the present writer, and he only answers 
sensible questions. Letters to all Captain depart
ments should be kept as short as possible.

A Qirl Captainlte.— (1 ) Do not "sw ot’ ’ during 
the few days that precede an examination, but go 
over your notes gently, looking up and making 
certain about knotty points. Get as much fresh 
air as possible meanwhile, but do not overtire 
yourself with violent exercise. During an examina
tion be sure to get plenty of sleep. Don’ t sit up 
late cramming the next day’s subjects. (2 ) You 
can get a good photo of the Australians from 
T. G. Foster, Brighton.

Rona Sails.—Your tale is similar to most 
tales we receive from authors of 1 3 J. The story
telling instinct is displayed in a very crude, ama
teurish form. It is the sort of tale that is printed 
in the Children’s Comer of ladies’ papers. You 
ask for my opinion, and there it is, and I hope your 
feelings won’ t be hurt by it, my dear. When you 
are 2 0 i  or 2 1  ̂ you may be able to write a tale, or 
possibly before. Time will show, Miss Rona.

C. H. C. ( 1 ) asks me to correct a mis-statement 
made in a letter which I published by him con
cerning the headmaster of Lord Weymouth's 
Grammar School. Mr. Blaxter, the headmaster, 
was never the amateur champion runner at 100 yd., 
but he was a fine runnei; in his time, and competed 
with the champions. (2 ) The poem is written 
skilfully and is a praiseworthy production.

Eastern Telegraph Company Clerk
ships.—In correction of my answer to a corre
spondent in the June No., M. S. H., writes: "T he 
age for entering the E. T. C. is under 1 7  years. 
There is no fee for examination, but a premium of 
£48 has to be paid, and the Secretary’s address is 
Electra House, Finsbury Pavement, I-ondon, E.C.”

Bernard Weaver.— I will publish your de
scription of the aloe in the C.C. pages if you will send 
a really good photo of the plant. The print you 
enclose is a poor ons, and would not reproduce 
satisfactorily.

Spurgeon Parker. — For particulars re 
musical examinations write to : James Muir, Esq., 
Secretary, Associated Board of the Royal Academy 
of Music and Royal College of Music, 1 4  Hanover 
Square, W.

C, J. A.—Communicate with the Secretary of 
the Library Association, 20 Hanover Square, 
London, W., which grants certificates to young men 
desiring to qualify for appointments in libraries.

A Captain ite and R.N.— Particulars re 
paymasterships in the Navy can be obtained from 
the Civil Service Commissioners. See reply to 
“ Would-be Sailor ”  last June, re post as purser.

Yorkshireman.—Full particulars regarding 
” Yorkshiremen in London " can be obtained from 
H. J. Barker, Esq., 5 4  Cromford Road, East 
Putney, S.W.

Letters, &c., have also to be acknowledged 
from : R. W. Jowsey, "  Amelia,”  John Kingon, 
F. Dielanangerede (Darjeeling), “ S. B. W.,”  W. J. 
White, " Rip ”  (your article doesn’ t tell us enough 
about the subject), R. J. Evans (very glad to hear 
you are up again), "  Lavengro ”  (try your hand 
at a less hackneyed subject), J. J. S. (sorry ; office 
dog). “  A. A. A.”

THE OLD FAQ.



Results of July Competitions.
No, I.—"  First XI. v. Root o f  England.”

{One age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner o r  “ Imperial D r iv e r** Cricket Ba t : J. A. Bray, 

14 J.idget Street, Lindley, Huddersfield.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : William C. 

Cooper, 7 Montgomerie Terrace, Mount Florida, Glasgow; A. 
Tapply, Thorndale, Wateriugbury; C. H. joynt, 116  Eglantine 
Avenue, Belfast.

Honourable Mention : W. H. Warren, W. Stead, Goronwy 
Williams, H. M. Wharry, S. H. Vigor, Maurice H. Pugh, W. E. 
Goldring, F. H. Krohn, James Todd, Frank P. Ray, L. H. Maynard, 
William GemruilL
No. II.—“ My M ost Exciting; Experience while 

Awheel.**
C L A S S  I . {No age limit. 1 '
W inner of 44 B rooks ** B i 5 Patent Road R acing Saddle : 

George Long, The Shrubbery, Whitchurch, Hants.
H onourable Mention : F. T. Harman, A. A. Kerridge.
CLASS I I .  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of New  Departure Cyclometer : W. F. B. Darvill, 

26 Arthur Road, Holloway, N.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : Bertram Poole, 

34 Mall, Waterford, Ireland,
Honourable Mention : W. J. James, G. Austen Taylor, Fre4 

Hill, Edith O. Watford, J. E. Patterson.
C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of New  Departure Cyclometer : C. Quaile, 25 West 

Bank Road, Birkenhead.
A Consolation P rize has been awarded to : Frank Craven 

Carter, Cravenherst, Prior Park Road, Bath.
Honourable Mention : Osborn Hart, Vivian Davies, H. M. 

Barnes, R. G. White,
No. III.—** Drawing; o f  a. Tree.*'

C L A S S  I .  (No age limit.)
W inner of No. O. “  Midc ** Camera : Horace A. Raiubow, 

246 King's Road, Kingston-on-Thames.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : T. J. Giliott, 

Upland House* Eastwood, Notts.
Honourable Mention : F. Baron, Harold Whitaker, Alfred 

Adams, Constance H. Greaves, J. Dixon, W. S. Morley, Daisy 
Smith, Owen Coghlan, Mark Head. . '

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of No. 2 “  Scout ** Camera : Frieda E. Myers, 44 Park- 

field,** St. Asaph, North Wales.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : Alfred Adams, 

4 St. James Street, Ashted, Birmingham,
Honourable Mention : Louis Tighe, R. Weatherlev, Frank 

Gmin, Ada P. Foggs, Randolph L. Pawlby, Eastland Stavcley, 
Ruth Banister, C. Crossley, D. G. Wise.

CL^SS I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner op No. 2 “  Scour ** Camera : Leslie Collins, Woodside, 

Knockholt, nr. Sevenoaks. m
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : Myfanwy Pryce, 

The Deanery, St. Asaph, North Wales.
Honourable Mention : William Charles Boswell, Ruth Righton, 

Charles Gordon Bennett, Peter Wiustanley, John H. N. Craigen, 
Nellie Bilbrow, B. Davies, A, M. James, J. Gray, Raymond Wilber 
force Spooner.
No. IV— “ A July Event.”

C L A S S  I .  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of ”  G amage ’* Ba t : Alfred W. Dobbin, Frankfort, 

Montenotte, Cork.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : Bernard Weaver, 

Schooibouse, Swan ton Morlev, East Dereham.
Honourable Mention : Tom E. Forster, Charles H. Stonham, 

George E. Russell, Percy Hodgkinson, Ernest Coghlan, Alan Marples, 
G. Austen Taylor, Joseph W. Dell, W. L. Dudley, Fred Hill, Herbert 
E. Cooke, Frances Whittingham.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.) •
W inner op No. 2 “  Brownie ** Kodak : D. Tilfourd Boyd, 

8 Willow bank Street, Antrim Road, Belfast. ‘
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : R. J. Evans, 

77  High Street, Bridgnorth, Shropshire; G. Warren, 1 7  Welbeck 
Mansions, Inglewood Road, West Hampstead.

Honourable Mention :*H. W. H. Pullon, Ethel Vetley, Dorothy

Osmond, J. J. Johnson, W. H. Strike, H. B Chaim™*.
Wilis, H. B. Higginbottom, E. G. Coomcs, S w X ™  G' 
Esm6 M. Parkinson. J. Harold Jones. 0,11

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of No. 2 “  B rownie "  Kodak • Sidn.v n 1.

8 J ardine Street, Wincobank, Sheffield. y Richardson,
Honourable Men tion : Joan Malvin, Eric Hodeson n a. 

Aitchison, Stewart St. B. Collins, Andrew B. Hodge JhS' I??**'* 
No. V - »  P hotographic Competition "  ^

C L A S S  I . (No age linrit.) ^  '
W inner of P rize : E. S. Maples, Hopton, Mirfield 
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to • I T 

Wingfield Road, Gravesend. I'obert*. «
Honourable Mention : George A. Cumming F r. r,,,— - 

Harry W Witeon.be, A. Ward, Herbert 
Durrans, T. Pape, K. Reeves, R. W. Copeman. t™am

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)

Doncaster ° F PRUE ' W' Gundry HoPe H°use, Balby,
Honourable Mention : W. E. White, Frank Foxcroft r, c n 

Cushme, William G. Briggs, W. SewardI Gales, C. G. Gordon-&»tar 
J. J. R. H. Oldliam, C. M. Finny, A. L. Pentelow, C. R Bvers 
Townsend, J. M, Dawkins. ' ,trMst

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of Prize : Cyril Cole, "  Tespor,” Hayne Road, Beckeo- 

ham.
Honourable Mention : Dorothy Alice Hilton. H. J. Santas

F. Russell Sadd, Mary M. Hughes, Vyvyan R. Poole, Morley Cow' 
man, G. F. Stephenson, Maurice Edward Nolan, F. C. Graham 
Leonard Pearce, James Althans Talbot. '
No. VI.—“  ‘ C aptain  • Birthday Book,”

C L A S S  I . (No age limit.)
W inner of John P igcott T ennis Racquet: Muriel Hall, 11 

Victoria Road North, Southsea, Portsmouth.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : John Leigh 

Turner, “  Ingersley,” Shaw Heath, Stockport.
Honourable Mention : Constance H. Greaves, May MacCowen 

Hall, R. T. GISs Frvn, Albert Kerridge, Edith M. Nanson, W. 
Macpherson, Evelyn Hewitt.

CLASS I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of John P igcott T ennis R acquet: Albert Albro*. 

43 Hinton Road, Loughboro’ Junction, S.E.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : Evelyn Byrde, 

Widworthy Rectory, Honiton, Devon.
Honourable Mention : Hilda M. Nield, Ethel M. Paisons, 

Bernard Weaver, Dorothy Nanson, Ernest Coghlan, Harold F. 
Rowe, E. M. Gough.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of John P icgott T ennis Racquet : Elsie Price, Boshey 

View, Hampton Wick, Middlesex.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : Dorothy Osmond, 

Rewe, nr. Exeter.
Honourable Mention : A. Leslie Cranfield, Dorothy Dale, T. B. 

Stewart Thomson, Myfanwy Pryce, Winifred Dawson, Olive M. 
Tomkins. ’
Foreign and  Colonial Reader*.—(June.)

-No. I.— W inner of 5s . : Leslie FI. Burket, Blue Bonnets, near 
Montreal, Canada.

Honourable Mention : Benjamin Smellie(India), C. H. Boulder 
(Canada), H. Gondbrand (Natal), Sybil E. Hastings (India), D. G. 
Harris (India), Egerton W. Melville (Jamaica).

No. HI.— W inner of 5s,: F“  Delanangcrede, St. Josephs Col
lege, North Point, Darjeeling, India.

Honourable Mention : Florence Hutson (Barbados).
No. IV.— W inner of 5s.: T. T. Waddington, Woodlands, Pem

broke, Bermuda.
Honourable Mention : Eric C. Morris (Canada), A. G. Allis™ 

(India) Aldridge Kershaw (Transvaal), Alfred Keen [Canada!, L. 
C. Hutson (Barbados), B. G. Twvcross (Cape Colony), H.

No. V.— W inner of 5a.: H, Bowley, Lilliesleaf, Drake Street, 
Observatory Road, Cape Town, South Africa. ...

Honourable Mention : S. G. Timson (U.S.A.). A. G. A)1)«*l 
No. VI.— W inner of 5 1 . :  The Rev. P. H. Kirkham.St. Loras. 

S.P.G., Toungoo, Burmah.
W inners o f  Consolation P rises are requested to inform the Editor which then would prefer—a Volume ef*1*  
"  C apta in ," “  S tra n d ,"  "  Sundag S tra n d ," "  W ide W orld ," "  T echnics," ‘ rC. B. F rg ‘s Magozine, ormtt 
o f  the following books—"  Jim Mortimer, S u rg eo n ,""  J. O. J ones," "  Tales o f  G reghouse," "Acton s Feso,

"T h e  Heart o f  the P rairie."

No. I.— The winning lists, decided by vote, are as follows:
“ F irs t  X I ” — Jackson (capt), Fry, Maclaren, Tyldesley, Bosan- 

quet, Hirst, Rhodes, Hayward, Lilley, Arnold, Jessop,
44 R est o f  E nglan d .” — Warner (capt.), A. O. Jones, Martyn, 

Warren, J* Gunn, Iremonger, R. E. Foster, Denton, T̂ ees, Haigh, 
Blythe.

No. II.— “  Exciting ” indeed were most of the experiences related, 
and I congratulate all prize-winners on being alive to tell the tale !

No. III.— Several excellent studies were submitted, but the chief 
fault of the great majority was that the trees were not drawn from 
life.

No. IV.— Quite the favourite “ July Event** chosen for essay

Comments on the July Competitions.
was the Spanish Armada ; others were the Relief 
the Storming of the Bastille, the War of American inoep»*«* 
the Battle of Sedgemoor, the Royal Visit to Sheffield* vaa_ ^
Test Match. The essays as a whole were not up to 
standard of excellence. ,, . . avffaie iff

No. V.— The photographs were considerably below 
quality in all Classes. usual this

No. VI.— There were not quite so many tbedn*
nnth hut unm* Mrpllpnt artistic* efforts Were SUOmi l- jh, but some excellent artistic efforts were suvtu* pu^ keep 

uiga by Albert Albrow deserving special mention, ir „ 
quotations fairly short, and 44 do not neglect the t  cDjto*

• • • • t h e  Competition «making your choice.



NEW VOLUME. NEW SERIALS.)
The Australian Cricketers,

By P. F. WARNER.
^  ^  Illustrated.

A  M AGAZINE  
FOR BOVS &  ‘OLD BOYS'.'

EDITOR.“THE OLD FAGV ATHLETIC EDITOR, P.F.WARNER.

LXIII. No. 73. APRIL, 1905.
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Q f r

celebrated C om pou n d  L o c o 
'S?*!!"* is made throughout at nuv 

, jr* 8 h*oni the Castings to the finishedwcyu».tive,
magnificent Mtdcl ever offered 

L  j_u>J*lc ■ 37 inches long, works at 80 lbs 
Ijjljjejwr, and will null over 1 c w t, and it 
Kv. tri K̂ I>ertK and Amateura alike
| n,,B|Rh design amt workmanship.

rof^w!JfV'rc .overy description of acees- 
e Railways, and are in a position 

pt'Wnea 6ry of the Model Engineer-

K S  Womotives from 5 / .  to £ 3 0 0 .
P  P » r « i 80' iB tested under steam

ti'nrnd 'ii'- riptivu pamphlet of M.lt.

and new sma11 Sual°
J ° ST FREE TW OPENCE.

Bassett-Lowke
Northampton . 6 co*

T H E  O L D  F A G  IN  A N  A P R I L  S H O W E R .

JfjJWyiby GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



GftMAGE’S HOLBORN
T H E  W O R LD ’S  G R E A T E ST  S P O R T S  HOUSE.

Everything: o f  tho Best a t  th e Low est Prices.

OUR PRICES, QUALITY, and VARIETY of STOCK place us beyond
any and all competition.

O U R  G R E C R I C
N O W  
O P E N . E X H I B I T I O N

L E T
A D M I S S I O N

F R E E .
The Largest Display of Bats and Cricket Material in the world.

r ^ ' i

CRICKET BATS.
Youths' Willow. Half Cane Handle, i 

Hite 4. g ,6  ; Sire S. t i l l  ; Sire 
«, 3 0

Youths' Willow, All Cane Handle, 
Size i  3 ,6 ; Size 8, 4 /3 ; Sire 
*1. 4 11

Mrn's All Cane Handles, 4 II.
The A. NS’. G., Spring Handle,

110
The Yorkshire Driver, selected,

l ie
Damage's Patent Double Splice 

Bata, specially selected bLodes, 
IS,6  ; N utttha', 15/6

CRICKET BALLS.
Yo -th*’.I 10

3/1
Seam Leather .
Club U-Seaiu Match .. 
Referee 3 • Beam Mate 

Guaranteed .. 
Australian Catgut Sew 

Guaranteed .. ..
Cuinpo Match ..

„ Eclijme ..
,, Practice ..
,, Boys' .. ..

4 
4 0

i/6

CRICKET LEO GUARDS.

f t

| STUMPS WITH BAILS.
Polished Ash, agio., 1/6; g8iu..

M l ; HeuiMiw, 2/6 
Polished Ash, with Brass Ferrules, 

tfilu., g / i ;  281u., g 6 ; Mens, 
3/-Polislied Ash, Brass Tops, Uteri 
Shoes. Youths', 4/6; Men's, 
4 11; Best Quality, 6/0, 7/U ; 
Brais Shoes, 9,6

BELT8.
F.luilc Web, all Colour,. 6.1 amii«m.

Molertio .. 
Uhaiuoi, Leather 
White Buck

Youths'.
. m  

4 /«
. 5/#

Mvii's.:i«
411
.111
h a

WICKET-KEEPING GLOVE8.
Chamois Leather, Cane Protected,

Youths’ ............................... g/6
Mens  .................  g/9

White Buck, Youths’ . .  •• .. 4/3
„  Men s .. .. 4/6 and .7/6
,, Rubixr-faced 6/3 and 6  6

Quid Cape, Men’s .................. 3 9
„  Rubber-faced 6  II «nd H 6

BATTING GLOVES.
White Leather (Tubular Rubber),

4/- and 4 4
Extra Qualities 4/U, 5/6. 641.7/4

CRICKET SHIRTS, Etc.
White Mat .............................. g/tf,34

„  Flannel Troosers 3 II, 441, .Vt|
.. „  .. 411. 511, 7/U

CRICKET NETS.
With Lilies Top and Bottom, aud Puk* 

complete, for Youths' Clubs, 7 3, 8 3, 
9/6

With Lines Top and Bottom. Poles, wltb 2 
Bide Wings, complete, 15 8, 18 », <f« 

County Couudl Regulation fteis, fruui

GENTS1 READY-MADE 
FLANNEL JACKETS.

Unllncd. Plniu Grey or Drey Stripes. 
Prices ....................  5 It, 1.11,911 ,

BOYS1 AND YOUTHS READY* 
MADE FLANNEL SUITS.

L’ tilined Jacket aud Kuleker*.
Grey Flannel. Special Value .. 10/4

Send Size of Chest and Waist.

CRICKET BOOTS AND SHOES.
White aide Boots ♦. 
White Buckskin Boots 
Extra Quality n 
Beet M m

8/9 I Russet Calf Boots .. .. 8 /CI
10/6 | Extra Quality „  . .  .. 10/6
12/6 I Best „  .. . .  |g/6
16/6 1 White Canvas ,, Leather Soles 4/11

Po$ta/je (below 10s.), 6d. pair.

White Burk Shoes 
Calf ,»
Canvas „

.. 8/4.10 4 
«/«. H/4. H « 

2/11, 3/U, 4/U

' CRICKET BAG8.
The "  All EngUnd," with Tw, llaudles .. ..
The" Harylebuue " .. .. .* . .  .♦
Cowhide, Full Club Bise ..............................
Cowhide, Private Size .. «• .....................

3/U. 4/11. 3/11. 6  II ,, . .  8-«. 1(1 • 
g 3 /« aud g5 • 

.* |8/* and 20 *

SWEATERS.
White or Grey, *21 o. Staud C o lla r ..............................

Do. Do. Turndown C-dlar •• • ••
Tim ••Referee.” Turndown Collar. White or Grey -
Plain Cardinal. Navy, or Brown, with Turndown toller

TENNIS RACKET8.
Children's-. . .  .. ............................. * 2/3 and 3/-
Youths* Odsr Handle .. .. ,« „  . .  3/9
Cedar Handle. Club Size .. .. .♦ •• ..  3/11
Fish Tall Handle ........................................ .. 5 6
The " GAmAge" Champion .. ..............................  6  *9
The *’ Holborn,’' close strung .. .. .. . .  II 0
The u Demon” ....................  .* .* .. . .  116
The " Gamage" (Guaranteed) .. .. ,, IK,'6
The "  E. D. Rlack," as us<d by the Scotch Chnmpioii

(Guaranteed) .. .. .. .. .. .. gfl 9
POSTS and NETS, complete, from 9/«
RACKET CASKS, |/fl, I II, g 9 
rac k e t  presses. i >3, i 6 , g !-
TENNI8 BALLS, from 3 6  doz.

8CHOOL AND CLUB 
CAPS, BADGES, MEDALS,

In Endless Variety at Lowest Prices.

Complete School and Club Outfits 
Supplied.

MEDALS Tor PRIZES, &c.
No. 15. Hall-marked, Silver ... 2  4
Silver, Gold Centres .............  3/4
9-Carat Gold... ........................18/0

Club Badges and Electro-Plate 
for  Prizes and Presentations.

S p r r i ii t  D t . i g n .  '/ f o t f i  f o r .

GENERAL CATALOGUE POST FREE. - m

A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd., Holborn, London, E.C.

U



T H E  C A P T A I N . 1

Over 15,000 Successes.

C L A R K ’S
WE CAN TRAIN YOU

By Correspondence fo r  a ll S u b jects a n d  Exam s.
(Civil Service, C om m ercial, or Professional).

By Daily an d  Evening: C la sses In preparation  for Civil 
Service an d  Professional Exam s.

By Daily an d  Evening: C lasses fo r  C om m ercial A ppointm ents. 
The m o st rapid an d  th orough  sy ste m  extan t.

W rite  or Call far Illustrated Prospectus and any particulars free.

ENROLMENTS ANY DAY.

C O L L E G E .
“ B e s t o f

Whloh is really the best bargain?
Avery “ cheap" bicycle which will last about a 
year, or a machine costing a little more which can 
be absolutely relied on to wear for at least 6 years?

Price Is a  c o n s id e ra tio n , bu t . . .  
Q U A L IT Y  IS  T H E  E S S E N T IA L .

P P

There is nothing 
second class about

C Y C L E S
ttkhiredw.iviicharacterised by refinement of detail. 
fc.iL™0.®8 toe. complete, with free Wheel, Two "•“ s. Hated Rim,, etc.

A  But Investigate for you reelf. Our lists of 
CYCLES,

J m a & rM  M  (from 3 1 6  Guinea*, double
S ' j  cylinder engine*), post free

1 on request to—
SlNGER a  CO., L td ., C O V E N T R Y .

— irfiwdfias. e Holborn Vladuoi. ______ __



T H f e  C A P f A l N

WHY IS BRIGHTS A B C
THE MOST POPULAR

CATALOGUE NOW PUBLISHED?
Becnuse it is the only complete Catalogue In the English 
language, and the only true basis for both buying and selling 

stamps.

keadt The 6th Edition “  ABC ” Catalogue for 1905.
Nearly $00 page*, and with about 6,000 Illustrations, givlug all varieties of 
WaUtrniurk; Perforation Paper, Type. Ac., for SUttnjtt, aud full Ibt of Poat 
Curds, Envelopes, Wrapper*. Ac. Price £m. 6 d . ; or Post Free, fin* KN1, 

PART I.— (.NJuthiniiig S T A M P S  Oltl}' of all the world, 650 pages. 
Price, Ih.  641, ;  or Post free Is, fld .

The Greatest Success of the Tear is BRIGHT 8 STAMP MARKET.—For 
the Putcbaoe and Exchange of Collectors' Duplicate*. Write for full particulars. 
Selections sent on Approval to all (tarts of the G1i>be. We are the cheapest 

dealers in the West End, «r anywhere else.
Price List of Seta, Packets, Albums, ,&cM &c., Post Free on 

application. Interchangeable Albums, from $d , upwards.

BR IG H T  &  SON, 16londonID’
5/- QUEEN ENGLISH FREE
with Packet No. 205.—Contains French Levant, Dutch Indies 
“ Postage Due,”  Jamaica “ Arms,”  Costa Kica, France 
Empire Imperf., new Austrian Levant, Gt. Britain King Official, 
Guatemala bicoloured, Unpaid Italy, Japan “ Silver Wed-’) 
ding,”  New Mexico, King Natal, N.S.W. “ Captain Cook,”  
Servla (King Alexander), Spain War, Travancore, Trinidad. 
Price 4 d ., postage extra. Stamps bought.
The PREMIER STAMP CO., Brighton.
T H E  “ O N K A P A R IN G A  ” 
S TA M P  C O M P E T IT IO N .

In connection with my well-known  
Series of Approval Books.

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 lOO OTHER PRIZES.

Send for 4-page Descriptive Circular.

L. S. CHARLICK,
26 GLENLOCH HOAD, HAMPSTEAD, LONDON, N.W.
FOLLOW THE LEADER!
OUR ' ‘ LEADER”  Packet is a MARVELLOUS BARGAIN. 

The price is right, the quality right, AND IT WILL PLEASE. 
It contains 110 different stamps, including several p ictorial 
British Colonials, Seychelles, Ivory Coast, Canada early issue, 
Japan, United States Columbus issue, and a hundred Others, 
different, that we have not sufficient spaco here to mention. 

Price 3 d .  post free , abroad  B d .
We also present to every purchaser a set of SIX ARGENTINE 

REPUBLIC. New Bargain Circular, post free.
ALFRED GILBERT *  CO,, WESTON-SUPER-MARE*

G E O R G E  C .  G I N K
50 Bishopsgate St. Within, ’

ESTABLISHED 1882. L t O I l d o n ,  E , ( J
To advertise NEW premises.

S P E C IA L  BARGAINS.
Only 50 lots to bo sold at these prices.

COLLECTION OF URUGUAY, 4 2  all different awcLlu,.,„ I 
in aplcndid order, for 5/1 post free. 1 Cl,uatsi I

Ditto, ditto, 22 varieties, 1/1 post free.
O B S O ,-E T * . 1. 2. and 8 rupees, ^  j poa tally, 1/4 post free. 1 MIW I

I m p o r t a n t  L i n e
Selections of “ King's heads" and recent Colonial issue* eel 

approval for four days, at cheapest market lutes LlterS I 
dealing. Everything guaranteed. ’ |
Note A ddress and W rite at O nce to Prevent Disapfoiktmkt 1

J. JAS. ARTHUR & CO.
will send to Beginners, Ac , Approval Sheets of Stamps at hall I 
usual prices, also subject to a good Discount, Satisfsi-tim, I 
guaranteed. Established 1880, at 1

31 W e s t  S u n n is id e ,  S u n d e rla n d *

“ PICTORIAL” Packet
contains 100 8tamps, including 3 «.

French Guinea (Wurrior), French Guiana (Amoatcri, Krasa I 
(Giraffe), Congo (Lco|>ard), Madagascar (Cows and Monkerstl 
Portuguese East Africa (Elephants), Haytl (Portraits), Turkey I 
(Artillery), U.S.A. (Exhibition Pictorial), Honduras (locoI 
motives), Cuba (Landscape), New Zealand (Scenery), Barlsdoal 
(Sea-Horses), Bermuda (Docks and Ships), Brazil (MoiraUiml 
and Indians), Orange River (Springboks), Costa Rica (Shij*l I 
U.S.A. (Liberty Statue), Mexico (Church), Bosnia (Eagle), and I 
many other handsumc Stamps. I

Price 3d. Postage Id. extra. In addition, purchasers ilesiriril 
APPROVAL SHEETS receive FREE, ’ 1

13 OBSOLETE FRANCE.
SPECIAL. 100 Stamps of Italy, Sardinia, Naples, 8 Minnu.I 

States of Church and Eritrea. 3s. Postage extra I

Stamp Importers, Harlesden, N.W.

GOLLECTIONS WANTED.
I bay Collection* mid lonĝ  lot* of Postage StAiui* and fkty the '>rrj 

prices for mune. Uaali sent by return for suitable i*ultK Ki*cn*
I have a sple'idi I kmmm tuifflit ot Appp't-A-i Bo*,«ki*of Brlt*rli(«*N»iMi*l»»'lKlf”mFlM 

Stamps, priced to allow 60 \m- cent. |6 d« iu Uie la,} JimmiiuI  Kullvil*Vu*|

JOHN JAMES COATES,
4 SOUTHWARK ST ., LONDON BRIDGE, S.E.| 
___________________Established 1879.

Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants fm 
our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps,| 

in the Is. discount,.
T h e N O R T H E R N  S T A M P  Co.. 

M a r s h fie ld . Bradford. Yorks. .

500
4d. in

66 99

4 fH  Stamps, all different, including FRENCH GUINEA, New Issue, Just Out (pictorial), GRENADA 
AD I  NYASSA (Giraffe), MADAGASCAR (pictorial), URUGUAY (pictorial). MALTA (pictorial). SOMALI c ^ . ’ l

Send now for our

N EW  PRICE LIS T
and .

vuiniiicj, inAUAUASLAK u>icu>naij, UHUUUAI ^piCLonKij, i H A L i i v' m Tolland 
(pictorial), QUEENSLAND (large pictorial), Mexico (pictorial), Nicaragua (pictorial),

toriol), Franco(pictorial), Egypt (pictorial) CUBA (large pictorial), Bnjfwe)K(pietonaJA« K*
' ilctorial), GREECE OLYMPIAN, Costa Idea (pictorial, ORANGE.FREE STA ^  

(pictorial), W Australia (pictorial), JAMAICA (pictorial , New S.tk ales (pictonaiA
........................... do*(pictorial). LABUAN (pictorial), Ac., &«•

Postage, Id. extra (Colonics and Abroad, 3d. 6* 
Only one packet supplied to each per90 *3 a *

GUIDE TO STAMP COLLECTING.
It contains particulars of over 800 different 

Sets, priced from 2d. to £ 9 ; over 80 Packets and 
Mounted Collections from 3d. to £45 ; over sodifferentstam p 
Albums and Postcard Albums from 6d. to £13. Ac., Ac Post free
---------Mounts, 6d. per 1,000. 60 AUSTRALIAN (including Fiji

, Colonies and Abroad, 9 d . ; complete set of ' J 
1881-82 (tho beautiful bicoloured issue), unused, 7d., abroad 9d

(The Pioneers o f  Cheap Packets),
80UTH HAOKNEY, LONDON,

for*

on application. Mounts, 6d. per 1,000. 60 AUSTRALIAN (including Fiji) 
all different 7d., Colonies and Abroad, 9 d . ; complete set of 5 GUATEMALA 
1881 -82 (the beautiful bicoloured issue), unused, 7 " ' * "

ERRINGTON & MARTIN,

IN ADDITION every purchaser of this picket 
selection of our Ideal Approval Sheets will

S E T  OF TEN
N I C A R A G U A  G R A T I

(all pictoriU>



T H E  C A P T A I N in

THE STANDARD ALBUM
H has  come to  s ta y !

Every purchaser delighted with it. Spaces numbered to corre
spond with catalogue numbers. Illustrated on a novel plan. 
W ill  b t s en t o n  a p p ro v a l. Write for new Illustrated Prospectus, 
with full details and copies of testimonials.

U N IV E R S A L  S T A N D A R D  C A T A LO G U E O F 
T H E  P O S T A G E S T A M P S  OF T H E  W O R LD .

Fifth Edition (1905) n o w  ready, 422 ]>agC9, 2,900 illustrations. 
Includes all Stamps issued to date of publication, with price of 
each, unused and used. No bewildering perforation ineasure- 

' inents or minor varieties. The o n l y  catalogue for the general 
collector. Cheapest, simplest, neatest, and most easily under
stood. Price Is . 6 d ., post paid anywjicre.

OUR 1903 PRICE LIST of Packets and Sets of Stamps comprises 68 closely-printed pages, and will be sent gratis on 
receipt of a jwnny stamp for postage. Our Packets are the very best value obtainable. Give them a trial 1 

m o n thly  n o v e l t y  l i s t  sent free on payment of the postage only, sixpence for twelve consecutive numbers.

Established Thirty-five Years.WHITFIELD KING & CO., IPSWICH.

THE
WEST-END
PHILATELIST

E V E R Y  R E A D E R  O F T H E  “ C A P T A IN "  SHOULD SU B SC R IB E  TO 
“ T H E  W E  S T -E N D  P H I L A T E L I B T .”

PRICE 1/6 FOR 12 NUMBERS {?fev> Volum. use SmuteneJnr.)
T h e  B e s t  M a g a z in e  fo r  S t a m p  C o l le c t o r s .

A Special Bargain offered every mouth to subscriber* at a price that would bo a real bargain to a dealer, 
and therefore much more bo to a collector. Do not o ln  it. Caa be told again at a good profit.

Semi for a specimen copy and alao for P r ic e  List o f  SetH iw tl P acket#  (now ready).
BOTH POST FREE ON APPLICATION. Telephone No. 4809 Gerrard.

D. FIELD, 4 & 5 Royal Arcade, Old Bond Street, London, W.

THE
WEST-END

PHILATELIST

BARGAIN PACKET No. 1.
100 FOREIGN STAMPS. POST FREE 3d.

Tbee Packets arf undoubtedly the cheapest ever offered by auy genuine firm, 
ud w they are only offered to get first customers, we can only supply one of 
aeb packet t»* each applicant. We advise all oollectors to write off for one of 
that packet* iniinediatoly they see tide adyerthemeut.

Included III Ib e  100 Nlnmpfl are Bolivia (head Issue), Reunion 
(ttarte), Cain (old head of King). Newfoundland (Queen), Tasmaula (view of 
Hobart). Jamaica (Llandovery Falls). Ottoman Empire, Persia (obsolete Issue). 
KeuukiT (Jubilee luue, large), C’htll (large telegraph), Java (scarce, surcharged), 
Costa RJca. il(»J 29c. red), Guatemala (double coloured stamp). Western 
Autnlia, Columbia Republic (obsolete issue), Malay Federated States, Canada 
(Uni's head). India, Rouinauia. Spain, South Afrioa, Queensland, Straits 
WUe&euts (King’s Head), Ac. Poftt f r e e  3d .
BARGAIN PACKET No. 2. Post Free 4d.
Tfclit Packet con tain * 160, In clu d in g  t o n e  choice 

stamps: Uul«l Coast (King's Head), Guatemala (1902 2c.), Borneo (monkey 
nn*j. British Gubina. Tr&vaaicore (Native Indian State), Bmiedor (1696 issue, 
saiee), Gibraltar (Morocco Agencies, scarce, surcharged). Mozambique (old 
llwn scarce), Venezuela (very old issue). Roumanla i)8&5 Issue), Bulgaria, 
8«0| Kuiig (Kings Head|, Barbados, Bolivia (scarce, utilised, catalogued 1/-), 

Lniguay, Trausvaa] (Klug's Hewl). United States (Omaha Issue), Cauada 
jw « Clinatuiai stamp), Tunis, Bpaln (old Issue), Portugal, Ac. Post iwe Id,

E D W A R D  C O O P E R  &  C O . ,
14 ARCHWAY ROAD, H1QHGATE, LONDON, N.

“ EXCELSIOR”  3 d .  PACKET.
740 S t a m p s .  A i t  D i f f e r e n t .

Including TEN PICTURE8QUE BRITISH COLONIALS
luch an Turk*B I s la n d , Jamaica, Malta, Western Australia, 

Guiana, Tasmania). 8 C T  OF T E N  ROUM ANIA, 
.t J#  United States, Hungary new issue, Japan, Chili, sot of 

matt, Portugal, Greece, Sweden, obsolete Holland, Victoria, 
^-Je&Lind, United States, Colombus, 8 ET O F TEN 
JW8TRIA, etc. Post free 3 d . (abroad 6 d«). And F r e e  t o  
s a jr  P u r c h a s e r  a 8 E T  OF 8 EVEN SW ED EN  
■ "VICK (thu scarce issue, used only on official letters).

1905 PRICE LIST,
UMe?68’ "f ’ 11 formatioii, illustration*, and offers that have

”  appeared in any of our previous lists. It also contains

A GUIDE TO S T A M P  C O L L E C T IN G .
'niJ''ng elsewhere ; it  is the cheapest and beat list 

world, post f r e e .

BUTLER’S MONTHLY CIRCULAR,
»>llSfJL""um P°8t ,ro°- Send a postcard for a specimen. It ■̂uierest you.

confidence in your future patronage. To 
lor ;° ''rite for Our List, we wilt, upon receipt of 1d. 
^ d 0 ”niabroad ®̂ )» ®ell<1 it  with a packet of 60 stamps, 

v niiuda Provisional, Brazil, Venezuela, picturesque 
tnn.th,i Zealand, Tasmania, Queensland, Deccan, Egypt, 

“®e. Chili, etc,, etc. Mention Packet M.

“UTLER BROS., CUEVEDON.

“  CAPTAIN ”  EYE OPENER (April), 4d. I (Quote April
when ordering.) 11# different, including Argentine, Cyprus, Ceylon, /few Cuba, 
Gibraltar, Japan -Prince imperial and Hart old ) Yen., A'ew Nigeria, Sur
charged Strain, Portugal Rare *’ Centenary,* Orange State, 2 old Uruguay. 
Ojutm Large List Set*. Sheet* |d Stamp* upward*. 280 Mount* and 3 B ait 
aid Mexico and old 2d. Blue BritUh, graft* to atl who a/tply f o r  sheets <» Britith 
Itle* only (Packet Ad. each abroad}. Agent* wanted.

A . C. H eAVK IA N  A  CO ., 65 B ath  S treet, G lasgo w ,

50 Stam ps 6Jd-
New Issues, 1c.

(Section 1

1 Section 2 
European u d  

Foreign)
,  - . dlsct.

D Colon lnl« n  ' 2 Jamsics (pictorial) yraiU
6d. la  !/• discount. .— -----“ " to Applicants for Approval Selections.
PEARCE A STAMFORD. 7 Katharine Bt (oppoelU Town Hall). Croydon,

“ N. ALLIGATOR” 
PACKET, OO.
Postage extra. £ |

SO DIFFERENT STAMPS.
Including LABUAN, 12c. Alligator (a fine and rare stamp), 
GABOON, French OUYANE (oblong ANTEATER), MALAY
---------  -  - ..................... ...  ' 'Emu), British Guiana

r r ___ les, &c., itc. Postage
tspensable to the thrifty col

lector—72 Pages, 150 Illustrations; 8 Pages of flue sets at Id 
each. This book is gratis. Let us send you a copy.

E R N E ST  W O O D  &  CO.,
CHORLTON-CU M -HARDY, MANCHESTER.

5 0  %  OFF
GIBBONS’

1904 CATALOGUE.

A p p ro val B ook* e o a la ln lH  Dae 
Stam ps, now  rea d y  to be sent 
o a t. H lph d lsconn t ItOXofl t i l l s  
bonn i m  t  s tn le g u e i P le n ty  o f  

b argain s, s ta te  w an ts.
W H0PTZARBM61 Btxaad. Lamlgn. W.C.

•JSEO BT ROYAi.T’r a ° M: LAT t Li STt*ThHo j CmOUT th = .vORlO

™feiSTi3FIbE
lfavfs SUPERSEDES ALBUMS f o r  

NO Bi-ANK SPACES S T A M P  CO LLE C TIO N S.

inYxofssive. Lawn &  Barlow.
EtfERLASTiMGi J e f f  *faJtrrj 4 S fJm pIxp rr/> .
t . N B R t ;• r • 99 Regent 5c London.

/MR. EDWARD J .  M/VNKIVELL,
k “ For thfeconvenient arrangement and careful 1 J
v stomps. 1 find THE CI4TAF1LK THE BS3T 9T0T®

ll pfseeTYwtlctt Of 
EM yst devised. *

N.B.— By special arrangement, the CISTAFILB, Id  its  
variouB sizes, mny also be obtained from the ARXT *tND NkVI 
&TORX8, in London, Bombay, and Calcutta



IV T H E  C A P T A I N

QUALITY A SPECIALITY!
M E S S R S .  A .  H .  D I N Q W A L L  &  C O * , < x f I S  C r o o k e d  

L e n O i  L o n d o n  B r i d g e ,  E .C .f w ill b e  pleased to  hear 
from  collectors w h o desire qu ality  m ore than quantity. During 

th irty  years' collecting they  have am assed a  very fine stock of old  
Europeans on pieces of original a n d  on entires, and have a fine 
assortm ent of books all ready to send o u t w ith  varieties o f per* 
foration, shades, &<X, <fec. Old Colonial* can alio be Mat on approval and 
collections of mfwt sound countries. Only postally used specimens are sold by 
our firm, and we are buyers to any exteut for old collections In good condition. 
We also have a good stock of King’s heads and modern stamps. French and 
German Colonials, and append a short list of bargains for March. Great Britain 
King }d. to 1/* set of copies Gd., extra fine t d . : Canada King 20c. 4d .; 
Dutch IndlM new 10c. id.. 26c. lid .. 30c. brown 4d„ 60c, deep brown 3d. ; 
Hfiglish Levant 6d. (80 parse) 3d ; Morocco Agencies, '25c. blue 2d. ; 8. Australia 
long 4d. and 6d. 3d. each. lud. orange Sd., 1/* brown 4d., 2/6 mauve 1/8; N 8, 
Wales 8d. red Sd. 9d. Commonwealth Sd.. 2/6 green 1/-, 8/- medal type ljft; 
Transvaal 4d. brown 2Jd., 6d. orange 2d.. I/, brown4d.; Brit. 8. Africa 2d. bistre 
l| d , 24d. blue Id., id. olive ltd., 1/- ochre. Ad.; U.fl. Bt. Louis Exhibition 3e. 
mauve 3d., 5c. and 10c. I d  each; extra fine 3d each, Fraaoe 3 francs 3d  each.
W ASTED.—High values British and British Colonials for spot oaah. Many 
bankers' references. Payment In posted order or cheque, not by stamps. 

Address as above only.

KING’S HEAD COLONIALS.
Complete your sets while you ca n : rising in value daily: many hard 

to get and some unobtainable: approval selections: references. 
HERBERT) JAMES St CO., 43 Eastcheap, E.C. TeL: 1302acentral.

APPROVAL SELECTIONS
of Btampa in good condition at low prices. Large discount. 
Bargains for everyone.

Loose stamps and collections wanted from everywhere.
J. W. SPOWART a  CO.. Foreign Stamp Importers, Southport.

S T A M P  L I S T  F R E E .
CO IN  LIST. English, Scotch, and Irtah gold and (Uv«r, a  pp 

Price 3 d .,  by post 4d** (refunded to purchasers.) ,
Books of K lug's Heads on approval against references, . e£

A *  H .  B A L D W I N ,  DUNOAHNOK BT.. CHASING OE088, W.C.

A  V I Q  ■ Bomv-fld* applicants for my famous Approval Selections 
I  1 9  * enclosing stamp for postage receive nails—  

ft d ifferen t new  A U ST R A L IA N  C O M M O N W E A L T H  a i d  
5 0  beat q u ality  Stam p M ount*.

Everyth Inc at lowest possible NETT price*. No fictitious discounts. Colonial 
Kxchange solicitedG r a h a m  M o r r l n ,  rFwlolK.enla.aknm,

A SPLEND ID PACKET"
Containing 212 varieties, including the follcJL 
KING'S HEAD COLONIALS : Grenada St S  
Sierra Leone, St. Vincent, Natal, Southern Niger s 
Straits, and other good Btamps. Post free 10a ’
A fin# selection  o f  old Colonial and Fo4 i. »  
S ta m p s a t  50 per cent, under Catalogue micIS?

W. B. KIRKPATRICK,
4  B e d f o r d  P l a c e ,  R u s s e l l  S q u a r e .  L o n d o n , w e

CHAMPION 11 X L A L L ” PACKET, 45 Htajnpe. iucluding rtn
N .Z , M.nrltioa, G u a t e m a l a  (Trooperl, India (RImb) “u i.iT 'igi*'?  
Canada. Natal, U.8. War. B n.il, RounTanik. F r a i u s S ' nJSSf} 
Argentine, Bolivia (mountalnil, .c  r e  E c u a d o r  I t  it 
j a i m n e g e . t f i i n a ,  *c„ 4 » d .;  alto, p n .o h T i p l y i n l  br 
Sheet. (04 lu ]/- discount) get a Bet of P e r s ia ,  T ree . * AppronJ 

C h e a p  S e ta  (Porraoa Bit s . ) :  3 Now Guatemala Plttori  ̂14  ano..
24.. 0 D.B. Colnmbu. 34.. 10 Morocco 64., 6 Borneo or fubuin04 M
64.. 6 Oreok Olympic 44.. 7 Ecuador Jubilee 8 4 ,8  Lego. 1/. tJaunU ^ir  
14 Old Peru 1/*, 2 Northxus N io n u  34., 3D British Culohials 3k. so BobiiI 
America 34-r Postage Extra on Sets. 3 Nicaragua 50c., 1 md 2 p«m' id  *

35 PlctoriAl Postcards, Including coloured, 4d *

CANSINO, BLACKFRIARS. MANCHESTER.

MIDLAND STAMP GO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
C H E A P  S E T S , A L L  D IF F E R E N T .

30 Argentine . .  $ 30 French Colonies 3 30 Cola. .  *" t
33 Hnngary . . . .  S 43 Germany. . . .  7 29 Swltxerlani I
16 Bolivia . . .  3 31 Wurtemberg . .  8 20 Turkey |
50 Belgium . .  . .  9 34 Greece . .  g 40 United States I
31 Brasil . . . .  9 30 Mexico . . . .  0 Z1 Salvador |
20 Bulcaria . . . .  4 21 Nicaragua . 8 20 Venesuel* . .  1
18 Cbill . . . .  .. 8 16 Peru . . . . .  I  10 Borneo .. .. I
16 Colombia.. *, 8 16 Luxembourg . .  8 20 Canada .. .« |
13 Co*ta Rica . .  I 34 Portugal . .  . .  g 18 Cepe Good Bops I
13 Guatemala , ,  8 30 BoumauLa . 8 27 India.............. |
30 Holland . . . .  8 16 Finland . . . .  5 10 Newfoundland I
3D Honduras.. . .  8 20 Sarvia. . .  fl 10 Lahuen .. .. I
U  Ecuador.. .. 8 60 Spain................ 9 14 Mauritlut .. 1 »
70 Austria . .  . . 2  4 10 S ia m .. . .  . . 1 0  17 Newfoundland | »
*  Chill................. 1 3 SO C uba.....................1 8  10 Orange Colony 1 |
10 China .. . . 1 0  16 Philippine 8 9 8eychell«* .. I I
90 Ecuador . .  . .  1 3 30 Uruguay.. . .  7 30 8ir*iU ..  1 |
M Egypt . .  . . 1 0  12 Jamaica . .  . .  8 10 T r iv ia l , .. }
40 Japan - . .  6 30 India.. ..  . .  0 34 Victoria .. . .  1 »
60 Nicaragua . 1 0  10 Labuan .. . .  10 10 W**t Aojfeiai* 1*
13 Paraguay ■ . 1 0 30 India 10 Johor* .. . . I I
48 Salvador .. 1 0  Natlvs Slates 1 0
5 0 0  varieties Foreign Colonial, ft/6s 8 5 0  varieties Foreign Colonial, 98.

List of hundreds of packets and sets. free.
Only Address—CASTLE BROMWICH, BIRMINGHAM,

STAMP C O LLEC T IO N S  A N D  LA R G E LO T S  BOUGHT FOR R EA D Y  CASH TO ANY AMOUNT.
Pamela of-stamps from abroad particularly desired. All packages sent should be Begirt*red and contain List and lowast price required. Bemittaac* net bh 
return of mail. Bare atamp* and curiosities also desired, for which we will pay very high prices. The JLoyal Postage Stamp Album fur Brltieb and BrioA 
Colonial Stamps contain* 360 page*, well Illustrated, with full catalogue of stamps <m one side and ruled space* for stamps on tbs other page. The moet apfiodsta 
and ohsapwt album published, prloe 3 /8  post fro*. Catalogue of Colonial Stamps, containing nearly 1000 illustrations, 260 pegs*, price 2 d . poet free Bsleehm 
of Ooionlal Stamp* sent on approval to reliable applicants. No rubbish sent, only nice specimens A fin* stock of ran stamps on band. Lists of vests vllJ 
have our Immediate and careful attention. Our stamp# an  on sale in nearly 2000 Stationers’ and Booksellers*. Send your name and address on a pcstesri im 
we will send you the address of our nearest agent selling our Btamps, Mounts, and Albums.

W rite  at on re for particu lar* o f  o o r  a ew  Albnm * published a t  7/8, con ta in in g  spares for all ftlutopa 
British* F oreign , and  Colonial* U ndoubtedly the cheapest* an d  moat u p -to -d ate  A lbum  ever published. 

oM tAddrtu, E H  W I N  H E A L E Y  A  f i O  14 W orm w ood  Ktreet, O ld  B road  Htreet. w w *  
“ BTAMPVOL: t U W I I U  R E A l i C I  < *  W V .|  I o i d o i .  E .C . «  .

LONDON.** E  s t a b l l s h e d  o v e r  88  y e a r * .  Loudon wall

AQif AT AMHF formyiNew A p p r o v a l  Sheets* with 58 per 
N O R  f l  I v R U t  c e n t*  d is c o u n t *  Belsotlons of all oountrlsa, 

splendid variety, perfect stamps.
A l l  P H P P U A Q C P g  o< thsA TE n, BARGAIN PAOXIT who ask te 
N I L  r U n U l i A O C l i O  SO* my New Approval Sheets will reoslvsfrssa
set of 10 different Victoria {all postage etamps). Tbs packet contains 76 
different stamps (all postage), including South Australia (obaolei# and current), 
Barbados (Queen’s head), G. Britain (small Id ), 2 Tasmanian view stamps, 
Jamaica (new Issue), West Australia (set). Grand Bet of India (King and 
Queen). Cap* (King’s head), New 8. Wales (set). B. Guiana (obsolete), Ac-, 
price 3d** postage id. extra. If yuu purchase tbs packet and ask for approval 

sheets, you will receive the set of 10 Victoria. ,
Collections porchssed for ca*h. 8tamp* etc hanged. Correspondence desired 

with all Colonies,
F .  G .  R O W E  (formerly of Bath). 22 DB8 BOBOUGH BD., PLYMOUTH.

S TA FFO R D  S M IT H ’S ALBUM S.
Send for 86-page Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
Album, 4s, and 6 s. ; 9,000 Btampe described, 12,000 extra Bpacea.

H. STAFFORD SM ITH  &  C O . S u m p  Importers, BRIGHTON.

D n y O  Now is your chance, don’t  miss it. This month all
9 0  lw > tbc stamps on my sheets will be priced $d. and Id. 
each. Hundreds of bargains; enclose stamp for postage and 
receive six South Africans, King's Head, free. Special packet at
91 different Oolonlals. ell King’* Heeds. Including surcharged, unused, and 
high values, price td. F. U. LAYZELL, 11 Pnnee’s Aveaue, Finchley.

APPROVAL S E LEC TIO N S
of stamps of all countries. In good condition, at very 

low prices. Large discount. Catalogue free. 
BRIDCER & KAY, 66 Bishopsgate SL Without, London, E.C.

E N G L I S H  R A R I T I E S .
P en n y R ed  (Rlat) with R eversed  W a term ark , ml j  *d . « a .
£ 1  BUinp postaUr omd. 10;/- Bla^ %•. i f - 1*4, id . D  d lA ra t , InoJadin,
t+d. Am y OSMel, ta., V*. let •  lere lenee (eetele*n  ̂,t  V7) mly M  

▼MB BMPIRB STAM P OO., H g n n m t e , K n t

S T A M P  A L B U M S  FREE
W R I T E  A T  O H C E , D O I T  M I S S  T H I S  f  H A I C I  ■  jjj
offer 1* open for Bhort Tine Only. I will give * Splendidly IUwtiUjMiftM 
nicely bound stamp album, containing epao* for 1.800 stamp*, tbeFI IIN r f r  
plicant for my marvellous approval sheet*; aud to 2TE&Y TENTH APjMw w  
afterwards. Thom who are not lucky enough to be >*n* of the Tenth aMi«*s 
will receive either of the following set* ABSOLUTELY FREE ; 14 B«Ma iu> 
rinding official stamp) catalogued at 1/3; or. 16 Japan (including oMw** 

imues) catalogued at 1/L . TdU
Show this Advt. to your stamp-collecting friends that ther J " * 1 L Iv t  

good fortune* Bemsmber the Conditions are that YOU MUST SEND A bt a* 1 
for P08TAGB Mention 'Captain.' and ssk to see my approrsJ 

R .  C . W A T K l .V n ,  8* .  L o r d s h ip  L o n e . W o o d  firc«n- »•

WE WANT TO BUY A T  ONCE COLLECTIONS for Cuk- 0J“JJ
vt'U , Mstlnx lovert prlcm Approval S h o t , wnt oi. a -  a
dtacoontl A paekot of 30 different, Icoltidln, oovenl K:ng < oo»a** •#n 
all wading for oheata and cncloolng Id. itaxnp for poeugo a. iwiu

THE LONDON STAMP EXCHAHCE, 8 Bm «  Street Siitio*.

THIS ENTIRE PARCEL 4d
A l b u m  (poekot 

.Capo. Canada King. H trairrlea Co., a ot»i "
other good tUnip,, P n e k e t  OI r . . , . . ! . , .  .............
C a n g e .  U u p l l r n t e  B u o k ,  all the above 4 d .

W . AINSWORTH, 31 Bathnda Road, BLACSfOOL

POST FB**-
.  H ta m p  A l b u m  (pocket lire) over 4 0 0  

S t a m p * , Caoe. Canada King, S tr a it o  8 e « le n ie n l< . “ ‘i * - ^  
Houth Africa C o .,  2 obsolete Mexico. New A, VI"r ’f,̂ ’ynr,|Ioi

6 plsndldislectlons I ha “snti ■
Bix unused forelfn stamps to 
each purchaser of packet *

A S S L . M “ -
KING’S  HEAD COLONIALS: 8 J B J & *

(single O- A. waterm»r*) #JL_Â L., tfi  
A r t h u r  m  CO.* a  *  64 New Broad Btrsst.



T H E  C A P T A I N v

h a v e  y o u  s e e n  t h e  
n e w  k o d a k ? Just Out!

The No. 2  FOLDING BROWNIE
Fop Pictures 3} by 2 £ inches.

Takes the No. 2 n  . f
"BroWnie Spool. P n C C  C i  L  f  =  °™ Y'

DAYLIGHT LOADING AND UNLOADING. 
DAYLIGHT DEVELOPMENT.

The most perfect Camera at the price. Well designed 
and strongly made. Dimensions when closed only 
7 x 3J x 2 in., and weighs but 15 ounces. Fitted with 
Brownie Automatic Shutter, giving instantaneous “  bulb” 
and time exposures by a trigger release. Iris diaphragm. 

Automatic triple lock focussing device, entirely superseding the old scale and indicator. Reversible 
finder, and screw sockets for stand work.

The Ideal Cam era tor the Beginner.

Of all Dealers, or

Kodak, 57-61 Clerkenwell Rd., London, E.C.
Branches: 96 Bold 8treet, LIVERPOOL; 72-74 Buchanan 8treet, GLASGOW; 69 Brompton Road, 8.W.; 

60 Cheapside, E.C. ; 116 Oxford 8treet, W .; 171-173 Regent 8treet, W.; and 40 8trand, London, W.C.

THE “ MARVEL”
MONOGRAM BOX

Any Monogram, mounted fti st> smelled
metal pocket box, Mlf-iuklng, style m  shown. 
Agent.* wanted for this And other novelties.
D pt. o.. 81* A ld e n ffa t«  Su* London.

6 "  2 5
Pott
r n t - - ERN E'

PICTURE POSTCARDS, 
different fine Collotype Vlowa.
No rubbish. Everybody pleased.
Money back if not satisfied. Thou
sands of different cards In stock.

ER N E ST  W O O ll A  CO .. Chariton-cnm Hsrdy, KAHCHESTER.
4 ^ “*2  Free.

T H E  F IN A L  A D V E N T U R E S  O F  T H E  G R E A T
D E T E C T IV E .________  1

THE RETURN OF SHERLOCK HOLMES
By A. CONAN DOYLE.

With Sixteen Illustrations by SIDNEY PAGET. 403 pages. Crown 8vo. 6s.

BY THE SAME AUTHOR:

the ADVENTURES OF SHERLOCK HOLMES. 3/6 
THE MEMOIRS OF SHERLOCK HOLMES. 3/6 
THE SIGN OF FOUR. 3/6 
The HOUND OF THE BASKERVILLES. 6/-

ADVENTURES OF GERARD. 6/-
the e x p l o it s  o f  b r ig a d ie r  g e r a r d . 3/6

_  G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  Ltd., 3  to 12 Southam pton Street, Strand, London, W.C.



VI T H E  c a p t a i n

“ CAPTAIN ”  COMPETITIONS.

'C U R V E ”  C O M P E T IT IO N .—Send a funny and original drawing, of which this curve must form a part Onr| 
example is given of how the curve may be used. This example must not be copied. See page 90.

H ID D E N  A D V E R T I S E M E N T S . —The above drawing is composed of small parts cut from
Advertisements. Competitors must send on a postcard a list of, the advertisements from which the (*"* 
taken. See page 90.



T H E  C A P T A I N

* H E R E  is no position so  permanent, so  
I  h ighly paid, and so  go od  as a Governm ent 

position. People say, and say truly, that if 
you want to make money, to be successful, 
you m ust get w here the money is. D o  you 
want to make money, and to have a good  
position, with a re tiring  p en s ion ? If  so, we can help 
you, and at very little cost to yourself.

ENTER THE
CIVIL SERVICE OR THE G.P.O.

We can qualify you to pass the examination. T h in k  
what th is m eans to you. W e train you either at o u r 
College, OR BY POST DIRECT TO YOUR HOME. W e have tho 
system that spells success. O u r  free book, “ H O W  
T O  S U C C E E D  I N  L I F E , ” tells you all about it, and 
describes all the advantages o f  the C ivil Service. 
Write to day fo r a Free copy to—

EMPIRE COLLEGE,
33 Norwleh House, 13 Southampton St., Holborn, London, W.C.

THE

WORLD’S CURE
FOR

Coughs, Colds, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, 

Influenza, Whooping-' 
Cough, Hoarseness, &c.

Onbiidges
”  £ung Tonic
The e nor mm Li Success of Owbridge's Lung  
Tonic coutd_ not have been won. and 
continue to increase after 3 0  YEARS, 
apart from its great intrinsic merit as 
the most efficacious remedy ever known. 

Beware of Sub> ti ufes; ask for 
“ OWBRIDBE "  when buying Lung  

Tonic and TAKE HO OTHER.

H.M.S- "CONWAY”  SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN THE MERSEY.

D esigned to  g ive  a  sound T ec h n ic a l  and G e n e r a l  E d u c a t io n  
to  boys desirous of entering the M e r c a n t il e  Marine and other  
professions. S e v e r a l  N o m in a tio n s  m  Ro y a l  N a v a l  C a d e t 
s h ip s . Physical culture a special feature.

F o r  fu ll  p a r tic u la r s  a n d  p rosp ectu s  a p p ly  to  Ike C om m and ery 
Lieut., H. W. BROADBENT, R.N.R., Rock Ferry, Cheshire.

Bold everywhere 
la bottles, at la. l}d.( 2» M  . 4|.6d , & ll*

A Lasting Cure for NEURALGIA.

m i l  you are in pain, try it  to-day It 
costa you nothing. Send us your ad
dress and a stamped envelope and we 
will send 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 C a p t a in  M a o .
Of aU CSem ittt at 1/- and 8 /ft par Sox, or p o it fre e  from  — 

X b e Z O X  C O ., It Hatton Oarden. Condon, F.C.

C y c le  F it t in g s
C0TTM41Y

that can be relied on to make 
are illustrated in B.S.A  

poit free.

good bicycles 
H A N D B O O K .

B.S .A . C O .. LTD ., BIRMINGHAM.



v m T H E  CAPTAIN

“ CAPTAIN” COMPETITION PRIZES.
If  yon want to win any of these Prizes, see Competitions, page 90.

Three of these Croquet Sets for Four Players, by Messrs. Piggott aqd Bros., 
Bishopsgate Street, Londoq, E.C., are awarded iq No. 5. See page 90.

This City Sale and 
Exchaqge Cricket 
Bat is awarded iq 
Competition h°* A.

See “  Aq April Event” 
Competition if you 
want to win ttys 
“  Surrey Driver," by 
Johq Piggott, Ltd.

See “ Photographic ” Compettttoq If you 
waqt oqe of these “ Sunny Meiqories” 

Albums as Consolatioq Prizes.

Three of those 10/- 

“  Browqie "  Rand Cameras 

are awarded as alternative 

prizes iq Coiqpetitioq fio. 2.

Three of these “ Ceqtury” Post
age Stamp Albulqs, by Messrs. 
Stanley Cibboqs, Ltd., value 12/8 
each, are awarded iq “ Stamp 

Collector's” Competition.

Valuable Books, & c ., a re  
aw arded  a s  Consolation Prizes 

in a ll Competitions.



T H E  CAPTAIN IX

H . G R A D I D G E  &  S O N S ,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles used in CRICKET, LAWN TENNIS, 

RACQUETS, FIVES, POLO, COLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, & c., &c.
Patentees and Sole Makers of the Famous “  Imperial Driver ”  Cricket Bats.

Patent No. 27,536.

is  used by C, B. Fr y , Esq., V. T rumper, Esq., A. C. MacLaren , Esq., C. McG ahey, Esq., P. P errin , Esq., G. L. Jessop, Esq., 
K. S. Ranjitsinhji, C. M. Wells, Esq., J. Douolas, Esq., G. Brann , Esq., A. J. T urner, Esq., E. M. S prot, Esq., H. Garnett, Esq., 
J. T. Ts ldkslky, A, W ard, A. L illky, A. E. Help, G. H irst, H. R. Murrell, E. H. D. Sewell, L. C. Braund, A. E. T rott, 
0. 6. B. Llewellyn, E. H umphreys, D. Denton, W. Rhodes, and all the leading Players in University, Public School and 
flub Cricket.

The Gradidgre, 

Extra Special, 

Close Grooved. 

The Fishtail. 

The Speeial. 

The Club.

LAWN TENNIS
Sp6cialit£.

EVERY REQUISITE FOR 
THE GAME.

PRICE LISTS 

and

QUOTATIONS

FREE.

Factory: Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
P i e T O R I H L  P O S T C A R D S .

The best thing fof the 
Tuck B o ir is a good 

supply of

Mackintosh’s
TOFFEE

Which is "  moreish."
The more you eat 
The more you Want.

*Every Tuck Shop sells it.

Made in High-class Collotype from your own photographs,
26s. per 1,000.

Wo have a fine Indian series, many from Gold Medal 
Negatives; also some of New Zealand. Special prices made 
for Bazaars.

TO COLLECTORS.—Twenty-five Postcards from unique and 
rare subjects, sent post free on receipt of 12 penny stamps.
SENIOR S l CO., Cotham Hill, BRISTOL.
From 5/- Monthly. Sample £ 10  -10  Cycle for

Gash, £ 4 - 1 5 .
Dunlop Tyres, Free Wheel (as 

advertisement), carriage paid.
C Y C L E S , £ 2 - 1 0  t o  £ 1 5 - 1 5 .

Agents Wanted. Big Commission. List Free.
DEREHAMROAD CYCLE CO., NORWICH.

»o you collect B U T T E R F L IE S , FO SSILS,
P L A N T S , 6c. ?

I f  so. send for onr "N A T U R E  S T U D Y  "  L IS T S  (2d., post free).

Magnifying Glasses (&&?), mounted in Ebonite >liL'Bbs diaphragm H i
COLLECTING CASES. PRESSES, BOXES, &c. GEOLOGICAL HAMMERS.

BUTTERFLY AND WATER NETS. CABINETS. DISSECTING KNIVES AND NEEDLES.
NATURE NOTE-BOOKS. FIELD GLASSES.

I \D ept. | HARCER BROS., Manufacturers of Scientific Apparatus,
_Manager: T. M. F. TAM flLYN -W ATTS. A .M .I.E .E . S E T T L E ,  Y O R K S .

Home H an d icra fts  Dept, h ave  Just Issu ed  a n ew  Sheet o f  R .epouss« W orK  T oo ls .
Co«nplete Catalogue o f  a ll A rt C rafts, w ith  T w o  P resentation  D esigns. 6d ., post free.
_  H A R G E R  BROS., S E T T L E , Y O R K S.
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Correct So lution  to the *• H idden Advertisers ” 
Com petition, from  the Feb. Num ber, 1906.

Sec Competition Results,

i | f /

1. Swan Fountain 
Pens.

2. Ow bridge. 3. Whitfield, King 
& Co.

f|

4. Hardimutb. 3. Mark! A Co. 6. Gale A Polden.

7. Premier Cycle Co. 8. Cox & Co. 9. Hobbles.

10. Hamley. 11. Pulvermann. 12. City Sale & Ex
change.

HEffNES’ LIBRARY OF RECREATIONS
A scries of Books of useful and delightful amusements for 
Girls and Boys. Profusely Illustrated. Square crown $vo, 

cloth extra, gilt edges, 6 s. net each.

THE BOY’S HANDY BOOK.
By D. C. B e a r d .

T H E  J A C K  OF A L L
T R A D E S . B y  D. C. B e a r d .

WHAT A  GIRL CAN MAKE
A N D  DO. By L i n a  B e a r d  a n d  A d e l i a  B. 
B e a r d .

THE GIRL’S HANDY BOOK.
By L i n a  B e a r d  a n d  A d e l i a  B . B e a r d

H AN D ICR AFT AND R e 
c r e a t i o n  FO R  O IR L S . B y  L i n a  B e a r d  
a n d  A d e l i a  B. B e a r d . W i t h  7 0 0  I l l u s t r a t i o n s .

T h . Lady: "  In fact, it is difficult to find anything In the 
way of work or play that is not represented, and the lucid 
Instructions are supplemented by a great number of excellent 
sketches and diagrams."

At all Booksellers.

A N Y
O F

obtainable through Newsagents and Buulu.ii 
at S IX P E N C E  per cupy. CT"

For the price, they are excellently produced 
whilst, in each case, the story is !ls completed 

*  r f f c w f c  in the S i x  S h il l in g  E dition.

H . S E T O ^ M E R R IM A N

J . E . M U D D O C K -
For God and the Czar

ED E N  P H I L L P O T T S -
A Deal witti the Devil.

A . C O N A N  D O Y L E —
Micah Clarke.

Adventures of Sherlock Holmes 
Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes.

The Sign of Four.
The Exploits of Brigadier Gerard.
Kodney Stone.
The White Company.
The Green Flog.
Uncle Bemac.
Tragedy of the Korosko,

J . S . L E  F A N U -
Thc Wyvem Mystery.
Wylder’s Hand, a Romance of Mystery

E . W . H O R N U N G -
A Bride from the Bush.
Peccavi.

H E N R Y  H A R L A N D -
The Cardinal's Snutl-box.

G E O R G E  R . S IM S —
Memoirs of a Mother-in-Lnw.

W IL L IA M  L E  Q U E U X -
Seerets of Monte Carlo.

H . R ID E R  H A G G A R D -
Dr. Theme, Anti-V&ccinist.
She. Jess,

L O U IS  B E C K E -
Rodman the Boat-steerer.

G R A N T  A L L E N -
M iss Caley's Adventures.
Hilda Wade "
What's Bred in the Bone 
An African Millionaire.

R . S . W A R R E N  B E L L -
lluchelorland.

R E V . S . B A R IN G -G O U L D —
John Herring.

G U Y  B O O T H B Y -
A Millionaire s Love Story.
Mystery of the Clas|>ed Hands.

G E O R G E  M A C D O N A L D -
MidcoLm
The Marquis of LoB&ie.
Doiial1 Grant.
£r H E S K E T H  P R IC H A R D —
A Modern Mercenary.
H . F IT C H E T T —

Fights for the Flag.
Deeds that won the Empire

C L A R K  R U S S E L L -
Romance of a Midshijimati.

F. A N S T E Y -
Vice Versa.
A F'allen Idol

M R S . B A N K S -
The Manchester Man

B A R T  K E N N E D Y -
A Sailor Tramp.

M R S . H U M P H R Y  W A R D -
Helbeck of Bannisdale.
Robert Elsinore 
David Grieve.
Marcella

D O U G L A S  S L A D E N -
The Japs at Home

Ac., Ac.

P r i c e  SIXPENCE.

4 N -

K.

W .

Of all Booksellers, or B d , post free from ,

CEORCE NEWNES, Ltd., L O M O M f :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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We have been the means 
of lifting thousands of 
people from the poorly paid 
trades to first class positions, 
and we can do the same for 
you. No matter what is your 
present position or what wages 
you are earning,

WE CAN HELP YOU
to something better. Let us 
qualify you in your spare time 
direct to your home and at 
little cost to yourself to enter 
the profession of Electrical 
Engineering, the profession 

.that a ill pay you, and ensure 
your success in life.
WE HAVE A SUCCESSFUL 

RECORD
of years, “  How to Become an 
Electrical or Mechanical En
gineer ” is the title of our book 
which we are waiting to send 
you f r a .  Write for a copy to
day, and investigate this for 
yourself, to The Electrical 
Engineer Institute, 494 Nor
wich House, 13 Southampton 
Street, Holbom, London.

P R A C T I C A L  
A I R - G U N .

The New 
'*M im ta"
Air Rifle.

For Volunteers, Rifle, and School Club*, 
Ac. The most^reliable and accurate air- 
tfun ever put on the market. Not only 

more accurate, but 
shoots stronger than 
any other. Suitable 
for small Game. Used 
in the Principal Air- 
Gun Clubs all over the 

country. Correctly sighted and beauti
fully finished. 2 1*,, 2ta>, and 36».

ASK YOUR DEALER
tu .show you one, or send for Illustrated 

List to the Sole Proprietors, 
MARTIN PULVERMANN Sl CO.,

(Uvpi. 4)
26 M inor!**, London, E.

W E H A V E  H I T
t h e  b u l l s e y e

T H I S ------- T I M E

WHAT IS '  THE WEIGHT 
OF YOUR BICYCLE ?

This is an important question. 
The supreme test of quality in 
the modem bicycle is lightness, 
but with increased strength. . .

' W h y  should you push pounds of 
superfluous metal about, when 
Britain’s Best Bicycle, the Rddge- 
Whitworth, which weighs as low 
as 2 4 1 lbs., and never exceeds 
30 lbs. for the fully-equipped 
Roadster, can be bought at 
modern common-sense prices ? 
Every machine fully guaranteed,

Thera are 70 MODELS of 
Rudge-Whltworths, 

from £ 5  5S. to £15 15s.
Packed Free and Carriage Paid.

From all Dealers, or from Rudge-Whitworth.
Coventry, and all Branches.

E a sy  P aym ents, from  4s . 3d . m onthly.

6 4 - p a g e  C a t a l o g u e  p o s t  f r e e  f r o m
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PICCOTT BROTHiRS&G°C‘
C R IC K E T  

RTBMfrS A N D  
BA1LH

Mnt'i, Pultafaed A«h, 
froiu 2/6 |>er set.

Youths', Pdlifthe<3 Ash, 
from !/• per set.

SW- COMPLETE SPORTS OUTFITTERS
Complete equipment suitable for Colleges, Schools, or Clubs.

C R IC K E T  NP.TN.
All our Ntu are made of best Hemp Cord, and fitted with 

Siout Poles, Guy Unee, Peg», Ac.
42 by 6, from 17/6 42 by 7, irom 19/6 4J by 8. from 22/6

CRICKET CAPS, 

BLAZERS, 

SHIRTS, 

SWEATERS,

&o.,
EMBROIDERED

MONOCRAMS.

I.M; (U AIill.
Men's, fmm 3/C

pair.
Youths', from 2/|| 

per paii .

ttW’KET.
keeping
G LtttE H , 
IU T T I\6  
U  LOVE*. 
BA6 8 , Ac.

C R IC K E T  B A L IA .
A good Practice Ball, 54 oz-> 

for 3/8.
A guaranteed Hatch Ball 

for 4/6.
or Superior, 5/« and 3 /6  each.

Redaction of 3/- on the doz 
Cheaper qualities from lOd 

to 34.
A DTiRESS O N L Y —

____ ___  _________________  1 5 / 9
CKt 00.'8 Bp«cUl “  CENTURY" DRIVER CRICKET RAT, including lndt»nibb«r Handle Cover, eortl 413 4 5 6 Hen's All CaiiS Handle Bata,

Youths'All Cans Handle Bats ..............................  2/9 3/6 3/11 4/6 4/11* 6 /6 .8/B, and I0<«di.
,, Specially selected Blngle Rubber A Cane Handles — 5/6 6/9 7/8 All well seasoned and good value.

1 W  W rite at on ce for ou r full Illustrated Catalogue of all Sports 
R equisites, including Cricket, Tennis, Coif, Football, Athletic Clothing, &c.

5758.3?.BioH0P S tA T E  5TREIT YlITHOUnoilDOH,

C r e a m  T o f f e e
SEEKINQ A PROFESSION

“ THE MODEL ENGINEER”ILLUSTRATED HANDBOOKS.
Price, 6 d . each. Post free, 7d.

A Splendid Series o f  instruction beohe 
for A m a teu rs and  S tu d en t* .

STUDENTS TO ENGINEERING 
AND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.

Premium Moderate.
Exceptional Advantages for 

Training as above. 
Students from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
poste in E R  Navy and Mer

cantile Marine.
For terms and fu ll particulars applets—

COX & CO.
Engineers& Shipbuilders 

Docks Ironworks &  Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH.
Approved for the Practical Training of Candidates for the direct 
entry of Probationary Assistant Engineers in Hli Majesty s Navy.

NATURAL HISTORY.
W ATK IN S & D O N C A S TE R

N A T U R A L IS T S ,36, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
keep in stock every description of Apparatus, Cabinets, 

Books, and Specimens for Collectors of
BIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS, &C., &C.

Price l is t  sent post f t * *  on  application .

No.
No.
No.
No.
No.
No.
No.
No.
No.

Small Accumulators : How Made and Uaed 
The Slide Valve Simply Explained. 
Electric Bells and Alarms. 
Telephones and Microphones.
Electric Batteries.
Model Boiler Making. .
Metal W orking Tools and their Uem. 
Simple Electrical Work ng Models. 
Simple Mechanical Working Models. 
Small Dynamos and Motors.
Induction Colls for Amateurs.
Model Steam er Building.
Machinery fo r  Model Steamers.
Small E lectric Motors.
Simple Scientific Experiments. 
Acetylene Gas : How to Makes andI «•
The Locom otive SIm plyExP'i1,"*?jcity. 
Simple Experim ents In Static Elect 
X -Rays Simply Explained.
Patents Simply Explained. olajDed. 
Mechanical Brew ing Simply 
E lectric Lighting for Amateurs- 
Model Steam Turbines. , ._,.trumeisU. Small E lectrical MeasuringTnsuru™
The Beginner’s Guide to the Latn«-

P ER C IV A L M A R S H A LL & W
2 6 c , POPPIN’8  COURT, FLEET *  

LONDON, R.C.

No. 10. 
No. 11. 
No. 12. 
No. 13. 
No. 14. 
No. 16. 
No. 16. 
No. 17. 
No. 18. 
No. 10. 
No. 20. 
No. 21. 
No. 22. 
No. 23. 
No. 24. 
No. 25.
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Contents for April, 1905. PA0E
THE H E R O . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . .  . . . . . . . . . . .  . . .  flack of Frontispiece 1
“I HAD THE SATISFACTION OF STRIKING HIM TWICE ON THE FACE” ... Frontispiece 2
THE ADVENTURES OF JOHN BAYWOOD ( C h a p s .  I — I V ) .  S. . . . . . . . .  H .  C .  C r o s f z e l d  3

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  S t a n l e y  W o o d .
THE ATHLETIC CORNER. ( T h e  A u s t r a l i a n  C r i c k e t e r s . I.—T h e i r  B a t t i n g  S t r e n g t h )

And Answers to Correspondents. P .  F .  W a r n e r  1 8
AT HICKSON’S. (No. 7.— F l o r e n c e  L o u i s e  ) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  F. L. M o r g a n  25

Illustrated b y  A l f r e d  P e a u s e .
THE CYCLING C O R N E R , ( T o o l  B a g s  a n d  O t h e r  M a t t e r s . ) . . . . . . . . . . . .  A r c h i b a l d  W i l l i a m s  31

W i t h  I l l u s t r a t i o n s .
THE S H I P W R E C K . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  3 5
TALES O F  T H E  FAR WEST. (No. 13.—B e a u p r ^’s  T a l e  o f  B o l e r a t .

F r a n k l i n  W e l l e s  C a l k i n s  3 6
( Fnrlher contents on next fmr/e.)

To'Cyclists the

is a luxury, 
rendering
Hill Climbing easy, 
Coasting a  delight,

and a
h i g h e r  n o r m a l
G E A R  p o s s ib le .

Ifnlf f o r

b o il t t  and  

e«*r Tal,ht

FADIE M F C .  c o . ,  t v
L t i V l V  R c d d itc K

f * * 5
THE REAL MOTORS 
o/MOPER/I BUSINESS |

The race is to the strong—the 
WeU-equipped. If you are not 
properly equipped, you really 
go tame. Proper equipment 
for the Writer is Waterman's 
Ideal Fountain Pen—all other 
Writing tools are lame in com
parison. It is the best—that 
is,'better than any other.

From 10/6. In Silver and Gold for Pre
sentation Of Stationers, Jewellers, A c . 
Booklet on pens post free from L. A  0. 
HARDTUOTH, 12 Golden Lane, London,
Z. C. (New Tor , 173 Broadway.)
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THE WOMBAT'S I D E A .................................................................

Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitwell.
“ CAPTAIN” CAMERA CORNER. (Some Useful H ints.)

• With Illustrations.
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Illustrated by E. S. Hodgson,
THE MAN EATER........................  ..............................................

Illustrated b y  J. M a c f a r l a n e .
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Illustrated by M. E. Ste p .

TALES OF WRYKYN. (No. 1.—R uthless R egin ald .) .
Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitwell 

THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (How to Buy Stamps Cheaply.)
With Illustrations of New Issues.
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C. B. FR Y’S 
LA T ES T  T IP  T O  

A T H LE T E S .
"  /  can with complete confidence 
"  recommend

BARLEY WATER
" mads from ,

Robinson’s
P a te n t B & f l c y
" a s  a drink very valuable to 
"Athletes during training, and 
"  to anyone engaged in severe 
"physical exertion

(Signedj C .  B .  F R Y .
{ V id e  letter 3rd September, 1904.)

SIMPLY DELICIOUS!
CAILLER’S
has a fasci
nating creamy 
texture,exqui
s i t e  flavour, 
and is very 
nourishing.

It is the 
acknowledged 

favourite of 
every Captain, 
schoolboy and 

athlete who 
has tried it.

It is the best 
of all Milk- 
Chocolates.

Of all Confectioners, 

in id., 3d., 6d., and 1/- Tablets, 

and 2d , fld., and 1/- 
boxesof Croquettes.

Q a Jtfie n
m i l k -chocolate
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No. 1.—T H  E MB  R I T E L 1 T E  
ACETVLENE L A M P . a  dwl!ng 
Illumiutor! A larg«, substAiitlal, and thoroughly 
reliable l*mp, for buruiug carbide of calcium. s«udB forth a powerful learchlight. Made on the most approved 
principle. Haodaoiuo ulckel-pUWd over brats; suitable for 
cycle* or motor-cycle*. Regular price, 16/6, but we offer it now
'“ C / i - T H E  "  D A N D Y  " O IL  L A M P . A beautiful 
nickel-plated Oil Lamp, coustructed ou a novel principle. 
Bums ordinary cycle oil. We have sold many thousand* of this 
beautiful ujiuiatujre searuhlight. Usual price, 6/6. but our price
“ nT  a -T H E  "  lO M B A H D " < YALE. Entirely 
manufactured at our Birmingham Factory. One grade only, the 
Highest; Free Wheel, two Inverted lever rim brakes. Clincher 
Tyres, nickel rims, green centres. Superior English Saddle. 
Any shape handh-bars. any sire frame, guaranteed two years, 
complete ready for riding, at the exceptionally low price 
of £ 5  108 .** Captain “ readers will do well to give this Cycle their best 
consideration, ns we boldly assert that the4* L O M B A R D ” 
Cycle is quite as good as any cycle sold by other makers at from 
Seven to Ten Guineas. Write for Catalogue and photograph of 
this beautiful mount.

No. t-H P E C IA L  B A R G A IN  P A R C E L , contain* 
tog a strong foot or hand pump, beet English made, chrome 
leather tool-bag, heavy nickel-plated adjustable spanner, made 
from case-hardened steel, a repair outfit containing everything 
needful In case of puucture, a strongly made brass, nickel- 
pitted oiler, and a good serviceable ti-lnch cycle bell, resonant, 
clear toned. This parcel we make up as a special Spring 
Bargain which we guarantee will give the utmost satlafacUun, Price A'» “lily.

We are determined in Introducing onraelvee to "  Captain 
readers to make our name known among them as a first- 
class and reliable Firm. Our main object la to give satisfaction 
Watch tfali corner each month if you want real bargains.

R O B IN S O N  &  C O .,
14 County Arcade, Leeds.

5 / 6 T H E  “ SCO U T  
C A M E R A .

A beautiful] 
l i t t l e  h a n d| 

camera, 
strongly con
structed of well I 
seasoned wood 
tongued a n d I 
grooved at the 
corners, a n d I 
covered in fine | 
grain water
proof cloth, I 
which looks I 
like leather]

and wears, better. Takes any make of Daylight] 
Loading Roll Films. The lens gives sharp clear | 
pictures, measuring 2\ x The shutter is always] 
set, and gives either time or snapshot exposures. ] 
There is a proper view-finder built into the camera. I 
The outside fittings are all Nickel-plated, and there | 
is a handle for carrying.

Be careful when buying a cheap camera, to see | 
that it is made of wood, not cardboard. Ask your I 
dealer to show you a “  Scout.”  A price list ofl 
cameras sent to you, post free, if you mention f 

“  The Captain.”
H O U G H TO N S, Ltd.,

Manufacturers of Cameras, 88-89, HIGH H0LB0RN, W.C. I

the advice o f two
great footballers—

M r- A. j . GOULD
(N e w p o rt), a n d  

harry w oo d
(Southampton), 

*ND WHEN IN 
TRAINING U8E

IFrjj'd PURE
CONCENTRATED

In No Better Food, 'Goeocu
-Dr. ANDREW WILSON, F.R.S.E., &c.
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BENETFINK &
G R EA T  A T H L E T IC  O U T F IT T E R S  FOR C O L L E G E S , S C H O O LS , CLUBS, Etc

COM PLETE OUTFITS and E VER Y REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND A L L  SPORTS AND GAMES.

CRICKET BATS.
Boys', Half Cane, No, 4, 3/3;

No. 5, 3/8 ; No. 6, 4/6 
Do., All Cane (as illust.),

No. 5, 5/3 ; No. 6, 6 /- 
Ditto, “  Resilient,”

Selected, No. 6, 8/3
Hen's, All Cane ... 6 /- 
Ritto, Ditto, Super ... 8/6 
Ditto, Ditto, Selected... 9/6 
Clapshaw's “  Resilient "15/6 
Warsop’s “  Conqueror,” 

Improved .............18/6

Wisden’s “ Crawford's 
E xcellkr ”  ..16 /9,2 0 /- 

Odd’s “  Flexible'' ...20/- 
Gradidge's Selected

“ Imperial” Driver 20/- 
Gardiner's “  Best ” ...20/-
Dark's Cork Handled

18/6, 2 0 /- 
Cobbett's “  Jubitee ”

Driver 16/3 
Ayres’ International

13/9, 16/6, 21/-
S in g te  B at s en t P o tt  f r e e .

Benetfink’s “  CONCENTRIC ”  Cricket B a t ; a marvel
lous driver, full size, 2 1 /-, fully guaranteed. 

Harrow size, 16/6

CRICKET BALLS.
Duke’s S o p e r ................5/3
Dark’s C r o w n ....................6 / -
G r a ssiiopfer  ............. 4/10
Benctfink’s Practice,

3-seam 3/6
Ditto, B.C.B.

(Warranted) 4/6 
Ditto, Ditto, Boys’ ... 3/1

Wisden’s Special 
’ School Boys’ 3/10

Ditto, Crown Match Ball 5/- 
Per dozen, 57/-. P o tt  fr e e ,  
“  Eclipse ’ ’ Compo.,

Ojoz. 1/9
Composition ... 8 d ., lOd, 

P o tta g e , 2d.

3/3
4/11

6/3
3/6
6/6

6/11
7/6

LEG GUARDS.
Boys* White Twill ... tM

Ditto, Leather.,, ...
Ditto, Super White Leather 
Men's White Twill w. ...

Ditto, Leather........... .
Ditto, Super White Leather 
Ditto, White Leather Skeleton 
Ditto, Ditto, Featherweight

. Skeleton 8/9
Men's White Kid Featherweight

Skeleton ... ............  jqjm
AU  P ortage Free.

CRIOKET STUMPS.
Boys’. Men's.

Polished Ash ... 1/5,1/11 2/e
Brass Ferrules... 2/4, 2/6 3/.
Ditto, Steel Shod -  4/.
Solid Brass Tops — 5/3, 6 /6 , 10/- 
Ditto, Revolving

Tops .............  — 7/-, 8/-
__________ P otta g e , 7d.________

CRICKET BAGS.

CRICKET NETS (Men's).
BACK NETS ONLY. With Poles, Lines, & Pegs. 
18 ft. by 6 ft. 18  ft. by 7 ft. 18 ft. by 8 ft.

7/11 nett 9/- n ett 9/10 nett.
WITH SIDE WINGS (as illustration). With 

Poles, Lines, and Pegs.
42 f t  by 6 ft. 42 f t  by 7 ft. 42 f t  by 8 f t

17/9 nett. 19/10 nett. 2 119  nett,
STEAM TARRED.

Write for

CRICKET
CATALOGUE

POST FREE.

Please mention

“ THE CAPTAIN.’’

Fancy C arp et.................................. ... 5/91
Plain ditto ......................  ... 7/10, 8/101
Ditto, ditto (as illustration) ............ 8/6, 10/-1
Ditto, ditto ditto with Leather Ends I2/8|
All Leather ..................................... 23/-, 26/6, 28/-
____________P ortage, 7d.

CRIOKET TROU8ER8.
Bovs'. Men's.

White Flannel, shrunk,
4/6, 5/6, 7/6. 4/11,5/11.7/11

Best Quality Flannel, well shrunk, 9/11 nett. 
Best White Doe Cloth, guaranteed

London shrunk ... .............  15/6
Plain Grey or Striped Flannel ... 7/6, 10/6
White Drill ...    5/11,7/6

P o tta g e , 4d. tender 10/-

CRICKET SHIRTS.
Boys'.

White Flannelette .............  2/3
Ditto, Flannel ... 3/-, 4/-
Twill Flannel.. ... ... 6/11
T he Clu b  Coarse Canvas, White 
„  , , „  1/11.2 /6 .3/6,4 /6
Umpires’ Coats ... 4/11,6/6.8/6.10/6

P o tta g e , 4d.

MEN’S BATTING GLOVES
Padded F in g e r s ................................ 3 6 pair.
Grey Rubbered .................................4/- „
“  Surrey ” Shields ... ............ 4/8 „

P otta g e  fr e e . '
_____ Boys', 3d. per pair less. Pott fret.____

CRICKET
BOOTS.

The*1 Universal” White Canvas, heather 
Men’s or Red Rubber Sole ... *•*

The*’ Special, ’ White Mock Buck,Spiked, 
equal in wear and appearance to rtad
Buck (as illustration) ............ ••• 1

The “  Marvleborr” Buck Dressed Py*** 
mid Hpikus (Round or Square Toes) ••• 

The ** Lords m Real Buck 8 km, Guaranteed 
Machine Welted, equal to Eland Sewn,
Pyramid S p ik e s ............. , ***

Portaj/e u n d er  10 /-, 5d. Pair

A d d r e s s : -  
(Dept* «v.«)

107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, EC.



T H E  C A P T A I N XVII

SAM LEY’S Specialitg 
Sores o f Surprises.

Bex 1 Flying: 8*u«ge. 1
filing Sunlit. 2 Howling Babies, 2 
Caw. 1 Balloon. 1 Blow-nut Cigar. 
1 gig. 1 Flying Serpent. All of these 
bier«nt aiid squeak, caneing roar* of 
Uojbter. Pike 1/- i Po*t Free, 1/3. 

teller Box. conUlnln* 7 Surprisea 
Price €d : Post Free. 74.

Bum of Flying Serpent*, containing 
/different colour*.

Price 6d. : Post Free. 74.

A R E A L
S IL V E R  EGG. 

A Dainty Hovalty or 
Cum .

Containing the 
mutxllMt Doll tu the 
world, very
?ualot aad 
uuuy.

With Sliver 
Split Emit fitnoligd

The "  N ELROS “
CUP OF FORTUNE.

“  Woald'it leers. thy fstare 
with thy tea, thl* Magic Cap 
will show it thee.'*

WVELTIES. Post Free. Jo.
heket of Magic Flowers. 
Vlard of North Pock Cards, 
h i Three Card Trick.
&t Ever-Changing Card 
Ihi Marvellous Bubbler.
(he Fb&ht Chinese Tumbler 
The Wonderful Flying Bat 
Tw Little Printer

Price 3,3. ros.tfree 4/-
s a il in g  boats.
Price*. 64, U \  aud 2/6.
CUTTBRA AND 

SCHOONKR't. with 
Sails to r»ke tt|>‘ 
Hud down, uioeiy 

finish «dr 
24. 3/6. 1/6. 6/6 

8/6. im, 
isJ, a**.

and
ttr

TLtte woid» tncircle a fortui e-t« Uiug Tea Cup of quaint 
old'fasblontd shape, d^igutd n- .uocearfully realise the 

old superstition of tell M|r fort one* by t» a leives.
The Sancrt contains the signs of the " Zodiac." which 

are In turn rul' d by tbe p'auets within the t*w ■
A concisely written and illustrated book avroiupaules- 

v* 1 b cap. Price 2/11; Post Free, 3/4______
t h e  c h Tl d r e n 's  d + m

V E U G H T .

Box and 
Poetage oxtrr. 

ou alL

Str**' g Clockwo* k Boat* io wind up. 
a *d tffi lu any wa»*r or h/ith. prli** 
1 /.. host tree, 1/3 : 1/6. poet frre. 140 
U a w  iIm . 2 1 1 , lust free. 3 3 , A 
ber̂ e ' a*i*-ty of larger ones front 
______6 Guineas unwards.

H A M  L E T T S  R A C I N G  Y A C H T S .
14tu.Cnt'er. with 2 Hnl's mu<1 Rudder. Pr1e*7/6 ; *7 In. T>n. Price61; 
19 in. Do with 3 Halls. Prlr* 158. 23 In.Cutter. wli|» H 

Foreanll. Tou*all. Jib, and 2 Rudders, Price S'-.
TTiu. Cutter, PrleeS3/-. 30ln. Do price 42/-. *8 ln. Do. Price76/-. 

Case and Carnage extra oil all the above.

Dim CV’ Q fRIOa *  512 OXFORD 8 T „  W. (M arble Arch) ; 64 &  66 REGENT 8T., W. (Piccadilly"i 
H&IIjLI 0 I C ircus); 59 KNIQHT8BRIDGE, 8.W . (n ear Albert G a te ); 35 NEW OXFORD ST .,W .c„ | T A1JT\A1I 
KRHPIIF  ̂I Conjuring; and  E n terta in m en ts; 231 HIGH HOLBORN, W.C., Conjuring and  f  LUHUV/H, 
DUflUvnuO I Fancy G ood s; 86  *  8T HIGH HOLBORN, W.C., W holesale and  Retail. 1

ies
ONC-PLNNY

A-WEEKLY
JOURNAL

• t o r  •
^MKTEURJ

• or •

PRICE ONE PENNY.
For YOUNG BOYS

and OLD BOYS.
Hobble;** 1b a weekly paper fur all who engage in 

wae pastimes. It la THE paper for all Boy* who go in for 
■Byhobby. |r is never severely technical, but at the same 
Hme bN its articles are thoroughly practical, and the 
**6*sine appalls equally to th**ae whose home recreation is 
JJj*mechanical <>r artistic churactev, or who go in for one of 
“ f, collecting hubbies,
- H o b b i e s ”  deals with Stamp-Collecting, Fretwork* 
BMognjpM. Wood-Carving, Turning, Metal Work, Ivcather 

k. Outdoor Hubbies, Gardening, Chess, Draughts, &c. 
“Ham?  tlre w,,bdering how best to occupy your time, 
h»AM’ *M help you. If you already have a

''Ccipatiui  ̂ •• Hobbles** will assist you in its 
Design* worth about £ 0 0 0  fur Fretwork. Wood- 

‘HUkwi °r Iron Work, arc given nway with
l’Vtfry week* and fretlueilt Ih-ixe Competition*

Ask your Newsagents for a Specimen Copy.
«naB . Fretwork Catalooi'E (with two large and

De»iKm), 6d. '
Moiikiv̂  u - ' h^tooraphic Cataloouk, id . 

fa*- r ** "  ,w»n-CARviicof Poker Work, and Bent Iron
A *  W lU -fl l  g, m .

a ° B B l B S  L I M I T E D ,
Paternoster Square, l.ondon, E.C.

D ELIC IO U S COFFEE.

RED 
WHITE 

& BLUE
For Breakfast & after Dinner.

L O C O M O T IV E S .

i  • ' I

TWELVE KAOHXP1CE1YT OOLOUBED PLATES OP BRITISH EXPRESS
LOCOMOTIVES 81« IT by «4 . L. * S.W.B . OUR..  O.E.K.. M.R , 

U4 9.W.R,, B.E.tC.lt.O W.R ,C.IL. NER Prie« 2 «  tbs B«t
THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO., Ltd.,

3, Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, London, E.C.
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-“ A Ride on a. C o m et.”
The latest open-air exhibition novelty is the 

ingenious contrivance shown on this page. It 
is to be seen at work on Coney Island, near 
New York. The interior of the revolving globe 
is studded with 170 ball bearings, comprising 
17,000 balls. Upon these rests the bowl or car 
lo r  the passengers, and as the spherical cage 
revolves in traversing the track, the ball bear
ings enable the bowl to preserve its own 
■equilibrium with but little oscillation. The 
“ comet,”  as it descends the track, runs a 
'tortuous course through darkened sections and 
•other devices which render the ride exciting. 
The scenery represents the planets of the solar 
•system. These move in an opposite direction 
to  that of the comet, and by the aid of coloured 
limelights the traveller is helped to realise 
“ more or less accurately ”  what a race through 
the heavens would be like. Before long, very

SPHERE STARTIN'G ITS DESCENT.

likely, this comet will make its appearance at 
Earl’s Court or Blackpool.
The L a te st Lung Developer.

The Allen “ Breathing Tube ” is quite a 
modest looking little instrument which may he 
obtained at all chemists and drug stores at a 
cost of one shilling. By its use you may spend 
a few minutes every day in looking after'your 
breathing, and thereby considerably increasing 
your chest measurement and developing your 
lungs. It is a most useful apparatus, and helps 
you to form the habit of deep breathing.
An Early T im e-K eep er.

A perfect working model of the earliest time
measuring instrument has been recently put on 
the market by Messrs. C. Richford and Co., 
153, Fleet-street, E.C. The accompanying 
illustration shows this model sundial. To 
enable you to tell the time by its aid, at 
twelve o’clock, mid-day, set the sundial on 
a perfectly level surface. Turn it until the 
shadow of the “ style ”  falls upon the blank 
space intercepting tivelve o’clock on the dial. 
This will give you the correct solar time. 
The difference between solar time and mean 
time (time mechani
cally divided by clocks 
and watches), is about 
one minute too fast in 
the morning and one 
minute too slow in the 
afternoon. T h i s  i s  
owing to the magnitude 
of the sun, as its 
angular breadth is 
about half a degree.
The shadows are given 
not by the centre of the 
sun, but by the for
ward limb in the morn
ing and the backward 
one in the afternoon.
The sun takes about 
one minute to advance 
through a space equal 
to its half breadth. MODEL SOKDUt.



T H E  CAPTAIN x ix

HUMBER
THE HIQHE8T GRADE 

OBTAINABLE. c y c l e s
Acknowledged to be In all the World Unequalled.

STANDARD HUMBER FOR JUVENILES
£7 7a.) or by Monthly Payments of

STANDARD HUMBER
£ 8  8a., or by Monthly Payments o f

STANDARD SPECIAL HUMBER
£ iO  lO a., or by Monthly Payments o f

FIRST GRADE HUMBER
£12 12a.) or by Monthly Payments o f

BEESTON HUMBER
£ 18  16 a ., or by Monthly Payments o f

Two speed gears are Included in the specification of Beeston 
Humburs, and in other models at an extra charge of £ 2  2a.

A il ether Particulars on Application to
HUMBER, LIMITED,

Works: BEESTON (Notts), and COVENTRY.
D epots :

LONDON (Cycles and Motor Cycles)— 32 Kolborn Viaduct, E.C. 
LONDON (Motor Cars) - 13 Cambridge Place, Paddington. 

MANCHESTER— S Deansgate. BIRMINGHAM— 4  Victoria Square.
LIVLRPOOL— 73 Bold Street. SOUTHAMPTON— 27 London Road.

NOTTINGHAM — Crey Friar Cate.

RICHFORDS EXPRESS EN G IN ES
MALE M ODEL M ID L A N D  LOCO.
Tender, tud complete set Oval RaIIb. No. 70M, 
Oxidised or RuAm«1lf»d Br*» Boiler with Water 
Gsng*. D.A.H.Y. Cylinder*. fitted 
with Reversing Eccentrics worked 
ftum CAh, SnTeiy Valve. Whistle,
Stesm Dome. Outlet Cock. Ac.
The whole splendidly Finished 
And Lined Correct ('olmin. Prices, 
with Coinpi«te Oval of Ralls aud 
Carriage Old,
Vo. I iiauL’t lnr»t reversing) 31/6
NV 2 .. [reversing) .. €2/8
Vrt 3 . .. TS/.
He 4 too/.
All Sizes In Stock, and alio lc 

Midland, L 4H .W .. and 
L. S. W . game price. Ko. 2 Gauge. Length of Engine and Tender, 21 inches.

GAN E N G IN E * .
No. 2. Well finished and 

made on Scientific Principles, 
Cast Cylinder, Two Heavy 
Fty Wheels, on Cast Iron 
Bate, with Tobin*, only 16/6.

No. 3. Larger size, 35/-.
No 4. Ditto, very powerful, 

jE3
No. 5- Similar to above, bat 

Single Large Fly Wheel only, W:
We also stock Electric 

Motors, Dynamos. Shock 
Colls. &c, Send for Ecgine 
and Electrical Novelty List 
Poet Free

C. R I C H F O R D  &  C O . ,  1S3 F leet S treet, London, E.C.
B RA N C H  DEPOT : 62a  H igh  H olborn . W .C .

t h i r t y  D A Y S ’  S A F E  U D U T 7  
D E L I G H T F U L  C Y C L I N G  r  i l C i i J i

We will send you upon receipt of ONE GUINEA, a 
New Rear Wheel complete, carriage paid, fitted with our

FREE WHEEL and FOOT BRAKE , 2 ^ .
H n IT FOR THIRTY DAYS, If not satisfied return it, and we will refund your money.

It will add a charm to Cycling that you have never before experienced.

GREEN & HOUK, Ltd.,
7 SNOW HILL, LONDON, E.C.

Tire Pioneers of
FREE WHEELS.



THE CAPTAIN.

T h e  C u n a rd e r  “  C a r o n ia .”The tw o sketches on this page are more eloquent than words of th e  g re a t size o f the new C u n ard er C a ro n ia , which started  on her first tr ip  from  Liverpool to New Y o rk  on F eb ru a ry  25th la st . H e r  length is 6 7 5 ft .; her breadth 72ft. 6 i n . ; her depth to  bridge 9 7 ft .;  her gross tonnage 21,000 tons, and her displacem ent 30,000 tons. Y e t  compared w ith the two tu rbin e C unarders now b u ild in g , she seems asm all b o a t !
/

T h e B ig g e s t  D iam on d .The C u llin a n  diam ond, recently found in tie P rem ier M in e  in the T ran svaal, is the biggest in the w orld. I t  is about eight times as big as the fam ous K oh-i-no or. The Cullinan weigls 3,032 ca ra ts , measures 4 Jin . by 2Jin ,, and, m oreover, is of excellent quality  and practically  flawless. B efore being shipped to England the gem was insured for £500,000, but its actu al valu e is probably rather under that sum .

THE L O F T i FUNNELS AND THE NELSON COLUM N, TRAFALGAR SQUARE, LONDON. Ss. <



THE CAPTAIN xxi

HARBUTT’S PLASTICINEis a jolly thing to amuse yourself and friends by
MODELLINQ 
GARICATURE8 

and GROTESQUE 
ANIMALS I

GREAT FUN AT HOME W in ter Evenings !  ■
Tin Box, with Tool, 1s. 3d . post Wee.

PLASTICINE STUDIO, BATHAMPTON, BATH.

r * t

There is no 
F o u f t a i h  P e n  

made which, for  
simplicity, reliability '  
and all round excel- 

"fence can rival the famous * 1

J e w e l  p e n
In  the v o rd 8 of the users, it

HAS NO EQUi
Perfect Sow. Duplex feed,

Ootrt Nib, fine, medium or brcwt 
pou Free 6-1 UKKUHeo 7 6 ; 

or extra large. No. 6. H.6,  i 
dowel Pen 0<k, Dep. 1001 

102, Feuchuroh S t.,
Loudon. E.G.

t mS T Y L O - ^
W hen a boy
NEEDS MONEY

he doesn’t always know Where to get it. Some
times he needs more than his parents can give 
him, and then—he Wishes he had sated some 
from his pocket-money.

THE “ LONDON MACAZINE
SAVINCS BANK

IT IS CHEAPER

la designed for just such
________________________________  boys at just such times.
IT COMPELS HIM TO SA V E  ! and gives a small boy a 
desire for thriftiness that makes it invaluable.

THAN A TOY AND BETTER THAN A BANK ACCOUNT.
The m ost in gen iou s device of th e  age. I t  tak es care o f y o u r spare psnnieB and halfpennies, w h ich  you 
m ight o th erw ise  w aste, u u til they grow into a sum worth having. You sim p ly  set to  the 
am ount y o u  desire to  s a v e ; sliD in the coins as you can spare them , and  when the money 
within the bank reaches the amount set for, it opens itself—but not until then.
The coins ouco inserted can n ot be extracted  u n til th e  sum settled  upon is  m ade up. E very  
coir, as in se rte d  is  registered , and  am ount still required to  open it  is  show n on outside of box. 

Each b an k  is handsom ely euam clled  in five colours.

C A N N O T  Q E T  O U T  O F  O R D ER .
Full Directions printed ou every

8 IM P L E  *  E F F E C T IV E .
A Marvellous S ift at the price.

THE PRICE IS  ONLY ONE SHILLING EACH.
On Sale at ell RAILWAY BOOKSTALLS. STATIONERS. FANCY GOODS DEALERB, 

IRONMONGERS, Sc or Port Free by return for 1/21 from 
Manufacturers and Patentees—

W O R L D 'S  M ’F ’O  C O . ( D « p i  4 3 ), 11 V IC T O R IA  S T R E E T ,  L O N D O N , S.W .

Special to Public School Men!

*

T H E R E  are plenty o f Excellent Situations, at Salaries o f  j£i,aoo to £ 1 ,0 0 0 ,  in 
the public service, just waiting to be filled.

VACANCIES:
{  A d m i r a l t y  (London and Dockyards). INDIA : T h e  C iv il  S e r v ic e , I n d ia  P o l ic e , & c

AT W * *  O f f i c e  (R oyal Irish Constabulary). w
H 0 M E V ” LAND‘ R e v e n u e  (Taxes). ^ . x i Fd Vn I T h e  F o r e ig n  O ff ic e :  C o n s u l s h ip s ,

I H o m e  O f f i c e  (Inspector o f Factories). > I n t e r p r e t e r s , & c.
V R o y a l  C o u r t s  o f  J u s t i c e  (London). i t K R r . T  j  

T H E  R O Y A L  N A V Y : Cadetships, Paym asters, Engineers. If you are  Backw ard, don 't lose H eart.
t h e  g r e a t  c e n t r e  o f  s u c c e s s ,

, S K F B D V ’ O / t / M  ■  w / t e  (L o n d o n , G la a K o w > w n d  D u b lin ) ,  has had over 1 4 ,coo®  w U L L E u E  successful students—»nd the most backward got through.
N O T E  N E W  A D D R E S S ,  and write fully, in  c o n fid e n c e , to the Sec.,

* * e H * * Y ’ S  C O L L E G E ,  119  H lB h  H o lb o rn  (comer o f Southampton Row), L o n d o n , W .C.
____ Preparation by Graduates In Honours for Pnlverefty and FrofeeelonxI Ereminatlona.__________
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THE GREAT NEW GRAVIN G DOCK AT SOUTHAMPTON.

A G rea t G ravin g  D ock .The photograph reproduced herewith shows the great new g ravin g  dock which has ju st been completed a t  So uth am p to n . I t  is 860ft. long, 90ft. wide at en tran ce , w ith the same bottom  width inside, and 125ft. wide a t  cope level. The whole depth from cope to  floor is 4 3 ft ., g iv in g a flotation depth over keel blocks of from  29ft. 6 in . neap tides to  33 ft. spring tides at high w ater.
A S tr a n g e  Find.The latest strange haul by fishermen in the N orth  Sea is a huge anchor of extrem ely a n tiquated p attern , probably d a tin g  back to the tim e o f the A rm ad a. This anchor was recently brought into Y arm ou th  by the mission ship 
C h olm on d eley . Covered all over from stock to head w ith barnacles and live oysters, it  presented a singularly  fossilised appearance. I t  was some 14ft. long, with flukes 3 ft . sq u a re ; the shank was 13ft. long, and an immense wood stock th a t had form erly been fixed to it  had com pletely disappeared. The w eight was over two tons, and its salvage will be of th e  utm ost benefit to  the fisherrpen, as i t  caused enormous destruction to their traw lin g gear.

The L a te s t  in Guns.The W ar Office have late ly  been making ei perim ents w ith the R e x e r Automatic Machim G u n , which attracted  the attention of the Kinj when in D en m ark last y ear. The Rexer auto m atic m achine gun somewhat resembles a largi rifle. I t  weighs only 17£lbs., and thus can In easily carried by one m an either on foot or oj horseback. The ligh test machine guns a! present m general use weigh over 601bs. each The muzzle end of the R exer gun is supports by two lig h t  legs. The cartridges are con tain ed  in m agazines in th e  form of quadrant each con tain in g tw enty-five cartridges, all ff which can be discharged by one pull of thi trigger in less than two seconds.
N e w  Rail M o to r -C a r .The photograph a t th e bottom o f  this pagi shows the new rail m otor-car now at work oath Sheppev branch line o f the South Eastern am C h ath am  R ailw ay . B ritish  railway co m p an iesar now somewhat extensively using rail m o t o r s  sud as these, for w orking branch lines.. Instead oa locom otive coupled to several c a r n a g e s it iaibeen found to be more e c o n o m ic a l to h*rl  carriage and engine a l l  in one as shown be° |

STEAM R AIL MOTOR CAR, SOUTH EASTERN AND CHATHAM RAILW A Y.
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m  $ w  $  e x c h a n g e

W IC K E T  K E E P IN G  
G A U N T L E T S .

2/9 , 3 /6 , 4 /3 , 5 /6 , pair. 
Postage, 3 d.

8 T U M P 8  (Aah).
2 /6 , 3 /-, 4 /1 1 , 6 /9 .

Postage, (id.

C R IC K E T  B A T 8 . 
All C a n e  H a n d le s .
No. 1 , 4 / 1 1  No. 2, 7 / 6  

The E x c h a n g e  ... 9 / 6  
I t h e S a l e x  ........... 1 4 / 6

C R IC K E T
The Exchange ... ...
The Salex .......................

The Fleet ...............................
Compo, lOd. and 1/9

B A T T IN G  G LO V ES . 
G re y  R u b b e r .

4 /-. 4 /1 1 , 6 /9 . 6 /1 1 ,
pair. *

R ed R u b b e r .
4 /6 , 6/6, 6/6, 7 /6 , pair. 

Postage, 3d.

L E G  G U A R D S .
8/6, 4 /1 1 , 6 / 1 1 , 6 /1 1 , 

7 /1 1 , pair. 
Postage, 4d .

NEW SEASON’S ILLUSTRATED LIST OF CRICKET, 
TENNIS, CROQUET, ARCHERY, GOLF, & c„ &c.

P o et F re e  o n  A p p lic a t io n . (Mention "T ie  C a pta in")

90, 91, 93, & 94 FLEET STREET, LONDON. E.C.
J H E  “ PET”  BOAT

ILLUSTRATEDe l e c t r ic a l  n o y e l t y  LIST  ON RECEIPT OF TWO STAMPS.

For Model B oats, with detachable flexible shaft and propeller, easily fitted , self starting, and powerful. W ill run a  boat 30 inches long, 0 / - .Larger sizes at 1 3 / 6  and 2 1 / - .  D itto , Suitable for B oat 5 ft . long, 3 0 / - .Above Motors run well with Two . Batteries, or an Accumulator .
Ql all Electrical Houses, or o f  the M akers:

F. DARTON & GO.,
142 St. John S t., London, E.C .

OUR AIM
hi advertising tu The Captain is to induoe every reader to purchase

* K IN G  or P R IN CE AIR R IFLE.
Thwe WFl.-tux.lr air tides shoot darts or BB shot, sad only cost 

3 / 6  e a c h .
Onrivalled (or amusement and instruction Id shooting- Bewars of imitations. Write for 

booklets to M A  R K T  Ai C O ..  10 Chapel Street, Milton Street, London, £.0.

liT lin  ,l? VOU ARE INTERESTKI> .
"‘URAL HISTORY AND NATURE STUDY,

AND COLLECT EITHER
! 5^N V Flfc^8  &  M ° T H S , B IR D S' EGOS, or go in  for

, for Gardner’s Illustrated Catalogue 
J w  ^  8ent P08* free), and n ote the extrem ely  low  prices.

GARDNER,
52 u !‘,actur,n*  Naturalist and

High Holborn, Lona
Furrier,

London, IV. C.

------ POSTCARD_ALBUMS.
S F E C Z A I t  L I N E .

Direct from  M anufacturer, British Make, lo r O blong 
and U p righ t CardB, linen  bound, gilt-bl<ckcd, Iv y  L e a f 
Cover, to bold 2 0 4  Cards, w ith  3b beau tifu lly  Coloured 
Postcards, View s of Welsh S cen ery. Post Free, 2 s .

_ _J. B. Hinchliffe, Builth Wells.
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T o  P r o m o t e  a n d  S t r e n g t h e n  a  W o r t h y  I m p e r i a l  S p i r i t  
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President, F . C . G O U L D , E sq . Vice-Presidents, T H E  A R C H D E A C O N  O F  L O N D O N , S IR  A . CONAN DOYLE.
LEAGUE NOTES FOR APRIL, 1905.

T H I S  page is open every m onth for the insertion of reports and announcem ents concerning the numerous branches of the B oys’ E m p ire  Leagu e . Club secretaries are requested to send such notices to the O rgan isin g  Secreta ry , B .E .L . ,  at 56 L u d g a te -h ill, E .C . ,  by the 26th o f every month. Form s fo r th is  purpose can be obtained on applicatio n to the Secretary .The Secretary would be pleased to hear from  
C aptain  readers in all parts of the E m p ire  on m atters o f general interest, and p articu larly  on those affectin g 'the doings and w elfare of the L eagu e and its branches. U p  to the present, the success of the Colonial Correspondence Section has exceeded our expectations, but there is still room for exten sion . F u ll  p articu lars o f th is branch can be obtained by w ritin g  to headquarters, as above. R eaders o f T he 
C aptain  on becoming members o f the B .E .L .  can now be p u t into com m unication w ith members of the L eague in alm ost every p art o f the E m pire.

K id d er m in ster .—I  have received a splendid account of th is new branch. O n ly  recently th e  club has been presented with a splendid silver cup— the g ift  of M r . B a rn ard , one of its V ice-P residents— as a D rau gh ts  Trophy. I t  is called the “ B arn ard  D rau gh ts C u p .”  M r. P eter Adam —the P resident— has also given the club a beautifu lly  fram ed p ortrait o f him self, M r . A dam  has also invited  th is  branch to  encamp in his grounds a t  Bew dley d u rin g  the summ er— an in vitatio n  which was prom ptly accepted. W e heartily  wish more of our branches Jia d  such kind  and interested patrons as these two gentlem en.
Y o r k .— Stan ley  W h iteh ead , 25 W iggin to n - road, hon. secretary. This clu b , w hich meets a t Sh aw ’s D in in g  Room s, P arliam en t-street, has had a very successful season. I t  commenced in  October la st , and now has a membership of about tw enty. A ll th e  usual indoor games are indulged in , and quite  a num ber o f

papers and m agazines are provided. lasumm er th ey  intend to  have a rowing and cyclin g  clu b, w hich together with their cricket club will provide plenty of outdoor recreation.
K n i g h t s b r i d g f .,  S '.W .— I  am pleased to announce the form ation of a new club for this d istric t . M r . George H u n t and his friend, Mr. W alter E m m e tt, of the Grosvenor Crescent club, H yde P a r k , S .W .,  are to  be congratulated on their success. They began by giving an excellent en tertain m en t in the D arlan  H all, Fulham. This branch is fo rtu n ate  in possessing a variety of m usical ta le n t , i f  one m ay judge from the able m anner in w hich the performers acquitted themselves a t th eir inau gu ral concert.
G reeno ck .— This club continues its successful career. Ja m e s  M acA lister is now the Captain, and N eil M a cp h a il, of 75 Holmscroft-street, becomes S ecretary  in  his place. Recently they had th eir first round of a five-minute speech com petition, and some excelient speeches were delivered.
H u l l .— B .E .L .  hon. secretary, Harry Night- scale, 64 Londesborough-street, Park-street This club is doing w ell, and would be glad to see more mem bers sharin g in the benefits afforded.
N ew  Z ealand .— I  have to thank some unknown frien d -(th o u gh  I  have my “ suspicions in the W an gan u i d istrict f ° r a beautiful card decorated w ith  n ative  ferns, lichens, and mosses and bearing the inscription , “  New Zealand sends her G re e tin g s .”  T he card and its lovely specimens o f antipodean flora repose in a suitable fram e on m y w ritin g-table as a valued token o goodwill from  friends fa r  aw ay. ■
B a t t e r s e a .— M r . T . E .  D iln o t, of 23 Elan - road, Laven d er H i l l ,  S .W .,  an old and th u siastic  member o f the League, '"roul  ̂pleased to hear from  members in all the E m p ire  w ith a view to e x c h a n g in g  no ■ and item s of interest affectin g the welfare th e  L e a g u e . .

H ow ard  H . S r i®
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OUR FAM ED  " C L Y D E - B U I L T ”  
RACING Y A C H T S .

Contractors to the 
Admiralty.MODEL

TESTED AND GUARANTEED. 
NEW FIN KEEL DESIGN.

14 SPECIALLY MADE for RACING."
Completely rigged and Wautifally 

eiianieiled and li.ied. Brass Fittings. 
Fitted with O V n  P A T S .v r  B/tASS 
Q U A D R A  .V T  S T K E U IM i GHA R, 
Brass Helm. Ac.. &c.. a* illustrated. 
Tested and Guaranteed.

NOTE.—Sires below are lengths of 
Deck and do w t  Include bow* 
sprit.

27 In.. 38/*! aM n..35>; W in ..  
37/6 ; 33 .u , 4*4/6; W  in., 6 6 /-.
Carriage free.

S im ilar to above, without Fateut 
Brass Quadrant Steering Gear;—

No. 1, length 16 In . 7 /6 ; No- 2, 
i-ah 18in 9U ; No. 3. Length 50 In., ||/6  ; No. 4, length 21 in., 14/- ; No. 8. 
EJtbUio.. I6> ; No. 6, length 23 lu., 18 6 ; No. 7, leugth 24 in., 32/6- 
Mfrre.
Vo 1 l>. Bermuda Rig. The uthero are Cutter Rig. Nus. 4, 8, 6, and 7 have 

Flrluj Jib extra.
.Send to-day for our NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE of above and 

okr See Designs of Yacht*. Ships’ Kittiugs, Sail-cloth. Steering-gear. Flags, 
FREE to reiidera of The Captain, ou receipt of stamp for postage.

CLfDE MODEL DOCKYARD AND ENGINE DEPOT,
Model Yacht Builders, Engineers, & Electricians,

ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N.B.AIR CUNS
of flue substantial
luality as 1 2 / 6shown.
Similar line, but 

(cheaper, 10/6 each.

A  
B  
Lg w  rosiage, iu. g

I lie “ J e w e l ,” a first-rate gun. 30 /-. The King. 3/6* 
fur large list of every kind of Gun, Rifle, and Aiuuiunltiou, FREE. 

K . M . l i l lA V  A  C O ..
(Dept G), 8t J a m e s  Hl«« W a lth a iiin to w , L o n d o n .

o r —
| Mai 
I of 1

5
Make the friend 
of your youth a .

S w a n ’
Fountain Pen,

and it will remain the com
panion of your old age. 
Will outlast many gross of 
steel pens. Always ready for 
use. Adapted to any hand.

M a d e  in T h ree  S iz e s  a tIO s. 6d., I6 s . 6d., 25s.,
up t o  £ 2 0 ,  p o s ta g e  f r e e ,

SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS. 
C a ta lo g u e  f r e e  o a  a p p lic a t io n .

O

Z.
<
*
«0 1

M abie, T o d d  &  Bard,
78  6  8 0 , HIGH H0 LB 0 RN, LONDON, W.C.
B ra n ch ,* — VS, Choapsido, E .C . ; »5a, Itcgent 
S treet, W .; 3, E xch an ge S t., M A N C H E S T E R ; 

and  a t  N E W  Y O R K  and P A R IS.

R E S S  O P I N I O N S
ON

JIM MORTIMER, SURGEON.
B y  R. S. W A R R EN  B E LL.

P rice 3 s .  6d.“ Much depends upon the story-writer’s temperament, and that of M r. Warren Bell has got into this racy ww warm-hearted book ao delightfully that one can never thank him enough for simply letting himself go. VQite an old-fashioned way of writing, and os excellent for the right man as old-fashioned. . . . The love- S07 is well and refreshingly handled, and the whole book is very much alive. I t  is not only the kind of tale sways wanted, but a tale for the rather sordid times.” — The D aily Chronicle.“ There is a wonderful air of reality about M r. R. S . Warren Bell’s book, ‘ Jim  Mortimer, Surgeon.’ He ™  a good story to tell, and he tells it powerfully and well, and nothing about it is better than the pictures of “ won slum life, which are given with extraordinary actuality.” — The Pelican.‘There is really admirable stuff in ‘ Jim  Mortimer, Surgeon.’ H is love story is a welcome thing in these J», in which novelists refuse to have anything to say to the maiden of low degree.” — Vanity Fair.'] 8tory,by lbe author of ‘ J .  0 . Jon es’ is likely to be asked for at the libraries. His latest production,Mortimer, Surgeon,’ is a breezy and stirring little romance. Jim  is a man of his inches, and 6 ft. 4 in. is despicable size in a capable operator and ‘ scrapper’ born,” —St, James’s Gazette. v_ varied and by no means unexciting experiences of M r. James Mortimer while running a cheap *P«n9ary in the Blackfriars district are related with extreme gusto and vivacity.”—Publishers' Circular. kistW ^ " ratTen Bell • • • has qualities which will make him read and make him popular. . . . He H e aculty for handling his story vigorously, and utilising every ounce of value it contains.” ̂ A capital and amusing story.” —D aily  M ail.An eminently readable book,” — The Queen.
“  I t :

— The D aily  Teleyraph.,s a pretty tale, full of a quiet humour, and very good reading throughout.” — Newcastle Chronicle.tk hi'**1 Ĵort’mer is an interesting personality, a fine manly fellow ; wrfor knowing him.” — Leammyton Spa Courier.

g£o r g e  n e w n e s , Ltd., Southampton Street, London.

he lias greatly impressed us, and we are



JOHN PIGGOTT
Outfitters,

LTD.,
Sports

117 and 118
CHEAPSIDE,

and
MILK ST., E C.

C R I C K E T

-IN DIA RU BBER

H U A  T  V . B .  F H Y  *aw* .
JOHN PIGGOTT’S V

“  SU R R E Y  DRIVER’*
IS A GOOD BAT -j w  •

T H E  B A T  F O R
Ideal Bat fop Driving
O U T F I T S .

SIDE VIEW

RUNNING DRAWERS.
Sateen, 1 /- pair ; 11/6  doz 

PusUige lei.

S u p e r i o r  Q u a l i t y ,  1 / 5 4  p a i r ;  

1 5 , 6  d o z .

Postage Id.
S t o c k e d  i n  N a v y ,  B l a c k ,  

S k y ,  P i n k ,  C a r d i n a l ,  W h i t e ,  

G r e e n ,  O r a n g e ,  &  H e l i o t r o p e .  

A n y  C o l o u r  t o  o r d e r

RUNNING SHOES.

WITH WASHLIATKER OR , 
RUBBER COVER

1 HE •• J .P .”  SURREY DRIVER
T h i s  P a t  i s  s t r o n g l y  r e c o m m e n d e d  t o  C r i c k e t e r s .  T h e  w nnH ..*.! 

“ G R I P ”  o b t a i n e d  b y  t h e  p e c u l i a r  c o n s t r u c t i o n  o f  t h e  hsmSl 
t o g e t h e r  w i t h  i t a  p e r f e c t  b a l a n c e  a n d  d r i v i n g  p o w e r  r ™ a « .  u 
u n d o u b t e d l y  t h e  l e a d i n g  B a t  o f  t h e  d a y .  ’  a

M E N 'S ,  F u l l  S i z e ,  1 6 /9 . Y O U T H S ’ , N o .  0, 1 2 / g  
O t h e r  B a t s — Y o u t h s '  A l i - C a n e ,  N o .  5 , 4 / 6  ;  N o .  0 , 4 /9 . P o sta g e  w

RUNNING OUTFITS.

Sand for SPECIAL LIST.

R u n n i n g  S h o e s ,  3 / 1 1 . 

L 'n i n o v a b l c  Spike, 4 / 1 1 . 

H a n d  Sewu, 6/ 6 .  

P o s t a g e  4 d .

RUNNING CORKS. 
4 d .  p a ir .  P o s t a g e  l t i .

GUARDS, GLOVES, NETS, &c.

CRICKET SHOES. 
Buckskin, 7 /11, 8/ 11. 10/6.

W h i t e  C a n v a s ,  4 /3 ,  4 / 1 1 ,  6 / 6 .  
P o s t a g e  4 <f

YOUTHS’ WHITE FLANNEL 
SHIRTS. 2/6, 2/11, 3/6.

TIL

I I

a

f lt i
V J

CRICKET
STUMPS.

VaJatK*ery
Full MiUcliScv
Yonth*'|«Aliaĵ
Ash,1,11 per *t
BNt .Ufa. 
I*>liahed, l(i(t 
B«rt A*h,‘ 
ix>lisb«d. hfia 
1*0111x1, J/>*t 
Be*t A»li, 
tHilUbrO. Hu-
proved l«re1U 
ItnAi-iuoixl,
»teel-«hoJ,
4/XOptriK,

R O Y A L E N F IE L D
B I C Y C L E S

“ Made like a G u n .”
T h e  R o y a l  E n f i e l d  B o y ' s  B i c y c l e  i s  c o m p l e t e  
I n  o v e v y  r e s p e c t ,  a n d  i s  f u l l y  c o v e r e d  b y  t h e  
g u a r a n t e e ,  w h i c h  i n c l u d e s  e v e r y  s e c t i o n  a n d  

u a r t  o f  t h e  b i c y c l e .  P r i c e£ 6  15s. Od.
O r  b y  t l i e  R o y a l  E n f i e l d  E a s y  P a y m e n t  p l a n ,  
f r o n t  w h i c h  a l l  o b j e c t i o n a b l e  f e a t u r e s  l i a v e  

b e e n  e l i m i n a t e d ,  a n d  t h e  b i c y c l e  b e c o m e s  t h e  p u r c h a s e r 's  
a b s o l u t e  p r o p e r t y  a f t e r  t h e  f i r s t  p a y m e n t .

Handsome Art Booklet Post Free.

ENFIELD CYOLE CO., Ltd., REDDITCH.

B R O O K S ,
Saddles

an mw
loUat
prletf

Best liked.
Best value.
Best known.
Beet materials.
Best manufacture.

SEND FOR 1905 LIST AND REDUCED PRICES.
! J .  B .  B  R O O K S  A  C ?  L ? ;  B I R M I N G H A M

M i l
ML

B U T T E R  - S C O T C H
(The Celebrated Sweet for Children).

M A N U F A C T O R Y : L O N D O N , W .C .'

C o v e n tr y  Challenge 
N u m b e r s .  P r e m i e r s .  

R o v e r S f S w t f t s ,  T r i u m p h s  
etc

« f v  y f .

^ c n r m r l

WITHIN
YOUR

BEACtt ’V '

A GOOD Coventry Cycle jL4 i
l+Y €A r s  Wa r r a n t?  .. OnApprove, 

. E D W A R D  O ' B R I E N  L X P  
The w o r l d s  L a r g e s t  

Cyc/e P e e l e r .

s S P w f m t P I L ^

tia«
sal i

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN" shouM be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT. GEORGENE^K®.
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND. W.C.

Friatsd tty Richard Clay aad Boa., Ltd., Brtad StrtstflU I, E .C . and Bunsay. BnfiolL.



THE AUSTRALIAN BOWLERS
B y Pa F. W AR N ER .

X  M A G A Z I N E
F O R  B O V S  &  “O L D  B O Y S V  .EDITOR “THE OLD F A G ? ATHLETIC EDITOR, P.F.WARNER.

Xni. No. 7 4 . MAY, 1 9 0 5 .

WORLDS RECORD
or FLAVOUR, QUALITY, 

and ECONOMY

is held by

anlfoutei^ 
C o c o a

For 80 y e a rs  it h a s  r e ta in e d

[He first place among 
food beverages for
“Pplying the s ta m in a  n e c e s -  

to a c h ie v e  s u c c e s s  in 
life ’s  r a c e .

^ & Goes Farthest.

'jNonthly by G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  L t d . ,  7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.
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EVERYTHING!
T H E  F R I E N D  O F  B O Y S  A N D  “ O L D  . B O Y S . ”

CRICKET BATS.
Y o u th s ' W illow , H alf Cane 

H andle, Size 4, 2/6, Size ;>,
? / l l .  Size <!, 3/6.

Y ouths' W illow , A ll Cane 
H andle. Size 4, 3/6, Size 5,
4/3, Size (S, 4 / 1 1 .

M en s A il Cane Handles, 4 / 1 1 ,
7/6, 9/tS.

The A. W. G ., Spring Handle,
1 1 /6 .

The Yorkshire D .ivcr. selected,
14/6.

Gainagc'a P aten t Double Splice 
B ats, specially  selected blades 
18 / 6 ; Y ou ths', 15/6.

STUMS WITH BAILS.
Polished Ash, 2(j in ., 1 / 6 ; 2S in ., 1 / 1 1  • 

Men's Size, 2/6. ' ’
Polished Ash, w ith  Brass Perm  lea, ‘hi in., 

2 / 4 ; 2S in ., 2 /6; Men s, 3/-.
Polished A sh , Brass Tops, Steel Shoes, 

Y ou ths', 4 ,6  : Men s, 4 / 1 1 ;  Best Q ualitv, 
6/9, 7 / 1 1 ;  Brass Shoes, 9/6. *

CRICKET NETS.

W ith Lines Top and Bottom , and Poles, com 
plete, (or Y ou ths' Clubs, 7/3, 8/3. 9/6.

W ith Lines Top and Bottom , Poles, w ith  
2 Side W ings, com plete, 1 5  6 . 18/-, 20/-, 

County C ouncil Regulation Nets, from 2 7 /-.

Cricket
Scoring

Books.
Club Book for IS M atches, 

1/-: *24 Matches, 1/6 ; and 
30 .Mutches, 2 /6 .

Postage, 3d.

C ricket or Ten n is Pocket 
Scoring Books, w ith  J*aws 
and C a l e n d a r ,  4 “d* ; 
heather Cases, iO ?d . Be- 
fills, 2 d . each

| TENNIS RACKETS.
j C h ild re n 's ................................... o /3 A

Y ouths' Cedar H a n d le ...........
Cedar Handle, C lub  Size ...
Fish T ail H andle ...................
The “ Carnage ”  Champion 
The “  H ollxirn," close strung
The “  Demon " ...........................
The “  Ganmgu ' .G uaranteed) ...
I he “  E . I). B la ck ,"  as used by the 

Scotch Champion (Guaranteed) 2C 
POSTS and N E TS, com plete, from 9/. 
P A C K E T  CA SE S, 1/6, 1 / 1 1 , 2/9. 
R A C K E T  P R E SSE S, 1/3, 1/6, 2/-.

3 / 1 1 1 
5/61 
6/9 

1 1 / 6  
1 2 / 0 1 
18/6

OUR NEW  
CATALOGUE 
OF GAMES, & c. 
will be se n t to 
you free, If you  
will kindly ask  

for it.

TENNIS BALLS.
From 3/6 dim.

The “  Uam.igc " ............................
11.image's Champion ...................

,, Referee ........................
„  Practice ..........

do?. I 
1 0 /-1 
8/91 
7/6| 
5/-

CRICKET

CRICKET LEG GUARDS.
Moleskin, Y ou ths’ ... 3 / 3  

Men's ... 3/6 
Cham ois Leather,

Youths’ ................... 4 / 6
Men’s ...........  4 /11

W hite B u ck, Youths' 6 / 6  
Men's, 5 / 1 1 ,  6 / 1 1 , 7/1 I

WICKET-KEEPING
GLOVES.

Cham ois Leather, Cane 
Protected, Y ouths' 2/6 

Men’s 2/9 
W hite B uck, Youths' 4/3 

Men's, 4/6 A  5/6 , 
Do. Rubber-faced, ' 

6/3 A 6 / 6
Gold Cape, M en's ... 6/9 

Do. Rubber-faced,
6 / 1 1  & 8 / 6

BATTING CLOVES.
W hite Leather (Tubular 

Rubtfer), 4/- & 4/6 
E x tra  Q ualities,

4 / 1 1 ,  6 /6 , 6 / 1 1 ,  7/6

Running Shoes, Cricket Boots, Flannel Ja c k e ts , Suits, Tennis, Boating, and Cric.iet Trousers, Sw eaters, &c., &c., in great variety . A ll High- ciass Goods at the lowest m arket prices.
When in Doubt— 

consult GAM AGE.

The “ A ll E ngland ,' w ith  2 Handies,
^  3 , i . , * / * ! ,  6 /1 1 , 6 / 1 1 1
The “ M arylcbo n c" ......................... 8 /-. 10/-f
Cowhide, Full Club Size ..........  23/-A 26/-
Cowhide, P rirate  Size ..........  18/-A 20/-

CRICKET SHIRTS, &C.
W h i t e  M a t  .........................................................2 /6 , 3 / 6 1

., F lannel ...................3 / 1 1, 4/11, 6/11 f
,,  ,, Trousei-s . . . 4 / 1 1 ,5 1 1 ,7 / 1 1 1

BELTS.
E lastic  Web, a ll Colours, 6 d . A (Old.

“ G R M Z 1 G E ”
CRICKETE X H I B I T I O N .

Admission FREE.
Special Show o f  Bats. 
Absolutely the largest 
.display o f Cricket Bats 
and Material ever seen.

A visit esteemed.

S C H O O L  &  e L U B  
GAPS, B A D G E S , 

M ED ALS.
in endless variety , and at low est 

prices
Complete School and Club 

Outfits Supplied.

CRICKET BALLS.
Youths'.

Carnage's Seam l.cu th er........... 1.10
„  Club 3-seam Match 3 1
,. Referee 3 seam Match.

G uaranteed.........  A i-

REFEREE
4/6

MATCH

AUSTRALIAN | 
5- 

MATCH.

Carnage's A ustralian  C atgut Hewn.
G uaranteed .................4 6

,, Compo Match ...
„  Keliiisc .......... 7

,, ,, l*racticc ........7ifi. L '
„  „  ISnyx'. 4Jd. Child's, 'ii U>-> 3*fl' I

A .  W .  G A M A G E ,  L t d . ,  HOLBORN, LONDON, E .C ., and at ALDERSHOT.

11
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THE CAPTAIN

WHO HAS PLACED

Geo. E. CLARK,
Founder and Principal o f  

C L ARK' S  C O L L E G E ,  the 
greatest living authority o n  
Civil Service Exam. Prepara
tion and Business Training, 1

OVER 1 1 5 ,0 0 0  STUDENTS
INTO PERMANENT AND LUCRATIVE APPOINTMENTS.

C L A R K ’S
I. C IV IL  S E R V IC E  E X A M . P R E P A R A TIO N  for  Boys and Girls by 

Correspondence. Dally Attendance, or  Twice W eekly  Classes.
P rospectu s a n d  Succbbb L ist Free.

II. H IG H E R  AM D P R O F E S S IO N A L  E X A M 8 . fo r  those wishing to 
qualify for high positions In the Civil Service, or professionally. 
Correspondence or Class Tuition.

P rosp ectu s  a n d  Suecets L ist Free.

III. C O M M E R C IA L  T R A IN IN G  fo r  Youths and Girls w ishing to
Proficient students placed intoqualify for  business posts, 

good appointments free. (
P rospectu s a n d  Success L ist Free.

i t  is  a  c o s t l y  e x p e r i m e n t  to jo in  a  College which 
has had no experience In training students, and which 
has never achieved any success. Do not be misled by 
vague statements unsupported by facts, but e n q u i r e  
carefully  Into the status o f  any College before joining.

C O L L E G E , .
1 , 2 , & 3 , Chancery Lane, London,

An adm irable Food for 
Cyclists, Footballers, Golfers,

E P P S ’ S
THE CREAM OF COCOAS.

C O C O A
and all engaged in outdoor *

_____ sports and pursuits.
ggEKINQ A PROFESSION

s t u d e n t s  t o  e n g in e e r in g  
n a v a l  a r c h i t e c t u r e .

Premium Moderate*
Exceptional Advantage* for 

Training as above.
StedenU from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
potto la E X . Navy and Mer

cantile Marine.
For term t and fo il particu lar* 

apply to—

COX & CO.
( W - . E n g in e e rs ^  S h ip b u ild e r!■ S T T *  *  Dock Head Foundry. F A L M O U T H .

/



u THE CAPTAIN

WHY IS BRIGHT’S “ A B C ”
THE MOST POPULAR

CATALOGUE NOW PUBLISHED?
Because i t  ia the only com plete Catalogue in  th e  E n glish  
language, and th e  on ly  tru e  basis for both  b u yin g  and  sellin g 

stam ps.

ready The 6th Edition “  ABC  ”  Catalogue for 1905.
Nearly 900 pages, and with about 6,000 Illustrations, giving all varieties of 
Watermark, Perforation Paper, Type. . for Stamp*, aud fall Ibt of Post 
Cards, Envelope*. Wrappers, Ac. Price 2h* Sd , ; or Poet Free. 2a. 10(1. 

PART 1.—Containing HTAHP.H o n ly  of all tbe world, 650 pages. 
Price. Is. 6(1.; or Poet free. la. Sd*

The Greatest Success of the Tear Is BRIGHT'S STAMP MARKET.—For 
the Pu rcbaae &ud Exchange of Collectors’ Duplicates. Write for full particulars. 
Selections sent on Approval to *1) parts of the Globe. We are the cheapest 

dealers In the West End, or auywhere else.
P rice  L is t  of fcets, P ackets, A lbum s, &c.» &c., P o st Free on 

application. Interchangeable A lbum s, from  Sd. upw ards.

BRIGHT & SON,
G IB R A L T A R  King (Single <Towu and C.A) used Jd„ Id., 2d, 

24<L, 6d., aud 1.- Set of 6. 2/«.
O fb rn llt t r  % - ditto green and blue uuused, 4/6«
M A L T A  (ditto) used id,, id . 2d.. 2id . 3d , 4d., and iy.. Set of 7 .1 /8 , 
All hue copies. Postage extra. 8eud for my List of Packets and Sets. 

A .  H .  B A L D W IN , DUNCANNON 8T . CHARING CROBB, W C .

U fU A T  v n i l  UI&MT my BARGAIN PACKET tor this month; W ilrtl I UU f»n n  I because itcontalus better value than any siuiUar 
packet of 75 stamps you ever had, aud In addition, every purchaser of this packet 
who asks to see iny NEW APPROVAL SHEETS at 50 per evut. discount will 
receive free a «rt of G. Britain (Army Official). The packet contains Newfound* 
land, set of B. Guiana. Victoria (flu** set). South Australia. G. Britain {obsolete 
set), Tasmania (pictorial), Jamaica (tiew issue). India (Kingaud Que«m), Canada 
(obsolete), f ’ajie (King's head). Rhodesia. Ac.. Ac , 75 different, price 3d., postage 
Id extra.
yClAI A D D fin U B I C U C C TQ  splendid variety, perfect stamps, HEW  M rritU Y M L  O l lb C I O  selections of ail countries,discount

50 per ceut.
Collections purchased. Stamps exchanged. Correspondence desired with all

Colonies. ____
F , <«• R O W E  (formerly of Bath). 22 DEBBOKOUQH RD.t PLYMOUTH5 0  %  O .F

GIBBONS'
1004 C A T A L O G U E .

A pproval B ooks containing fine  
Stam ps, now  ready to be  sent 
o a t . H ig h  discount 50% ofi G ib
bons' 1004 C atalogue; P len ty  o f  

bargain s, State w ants.
W  HOUTZAMBB, lfil Btmnd, London, W. C.

Q U A L IT Y  A S P E C IA L IT Y !
V O T E  w ell th e  fo llo w in g  lis t  of b argain s w hich  M ESSR S.

A. H . D IN G W A L L  &  CO ., o f  15 C ro o k e d  L a n e , 
L o n d o n  B r id g e , are offering for May. oui»d. King a*, 
green 3d, ; Alexandria 5tfc. brown id., 1 fratio mauve Sd. ; French Levant 
2 pias. 2d.. 4 pias. 6d .; Russian Levant 1 pias. Id. ; U.»*.A. $1 black M.. f'2 blue 
3/., 30c orange ltd- each, very tine 2d lo 3d-each; Philippines 8c 6d , 6c. mauve 
(very rare)l/*, 15c green 3d . 50c. orange 1/3, $1 black i/- Most of these can be 
supplied If desired on pieces of the original, also pairs of tbe lc. green at l^d a 
pair. Turk s Island Id. red 3d. each ; Muuritiu* Rt 14 ; Mexico 1 peso blue 6d. ; 
Bahamas Id. King’s head, single C. A. 3d. each ; 8t Kitts aud Nevis Id. red 3d.; 
N.B.W. 3/6 green ouly lOd each ; 9d. (Commonwealth) only 4}d. each ; Monaco, 
all on pieces if desired, 35c. blue Id., 50c. brown fid., 75c lilac brown 9d., 1 frauc 
black and yellow lOd. NOTE also the following CHINA 1695 all guaranteed 
properly poetally used lc. red 3d., 2c. green 3d.. 5c. orauge 44.. 6c. brown Sd., 
(scarce) 9c. green 9d.. 12c. orange 1/6, 21c. rose 1/9 ; enrchtuweU in small figures 
4 on 4c. pink 3d., 5 ou 5c. orange 3d.. 10 ou 6c. brown 14. (scarce) 10 ou9e. green 
1,4, In large figures 2on 2c. greeu 2d.. 10 on 9c green 1/3. IV ou 12c orange 1/6 ; 
Bt. Christopher fid. green 12$ C C. beautiful ptirs on pieces of origins11/9a pair; 
Trinidad I66J/75 1/* dull purple very fine, on piece 14, not on piece 3/-; 1872 
]/• orange superb ou piece 16 (cat. <'6 Gibbons). T«> secure these last bargains it 
will be uecessary to cut this AdvL out and send It with order, and only one 
specimen of each can be sent for one Advt, We want to buy fine Rngllsb, ou 
originals if possible, also old Europeans and Colonials or high values of present 
isHtie*. Many bankers’ reference* Payments In postal orders or by cheque, not 
by stamps. Addrea only as above.

The “ PORTRAIT,” 3d.
■ 4 n 7  Stam ps, a ll d ifferent, in clu d in g  Sarawak (Rajah), 
•  V I  Ecuador Jubilee (P atriots). Newfoundland (Queen), 
Malta (K ing), Servla (K in g  A lexan d er), Peru (President B er
lin ides), Bulgaria (Prince), Mexico (President), Transvaal 
(K in g ), Costa Rica (P resid en t Soto), Canada (K in g), A rgentin e 
(President), France (Napoleon), N atal (K ing), C h ill (Colombus), 
Luxem burg (G rand D uke), 8 . A u stra lia  (Queen), Roum ania 
(K ing), Spain (Isabella), S e t of 6  U .8 .A . (Presidents), Victoria 
(Queen), N ew  Zealand (Queen), Cape Colony (K in  Jam aica 
(Queen), Trinidad (Queen), Ceylon (K ing), Venezuela (Presi
dent), Dutch Indies (King), Straits Settlements (Queen), Ac, 

O f J  Postage id . e x tra  (Colonies and abroad, 3d. extra) 
O U .  O n ly  one Packet supplied to each person.

In addition, every  purchaser of th is  p ic k e t  ap p ly in g  for a 
selection  of our Ideal A pp roval Sheets w ill receive

GRATIS A SET OF $0  INDIA (all portraits).
New Price List o f  Bargains in A lbum s, Sets, and 
P ackets, sp len d id ly  Illustrated, post free and gratis. 

M ounts, bd. per 1,000.
ERRINGTOBT AC MARTIN,

SOUTH HACKNEY, LONDON, NX.

3 d . “  PICTORIAL w Packet
con tain s 10 0  Stam ps, in clu d in g :—  ^ J ** v

French G u in e a  (W arrior), French Guiana (Anreateri, 
(Giraffe), Congo (Leopard), M adagascar (Cows and Monketa 
P ortuguese E ast A frica  (Elephants), Haytl (Portraits). Turt.t 
(A rtillery), U .S .A  (E xh ib itio n  Pictorial), Honduras (Lon/ 
m otives), Cuba (Landscape), N ew  Zealand (Scenery), Barbsdo. 
(Sea-horses), Bermuda (D ocks and Ships), Brazil (Mountain, 
and Indians), Orange River (Springboks), Costa Rica (Sbiral 
U .S .A . (L ib e rty  Statue), M exico (Church), Bosnia (Eagle) juJa 
m any oth er handsom e Stam ps. ’

P rice 3 d .  P ostage Id. extra . In addition, purchasers desiriio 
A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S  rece iv o -F R E E , *

13 OBSOLETE FRANCE.
SPECIAL. I 100 Stam ps o f Italy , Sardinia, Naples, 8 . Marino 

| S tates of Church  and Eritrea. 3 s . Postage extra

Stamp Importers, Harlesden, N.W.

GEORGE C. GINN,SO Biahopsgate St. W ithin , London, E.C.
S P E C IA L  B AR Q A IN S  FO R  M Y ,  1905.
G reat B rita in  “ K in g 's  H ead," 1/-, 2/6, 5/-,and 10/-.

Set o f 4 postally used for 2/10 
W. A u stra lia , £d., Id ., 2d., 2}d., 4d „ 5d., 6 d., and 1/-.

Set of 8 for 1/1
V ictoria, id .,  Id ., l j d . ,  2d., 3d., 4d., 6d ., 9d., 1/-, and 2/-.

Set of 10 for 1/9
U ru g u ay, very  choice set of 22 varieties for 1/1

D itto  D itto  o f 20 rarer varieties for 4/1 
Transvaal “ K in g s ,"  jd .,  Id ., 2 d .,2 )d ., 3d.. 4d., 6d., and 1/-.

fine used, set of 8 for 1/2

Collection of “  K in g 's  heads,”  a ll used postally.
50 different for 2/6

E std. 1882.) All Post Free. Cash with Ordsr. (Estd. 1882

MIDLAND STAMP G O ., CASTLE BROMWICH.
CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.

d. /. rf-j
6 30 French Colonies 5
8 45 Germany .. 7
9 21 Wnrtemberg 6
» 24 Greece .. 6
6 30 Mexico .. ft
6 21 Nicaragua 6
6 1ft Peru ., 6
6 16 Luxembourg 6
4 24 Portugal 6
6 30 Rouniktii* 6
4 19 Pinlaud .. 5
8 30 Servla .. 6
6 50 Spniu . .. 9

1 4 ID Siam .. .. 1 0
1  6

1 0 16 Philippine 8
1 3 30 Uruguay .. 7
1 0 12 Jamaica .. 8

6 30 India.. .. 1 0
1 0 10 Laboan .. 10
1 0 30 India
1 0 Native Slate* 1  0

30 Argentine 
33 Hungary ..
13 Bolivia ..
50 Belgium .. 
a  Brazil ..
20 Bulgaria ..
16 Chill .. ..
15 Columbia .
13 Co*ta Rica
12 Guatemala 
3C Holland 
30 Honduras..
19 Ecuador..
70 Austria ..
M Chill .. ..
10 China 
30 Ecuador ,,
M Bgjpt ..
40 Japan -.
50 Nicaragua
13 Paraguay..
45 Balv* lor * v -a w o  oi-m* * »
5G0#arletlea Foreign Colonial « / « .  *50 varieties Foreign CokoW. ** 

List of hundrede of packets and seta, free.
Only A d d r e ss— C A S T L E  B R O M W IC H , BIRMIMOHAB

30 Cuba............
29 Switzerland ..
20 Turkey .. .. 
40 United 8utos
21 Salvador .. .. 
20 Venezuela .. 
10 Borneo .. .. 
10 Canada .. .. 
16 CapeGuOdBop*
27 India...........
10 Newfouudlaod 
10 Lahuau .. .. 
14 Mauritian •. 
^Newfoundland 
10 Oran?e Colony
9 SeycbeUa* ..

30 Strait* •• *• 
10 Transvaal , .. 
94 Victoria .. •• 
10 Went Australia 
10 Jobore .. .•

a d
T

5 
» 
» 
I 
I 
I 
0 

H 
1  •

WONDERFUL VALUE. T h e  E n t e r p r l s * '  
N o . *8, O n ly  f l* -i  ,

Contains 7 5 ,  aU different. T h e follow ing stamps sre lndM« 
In th is  p a c k e t :— R oum ania, Indian  N ative States, rrenen 
Guiana (A n teater), Canada, P ictorial New Zealand. Jj™*”  
Somaliland, Costa Rica, Deccan, U .S .A . (Buffalo), 
A rg en tin e, Congo (Leopard), A c., A c., and, in addiuonw 
above, a  handsom e S E T  O F  F O U R  H O N D U R A S  
price 2 d ., postage Id. extra . „  . . n-.Vet

O ur I llu strated  Prico L is t  for 1905 contains N ew Sets and * * *  
fo r  collectors S e n t poet free on application. o t oN.
K IN O  BR O S ., L T D ., S t o m p  Im p o rte rs ,

COLLECTIONS WANTED;
I buy Collection* and loo** lot* of Pottage Stamp* and p*7 J ^ L kw**t 

price* for same. Cash *ent by return for luitable pwrori* , 7j.i, ***&
I have a apleadld sseortmeut of Approval Book* of British Goiom*» , ̂ pj*. 

Stamp*, prloed to allow 50 per c*uL (6 de iu tbe Ifi,l dUcouut r

JOHN JAMES COATE^
4  SOUTHW ARK ST., LONDON B R ID O E ,

E a ta b lla h o d  1879.

I



THE CAPTAIN in

THE STANDARD ALBUM
has  com e to s ta y  /com e

E v e ry  purchaser deligh ted  w ith  it . Spaces num bered to corre
spond w ith  catalogue num bers. Illustrated  on a  novel plan. 
W ill  be $en t o n  a p p ro v a l. W rite for new  Illustrated  Prospectus, 
w ith  fu ll d eta ils  and copies o f testim onials.

U N IV E R S A L  S T A N D A R D  C A T A LO G U E  O F  
T H E  P O S TA G E S T A M P S  O F  T H E  W O R LD .

F ifth  E d ition  (1905) now  read y, 422 pages, 2,900 illu stration s. 
Includes a ll Stam ps issued to  date of publication, w ith  price of 
each, unused and used. N o b ew ildering perforation m easure
m en ts or m inor varieties. The o n l y  catalogue for th e  general 
collector. Cheapest, sim plest, neatest, and m ost easily  under
stood. P rice 1 s .  6 d . ,  post paid anyw here.

OUR 19 0 5  P R I C E  L I8 T  of P a ck ets and Sets of Stam ps com prises 68  closely-printed pages, and w ill be se n t gratis on 
u receipt of a  pen n y stam p fo r postage. O ur P ackets are th e  very  b est value obtainable. G ive  them  a t r ia l ! 
m o n t h l y  n o v e l t y  l i s t  se n t free on p aym en t of tho postage o n ly , sixpence for tw elve  consecutive num bers.

WHITFIELD KING As GO. IPSWICH. E stablished T h irty-five  Years.

BARGAIN PACKET No. 1.
100 FO R E IG N  S T A M P S . P O S T  F R E E  3d.

Ttoe Packets Are undoubtedly tbe cheapest ever offered Uy Atiy gruuiue firm, 
aid as they are only offered to get first customers, we cau only supply ooe o! 
*ch packet to cacIi applicant. We advise all collectors to write off lor one of 
tksr rackets inuaediatoiy they see this Advertisement.
lncluiltMl in  t b e  100 S ta m p *  are Bolivia (bead issue). Reunion 

toirti, Ctilxt {old head of Kiug), Newfoundland (Qu-en), Twinanla (view of 
Eotart), JmiiHtm (Llandovery Falls). Ottoman Empire. Persia {obsolete issue). 
KrtudnrlJubiiee Issue, law). Chill (large telegraph), Java (scarce, surcharged), 
C»ts Rica 0892 20c- red). Guatemala (double coloured stamp). Western 
Aojtndt*. Columbia Republic (obsolete issue). Malay Federated States. Canada 
ikiars Head) India. Roumantn. Spain. South Africa, Queensland, Strait* 
MUtn-ttiU(King* Hoad), * c. P o s t  f r e e  3«1.
BARGAIN PACKET No. 2. Post Free Ad.
This P n e k e t  c o n t a i n s  100, I n c l u d i n g  s o m e  c h o ic e  

StaMpa: Cold Coast (King's Head), Guatemala (1902 2c.). Borneo (monkey 
lout*), British Guiana. Travaneore (Native Indian State), Ecuador (1896 issue, 
■tree), Gibraltar (Morocco Agencies, scarce, surcharged). Mozambique (old 
Chiim type. scarce), Venezuela (very old issue), Roumania <1885 Issue), Bulgaria, 
Bong Kong iKlug’a Head), Barbados, Bolivia (scarce, uuused, catalogued 1/-). 
Egypt, Uruguay, Transvaal(King's Head). United fctitw (OniaVia issue], Canada 
scare Christmas stamp). Tunis, Bpslu (old Usue), Portugal, «C. P o * t  

Id.
EDWARD COOPER & CO.,

14 ARCHWAY ROAD, HIQHOATE, LONDON, N.

AS AN ADVERTISEMENT FOR ONE MONTH ONLY.
Picture Postcards of B L A C K P O O L  in 4 colours, 
Bud one album to hold 80 post cards. SEND HOW.

J A O G B R  &  J O N E S ,
_________2 CHARM1EY ROAD. BLACKPOOL.

“• o D-
%  O g £ .

APPROVAL S E L E C T IO N S
of stamps of all countries, In good condition, at very 

low prices. Large discount. Catalogue free. 
BjllDCER & KAY, 65 Blshopsgale S t  Without, London, E.C.

N O T I C E .
M   W e h a v e  r e m o v e d , and our address is now,
Sr. EDMtTVIl P ..T A T H A H  iT Iie N o r th e rn  - l a m p  C o.). 

Prarl A w nrH iiee BnC ldlnp** B r a d fo r d ,  Y ork **
8®d * stamped addressed envelope for one of our cheap appiovo] sheets of good 

clean stamps (Discount 4d. ir, the Is.) and we will send you 
_____ 5M  m o u n ts  fr e e ,

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS.
«hd for 30-page Stam p C ircular, past free. Perm anent Stam p 
woum, 4s, and 5s* ; 9,000 stam ps described, 12,000 e x tr a  spaces.

ŜTAFFORD SMITH & CO., Stamp Importers. BRIGHTON.
U n u s e d  s t a m p s .  4 d .

No 2 Packer, oontaiua 20 un uttd  staui pa, only, of Spanish1 2 racket. oontaiua 20 un uttd  stamps, only, of Span
l E E & ' F *  < in ll*ra  (Hunter). French < hlna*VeiiPtuela, G n la i  
iSSSJ* <-0«aO (Pautheri. M ftiliin u M i>  (BulL Palm, ant "
a?}” ® (surcharged).

OUgo (Pautheri, N a i t s g a M A r  (Bull, Palm.-and Monkey). 
F tn latl M o ro c c o *  A n l lo a n l f i*  Shanghai,
^ l l l o n ) . ^ o f  P h i l i p p i n e - ,  Ac, 4d« Also
<:S BRITISH COLONIALS. 4d.
Dm  contain. 23 British ColonUU, Including Kins',
loan. i i ) ,,1'1 * JU ron . Ceylon, C«n«d», l i l b r i i l t n r ,  ludta, G o ld  

iV«n^ < K ° n fT* LaffOH, M a lt a ,  and Transvaal. Alto
’ M »1 «J  (Tiger), Sot of Ctuudo. N»tal, *e,, 4d . 

I*4 U> 1/. hi**/^ w 1 0t“ 7 to bona fide Applicants for Approval Sheets
n i^ S S T '-  A b n a d - “ ■ « '« ■  A lb u m s  from W

—  A H 3 I N n , B L A O K F R I A K S ,  M a n c h e s t e r ,

C E E - .  T«k»t contain, over 100 8Ump«. Including Two rmre
r ___ ____ _ ^

A M E R IC A , Bolivia, Head of Trias, etc , p o s t  
^ d l f r e r a s *"8 10 ®**h Now breaking a fine Collection of

s * 1** 8e,*ct,0tt on *PP™V*1 from Id to £10 each, at the 
we iu*t n"*^|0* 10 f°r Fusplgti, and 7d. in Is. for Colonials. The

■T*1"*  diesis i 4 tlfM*  catalogued to allow of this Unusual discount, 
lK‘neflt of tho** " h o **v* lo sell again! 

It|fi«*s HeMlg i r i Tr l , l l l * u l a r i * « u r o C e y l o n ,

J Bo l t o n

n *  k lB  P ed  «»«* * In  b l a c k ,  Met of 4 f in e  C a lm
C*ITe*fc2 J v 'S t  861 of 35 n i F F f  K E N T  D E P A R T M E N T A L

4. ■1, Elmwood Road. Croydon.

" C A P T A I N ”  E Y E  O P E N E R  P A C K E T  (Quote M ay w hen
ordering). 100 differeut, 2 d ., Including Argentine, Cyprus, China, Gibraltar, 
U.R. Pan (1 aud 2 c ). Venezuela. Jamaica 2J&, 2 Old Mexico. Canal St Luula. 
Gratis Lanre List Colonials 1914. 2 0 Mounts and set of 2 U.8 10 c. and U.S, 
Card and 2 Iceland and 2 Official Jamaica gratis to all who apply lor sheets.

icants for sheets. 9-d. to all others. 
SO Bath Street, Glasgow._____

Card and 2 Iceland and 2 Official Jamaica grat 
The above packet and gift given only to applies 
1/. each abroad. ' A. 0 McAUSLAlt A  00-. 9(

GRAND SET 7  BOLIVIA FREE
In c lu d in g  50c. and 100c. (catalogued a t 3 /6 ) w ith  P acket 
No. 306 — C o n ta in , B ritis h  H onduras (Queen), d w e lle r  3

fiea on India, R egistered  Canada, Chili (Seah orses), Dutch 
□dies on H olland, E g v p t old  5  p iastres, Gold Coast, Jam aica 

11 A r m s ,"  N,8 .W. Ju bilee , obsolete Peru, F ed erated  M alay 
S tates, U .S .A . “ S t .  L o u is ,"  U rug uay (M onum ent), B ritish  
G uiana, o b so lete  A rg entin e. Price 6 d . P o sta g e  e x tra .
The PREMIER STAMP CO., Brighton.
50 S ta m p s 6 ^

Haw Issues, ftc.
(Section 1

(Medium *°

(Section 2 
European Mid

Foreign)
(XL lnl/- diset. 

2 Jamaica (pictorial) gratisB  C o lo n ia ls )
6d. In !/• discount. —'—  ----- ' to applicants for Approval Selections.
PEARCE A STAMFORD, 7 Kathnrlne 8k (opposite Town Hail). Croydon.

STAMP ALBUMS FREE
W R I T E  A T  ONCE* D O N 'T  M I * *  T H I S  C H A N C E , w> tbi* 
offer i« open for Short Time Only. I will give a Splendidly mustrated and
nlvelj bound stamp album, containing space for 1,800 staLupfl.lo the F t  H ^T Ap
plicant for my marvellous approval t-heeta : and to EVERT TENTH Applicant 
afterwards. Those who are not lucky enough to lie >me of the Tenth applicants 
will receive either of tbe following sets ABSOLUTELY FREE ;
15 JT A  P A N  (including obsolete issues) .. - .. catalogued at 1A.
14 M W F D fiN  (Including obsolete issues and official stamps catalogued at 1/2.

dhow this Advt. to your sUuip-colJectlug friends that thry may share 'our 
good fortune* Remember the Conditions are that TOD MUST BEKD A BTAMr 

for POSTAGE. Merkiloii4'Captaln.'*ai)dask to see ray approval sheets.
H . C . W 'A T K IN H , SB* I o m InIi Ip  Latie* W o o u  k r e e u ,  N.HALF-CROWN ENGLISH GIVEN AWAY!

To bona-fide A p p licants for m y renow ned Approval Selections, 
en closin g stam p for pobta^e, I w ill present gratis  a

2 6 EN G LIS H  P O S T A LL Y  U S ED .
Y ou m a y  re ly  upon receivin g a 2 s .  6 d .  p o s t a g e  stam p. 

Follow  Mr. N au kivell’s advice and  buy from  a reputable dealer. 
Sets a  speciality.
G R A H A M  M ORRIS, Twickenham .

COLLECTIONS W ANTED AT ONCE
For prompt cash. 1 pay Top prioes for collections and good duplicates 111 

A .  G . H A R R IS O N ,
15 H o lm d e n e  A v e n n v , H e r n e  H il l ,  » ,E .  

Approval Books aud Sheets, fine condition, splendid variety, low price* 
JUferenoes must be sent.

i
I
i t  
seeca^I — ̂

!
'« •5 a^ o
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1

Uti J H’ ROVAtl T 
ft UH IL AT L L i ST is

T hmOJCmou T ui, WORLO

THEe i S T f l F I I i .E  ...
1[,»S SU PE R SED E S ALBU M S f o r  sI cum s“a;E 5 S T A M P  COLLECTIONS.

iNCâ tvbivE Ldwn St Barlow.
; a'S-ASHNO SpA S StA nplxpr''
jNh- akable - 99 R e g e r t L o p d o n

MR. EDWARD J. NANKIVELL, ŝ pp ^ r^ ,“.*
" For the convenient arrangement and careful nrsserv»ti«sn of 

stamps,* I Bud THE CISTAFILB THE BEST SYSTEM yet dsviseA"



IV THE CAPTAIN

“ N STAG”  PACKET 2 “
5 0  Different Stamps, including:
2 NORTE BORNEd IBTAGB 7~---------

Postage extra.
I BEADS). Gold Coast (Kiugl. 

Ivory Coast. Barbados (Be* Horses}, Ned. Indie (Queen), 
Transvaal (King}. U.S.A. (Locomotive), Canada (King), 
'West Australia (Swan). N.B. Wal*s (Rmul. Cape (King), 
Queensland, set of 4 India (Including King), Ac., Ac. 
Postage Id. extra.

OUR PRICE U 8 T  1s ^dispensable to the thrifty 
collector—72 pages, ISO Illustrations. Thousands of bargains 

£n sets, packets, albums. 8 pages of fine seta at Id. each. This book Is gratis. 
Why not tend for a copy ?

We sell PICTURE POSTCARDS also; good cards at low prices. No 
rubbish. Try a packet of 25 different, flue collotype views, 4|d., post free. We 
have tbooaauds of enthusiastic testimonials to ths excellence and cheapness of 
oar good*. Write us now.

ERNEST WOOD & CO.,
Chorlton-cum-Hardy, Manchester.

STAMP LI8T FREE.
C O IN  LIST* English, Scotch, and Irish gold and silver, 32 pp. 

Price Set** by post i d „  (refunded to purchasers.)
Books of King’s Heads on approval against references.

A . H* B A L D W IN , DUNGANNON 8T., GEARING CR08B, W.C.

GREAT 
STAMP < 
SALE

THOUBAXDS OP VARIETIES. OENUINE BARGAINS.
Send a penny for postage and we will sendour Bargain Circular 
and “ BALE* PACKET, containing 00 different unused and 
used stamps, including Costa Rica, Venezuela, Dccwhu, Tas
mania (pictorial), Brazil, Chill. Argentine. Queensland. Swedeu 
offlulal (oblong), Canada 1869, U.S.A- Columbus, Ac., Ac.

' A L F R E D  H U B E R T  A  CO ., ffw tm -ntw -HB,.

„ THE “ MARVEL” g ill
| . M O N O G R A M  B O X  K . !
g S Ad,  2-letter Monogram, mounted lu enamelled 

metal pocket box. self-iuklog, style as shown.
*9 Agents wanted for this a»id other novelties. Pott 
te Dept- O.. 8 9 .  A l d e r s c a t e  B L , L o n d o n . Fret.

ID.

ABROAD
5 d .

Ullltotl Btatee,

THE “  EXCELSIOR:
140 Sta m ps. AU Different,

Including TEN PICTURESQUE BRITISH COLONISTS, v 
as Turk's Island, Jamaica, Malt^Western AujtnSlTuSS 
Guiaua. Tnamanla). BET OP TEN ROUMARUl 'rt2$£i

______  ______  Hungary new issue, Japan, ChU1. set of & India.
Greece, Sweden, olwnlete Holland, Victoria. New Zealand, United 
Columbus, BET OP TEN AUSTRIA Ac, Post free 3d. (abroad 5t| 
to Every Purchaser a BET OF SEVEN SWEDEN SERVICE ItS-e'scW^T* 
used only on official letters) Only one supplied to each purchaser tv?1 
packet is worth A shilling, and Is only offered to circulate our * IJa*

HANDSOME-PRICE LIST
It will tell you more about stamps than you know, and also the lowest orieH of 
some thousands of specimens; a short and tuv-y guide to collecting Is JoduifeL 
Let us send you this attractive 60-p*ge book to-day, it is quite FtlEE ^

START A  COLLECTION TO-DAY. if yuu are not a collect* 
already, it Is quite easy; by seudlug u« one penny 
postage, we will send a packet of M different a tamos im-iuS. 
lug British Colonials (Kings Bead mud picturesque Usual 
Brazil, Chill. Egypt, pictorial United 8Ut«s. Ac.. Ac. tnret>Ĵ  
with our LARGE PRICE LIBT and Guide to Stamp (Villsrtin. 
•• EXCELSIOR" STAMP ALBUMS ARE THE BEflT. Wrt* 
for particulars.
BUTLER BR08., CLEVEDON. 

T H I S  L O T  O N E  P E N N Y .
P I C T O R I A L  H T A M p H , btcludlug Argentina L ibe rty* CoeufiksA rm s, Ch ‘ — 1*“ "  -------- „ ------------------- . .  . i .  .

Mexico E h 
P e r fo r a .l l
in aU.

W- AINSWORTH, 31 Bethesda Road, BLACKPOOL.

When feeling dull

TRY THE G R A N D  MAGAZINE.
4 £ d .  Monthly. Of all Newsagents.

T O R IA L  W TAM PH. Including ArganUn. liberty, Con, Bk, 
, Chili ColumbuB. Wutiin Amtraliagw«n, u .b.a. WaruhlD. 
EtUfle. BnuLI IHUUnlttln. New Zealand Scurry. P[rr 
ration  C a u g e . D u p l ic a t e  B ook (Potttge Id. extra), * £

STAM P C O LLEC T IO N S  A N D  LA R G E LO T S  BOUGHT FOR R EA D Y  CASH TO AN Y AMOUNT.
Parcels of stamps from abroad particularly desired. All packages sent should be Registered and contain List and lowest price required. Remittance sent per 
return of mail. Rare stamp* and curiosities also desired, for which we will pay very high prices. The Royal Postage Stamp Album for British and Brithb 
Colonial Stamps contains 350 pages, well Illustrated, with full catalogue of stamps on one side and ruled space* lor stamps ou the other page. The most ap-tcniait 
and cheapest album published, price 3 /6  poet free. Catalogue of Colonial Stamp*, containing nearly 1000 illustrations, 230 pages, price 2 d . poet free. Selections 
of Colonial Stamps sect ou approval to reliable applicants. . No rubbish sent, only nice specimens. A fine stock of rare stamps on baud. Lists of wauts will 
have our Immediate and careful attention. Our stamp* are on sale in nearly 2000 Stationers' and Booksellers’ . Send your name and address on a postcard, ssd 
we will send yon the address of our nearest agent telling onr Stamp*, Mounts, and Albums.

W rite  At once for particular* o f  onr new  A lbum , published a t  7/6. containing? apAceg for all stamp*, 
B rit tab. F oreign , and  C olonial. U ndoubtedly the cheapest, and  moat u p -to -d ate  A lb u m  ever published.

EDWIN HEALEY & CO-f M ™ep%£K*‘ STAKFV0L,
LONDON/1 E stab lish ed  over TO year*. London Wall

MISSING LANDSCAPE COMPETITION.

Nam ........ .................................................................  A ddress ......
Age Class
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PHOTOGRAPHY Made Easy.
T H E  K O D A K  D A Y L I G H T  D E V E L O P I N G  M A C H I N ED o es aw ay with the D ark  R o om ,D evelops films in d aylight, gaslight* any ligh t, a n y - 

1 where.O bviates the h an d lin g o f the F ilm s, and stained fingers. C a n  be m astered by anyone in a few m inutes.C a lls  for no previous experience o f photography and no tech n ical know ledge whatever.
A Child can use it.

Full particulars of this wonderful appliance on application.Write for Prospectus of the KODAK 1905 COMPETITION. £ 4 0 0  in Prizes for pictures taken with a Kodak on Kodak N .C . Film .
Kodaks and Accessories are obtainable of all Dealers, or of

K odaK , 57>61 Clerkenwell Rd., London, E.C.
AND BRANCffES.

A Lasting Cure for NEURALCIA.
I f  yo u  are in  pain, try  i t  to-day. I t  
costs yo u  nothing. Send u s y o u r ad 
d ress and  a stam ped envelope and w e 
w ill  send you  tw o  pow ders free It 

depends then on y o u r free exp erim en t w h eth er you 
have faith in Z O X  to  euro N euralgia, Toothache. 
Headache, and N erve Pains, M ention Captain  Mao.

Of <rU ChemUtt a t IV* anti 2/6 per box, or poet free fro m ,-
Ih eZ O X  C O ., 11 H a tto n  G arden , London , E,C«

See H andbook , free.
^■jxslB.S.A. Co* Ltd., Birmingham.,

n a t u r a l  h i s t o r y .Wa t k i n s  &  d o n c a s t e r
N A T r B A  L I S T S ,  _

&6. STRAND, LONDON.
**P Ui nock every description of ApparatusdCablaets, Boo lea, and 

l h Specimens for Collector* of
EGGS, BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS, &C.

Put mnt post free on ttt>t>ltCHllOH. ___

Established
1789.

Contractors to the 
Admiralty.

OUR F A M E D  “ C L Y D E -B U IL T ”  
RACING Y A C H T S .

M O D E L

tested  a k d  g u a r a n te e d .
HEW FIN KEEL DESIGN.

•i SPECIALLY MADE for RACING."
Completely rigged and beautifully 

enamelled aud lt»ed. Brss* Fitting*. 
Pitted with O U R  P A T E N T  BRASS  
Q U A D R A N T  S T E E R !  NO O E a R, 
Brass Helm, Ac.. Ac,, M Illustrated, 
Tested end Guaranteed.

NOTE.—Sires below are lengths of 
Deck on!*, And do not Include bow. 
•prit.

27 Id.. 3*/- ; 28 Id., 3 3 /.; 80 io.. 
3 ? /6 l 33 hi.. 48 /6 ; 36 In., 40 •. 
C arriage free .

Sim ilar to above, without Psteut 
Brsss Quadrant Steering Gear

No. 1, length 16 In.. 7 /4 ; No. 2, 
length 18 In.. 919; No. S, length TO In.. II/• ; No 4. length Sl.ln.. !«/■ ; No. 8. 
length W In.. W - ; No. 8. length 2S In., 18/6 ; No. 7, length 24 In.. **, a  
Poet free.

Ho. 1 Is Benpu<U Big- The other* ir »  Cutter Big. Noe. 4. 6, 5, Mid 7 have 
Flying Jib extra.

Send to-day for our NBW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE of above and 
other New Designs of Vsihts, Ships* Killings, Sail-cloth. 8te*riDj.g8*r. Flags, 
Ac., Ac., FREE to renders of The Captain, ou receipt of stamp for postage.

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD AND ENGINE DEPOT,
Model Yacht Builders. Engineers. O Electricians.

AR G YLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N.B.

The JAPS at HOME.
By DOUGLAS SLADEN.

With Eight Illustrations. P ric e  6 d .5 b y  p o , t  8 0 .
G E O H G E  N E W N E 8 , L ucitkd ,

8-12 Southampton 3trket, Strand , London, W.O.
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DO YOU WANT AN INEXPENSIVE CABINET

F o r your Natural History specim ens? If so, write to us for 
term s and sizes. A s w e are m anufacturers wo can sell at low 
prices. W e also keep  in stock  a ll k in d s  of &i>ecimeiis of B irds’ 
£ g g S ,  Moths, Butterflies, & C . Send for our New Price List 
post free on a p p lica tio n ; it w ill be w o rth  your while. ’

J. T. CROCKETT & SONS,
7 a , P r in c e s  S tre e t, C a v e n d is h  Square

(Close to  O xford CircuB.W.).

BW  A FEW TREBLE-SEAM CRICKET BALLS 
TO DISPOSE OF. Price 3/3 each, post free.

LAWS OF CRICKET, with EipliuiAtluot, Iawi 
of Cricket ou 8 be«u for Club Root,;#, N«*w Laws of 
Croquet. Lawn Tennis, Golf, Lawn Bowls. LSkycl* 
Polo, Badminton. Qnolta, etc., etc.

4 R U  U I T  CO M ICALITIES, ?tL
AYRES' Cricket Conipautou, 190*. 8d. Portrait* 
and Biographies oi County Crtcketcrs, Id- «u&. 
6d dozeu. order of Guing lu Card*. 3d. dozen.

W R I G H T  S l  C O . ,
23 P a te rn o s te r  S q u a re , London,

C o rre c t  S o lu tion  to  the “ Hidden Authors" 
C om p etit ion , from  the M arch  Num ber, 1905.

See Com petition R esults.

Jti every department of 
Electrical and Mechanical 
Eugbteering, and so ensure 
your success. If you want 
more juouey, \*> succeed iu 
life, theu write for oar
ITIKE Book. “  H o w  
li»  B e c o m e  a n  E le e -  
t r i r a l  or M e e h u n l*  
c a l  E n g l u e e r  ' itteiis 
you all about our system.

1. Merryman. 2 . W odehouse. ? . Home

Write to-day, to ___
E L E C T R IC A L  E N G IN E E R  I N S T I T U T E ,

IM  Horwtfh Home. SoaUuunptoo B t , Holborn, London.

___  POSTCARD_ALBUMS.
S P B C I A L  L I N E .

nipp.pt from  M a n u f a c t u r e r ,  British Make, for O blong 
and U p rig h t CardB, linen bound, gilt-blocked, Ivy  Leaf 
Cover to  hold 204 Cards, W ith SO beautifu lly  Coloured 
Postcards, View s of W ebb (Scenery. Post fr e e , 2s.

A ,  Barrie., 5. Conan Doyle,

J. B. Hinchliffe, Builth Wells.

6, Weymao,

' f e i r f e r j

B IR D S ’ EG G S,
S K IN S , B RITISH  S H E L L S , L E P ID O P T E R A .Cabinets, Apparatus, and Requisites of all kinds for collectors of above. Send stamp for price list, stating

-------- I 7. ManvlUe Fenn. 8 .  Gordon Stables. 9. Mart Twain

J o S o n h S ; 1  a U ,Y o V hw a u r ; T u r ° k ° ; ,'orn ^ i r i atod  . u c c e ^ Jquestion ut mw « « v  •*
th en  w c can ensure th eir  success. A i u T t i r i l T C

CIVIL SERVICE POSITIONS or BUSINESS W PW NTMENTS

u

H re o u rsp cd a lU y . W’e .ra in  .a Boy nr flirt in 
en ter the C ivil Service or Bu«ineaH L ife. Our \\ c have eouraca
a t  llie  College or ju sta a  w ell b y  poet d irect bJ ’ he h  j ' eB TeachciV  
in  C iv il Service, BuBineaa, T y p ew ritin g . B uokkeep g. j 1 Y r e o O w X ,  " H o wD iplom as, & c., &c. We guarantee i-ucceaa. W n U  fo r our rre o  i>oo ,

to  Succeed in L ife .” It te lls  you all a b o u tit. tore * T X r tT T Q ‘Kl
E M P I R E  C O L L E G E ,  3 3  N O R W I C H  H O U S E ,  

Southampton Street, Holborn, London. i J
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CAN YOU SOLVE THIS EASY PUZZLE?The Puzzle th a t demonstrates the enormous superiority o f the genuine Hub Two Speed

Miitb • 2ft 50 5ft J i 60 6ft 70 7ft *9 Q& 90 95 tOO MlkC.fr

2 0  GUINEAS IN PRIZES OFFERED FR EETo readers who solve the puzzle shown in diagram above. J The distance from A  to B by the low road at foot of hills is 100 miles, by the high road over hills 109 miles. The cyclist shown starting from A rides to B by the low road. He rides an ordinary free wheel. The rider who starts fromB uses a New Hudson Two Speeder and he covers ...........  miles of up hill sections of road at samepace as A  rides on the level, ...........  miles of down hill at 30 % faster than A , and . . . . . . . . .  miles on thelevel road section at 23 % faster than A . When B has finished his 109 miles A  has still ...........miles to go to complete his 100. J
H O W  T O  C O M P E T E .Copy out the statement which is shown between the J  in the above paragraph. F ill in the blanks, sign with your name and address, and forward to us at address below. The following prizes will be awarded to those who fill in the blanks correctly : One First Prize, £ 3  3s. ; One Second Prize, £2 2s. ; Fifteen Prizes, £1 Is . The Prizes will be in the form of certificates, which will be received by your local agent for New Hudson Cycles, in part payment of the purchase price of one of the New Hudson Machines, of any model, any price, either for cash or on easy terms.

NEW HUDSON CYCLES
Have attained their pre-eminent position in the cycling world, 
simply because they combine the greatest excellence of quality, 
material, work, and finish w ith the lowest price ever asked for any  
bicycles of equal class. Lightest, speediest, most reliable cycles

of the year.

R A C E R S .
A s used by Mr. OHey#

T W O  S P E E D S .
A s used by Mr. Holbein. g 1 0 - 1 0 - ( L

PO PU LA R S.
The climax of value.

S T A N D A R D S .
Of highest excellence.

ANY CYCLE ON EASY TERNS: SIX. TWELVE. OR EIGHTEEN MONTHS.Latest Catalogues, full of charming pictures, interesting portraits, and information useful to all cyclists, sent post free anywhere.
The NEW HUDSON CYCLE CO., Ltd., BIRMINGHAM.LON D ON: 143 G ray’s Inn Road, W .C. B R IG H T O N : 6 W estern Road, H ove. M A N C H E S T E R : 261 Deansgate.
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H O W  W E RECO VERED  
TH E A SH E S.

By Pa Fa WARNERa With an Introduction by C. B. FRY.208 Pages, 
with 32 

Illustrations, 
printed on 

plate paper, 
bound in a 

Pictorial 
Cover.

P O S T FR EE

1 / 2

S o ld  by a ll 
BookaoUmrm

T h is brightly written record of the doings of the victorious English Cricket 
Team  in Australia has in the more expensive edition had a very large sale, and 
in the cheap edition in which it is now issued the publishers are expecting a 
very great demand indeed, more especially as the Australians will again be in 
our midst this summer, striving once again to regain the ashes.

G EO RO E N E W N E 5 , Ltd., S ou th am p ton  St., Strand, London, W.C-
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I have th e  finest system  in  London for g a in in g  
you positions in  the C iv il Service or the Q .P.O .
I train  you  a t  m y  college in  London, or ju st as 
w ell b y  post to y o u r hom e direct. I f you  w a n t 
to ensure y o u r success, and  q u alify  yourself, 
investigate th is  at once.

“ HOW TO S U C C EED  IN L I F E ”
in tho F R E E  b ook I am  w aitin g  to  send you 
to-day. It te lls  you a ll about th e  high-salaried 
position w a itin g  for you. W rite for a  F R E E  
copy to-day to

EMPIRE COLLECE, 33 Norwich House, 
Southampton Street, Holborn, London.

I

■>

With Patent Double Check SpringHandle. I t  is my own invention and is an excellent “ driver.” I  used this bat in my record season of 1901, when I  scored 3,309—more than ever made by any other cricketer, and also in my record score of 357 not out, against Somerset.I  am now in business (with my sons) as Athletic Outfitters and Providers for Cricket and all Sports. As a practical Cricketer for many years," I  am the better able to appreciate and supply their wants. 'Cricket Bats and Balls to suit all pockets. Special Terms to Clubs. W e also supply Cricket Shirts, Blazers, Trousers, Boots, and Bags.
R. A B E L  (Surrey X L ) . 

NEW ADDRESS:

R. A B E L  G SONS,
4 Harleyford St., Kennington 

WORKS: Oval, 8 E.
310 Kennington Rd., S. E.

T H E  J O Y  O F  C Y C L I N G  ca n  
o n ly  be ap p rec ia ted  to  the fu ll o n  a 
R u d g e -W h itw o r th  B icy c le .

T h is  fa ct is  an  ex a m p le  o f  th e  
m a n n er  in  w h ich  m o d e m  s c ie n ce  
h as  in crea sed  the person al co m fo rt  
an d  p lea su re  o f  the c o m m u n ity .

T h e  im m en se  im p ro v e m e n ts  an d  
th e  grea tly  -  red u ced  p r ice s  o f  
R u d g e -W h itw o r th s  are du e to  
im p orta n t d is co v e r ie s  in  the R u d g e -  
W h itw o r th  C h em ica l and P h y s ica l 
L a b o ra to r ie s  an d  to  the m od ern  
sc ien tific  m e th o d s  o f  m a n u factu re  
e m p lo y e d  in  the great R u d g e -  
W h itw o r th  W o r k s  at C o v e n try .

E v e ry  R u d g e -W h itw o r th  is fu lly  
guaranteed  in every  detail, an d  there 
are 70 M o d e ls  ran g in g  in price  from

£ 5 ~ 5 s T  t o  £15 I5s.
Packed Free and Carriage Paid.

EASY PAYMENTS from 4s.3d. MONTHLY.

64 P a g e  C a t a lo g u e  P o s t  F r e e .

R u d g e -W h it w o r th  Ltd.,
Dept. AS, Coventry.

'



X THE CAPTAIN

“ C A P T A I N  P R I Z E S
A £10 10s. NEW HUDSON CYCLE

As ridden by tyr. Montague

Fitted with Two-Speed Cear by THE HUB TWO-SPEED GEAR CO.

CRICKET BATS
By th e  Best Makers.

A NATURALIST'S
SPECIMEN

CABINET.

L  l  d
This

Duke and Son’s 
“ Century" Cricket 
Bat is awarded in 
Competition 1, 

“ A May Event.’’

; i

V

Three of tlpse 10s. "B row n ie "  
Hand Cameras are awarded as 
prizes in tip  “ Missing Land

scape*’ Competition.

This NEW HUDSON 1905 “ TOURIST MODEL" CYCLE, value £ 1 0  1 0 9 . ,  
fitted with Two-Speed Cear, made under License from THE HUB TWO- 
SPEED CO., Free-Wheel, New Hudson Patent Frictionless Ball Bearings, 
Him Brakes to botl) Wheels, Extra Light Mudguards, &c., Ac., is 
awarded in Competition N°- 2. See “ Captain” Competitions, page 180.

This Polished 
Mahogany Cabinet 
for Insects or 

Birds’ Eggs, 
made by Messrs. 

Watkins and 
Doncaster,

36 Strand, London, 
is awarded in the 
“ Naturalists ” 

Competition. 
See page 170.

This Cradidge 
“ Imperial Driver” 
Crioket Bat, value 
£1 is., is awarded 

In Competition 
No. 6,

"  Derivations.”
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles used in CRICKET, LAWN TENNIS, 

RACQUETS, FIVES, POLO, COLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c., &c.
Patentees and Sole Makers of the Famous “ Imperial D river”  Cricket Bats.

As used by C. B. Fry, Esq., V. Trumpkr, E sq., A . C. MacLaren, E sq., C. McGahey, E sq., P. Perrin, Esq., G. L. J essop, Esq., 
18 . Banjitsikbji, C. M. Wells, Esq., J. Douglas, E sq., G. Brann, Esq., A . J . Turner, E sq., E, M. Sprot, Esq., H. Garnett, Esq., 
l.T. Tylpksley, A. Ward, A  L illey, A. E  Relp, G. Hirst, H. R. Murrell, E . H . D. Sewell, L. C. Braund, A . E. T rott, 
6, C. B. Llewellyn, E. Humphreys, D. Denton, W, Rhodes, and a ll the leadin g Players in  U n iversity, Public School, and 
Qub Cricket.

The G r a d id g e , 

Extra S p e c ia l ,  

flose G ro o v e d . 

The F is h t a i l .  

The S p e c i a l  

he C l u b .

LAWN TENNIS

EVERY REQUISITE FOR 
THE GAME.

PRICE LISTS 

and

QUOTATIONS

FREE.

actory; Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.

GTo Cyclists theE j
h g a n  s p a e d

Is a luxury, 
rendering
Hill Climbing easy, 
Coasting a  delight,

a n d a

h i g h e r  n o r m a l
GEAR possible.

Write f i r

Btotkt and 
Sear Table, 

fcpt IX.

F A D I E  MFC. co., I* ’
L H U I L  1  ‘ ‘ ' R c d d i t c h

M a c k e n z i e s
E s s e n t ia lly  H ig n -L J a s s .

The loveliest Toffee imaginable. ■
Sold Everywhere. Steam Works, London, H

C r e a m  To f f e e

FROM FACTORY TO RIDER
Bay direct end save middlemen ’• Profit*. 
Highest grade, folly warranted six yean,

Coventry  M a d s C yc les
MODELS £ 2 . 1 0  t o  £ 6

I Pmokmd F>mm, Gmrr/mgm Pmld
Kadle Ftm  Wbre] sod Hub Brake. Dun’op or 

C'l rher A Won Tyre*. Inverted Lever Rim Brakes.
1 Onn Bmcond - Hmnd Gyolmm AUU sll makes, f0 m lO

g o o d  *•  new, * * "  •
Greet F a c to r y  C lea rin g  B ale i t  h n tfp ritx i 
r jL D U  A n v n i  C  taking nr 'era from temple 
J -ftu lV  H  U T U L C  machine famished by na  

- w  Large profits easily made, 7 e # V 0 * V « ’ f > M  
T j M M i  I* allowed on evercycle. M o n e y  In full r e fu n d e d  

without question if tint tatitfactirry. Write at once for 
_ _  __ fre e  a r t  c a ta lo g u e s  and our tpecinl offer.
M E  A O  C Y C L E  OOm Dept. 43K.
91, Paradise St*, Liverpool, and 19, Charing Cross Road, London,

Proa 5 / -  Monthly Sample £ 10  -10  Cycle for 
Cash,

Dunlop T yres, Free W heel <as 
advertisem ent), carriage paid.

CYCLES, £ 2  -  10 to £15  -  15.
A g e n ts  W a n te d . B ig  C om m ission. L is t  F re e .

DEREHAMROAD CYCLE C O ., NORWICH.
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C R lt 'K E T  
STU M P S A N D  

B A  I I S
Men’*, PylUbfd A all* 

from 2 /6  per set.

W  COMPLETE SPORTS OUTFITTERS ~mComplete equipment suitable for Colleges, Schools, or Clubs.

C R IC K E T  NETH.
All our N«ts an made of best Hemp Cord, and fitted with 

Stout Poles, Quf Linas, Pegs, Ac.
42 b j 6, from 1T/6 42 by 7. from 19 /6  42 by S, from 2 2 /6

CRICKET CAPS, 

BLAZERS, 

SHIRTS, 

SWEATERS, 

A o .,

EMBROIDERED

MONOCRAMS.

UB<1 CUAKDH
H,nX from 3 ,'I 

P”  I»lr.
Teetlu', (rom

P»r pair.

W IC K E T .
K E E P IN G

g l o v e s ,
b a t t i n g
U O V N l ,  

B A G S , A c.

C R IC K E T  BALES
A  good Practice Ball, ox.,

fpr 3/9.
A guantiteed Match Ball 

for 4 /6 ,
or Superior, 5 /*  and 3 /6  each.

Redaction of 3/< on the doz 
Cheaper qualities from lOd. 

to 2,4.

A D D R E S S  O N L Y —

_____  1 5 / 9
P. S . A CO.’S  S p w lil “ C E N T U R Y "  D R I V E R  C R I C K E T  R A T ,  Including IndlArubber Hindi. Cover, worth 21'. 

u . .  n . 3 4 5 6 Hen's All Cane HAndle Bats,
Youths Alt Cane Handle Bats , ,  . .  . .  2 /8  3 /8  3 /U  4 /6  4 /U . 6 /6 .8  4 . ind I 0 «  eadi

6 / 6  6 /8  ........... '  ‘Specially aelaeted Single Robber A Cane Handles — 5 /g  6 /8  T/6 All well.aeawned and>ood vVoi.

Write a t  one© fo r  o u r  full Illustrated Catalogue o f all Sports 
R equisites, including Crioket, Tennis, Coif, Football, Athletic Clothing, &c.

57.58.59.BISH0PSGATE STREET VflTHOUT.LOMDOM.E.C
H.M.S. “ CONWAY”  SCHOOL SHIPM O O R E D  IN  T H E  M E R S E Y .

Designed to  g iv e  a sound T e c h n ic a l  and G e n e r a l  E d u c a t io n  
to  boys desirous o f  en terin g  th e  M e r c a n t i l e  M a r in e  and other 
professions. S e v e r a l  N o m in a t io n s  to  R o y a l  N a v a l  C a d e t 
s h ip s  u n d e r  b o t h  t h e  “ O l d ”  a n d  “ N e w ” (Os b o r n e ) S c h e m e s  
o f  N a v a l  E d u c a t io n . P h ysica l cu ltu re  a  special feature.

F o r  f u l l  p a r t ic u la r t  a n d  p ro ep ec tu s  a p p ly  to  th t C om m ander,
L ie u t. H . W. B R O A D B E N T , R .N .R ., R ock  F erry, Cheshire.

SIMPLY
DELICIOUS I

C A IL L E IT S
is  th e

acknow ledged 
favou rite  of 

every Captain, 
School-boy, 
and  A thlete  

w ho
h as tried  it .

C a i l L e r h

B u y  som e for 
yo u r chum  

and yourself.
O f a ll

C onfect ion ert, 
f r o m  Id .  
u p w ard s.

|w  ^  9 MILK-CHOCOLATE.
. If  yo d  a r e  interested  in  .

NATURAL HISTORY AND NATURE STUDY,
. AND c o l l e c t  e it h e r  .

B U T T E R F L IE 8  &  M O T H S , B IR D S ' EQQ8, or go in  for 
B O T A N Y , Ate., send for G a rd n er’s  I llu s tr a te d  C a ta lo g u e
(w hich  w ill be se n t post free), an d  note the extrem ely  lo w  prices.

M anufacturing N aturalist and Furrier,
32 High Holborn, London, W.C.

Singer Cycles
'BEST OF ALL.*

PERFECT BICYCLES
- A T  -

POPULAR PRICES.
The Singer Challenge ■ - £8 10 
Singer Modele de Luxe - • 10 10 
Imperial Modele de Luxe ■ 12 12 
Grand Modele de Luxe - ■ 16 10
With Two-Speed Gear from £10 12 

n Three. Speed ,, „  £11 10
OUR PRICES ARE RIGHT 
and the ESSENTIALS OF 
Q UALITY are Kept strictly 

in view.O u r system  o f supervision ensures each m achine being turned out in th e  m ost perfect style.
Lists Free. Deferred Payments.

SINGER &  C O . ,  Ltd C O V E N T R Y .
LONDON : 17 HOLBORN VIADUCT.

A g e n t s  E v e r y w h e r f ,.



THE CAPTAIN xm

tear E © y s  m d  *® M  B © p ?
(With which is Incorporated the ‘Public School Magazine!^

^ Q ^ r n e t C E ^ L  „ _  J — T E d i t o r ^
-dthletic E d it o lJ r $ ^ C b  v  O ld  Pag~L

Contents for May, 1905.- I ’LL LE T  T H A T  P A S S ,”  Q U A V E R E D  T H E  S E N T R Y ...........................  B ack o f  Frontispiece“ THIS M A N  G R A V E L Y  S A L U T E D  U S  W IT H  A  V E R Y  L O W  B O W ”  ...............FrontispieceTH E A D V E N T U R E S  O F  J O H N  B A Y W O O D  (Chaps. V — V II I) . . . .  . . .  H . C . C r o s f i e l dIllustrated b y  S t a n l e y  L . W o o d .THE A T H L E T IC  C O R N E R . (T h e  A u s t r a l i a n  T e a m . I I .— T h e i r  B o w l i n g  a n d  F i e l d i n g . )And Answers to Correspondents. P . F . W a r n  e rTALES OF T H E  F A R  W E S T . (No. 14.—M i c h a u d ’s  E x p l o it . ) . . .  F r a n k l i n  W e l l e s  C a l k i n sIllustrated b y  G e o r g e  So p e rTHE “ C A P T A IN ” C A M E R A  C O R N E R  ...................................................  A r c h i b a l d  W i l l i a m sWith Illustrations.
AT HICKSON'S. (No. 8. —P e t e r ’s  C h a n c e .)  .......................................* . . .  F . L . M o r g a nIllustrated b y  A l f r e d  P e a r s e .OUR BOOK C O R N E R  ......................................................................................................................................Illustrated.

( Farther contents on next paije.)
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ACETYLENE LAM  P. A duiltnf 
Illuminator J A large. substantial, and thoroughly 
reliable lamp, for burning carbide of calcium.
Bench forth a powerful learcblight. Made on the moat approved 
principle. Handeome nickel-plated over hrse*; suitable for 
cycles or motor-cycles. Regular price, 15/6, tmt we offer It now 
for only j/® .

No. “ D A N D Y *  O IL  LA M P . A beautiful
nickel.pUted Oil Lamp, constructed mi a novel principle. 
Burns ordinary cycle oil. We have sold inany*thousands of this 
beautiful lulniatuw searchlight. Usual price. 5/6. but our price 
Is now &/•

No. 3 —T H E  “ L O M B A R D " CYCLE* Entirely 
manufactured at our Birmingham Factory. One grade only, the 
Highest; Free Wheel, two invert'd lever rim brakes, Clincher 
Tyres, nlokel r'ms. green ventre*. Superior English Saddle. 
Any shape handlebars, Any else frame, guaranteed tsro years, 
complete ready for riding, at the cxce-piiotmlly low price 
of t f  10a.

'* Captain * readers will do well to give this Cycle their beet 
consideration, as we boldly assert that tbe*1 L O M B A R D *  
Cycle la quite ns good as any-cycle sold by other makers at from 
^eventoT- n Guineas. Write for Catalogue and photograph of 
this beautiful mount.

No. t - S P K r U L  B A R G A IN  P A R C E L , contain
ing a strong foot or hand pmnp. best English made, chrome 
leather tool-bag, heavy ulckel-plsted adjustable spanner, made 
from case-hardened steel, a repair outfit containing everything 
needful in ease of puncture, a strongly made brass, nickel* 
plated oiler, and a good ser viceable fi -̂lncn cycle bell, resonant, 
clear toned. This parcel we make up as a special Bpring 
Bargain which we guarantee wifi give the utmost satisfaction. 
Price A/a only. ,

We are determined la introducing ourselves to "  Captain" 
Tenders to make oar name known among them as a first- 
class end reliable Firm. Out mat i object li to give satisfaction. 
Watch this corner each month If yon want real bargains.

ROBINSON &. CO.,14 County Arcade, Leeds.

encils lash'

ART .
STUDCHT"How very lonti your pi 

You use the same one all the time.All mine wear out and b reak s o  f  a s t -  
A dozen to your one. yet Im

g S C T ^ S S S . I h . n  like you? 
PROFESSOR: Oh f\o amount of care my Tad

Preserves an ill-made pencil lorv 
For when the lead.is coarse and  

ie c tir to o  '
ad

You.can’t expect it to be stroncC 
Dent w a s re your money any more.
Buy only ■NAi^DTMUTHS

KOH-I-NOOR,
THE PENCILWITHTKE LASTING POINT.Twas never known to disappoint-. 
OF STATIONERS, ARTlSTS COt.OURME.ti, AND 

' . . P H O T O G R A P H IC  D E A L E R S .
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Co n ten ts—continued.T A L E 8  O f  W R Y K Y N . (No. 2.—T h e  P o liten ess  of P rin ces .) Illustrated by T. M. R . W h it w e l lIT  IS  S O M E T IM E S  TOO L A T E  TO M E N D ......................................T H E  C Y C L IN G  C O R N E R . (Some M e c h a n ic a l  N otes.) .............W ith  Illustrations.T H E  C A P T A IN ’S C R IS IS  ..............................................................Illustrated by S. T . D add .T H E  O L D  A N D  T H E  N E W  B R I T A N N I A .......................................T H E  S T A M P  C O L L E C T O R . ( K ing  E dw ard  V I I . Stam ps .) . . .  W ith Illustrations of New Issues.O .  H . M .  S .  (No. 2.—T h e  M ed ite r r a n e a n  D espatch .) ..............Illustrated by E . S. H odgson .W A N T E D —A  S U B J E C T .........................................................................N A T U R A L IS T S ’ C O R N E R  ...............................................................S C H O O L  M A G A Z IN E S  ..........................................................................J U L E S  V E R N E  ............................................................... ..............TW O  A N D  A  B IK E  ..........................................................................Illustrated by A l f r e d  P ea r se .“ C A P T A IN ”  C O M P E T IT IO N S  F O R  M A Y  ......................................“  C A P T A IN  ”  C L U B  C O N T R IB U T IO N S  .....................................“ T H E  O L D  F A G ” (E D IT O R IA L ) ..................................................A N S W E R S  TO C O R R E S P O N D E N T S ..................................................R E S U L T S  O F  M A R C H  C O M P E T IT IO N S  ......................................
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Tux. C aptain  is published m o n th ly  b y  th e  proprietors, G eorg e  N e w n e s , L im ited , 7 to  12 Southam pton Street, Strand, 

I.ondon, England. Subscription price to a n y  p art of th e  world, post free, for one year, S«. 6d. Cases for bin din g any Volume may 
be obtained from B ooksellers for Is. th f.; or post free for Is. 9cl. d irect from  the Office. Vols. IX ., X ., X I., and X II. arc now ready, 
price Os., or post free Os. dll. each. Vols. I. to V III. are  out of print. Am erican A gen ts in  the U n ited  StatcB, the International 
N ew s Com pany, 83 and  85 Dunne S treet, N ew  Y ork.

H ie  E ditor does n ot hold h im self responsible for an y  M SS., photographs, or draw in gs su b m itted  to  him , but when 
stam ps are enclosed he w ill endeavour to  return  th ose contributions of w h ich  he cann ot m ake use.

L ib raries and Clubs can o b tain  R eading Cases fo r  T h e  C a p t a in  b y  ap p ly in g  t o  th e  P ublisher.

T h ere  is  n o  
F o u n t a in  P e n  

m a d e  w h ich  f o r '  
s im p lic ity , r e lia b ility 1 
a n d  a ll ro u n d  e x c e l-  ’  

" fen ce  can  r iv a l th e  fam ou s '

J e w e l  p e n
In  the wordB of the users, it

HAS MO EQU^CALTO
s m i w *

Perfect flow. Duplex feed,
Gobi N>b, fine, medium or broad. 

Post Free 6 *; mounted 7 S; 
or extra large, No. S. 1S.S. 
Jew el Pan Oo., Dep. 1001 

102, Fencliuroh S L , 
London. E.C.

Anyone wishing to have their favourite’ 
C R IC K E T  B A T S R E P A IR E D  

should try

H. R. PETHER,
Cricket Bat Manufacturer,

COWLEY ROAD, OXFORD.

All repairs done personally. Every trial gives 
satisfaction. New Bats made to order.

C. B. FR Y’S '  
LA T ES T  T IP  TO 

A T H LE T E S .
I"  / can with complete confidence 

"  recommend
BARLEY WATER

" mads from

Robinson’s 
Patent Barley"as a drink very valuable to 
"Athletes during training, and 
" t o  anyone engaged in severe 
"  physical exertion. ''

(Signed) C. B. FRY.
Patronised by tl)e Oxford University and College 

Cricket Clubs, Gentlemen of England, &c. ■ V
(Fide le tte r  8rd Septem ber, 1904.) y
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B R I T I S H  M A D E  
HAND C A M E R A S

Band Camera now aday* M odem  m ach in ery  and 
modern m ethods havo im proved Cuuier.iR and reduced 
their erwt. E very sportsm an should posaetiA a  cam era 
gf some sort. I t  enables him to 
jecord some of th e  happiest 

moments of h is  life.
Plate photography is cheaper 
than Mini photography, 
that is a point in  favour o f 

a Plate Camera.

There is  no need to p ay a 
lot of xnonoy for an efficient

Poor Cameras 
represent:

The No. X Briton, which 
tehee nix plates aj by 2). 

Dud lens and snap, 
utter. Mid

has a got
shot ehu
coats ouljr
The No 3 Mascot takes 
six quarter plate* with a 
rapid Achromatic L*iie, 

Evereet time and instantaneous 8hutt r, V  / f t  
two moguitisn .. .. Price t / W
The No. 3 Briton tikes six quarter platen, has a 
Rapid Achromatic Lena and Iris Diaphragm, 
Everset time and Instantaneous Shutter. 4 A /  
tuid three magnifiers .. t rice l w / "
T h e  I1 T IX C A  K I  IT O , the most popu’ar 
Outuca Camera on'the market. It Is a rack 
focus*in* mode!, has a epiendid lens, Tils Dim 
pbragoi, Yellow Screen for clouds, adjustable 
shutter, holds twelve quarter plates. A e  / 
The most up-te-date Camera sold .. »  • / “

HOUGHTONS, Ltd.,
The largest manufacturers of Cameras In the United Kingdom,

88/89 h i g h  h o l b o r n , w . c .
Write for free Catalogue and name of nearest dealer, or send Portal 

Order direct, mentioning ’ ’ The Captain."

ITS REAL FUN 
MODELLING IN

HARBUTT’S 
P L A S TIC IN E

Try it, and Amuse your Friends.

Complete Outfit is  T in Case.
&?W, HARBUTT, A.RC.A.^1
Dept. E, BATHAMPTON, BATH. 1/3

For Model BoatB, with detachable flexible shaft and propeller, easily fitted, selfstarting, and powerful. W ill run a boat SO inches long, S / - .Larger sizes a t 1 3 / 6  and 2 1 / - .  Ditto, Suitable for Boat S ft . long, 3 0 / - .
A bove M otors run well with Tw o 
. Batteries, or an Accum ulator .

Of all Electrical Houses, or o f the M akers:

F. DARTON & GO.,
142 St. John S t„  London, E.G.
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G R EA T  A T H L E T IC  O U T F IT T E R S  FOR C O L L E G E S , S C H O O LS , C LU B S, Etc.

COM PLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TEN NIS, CYCLING, AND A LL  SPORTS AND GAM ES.

CRICKET BATS.
B oys', H alf Cane, No. 4, 3/3 ;

No. 5, 3/8 ; No. 6 , 4/6 
Do., A ll Cane (as illust.),

No. 5, 6/3 ; No. 6 , 8 /- 
D itto, “  R eailieut,"

Selected, No. 6 , 8/3
Men's, A ll Cane ... 6 1 -  
D it to ,  D itto, Super ... 8/5 
D itto, D itto, Selected... 9/6 
C lapshaw 's “  R esilient "15 /6  
Warsop's “ Conqueror,"  

Im proved .......  18/6

W isden's “  Craw ford’s 
E x c e l l b r  ”  ... 16/9, 20/- 

O dd's “  F le x ib le"  ... 20/- 
G radidge's Selected

“  Im p erial”  D river 20/- 
G ard in ers “ B e s t"  ...2 0 /-  
D ark 's Cork H andled

18/6, 2 0 /- 
Cobbett's “ J u b ile e "

D river 16/3 
A y re s ’ International

13 /9 , 16/6 , 2 1/ -
S in q lt J3at te n t  P o t t  free.

Benetflnk’s “  CONCENTRIC ”  Cricket B a t ; a m arvel
lo u s d river, fu ll size, 2 1 /-, fu lly  guaranteed. 

H arrow  size. 16/6

CRICKET BALLS.
D uke’s S u p e r ....................5/3
D ark ’s C r o w n ...................6 /-
Grassiioppkr ............... 4/10
B en etfin k's Practice,

3-seam 3/6 
D itto ,B .C . B.(W arranted) 4/6 
D itto, D itto, Boys’ ... 3/1 

P o tta g e  J r ;t .

W isden's Special
School Boys’ 3 / 10  

D itto , Crown Match B all 5/- 
P cr dozen, 5 7 / -. P o tt  fr e e .  
“ Eclipse"  Compo.,

5} oz. 1/9 
Com position ... 8 d . ,  lO d . 

P o tta g e , 2 d.

3/3
4/11

6/3
3/6
5/6

6/11
7/6

LEG GUARD8.
B oys' W hite T w ill ...............

D itto, L e a th e r ...............
D itto , Super W hite Leather
M en's W hite T w ill ...............

D itto, L eather... ...
D itto , Super W hite Leather 
D itto, W hite Leather Skeleton 
D itto , D itto, F eath erw eigh t

Skeleton 8/9
Men’s W hite K id  Featherw eight

Skeleton  ................................ io/-
_________ A ll  P o tta g e  Free.

CRICKET STUMPS.
Boys'. Men's.

Polished A sh  ... 1/5 , 1 / H  2 /6
B rass F e rru le s ... 2/4, 2/6 31-
D i t t o ,  Steel Shod —  4 /.

P otta g e , 7 d .
Solid  B rass Tops —  6/3, 6 /6 , 10/- 
D itto , R evolving

Tops ...............  —  7 /., g/.
P o tta g e  fr e e ,

ORICKET BAGS.

B CRICKET NETS (Men s).
B A C K  N ETS O N L Y . W ith Poles, Lines. &  Pegs. 
18 ft. b y  6  ft. 18 ft .  b y  7 ft . 18 ft . b y  8  ft.

7 /11  n ett. 9 / - n ett. 9 /10  nett.
W ITH  SID E  W IN G S (as illustration). With 

Poles, Lines, and Pegs.
42 ft. b y  8  f t  42 ft. b y  7 ft . 42 ft. b y  8  ft.

17/9  n ett. 19 /10  n ett. 2 1/9  nett. 
3TEAM  T A R R E D . Delivered free In England  4 IFoIm.

19/6 2 1/6 ___________ 23/6

W rite  f o r

CRICKET

CATALOGUE

POST F R EE
Please mention

“THE CAPTAIN,”

F an cy  C a r p e t ...........................  ... ..............  5 /9 1
Plain  d itto  ................................................. 7/10, 8/101
D itto, d itto  (as illu stratio n ) ............. . 8 /6 , 10 /-1
D itto, d itto  d itto  w ith  Leather Ends... 12/91
A ll L eath er ... ...........................  23/-, 26/6, 28/-1
_________________ P o tta g e  free .

CRICKET TROUSERS.
B oys’: Men’s.

W hite F lan n el, shrunk,
„  . - 4 /6 ,  5/6, 7/6; 4 / 1 1 , 6 / 1 1 ,  7/11
B est Q u ality  Flannel, w ell shrunk, 9 / 11  n ett.
B est W hite Doe Cloth, guaranteed

London shrun k ... ... ... 15/6
P lain  G rey or Striped  Flann el ... 7/6, 10/6
W hite D rill ....................................... 6 / 11 , 7 / 6

P o tta g e  fr ee .

ORICKET SHIRTS.
„  _  , B oys'. Men’s.

W hite F lann elette  ...............  2/3 2/6
£ itb i, Flannel ... 3/-, 4 /- 3/3, 4/6
T w ill F la n n e l........................... fi/1 1  g / i  (
T ub  C l u b  Coarse Canvas, W hite

1 / 1 1 ,2 / 6 .3 / 6 ,4 / 6  
U m p ir e s ’  C o a t s  ... 4 / 1 1 ,6 / 6 ,8 / 6 ,1 0 / 6

P o tta g e  f r e t .

MEN’S BATTING GLOVES.
Padded F i n g e r s ...................................... 3 ’6  pair.
G rey R u b b e r e d .......................................... 4 /. „
“  S u rrey  ’ ’ Shields ..............................4 / 3  „

P o tta g e  fr ee .
B oys’, 3 d . per p a ir leas. P o tt free ._____

C RICKET 
BOOTS.

T h e “  U n i v e r s a l ”  W hite C a n v a s, Leather
Men’s or Red R ubber Sole ... — 4f*'

The “  S p e c ia l , "  W hite Mock B u c k , Spiked, 
equal in w ear and  appearance to real
B u ck  (as i l lu s t r a t io n ) ....................... -  ®/l*

Tho “  M a r y l i b o n e ”  B u ck  Dressed Pyra
m id  Spikes (R ound or Square Toes)... 10/0 

The “  L o r d s  ’’ Real B u ck  8kin, Guaranteed 
M achine W elted, equal to  Hand Sewn,
P yram id  S p lk e a - ..........................

P o tta g e  free .

A d dress: —
( D e p t .  “ V .” )

107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON. E.C.
[ T o f a c e b a e t o f f ^ -
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A R E A L ■
SILVER EGG.

▲ Dainty Novelty or 
Charm. 

Containing the 
eraalleet Doll in the 
world, very 
quaint and 
funny.
With Sliver 
Split Kin? 
attached.

HAM LEY'S Speciality 
‘Boxes of Surprises.

fex con turning 1 Flying Sausage, 1 
FMq? Snake. 2 Howling Babiea. 2 
tippo#. l Balloon. 1 Blow-out Cigar. 
I Til. 1 Flving Serpent. All of these 
Mow cut and squeak, causing ro*r* of 

liaghter. Price 1/- • Po»l Free, 1/3. 
Smsller Box. containing 7 Surprises.

Price 6d.; Post Free, 7d,
Boxa of Flving Serpents, containing 

7 different colours.
Price 6d. ; Poet Free. 7d.

NOVELTIES. Past Free. 7o.
hekat of Magte Flowers.
Vlard of North Pack Cards. 
As Three Card Trick.
As Ever-Changing Card 
As Marvellous Babbler.
As ftanr Chinese Tumbler. 
As Wondertul Flying Bat.
As little Printer.

SAILING BOATS. 
Prices, 6d.. 1/-, 2/-, 

and 2/8.
CUTTERS AND 

SCHOONERS, with 
Sails to lake up 
and down, nicely 

finished,
2/6. 3/6, 4/6. 6/6,

8,6, 10/6.
W/6, 2!/• 

aud 
«/•

These words encircle a fortune-telling T» a Cup of quaint, 
old-fashioned shape, dmlgued to succearluUy realise the 

olq superstition of telling fortunes by tea leaves.
The Saucer contains the signs of the “ Zodiac," which 

are in turn ruled by the planets within the cur.
A concisely writteu aud illustrated book acronipauies 

ea- h cup. Price 2/U ; Post Free, 3/6.
THE CHILDREN’S  

DELIGHT

fftrnrg Clockwork Bout, to wiml up 
»nd go |0 miy wstcr or b.th. Prim. 
V :  port free, 1/3 ; 1*. port fry. 1/lt. 
Lurnor size. 2/11. post. free. 313. A 
l.r^e variety of Birger one. from 
______ o Guineas upwards,

HAM LEY’S  RACING YACHTS.
Cotter, with 2 Sails and Rudder. Price 7/6 : )7 In Do Prlcefijn- 

39 In. Do. with 3 Balls. Price 13 8 . 23 in. Cutter, with' M*inaall' 
Foresail, Topsail, Jib, and 2 Rudders, Price 21/-.

27in. Cutter, Price 30/.. 30in. Do. Price « /. . 36 In. Do. Priced/. 
Case and Carriage extra on all the above.

P R A C T I C A L  
A I R - G U N .

The New  
“  M lllita" 
Air Rifle.

For Volunteers, Rifle, and School Clubs, 
&c. The m ost reliable and accurate air- 
gun over put on the m arket. N ot on ly  

more accurate, b u t 
shoots Btrongcr th an  
any other. Suitable 
for sm all Game. Used 
iu the P rincipal A ir . 
Gun Clubs all over the 

country. Correctly sighted  and b eau ti
fully finished. 21a., 25*., and 35s.

ASK YOUR DEALER
to show you  one, or send for Illustrated  

L ist to the Solo Proprietors, 
M A R TIN  P U L V E R M A N N  &  C O .,

(Dept. 4)
26 M in o r ie i,  L o n d o n , E.

W E  H A V E  H I T
t h e  b u l l s e y e
T H I S ------- T I M E

D ELIC IO U S  C O F F E E .

RED 
WHITE 

a BLUE
For B reakfast & a fte r  Dinner.

RAILW AY
P ICTO R IAL POSTCARDS.

2,000 Vapietioi.

SEVERAL NEW 
COLOURED ' 

CARDS 
RECENTLY 

PUBLISHED.

Complete List. aad 
a Bample Puket of 
one dozen latest 
i aril,, post free 1 /-.

T H I  L O C O M O T IV E  P U B L I8 HCNQ C O ., L td .,
3. Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, London, E.C.



N ew  T yp e o f  Gun.T h e accom panying photograph shows th e new R exer autom atic m achine gun (briefly m entioned last month) w ith  which the W a r  Office and A dm iralty  have lately  been m a k in g ' extensive experim ents. I t  is som ething q u ite  new in weapons, and , ow ing to  its high  rate  o f firin g , combined w ith p o rta b ility , it  should be very valu able both in m ilitary  and naval service. A ll recent wars have emphasised w hat an

are so arranged th a t w hilst giving steadiness of aim  they enable th e  gun to  be swung round so as to  cover a wide ran ge. The cartridges are contained in q uadrant shaped magazines. In  our illu stration  one o f these is in use and three others are lyin g on th e ground. Each m agazine holds tw enty-five cartridges, and these can be discharged in less than two seconds by one pull o f th e  trigger. The used m agazine can be disconnected and a full one

T H E  N E W  R E X E R  A U T O M A T I C  M A C H I N E - G U N ,  W H I C H  W E I G H S  1 7 £ L B S .  A N D  F I R E S  3 0 0  S H O T S  A  M IN U T E .im portant facto r m obility is in the successful carryin g on of a modern cam p aign .In  w orking trim  the R e x e r  au tom atic m achine gu n  weighs only 17£ lbs. The ligh test m achine guns now in general use weigh about 60 lbs. each , and have perforce to be carried on specially b u ilt carriages. B u t  w hilst th e R exer gun is nearly as easy to  carry  about as a r ifle , i t  fires the same am m unition , and fires it  ju s t  as quickly as a  601b. m achine g u n .A s shown in  our p icture, th e  m uzzle end o f the gun is supported on two short legs, which

put in its place in quite  a few seconds. I® fa c t , so quickly can this be done that it requires no special d ex terity  to fire 300 sM® a m in ute w ith  the R e x e r gu n . The barrel w designed so th a t  i t  cools quickly, thus p®j m ittin g  the firin g  of a large  number of w ithout too greatly  hoating the barrel, introduction o f the R exer gun in this conn rj is largely ow ing to th e  K in g , who s a w  i use when in D en m ark last year. Realising^ valu e  he soon had it  carefu lly  tested by m ilita ry  authorities.
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r A  P E R F E 6 T  P A I R 1
i--------------------------------------- ! ¥ i  / »  i r r u i  r »  i--------------------------------------------- 1LADY’S o r  GENT’S

I T  1
-  Price Complete -  
with .Two-s p e e d , Gear

£10 :  10 :  0
. . TO .  .

“ To p ra ise  th e  d e s ig n  a n d  
finish o f  t h is  m a g n ific e n t sp e c i
m en o f  c y c le  c o n s tr u c tio n  is  
e q u iv a le n t to  g i ld in g  re fin e d  
g o ld ."— A t h l e t ic  N e w s

£16 :  16 :  0
Easy Deferred Paym ents 

arranged.

“  B eesto n  H u m b e r  re p re se n ts  
th e  h ig h e s t  d e g re e  o f p e rfe c tio n  
in  th e  c y c le  b u ild in g  w o r ld .”

— C y c l in g .

H U M B E R .  L I M I T E D .
Works-BEESTON (NOTTS) and COVENTRY.

D ep ots:
LONDON— (Cycles and Motor Cyoles) 32 Holborn Viaduct.

(Motor Cars) 13 Cambridge Place, Paddington. 
LIVERPOOL-73 Bold Street.

BIRMINGHAM— 4 Victoria Square. 
NOTTINCHAM— Crey Friar Cate. 
SOUTHAMPTON— 27 London Road.

MANCHESTER-6 Deansgate.
AGENTS EVERYWHERE.

RICHFORD’S EXPRESS ENGINES
$CALE M O D E L M ID L A N D  LOCO*
Tender. Mid complete get Oval Ralls. No. 7004. 
Oxidised or Enamelled Bms Boiler with Water 
Gauge. D.A.rt.V. Cylinder*, fitted 
with Reversing Eccentric* worked 
from Cab. Safety Valve, Whistle 1 
Bteaui Dome, Outlet Cock. *c.
Tbe whole splendidly Pinlnbtd 
and Llued Correct Colour*. Prices, 
with Cuiuplete OveJ of Bails sod 
Ovtiage Paid,
No. 1 UAUge (not reversing) 31/6 
No 2 (revenlnff) .. 639
No 4 „  .. TO/*
No 4 t, .. iDffj.
All Sizes la Stack, and also la 

HI dland, L A  H. W „ and 
L, A 8. W.. tame prioo. No. 2 Gauge. Len gth  o f E ngine and  Tender, 21 inches.

<5A S  E N G IN E H .
No. 2. Well finished and 

made on Scientific Principles, 
('•st Cylinder, Two Heavy 
Fly Wheels, on Cast Iron 
Base, with Tubing, only 16/6.

No. 3. Larger size, 36/-.
^No 4. Ditto, very powerful,

No. 6. Similar to above, but 
Single Large Fly Wheel only. 
&/*. -

We also stork Electric 
Motors, Dynamos, Shock 
Colls. 4c. Send for Engine 
and Electrical Novelty List 
Post Free

C. R I C H F O R D  &  C O ., 153 Fleet Street, London, E.C.
. BRANCH DEPOT: 62a High Holborn. W.O. ________

ALEC WATSON CIVES STERLING VALUE 
IN ALL SPORTS ARTICLES

CRICKET BATS.
Owe II indie, from 116 
W  liriver, Tit aud 6/6
- S ’ 1' ' ' ......... • M/SUbwnpin,, ■< _ 1M

........16/6
CW"tv'\. 1 M U 4S/-

CRICKET

36“ Club-

« & ;* • • • • w

balls

CRICKET 
BAGS.

**• V . »/•. 11/

LEO OUARDS.
3,6, 6 6, H -, 6/6. 7/6. 6,6, I 

10,4 per pair.
ASH STUMPS.

Plain ..........V- and X9
Petroled,

ty. 39. 4/6.8/6.6/6.

BATTING 
GLOVES. 

VI. 3/6. 1/9. 8,9’ 
6/9

GAUNT
LETS. 

81-, 6/*, 4/9. 6/*. 
6/9. &1. 10/6 

per pair.
BUNKING AND 
CYCLING 008* 

TUMEB, Etc.a I -—— • * wj  > **/•■ ____ m o t , t  umss, »sc._____ • w
•C W ATSON, 38 O X F O R D  S T .,  M A N C H E S TE R .

ROWLAND WARD, Lro
N A T U R A L I S T S ,  and Manufacturer! of

APPARATUS and CABINETS
for  the Use o f  Entomologists, Ornithologists, & c.

NETB. 1/3, 9/3. 29. 3/-. 3/6, 4/-, and upwards.
ZSBQ BELA UNO BOXES, 9d. 1/-. 1,6, and y.
ENTOMOLOGICAL MH8, 19 on. four sixes. Box. assorted sixes, U- , 
SUGABING TIBS, 1/6 and 2/. EGG DRILLS, 34-, 64.. 9d , aud V- 
BLOW PIPES, 4d., 64., 84., 9d , 1/*, and 1/3.
POCKET BOXE8 , 64.. 91.. 1/-. and 1/6.
SPORE BOXES, 1 .  99. 3/6, 4 8 / * .  mod 6/
BETTING BOARDS. Corked, 14*in. long, from 84. upwards.

Set, one of each tits up to (Mm., 104.
KILLING BOTTLES 9d. arid 1 *
LABEL LIST, British Butterflies, 3d. British Birds' Eggs. 6d.

CABINETS.
Insects. Em. Insects b i t

6 Drawers .. 13/6 .. Iz- I  Drawers .. 93 . .  Joj-
6 „ „  1T6 . .  166 10 „ .. to . .  5A-

/ttuttrated Catalogue fo r  stamp.

ROWLAND WARD, Ltd.,
' ‘ The Jungle,”  166 Piccadilly. London.
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O C R  G R E A T E S T  L I V I N G  G I A N T .  

Photo, by Cam pbell G ray.

T h e  R u ssia n  G ian t.T h e ad jo in in g  photograph pictures very s trik in g ly  th e great size of th e  R u ssian  g ia n t M achnow , who was lately  in th is  country exh ib itin g  him self a t  various places of en tertain m en t.G ia n t  M achnow  is 8f t .9 Jin . in h eigh t. The doorway of th e  room in our p ictu re  is of norm al dim ensions. N ote how the g ia n t towers above it .G ia n t  M achnow  is not only

rem arkable because of his height but also on account of his splendid figure. Unlike most g ia n ts , he is by no means a “  skeleton d u de.”  He is strong hale, and hearty, and in every resp ect.o f enormous proportions U n fo rtu n a te ly  he cannot yet speak in E n glish  with his many friends in this country. fljs n a tiv e  tongue is Russian, and his home is in Southern Siberia.
T h e L a te s t  in Scoring 

B o o k s.M essrs. D ean and Son, Ltd., of 160 a ,  Fleet-street, London, E.C., have prepared new editions of th eir  popular series of “  County” cricket scoring books. There are five varieties, in stiff and flexible covers, two of them  being a conven ien t size for the pocket, at prices ranging from sixpence to two shillings. They each contain the fu ll  laws of the game revised to  d ate , and are excellent value for th e  money.
T h e L a te s t  in Bridges.T h e Cow ing L if t  Bridge, *s illu strated  on this page, is tho latest Am erican invention in bridges. E ach  ta il end of the bridge is a semi-circular rolling segm ent working in a “ cradle," b u ilt in the solid masonry of the bridge abutm ents. In the cradle are twenty-nine rollere. These and the aid of two 36 h.p. motors enable the two halves of th e  bridge to be lifted up in Tower B ridge-like fashion when ships w ant to pass by. The weight counterw eight in the bridgeof each illu strated  is 740 tons. here

T H E  C O W I N G  L I F T  B R I D G E .
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INSIST
UPON SEEING

“ T U C K S "
i

REFUSE
INFERIOR

CARDS
OFFERED

FO« TME

SAKE

The most W E L C O M E , A R TISTIC  &  U P -T O -D A T E  f EXTRA
PROFIT.

A H  a va ila b le  fo r th e <£3,000  P rtje  C o m p e titio n .
“ No wonder that Picture Postcard collecting goes on Increasing. Messrs. Raphael Tuok ft Sons meet every want. The 

designs are all good, the execution leaves nothing to be desired, and Miniature Art Is hereby Immortalised."—THE QUEEN.City Sale $ exchange
W IC K E T  K E E P IN G  

G A U N T L E T S .
[ 2/9, 3/6 , 4 / 3 , 5 / 6 , p a ir :  

Postage, 3d.

S T U M P S  (Aeh).
2/6, 3 / - , 4 / 1 1 ,  6 /9 . 

Postage, ad.

C R IC K E T  B A T S .
I C a n e  H a n d le s .
I No. 1 , 4 / u  No. 2, 7/6  

I The E x c h a n g e  ... 9/6 
j T h e S a l e x  ............1 4 / 6

C R IC K E T  B A L L S .
T h e  E x c h a n g e  ...................................3 / 6
T h e  S a l e x  ............................................... 4 /6

T h e  F l e e t  .......................................... 6/-
C o m p o , lO d .  a n d  1/9

B A T T IN Q  G LO V ES . 
Q re y  R u b b e r .

4/-, 4 / 1 1 ,  6 / 9 , 6 / 1 1 ,
pair.

Red R u b b e r ,
4 /6 , 5 / 6 . 6 / 6 , 7 / 6 , p a ir. 

P o sta g e , Sd.

LEO  G U A R D S .
8 / 6 , 4 / 1 1 ,  5 / 1 1 ,  6 / 1 1 ,  

7 / 1 1 ,  p a ir . 
P o sta g e , 4d.

NEW SEASON’S ILLUSTRATED LIST OF CRICKET, 
TENNIS, CROQUET, ARCHERY, GOLF, &c., &c.

Poet F re e  o n  A p p lic a t io n . (M en tio n  " T h e  C a p ta in .” )

90, 91, 93, & 94 FLEET STREET, LONDON
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T H E  N E W  B O L L I N G  D A M  A T  S C H W E I N F U R T .

A Rolling- D a m . __So m eth in g quite new in  the way o f dam s has recently been constructed at Sch w ein fu rt,B a v a r ia , by the B riicken- b au an sta lt C o ., of N u rn berg .I t  is called a rolling dam , and consists of a hollow cylinder on each end of which is fixed a toothed wheel, which works on an inclin ed  rack b u ilt on each ab u tm en t. The cylinder can be kept em pty of w ater, or fu ll of w ater, or p artly  fu ll , as occasion dem ands.W hen the down stream  w ater level does n o t rise more than three feet or so above the bottom  of th e  dam the w eight o f the cylinder is sufficient to  counterbalance th e pressure, b u t, when i t  rises above th is  level, w ater is let into the cylinder so as to give  it  greater s ta b ility . W hen required, the dam can be moved up and down the racks by m eans of an electric hiptor and con trollin g  gear. O rd in a rily , the dam , has to be moved up th e racks by the pressurq of w ater. T he racks at th e  bottom  are very steep, so as to give the dam  better bearing again st w ater try in g  to raise i t .  ’ ,
M o to r  C o s tu m e s  fo r  D o g s . -In  E n g la n d  we are a ll accustom ed to the stran ge costumes th a t  m any hum an m otorists don when out on th e ir  travels. Now  it  seemB th ey  have found it  necessary th a t  th e ir  dogs should be sim ilarly  a ttire d . M essrs. A . W . G am ag e , L t d .,  who send us th e  accom panying illu stra tio n , have come to th eir  aid  and designed a suitab le dog’s motor dress.
A u to m a tic  C o u p lin g s.H ith e rto  raitw ay wagons in th is  country

D O Q  I N  M O T O R  D R E S S .

have been coupled by hand. Owing to shunting operations and the maze of lines in  big goods yardB, this is a very dangerous work. It  is bad enough in th e  daytime; bat at n igh t i t  is far worse. Thedeath roll each year is appalling. So on , however, i t  is to be hoped th a t  autom atic couplings will be generally used, such, for instance, as those designed by the Westing- house Com pany, and illustratedbelow. T h e wagons shown to the N orth -E astern  Railway.
An E lec tric  Bakery.Sin ce th e harnessing of the N ia g a ra  F a lls , electricity both for power, lig h tin g , and heating purposes is very cheap b the surrounding districts . Hence Niagara F a lls  has now an electric bakery. Not only are the varions machines for miring the dough and cutting it  in to  form operated by, electricity , as is the case in some bakeriesin E n glan d , but the bread is baked in an i m m e n s e electricallyheated oven. No smell of smoke, and no dust from ashes, are known.

W E S T I N G H O D S I  A U T O M A T I C  C O U P L E R  FO R  

W A G O N S .

bailvmI
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TO CRICKETERS EVERYWHERE

r '  A REAL SPORTING OFFER.
• In order to promote the cause o f  Cricket and t o  Increase the interest In Club M atches, w e have decided, 

during the Season o f  1905, to present, FREE O f  A LL  COST, a  Large number o f  Carefully Selected

S R i e K E T  B A T S
Upon certain Sim ple Conditions, viz. : To any m em ber of a  C rick e t C lub using a n y  one o f the fo llo w in g  w ell-know n B A T S , 

The “ C EN TU R Y,* ' Th e  “  C L A R E N C E ,”  Th e  “  R E L IA N C E ," T h e  “  B E S T  P R A C T IC E ."
„ “ A U S TR A LIA N  M A TC H ,"’ „  ’‘ V IC T O R Y ,"  „  " S P E C IA L  C L U B ,"  *

Or Y O U T H ’S " C O L L E G E  D R IVER ," Sizes No. 4, 6. & 6 , O r  Y O U T H ’S “ J U N IO R "  M A T C H , Size* No. 4, 5, &. 6, 
And scoring F O R T Y  R UN8 w ith  th e  same in  a Sin gle  Inn in gs in an A F T E R N O O N  M atch, w e w ill P R E S E N T H IM  w ith

a B A T  of tnc same quality as a P R IZE.

THE Conditions to obtain a P R IZ E  in  a W H O L E  Day M atch w ill  be th at th e  num bers of R uns required  to be obtained  in 
a dingle Innings will be double, th at is E IG H T Y ,  as there is a  b etter chance of h av in g  Tw o Innings in  a Day 
than during a H alf-Day M atch.

Tnprove th  it a  B a t has been Won, a ll th a t w ill bo required b y  us is an auth entic  copy of tho Score Sheet of the M atch, sign ed  
by the two Captains, or the tw o  U m pires, together w ith  th e ir  Addresses, and, if  possible, a  copy of the Local N ew spaper 
reporting the Score. W hen satisfied th a t the Runs were h on estly  made d u rin g  th e  progress of an Eleven-a-side Match tho

Prize Bat will be forwarded immediately, Carriage Paid.
W e hope th is  U nique O ffer w ill be ap p reciated  by C rick eters, an d  th a t  th e ir  a ss is ta n c e  
w ill be ten dered In e v e r y  w a y  to  m ake It w id e ly  k n o w n . D U K E  & SO N .

R U L E S .
Only fine Bat can be won by the same iudlvidoal,

£_Only one Btvt c*tn be won by the n»e of one particular Bat, i one
Bit CM) only Win one prize.

1 -The uune of the Bat with which the runs were scored to lie stated.

4 —Tbe Dele and Name and Address of Firm from whom the Bat was 
purchased.

9.—The Bat used moat be the personal property of the player claiming 
the Prize, hut in the case of Schools, or if the winner used a Club Bat proof 
must be gireii that the Club or School possess at least Three of our BATS.

5 end fo r L is t  o f L a s t  S e a so n 's  P r ize  W in n e rs .

9 PENSHURST, KENT,
Manufacturers of CricHet, Football, Hockey, Lawq Terris, Croquet, Bowls, &c., So.

Makers of the celebrated CRICKET B* TTa which ore known all over the World.

j t  \ U n iq u e  'W o r k  o n  ^ B r i t i s h  W i l d  F l o w e r s .

In 12 Parts. Fortnightly, 8d. net. Post free, 10d.

WILD FLOWERS
M O N TH  B Y  M O N T H , in T h e ir  N a tu ra l H aunts.

B y  ED W AR D  S TE P , F .L .S .The work, which will consist of about 400 pages profusely illustrated with upwards of 300 reproductions frpm photographs taken direct from Nature, depicting the various flowers, &c,, as they are found growing, 
*21 be issued in the following manner :—
STYLE 1. In Twelve Fortnightly Parts, medium 8vo, each containing16 full-page Plates and

numerous text Illustrations, in an attractive cover ............  ... ... each 8d. net.

W H IC H  W IL L  FO R M  W H EN  C O M P L E T E D

STYLE 2. hi Two Volumes, neatly bound in cloth gilt, gilt t o p ......................................... each 6 s.n e t.

STYLE 3. In Two Volumes, handsomely bound in h&lf-morocco extra, gilt top ............  each 9s. net.This New Serial, issued at a price within the reach of all, should be of special seryice to young naturalists. M r. S t e p ’s  name is a guarantee of its reliability ;*hile the illustrations cannot be surpassed as regards their value for ^parting Interest and Accuracy to one of the most pleasant studies.tondon: FREDERICK WARNE & CO.,
BED FO R D  ST R E E T , STR A N D .

C c -P ? "

. c.
f  e ° °  • Enclosed 

t o  please find io * .
to seud P o st Free, 

ss  issued, F ortn igh tly , 
W IL D  F L O W E R S , 

P ublished b y F. W A R N E  & CO.

O'? I fa m t

A d d re tt ..



President, F . C. G O U L D , E sq. Vice-Presidents, T H E  A R C H D E A C O N  O F  L O N D O N , S IR  A , C O N A N  DOYLE.

LEAQUE NOTES

TH I S  page  is  open  e v e ry  m o n th  f o r  th e  in s e r 
t io n  o f  re p o r ts  a n d  a n n o u n c e m e n ts  c o n 

c e rn in g  th e  n u m e ro u s  b ra n c h e s  o f  th e  B o y s ’ 
E m p ir e  L e a g u e . C lu b  s e c re ta r ie s  a re  re q u e s te d  
to  send  such  n o tic e s  to  th e  O rg a n is in g  S ecre 
t a r y ,  B .E .L . ,  a t  56  L u d g a te - h i l l ,  E .C . ,  by th e  
26 t h  o f  e v e ry  m o n th . F o rm s  f o r  th is  p u r 
pose can  be o b ta in e d  on  a p p l ic a t io n  to  th e  
S e c re ta ry .

L e w is h a m , S .E .— G . H .  L e n n o x -R o b e r ts o n , 
o f  59  G ra n v i l le  P a r k ,  a n d  G . R o c k -W id la k e ,  o f  
7 A lb io n - ro a d ,  have  no w  ta k e n  th is  b ra n c h  in  
h a n d , a n d  secu red  som e e x c e lle n t  room s a t  
10 A v e n u e -ro a d . T h e  c lu b  m ee ts  e v e ry  W edn es
d a y  e v e n in g  f r o m  8 t i l l  10.

A  h e a r ty  in v i t a t io n  to  jo in  is  a cco rd e d  to  a l l  
boys l i v in g  in  L e w is h a m  a n d  d is t r i c t .

K id d b b h in s t e r .— I  h a ve  re c e iv e d  a  v e ry  
in te r e s t in g  le t t e r  f r o m  M r .  W . J .  H a m m o n d , 
th e  H o n . Sec. N o t  c o n te n t  w i th  th e  success o f  
h is  ow n  b ra n c h , he is  a n x io u s  in  som e w a y  to  
a s s is t o th e r  b ra n ch e s , a n d  p roposes t h a t  th e  
c o u n t r y  s h o u ld  be d iv id e d  in to  d is t r ic ts ,  a n d  a 
c o m m itte e  fo rm e d  o f re p re s e n ta t iv e s  f r o m  each 
b ra n c h  in  t h a t  d is t r i c t .  T h e ir  p ro p o se d  d u t ie s  
w o u ld  be (in te r  alia) :—

*(1) T o  t r y  a n d  g iv e  a h e lp in g  h a n d  to  
w e a k e r b ra n c h e s  in  t h e i r  d is t r i c t .

(2) T o  a r ra n g e  le c tu re s , s o c ia l e v e n in g s , 
A c .

(3 ) T o  a r ra n g e  c r ic k e t ,  fo o tb a ll ,  a n d  o th e r  
m a tch e s .

(4 ) T o  ass is t in  th e  fo r m a t io n  o f ne w  
b ra n c h e s , a n d  to  d o  a l l  th e y  c a n  to  f u r t h e r  
th e  a im s  a n d  o b je c ts  o f th e  B . E .L .

I  h e a r t i ly  re co m m e n d  th is  p ro p o s a l t o  th e  
c o n s id e ra t io n  o f  m y  re a d e rs , a n d  s h a ll be g la d  
to  h e a r  t h e i r  v ie w s .

Bbomsobove.— T h is  c lu b , w h ic h  e n jo y s  a 
m e m b e rs h ip  o f  t h i r t y ,  m ee ts  e v e ry  M o n d a y  a t  
7 .30  a t  N o . 6 T h e  C re s c e n t, w h e n  gam es a n d  
re a d in g  a re  in d u lg e d  in .  E a c h  m e m b e r p a ys  
2d . a w e ek  to  th e  c lu b ,  a n d  6d . a n n u a lly  to  th e  
L e a g u e .

H e  i .l .— T h e re  has been a la rg e  in f lu x  o f  ne w

FOR M AY, 1905.
L e a g u e  m em b ers  re c e n t ly  f ro m  th is  d is tr ic t. 
M r .  H a r r y  N ig h ts c a le s , th e  H o n . Sec., o f 64 
L o n d e s b o ro u g h -s tre e t, c o rd ia l ly  in v ite s  such new 
m em bers , as w e ll as C a p t a in  reade rs  liv in g  in 
th e  d is t r i c t ,  to  jo in  h is  c lu b , w h ic h  is becoming 
a v e ry  s t ro n g  a n d  in f lu e n t ia l  one.

A u s t r a l a s ia .— I n  re c o g n it io n  o f the  en
th u s ia s m  a n d  success o f o u r  branches “ down 
u n d e r , ”  I  have  g ro a t  p le a s u re  in  announc ing  the 
o f fe r  o f tw o  p r iz e s  o f £ 3  each  to  B .E .L .  members 
in  A u s t r a l ia  a n d  N e w  Z e a la n d — one to each 
c o lo n y .

T h e  p r iz e s  w i l l  be a w a rd e d  to  th e  w rite rs  ol 
th e  best essays on  “  T he  P a s t, P resent, and 
F u tu r e  o f  N e w  Z e a la n d .”  T h e  book set for 
re a d in g  a m o n g s t B .E .L .  m em bers th is  year is 
“  T h e  E m p ir e  S to r y  o f N e w  Z e a la n d ,”  price 
Is .  6d. T h ro u g h  th e  k in d n e s s  o f th e  publishers 
w e  a re  en a b le d  t o  send i t  p o s t p a id  to  members 
o f  th e  B . E .L .  o n ly  fo r  Is .  2 d. T he  date by 
w h ic h  essays s h o u ld  reach  h e a d q u a rte rs  w ill be 
a n n o u n c e d  la te r .  I n  th e  m e a n tim e , fo r  further 
p a r t ic u la r s ,  C o lo n ia l re a d e rs  a re  re ferred to 
V e rn o n  H .  W e iss , 10 K en ilw orth -avenue, 
N o rw o o d , A d e la id e ;  A r t h u r  B u rrow s, St. 
K i ld a ,  D u n e d in ,  N . Z . ;  a n d  A . D . M cKinnon, 
36  D u b lin - s t re e t ,  W a n g a n u i,  N .Z .

T h e  d o n o r o f th e  p r iz e s  reserves th e  r ig h t to 
d iv id e  o r  w ith h o ld  th e  p r iz e s , and none but 
B .E .L .  m em b ers  w i l l  be q u a lif ie d  to  compete. 
T h e re  is  n o  e n tra n c e  fee.

E m p ir e  D a y .— I n m o s t p a r ts  o f the  Empire 
th e re  a re  e f fo r ts  b e in g  m ade to  celebrate 
M a y  24 t h ,  th e  la te  Q ueen ’s b ir th d a y ,  as Empire 
D a y .  I  hope  a l l B .E .L .  b ranches w ill do some
t h in g  to  m a rk  th e  occas ion .

A d d it io n a l  c o rre s p o n d e n ts  a re  required I  
B .E .L .  m em b ers  in  B r i t a in  am ong readeis 0 
T h e  Ca p t a in  r e s id in g  in  In d ia ,  Z anz iba r, J®PaU’ 
B .  C . A f r ic a ,  J o h a n n e s b u rg , and the Fa 
Is le s . F u l l  p a r t ic u la r s  ca n  be obtained gra ,^ 
o n  a p p l ic a t io n  to  th e  S e c re ta ry . The 0 . 
in g  S e c re ta ry  w i l l  be p leased to  send pa ^  
o f  L e a g u e  l i t e r a t u r e  to  a n y  C aptain  rca e 
re c e ip t o f  p e n n y  s ta m p  to  cover postage

IIoward H . bricx*-



A L B E R T  W A R D ’S 
“ C A P T A IN ” 

C R IC K E T  B A T S
;ire UMriv.ilfc'l tor general mcvllence. 
They arc Itcmg ailoi>te«l by many promi
nent Cricketers, and are giving umjuabfictl 
satisfaction.
A.W.’s ‘Captain* Ex. Special 21/

.. Selected 18/6
harrow, or Public School

S iz e ........................14/6
Youths’, Size 6..................................... 12 /6Every K e im ls lle  Iteiu  in  S |« tk  fo r  
CRICKET. TEN N IS. GOLF. CYCLIN G. 

RUNNING. F IS H IN G , 6 c., 6 c.W r ite  fo r  L ist.
ALBERT WARD, '‘yn&SEF  BOLTON.

NOW  READY. P r ic e  2s.

Dean’s
County ” Cricket Scoring Book.

Urge Pust, 4t0 (about 10 b y  8 ), Ixmtid in s t i f f  CO VerS, cloth 
ph, containing Scoring Shoot* (tin good w ritin g paper) f*>r 24 
]Utches, the latest revised l/iw s of (Cricket a* am ended and 
ŝsed by the M.C.C , and the K ales of County C r ic k e t ; both 

rc->ctin good luild tyjK? sp ecia lly  for this edition.

Dean’s
"County ” Cricket Scoring Book.
Price Is. IiArgc Post 4tO . bound l im p  Cloth, w ith  Rules, &c., 

and Scoring Sheets as above for lb  .Matches,

Dean’s
“County” Cricket Scoring Book.

Price 6d. Paper covers, 4to size.

Dean’s “  County ” Pocket Cricket 
Scoring Book.

ftc dicapcst and most com pact book oti the m arket. R ules 
revised to ditto. Round corners. Post 8 VO, 6 d-

Dean’s “ County ” Pocket Cricket 
Scoring Book.

As atjeve, round com ers. Post Svo, IS.

BOOKSELLERS AND SPORTS DEALERS.

L o n d o n :
D«N AND SON, LIMITED, 160a Fleet Street, E C.

a c p t o e r
G b ® r a
<5£>®D w  s

-  *  " t o w

£WAN

m m
O Y O T M m Y  • 

w r e m K B  

a o n  a  P E E "  

’S E O T  ® P  A

FOUNTAIN 
P E N  ?

S o l d  b y  A L L  B T A T Io n C R S  AM D J E W E L L E R S .M a b i c  To d d  & b a r d .
7 9 * 8 0  MJOH HOLBOfUl.W.C. 
9» CHEArsn>e.e.c , ajA.RtocnT st., w. Lon“°n,
s exciuriacsT, ciAncncSTca, 

37,AvL.De Lotitva FAAiS.

too, to o, as - tm £20
ô*r /j m

N£W
c a t a l p c u c  m r r  
or/ ArrucAT/ctf*

MERCANTILE MARINE. 
APPRENTICESHIPS 

VACANT.
A  pp l ii bv le tte r  o r  in 

p erron  /nr jn ir t im ln r s  to W . H . S C O T T ,
20 St. Paul's Church

yard, London.
SOLD ATAHl tUUKH, ol 14. 1*0., J4 !M„ *4. tu.. aiul II.

LUNG TONIC, Tur. 
World's Cork

K.»k COUtiHs', CULUR BRONCHITIS, A8THM A, Ac.

Higher Com m ercial Education
to suit the NEW  E R A .Book-keeping, Shorthand, Typewriting, Arithmetic, Mathematics, English. Handwriting, Spanish, German, French.

FIRST FOR SYSTEM. FIRST FOR ATTENTION. FIRST FOR SUCCESS.Our stu d e n t*  are thoroughly  and S itu atio n  Bureau forrapidly trained for b usiness. ' , f  Com petent Stu d e n ts .
Systematic Preparation for the Civil Service, &c.1 3 , 0 0 0  S U C C E S S E S , 3 8 0  F IR S T  P L A C E S .

Intending Candidates invited  lo  culi or w rite  fur ndvii'C. D A Y  A N D  E V E N I N G  C L A S S E S .
C l /  Prospectus on ooplication.
SKERRY’S COLLEGE, 119 HICH HOLBORN (a CorBer,rf .)« LONDON, W.C.



fJSITES
< SPORT, RIGGOTT, L t d .

Makers of the Famous 11 SURREY DRIVER” BAT.
YOUTHS' Size, 12/9. FULL Size, 15/9.

SCHOOLS
and

CLUBS
SUPPLIED.

The CLUB .........
I he SPRC1AL CLUB'
Th.e “ JvP.’’ .........................
The P'AKKHUKST ..........
The JUVENILE, Small Size

10/6  each 
16/9 „ 
2/11 „

CRICKET OUTFITS.
TROUSERS,

White Flannel 
5/3 and 6/6

Youths’,

SEND
FOR
OUR
LIS*

Tost Free 
anywhere.

SHOES,
SASHES,
TIES,
BELTS,
CAPS,

&c.
TENNIS BALLS.

Uncovered Grey ................................
Hie Champion, Melton covered ... 
The J.P., Specially Selected Bobber

3/9 dozen. 
8/9 „

10/6 „
RUNNING OUTFITS.—Sateen Drawers, all colours, 

1/- per pair; 11/6 per doz. Best Quality 1/5j  
a-pair ; 16/6 per doz. Postage 2d, Gauze Vests, 
hitc, l /-e a c h ; Coloured, 1/6 each Postage 2d.

per
Wh

RUNNING SHOES, spiked, 3/11 pair. Postage 3d.

117 & 118 C H E A P S ID E ,
i \ and 1, 2. and 3 MILK ST. BUILDINGS.

LONDON.

SHIRTS,
White Flannelette, 

1/11  each. 
White Flannel, 

3/6, 5 /2, 
Youths',

White Oxford, 
2/6, 3 /6 caoh. 
Postage 3d.

CRICKET
BATS,

4 /11 , 6/9, 8/9, 
13/9.

STUMPS. 
2 /6 . 3 /-, 3 /11, 

4/10 set. 
LEG GUARDS, 
3 /3 , 4/5, 4 /11, 

5 4.
BALLS. 

2 /- , 3/3, 4 /6 , 
5/3 each.
CRICKET 

BAGS, 
3/11 to 35 /-

cach.

‘T a t e  the advice of tw o  
g re a t  footballers—

M r. A . J .  GOULD
(N e w p o rt), a nd  

H A R R Y  W OOD
(S o u th a m p to n ),

AND WHEN IN 
TRAINING USE

r j i H

PURE
CONCENTRATED

'“No Better Food.”—Dr. ANDREW WILSON, F.R.S.E.,

V

BUTTER * SCOTCH
(T he  Celebrated Sweet » r  Q h i l d m i ) .

The Moderate Prices 
permit their tue on every 

reliable machine.
Host Lilti'il.

Best K n o w n .- .. Aral Material*.

■> 1 • * IMANUFACTORY ! & N D O N , W.C.
A

This X am e Tin plies

E R F E C T
Jxsnrl for 1905 List and Keduceo rmv- 

J . B. B R O O K S &  CO ., LTIX, B I R M I A ^ T

a?ALL-ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN *lPTAIN *’ should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTgEliT, GEORGE NE ' ,  
j  ... T7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C. ^  , ,,

Iftated  by Elchard Clay and h m ,  Ltd., R R ad4tr*et ydt; &0i, a jr, BufolL - '

.Send for 1905 T.ist and Reduced P^0̂ *



WICKET-KEEPERS OF TO-DAY
B y  P. F. WARNER

r  •*

"Oitette ”  Postcard is a miniature fac
ile oil-painting produced bp RAPH A EL  
15K & SONS direct from the original.

therefore always a Work of A rt, and 
JE POSTCARD P A R  E X C E L L E N C E .  
b u d  and appreciated alt the World otter. 
The most picturesque VieWs of practically 
the towns, cities, and noted places of 

tout throughout the United Kingdom are 
incorporated in our " O I L E T T E ”  

'its of Postcards, White an immense 
U* of figure subjects, animals, birds, 
]trs, as well as humorous designs, by 
leading exponents in this domain of A rt  
he found in our splendid range of 

HLETTE ” Postcards, the latest addition 
Mich is the

V I D E - w i p e - w o r l d  **.Scpirs

I* jfnnn/ j j  the jifo st Artistic Postcards o f  the 
Masl Picturesque Spots in the World.'

'hirrr “’n!!lED*L I,ns nSa!n !'ecn awarded to our T > 5 i: Pktcaros. * U i3 ,-
' S l,k , u « !( e d a l  t o  o u r  C e n e s a l  P0STOABO8 r f  !  

•HMtOU TO OUR SlLVERETTE POSTOAROS J *

J c k ’ s  ‘P o s t c a r d s
. wailabu for the £3000 prize competition

"*  Dealers throughout the World, Who 
also supply lists f r e t '

^ T o ck aSohs.L td. NAME Sl TRADE MARK 18 ON 
, — ‘ EVERY "TUCK”  POSTCARD

' ON| GENUINE w i t h o u t .

Stills by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd.,
7-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



GAMAGES HOLBORN
T H E  W O R L D ’ S  L A R G E S T ,  B E S T  A N D  C H E A P E S T  

S P O R T S  A N D  A T H L E T I C  O U T F I T T E R ST £ N N J S  R A C K E T S * T E N N I SB A L L S .

Children's . . . .
Youths', Cedar H andle * . .
Cedar H andle, Club Size . . .
Kish T a il Handle . . . .
The “  Carnage ** Champion .
Th e “  Holborn ’* d ose  strung . .
The M Demon ”  . . . . .
Th e “ Gam age '* (Guaranteed) . .
The **E, D. B lack," as used by the 

Scotch Champion (Guaranteed) . 
P O S T S  and N E T S , com plete, from 0 
R A C K E T  C A S E S , 1 '6 ,  1 1 1 , 2  9 
R A C K E T  P R E S S E S , 1 3 ,  1 6 ,  2 -

20 9

Doz
T h e ‘Gamage* 1 0 -
Garrrage’.s

Champion 8;9 
Referee 7 ,6  

,, Practice 5 ,-

Onr Catalogue Is 
ssnt I ree.T E N N 1 3 , B O A T IN G  &  C R I C K E T  T R O U S E R S .

W h ile
4  ! 1

5/11
7 .1 1
9 .1 1

W hite Flannel 
Super Q u ality  

Flannel . . .
Do. do.
Do do.

Hist D uality,W hite Flannel 
or Tw ill Cashmere . 12 ,6  

Special Lhie, W hile Flannel 
Guaranteed Unshrinkable 13.6 

Stock Si/is, a j  to 4 0  in, wain

4  11

6 11 
9 tl

j G rey Stripe Flannel . .
| Plain G rey or Stripe 
, Flannel . . . .

 ̂ D >. do, .
I Special l.ine, Guaranteed 
| U n sh rin kable, 1 1 9 ,  1 3 ,1 1  
1 W hite Drill, suitable for

Boating . . . . 3 1 1
Super (Quality, do. do. . 6 / 6

t. Postage (beloV tos.) 4d.

O U R  IL L U S T R A T E D  G E N E R A L  L I S T ,  

c o n t a in in g  e v e r y t h in g ,  P o s t  F re e .

C R IC K E T  B A T S .
Youths* W illow, H alf Cane 

Handle, Size 4 , 2 / 6 ; Sizt 
5 , 2 1 1  ; Size 6 , 3/3 

V .mbs’ W illow, A ll Cane 
Handle, Size 4, 3 '6 ;  Size
5 4/3; Size 6 , 4/11 

vlens A ll Cane Handles,
4  1 1 , 7/6, 9  6  

Hie A .W .G . Spring Handle, 
11/6 #

The Yorkshire D river, sclec-
ted, 14/6

G am age's Patent Double 
Splice Bats, specially 
selected blades, 18/6 
Youths', 16/6 8 T U M P S  W IT H  B A ILS *

Poli-hed Ash, a6 in. 1/6: 2 8 m 
1/11 ; M en’s hire, 2/6 

Polished Ash, with Bras:- 
Ferrules, 26m., 2/4 ; 28m . 
2/6; M en 's 3/- 

Polished Ash, Brass Tops 
Steel Shoes, Youths’ , 4/6 . 
M en's,4 / 1 1 ; B esiQ ualitv. 
6 ,9 ,7 / 1 1 ;  Brass Shoe?,9 6  B E L T S .

Elastic W eb, all colours, 6 d. 
and 1 0 -id.B A T T IN G  G L O V E S .

W hite l.enther (Ttibul.u 
Rubber), 4  -  and 4  6  

Extra Qualities, 4  1 t ,  5  6 ,
6  1 1 ,  7 ,6C R IC K E T  S H I R T 8 , & C

W niie Mat . . 2 6 , 3  6
,, Flannel Trousers,

3  1 1 ,  4 I I ,  5 11 
,, Flannel Trouper*,

4  1 1 .  5  1 1 ,  7  11

C R IC K E T  B ALLS.
MoTi 

Youths' 5 lr?. 
Scam Leather . . 1 10 2/-
Club 3  Seam Match 3/1 "
Referee 3 -Seam Match 

Guaranteed .
Australian C a tg u t  

Sewn, Guaranteed 
Compo Match .

„  Eclipse ,
,, Practice .
„  Boys’ . .

3/8

4/- 4/6
4/6

7Jd.
41d.

5/-
W-
1/9

lOd

C R IC K E T  L E G  GUARDS.
Youths’ Men'?

Moleskin 
Chamois Leather 
W hite Buck .

3/3 3/6 
4/6 4/11 
5/6 5/11 
-  7/11W IC K E T -K E E P IN GG L O V E S .

Chamois Leather, Cane
Protected, Youths’ . 2/G

Slen’s . 2/9
White B uck, Youths* . 4/3

,, Men’s ,4/6 & 5/6
,, Rubber-faced 6,3 ACB 

Gold (.ap e, M en's . 5,9
,, Rubber faced 6/11 & 8#C R I C K E T  N E T S .

With Lines Top and Bottora.arrt 
Po'es complete, for Youth*’ 
C lubs, 7/3 , 8 ,3 , 9 6

vVith Lines Top and Bottom, 
Poles wiih 2 Side Wings, com 
plete, 1 5 .6 , 18/-, 2 0 -  

County Council Regulation Nek 
from 2 7  -

T h e  “ I l i x u m ”  C y c l e  f o r  1 9 0 5O U R  N EW  C Y C L E  L IS T  F R E E
SMOOTH AND 
EASY RUNNING

ABSOLUTELY THE BEST MACHINE ON THE MARKET
We have consistently improved 
our "  Ilixum '* by adopting th* 
latest and test factory methods, 
and to-day it

STANDS ALONE

FIRST GRADE CYCLE .. 
AT A MODERATE PRICE

Guaranteed Dunlop Tyre?, Free Wind- 
and T w o Brakes.

£ 7  :  1 5  : 0

Or 12 Monthly Payments of I4 0.«ll!k 
works out at less than 6i. F

GAMAGE, L im ite d , H o lb o rn , London, E.C.

a



THE CAPTAIN, 1

I HAVE FOUND 
POSITIONS FOR

1 5 , 0 0 0

young people o f both sexes in the *G O V E R N M E N T  S E R V IC E  and In  B U 8 IN E S 8  H O U 8 E S .
This is unparalleled in the annals of Specialised 
Education, and means that in practically every 
Civil Service Examination held— both for boys 
and girls— Clark ’s students figure high in the 
success list. In the last four Boy Clerks' 
Examinations alone, 1 5 0  students succeeded in 
gaining appointments, while in the Exam ina
tions tor Ladies, C la rk ’s  stu d e n ts  seou reT H R E E  F O U R T H S  O F  A L L  A P P O IN T M E N T S  O F F E R E D .
My staff numbers over 12 0 , the teachers being 
experts in the subjects they respectively handle, 
an-!, whether here or at my branches, are under 
tn> personal supervision,I H AVE R E C E IV E D  T E S T IM O N IA L S  FROM  T H O U S A N D S
?f grateful students and parents-^testimomals. 
mind you, bea>ing name, address, and date, ana 
wh -.h will stand the closest scrutiny, being 
backed by ahsolute successes.I CAN A L S O  T E A C H  T H R O U G H  T H E  P O S T ,
and »his course is recommended to those who 
canr. attend the Head College or any o f the 
JJttr.y branches. I shall be glad to send you the 
fulk'-i particulars, and to show you over the 
various class-rooms on any day you choose to 
calL But in any case, do not omit to send for 
the Free booklets, a perusal of which may have 
a m; * ,ed effect upon your future or the future 
°f y^ ir boya a n d  glrto .

STUDENTS ENROLLED AT ANY T IM L

CLARK’S COLLEGE.
*■ 2, s 3, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.

SINGER CYCLES
"  B E S T  OF A LL .

WORLD-RENOWNED for 
EXCELLENCE OF QUALITY 

. -  -  -  and FINI8H
POPULAR PRICES.

The Singer Challenge - £8 10
Singer Module de Luxe - £10 10 
Imperial Module de Luxe £12 12 
Grand Module de Luxe -  £16 1 6  

With Two-Speed Gear, 
from

With Three-Speed Gear, 
from

£10 12

£11 10

H O T ,  HOW LOW IN PRICE,
B U T , -------HOW HIGH IN VALUE.

That is the Test.

L ifts Free. Deferred Payments.

SINGER &Ca, LTD., COVENTRY
•LONDON: 17 HOLBORN VIADUCT,

AGENTS EVERYWHERE



11 T H E  C A P T A I N .

WHY IS BRIGHTS “ A B C ” G E O R G E C . G I N N
THE MOST POPULAR

CATALOGUE NOW PUBLISHED?
Because it is the only complete Catalogue in the English language, 

and the only true basis for both buying and selling stamps.

hzady. Tbe 6th Edition " A B C ”  Catalogue for 1905.

f

Nearly 900 £ages. and with about 6000 Illustrations* giving all varieties of 
"  ‘ * rioration, Paper. Type, &c-. lor Stamps. andfulUist of Post Cards,

pages
Watermark.Perlo . , . . T . . .. ,

Envelopes. Wrappers, Sec. Price M. 6d . ; or Post Free, . tOd
PART 1 —Containing BTAMP8 only of atl the world, 650 pages 

‘ Price la 6d . ; or Poet FTm  la. 9d.
The Oreateit'Saccesa o f the Tear it BRIOHT'8 STAMP MARKET —For
the Purchase and Exchange of Collectors’ Duplicates. Write for lull particulars. 
Selections sent on Approval to all parts ot the Globe We are the cheapest

Price List of Sets, Packets, Albums, dec. & c., Post Free on 
application. Interchangeable Album s, from 8d. upwards.

BRIGHT & SON,
E N D  O F  SEASO N B A R G A IN  S A L E  t
1 am now offering the whole Of my stock at an enormous sacrifice and I 

invite yon to apply for Approval Selections. Send stamp for postage and I 
will present you with a Grand Set of 4 Dominican Republic, Map issue, a, to. 
ao and 50 c., unused. Catalogued by Stanley Gibbons at 6/1.

G R A H A M  M O R R I S )  Twickenham* _

The “ PORTRAIT,” 3d.
4 A 7  Stam ps all different, including Sarawak (Rajah),
■  * *  *  Ecuador Jubilee < Patriots), Newfoundland (Queen), 
Malta (K ing), Servla (K ing Alexander). Peru (President Ber- 
mudes), Bulgaria (Prince), Mexico (President), Transvaal 
(K ing), Costa Rica (President Soto), Canada (King), Argentine 
(President). France (Napoleon), N ata l (King), Chili (Colom bo-) 
Luxemburg (Grand Duke), S. Australia (Queen), Rouu.ania 
(K ing), brain  (Isabella), Set of 5 U .S  A. (Presidents), V ictoria 
(Queen), N ew  Zealand (Queen), Cape Colony (King), Jamaica 
(Queen), Trinidad (Queen), Ceylon (King), Venezuela (fresi- 
uem), Dutch Indies (King), Straits Settlements (Queen) &c. 

9 * 4  Postage Id. extra (Colonies and abmad, jd . e x tr .). 
Only one Packet supplied to each person.

In addition, eve y  purchaser o f this packet applying for a 
selection of our lu eal Approval Sheets will receive

G R A T I S  A  S E T  O F  2 0  IN D IA  (a ll P o rtraits).
New Price List O f Bargains in Albums, Sets, and 
Packets, splendidly illustrated, post free and gratis. 

MonDts, 6d. per 1000.
E R R I N G T O N  & , M A R T I N ,

S O U T H  H A C K N E Y ,  L O N D O N ,  H .H L

1 SKNBAPENNT
penny we semi any stamp collector (abroad 3d.* a Packet o f  50 

W DlSarent unused and used stamps, including Costa Rica, Vene*
^  ruela. Deccan, Tasmania pictorial, Brazil, Chili, Ar entine Re* A  

public. Queensland Ctnada 1869. Sweden official mblongl U.S, A. 
^^^Cotumbus, ̂ -ALFRED GILBERT A 00,, W wtoa4Bpg«MM*

A SET OF N EW FO U N D LAN D
W ill bo  f l t a n  to  a ll P o r o h u e n  o f  th e  J u n e  P a c k e t  w h o  

A B B 'F O B  A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S
Tbe packet is a bargain. It contains 80 dinerent stamps, including British 

South Africa.' Orange River Colony (King's Head and Provisional V.R.I.l* 
Transvaal iKing), British Guiana. Tasmania (pictorial;. Set of India H.M.S., 
Malta (King). Trinidad (obsolete), Federated Malay States, Great Britain 
(Amiv Official). Ac. Ac. Price 3d., postage id. extra. .

NEW APPROVAL SHEEi’S ready, 50 per cent. Discount. Splendid 
variety. W RITE TO-DAY. Collections purchased. Stamps exchanged. 
F_jL_RO W B jform crly o f Ba|h), M D— b orou g h  R o a d , P L Y M O U T H

“  P IC T O R IA L ” P a c k e t
contains 1 0 0  S u m p s, including:—

French Guinea (Warrioi), French Guiana (Anteate,). N yassa 
(Giraffe), Congo (Leopa. d). Madagascar (Cows and M onkeys), 
Portuguese Fast Africa (Elephants), Haytl (Portraits). T u rkey 
(Artillery), U .S  A. (Exhibition Pictorial), Honduras (Locom o
tives), Cuba (Landscape), N ew  Zealand (Scenery). Barnados (Sea
horses), Bermuda (Docks and Ships), Bran) (M ountains and 
Indians), OrangeR lv ^ r  (Springhoks), C o s 's  Rica (Shipr), U .S .A . 
(Liberty S u tu e ), Mexico (Church), Bbsnia (E agle), and many 
other handsome Stamps.

Price 3 d . Postage id  extra. In addition, purchasers desiring 
A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S  receive F R B E  ‘

13 O B S O LE TE  FR A N C E.
S P E C IA L . I J,°° S u ™P"i o( I**1?, Sardinia, N aples, S. M arino, 

I States of Church and Eritrea. 3 s ,  Postage extra.

3 d - 3 d -

S T A M P  D E A L E R  &  E X P E R T ,
50 Bishops gate Street Within, London, E.C.
U n riva lle d  Selections of Fo re ign  and Colonial 

Stam ps on approval. D is c o u n t 50%.
A  large  Stock of a ll k in d s  a lw a ys  on hand, 
and beginners as w e ll as advanced collectors 

should not o m it  to  w r ite  m e at once. 
P ro m p t attention  &  libe ra l d e a lin g  guaranteed 

to  e ve ry  a pplicant.

W r ite  n o w  a n d  lo t  m o  k n o w  y o u r  warns

ONLY ADDRESS AS ABOVE .  ESTABLISHED 1882.

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS.
Send for 36- page Stam p Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
Album , 4 s .  and 5 s« ; 9*000 stamps described, 12,000 extra space*.

H. STAFFORD SMITH & CO., Stamp Importers, BRIGHTON
APPROVAL SELECTIONS

o f stamps o f all countries. In.good condition, at very 
low prices. Large discount- 

BRIDCER & KAY. 65 Bishopbcate Street without, London, e.c.

5 0  %
G IB B O N S ’

1906 CATALOGUE

A p p r o v a l  B o o k s  con tain ing flu  
S ta m p s , n o w  r e a d y  to  U  seat out. 
H igh  d is c o u n t  BO p e r  cent, off Gib
bons* 1905 C ata logu e . Plenty of 

B a rga in s- S e a ts  w ants.
W. H0TJTZAMER, 1S1 Strand, Undos, W.C.

G IB R A L T A R  King (Single Crown and C,A.) used K , ?K,
. and i/- Sei of &, 2/  .

G ib ra lta r  a/- ditto green and blue unused. I/B.
M A L T A  (ditto) used \d , id.t al.r., 3d., and i/-. Set of 7,14
All tine copies. Postage extra. Bend for m f List e f Packets sM 98* 

A . H  B A L D W IN , DUHCAKKON STREET. CHARING CR0S6.W.C.

A WONDERFUL OFFER. PICTORIAL STAMPS FREE.
For a short time only, I am offering A B S O L U T E L Y  FREE to *Usp 

pheants for my world-famed Approval Sheets (who enc'osc a siamn for post
age) the undermentioned packet: A fine N y a sa a la n d  Pictorial ob«J**e 
B o r n e o  (Native), new issue M a d a g a sca r  (Bull and Monkey), Dllboeti. 
bi-coloured Stamp (Fort). New 2eaUnd Pictorial. Jania ca (Waterfall), I'-S-A. 
War Revenue (Ironclad}, C u b a  War Revenue, ununed, Malta (VtewofHjr* 
bour), and F re n ch  G u ia n a  new issue (Native). O N L Y  ONE PACK" 
S U P P L IE D  T O  E A C H  A P P L IC A N T . Don't forget ihc credit** 
you m ust mention “ Captain ** Pictorial Packet, enclose a stamp for pcswft 
and ask to fee my Approval Sheets. 50 different Stamps, ; S **** 
*----------- . — -.. -J . --  y -   ------- folded Cards, 5a.; *.<*■

B R O S . ,
S ta m p  Im porters, Harlesden, N .W .

Japanese Po>tcards, ad.; 10 ditto, including 
different Stamps tcs.
H. C.WATIIMS.SfANir IMfDNTf,B6 HIBSHIP LANE,W0» BIKM

MIDLAND STAMP GO.,. CASTLE BROMWICH,
CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.

90 Cutn. ■ ■ [29 Switzerland • '
20 Turkey . • J
40 United States - J
21 Salvador . • '
M Venezuela - .
10 Borneo • ■ .
90 Canada • * ,
14 Cai**GoodHop6
27 Iruii.i. • •
10 NcvfoUDtTMMl. .
10 l al uan - , ,
14 Mricri iu*. 1 I IT Newfound!**®- * . 
10 Or.-tge Cukwf 

9 >evcheUe» «
20 Sir.iits • • 4
lO lt.isvM l. - j
29 Victoria • *
10 W A\dU&
19 Jr. iore • • 4

5 0 0  varieties Foreign Colonial. 9/8. M R  varieties Foreign Cok®*̂  * 
List o f hundreds o f packets and aets, f:> . ^  1

Ofttv id rfreat-C A G T U  BWOMWICH,

S t a m p  C o l l o d i o n s  a n d  L td* 
P a r c e l s  b o u g h t  f o r  C a sh  

t o  a n y  A m o u n t „ ,

EDWARD HEALEY & c°414 Worfhwood S t . ,  Old Broad S t* ^

90 Argentine.
s.

'• i 20 FrenehColohies
s. d . 

6
33 Hungary . a 46 Germany . . 7
10 Bolivia ■ 2 21 Wurtemberg . 6
80 Belgium . 9 94 Greece . . 6
21 Brazil - 6 20 Mexico , - 6
20 Bulgaria - 
16 Chm . .

6 21 Nicaragua . 6
4 16 Peru . . . 6

15 Colombia . 6 16 Luxembourg , 6
13 Costa Rica 4 24 Portugal . . •
12 Guatemala , 6 30 Roumania . 6
30 Holland . 4 16 Finland . . 6
20 Honduras - 8 20 Set via . . 6
19 Ecuador . 4 80 Spain . . 9
70 Austria . 1 4 10 Siam . . 1  0
24 ChiK . . , 1 2 80 Cuba. . . 1 6
10 China . . 1 0 14 Philippiae . 8
20 Ecuador . . 1 3 20 Uruguay , . 7
X  Egypt . . 1 0 12 Jamaica . . a
40 Japan , 
80 Nicaragua

6 30 India . . 1  -0
: 1 0 10 Labuan . . 10

12 Paraguay . 
46 Salvador .

. 1 

. 1
0
0

20 India '
Native States 1 0



THE CAPTAIN. in

THE COLOSSAL PACKET N o. 3.
Containe r >6 grand Xlsg|I He^d^Stamps^with single and_ the new multiple

i fr̂ tn Natal, Lagos, Orange River Colony, Transvaal, Ceylon 
' India (including O.H.M.S.). Straits Settlements, Cape Colon' 

oer'm& îftcent art of It different AurtralaaUa, scarce Tra van core, a ol
rtienuifkv
Hong Ku«i U
STnnslu'ir-obsolete Anny Officials (Queen's Head), set of 3 Egpyt, a obsolete 
T̂ Vos and a obsolete Sierra Leone. The superb value hardly needs empha- 

'ij.jj (he price ot the packet is only 9d. post free. Then, to a ll  ap plying  
nncncmed approval sheets, -oh present a  G ibraltar stam p catalogued 

ltd  th* t m a rk Germ any, a n d  the "  i  L ir a  Una "  Ita lia n .
OuMltsc'Hinis ar* Baje—7d. and 8d. in the shilling—so that the cost of col- 

lê ng when buying from ns works out on a rock-bottom twisis.
‘  a . W . T Y R R E L L  *  CO., 75  U t ile  B ritain , E X .

(The oldest sianip shop in the City of London.)

Ht
“H Peacock” Packet 0(1 

OF STAMPS. 'Postage
extra.

50 different Stamps, including NORTH BORNEO sc. 
ilF taeock, a very handsome Stamp). Congo (leopard), 

(Cow and M onkey), Venezuela (1 rutmetiou),
oblong Guatemala (parrot), Barhados (*ea-horses). Western 

AolTalia (Swan), Jamaica. Caoe Colony. India. Philippine Isles. N.Z., new 
\Mt Guiana (Shpf. &c. Sec. POSTAGE id. extra ,

Handsome PRICE LIST. 77 pages. 150 Illustrations, gratis and post free. 
Contains offers of thousands of Bargains in sets, packets aloums, Arc. Send 
(bra copy now. We sell P icture  P ostoa rd l, good a n d  cheap. Try a 
packet of 75 different full-size views, post free, 4W Giving unequalled 
attsfaction.

E B N E S T  W O O D  & CO., .
C h o r lto n  -  c u m  - H a rd y ,  M a n ch e s te r.

I I T H E  G R E A T 99

140 Stamps.
d nt TEH 

*s ST. KhTB,

Mil Dftf&rsnt,
Includ n? TEH PICTURESQUE BRITISH COLONIAIJ), such 
hs ST. K i m ,  REVIB, Jamaica, New Zealand, Cape of Good 
Hope, Tasmania, British Guiana. Malta2Wcstern Australia, set
of ten Austria, Portugal, Sweden, Turkey. Victoria, obsolete 

IWfand, A'lreni'iie. United Stajes Colombus. 8ET OP TaH INDIA, ̂ Sweden,
Buvid. 8ET OF SEVEN JAPAN, Sec. Ac. Po«;t free. M. (abroad M.). And 
Itn  to Every Purchaser. a BET OF SEVEN SWEDISH SERVICE (the scarce 
bvue. used only on official letters). Only one supplied to each purchaser. This 
ta:ket i, wort 1 a Ahllliag, and is only offered to circulate our

H A N D S O M E  P R IC E  I jI8 T .
1 viQ tell you more about stamps than you know, and also the lowest prees of 
1 me t lousands of specimens : a short and easy guide to collecting is included. 
Let in send you this attractive 60-page book to-day ; it is quite FREE.

A COLLECTION TO-DAY. If you are not a collector already, it is
_____'jinte easy ; by sending us one penny to cover postage, we will send

apicfcet of so different stamps, including British Colonials (K ng's Head and 
pctiirttque'iNiues). Brai l. Chili, Eeypt, pictorial Uni ed States, Sec. Sec.. 
together with our LA ROE PRICE LIBT and Guide to Stamp Collecting 
"OCELSIOR •’ STAMP ALBUMS ARE THE BEST. Write for particulars.'

BUTLER B R O TH E R S , C LE V E D O N .

START

BARGAIN P A C K E T  N O . I .
100 FOREIGN STAMPS. POST FREE, 3d .
Pacî c;* are undoubtedly the cheapest ever offered by any genuine firm. 

ffc-h*5 '1!‘- 'n y offered to get first customers, we can only supply one of 
rr-Q Packet ’■ ich applicant. We advise aJI collectors to write on for one of 

-mediately they See this advertisement.
-he 100 Stamps are Bolivia (head issue), Reunion (scarce), Cuba 

Newfoundland (Queen), Tasmania (view of Hobart), Jamaica 
.“ Wovery 1 . Ottoman Empire. Persia fol»**olete i*sue), Ecuador (jubilee
«c » C f,ar£e telegraph), java (scarce, surcharged), Costa Rica (1899 
kwJ,L?' , V* ‘ l*a (double coloured stamp), Western Australia, Columbia 
l £  o *01 e issue). Malay Fed era tea States, Canada (Kings Head),
iij* *, m; Spain. South Africa, Queensland, Straits Settlements (KingsF. . * free, 3d.
bargain  p a c k e t  N o . 2 . P o « t F re e , 4-d.100. lnoludliif some choice Stamp*: Gold Coa-4 
TtiwLfi,* 'v tema'n (1909 acj, Borneo (monkey, scarce), British Guana, 
v̂wnrfiA ' v'c ,nd‘an Statei, Ecuador 1186 issue, scared, Gibraltar 

Ves-mrla ' scarce. surcharged), Mozambique (old Crown type, scarce), 
HeAiji, * issiiei. Rogmaiiia (1885 issue), Bulgaria. Hong Kong 1 Kings
Trjftilaai ii? :' Holivia. (scarce, unused, catalo ued i/->. Egypt, Uruguay,

1 ’ ” ead). United Mates ("umha issue), Canada (scarce 
Maine , Tumi, Spain (oldissue). Portugal. Ac. Portfire*, fid.

E r > w a r d  c o o p e d  a  c o . ,
■ l i ^ c ^ v A Y  Ro a d . m a n a A T e , Lo n d o n , n .

COLLECTIONS WANTED.
sajiiJ°̂ 15 ;,r'd loose loti of Postage Stamp* and .pvr the very highest 

h»ve 4 sent by return for suitable parcels. Finals also bought.
Ê Ê Startiril0'1 • as*ortinent of Approval Books of British Colonials and 

p*’ Pr,ced to allow 50 per cent. (M* in the lk»| discount., Full of

,S(. J0HN JAMES COATES,
SOUTHWARK S T ., LONDON B R ID O E, S .E .

C s tw b ll* R *d  1379 .

Now Ready, p r ice !* . 6d  , p ost fr e e . 
I** Fins (1908) Edition of t*e

UNIVERSAL STANDARD 
CATALOCUE

OF THE
Postage. Stamps of the World.

422 pages, 9,900 Illustrations.
___ les all Stamps issued to dat1

with price of each, unused and
Includes all Stamps issued to date of publication, 

‘ ‘  ‘ ‘ ’ isra. No per
foration lueasuremems or minor varieties. The

only catalogue for the beginner or the general collector. Cheapest, simplest,
, neatest, and most easily understood.

THE 8TANDARD P08TACE STAMP ALBUM.
Arranged and Illu trated on a novel principle, every space numbered to cor

respond with above-named Catalogue. Quite New and Up-to-date.
Fall Particulars, Price*, and Bpecdmea Page seat tree on Request

New 63-page Price List of nearly 2,000 different Sets and Packets of Stamps 
sent gratis and post free.

W H IT F IE L D  K IN O  & CO., IP S W IC H .

•• L A P T  AIM ** •* M ONSTER,** June. (Quote June when orderingi: over 
60 different, ad. only; post free inland; 6a. to those not wantingshee s; 
abroad 9d.; including Argentine, Cyprus, China, Gibratar, U.S. P^n (1 and 
sc  ). Venezuela.-Jamaica ifd., 3 Oil Mexico, Tunis. Gratis Large List 
Colonials, t *05 F50 Mounts and set of 6 Spain and 3 Porto Rico, and 3 Iceland 
gratis to all who apply for sheets.

A . C. M cAUSLAM  A C o- 90 S aachU hall B trcet. Gl*q*PW.
AN U N IQ U E  O FFER  T O  C O LLE C TO R S .

All Collectors writing lor our N sw  I llustrated L ist tor 1905

wi" £ r  FREE, A GRAND 1/- VARIETY PARCEL
Containing too Stamps, including Som aliland , Cuba, Transvaal, 
C ongo, Bulgaria, Costa Rica (Ships), Victoria, Colombian Republic, 
Fkrnch Guinea {Ant*eater), &c. Sec., a Packet of Stamp Mounts, 
a^d a  Perforation Gau^e. Th e lot F R E E  Send Tw o id. Stam p- 
for postage, Sec. W e p ay the best price for Collections and 1 bo e 
Stamps. S T A M P
KINQBI BROS , LTD* IMPORTERS BIL8TON

FIVE V E N E ZU E LA  M A P 8  C O M P L E T E .
Guatemala (Horseman), Dominica. Imperf. Colombia, Costa Rica, Chinese 

Imperial Post, Hyderabad, Ceylon (Kiftg). Newfoundland Straits, Porto R^o, 
and 6 old unused Swiss. Price 3d., postage extra. Stamps bought.

THE PREMIER STAMP COMPANY, BRIGHTON.

5 0  8 ta m p s  6£4
New I&5U s. &c.

(Setion t _
B Colonial*)

6d. In 1 • dlasdant.

(Section a 
Eorupean and 

Foreign)
' 1" disci, 

a Jamaica (pictorial) g ra tis  
to applicants for Approval Selection-.

FRAROE A STAMFORD, 7 Kaltorta* St. (QPPodte Town Hall). Crvrtoa 
N O T I C E .

W* have removed, and ouraddms fa now, *
M r. E D M U N D  P. T A T B A M  ,T h e  N o K h a rn  StAxnp Co.) 

P u r l  AaaurmJDca B alld lD gt, B ra d fo rd , Y o r k s .
Send a stamped addressed envelope for otic of our cheap approval sheets of 

good clean Scainps (discount 4ct in the is.), and we will send you 
_ . _ SOP taoiaM free. *

11 XL ALL” “GEM” PACKET. 2d.60 Stamps, including Argentine (R ivfdmana\. Canada 1900. P1TTHA (National 
Emblem),JamaicalOu ml. BOTJTSBRN AUSTRALIA I New Colour). NsmI 188?. 
Picturesque MOROCCO. Roumania 1900, FHILIFFQfQ (King). Scarce JAVAK 
PROVISIONAL (surcharged) oltso/et, Zealand, If,8. VD0I.LAR Barge PictnmJt, 
LEVANT (surcharged), japan \obsolete!, Scarve INDIAN NATIVE STATES.
N.8.W. (view of Capital,'Centenary issue). Fine BULGARIAN PROVISIONAL‘ ‘ ‘ t'.PM. C -----------— .

" ’ ’ ’ Iwjchanred). Portugal 65R.. BC. . . Our .
Pottage \A. extra. -This wonderful

(Lion, surcharged). India (1900 U .P.U . Colour), UNITED BTATES1904 CELE
BRATION issue. SPAHIBH MOROCCO (surcharged). Portugal 65R.. BOLIVIA 
(Mountains), very rare and SCARCI-OLD PORTO RI00 (Head of <'
Label U of Spain, first issue 1855I. &c., 1. 
packet will only be supplied to bondjla* applicants of Approval Sheets (Af. »* 
is .  discount). Postage Abroad, 3d. extra, up-to-date Albums from is. 
C AH 8 IH 0 , 11 TODD BT. stg g n v ck ). MANCHESTER.1 U M T  F R E E S.

COIN L IST. English. Scotch, and Irish gold* and silver, 3a pp. 
Pri *e M m by post ( d ,  (refunded to purchasers.) .

Books of Ring s Heads on approval against references. *
A s  WL B A LD W IN , DUNGANNON STREET, CHARINO GROSS, W.C-

THEC IS T flF lL » E
SUPERSEDES fU  BUMS fo r

ST/7MP COIf ECT/OVS.
Lawn &  Barlow.

t a3K«e

1!
I s

•EX

*1
s i

MR. EDWARD J. NANKIYELL* »B4tteronk*
_ ___  _______________ _ . . .  , ' wtU**:

"  For the convenient arrangemeTit and careful preservation of 
l stamps, 1 find THE CISTAFlLE THE BEST 9YSTEM yet dovueX ’



17 T H E  C A P T A I N .

Are you content to remain on 
the office stool, to occupy the 

same subordinate position all 
youT life! If not, then I 
want to help you. I can train 
you either at. my College or
just as well by Dost, direct to 
yoqr home, to hold any position
n the Business World, and to 

give you the knowledge that 
will ensure your success in 
life. To make money, you 
must get where the money is. 
No other profession can irtake 
your success In life Uke the 
Business Life or Civil Service. 
I train you for either.

I  G ive Yon  
the Opportnnitg

of securing a good position. 
Do you want one ? If so. write 
today for my Free Book. 
M How to Succeed in Life* ; it 
tells you all about the good 
positions, with good salaries 
that are waiting for you. 1  
tram you abo in Shorthand. 
Typewriting, Book-keeping. 
Commercial Correspondence, 
Languages, to enter the Crvu 
Service, Ac. Write to-day.

EMPIRE COLLEGE, 33 Norwich House 
Southampton St.(com erof), Holborn, London

ICTURE
O STCAR D S.
THOUSANDS OF NEW DESIGNS.

P
W e are g iv in g .g re a t va lue  th is  m o n th  to 
readers o f “  T h e  C a p ta in .”  W h e n  b u y 
ing cpnsider a rtis tic  m e rit and get the 

best. S tu d y  econom y and b u y  d ire c t. E v e ry  p u r
chaser pleased ! O u r  New  A R T  G E M S , in  love ly  
co lou rs  are a d e lig h t to C o lle c t and Exchange. A ll 
d iffe re n t and a ll Post Free.

25 Holiday Resorts and Lovely Scenes 
25 Views of Foreign Lands and Life 
25 Beautifully Coloured London Views 
25 Very Finn Comic and Humorous 
20 Charming Actresses in Phototype 
12 Choice Hand Coloured, &e.

1/-
V-
V -
V-
V-
V-

Our Marvel Packet o f SO mil different. A Charming 
Aaaortment and Qraad Value, 1/6 .

Albums in  A r t is t ic  Covers to h o ld  roo, 8d. ; 200, 
1 /2 ; 300, 1 /9 ; 500, 3 /6 ; Pdst Free. You can make 
m oney h a n d lin g  o u r  cards. L is ts  Free.

Gratis.— T o  eve ry  custom er m e n tio n in g  *' The  
C apta in  "  we sh a ll g ive q u ite  free a packet o f S ix 
C o lou red  Com ics o f  C ricke t, &c., specia lly  designed 
fo r  "  T h e  C a p ta in ."

CENTRAL POSTCARD AGENCY,
92 Goswell Road, London, E.C.

QUALITY A SPECIALITY!
A. H. DINQWALL & CO., IS C rook ed  Lane, E.C. n .

draft 
•Cusp

stamps adverti-ed. No barred or specially cweUcd^irimindm!,p'>'llli2!lf^

“ strai-ht" business in the “ Crooked"' Lane. You can’t forget t'.e actaJi? 
Lven tryou forget the number rhe letter will find us. We have the 
business in Crooked Lame. North end of London Bridge. Only 'in eqtS

stamps cut close to resemble imperforate, no i kreuzer Baden ite, 
coffee, to pass for the 1851 issue on toned paper, in short, no ibadl amliS 
prices below those the nearest respectable dealer will pay without dL“mn7 r 
the genuine article. As our statu ns arp vaiuahU and haJus.. _.,uw lc*As our stamps arc valuable, and having no niimbers 

ile than a haiilt.nnr* Ul» IwtT T»crur»riilli.more easily negotiable than a bank-note, we beg respectfully to lmimu.,15 
no approval sheets or books can be sent out to unknown corrr ■ ™
unless  ̂cash accompany the order, 0- a deposit or satisfact'oryUre<rerI« n r 5
sent. We do not under.ake to reply 10 correspondence which does not conf.™ 
to these conditions. Correspondents who favour us with their orders Jai 
receive a return in quality at the most rea-onable prices, which w,]| 
bettec investment than buying stamps possessing the sole fictitious merit 5
appearing low priced, compared with some equally fancy standard Ournriis. 
me based on the laws of supply and demand coupled with 30 years erpeneiia
All previous Captain  advertisements cancelled. The plct of iwo
DfUtSCnCS RciCh. K. 90. iO CA fin nA/ t -> anH p maple * Via . . .  i m *?.'Deutsches Reich, as, 30, 40. 50, 80 pig., 1, 2, and s mark, the set H 2im "Zu‘ 
each, and 3. Itf. each, 2-mark 2d., 5-niark 9rf.l. Var»Le * ^  .0.0 ^,e- _-------------- „ ------ ------ Naples a gr. 1858. 2rf. each IftSrf.l. S. Australia, 5/- post ana Tev.. 1/$ t0 S,« each. A bonk of Kin** Hrarf 
single wink, Finest old Europeans, ako many fine old Colonials. Send Kuof 
warns, nn price 11st or̂  catalogue published. We buy fine quality stamps a* d

Stamps on original letter orpay good prices, but d j not want inferior copies. , 11MU
cover desired, buf must be $?en before purchase. Send on approval naninv 
your lowest price, which wUl be regarded as your final one. Bankers' referent 
furnished if required. “ “

THE “ MARVEL” CD.| v. M O N O G R A M  B O X  K  *
u.*j Any a-letter Monogram, mounted in enamelled V  

metal pocket box, sel -inking, style as shown. 
h! Agents wanted for this and other novehies. 

Dept. G-, 8 9  A ld e ra f& te  S tr e e t , London*
Pod

Fm.

_ A FEW TREBLE SEAM CRICKET BALLS 
TO DISPOSE OF. Price 3 '3  each, post-free.

LAWS OF-CRICKET, 1905, with Explanations. Laws of 
Cricket on Sheets for Club Ro^ms, New Laws c f 
Croquet, Lawn Tennis, Golf, Lawn Bowla, Bicycle Polo, 
Badminton, Quolte, etc. etc.

C R IC K E T  C O M IC A L IT IE S , 3 d .
AYRFS* Cricket Companion, 1905, 8d. Portraits and 
Biographies of County Cricketers, Id. each, 6d. dozen. 
Order of Going In Caras, 3d. dozen.

W R I G H T  S c  C O .,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 .
B y HENRY SBTON MERRIMAN.

IN KEDAR’8 TENT8. 6d. THE 80WERS.
Illustrated. Postage 2d. extra.

G E O R G E  N E W N E S , L I M I T E D , L O N D O N , W .C

M.

<<

v N O W  R E A D Y . P r ic e  2s .

Dean’s
County ” Cricket Scoring Book

Large Post 4t0 (about 10 by 8), bound in stiff covers, cloti 
gilt, containing Scoring Sheets (on good writing paper) (or 14 
M atches, the latest revised Law s of Cricket as amended and passed 
by the M C .C ., and, the R ules of C o un ty C r ic k e t; both re*elingo*i 

bold type specially for this edition.

* Dean’s
“ County” Cricket Scoring Book
Price IS. Large Post 4tO, bound in ltmp cloth, wilh Rules, 4̂ - 

and Scaring Sheets as ab w e for 16 Matches.

Dean’s
“ County” Cricket Scoring

P rice  6d. Paper Covers, 4 to  size.

Dean’s “ County” Pocket Cricket 
Scoring Book

Th e cheane«t and most compact book on the market. Ruk* 
_ revised to date. Round corners. Post 8 V0 - Co*

Dean’s “  County ” Pocket Cricketj 
Scoring Book

As above, round comers. Post 8vo, 1 '•
OF ALL BOOKSELLERS AND SPORTS DEALER*

London:
DEAN AND 80N, UNITED, 180a FlMt
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W ITH
A K O D A K  O u t f it

ftOUA*

The New Model, N o . a F .P .K .
Price £ 3  3s. Pictures 3 5 x 34.

A nd b u t a few  m in u te s ’ in s tru c tio n , you  can secure pleasing and 
las ting  records o f the  places you  v is it ,  besides in te res ting  p ic tu res  o f 
the  hom e c irc le  and surround ings.

W ith o u t a cam era you  lose m ore rea l e n jo ym en t tha n  you can 
afford . N o w  th a t the  sum m er is com ing , ca ll a t'o n e  o f  o u r estab lish
m ents, o r  on any dealer, and exam ine the  K odak Cam eras.

T H E  F O L D IN G  P O C K E T  K O D A K  is  th e  m ost com pact, 
convenient, and perfect cam era upon the  m arket. ■ A  F o ld in g  Pocket 
K odak can be c a rrie d  in  the pocket, o r  across the  shou lder o r  on a 
strap.

D a y l ig h t  lo a d in g  a n d  u n lo a d in g .P R I C E S  F R O M  26/- T O  90/-
write for Prospectus of the Kodak 1906 Competition. £400 In Prizes for Pictures 

on N.C. Film taken with Kodak Cameras

Mar bj obtained from all Dealers, or from *

KODAK, Ltd., 57, 59 & 61 Clerkenwell Road, London, E.C.
Branches: 96 B o ld  S tree t, L IV E R P O O L ;  72 -74  B u ch a n a n  S tree t, G L A S G O W ; 59 B ro m p to n  

R o ad , S .W .;  60 C heaps ide, E . G ;  115 O x fo rd  S tree t, W . ;  I 7 t - i7 3  R e g e n t 
S tree t, W .; a n d  40 S tra n d , L o n d o n , W.C.

ALWAYS CROWING IN FAM E AND POPULARITY
.THE RENOWNED

POPULARS
Free Wheel. H igh-grade Tyres, 
Plated Rims, Tw o Rim Brakes, 

•Ac.
STANDARDS

Dunlops. Hyde Free Wheel. 
P'ated Rims, Two Rim Brakes. 
Steering Lock.

RACER S
As used by Mr. Ol-LEY in his 
Famous Record Rides.

TW O  SPEE D S
Every F ittin g  and Accessory o f 
the Highest Grade, and the re

. nowned H ub T w o  Speed Gear. SMMO-Q,

•  Imply beo&uee they Include finest quality a t  the meet moderate price, with w ort, material and finish perfect In all detail*, and every m odem  Improvement to make Cycling sa fe  and pleasurable In the latest and beet
»"iM-ouzyS' ... _

L™1 FK*I UMOOhTMaMBUSOr ’ 
Itoson IWB-SPEJP__ ..

form.
EASY TBRMS—SIX, TWELVE OR EIGHTEEN MONTHS

M ost Interesting, useful and charmingly Illustrated Catalogue ever  
Issued, P ost Free.

the  n e w  H UDSON C Y C L E  CO., LTD., B IR M IN G H A ML O N D O N  1 T 4 «  Q ray’t  In n  R o ad , W .C . B R I G H T O N : 6  W e * t e m  R o a d , H o v e .
MANCHESTER 1 361 D e a n e g a t e



VI T H E  C A P T A I N .

VICTOR
TRUMPER,

T h e  Fam ous .

AUSTRALIAN CRICKETER,
C ontribu tes  to

The June FRY’S
A Special Article on

AUSTRALIAN BATSMEN
IN THE MAKING.

C. B. F R Y
W rite s  and Illu s tra te s

POINTS FOR BATSMEN.

G. A. O L L E Y
Tells

HOW TO WIN MEDALS.

ATHLETES WITHOUT 
KNOWING IT.

An Eye-opening Article.

J. H. TAYLO R
O n  G o l f  F a u l t s .

R. J. M EC R ED Y
O n  C y c l i n g .

F R Y ’S
MAGAZINE,

6d  N e t .

/



T H E  C A P T A I N . ••
v u

SIMPLY
DELICIOUS!

C A ILLE R ’8
is the

acknowledge ’ 
favourite of 

every Captaio, 
School-boyt 
and Athiefe 

who
ha* Med 5t.

C a r t i e r s ,

IT I 0(S 
N O T  

CREATE 
THIRST.

O f a l l
C e n jcc tion tr '

fro itti< i.uJnvarJs

MILK-CHOCOLATE.

ROWLAND WARD, LTD
NATURALISTS, and Manufacturers of

APPARATUS and CABINETS
for the Use o f Entomologists, Ornithologists, Ac.

JEW, 13, 2 3. 3/8, t'-. and upwards.
SJC EELAXWO BOXES. 9d., 1/ 1* . andl/-
ENTOMOLOGICAL FINS, 1/8 on., four ilaei. Box, u s o r ta l sizes, lb  
BWAiUNO TIK8, 1< and 1/- EGO D & IL U , 3d., 64., 94., and 1/- 
ILOW PIPES, 44., 84., 3 4 , 94., 1 *. and 1/3.
POCKET BOXES, 3d., 94., 17-, and 1/8.
8T01E BOXES, t \  9/8, S/8, 4/-, 5/• and •/-
8£fTXNG BOA&DS. Corked, 14-in. long, from 54. upwards.

Set, one o/each fixe up to 5 in., 10'S.
ULLIHG BOTTLES, 94., and 1/-
t.Aim. LIST, British Batterftlee, 3d. Britlah Bird** Eggs, 64.

C A B I N E T S .
Eggs. - Insect*. E 2C*.

l  Drawers .. 13/8 .. U /- 8 Drawer* .. 33/-
t „  .. 17/8 .. 18/8 10 „  ., «/•

ittu s tr  tied Catalogue f o r  Stam p. '

R O W L A N D  W A R D , L td .,
“ The Jungle,” 166 Piccadilly, London.

»/-
«/-

CALTON
G et a “  Calton '* Stylo— no 

scratching— no blots.
T h e “ Calton** flows freely,

I -jet one and tes*— you'll find it just 
I perfect— just the one that won't 
I go wrong. It can’t, that a  wby.
I: P ries 3*., oom pleta

"Jewel” Fountain Pofit • 
Gold Nib, 58. complete*

Of Statioue ts or Sole Makers, 
(Dept. ,00) JEWtL PEN CO., 

1 03  F e n ch u ro h  Bt.. London, I .C .

STYLO
P E N .

The
Pen
that
wont
9 0wrong

M onthly Samplo £ 1 0 -1 0  Cycle for
c&sh, £ 4  “ 1 5

Dunlop Tyres, Free W heel (as 
advertisement), carriage paid. 

c y c l e s ,  e a  .  i o  t o  e i o  -  i s  
Agents Wanted. Big Commissions. L ist Free 

P E R E H A M R O A D  C Y C LE  C O ., N O R W IC H

natural tristorp
WATKINS & DONCASTER

NATURALI8T8
86  STRAND, LONDON, W .C. tF& £ r cS3

keep in stock every description of Apparatus, Cabinets, Bool 
and Specimens for Collectors of

ig Cr
oats,

B IR D S ’ EG G S , B U T T E R F L IE S  AND M O TH S, &c.
Price List sent post free on application

THE "OLD FAG'S CORRESPONDENCE** COMPETITION.

j ,  15 sitting in hi; office surrounded b y  a fortification o f passages. The O.B. starts to take him  his letters. H i starts with
ea k1/113® •trough earn doorway he has to pick up the number of letters indicated b y  the numeral in the space, cu t as he gets 

td  in iT -rh ™ ”  lle <̂ °P S H i has to arrive in the inner office w ith the nearest possible to too letters. Mark the route he takes in 
• i be shortest w ay will win, and the O.B. m ust not go over any ground twice.

Name ...................................................................................  Address...................................................................................
 ̂ ............................. Class................. .........................  ...................................... ....................................... ....................



VI! I THE CAPTAIN.

B yH THE STRAN D  

M AGAZINE

for J U N E .

dSWO
A PHOTOGRAPH

m

F o r  f u l l  P a r t i c u l a r s  o f  a  r e m a r k a b l e  C o m p e t i t i o n  s e e

t h e  J U N E  N o .  o f  '

THE STRAND MAGAZINE
Ready on June 1st.

/



T H E  C A P T A I N . IX
FOR NEURALGIA.

YOB MAY THY IT FREE.
XflearaJfl&^s adise*seof the 
Nerves, and most commor.ly 
attacks the nerves of the face. 
AH who suffer will be glad to 
know of Z O X , a Simple and 
Sure Remedy, certified free 
from injurious substance. The 
Propfietorsof tht-Remeflyriffer 
tn send two fr ee  sam ple Z O X  
Pow ders toa n y  reader £»/Th b  
CAPTAIN who w ill send them  a sla m ted  addrtsiednxvelope.

Z O X  Powders can br ob» 
tained orChemists. Stores Sec., 
Xfm atid 9/8 a box. or post free 
(torn .

THE ZOX 00 , 
i i  H a tto n  G a rd en , 

L o n d o n , E .C .Cyclists Please Note:
You a re  n o t a t t a in in g  th e  h ig h e s t  
degree o f  c o m fo r t  a n d  e a s e  In hill
c lim bin g , c o a s t in g , A c .,  I f  y o u r  c y c le  
is n ot fitte d  w ith  a

To those who do not already 
possess a '* FAQ AN H U B ”  
advantages come as a revelation 
when they firs t use i t  I t  can be 
fitted to any bicycle, and renders 
a HIGHER NORM AL OEAR pos
sible. Cyclists know  
the value of this.

Youtthmild 
mite at one* 
for dew rip- 
lire Booklet 
and Gear 
Table to 
DeH IX.

F  M F C .  c o . .  i ’-’
u  R e d d i t c K

SOLD E V E R Y W H E R E  a t  u . tK . «• 9* .  4r. « * .  a n d  i n

flwMge-s
IV /  LUNG TONIC, * WORLD^T CUR*.

Foii COUGHS, COLDS. BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA. AC.

M S. "  CONWAY ” SCHOOL SHIP
MOOKKD IN T H I  MCRSBV.

to g ve a sound T echnical and G eneral  E ducation 
^ “ sirou.of entering f e  Msr c a n t ilb  Mar in *  and othei 

Several Nominations to  R oyal N aval  C a d e t- 
Ujv"De* both th e  “ O l d ” an d  “  N e w ” (Osborne) Schemes 

ton ®t>u' at,° n. Physical culture a special feature. 
W part.cM ar, end Proopectuo apply to the Commander,
■ “ * w. BROADBENT, R.N.R., Ruck Ferry, Cheshire.

PU DCE:W HITWORTH
T H E  J O Y  O F  C Y C L IN G  ca n  

o n ly  be  a p p re c ia te d  to  th e  f u l l  o n  
a  R u d g e -W h itw o r th  B ic y c le .

T h is  fa d t is  a n  e x a m p le  o f  th e  
m a n n e r  in  w h ic h  m o d e rn  sc ience 
has inc reased  th e  p e rso na l c o m fo r t  
a n d  p leasu re  o f  th e  c o m m u n ity .

T h e  im m e n s e  im p ro v e m e n ts  and  
th e  g re a t ly  red uce d  p rice s  o f 
R u d g e -W h itw o r th 's  a re  d u e  to  
Im p o r ta n t  d is c o v e rie s  in  th e  R u dg e - 
W h itw o r th  C h e m ic a l and  P h y s ic a l 
L a b o ra to r ie s  a n d  to  th e  m o d e m  
s c ie n t if ic  m e th o d s  o f  m a n u fa c tu re  
e m p lo y e d  in  th e  g re a t R u d g e - 
W h itw o r th  w o rk s  a t C o v e n try .

B v e ty  R u d g e -W h itw o r th  is  lu l l y  
g u a ra n te e d  in  e v e ry  d e ta il ,  an d  th e re ' 
a re  f o  M o d e ls  ra n g in g  in  p r ic e  f ro m£5 5s. to £15 15s.

P a c k e d  F r e e  a n d  C a r r i a g e  P a i d .

EASY PAYMENTS
From 4s. 3d. Monthly

6 4  P a g e  C a t a l o g u e  P o s t  F r e e  p r o m

RUDGE-WHITWORTĤ m.
(DEFT, A  5). COVENTRY.



T H E  C A P T A I N .“CAPTAIN” PRIZES
See Page 276 if you want any o f these Prizes, 

which are o f the very Best quality.

See Competition N o . 
3 if you want one of 
these “  Benetfink ** 

Cricket Bats.

V A L U A B L E
BO O K S.

T h is  H  H am ley** M odel Y acht, value One 
Guinea, is awarded in Competition N o . 5. 

See page 276.

See Com petition No. ]1 if  y o u  want to win 
this ** G u v ’ nor ”  Bit 
m anufactured by R* 

A b e l  &  Sons.

CITY SALE AND 
EXCHANGE

T his ** Guinea K lito ** Hand Camera, from C R IC K E T  BATS 
PH O TO G R APH IC Messrs. Houghtons, Ltd., and the “ Scout** ^  a jSQ 

Hand Camera are awarded in Competition
A P P A R A T U S. N o . 4. a s Prizes.



THE CAPTAIN. xi

H. GRADIDGE & SONS,Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles used in CRICKET, LAWN TENNIS, RACQUETS, FIVES, POLO, GOLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c. &c.
P a t e n t e e s  and Sole Makers of the Famous “  IM P E R I A L  D B I V E B ”  Cricket Bats.

Asu«cd b y C . B . F r v , Esq , V  T r u m pe r , E sq ., A . C . M a c L a r e n , E sq ., C . M c O a h e y , E sq., P. P e r r in , E sq ., 0 .  L  J esso p. E sq., 
K, S. R an jitsin h ji, C . M . W e l l s , Esq , J . D o u g las. E sa ., G. B r a k n , E sq., A . J . T u r n e r , E sq., E. M . S pr o t , F*q., H. G a r n e t t . E sq., 
J. T. Tvi.u e sle v , A . W a r d , A . L il l e v , A . E . R e l f . G . H ir s t , H . R . M u r r e l l , E. H . D. S hwbi.l, L . C . B r au n d , A . E . T r o t t ,
G. C. B. I.l e w e l l v n , E . H u m p h r eys,  D . D e n t o n , W , R h o d es, and all the leading players in U niversity, Public School, and 
dub Cricket. _________ _______________________ _

The G rad id ge  

Extra S p e c ia l,  

Close G ro o ve d . 

The F is h ta il .  

The S pec ia l. 

The C lub .

LAWN TE N N IS
A S P ^C IA L IT fe PR ICE  L IST S

a&d

QUOTATION S

E V ER Y REQUISITE FOR 
TH E GAME.

FREE.

F a c to r y :  Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
DO YOU WANT AN INEXPENSIVE CABINET

for your Natural History specimens? I f  so, write to us for 
terms and sizes* A s we are m a n u f a c t u r e r s  we can sell at low 
price*. We al'O keep in stock all kinds o f specimens o f Birds* 
E m , M oths. Butterflies, & C . Send for our N ew  Price List, 
post fr< e on application ;• it will be worth you r while. ‘

J. T . C R O C K E T T  &  SO N S,
7a, P rinces S tre e t, C a v en d ish  S q u a r e

(Close to Oxford Circus, W .).

SEEKING A P R O F E S S IO N

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING  
AW> N A V A L A R C H IT E C T U R EP rem ium  M o d era te .

Exception*! Advantages for 
Training as above.

Stndents (Tom these Work* 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
poets In H.K. Navy and Mer

cantile Manns.
I 'ot tfrrr.5 an d /i*Il pa rfic a ta r i

apply to—COX & CO.
" ' Engineers A Shipbuilders

B*ck* IfonvM.rks ft Deck Head Foundry, F A L M O U T H .
Approved lor the Practical Training o f Candidates ter the direct 
n *rp of Probationary Aaditaat Englnoors In Hla M*J*€ty'i Navy.

FREE
ON

D E M A N D

All the LA T E ST
information about
B.S.A. CYCLES
with full Instruc
tions for making 
the most o f  them. 
B.S.A. Co*, Ltd., 

Birmingham.

BIRDS’
SKINS, BRITISH SHELLS, LEPIDOPTERA.
Cabinets, Apparatus, and Requisites o f a ll kinds fo r 

collectors o f abive. Send stamp for price lis t, stating 
branch in which interested.

CHARLES JEFFERY8, N a tu r a l is t ,
TETBT7BY, GbOXJCE BTEB8HIBE.

FAMEO "C LYD E-B U ILT” MODEL RACING YACHTS.
HEW PIN KEEL DESIGN. Completely rinsed and 
b-autifullv enamelled and Hned. Brass HitHoirs. 
Fitted with O l'R  P A T E N T  R R A S S Q U A D R  A N T  
S T E E R IN G  G E A R , Brass Helm, Ac. &c. as illus

trated. Tes'ed and Guaranteed.
NOTE.—Sizes below are lengths of deck 

only  and do not include bow&prtt. 
tj in.. 89/- ;  38in.. 85 '-; 30 in..87 /6 1 33 in., 49 /0 ? 36 in.,6 0 /-. C a rria p t Ere*. 

SPECIALLY HADE FOR RAdHO.
Ditto, without Patent Brass Quad

rant Steering Gear: No. 1, length 
16 in.. 7 /0 ; No. a lergth 18 in., - /0 ; 
No, \  length 90 in, 11 /0 ; No- 4. 
lengtn ai in.,14/-; No.j. length a  in*. 10 /-J No. 6, length 33 in.,18/0; No. 7, 
length 34 in.. 99/0. P ott E  ret.

No. 11$ Bermuda Rig. The others are Cutter R%. 
Nos. 4, 5. 6. and 7 have Flying Jib extra.

S nd to-day for our NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE of above mid 
other New Designs of Yachts, Ships” Fittings, $aU*cloth, Steering Gear, Flags 
Ac. &C., Free to readers of The Captain  on receipt of stamp for postage.

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD AND ENCINE 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 , S- E L E C T R IC IA N S ,  

___________ , A R O Y L L  ARCADE, Q L A 8 Q O W , M B ___________

MERCANTILE MARINE. 
APPR EN TICESH IPS VAGANT.

P R E M IU M  R E Q U IR E D .”
Apply by letter or in 

perion for particulate to
W. H. SCOTT,

20 St. Paul's Church
yard, London.



X U T H E  C A P T A I N ,

T E N N I S  B A L L S
Uncovered, a-B and 4 /11  per d o t  
Corerod, •• The Challenge," 5 /8  d o t  

The Champion, 7 /6  d o t

C O M P L E T E  S P O R T S  O U T F IT T E R S  " • f
Complete equipment suitable for Colleges, Schools, or ciuba

Ayres'
Championship

i t / *

Club Champion, 6/6 per d o t  
Crown Imperial, 9 /6  per d o t

T E N N I S  R A C K E T S .—S p e c i a l  V a l u e

The Fantail Racket, 6/8
The Challenge, 7 /6  

The Champion, 10/6
Unique, 13 /6

The Trophy, 23 /6
The Rival, 16/9

A  Good Pract'ce Racket. Full 
a t 4 / i f )  Juvenile Racketsata,®

Postage 4d.

T E N N I S  N E T S .— Fall Size, at 4 /6 , 6,6 T E N N I S  P O S T S

Polished Posts, Guy Lines and Pegs, 
6/6 and 10/6

Bound White Canvas 7 /6 , 8 /9  
Bound White Canvas, Steel Cord, 12/6, 1 3 6

T E N N I S  B A R 8 E B 8 , 9 /« ,  10/9, to 9T/S

A D D R E S S  O N L T l

A I R  C U R B .—No. i  Gem Air Gun. Shoots Slug!ad 
Darts, 19/6J Special vatue Youth’s Air Gun. 8/8} Sfem, 
6 )A  and 9 a . icon; Darts. 6d. doz. ; Targets,

A T H L E T IC  CLOTHING.—Blazer*, Tennis Bhirta,'Oafs, Monograms, to , Sc

_ - WRITS AT ONCE FOR OUR FULL ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF ILL
BPORTB REQUIB1TEB, I r ^ ^ f  CRICKET, TEKKIB, GOLF. FOOTBALL ATH LETIO CLOTHING, t o5 7.58.59. BISHOPS GATE STREET VflTHOUTLOMDOM.EC

■BALLY DIUCIODS T O m K
Free Sam pi, at most Confectioners.

I insist OB ■  ACKKKNKIB’B. Steam Work*. London I

C r e a m  To f f e e
A n y one w ishing to have their favourite 

C R IC K E T  B A T S  R E P A IR E D  
should try

H .  R .  P E T H E R ,
Cricket Bat Manufacturer,

COWLEY ROAD, OXFORD.
All repairs done personally. Every trial gives 

satisfaction. New Bats made to order.Patronised by the Oxford University and College Cricket Clubs, Gentlemen of England, &c.
.  I f  y o u  a r k  i n t e r e s t e d  i n  .NATURAL HISTORY AND NATURE STUDY,

• AND COLLECT EITHER
BUTTERFLIES *  M O TH S, BIRDS9 EGOS, or g o  in for 
BOTANY, A c ., send for G a rd n er ’s Illu stra ted  C ata logue 
fwh»ch will be sent post free), R^d n*>te the extremely tew price-,
J A M E S  G A R D N E R

M anufacturing N aturalht and Furrier,
B2 H ig h  H o !b o rn , Lo n do n , W .C ,

No. ..
L B  MB

■ BXITBLITB * ACRTY-
dazzling [Ihunlnator

large, substantial, and thoroughly reliable lamp 
foe burning carbide o f  calcium. Sends forth a . .  ̂
powerful searchlight. Made cm the roost approved 
Handsome nickel-plated over brass; suitable for cvew 
motor-cycles. Regular price, 15*6, but we offer it now \& 1

No. 2. T H E  " D A N D Y "  O IL  L A M P  *
nickel-plated CHI I .amp, constructed on a n0<re ffUrS 
Burns ordinary cycle oil We have sold many thrmsaw*01 
beautiful miniature searchlight. Usual price. 5.6, but o°» r *  
is new 6/'. . . „

No. 3-- T H E  “  L O M B A R D ”  C YC LE . Enjnefr * ^  
factured at ottr Birmingham Factory. One S 'tw  
Highest; Free Wheel, two inverted lever tint c.a a
Tyre*, nickel rims, green centres, Superior 
Any shape handle-bars, any size frame, guar.-teed ,
complete rea< y for riding, at the ekceptlf»n-"'Y *°* 1
£6 10E. _ . rt*irbet

"  Oaptaln “ readers will do well to give this 
consideration, as we boldly assert that thei 
Cycle is quite as good as any cycle sold by other 1
Seven to Ten Guineas, Write for Catalogue and phorop^* j 
tfab beautiful mount.

No. 4. - S P E C I A L  B A R G A IN  PARCRL.
strong foot or hand pump, best English mak*, fjm  I
tool*bag. heavy nicxd-plated adjustable sp.inner./P*^jy I 
case-hardened steel, a repair outfit conttin’ng • - 
in case o f  puncture, a strongly made brass. n:ckei-p« 
and a good serviceable Bhinen cyde-beU, rev^ant. < ^  
This parcel we make up as a special Sprint: *‘/MP*® __i. 
guarantee win give the utmost satisfaction. Price 5/- 

W s a r e d e te rm in e d la in tro d u c in g o ia l” * ^  
readers to  make oar name known anon? 
clam and reliable P ina. Our main object i* ^  SfJftKSE 
W atch this corner each mouth i f  yon want rsN

R O B IN S O N  & C ° i
14 County Arcade, Lead*.
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P R A C T I C A L  
A I R - G U N .

For Volunteers, Rifle, and School Club*, 
&c. T h e most reliable and accurate air- 
gun ever p u l on ttie market* N ot only 

more accurate* but
Tho N o w  

“  M i l l f t a  "  
A ir  R iffo .

shoots stronger than 
an y  other. SuitableUllJ wiuv>* ,v  T 
lor small Game. U sed 
in the Principal Air- 
Gun Clubs all overtbe 

country. Correctly sighted and beautF 
fully finished. 2 1 * . ,  2 8 « .i  and 3 9 s .

ASK Y O U R  DEALER
to show ) ou one, or send for Illustrated

L  st to the Sole P r o p r ie t o r ,__
MARTIN PULVBRMANN * -  C O ,

(Dept- 4)
36  M ln o r M i L on d on , I .WE H A V E  H I T

( T H E  B U L L S E Y E

f  C. B. FR Y’S  ̂
LA T ES T  T IP  T O  . 

A T H LET ES .
" I  can with complete confidence 
“  recommend

BARLEY W A T E R
“ mads from

Robinson’s 
Patent Barley
“ as a d rink very valuable to 
“ Athletes during tra in ing, and 
“ to anyone engaged in severe 
“ physical exertion ”

{Signed) C. B. PRY. I
> [Vide letter 3rd September, 19C4.) f
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BARGAINS 
IN

_ MODELS.
A  Postcard w il l  secure you  a cop y  o f  o u r S tock in g  C learance L is t  (over 36 pages? fu l ly  illustra ted). 
I t  con ta ins some rem arkab le  offers in  models. Locom o tives  w h ich  sho u ld  no t be m issed by  Model 

R a ilw a y  Engineers. .
I t  also conta ins p a rtic u la rs  o f o u r la test p ro d u c tio n — g in . scale, i f  in . gauge, C lo ckw o rk  model of 

L .  & N .W .R y . E xpress lo com o tive  “ P recu rsor ”  (as il lu s tra t io n ) . Send a t once to

W . J. BASSETT-LOWKE e? CO., Model Engineers, Northampton.

that if you will take the trouble to  send me your name and address that lean  help you to a better position 
and better pay. 1 have done this for others, and can do the same lor you. I can’ tra>nyou in you: spare 
time, direct to your home, and at a little cost to yourself, to becom e-an Electrical Engineer, and so

ensure your success.

TH A T I CAN DOUBLE YOUR SALARY
lam certain. T he ordinary and overcrowded trades can only give you a poo1- 

wage. Let me help you to som ething better. I want to prove to you that 1 can 
d o  this. I will send you free o f  charge our book, “  How to Become an Electrical 
Engineer." It tells you all about it. W rite for a free copy to-day, tp the Secretary

ELECTRICAL ENGINEER INSTITUTE,
494 N o rw ic h  H o u s e , S o u th a m p to n  S tre e t (c o rn e r o f) H o lb o rn ,  L on don . ^
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B R ITISH  M ADE  
HAND CAMERAS
nowadays. Modern machinery and modem methods have 
improved Cameras and reduced their cost. Every sports* 
man should possess a camera of some 
ŝ rt. It enables him to record some o f  

the happiest moments of his life.
Plate D^ot*>graphy is cheaper 
iban Film phoiogr-phy, that 
i » a point in favour ol a Plat 

Camera.

There is no need to pay 
a lot of money for an 
efficient Hand Camera

These Tour Cameras 
represent:

The Ho. 1 Briton, which
takes six plate&3f  by 
has a good tens and snap* 
shot shutter, and A . /  
costs only . . “ /
The No. 3 Mascot takes 
six ouarter plate? with a 
rapid Achromatic L«tis, 

Lvertet time and Instantaneous shutter. ^  / f *  
two raagn fiers . . . .  Price ■ /  w# 
The Ho. 3 Briton takes six quarte* plates, has 
a Rapid Achromatic Lens ard Iris Diaphragm, 
Everset îme and instantaneous shutter, 4  A  j m 
and three mat*nifiers . . Price
T h e  G U IN E A  K L1TO , the most popular 
Guinea Camera on the market. It is a rack 
focusing model, has a splendid lens, Iris Dia
phragm, Yellow Screen for clouds, adjustable 
shutter, holds twelve quarter plates f m 
The most up-to-date Camera sold . • ! /

HOUGHTONS, Ltd.,
The largest manufacturers o f Cameras In the United Kingdom,

88/89 HIGH HOLBORN, W.C.
Write for free Catalogue and name of nearest dealer, or send Postal 

Order direct, mentioning *' The Captain."

ARE W E L L  K N O W N  
T H R O U G H O U T  T H E  U N IT E D  K IN G D O M

ELEGANT & DURABLE. STRONG & RELIABLE.
Made to  Measure from the Best 
Cloths, thoroaghlp shrank.

BEST QUALITY 
BEST 8TVLE  
BEST FINISH 
BEST FIT

l COMBINED IN

| SANDON SUITS
Boy* are just as much entitled to the *ame careful planning and 
making ps men. Boys wearing SanDON Stills are the 
equivalent of a West End tailor-made man.

S en d  Jo eu*" btanH fu ly  i i  u stra tfd  teck, a n d  m eaivr. m tn tjQ rm , F r t*  to ail.
AGENTS IN MOST LARuE TOWNS.

BROS., C e n te n a ry  S t
E .t l b l i t h .d  SO Y a r n .

LEEDS.

High C lass T a ilo rs .a n d  
S p e c ia lis ts  for Youfos Wear
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BENETFINK C?
THE .GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, ETC-

COMPLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CVCL1NO, AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.-

C R IC K E T  BATS.
Boys', Half Cane, No. 4. 3 /3 ;

No. 5, 3 /8 ; No. 6, 4/6 
Do., all Cane (as illust.),

No. 5. 6/3 ; No. 6, 6 / -  
Ditlo, “  Resilient,”

Selected, No. 6, 8/3
Men's, All Cane . . 6 / -
Ditto, Ditto, Super . 8/5 
Dill >, Ditto, Sett cted . 9/6 
C la pshaw’s ‘ Resilient "  16/6 
Warssp’* ‘ ‘ Conqueror.’ 

Improved . . 18/6

Wisdjrn’s "  Crawford's 
txcELLER ” . 16 /8 ,2 0 /*

Odd’s “  Flexible ” . 20 /-
Gradidgt’s Selected

*• Imperial "  Driver 20 /- 
Gardiner s “  Best ”  . 20 /-
Dark’s Cork Handled.

1 8 /6 ,2 0 /-  
Cobbett’s ‘ 'Jubilee"

Driver, 16/3 
Ayres’ International

13/9, 16/6, 21 /-
Singte Bat tint Pott Free

Benetflnk’s “  CONCENTBIC ”  Cricket Bat; a marvel
lous driver, fu'l sire, 2 1 /- ,  fully guaranteed. 

___________________ Harrow sire, 16/6____________________
C R IC K E T  BALLS.

Wisdens Special
School Boys', 3 /10 

Ditto, Crown Match Bill, 6 /-  
Per dozen, 6 7 /-, Poet Free. 
“  E c l ip s e "  Oomp-v.,
„  si or., 1/9
Compositi n . 8 d., lOd.

Pottage 2d.

. 5/3 
• 6 /- 
4/10

Duke's Speer .
Dark’s C ro w n  .
G rassh o pper  _ . 
Benetfink's Practice,

3-seam, 3/6 
Ditto,B.C.B (Warranted) 4/6 
Ditto, Ditto, Boys’ . 3/1 

Pottage

LEG G UARDS.
Bw.ys* While Twill ♦ ; . , 3/3

Leather . . 4/11
Ditto, Super White Leather . . 6/3
Men’s White Twill . . * . 3 / 6

Ditto, Leather . . . 5/6
Ditto, Super White Leather . . 0 /1 1
Di to, Wnite Leather Skeleton . 7/6 
Ditto, Ditto, Fea berwei^ht

• Skeleton 8/9 
Men's White Kid Featherweight 

Skeleton . . . .  10/-
AU Postage Free.

C R IC K E T  8 T U M P S
Boys'. Mvn’ r. 

Polished Ash 1/6, 1/41 2/6
Brass Ferrules 2/4. 2 /6  f / -
Ditto, Steel Shod — 4  -

Poetage, 7d.
Solid Brass Tops . 6/3, 6 /6, 10/—
Ditto, Revolving

Tops . . .__________7 /-, 8/-
O R IC K E T  BAGS.

t> CRICKET NET8 (Men's)
V3ACK NETS ONLY. With Poles, Lines, & Pees. 
18 ft. by 6 ft. 18 ft. hy y ft. >8 f t  by 8 ft

7/11 nett. 9 / - nett. 9 /10  nett.
W ITH  SIDE W IN G S (as illustration). With 

Poles, Lines, and Pegs.
4* ft. by 6 ft. 4a ft. by 7 ft. 4a ft. by 8 ft.

17/9 nett. 19/10 nett. ' 21/9 nett.
STEAM TARRED , Dtlroertri frtein Engiand&tt âJez 

19/6 21/6 23/6

W rit* fo r

CRICKET
CATALOGUE
POST FREE.

' THE CAPTAIN.

Fancy C a r p e t .................................................... 6/9
Plain ditto . . . . . .  7/10, 8/10,
Ditto, ditto (as illustration) . . . .  8 /6 , 10/-
Ditto. ditto ditto with Leather Ends , 12/9
All Lea h e r ................................... 23 /-, 26/6, 28/-
_______  Pottage Free.

C R IC K E T  TR O U S E R S .
Boys*. . Men'*.

White Flannel, shrunk,
„  4 /6 , 6 /6 , 7 /6 , 4 /1 1 ,5 /1 1 , 7/11
Best Q tality Fl innel, well shrunk . 9/11 nett 
Best White Doe Clatb, guaranteed 

London shrunk . . . .
Plain Grey or Striped Flannel . .
Wh te D r i l l ...........................................

Pottage Free.

O R IC K E T  S H IR T S .
. Boys’ .

While Flannelette . . 2/3
Ditto, Flannel . . . 3 /-, 4 /-
Twill Flannel . . . 6/11
T he Chip Coarse White Canvas.

1 /1 1 ,2 /6 ,3 /6 ,4 /6  
U m p 'res ' C oats . 4 /1 1 ,6 /6 ,8 /6 ,1 0 /6

Pottage. Free. b a c h .

M E N 'S  B A T T IN G
Padded Fingers . . . .
Grey Rubbered . . , .
“  Surrey"  Shields . . .

• Pottage Free,
___ Boys', 3d . per pair less.

G LO V E S
. 3/6 pair.
. 4 /-  „
■ 4/3 „

C R IC K E T
B O O T S

The "  Uenvf r s a l  ”  White Canvas, Men’*, 
Leather or Red Rubber Sole . , »

The "  S p e c ia l , "  White Mock Buck,Spiked, 
equal in wear and appearance to real 
Buck (as illustration) . . . •

The 14 Makylbson* ”  Buck D rw e*, Pyra
mid Spikes( Round or Square Toes) • 

The ”  Lords"  Real Buck Skin. Guarameed. 
Machine Welted, equal to Hand Sewn.
Pyramid S p i k r e ..................................

________________  Postage Free,__________

Address:—
(Dept. “ V.")

107 & 108 CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C
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SAIL I a' G * BOATS, 
prices. 6d., If-, tf;

tul 2 6
CUT1 --RS AND 
SCHO'NF.RS,
Iriih S-i'li to take 
up an> I down, 
nicely unished.
I t ,  16, 4/8,1% 8,6. 10$,
iw, a
tod 12, ■

H AM  L E V 'S
RACIN G  YACHTS.

tAin, Cutter, with a Satis and Rudder, 
Price 7/6; 17 In. Do., Price 9/9; igin. 

Do. with 3 Sails, Price U^. 23m.
Cutter, with Mainsail, Foresail, 

Topsail, Jib, and a Rudders, 
Price Si/-. *

77 in. Cutter, Pr ce 30/-.
Do. Price W-* Case 
and Carriage extra on 
all the above.

TH E CH ILD RE N 'S  
DELIGH T

H A M L E T 'S  Speciality  
B o x e r  o f  Surprises.

Box Containing r Flying Sausage, 1 
Flying Snake, 9 Howling Babies, a 
Coons, 1 BaUoon. 1 Blow-out Cigar, 
s Fifi, t Flying Serpent. All of these 
blow out and squeak, causing*roars^of 
. laughter. Price 1/- ; Post Free, l/X 
Smaller Box. containing 7 Surpr.ses.

Price 6d. ; Post Free, 7d.
Boxes of Flying Serpents, containing 

7 different colours.
Price 6d.; Post Free 7d.

B O YS' F ISH IN G  RODS.
Strong Bamboo and Caue Fishing. 
Rods, 6d. and 1 /- each. Post free, 
lOd and 1/4 . A large assortment, 3 /6 , 6 AJ9 , 3/6 each. Postage
extra on all.

F lo a ts , Ad*, 4d*, 6d», M ,  each, 
FornlrffclJig L in e s , 3cL,

!/•♦ 1/3 and 9/9  i Porage 3d. 
extra.

V j n e h e s ,  3d ., 1 /-, 9 6
and 8/3 each ; Postage 3d. extra.

Box and 
Postage extra

Strong Clockwork Boats to wind up, and go In any water orbith. 
Prices I/-. P*st free. 1/3 ; 1/8. post free. 1/16 Larger slzo, t i l ,  
post free, 3/3. A large variety of larger ones from D Guineas 

* upwards.

PORTABLE KITES.
Tfcese Kites are splendid flyers, and have the advantage of 

very portable, being so made that they all fold up 
xndge* Emo a case that can be carried in the hand like a 
stick; thi-y are made of calico, and can be put together in 

less than a minute.
Price I/-, 1/6 , •/*« 3/6 and'8/6 each.

Postage and packing extra.

BIRDS OR HAWK KITES.
These are also made portable, and when opened are in {he 
shape of a bird; they fly well and are much used for 

sporting purposes.
Price 3 '8 , A/8 and B/- each.
Postage 4d, and 6d. extra.

SCIENTIFIC
KITES.

The Celebrated  
American  B o x  Kite.

They can be folded up in a 
small roll, and when opened 
form the shape of a box; it 
affords endless amusement to 
adults.
 ̂Madc in Paper. !/■; post free.
Made in Linen, ao in. by 10 in,, 3/6 ; post free, 8A; 36 in. by 

34 in.. 4 /-; post free, 4j% ; 43 in. 
by 36 in., 5 /8 ; packing 6d. 
extra; 68 in. by 48 in., IB /-; 
packing Ad. extra.

HUMIFY’*! f 86 &  8 7  HIGH HOLBORN,
X m irnuel k « 'o h t s b iiid o b , aw . <n«
DnflniillEiO l C ircu s) I 231 HIGH HOLBORN, W.C. t 3B NEW OXFORD ST., W.C

O. i S12 OXFORD 8 T ., W. (n a a r  M a rb le  A r c h ); 59  , 
r A lbert O a t s ) ;  2 0 2  REGRNT 8T ., W. (n e a r  O x fo rd  /LOUDON.

i

Why Work like aflorae?
^"’ ny men do, Because of lost opportunities 
I’ ’ their yonth . Y o u  need not. if yon are 
still young, have had a fair ednc&tidn, and 
ar® possessed o f  p e rse v e ra n c e .

Think o f the advantages o f Government 
r  'ts—good progressive salary, Bhnrt hours, 
lo g holidays, sick pay, and a pension a t 
tli. end of your service I 

-very  year there are h u n d re d s  o f  
v a c a n c ie s  in the Public Offices. Can we 
(?et one fo r  y o u ?  That we can do what we 
s ir  is proved by our accredited successes, 
wnich number over 15,000, inclndlng 550 who 
took first place in the United Kingdom I

' an any other College point to  such a 
re: rd?

" 'h a t we have done, we can do again. 
May we help you ?
„„ SKERRY’S COLLEGE,
1,9 ■ High H el born (Comer of Southampton Bov), 

L O N D O N , W .0 .

DELICIOUS COFFEE

RED 
WHITE 
a BLUE

F o r B r e a k fa s t  &  a f t e r  D in n e r .

The best thing for //><] 
Tuck Box is a good 

' supply of

M ackintosh’s!
TOFFEE

which is “ m onish.”  
The more you eat 
The more you want. 

Every Tuck Shop sells It. ] 
M. Mackintosh, Ltd., Halifax



M o to r-C ab s fo r London.
There h a v e  b e en  p re v io u s  a t te m p ts  t o  p la c e  

m o to r -c a b s  o n  th e  s tre e ts  o f  L o n d o n  to  p ly  f o r  
p u b l ic  h ir e .  T h e  fa i lu r e  o f  e a r l ie r  a t te m p ts  is  
p r o b a b ly  a c c o u n te d  f o r  b y  th e  f a c t  t h a t  th e  
m o to r - c a r  d e s ig n e r  a n d  b u i ld e r  h a d  n o t  a t ta in e d  
th e  d e g re e  o f  p r o f ic ie n c y  th e y  h a v e  a t  th e  
p re s e n t  t im e .  A  la rg e  n u m b e r  o f  m o to r -  
c a b s  s im i la r  t o  t h a t  i l lu s t r a te d  o n  t h is  p a g e  
a re  n o w  b e in g  b u i l t  b y  th e  le a d in g  m a n u 
fa c tu r e r s .  S e v e n  h u n d r e d  L o n d o n  c a b b ie s  
h a v e  ta k e n  t im e  b y  th e  fo re lo c k  a n d  le a rn e d  
h o w  t o  d r iv e  a  m o to r - c a b ,  so  t h a t  th e y  a re  
q u i t e  p re p a re d  t o  b id  th e  h o rs e  a lo n g  fa re w e ll.

S e e in g  th ro u g h  a  Tree.
The a c c o m p a n y in g  i l lu s t r a t io n  sh o w s  a  J a p  

s o ld ie r  a t  w o r k  w i t h  a l o n e -m a n  ra n g e - f in d e r .  
T h e  g a u g in g  o f  th e  c o r re c t  ra n g e  f o r  th e  g u n s

is  v e r y  im 
p o r ta n t  w h e re  
a n y  f ig h t in g  
h a s  t o  b e  
d o n e .  A s  
s h o w n  in  o u r  
p ic tu r e ,  one  
m a n  c a n  
w o r k  i n  
s a fe ty  b e h in d  
a  t re e . T h e  
i n s t r u m e n t  
c a n  b e  used  
e i th e r  in  a 
h o r iz o n ta l  o r  
v e r t ic a l  p o s i
t io n .  A t  th e  
e n d  o f }  th e  
tu b e  is  an

O N E -M A N  RANGE-FINDER
IN U SE.

o b je c t - g la s s  w h ic h  re flects  the 
v ie w  to  th e  m id d le  o f  the  tube, 
w h e re  th e re  is  a n  eye-p iece.

T h e  L a te s t  in  T a rg e ts .
W hat is  p r o b a b ly  the most 

e la b o ra te  a n d  c o s t ly  ta rg e t  in the 
w o r ld  w as re c e n t ly  launched  from 
th e  N e w  Y o r k  N a v y  Y a rd . The 
t a r g e t  is  a lm o s t  a n  e x a c t  dupli
c a te  o f  a s e c t io n  f r o m  t he hu ll of 
a  b a t t le s h ip ,  a n d  is  estim ated to 
h a v e  c o s t / 1 0 ,0 0 0 . It weighs 
s ix t y  to n s , is  12 f t .  .square an 
32 f t .  deep . T h e re  a rc  watertight 
c o m p a r tm e n ts ,  a n d  arrangements 
f o r  p u m p in g  o u t  w a te r in ^  
o f  f lo o d in g  O n  th e  face of tb* 
t a r g e t  a re  tw e lv e  pressure-gauge* 
t o  s h o w  th e  fo rc e  o f  any concus
s io n ..LO N DO N ’ S L A T E S T  H AN SO M -CAB..
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A PERFECT PAIR
LADY’S OR G E N T S

PRICE COMPLETE WITH 
TWO-SPEED GEAR . .

£ 1 0  : 10 : 0
TO

il To praise the design and 
fiaish of this magnificent sped* 
men of cycle construction is 
equivalent to gilding refined 
gold/*—A th letic  N ews.

£ 1 6  : 16 : 0
EA8Y DEFERRED PAYMENT8 

ARRANGED. '

“ Beeston Humber represents 
the highest degree of perfection 
in the cycle building world/ 1

Cycling.

HUMBER, LIMITED
W o r k s :

B E E 8T O N  (N O T T S )  
AND C O V E N T R Y .

D E P O T S l
LONDON—(Cycles and Motor Cycles) 32 Holborn 

Viaduct; (Motor Cars) 13 Cambridge 
Place, Paddington. -

LIVERPOOL—73 Bold Street.
~ A G E N T !

MANCHESTER—6 Deansgate. 
BIRM INGHAM —A Victoria Square. 
N O TTIN G H A M -G rey Friar Gate. 
SO UTHAM PTO N—27 London Rd.

[ E B B .

BRANCH DEPOT

R i c h f o r d ’ s  S p e c i a l i t i e s

The Richford Watch
1$ undoubtedly the very best value made in cheap keyless watches, and 
unlike other cheap watches it has a thin case and does not bulge the 
pocket. Has first class movement, enamelled dial, second hand, and 
oxydised dust-proof case, and is fully guaranteed. Good honest value -
right through. PRICE ONLY 7 /0  PO ST FREE.

THE,COM FORT SAFETY RAZOR
is far in front of ordinary razors for home use or for travelling. Packs into a 
very small space and can be fitted together in a moment. Just the thing for 
beginners, no knowledge of shaving necessary, and it is impossible to cut the 
face. The COMFORT shaves quick, easy, and clean, and is unrivalled for 
quality and finiah. PRICE ORLY3/S EACH ; p o s t a g e ,  2d . e x t r a  ; 
E x t r a  B fa tfem , f/S e a c h .  ,

&  C O .,  1 6 3  F l e e t  S t . ,  L o n d  o n ,
j m  HIGH HOLBORN, W.C. (Established 1876 .

TENTS
NEW SQUARE TENTS as mustx&tioo. 
striped, 6TL square, from A R  MARQUEES 
In Rood condition, 9 ft.b76ft.4Q B .: m  ft* 
by & ft 43 10s .: 16 ft. by 8 ft. < i  Larger 
sues equally cheap. Also on hire. Op- 
River Tents for Camping-out from SQL each.

S M e U litv —BATHING OR LAWN 
TENTS from 1&. Cd. each. Send for 
tilustraled lists free from J. H. BROW N, 
■ lt r e  Y o r k * , T hraa Colt S t ,  U « o- 
h o s M , ■ . Established <975.

---- POSTCARD ALBUMS.
S P E C I S x .  V A L U E .

Dli act fro m  Manufacturer* Britten Make, for Oblong 
and Upright Cards, linen bound, gilt-blocked, Ivy Leaf Cower, 
to i»old 204 Cards, with 36 beautifully Coloured Postcard 
Views of Welsh Scenery. Poet Free, 2s.

•Customers speak wall of than.

J. B. Hinchliffe, Builth Wells.

r___  WARP’S
r< C A P TA IN ” 

C R IC K E T  BATS
are unrivalled for general excslkncc They 
are being adopted by many prominent 
Cricketers, and are giving unqualified satis* 
faction. -
A.W.,s'Captaln’Ex.Speclal21/- 

*. „  Selected 18/6
Harrow, or Public School

I
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J u jits u .
Just n o w  every o n e  is  t a lk in g  o f  ju jitsu , 

th e  w o n d e r fu l  J a p a n e s e  s y s te m  o f  s e lf-d e fe n c e . 
T h e  B r i t i s h  G o v e rn m e n t  has n o t  h e s ita te d  t o  
ta k e  a n o th e r  h in t  f r o m  J a p a n , a n d  ju jitsu

JUJITSU,----BUTTOCK THROW,

is  n o w ( b e in g  t a u g h t  to  b o th  p o lic e m e n  a n d  
s o ld ie rs . L i t e r a l l y ,  th e  J a p a n e s e  w o rd s  "  ju  
j i  tsu  ”  m e a n  “  th e  a r t  o f  th e  w e a k .”  I n  
J a p a n  th is  s y s te m  o f  s e lf-d e fe n c e  h a s  be en  
p ra c t is e d  a n d  im p r o v e d  u p o n  fo r  f iv e  h u n d re d  
y e a rs . I t  te a c h e s  o n e  1 b y  s e v e ra l h u n d re d  
d i f f e r e n t  lo c k s  a n d  th ro w s  h o w  t o  o v e rc o m e

N.

T R A M C A R  FOR PA RC E LS.

a n y  o p p o n e n t  w h o  re lie s  m e re ly  o n  b ru te  force. 
I n  fa c t ,  s t r e n g th  is  o f  l i t t l e  v a lu e  in  jujitsu, 
w h ic h  is  n o t  a  m u s c le -m a k in g  science. In 
d e e d , a n y  o n e  w h o s e  m u s c le s  a re  a b n o rm a lly  
d e v e lo p e d  w o u ld  b e  a t  a  d is a d v a n ta g e  ow ing 
t o  loss  o f  f le x ib i l i t y .

N o  e n g in e e r  i n  h is  senses w o u ld  a t te m p t  to 
s to p  th e  w h e e ls  o f  s o m e  g r e a t  m a c h in e  b y  brute 
fo rc e .  H e  w o u ld  t u r n  t o  th e  r e g u la to r  or a 
c lu t c h  t o  t h r o w  th e  w h e e ls  o u t  o f  gea r. Sim i
la r l y ,  ju jitsu  is  th e  o u tc o m e  o f  c e n tu r ie s  o f study 
o f  t h e  in n u m e ra b le  re g u la to rs ,  so  t o  speak, of 
t h e  h u m a n  m a c h in e . A  k n o w le d g e  o f the ir

j u jit s u .— k n e e  t h r o w .

fu n c t io n s  a n d  w h e re  th e y  a re  s itu a te d  places 
th e  g re a te s t  b u l ly  a t  th e  m e rc y  o f a weak 
b u t  a c t iv e  m a n . f M r .  S. K .  U y e m is h i— who 
te a c h e s  ju jitsu  a t  h is  s c h o o l i n  G o ld e n  Square, 
P ic c a d i l ly  C irc u s — n o t  lo n g  s in c e  challenged 
th e  c h a m p io n  w r e s t le r  H a c k e n s c h m id t ,  under
t a k in g  t o  t h r o w  h im  te n  t im e s  in  sixty 
m in u te s .  T h e  o f fe r  w a s  n o t  a c c e p te d .

1 T r a m c a r s  fo r  L u g g a g e  Only.
T he M a n c h e s te r  C o r p o ra t io n ’s la te s t  enter

p r is e  is  th e  in a u g u r a t io n  o f  a  s e rv ic e  o f electric 
t r a m c a r s  t h r o u g h  th e  s t re e ts  o f  Cottonopolis 
t o  c a n y  p a rc e ls  in s te a d  o f  passengers . Quick 
c o l le c t io n ,  r a p id  t r a n s i t ,  p r o m p t  d e liv e ry ,  ana 
in c lu s iv e  ra te s  a re  a m o n g s t  th e  a d \ antages 

_ c la im e d  b y  th e  o rg a n is e rs  o f  th e  schem

T o  te s t  th e  p u r i t y  o f  t u r p e n t in e ,  d ro p  a small 
q u a n t i t y  o n  a  p ie c e  o f  w h i t e  p a p e r a n d  expose 
i t  t o  th e  a i r .  N o  t ra c e  w i l l  b e  le f t  i f  the  tu r
p e n t in e  is  p u re ,  b u t  i f  i t  c o n ta in s  o il or other 
fo re ig n  m a t te r  th e  p a p e r  w i l l  b e  g re a sy

/
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W ith  Patent Double Check Spring 
Handle. I t  is m y ow n invention I 

and is an excellent “ d rive r.”  I  used 
this bat in m y record season o f 1901, when 
I  scored 3>3^ 9— more than ever made by 
any other cricketer, and also in  m y record 
score of 357 no t out, against Somerset 

I  am n j w  in  business (w ith  m y  sons) as 
A 'h le tic  O utfitte rs and Providers for C ricket 
and a ll Sports. As a practica l C ricketer 
for many years, I  am the better able to  -  
appreciate and supply th e ir  wants. '

C ricket Bats and Balls to suit a ll pockets. 
Special Terms to Clubs. W e also supply 
C ricket Shirts, Blazers, Trousers, Boots, 
and Bags. ‘

R. A B E L  (Surrey X I . ) .
NEW  ADDRESS:

R. ABEL &  SONS.
4  HARLEYFORD STREET, 

KENNINGTON.QVAL, S.E.
W ORKS:

310 KENNINGTON RD.,,
8.E. J

m mr n th h m m a a

Budget L e tte r  Card

COMPETITION
£ 2 0 .

F o r the  best w r itte n  L e tte r  on the  sub ject o f 
Lang ley and Sons’ Budget L e tte r  C ard , to  be 
w ritte n  on  one o f th e ir  GRANITE BUDGET 
LETTER CARDS (ob ta inab le  o f a ll s ta tioners  a t 
6  J. pe r packet o f 20 Cards), m aking  the  best use 

o f  th e  space at the  w r ite r 's  disposal.

FIRST PRIZE, £5 (live pounds) In cash.
2nd P rize , £2  10s. In  cash. 3rd  P rize , £1  10s. in  * 

cash. And 22 fu r th e r  Prizes o f  10s. each.

Ask y o u r s ta tio n e r fo r  fu l l  pa rticu la rs , o r  send 8 
stamps fo r  Packet o f  Cards and E n try  F o rm . Post 

Free o f th e  Patentees and Sole M a n u fa c tu re rs :

L A N G L E Y  &  S O N S ,
PATENTEES ANP SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF THE BUDCET 

L e t t e r  Ca r d ,

E U ST O N  W O R K S , LO N D O N , N .W .

Joseph

Cillott’s Pens
ARE THE BEST.
They write smoothly and wear 

well, giving satisfaction to every 
user. They are made to suit all 
kinds of writers and for all 
classes o f work. You wUl find 
the exact pen for your work 
amongst them.
Pan M a k e r s  t o  H.M. t h e  K in g . 
In Sixpenny and Gross Boxes. Of 
uitiooen and from W. H. Smith & 

Bookstalls. Testing Sample Catd 
■ six pens for penny stamp and 

address. Sample box of 30 assorted 
jens, seven sumps. —J oseph  
■ ilu o tt  4  S o n s, 37 Grace- 

church Street, London, E.C.

FITS INSIDE THE SPOKES 
OUT OF HARM S WAY

M o at ey e  I late r e c o g 
n ise  th e  v a lu e  o f  a  
c y c lo m e te r . IF you  
H ave n o t  o n e  on  
you r m a c h in e , y o u  
n e e d  th e

“  8ECURITY ” 
CYCLO M ET ER  

It f i t s  on  th e  h u b  
o u t  o f  . h a r m ' s  
w a y . R e g i s t e r *  
1 0 ,000  m ile s , a n d  
th a n  r e c o m m e n c e s , 
p lts a n y h u b . F o rg e, 
28  a n d  3 0  In. w h e e l*

PRICE 3/6 EACH

NEW DEPARTURE
99“ SECURITY 

CYCLOM ETER
A n y C ycle  D e a le r  w ill se ll y o u  It 

Sen d P o stc a rd  f o r  “ Mew D e p a r tu r e ” C a ta lo g u e

BROWN BROTHER8, LTD- (Desk D>
2 2 -2 0  GREAT EASTERN STREET, LONDON, E.O.
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The Sim plon Tunnel.
A  g r e a t  e n g in e e r in g  fe a t  has re c e n t ly  b e en  

s u c c e s s fu lly  c o m p le te d  in  th e  A lp s .  T h is  is  
th e  g re a t  S im p lo n  T u n n e l,  c o n n e c t in g  I t a l y  
w i t h  S w itz e r la n d .  I t  is  12J m ile s  in  le n g th ,  
b e in g  th e  lo n g e s t o f  a l l  th e  A lp in e  r a i lw a y  
tu n n e ls .  T h e  n e x t  lo n g e s t a re  th e  S t.  G o t  h a rd ,  
9 .3  m ile s , a n d  th e  M o n t  C e n is , 7 .9 8  m ile s . 
T h e  S e v e rn , th e  lo n g e s t tu n n e l i n  E n g la n d ,  is  
4 .3 5  m ile s  in  le n g th .  A f te r  fo u r  y e a rs ’ p re p a ra 
t io n  a n d  c o n s u lta t io n ,  w o r k  w a s  s ta r te d  in  1898. 
T h e  g re a te s t  d i f f ic u lt ie s  t o  be e n c o u n te re d

S J

THE MOTOR TORPEDO BOAT "  DRAGONFLY

w e re  o c c a s io n e d  b y  th e  g re a t  h e a t a n d  th e  hot 
s p r in g s  f r o m  s u b te r ra n e a n  la k e s  a n d  rivers 
w h ic h  c a m e  p o u r in g  in to  th e  tu n n e l.  Three 
th o u s a n d  m e n  w e re  c o n s ta n t ly  e m p lo y e d , and 
th o s e  in  th e  tu n n e l h a d  t o  w o r k  in  o i l-s k in s  and 
to p -b o o ts ,  so  w e t  w a s  th e  p la ce . T h e re  was, 
h o w e v e r ,  n o  f ly in g  d u s t  f r o m  th e  b la s tin g s , as 
th e  w a te r  tu r n e d  i t  a l l  t o  m u d . O fte n  a foo t a 
d a y  w a s  a l l  th e  p ro g re s s  m a d e , w h i ls t  eighteen 
fe e t  w as  a  v e ry  g o o d  d a y ’s w o rk .  I n  this 
c o u n t r y  i t  is  re c o g n is e d  t h a t  c o a l-m in e s  cannot 
b e  c u t  d e e p e r t h a n  4 0 0 0  f t . ,  o n  a c c o u n t o f the 
h e a t,  b u t  th e  m id d le  h a l f  o f  th e  S im p lo n  Tunnel 

is  7 0 0 0  f t .  b e lo w  th e  sum
m i t  o f  th e  m o u n ta in .  At 
t im e s  th e  tem perature  
ro se  t o  123 degrees, and 
g re a t  e xp e n se  was in 
c u r re d  in  k e e p in g  the  place 
c o o l e n o u g h  t o  w o rk  in. 

M otor Torpedo Boat 
W hilst o n  la nd  the 

m o to r - c a r  m a y  be said to 
h a v e  re a c h e d  th e  age of 
s tu r d y  y o u th ,  on  the 
w a te r  th e  m o to r-b o a t is 
s t i l l  i n  i t s  in fa n c y .  The 
4 0  f t .  T h o rn e y c ro f t  tor
p e d o  b o a t  Dragonfly is a 
v e r y  h e a lth y - lo o k in g  in
f a n t .  S he is  one of the 
la te s t  b o a ts  launched by 
th e  fa m o u s  C h is w ic k  firm- 
H e r  m o t iv e  p o w e r is de
r iv e d  f r o m  pe tro l-d riven 
f o u r  -  c y l in d e r  engines. 
O w in g  t o  th e  funne l, the 
D ragonfly  m ig h t  a t 
s ig h t  be  ta k e n  fo r an or
d in a r y  s te a m - la . ’ nch, bnt 
th e  fu n n e l is  in  reality 
m e re ly  a  s ile n c e r We are 
in d e b te d  t o  th e  ed itor 0 
T he M otor  B oot fo r the 
a c c o m p a n y in g  umq0* 
v ie w  o f  t h is  vessel.



T H E  C A P T A I N . XX1U

WICKET-KEEPING
GAUNTLETS.

2 /9 , 3 /6 , 4 /3 , 6/ 6 , pair. 
Postage, 3d. <

8T U M P S (A sh ).
2 8 , 3 /- . 4 / U ;  6/9.

Postage, 6d,

CRICKET BATS.
All C a n s  H a n d ls s
N o . 1 , 4 / 1 1 No. 2, 7 / 6 1 
The Exchange . 9 /6 1 

The Salex . . . 14/6|

CRICKET BALLS.
The Exchange . . . .
The S a le x .............................
The F l e e t ............................

Coropo, lOd.and 1/9

BATTING GLOVE8. 
G rsy  R u bber.

4/-, 4 /1 1 ,  5 /9 , 6 /1 1 ,
pair.

R sd  R u b ber. '
4 /6 , 6/6, 6/6, 7 /6 , pair, 

Postage, 3d.

3 / 6  LEG GUARDS.
4 /6  3 /6 ,4 /1 1 ,6 /1 1 ,6 /1 1 ,
6 /- 7 /11, pair.

Postage, 4d.

NEW SEASON’S ILLUSTRATED LIST OF CRICKET 
TENNIS, CROQUET, ARCHERY, GOLF, &c. &C-

P o s t  F re e  o n  A p p lic a t io n . Mention "  The Captain

90,91,93 &  94  FLEET STREET, LONDON, E
Do you want a good Appointment?

Then sen d  a  P ostcard  to -d a y  fo r a  fre e  Booklet 
o f  th e K.C.

GUARANTEED APPOINTMENT
|  SY ST E M , w ith  co p ies o f  T estim on ials fro m  S tu d e n ts  

recently p laced  in s a tis fa c to r y  a p p o in tm e n ts, to

P E R S O N A L  A N D  Messrs. MUNFORD A  PITMAN,
P O S T A L  T U IT IO N  KENSINGTON COLLEGE, QUEEN'S ROAD, BAYSWATER, LONDON, W.

Do you collect B U T T E R F L IE S ,  F O S S IL S ,  P L A N T S ,  &c.?
I f  so. send for  on r "  NATURE S T U D Y "  L IS T S  (2d., post free).

Magnir, lag G l a s s e s / m o o  ntfd Iq Ebonite { f i  D 1:1
COLLECTING O SES . PRESSES, BOXES, &C. CEOLOCICAL HAMMERS.

BUTTERFLY AND WATER NETS. CABINET8. DISSECTINC KNIVES AND NEEDLES.
NATURE NOTE-BOOKS. HELD CUSSES.

iot | H A R G E R  B R O S ., M anufacturers o f  Scientific Apparatus,
M anager: T. M. F. TAM DLYN W AT T S, A .M .I.E .E . 8 E TTLI, YORKS.O o r H o e t  Handicrafts Dspt. issue a Complete Illustrated Catalogue o f  Toole, Designs 

and Materials for  all Art Crafts. Price 6d.,post free. T n o  Preacatation Designs.

H ARG ER BR O S., S E T T L E , Y O R K S .



President, F . C. G O XJLD, E sq . Vice-Presidents, T H E  A R C H D E A C O N  O F  L O N D O N , S IR  A . C O N A N  D O Y L I.

LEA G U E NOTES FOR JU N E  1905- -

T H I S  p a g e  is  o p e n  e v e ry  m o n th  f o r  th e  
in s e r t io n  o f  r e p o r ts  a n d  a n n o u n c e m e n ts  
c o n c e rn in g  th e  n u m e ro u s  b ra n c h e s  o f  

t h e  B o y s ’ E m p ir e  L e a g u e . C lu b  s e c re ta r ie s  
a re  re q u e s te d  t o  s e n d  s u c h  n o t ic e s  t o  th e  
O rg a n is in g  S e c re ta ry ,  B . E .L . ,  a t  56 L u d g a te  
H i l l ,  E .C . ,  b y  th e  2 6 th  o f  e v e ry  m o n th .  F o rm s  
f o r  t h is  p u rp o s e  c a n  b e  o b ta in e d  o n  a p p l ic a t io n  
t o  th e  S e c re ta ry .

T h e  S e c re ta ry  w o u ld  be p le a s e d  t o  h e a r  f r o m  
Captain re a d e rs  i n  a l l  p a r ts  o f  th e  E m p ir e  o n  
m a t te r s  o f  g e n e ra l in te re s t ,  a n d  p a r t ic u la r ly  
o n  tho S e  a f fe c t in g  th e  d o in g s  a n d  w e lfa re  o f  
th e  L e a g u e  a n d  i t s  b ra n c h e s . U p  t o  th e  
p re s e n t,  th e  success o f  th e  C o lo n ia l C o rre s p o n 
d e n ce  S e c t io n  h a s  e xce e d e d  o u r  e x p e c ta t io n s ,  
b u t  th e re  is  s t i l l  ro o m  f o r  e x te n s io n .  F u l l  
p a r t ic u la r s  o f  t h is  b r a n c h  c a n  b e  o b ta in e d  b y  
w r i t i n g  t o  h e a d q u a r te rs  as a b o v e . R e a d e rs  
o f  The Captain, o n  b e c o m in g  m e m b e rs  o f  th e  
B . E .L . ,  c a n  n o w  h e  p u t  in t o  c o m m u n ic a t io n  
w i t h  m e m b e rs  o f  th e  L e a g u e  in  a lm o s t  e v e ry  
p a r t  o f  th e  E m p ire .

Elmina.— G o ld  C o a s t C o lo n y .— I  h a v e  g re a t  
p le a s u re  in  a n n o u n c in g  th e  f o r m a t io n  o f  a  n e w  
b r a n c h  in  th is  p a r t  o f  th e  E m p ir e .  M r .  M a n o e l 
d a  C o s ta , th e  H o n .  Sec., is  t o  b e  c o n g ra tu la te d  
o n  i t s  i n i t i a l  success. H e  h a s  b e g u n  w i t h  
fo u r te e n  m e m b e rs , a n d  q u ite  g ra s p s  th e  im p o r t 
a n ce  o f  e n r o l l in g  o n ly  th o s e  b o y s  t o  w h o m  
t h e i r  p o s i t io n  a n d  r e s p o n s ib i l i t y  as c it iz e n s  
o f  th e  E m p ir e  is  s o m e th in g  re a l a n d  n o t  m e re  
s e n t im e n t.

I n  h is  r e p o r t  h e  says  : “  I  h a v e  t h o u g h t  i t  
a d v is a b le  to  m a k e  a  s t a r t  w i t h  o n ly  a  fe w  r e l ia b le  
b o y s  w h o  w i l l  h a v e  th e  w o r k in g  o f  th e  C lu b  a t  
h e a r t . ”

M r .  M a n o e l d a  C o s ta  is  o rg a n is in g  a  p a t r io t ic  
d e m o n s tr a t io n  u n d e r  th e  a u s p ic e s  o f  h is  B r a n c h  
o f  th e  B . E .L . ,  w h ic h  h a s  c re a te d  a  g re a t  d e a l

o f  in te r e s t  o n  th e  W e s t  C o a s t o f  A f r ic a .  We 
a re  su re  t h a t ,  u n d e r  h is  d i r e c t io n ,  i t  w i l l  be a 
g r e a t  success , a n d  a w a i t  h is  n e x t  r e p o r t  with 
m u c h  in te r e s t .

Malta.— I  h a v e  a ls o  a  lo n g  le t te r  from 
M r .  R o b e r t  B o r g ,  o f  t h e  S lie m a  B ra n c h , en
c lo s in g  a  p r o g ra m m e  o f  t h e i r  fete  f o r  Em pire 
D a y .  I t  is  t o o  lo n g  t o  in s e r t  h e re , b u t I 
g a th e r  f r o m  i t  t h a t  th e  success o f  th e  occasion 
p ro m is e s  t o  s u rp a s s  e v e n  t h a t  o f  la s t  year. 
T h e  w h o le  is la n d  is  g iv in g  i t s e l f  u p  t o  Empire 
D a y .  I n  M a l ta  t h e y  d o  th in g s  p ro p e r ly .  For 
f u l l  p a r t ic u la r s ,  see th e  B .E .L . Gazette.

N o r t h  W a l s h a m .— T h is  C lu b  has had a 
r e m a r k a b ly  s u c c e s s fu l s e a io n ,  a n d  recently 
e n jo y e d  a n  e x c e l le n t  le c tu r e  o n  N e w  Zealand 
W e  t h in k  th e  c h o ic e  o f  s u b je c t  a  v e ry  appro
p r ia te  o n e , a n d  th e  m e m b e rs  o f  t h is  b ra n c h  veiy 
fo r t u n a te  i n  l is te n in g  v t o  a  le c tu r e r  w h o  has 
b e e n  r e s id e n t  f o r  u p w a r d s  o f  tw e n ty  years in 
t h e  “  F o r tu n a te  Is le s .”  S o m e  e x c e lle n t lan
t e r n  v ie w s  w e re  g iv e n ,  a n d  th e  h a b its  o f the 
M a o r is ,  t h e  p r o d u c t io n s  a n d  c a p a b ili t ie s  o f the 
c o lo n y  a n d  i t s  p e o p le ,  a g re e a b ly  described. 
A f t e r  th e  le c tu r e ,  th e  g a m e s  a n d  o th e r  amuse
m e n ts  o f  N e w  Z e a la n d  B o y s  w e re  fre e ly  dis

cussed .

Newfoundland. —  G . H .  Maidment, 
T r in i t y ,  w r i te s  g iv in g  a  v e r y  good  accoun 
o f  th is  b r a n c h .  H is  le t t e r  w i l l  be  m ore «uy 
d e a l t  w i t h  in  th e  Gazette.

Colonial Correspondence Section. - - 1 
h a v e  q u i t e  a  n u m b e r  o f  n e w  m em bers, P 
t i c u la r ly  in  S . A f r ic a ,  A u s t r a l ia ,  an 
Z e a la n d , w h o  w o u ld  b e  p le a s e d  to  hear r 
t h e i r  c o m ra d e s  in  th e  H o m e la n d .

H o w a r d  H. S picer-



NEWNES’ LIBRARY OF RECREATION?.
A Series of useful and delightful amusements for 
Girls a"d lfoys. Profusely Illustrated. Square 
crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 0 8 . net each.

WHAT A G IR L  CAN MAKE AND DO.
By L ina B kard  and A d eli a  B. B e a r d .

THE G IR L ’S  HANDY BO O K .
B y  L ina B ear d  and A d el i a  B . B e a r d .

t h e  B O Y ’S  HANDY BO O K .
B y  D . C . B e a r d .

THE JACK  O F A L L  T R A D E S.
B y  D .  C . B e a r d .

HANDICRAFT AND R E C R E A T IO N  FOR 
G IR LS.
By L ina B e a r d  and A d eli a  B. B e a r d .

OUTDOOR HANDY BO O K .
B y  D . C . B e a r d .

Newcastle D aily Journal.— “  S h o u ld  b e  a n  u n 
failing re s o u rc e  to  th e  la d s  w h o  a re  fo r tu n a te  
enough to  h a ve  i t  f o r  re fe re n c e ."

Irish News.— “  A  b o o k  a b o u t gam es a n d  p a s 
times fo r  th e  o p e n  a i r  t h a t  is  c e r ta in  to  a t t r a c t  
boys." ______________

G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  L T D . ,  L O N D O N ,  W .C .

SWAN Fountain Pen
79 & 80. HigK Holt orn, w.c.
Branches ■ 9J. Cheapside, E.C ; 95A. Regent Street, 

w  , London , 3, Exchange St.. Manchester .

I f  you cab t call. wnt« for catalogue.
A l l  h ia d i Butted. Prices fr1 0 b . 6J.

Tit-Bits
from all the most interesting books, 
periodicals and contributors in the worlds

THE PIONEER and
STILE the BEST

PENNY WEEKLY PAPER.

ALWAYS INTERESTING,
ALWAYS INSTRUCTIVE,

ALWAYS AMUSING.

,£ 1 5 ,6 0 0  Insurance Money has been Paid.
PRICE ONE PENNY. READY EVERY THURSDAY.
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01 AMONG STAR

A Good Pen No Doubt Interests Every one
One of the leading manufacturers of Gold Fountain Pens challenges to demonstrate that their pens are the 

very best and have the largest sale. They offer to give away a limited number of the Half-Guinea Diamond 
Star^Gold Fountain Pens for 2s. 6d. This pen is fitted with Solid 14-carat Gold Nib, iridium pointed, has a 
twin-feed of the latest invention, and a spiral to regulate the flow of ink. The superior Gold Nib will last for 
many years, always ready to write, steady flow of ink, absolutely reliable, improve in use. Fine, mediam. 
bro^d, or J points. The makers also offer their 151. Exquisite Gold-Mounted Diamond Star Fountain Pen for 
5'., or their y .  Electric Point Pen for is. 3:/. Their Diamond Star Pens are guaranteed Solid 14-carat Grid of 
the brst quality. To any dissatisfied purchaser the money is returned in full. Any of the readers of this 
magazine desiring a really genuine article cannot do better than write to Messrs. Mynart & Co., 49 Newgate 
Street, London, and acquire one of these bargains. This is also a good opportunity for young men, who can 
influence Sales, to take over an Agency for this Pen, which will show splendid advantages. *

B U T T E R - S C O T C H
U(The Celebrated Sweet for Children).

"  "
cS -i/ m fA U fS  u

T afreet.

M A N U F A C T O R Y :  L O N D O N ,  W .C .

U.

A

*poi'. tne inok of

V  V  I  I  V  A  In' wearing
* J  turning • style

• f  heels? when
> yon can have

the P E N N A  Mastic Rubber Heels, an exact 
and secure tit to your leather heels, which do
not betray thcirexistciice, look clumsy, 
op unsightly. *" "If you Wear PENNAl ’etina 

11 eels 
•io one 
an te l 

/»>ii arc 
wearing
Heels. The new D E C K  P E N N A J «£  
have an e v a r la a tln g  device to
ping on W a t  or D a m p  pavements, 
ship decks, rmd they wear twice as loog _.......  ............ .... ....................  stvle
ntiier form). See the words d e c k  
on each heel. Ins'St upon h a v i n e j « j  

other from vour bootmaker and repairer. LADIES** 9d.J MBfl «  
p t r  p a ir . Write for pamphlet (I Rliti) to the Patentees—H O W IS O N  &  C O .,  4  8 N O W  H I L L ,  L O N D O N , * c -

AIL ADVERTISEMENTS F O R ‘ T H E  CAPTAIN" should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT D E P A R T M E N T , G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,!!* 1̂
_____________________ 7 -12  SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W .C .

C E O ftC B  N B W N K S , L T D .



LILY. HEROES OF THE TEST MATCHES

■Well se l"
and

“Nearing a
Century

This description may Well be 
applied to

vanIfouten’$
Pure 

Soluble

80 Years in the Field
The Standard of 

Highest Excellence

Unequalled for supplying

Energy
and

Endurance
Qualities which go far to make 

a successful Cricketer

( j 3 c o a

K. S. RAN/ITSINHJI

Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



THE WORLD’S 
LARGEST, BEST, 
AND CHEAPEST 
SPORTS HOUSE

GREAT EXHIBITION OF 
CRICKET BATS

The Largest 8how of its kind 
in the World

Thousands of Bats arranged 
in long avenues

T h e

*I l i x u m * 

C y c l e
S T A N D S  
A L O N E

FIRST-GRADE 
CYCLE AT ^  

A MODERATE t  
PRICE ‘

ABSOLUTELY THE BEST 
MACHINE ON THE 
MARKET

W e have consistently 
im proved ou r “ II* 
ix u m  "  by adopting 
the latest and best 
factory methods, and 
tO'day it stands alone 
as the very  best. 
Guaranteed Dunlop 
T y re s, Free Wheel, 
and T w o  Brakes.

£7-15-0
O r 12  M onthly Pay

* m eats of 14/-, which 
w orks out at less than 
6 d. per day.

N O  C H E A P  S U B S T I T U T E S  TO S A V E  C O S T .

IcmJ'cu

CRICKET BATS.
Youths’ W illow, H alf Cane 

Handle, Sire 4 , 2 /6: Size 
5 . 2 / 1 1  ; Size 6 , 3/6.

Youths* Willow, A ll Cane 
Handle, Size 4 , 3  3  : Size 
5 , 4 /3 ; Size 6 , 4 /11

M en's AH Cane Handles, 
4 / 1 1 ,  7/6, 9/6

Th e A .W .G . Spring H andle,
10/6

Th e Yorkshire D river, se* 
lected, 14/6

Carnage's Patent Double 
Splice Bats, specially 
selected blades, 18/6; 
Youths', 15/6

S T U M P S  W ITH BAILS
PolUhed Ash, * 6in, 1/6: 28111. 

I l l  ; Men's Size, 2/6
Polished Ash, with Btass 

Ferrules 2 6 in., 2/4 ; 28 inM 
2/6; Men’s, 3/-

Polished Ash, Brass Tops 
S 'eel Shoes, Youths’, 4/6 ; 
Men’s, 4 /l l ;  Best (Quality, 
6  9 , 7 / 1 1 ;  Brass Shoes, 
9 6

BELTS.
E lastic Web, all colours, 6 d. 

and 1 0 £d.

Everything of the Best at the Lowest Prices.
CRICK ET BALLS.

Men’* 
Youths' 5 )0 /. 

Seam Leather . . . 1 10 2 ,-
Cluh 3 ‘Seam Match. . 3  1 3 '6
Referee ",-Seam M atch,

G uaranteed. . . 4/- 4 6
Australian Cat-gut Sewn,

Guaranteed . , 4  6  5  -
Compo Match . . —  2 -

„  Kclipse . . —  1,9
,, Praciice . . 7.'.d. lOd
„  Roys' . . 4Jd. 6 id

CRICK ET LEO GUARDS.
Yonths* Men'

Moleskin . 
Chamois Leather 
W hile Buck .

3  3 
4 6  
5/6

3 6
4 11
5  1 1
7 .1 1

W ICKET-KEEPIN G GLOVES.
Chamois Leather, Cane Pro

tected, Youths’ ., . 2  6
Men's . . . 2  9

White Buck, Youths' . . 4  3
„  M en's . 4 6  *  5  61
,, Rublier-faced . 6 , 3  & 6  §1

Gold Cape, Men’ s 
,, Rubber-faced

BATTIN G  GLOVE8 .
W hite Leather (Tubular 

Rubber) . . 4/- and 4/6
Extra Qualities . . 4  1 1 , 5/6,

6 / 1 1 .  7/6
CR IC K E T 8 H IR T 8 , A c .

White Mat . . . 2/6, 3/6
„  Flannel Trousers,

3 / 1 1 , 4 / 1 1 ,  5 / 11  
,, Flannel Trousers,

4 / 1 1 , 5 / 1 1 ,  7 /11  
C R IC K E T NETS.

With Lines Top and Bottom, and Poles 
complete, for Youths’ Clubs, 7/3, 
8/3, 9/6

>V ith Lines T o p  and Bottom, Poles, 
with 2 Side W ings, com plete, 15  6 , 
1 8 .- ,  2 0 /-

County Council Regulation N ets, from 
2 7/-

G E N T.’S  READY-M ADE 
FLANNEL JACK ET8 .

Unlincd. Plain G rev or G rey Stripes.
P r ic e s . .  . 5 / 1 1 , 7 / 1 1 , 9  1 1
B O Y S 'A N D  Y O U TH S’ READY

M ADE FLANNEL SUITS.
Unlined Jacket and Knicker;

• 5 9 G rey Flannel, Special V alue . 10/6
6 .3  & 6 / 1 1 1 Send Size o f Chest and W aist.

N E W  S P O R T S  L I S T  J U S T  P U B L I S H E D . P O S T  F R E E .

EVERYTHING FOR THE ANGLER.
THE GAMAGE "REFEREE” GREENHEART FLY ROD (stained green), 3 joints, 2 lops, double brazed, coik

and well-balanced Rod. GREENHEART FLY RODS, 10,g ip, 10. 104, and n  ft., 13/6. A wonderfully light am weil-raianced Kod. UKttNIttAKT FLY HODS, 10, 
104 and it ft., from 5/6. THE GAMAGE “ CHALLENGE” (Engli-h built Split-Cane) FLY ROD, fifed wnh 
Rck joints, cork grin, 2 tops, in hollow landing handle, io, ioi, n. and n i ft., 32/6 ; if required 12 It., 
2/~ extra. ENGLISH SPLIT-CANE FLY ROD, 3 joints, 2 tops, in hollow landing handle, cork grip, 10, l°i, 
and 11 ft., 20/-. OUR SPECIAL GREENHEART FLY ROD, 3 joints. 2 tops, in hollow landing handle, cork 
grip, 10, ioA, and 11 ft., 196. TROUT FLIES on gut from I/ - doz. ; ditto, with eved hooks, I/- doz. 
DOUBLE-WING ED TROUT FLIES on eyed hooks, f/9 doz. MAY FLIES, with s.raw silk.^nd dcivched 
corg brrdie,, 2 6 doz, SUPERIOR SALMON FLIES from 1/3 each. Klies tied to angler's own pattern M 
shortest notice.__________ F I S H I N G  A N V  S H O O T IN G  L I S T  P O S T  F R E E .

A. W. G A M A G E , L im ited, H o lbo rn , London, E.C.

a
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J  £& ve fa m dfw titum d
M  . . .

'

CLARK’S 
COLLECE,

The K eystone o f  •Success
in training for alt D IV IL  I E R V I 0 E  
Exams, and BUSINESS APPOINT-
MENT9 Youths, Girls, and Adults.

D a y  (  E v e n in g  C/ammea 
C o u n tr y  P u p i l s  b y  P o e t

15 ,0 0 0  already Successful.
C a ll o r  IV r ite . L a r g e  I l lu s t r a te d  

P r o s p e c tu s  F r e e .

I, 2 , *  3 , CH AN CERY LANE, 
LON DON , W .C.

Branch** at Holloway. Brixton, Clxphxm, 
Forest Gale, New CToee, BirmtagbAm, and Nottingham.

8B1KINO A  PROFESSION

S T U D E N T S  to E N G IN E E R IN G  
« ®  N A V A L  A R C H IT E C T U R E

P rem iu m  M od erate.
Exceptional Adrantagee for 

Training u  ahere. .
Students from  th en  W orki 
jiA fe obtained uirvK TA K T

F o r  term s a n d  f a i l  p articulars  
a t f i y t o -

COX & CO.
„______  Engineers II Shipbuilders

Docks Ironworks A Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH. 
Approved for tb* Practical tra in la* o f OcadHataa for til*  «r* e t 
oatry o f Probationary Acdxtant En«iB»«r« lm HU » ! « > ? '■  Wa*r.

An Admirable Pood for 
Cyclists, Cricketers, Oarsmen.

The Cream of Cocoas.

COCOA
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits.

With Patent Double Check Spring Handle. It is my own invention | and is an excellent "driver.'’ I  used | this bat in my record season of 1901, when I scored 3,309—more than ever made by any other cricketer, and also in my record score of 357 not out, against Somerset.I am now in business (with my sons) as A'hlelic Outfitters and Providers for Cricket and all Sports. As a practical Cricketer I for many years, I  am the better able to | appreciate and supply their wan*s. 'Cricket Bats and Balls to suit alt pockets. ' Special Terms to Clubs. We also supply Cricket Shirts, Blazers, Trousers, Boots, , and Bags. R . A B E L  (Surrey X I .) .
N B W A D D R E S S :  ‘

R. A B E L  & SONS.
4 HARLEYFORD STREET,

KENNINGTON OVAL, S.E. |
W O R K S :

310 KENNINGTON RD.,
8 .E. _

m m m m



11 T H E  C A P T A I N .

WHY IS BRIGHTS “ A B C ”
THE MOST POPULAR

CATALOGUE NOW PUBLISHED?
< £ >  T H E  “ C A N A D A ?

'v  130 Different Stamps.
Because it is the only complete Catalogue in the English language, 

and the only true basis for both buying and selling stamps.

beaby. The 6th Edition “ ABC” Catalogue for 1905.
Nearly 900 pages, and with about 6000 Illustrations, giving all varieties o f 
Watermark. Perforation, Paper.Typc.&c., for Stamps.and full list of Post Cards, 

Envelopes, Wrappers, &c. Price 3e. 64. ;  or Poet Free, 2s. 101.
PART I.—Containing STAMPS only o f all the world, 650 pages.

Price la . 64. ;  or Post Free Is. 94.
The Greatest Success of the Tear Is BRIGHT'S STAMP MARKET.—For
the Purchaseand ExchangeefCollectors* Duplicates, Write for full particular*. 
Selections sent on Approval to ati parts of tne Globe. We are the cheapest 

dealers in the West End, or anywhere else.

Including many Interesting and obsolete stamps of the followm* 
countries: Sarawak (heat! of Rajah), seven different Austrian new 
Chili. SET OF TWELVE SWEDEN, including scarce oblong official ioSST 
obsolete Argentine Republic, TEN DIFFERENT AFRICAN (Nyassa-eiJSS* 
Berra— elephants, Transvaal, Mozambique, pictorial Egyptian, anti f^oe of 
Good Hope), obsolete Japan, United Slates Columbus, old Holland' 
official, Portugal, Brazil, Spain, South Australia, &c. &c. Post free 2?  
(abroad

AND FREE to every purchaser a SET OF TEN different CANADA including 
scarce and obsolete JUBILEE, MAP, and REGISTERED Inaei ’ T h f S  
is well worth fid. 1

Such a marvellous oflfisr is only made to circulate our Large 6o page PRICE 
LIST, which will tell you more about stamps than you know, and enable you to 
buy in the cheapest market*

Price List of Sets, Packets, Albumŝ  &c. &c.» Post Free on 
application. Interchangeable Albums, from 8d. upwards.

SPECIAL.— If you send a per\ny to t>ay postage we will send a 
packet o f so different stamps, including pictorial British Colonials Brazil. 
Chili, Egypt, new issues Kings Head, &c. &c.* i

B R IG H T &  SON.
Q U A L IT Y  A  S P E C IA L IT Y !
a T*|L 'DINGWALL A 00., o f 15 Crooked Lane, London Bridge, E.O., offer 
the following BARGAINS to dose this season, and intending purchasers 
should order early as the supply is limited. Cuba 1857 | r. blue, fine copies on 
largepiece o f  original, id., extra fine or imp airs 2d. each; 18641 r. green, in 
siimiar condition,2d., extra fine, 3d. each; 186610 c. blue, all on large pieces, 
art, very fine, 3d. Canada King set o f 6.1 c. to 20 c., 6d. Deutsches Reich set o f 
12, a pf. to 3 mk. inclusive, only 3d. Dutch Indies new issue 1903. 10 c. 25 c. 
ft 50 c., set o f  3 only 2d. French Morocco iq, 20, 25, 501., set ot 4 for 7a. (cat. 
1/3). Queensland )d. to i/*. set of 9 for 9ri. New S. Wales $d, to i/-, set of o only 
4<Jf (This set includes the 31I. and large 5d. green.) U S. i c .t o | i , j/-. We can 
supply the 61 black alonefor 3d., the 62 for i '-t or very fine for 4J-. Victoria 
set o f to, |d. to i/- inclusive, only 6d. Western Australia fd. to 1/•, C.A. set 
o f  8 for tod. King’s heads single C. A. We offer the following very cheap; 
Bahamas aid. blue, 60. Ceylon a, 3, 5 & 6 c. set of 4 for ad. only, 30 c. 4d. 
Gibraltar $d., id., 2§d., & Morocco Agen. 5. to. as c., the double set of 6 for 
t/«. Hong Kong ac. 4c. Id. each. 5 C. 4u., 10 c. i|d, Transvaal to »/• 
inclusive, set of 8 values'!/*, or with a/- added set 0(9, a/-. W c have also a very 
few of the following left to clear: Western Australia Officials id., 2d.. 3d., sd., 
6d., 9d. & I/-, 6d. the set. France new issue 40, 50 c.t 1 ft 9 fcs., set of 4, 4}d, 
U.S. St. Louis Exhibition, complete set of 6. r/-, or if very fine, t/6. Mauritius 
13 c. postage and revenue (t>ostally used) 2jd. (cat. 6d.). Persia set o f 9, all 
cur pieces of original and guaranteed properly nostally used 1/6, Finally the 
following packets: 8 different l.evants. 6d, 12 King’s heads single C.A., 6<t 
Our own “  Colonial “  packet, 60 clean and fine varieties for ij-. Our own 
«• Foreign " 5b really fine and good stamps (no very common) for fid. One trial 
ofthesewiUconvinccanypurcnaserthat they are the best investment to be foun<̂ n£wherê Âsrî )uiJub̂ ûrnri«î aclcê ô /6̂ ^^^^^^^^
STAFFORD SMITH'S ALBUMS.
Send for ^6-page Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
Album, 4 s. ana 5 s. ; 9,000 stamps described, 12,000 extra spaces,
H. STAFFORD SMITH & CO.. Stamp Importers. BHI6HT0H.

BUTLER BROTHERS, CLEVEDON.
POST CARDS.

Set o f 15 1905 Australians,9d. set, Id. each; Set o f  1905 Australians, 15 Reg 
Bromide Photographs, is. 3d. set. Id. each ; Set o f 21 Oxford Colleges withen* 
bossed crests and views 3s. 6d. set, 2d. each. Coloured Post Cards 0/ Oxford, 
Bd. dozen ; Black and White Post Cards of Oxford; 64. dozen. Sheet Oxford 
and Cambridge College Crests, la  each; Illuminated Arens of Oxford and 
Cambridge, 2a  64. each. A li  post fr e e  fr o m

FRANK 8MaTH, 117 High Street, Oxford.

Stam p Collections and  Large 
Parcels bought for Cash 

to a n y  Am ount.
EDW IN H EALEY & CO.,14 Wormwood St., Old Broad St., E.C.

COLLECTIONS WANTED.
t buy Collections and loose lots o f Postage stamps and pay the very highest 

prices for same. Cash sent by return for suitable parcels. Fiscals also bought 
1 have a splendid assortment o f Approval Boots o f British Colonials and 

Foreign Stamps, priced to allow 50 per cent. (6d . in the 1 *.) discount Full of 
bargains.

JOHN JAMES COATES,
4 SO U T H W A R K  S T ., LONDON BRIDOE, S E.

E s t a b l i s h e d  1879.

A P P R O V A L  S E L E C T IO N S
o f  s ta m p s  o f . a l l  c o u n tr ie s . In go o d  co n d itio n , a t  v e r y  

lo w  p r ic e s . L a r g e  d isco u n t.
BBIDCCR &  KAY, 65 BitH Qpgcm  Street Without, Loudon, I .C .

MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
CH EAP SE T S, A LL DIFFEREN T.

90 Argentine. 
S3 Hungary .
15 Bolivia * 
56 Belgium * 
M Brazil . 
20 Bulgaria *
16 Cbm . <
15 Colombia. 
15 Costa Rica 
12 Guatemala 
90 Holland • 
90 Honduras. 
19 Ecuador * 
70 Austria . 
96 Chili . .
10 Chioj| . 
90 Ecuador , 
M Egypt . 
40 Japan • 
50 Nicaragua 
12 Paraguay • 
46 Salvador.

s. d

. 1

30 Cuba. .
29 Switzerland
20 Turkey *
40 United States
21 Salvador .
20 Venezuela 
10 Borneo .
20 Canada .
16 CapeGoodHope
27 Inula. .
10 Newfoundland 
10 Lahuan .
14 Mauritius.
17 Newfoundland 
10 Orange Colony
9 Seychelles 

20 Straits .
10 Transvaal.
24 Victoria .
10 West AuslratU
10 Johore .

s. d. 
7

s. a.
20 French Colonies 6 
45 Germany . .
ZI Wurtemberg .
26 Greece . *
20 Mexico . .
21 Nicaragua * ,
15 Peru . . .
16 Luxembourg .
26 Portugal . .
90 Roumania .
15 Finland * .
20 Servia • .
60 Spain . .
10 Siam. . .
60 Cuba'. . .
16 Philippine .
20 Uruguay . .
12 Jamaica 
90 India
10 Labuan . ,
20 India

j '  Native States 1 0 
BOO varieties Foreign Colonial, 8/ff. 8 5 0  varieties Foreign Colonial, Bd.

L et o f  hundreds, of packets and sets, free. -
O nly A dd ress -C A S T L E  BROM W ICH, BIR M IN G H A M .

1 6 
91 0 

10 1 0

From Q j m  M onthly Sample £ 10-10 Cycle for 
Cash £ 4  - 1 5

Dunlop Tyres, Free Wheel (as 
advertisement), carriage paid.

c y c l e b , es  - xo vo x is  - u
A g e n ts  W a n te d . B ig  Com m issions. L is t  F ree

DEREMAMROAD CYCLE OO , NORWIOH

WILL EXCHANGE Bicycle worth about£3 for Collection of Stamps, Colonials preferred. Full particulars, Address C olle c to r , 68 Norburv Court Road, Streatham, S .W .
8 0  l V A L U E  E X T R A O R D I N A R Y !

Our MCHALLENGE”  Packet is the greatest bargain ever offered. 
Different 60 Stamps, ail different, including Costa Rica 1863, Venezuela twi, 

I Tasmania pictorial. Chili obsolete. India Native State. Qticensuau. 
*■ I Argentine Republic, Brazil. Sweden Official foblongl, Canada

* 1 U.S.A. Columnus, ftc. Price 14. post free (abroad 3d.). All getnjufce 
postage stamps. W e don't make up with fiscals and stamps of that d*ss. 
BARGAIN CIRCULAR free. ALFRED GILBERT ft 00., WastoB-sup****1̂

S ee S T R A N D  M AG AZIN E
fo r  Great

Photographic Competition.

Tit"Minin* UtdKiiie ” it May Number to rtettlyhll***
S ee  G o a p e  t it le *  Results.
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TH E COLOSSAL PACKET N o. 3 . __ .
Containing 16 ^rand JUng** Head Stamps (with single and the new multiple

Spain* a long-obsolete Army Officials (Queen's Head), set o f  3 Fgpyt, a obsolete 
Lagos, and 2 obsolete Sierra Leone. The superb value hardly nelds emph.v . 
rising* but the price of the packet is only ftd. post-free. To those also applying  
/op o u r  renowned approval sheets, we present the  i|<£ b u l l i s h  Government 
Cartels, the 1 m a rk  G erm a n y  a n d  the "  j  L ir a  U na  " Italian.

Our discounts are huge—7c!. and 8d. in the shilling—so that the cost o f col* 
Eccting when buying from tu works out on a rock-bottom basis.
C ollaotlona a n d  p a re a l*  o f  lo o s e  s ta m p s  w a n te d  f o r  c a s h .

A. W. TYRRELL a CO- 7 5  Llttla Britain, E.C.
(The oldest stamp shop in the City o f London.)

N O T I C E ,
We have removed, and our address is now.Hr. EBVUND P. TATHAM (The Wort hern Biamp Co.) 

Pearl Auum nee Bulldlagi, Bradford, Torki.
Send a stamped addressed envelope for one o f our cheap approval sheets of 

good clean Stamps (discount 4<L in the is.), and we will send you 
______________________COP mount* free*______  __________

Now Ready, price fs. 6d , post free.
The Fifth (1900) Edition o f  the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD 
CATALOGUE

. OP THE

Postage Stamps of the Workt.
422 pages, 2,960 Illustrations, 

includes all Stamps issued to date o f  publication* 
with price of each* unused and used. No per
foration measurements or minor varieties. The 

only catalogue for the beginner or the general collector. Cheapest, simplest, 
neatest* and most easily understood.

THE 8TANDARD POSTAGE 8TAMP ALBUM.
Arranged and Illustrated on a novel principle, every space numbered to cor

respond with above-named Catalogue. Chdte New and Up-to-date.
Full Particular*, Price*, and Specimen Page seat free on Request.

New 68-page Price List o f  nearly 2,000 different Sets and Packets o f Stamps 
sunt gratis and post free. *«

W H IT F IE L D  K IN O  ft CO., IP S W IC H .
Establish ed  1869.

‘N CROCODILE’ PACKET,
P o s ta g e  I d . e x t r a .  B tQ ,

BO d i f f e r e n t  S T A M P S . 7  ‘
Including rare NORTH BORNEO™ 
me. (crocodile a fine stamp), China 

(dragon), new issue Guinea (native), Stnegambia and Niger, Vic, 
tori a, Deccan (Hyderabad), India (king), Cape (king), Trinidad. 
N.Z., Turkey, Madagascar (cow and monkey), &c. &c. Postage 
id. extra. Send at once. OCR PRICE LIST, 72 Pages, ISO Illus
trations, contains offers of thousands of bargains. We will send 
you a copy gratis and post free. We sell PICTURE POSTCARDS 
that give real satisfaction. Try a packet of 2S different, full-sized 
views for ♦Id. post free.

E R N E S T  W O O D  ft CO.,
C h o r l t o n  -  c u m  -  H a r d ; ,  M a n c h e s t e r .

Z THE “  MARVEL” A D .
| M ON OGRAM  B O X K

Any a-letter Monogram, mounted in enamelled 
metal pocket box, self-inking, style as shown. _

*2 Agents wanted for this and other novelties. J. *
^  Dept. G., 1 1  JUdaraftate S t m t ,  L o n d o n . F r t t -

JUST THIS ONCE
I will present every purchaser of my monthly bargain packet who 

A B X B  F O R  A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S
With a Set- o f  9 New Zealand postage stamps (all different). The packet con
tain* 75 different stamps, including German Morocco (used), West Australia, 
Rli desia, Newfoundland, Trinidad, Gibraltar, Ceylon (king), India (king, 
service), Victoria (id. bistre), G. Britain (Army official), O, River Colony (king). 
Tasmania (pictorial). Ac.. 75 different, price id ., postage id. extra. Do not fail 
to ask for approval sheets. My approval sheets contain a splendid variety ; 
discount 50 per cent. Good copies; selections o f any country.

Collections purchased. Stamps exchanged. Colonial exchange desired.
F. G. R O W E  (formerly o f BathJ, M  Pna borough Road, P L YM O U T H .
STAM PS— N ote  th i. Bargain.

The following Stamp* will be sent, post free, for 3d* The greatest bargain 
in Stamps ever offered. No. 38 contains 100. Venezuela, very old (scarce), 
Gold Coast (King's Head), British Guiana, Sumatra, Luxemburg, Egypt, 
Costa Rica* Bulgaria* Peru. Chile, Kcuador (catalogued is.). Canada (maple 
leaves), Mozambique Company (1892, scarce). Cuba. Forto Rico, New 
Ze tland (universal), Japan, Columbia (new issue), Roumania, Greece (new 
iism-i. Hyderabad. Bolivia (catalogued is.), Argentine, India. Brazil, Spain, 
&c. Post free* 3d . Sheets o f Stamps sent on approval, 6d» in the 1/ -  
distount. »

EDWARD COOPER &  CO*»
14 A R C H W A Y  ROAD , H IQ H Q A T E , LONDON, N.

3d. The “ JAP.” 3d.
Par: (lion),I n i S  Stumps, all different, including ___

P e r s ia  (l'on and crown), set of 0 C a n a d a  (Ring and 
Qu-en), K o re a , P a t ia la  (Queen), P h ilip p in es , obsolete A rm y  
Official, P e ru  (Chilian arms), P o rto  RICO (obsolete). British 
Guiana (arms), P o rtu g u e s e  In d ia , Portugal, China (dragon), 
Colombia (arms). Cape (Table Bay), Finland (arms), Guatemala, 
Hungary Telegraph, Shanghai, 3 U. S. A. (War revenu*, Ate.), 
v icto ria  P r a n k , Russia, B o sn ia , M au ritiu s  (arms), F re n ch  
Guiana 1805 (Ant-eater), Ac. See.

O f J  P o s ta g e  Id . e x t r a  (Colonies and abroad, 3d. extra ). 
O n ly on e P a c k e t  su p p lied  t o  e a c h  p e rs o h .

In a d d itio n , every purchaser of this packet applying for a 
•election of our Idea] Approval Sheets win receive

GRATIS A SET OF 20  JAPAN
&)■ »-> N ew  P r ic e  L is t  O f B a r g a in s  in Albums, Sets, and 

Packets, splendidly illustrated, post free and gratis. 
Mounts, 6d. per xooo.

A r r i n g t o n  a  m a r t i n ,
SOUTH H A C K N E Y , LONDON, N.BL

°  CAPTAIN " EYE OPENER, July, 2d.'only. (Quote July when ordering.) 110 
different, including Argentine* Cyprus, Ceylon, New Cuba, Gibraltar, japan 
Prince Imperial and Rare old 1 Yen, Surcharged Straits, Portugal Rare 
“ Centenary,” Venezuela. GRATIS.—Large List Sets. Sheets Jd, Stamps 
upwards. 250 Mounts and 3 Rare old Mexico and old ild. Red British, gratis 
to ail who apply for sheets in British Isles only. (Packet 9<L each abroad). 
Agents wanted.

A . C. M oA U S L A M  A CO., BO S a u c U ik t U  atrftat, O lM | o v .

'A N  UNIQUE OFFER TO COLLECTORS.
All Collectors writing for our N e w  I l l u s t r a t e d  L i s t  ior 1905

"“' S r '  FREE A GRAND 1 / -  VARIETY PARCEL
Containing 100 Stamps, including S o m a l i l a n d , Cuba, Transvaal, 
C o n g o , Bulgaria, Costa Rica (Ships), Victoria, Colombian Republic, 

T r e n c h  G u in e a  (Ant-eater), S tc. dec., a Packet o f  Stamp Mounts, 
and a Perforation Gauge. The lot FREE* Send Two id. Stamps 
for postage, Ac. We pay the best price for Collections and Loose 
Stamps. S t  A M R
KING B R 08.* LTD . IM PORTERS  BIL8TON

E X T R A  C H E A P  B E T S .
y> Venezuela, including Maps and high values to 20 bolivars (cat. 8/9). 1/9 set 1 
$ Dominica mint (cat. 5/1), l /-s e t; it Laeos, Id .to  2/6 Queen mint. &/B set; 
qS , Nigeria, fd. to icV-Queen mint. 39/6 set; 8 Sl Lucia, Id. to t/-Queen 
mint. 3/- set; Somali Coast 4c. error, centre inverted, ^B. O thers equally  
cheap. S tam ps bought.

T H E  PREM IER S T A M P  C O M P A N Y , B R IG H TO N . -

PICTURE POSTCARDS. hioohĥ 88
19  F a v o u r ite  A cirn flM S  (uncoloured) . . . . .  15 ,* M ' . . .  .
11  ,, ,, (hand-coloured)’ , . .
25  ,. ,. .. . . .
11 .* (glossy) . . .85 ,. .. .. - • •
a s  C om te ( c o l o u r e d ) .......................................................
25  B aanlde a n d  W a te r in g  P la c e s  (coloured) . .
5 0  L o n d o n  Y ia w a  (coloured) . . . . . .

A U  Cards different. Fostage extra. L is ts  Free.

It'll-*/-
V a/-
1 /-V-
l/B

PERRIN BROS., 3 6  S H R E V S B U R Y  R O A D , 
H A R L E B D E N , L O N D O N , M .V .

U S E D  K IN G ’S  H E A D  C O L O N IA L S  W A N T E D  (except id. 
denomination), either single or multiple wmk. Send, with lowest price 
for cash, to A. H. BALDWIN, Dtwcxnnon Street, Char ing Cron., 
London, W.C.

25 S T A M P S ,  " ;
Comprising N. Nigeria, India* Tr*H*v»ftl ( lin g ’* Heads), Bermuda, New
foundland. Barbados. Travancore.1 . Bechnanalanrt (obsolete), Tasmania, Zaa- 
gjbar Ac. Ac. 60 Stamps to t  61d. as advertised. Thousands sold yearly. 
Approval (Section t.B. Colonial* 6d. in V~ dlact. (Section a. European and 
Foreign) M. i n i / '  diict. a Jamaica (pictorial) to applicants for Approval
Selections. PEAJlGE A 8TAKF0KD* 7 Katharine Street, Croydon,

r t lt e i S T f l F l b E
Lr.CuPr

SUPERSEDES ALBUM S f o r  
STAMP COLLECTIONS.

Lawn & Barlow.

■ t>m *55-ri
■o f

*8
I s

12 Os*
_JM». EDWARD J. NANKIVEIL,I '• For the convenient arrangemeM andiraKfulpreservation ffl

lstam p.,IfinATH E CISTAFlLE TH ELESTSYSTEM yetdwiaed.
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E X CLU SIV E C L O T H S  
& DESIGNS *

Wool “ T a ffeta ,”  “ Cam bric,”  “ Lattice W e b ”  

Fancy Flannels, & c „  specialty selected for 

*wearing quality, smartness, and for their pleasant 

and so ft handle. The m ost com fortable Shirts, 
Pyjama Suits, and Night Shirts obt&nable for 
gentlemen.

P U R E  W O O L  is kn&wn ana recom
mended by M edical Men to be the safest and best 
for Summer Wear.

The JAEGER  
Natural W ool j 
Underwear is i
g u a r a n t e e d
against ' ■ 
SH R IN K AGE, 
and is Durable, 
Soft and 
Comfortable.

Pure W oo l Sheets 
and Blankets 
a Speciality.

Fixed Moderate 
Prices.

Shirts from 8/9 Pyjama Suits from 15/9
Night Shirts from 12/9

^  *

“ T H E  V E R A ”
A  very stylish garment, made in Printed Delaines, Wool 

Taffeta, Cambric, &c. The front is 

made with three half-inch folds, and 

allows plenty of room'acro9s the chest 

The new sleeve, with fullness at the 

shoulder, is slightly gauged into a tight 

wristband. The collar'is made detach

able. ,

Price 8/6

in Delaines; other materials in pro

portion -

W rite fo r  P R IC E  L I S T  (No. IS )  containing P atterns and 2 3 0  Illustrations,
p ost free . ~

T h e JAEGER GOODS a re  sold in
L O N D O N :

■ 126 Regent Street, W .
456 Strand (Charing Cross), W .C . 
30 Sloane Street, S.W .
113 Victoria Street, S.W . .
85 t i  86 Cheapside, E.C. ' 1

m o s t  to w n s. A d d ress sen t on aP" 
p lication  to  H ead O ffice, 9S 
S treet, London, E.C. .
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THE KODAK TANK DEVELOPER
FOR ROLL FILM S.

T h e  D a r k  R o o m

A b o l i s h e d .  

A l l  i n  D a y l i g h t .

lllefilm S'°wly devel°Ps itself w.th practUlly''^
S “ y T  al‘ ?3ike t0 lhe machine, It develops them
s s  the band ° f fiim- n° »°
THE A C M E  OF SIM PLIC ITY A N D  PER FECTIO N  

FOR B E G IN N E R  A N D  EXPER T A L IK E .
ife

P R IC E S fro m  lO/-
d e s c r i p t i v e  l e a f l e t  o f  a l l  d e a l e r s  a n d

K O D A K , Ltd., 57-61 C le rk e n w e ll Road, London,
Branches: 96 Bold Street, LIVERPOOL; 72-74 Buchanan Street. GLASGOW:

S9 Brompton Road, S.W .; 60 Cheapstde, E .C .; 115 Oxford Street, W. - 
17 I_i 73 Regent Street, W-; and 40 Strand, London, W.C.

E.C.

ALWAYS CROWING IN FAME AND POPULARITY
TH E  R E N O W N E D

POPULARS 1
Free Wheel, High-grade Tyres, 
Plated Rims, Two Rim Brakes, 
&c. .

STANDARDS
Dunlops, Hyde Free Wheel, 
Plated Rims, Two Rim Brakes, 
Steering Lock,

RACERS
As used by Mr. Olley in his 
Famous Record Rides.

TW O SPEEDS -
Every Fitting and Accessory of 
the Highest Grade, and the re
nowned Hub Two Speed Gear.

E A S Y  T E R M S

M oat Interesting, usefu l mad _
Issued, P ost

Simply becau se they 
Include fin e st 

quality a t  tite most 
m oderate price, 

with work, m aterial 
and finish p e rfe c t 
In a ll deta ils , and 
every m odern Im
provem ent to  m ake 
Cydinar s a fe  and 

pleasurable. In the 
la te st and beat 

form .
S IX , T W E L V E  OR E IG H T E E N  M O N T H S

Illustrated Catalogue aver 
ree.

8 1 0 = 1 0 = 0 .

THE n e w  HUDSON CYCLE CO., LTD., B IR M IN G H A M
LO N D O N  s 1 4 8  Q r a y ’s  In n  R o a d ,  W .C . B RIG H TO N  9 8 W e s t e r n  R o a d , H o v e .

.   M AN C H E STE R  1 381 D s S n t | s t a  ' -
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“ C A P T A I N ”  P R I Z E S .
See Page 372 if you want any of these Prizes, which are of the very best quality.

i 'v

Three of these John P iggott Tennis Racquets, value 
10 6 each, are awarded in Competition No. 6

This No. O “  Midge ” Hand Camera | 
value £ i  is., supplied by Messrs. 
W . Butcher &  Sons, is awarded in 

Competition No. 3.

See Competition No. 4 if you 
want one of these “ Brownie ” 

Kodaks.

See “ Drawing of a Tree"  
Competition if you want one 
of these “ Scout” Cameras, 
by Messrs. Houghtons, Ltd.

See “ M y M ost Exciting Experience W hilst 
Awheel ” Competition if you want this 

“ Brooks” Saddle (B 15), value 12/6.

v

These New Departure Cyclometers are j 
awarded to Cyclists in Competition No. 2. 
Supplied by Messrs. Brown Bros., Ltd.

This “ Gam age" Bat, value £ *  is., Is awarded in Competition No. 4.

T h is Guinea “  Imperial Driver,” made by Messrs. H. Gradidge, is awarded in Competition No. t
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and-Exporters of all Articles used in CRICKET, LAWN TENNIS, 

RACQUETS, FIVES, POLO, GOLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c. &c.
P a t e n t e e s  and Sole Makers of t h e  Famous “ IMPERIAL DRIVER”  Cricket Bats.

As used "by C. B. F r y , Esq., V . T ru .m p e r , E sq ., A. C . M A cL A R E N .T S sq., C. M c G a h e y , E sq,, P. P e r r in , E sq ., G , L  J e s s o p , E sq ., 
K. S. R a n j it s in h j i, C . M . W e l l s , E sq., J . D o u g l a s , E sq., G . B r a n n , Esq., A . J . T u r n e r , E sq.. E . M . S p r o t , Esq., H . G a r n e t t , E sq ., 
j ,  T . T y l d e s l e y , A . W a r d , A . L i l l e y , A . E . R e l f , G . H ir s t , H . R .  M u r r e l l , E . H . D . S e w e l l , L» C . B r a u n d . A .  E . T r o t t , 
G. C- B . E l e w e l l y n , E .  H u m p h r e y s , D . D e n t o n , W . R h o d e s , and all the leading players in U niversity, Public School, and 
Club Cricket. _________________________ __________

The Gradidge 
Eitra Special, 

Close Grooved. 

The Fishtail. 

The Special. 

The Club.

LAW N TE N N IS
A SPfeclALITi PRICE LISTS

EVERY REQUISITE FOR 
THE GAME.

Factory: Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
The b e s t  th ing tor  tA tl  

Tuck B o x  Is a good  1  
su p p ly o f  I

M a c k i n t o s h ’ s |  

T O F F E E  I
which Is “  m orelsb .”  I  

The m ore y o u  eat 1  
The m ore y o u  want. I  

E v e r y  Tuck S h op  sells it. 1  
m a c k in to s h , L td ., H a l i f a x M

TH E R E 'S

m o d e l l i n g
W IT H  H A R B U T T ’S

P L A S T IC IN E
Th e complete m odeller, fitted with Plasticine in five colours 

and all requisites, including fully illustrated instructions,

2/10 Post F ree  -
Wm. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A. iLond.), Detpt- ■“ gar*0" ’

7RX FOR n e u r a l g i a .

Y°U MAY m  IT FREE

tn send tw fret sampis 2JOX

BARGAINS IN MODELS.
A Postcard will secure you a copy of our Stocking 

Clearance List (over 36 pages, fully illustrated).
It contains some remarkable offers in models. 

Locomotives which should not be missed by Model 
Railway Engineers.

It also contains particulars of our latest produc
tion—! in. scale, if in. gauge, Clockwork model of 
L. & N. W. Ry. Express locomotive '‘Precursor.’' 
Send at once to

W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE &  CO., 
Model Engineers, Northampton.
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Are
you

Satisfied?

W ith your prsssLt' 
position, your tatn n  p ros-''

P «cts? I f  not, then we n ig ir o  
yon a arstcU cs portion , with Brit- ' 
d a a  pay. W e qualify yon by post ’ 
direct to  the home, in your spare tim e ’ 
to become an Electrical or M echanical 
Engineer. W e can double your salary. 
We have thousands o f testim onials. In

vestigate this fo r yourself by writing tod a y  j 
for our FREE booh, “ Bow to  become an Elec- 1 
trlcal or M echanical Engineer “ —It tells yon 
the story o f Success—to 1

Electrical Engineer Institute of 
Correspondence Instruction,

4M Norwich House,
Southampton St., Holbom ,London.

Established
1789

BRITISH MADE
scale ridel raciho

STEAMIDATS

M odel
Makers
to the 

Adm iralty

BOILERS.—Bronzed Brass with W ater Tubes, a Flues, Adjustable Safety 
VaJre, Glass Water Gauge, Steam and Water Cocks, Steam Pressure 
Safety Firing Lamp with Water Cooler, &c. .Tested to $o lbs, per $q, ill.

BRwtNES.—Double 8.V. Cylinder Launch Type, Patent Guides, Lubri
cators, whole Steel Cranks, &c. Hull 4 A- over all, +-bladed propeller. Helm 
with unique Steering arrangement. Complete weight with Engine and Boiler. 
9 0  tbs. Price, complete. Tested and Guaranteed. £8  5s. 6d. Carriage free. 
Eogines and Boiler without Hull, £ 1 4s. complete. Engines and Boiler can be 
set in position or removed from boat instantly. Used as Stationary Engine, 
drives Dynamos, Sewing Machines, «\c. Geared as Crane wiU lift weights up 
toxewt. Illustrated Catalogue of Bo,its and Engines more fully describing 
and Illustrating abort and other Boat Engines free on receipt of stamp. 
CLYDE M ODEL DOCKYARD &  ENGINE D EPO T, 

MOSEL YACHT IIIL D IR S , INBINEERS A  ELECTRICIANS, Argyll Arcade, Glasgow, M.B.
. I p  YOU ARB INTERESTED IN . ■ .NATURAL HISTORY AND NATURE STUDY,

. AND COLLECT EITHER .
BU TTERFLIES At M O T H S, BIRDS’ EQQS, or go in for 
B O TA N Y, & c - i  send for G a r d n e r ’s I llu s tra te d  C a ta lo g u e
(which will be sen! post free), and note the extrem ely low price.,

M anufacturing N aturalist and Furrier,
52 High Hot born, London, W.C.

FOLDING 
PANAMA 

HATS'
From 6 /-

West-End Style and Quality a t  IMPORTERS' Price*.
Best Genuine Panamas, finest Grass, close woven, nice wide brims, 
as now sold In the West End for at/-, otir price only 1 S/A post free. 
Ditto, finer quality, in several shapes, 1 7 8 .  Also a large number of 
Importers’ samples. The very best hats obtainable, and are being 
retailed at from 3 to 5 gns. in the West-End shops. They are 
luxuriously trimmed with extra-fine Silk band and Russia Leather 
Uned. only 91/-. Exceptional value. Curaeoa P u a m a a ,  
Guaranteed Native made. A realty smart-locking Colonial Hat. with 
tali crown and wide brim, as worn by all the west Indian Sugar 
Planters. Trimmed in latest I^ondon fashion, only •/% postage 6d. 
extra. State SIZE, and whether for LADY or GENT., and say tf 
WIDE, MEDIUM or NARROW Brim is preferred. Spettality  
mode o f  CcUnial Onfrrv.-m PBRIJIL SU P P L Y  8 TORUS  

sorters and Stiinoers to all parts of the world ; Contractors to 
L Itnpl Govt.), G»&0, C ra m p to n  w o r th , L o n d o n ,

DO YOU WANT AN INEXPENSIVE CABINET
For your N a tu ra l H is to ry  specimsns? If so, write to us for 
terms and sires. As we are m a n u fa c tu r e r s  we can sell at low

gices. We also keep in stock all kinds of specimens of Birds’ 
g g s .  M oths, B u tte r flie s . fee. Send foT oor New Price Lift, 
post free on application; it will be worth your while.

J. T . ORO OK ETT &  SO N S,
7 a ,  P r in c e s  S t r e e t ,  O a v e n d le h  S q u a r e

(Close to Oxford Circus, W ). _

T h e re  Is no m o rs  A o o u rate  C yclom eter

44
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V e e d e r J5

The Cyclometer that
Revolutionised 

Cyclometers
Fits snugly up 

agaijist the wheel.

Takes up little room

Easily read at any 
time.

Records to 
10,000 Miles and 

Repeats.

NEW 1905 MODELS.

Of all Dealers. 
Insist on the 
“ VEEDER.”

Trip, 6/6 each. Regular, 3/6 each.
Booklets from Solo Agents—

MARKT &  CO., Dept. I I I.,
6 CITY ROAD, FINSBURY SQ., LONDON, E.C.

fB.s.A.cgde Brakes]
are constructed on the soundest mechan- i 
ical and scientific principles, and there
fore are always to be relied on.

B-S.A. Co., Ltd., Birmingham.

Q a Jd le n

Simply
Dellcfoosl

CAILLER’8
has a Smooth 

Texture, Dainty 
Colour, and

Delicif)UsFlavour|
"it is

h o u r is h iib *
StlSTAIUM, 

AND BGtl MI! 
CHEAT! 
THIIST. _  

“The Athletel 
Favourite 8  

CAILLER’S 
Of att ~

CaiUctxonen 
f r o m  id . 
upwards.

LUNG  TO NIC, w’oRurs*
COUCHS, COLDS. BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA.
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(With w hich is  Incorpora ted  the ‘P u b lic  S ch o o l M agazin e.)

EZDvarner
a th le tic  Editog

■ Contents for July 1905
'  PACK

THE EIGHTH WONDER OF THE WORLD . . Back of Frontispiece 289
SEIZING A CUTLASS, LANHAM JUMPED RECKLESSLY FROM THE BRIDGE DOWN

ON TO THE LINER’S D E C K . . . . . . . . . Frontispiece 290
O .  H .  M .  8 .  (No. 4.— T h e  F i g h t  i n  t h e  F o g .)  . . . ■ . . G e o r g e  E l l b a r  291

Illustrated by E. S. Hodgson.
THE STAMP COLLECTOR. ( T h e  S t a m p s  o f  J a m a i c a .)  . . . ■ E.. J .  N a ^ k i v e l l  3 0 1

With Illustrations of New Issues.
TALES OF THE FAR WEST. (No. 16.— I n  t h e  S c r o g s .)  . F r a n k l i n  W e l l e s  C a l k i n s  306 

Illustrated by G e o r g e  S o p e r . ■ .

THE HIGH-MASTER OF ST. PAUL'S S C H O O L ....................................................................310
THE ATHLETIC CORNER. ( S o m e  H e r o e s  o f  t h e  T e s t  M a t c h e s .) . . P. F. W a r n e r  313

And Answers to Correspondents.
TALES OF W RYKYN. (No. 4.— A n  A f f a i r  o f  B o a t s /) . . . P. G. W o d e h o u s e  319

Illustrated by T. M. R. W h i t w e l l .
(Further Contents on next page,)-

U CH AR D TM U TO S
K O H

•I*
N O O K

I s  y o u r  
P e n c i l  a  

K o h - I - N o o r  
o r  I s  i t  
o n l y  a n  

I m i t a t i o n ?
The H A R D T M U T H  P E N C I L S  are 

the b eet pen o ils  m ade. This fact is uni
versally admitted by all discriminating pencil 
users. Draughtsmen who use. pencils for work 
which demands high and uniform quality find the 
K O H -I-N O O R  P E N C I L B  always exactly 
fight

K O H -I-N O O  R R U B B E R  B A N D S  
a re  b est fo r  O F F I C E  U S E — 
E la s t ic ,  S tro n g , a n d  D u rab le.

Of Stationers, Photographic Dealers, &c. Dainty 
Illustrated Booklet on K oh-I-Noor P kw cils, post free, 
from L . & C. HARDTMUTH, ra G o l d e n  L a n s , 

L o n d o n , B.C.

C. B. FRY’S 
LATEST TIP TO 

ATHLETES.
"/ can with complete confidence 
“ recommend

BARLEY WATER
“ mads from

Robinsoiv’s 
Patent Barley
“ as a drink very valuable to 
“ Athletes during training, and 
“ to anyone engaged In severe 
uphysical exertion.1'

(Signed) C. B. FRY. I
(Fide letter 8rd September, 1S04.)
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C o n t e n t s — continued.
. A r c h i b a l d  W i l l i a m s

D a v i d  K e r  329

A r c h i b a l d  W i l l i a m s

H . C . C r o s f i e l d

THE “ CAPTAIN ” CAMERA C O R N E R .......................................
With Illustrations.

THE RUINED T E M P L E ....................................................................
Illustrated b y  R .  C a t o n  W o o d v i l l e .

THE CYCLING CORNER. (C y c l e  C h a n g e -S p e e d  G e a r s .) .
With Illustrations.

THE ADVENTURES OF JOHN BAYWOOD (Chaps. XIII — XVI.)
Illustrated b y  S t a n l e y  L. W o o d .

NATURALISTS’ C O R N E R ................................................. : . ~ .E dward Step, F.L.S.
I l lu s t r a t e d  b y  M a b e l  E . S t e p .

LANCING C O L L E G E ................................................................................................. A i.a n  R .  H a i g  B r o w n
With Illustrations from Photographs.

AT HICKSON'S. (N o .  10 .— A n  A f f a i r  a t  C a r r ’ s .)  . . . . F. I .. M o r g a n
I l lu s t r a t e d  b y  A l f r e d  P e a r s e . -

SCHOOL M A G A Z I N E S ....................................... .........  . •
THE CASE OF MACDONALD . . .

Illustrated b y  F. R . S k e l t o n .
THE SCOTTISH FOOTBALL LEAGUE,- 1904-05. . . .
‘‘ CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS FOR JULY . . .  . .
“‘ CAPTAIN ” CLUB C O N T R IB U T IO N S .......................................

PACK
32>

E D I T O R I A L .......................................
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS . 
RESULTS OF MAY COMPETITIONS

A . E . JOHNSON
. “ Isis ”

J. M. T.

T h e  O l d  F a g

334
338

352

3 5 S

358

364
366

371
372373 37® 
381
384

T h e  C a p t a in  is published monthly by the proprietors, G e o r g e  N e w n e s , Limited, 7 to 12 Southampton Street, Strand, 
lA>ndon, England. Subscription price to any part of the world, post free, for one year, 8s. 6d . Entered as Second Class matter at the 
yjcw York N.Y. Post Office. Cases for binding any Volume may be obtained from Booksellers for is. 6 d . ; or post free for is. 9d : 
direct from the’ office. Vols. X.. XI., and XII. are now ready, price 6s., or post free 6s b d . each. Vols. I. to IX. are out of prints 
American A gents in the United States, the International News Company, 83 and 85 Duane Street, New York.

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use. .

T o  L ib r a r i e s ,  C lu b s ,  H o t e ls ,  & c .
A Reading Case for T he Captain  can be had, post free, on application to the Publisher, George Ncwncs, Limited, Southampton 

Street, Strand, London, W.C. _______________ _______ _________________ __________ ___ __________  __________________ __

CALTON
Get a t% Gallon ”  Stylo—no 

scratching—no blots, 
r The “ Calton'1 flows freely,
I *et one and test—you'll find it just 
perfect—just the one that won't 

I go wrong. It can't, that's why* 
P r ice  3 s .. co m p le te  

41 Jewel*'Fountain Pen,
Cold Nib, Bo, oomptote.

Of Stationers or Sole Makers, 
(Dept, too) JEWEL FIN CO., 

1 03  F en ch u rch  S t.,

STYLO
PEN.

go
wrong

ITS
WEIGHT  
IN GOLD 

IS 1 0 -

'And our *' Eclipse" Fountain Pen is honestly 
worth balf>a*sovereign. Here is  the specific** 
tton :—Polished vulcanite barrel and cap, 
stpd. 14CU g o ld  n ib  with iridium tip, twin 
feed bar, silver spiral, complete io box with 

.filler and directions.3 / 0  each post free.
M o n e y  r e t u r n e d  t f  d is s a t is f ie d  a f t e r  th r e e  d a y s  tr ia l.

J* W ALLER &  CO*. F o u n t a in  P e n  S p e c ia l is t s ,  
80  A L D E R B O A T E  S T R E E T , L O N D O N ,

n a tu ra l D is to r t
W A T K I N S  &  D O N C A S T E R

NATURALISTS
36 STRAND, LONDON, W.C

keep In stock every description of Apparatus, Cabinets, Bool 
and Specimens for Collectors of

BIRDS' EGGS, BUTTERFLIES AND MOTHS, &c.
P rice  L i s t  s e n t p o st fre e  on a p p lica tio n  ___

[Five Doors from 
Charing Cross)

oks,

D o  y o u  co//ecf BUTTERFLIES, FOSSILS, PLAN TS, f i f e . ?
OV* I,iir>w /V » VM. 4»<I *

Magnifying Glasses( p&ilet) .minted in Ebonite

mrnfdm

I f  so, send for oar " N A T U R E  S T U D Y "  L I S T S  (2 d., post fret).
One L e n s  . , 1 /-
T w o  L e n s e s  . . . .1/9
T h re e  L e n se s  &  D ia p h r a g m  2/6

COLLECTING CASES, PRESSES, BOXES, &D. GEOLOGICAL RAMMERS. 
BUTTERFLY AND WATER NETS. CABINET8. DISSECTING KNIVES AND NEEDLES. 

NATURE NOTE-BOOKS. FIELD CLASSES
H A R G E R  B R O S . ,  Manufacturers of Scientific Apparatns,

E, Y(
Dent

r . Af. F . T A M B L Y N -W A T T S , A .M .I .E .E . 8ETTLE, Y0RK8.
Our Home H andicraft, Dept, i t iu e ,  a C om p lete  Illuttratcd Catalogue o f  T o o li.D eaig  a* 

aad M aterial, for a ll A rt C ra ft ,. P rice  6d.,po«t free. T w o  P reten tatio a  D e ig n * .

H A R G E R  "BROS., S E T T L E , YO R K S.

/
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( M A K E  M O N EY  b y  
PHC
nowadays. Modern machinery and modern methods have 
improved Cameras and reduced their cost. £very sports* 
man should possess a camera of some 
sort. It enables him to record some of 
the happiest moments of his life.

There is no need to pay 
I a lot of “

Plate photography is cheaper 
than Film photography, that 
is a point in favour of a Plate
Camera. Sell your snapshots 
to the popular magazines and 
make your hobby pay its 
own expenses.

These Pour Cim eras 
represent:

"  hich 
u i  plates 3$ by a}, 
ooq lens and snap-

The No. 3 He Scot takes 
__ . _  *th a

rapid Achromatic Lens, 
Everset time and instantaneous shutter, ^  / O  
two magnifiers . . . .  Price • /  wJ 
The No. 3 Briton takes twelve quarter plates, has 
a Rapid Achromatic Lens and Iris Diaphragm, 
Everset time and instantaneous shutter. 4  
and three magnifiers . . Price J « /  “
T h e  G U IN E A  K L IT O , the most popular 
Guinea Camera on the market. It is a rack 
focusing model, has a splendid lens. Ins Dia
phragm. Yellow Screen fnr clouds, adjustable 
shutter, holds twelve  ̂ quarter plates. 2 1 / -

88/89 H IGH  HOLBORN, W .C .
rue and name of nearest dealer, or send Postal 
ect, mentioning "T heC spU la."

The Centre 
of Success.

Every year there are hundreds of vacancies in the 
Government Service. Each of rhese vacancies means 
that there is a position to be filled by io m e o n ^ -a  
position which has attached to it such advantages as 
short hours, long holidays, good progressive salary, 
sick pay, and a good pension at the end o f your service. 
Why shouldn’t y o u  occupy one of these portions?

f i e *
SKERRY’S 

COLLEGE
w sif.£? are S*J! Poun£. have a fair education, aad 
isti L?u* >nt° our hands, we can qualify you to

? ! Ihesc lucrative positions,
ninnllli. r °  m erc" « ‘rtk)n ot» our P»rt I We were the 
P! j  Wrs m coaching for Civil Service positions, and 

* * *  to^ e record o f  o r e r r s ^ csuccesses to our credit ^
SccAJ,”  «  lp *ro° 7 Tben “ u Md the

SKERRY’S COLLEGE,
118 HI<*» Holbopn (Comer o f Southampton Row).

LONDON.

C y c l e s  t h a t  c h a r m  a r e  
t h o s e  b u i l t  o f  *  m

EADIE FITTINCS
W H IC H  ARE M A N U F A C T U R E D  O F  T H E  %
H I G H E S T  GRADE

P R O J E C T I L E  8 T E E L
Are stamped and carry 12 months' guarantee.

Your local Cycle Builder will build you a bicycle exactly 
suited to y o u r  requirements,

TH I8 IS FAR BETTER
than buying a ready-made and (so-called) cbeap
mactine. REMEMBER
the quality of the bicycle you ride not only mikes or 
mars your pleasure—it means riding in absolute safety, or 
risking broken limbs and possible loss of life.

I L L U S T R A T E D  C A T A L O G U E  M A IL E D  F R E E  
Oh receipt o f  Pottcard. De pt.  I.

E A D I E  M A N  U FO . CO. LTD .
R e d d l t c h .
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B E N E T F I N K 8c
C ?

THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, ETC.
C O M P L E T E  OUTFITS and E V E R Y  R E Q U IS IT E  FO R C R IC K E T ,  
R UNN ING, T E N N IS, CYCLIINfa, A N D  A L L  SP O R T S A N D  G A M E S.

UNIVERSITY SWIMMING  
COSTUMES.

N et.W hen ordering send site round chest.
Specia l line, N a v y  o n l y ............................................... 1/-
N o . i .— N a v y  or Black
N o . 2 .— Superior N avy, Black or Cardinal . .
N o. za . — Q uality, N avy or Black, trimmed with 

W hite, S k y , R ed, or Gold Coloured Binding
on N eck and A r m s ...............................................

N o. 4 . — Cashmere, N avy or B lack . . . .
N o . 5.— Best Cashmere, N av y  or Black . .

G e n t.’s S e a  B a th in g  C o stu m e s, 2/11 to  6/11. 
S w im m in g  D r a w e r s ,  6d .,  9 id .,  pair.

Le a r n  t o  s w i m  w i t h  a  w a t e r  w i n g .
BRITISH  W A TE R  W IN GS, superior, can be

inflated dry, 2 /6 .

A Y V A D ’S AM ERICAN W A TE R  W IN G S, 1/3.

P o s ta g e  F r e e  o n  a l l  a b ove G oods,

RUNNING VESTS*
Plain W hite G auze . . . . 1 /-, 1/3
Plain W hite M erino Finish . . 1/6, 2/-
C  loureu Gauze (plain colours) . 1 /-, 1/6

RUNNING DRAWER8.
Sateen (plain colours) . . . 1/-
Super „  .........................................1 / 0
Cashmere ,, „ ____ . . . . 2/6

RUNNING SHOES, pair
B lack Leather, w ith Spikes .  . .3 / 1 1
Super ditto, Improved Spikes . . .4 / 1 1
Th e “ .Professional," Best C alf, Patent

Spikes . . . . . 6 / 9
G rey Canvas, Corrugated R ubber -Soles, 

2 / 6  pair.
G ood s P ostM l above i DotU tge F re e .

MODEL YACHT8.
(Britannia type). Beautifully painted and finished. 
191Q. aain. zein. Z7tn .
13/6 18/- 22/6  27/6

MODEL OUTTERS.
Beautifully painted aud finished. Fitted with Blocks. 

1410. 15m. x8in. 2 iin . 24m.
6 / 6  7/6 9/9 13/9  21/-

P o s ta g e  F r e e .

WRITE FOR

CATALOGUE
(P O S T  F R E E )

STATING GOODS 
REQUIRED

P L E A S E  M E N T IO N
“ T H  E C A PTA  I N.”

GEM AIR GUN.
.N o. 0 0 .— Iuefud ng too Slugs, 6  Darts, and i pair Pincers, same 
1 bore as No. t . . . . . . . . . . ' 1 3 / -
I N o. o.— Size larger (frequently sold as N o. i) ,  same bore
„  .......................... ...... . . , . ie/e
No. i .............................................................................................. l g / 6

P o s ta g e  F re e .
____  “  D aisy ”  A ir G un, 2/9. P o s ta g e  5 d .

FISHING RODS.
Large Stock from 2/6 each. 

See C a ta lo g u e . P o s t  F ree .

CRICKET
B oys’ , H a lf Cane, N o, 4, 3/3: 

N o. 5 , 3/8 ; N o. 6 , 4/6 
D o ., all Cane (as illus.),

. N o. s. 5/3 ; No. 6 , 6 /- 
D itto, “  Resilient,”

Selected, N o. 6 , 8/3
M en’s, A ll Cane . . 6 /-
D itto, D itto, Super . 8/5 
D itto, D itto, Selected . 9/6 
Clapshaw's “  R esilient ”  15/6 
W arsop's “ C on q u er o r ,”  

Improved . .- 18/6

BATS.

Single Bat sent P ost F ret.

W isden’s “  Crawford's 
E x c e l l e r ” . 16 /9 , 20/- 

Odd’s ”  Flexible ” . 20/-
G radidge’s Selected

11 Imperial "  D river 20/- 
Gardiner's “  Best ”  . 20/-
Dark's Cork Handled.

-  18 / 6 ,2 0 / -  
Cobbett's “  J ubilee ’* .

D river, 16/3 
A yres’ International '

13/9, 16/6 , 21/-

B e n e tfln k ’s  “ CONCENTRIC”  C r ic k e t  B a t ; a  marvel
lous driver, full size, 2 1 /—, fully guaranteed.'

Harrow size, 16/6. , *

B oys’, 3/3 ; Men's, 3/6 
B oys’, 4 / 1 1  : M an 's, 5/6

LEG QUARD8.
W hite T w ill . . . .
W hite Leather . . .  __
Super W hite Leather .  . . Boy’ s, 6/3; M en’s, 6/11
W hite Leather Skeleton . . . . Men's, 7/6, 8/9
M en's W hite K id  Featherweight Skeleton . . 10/-

S in g le  P a i r  P o s t  F r e e

TENNI8 RACKETS.
“  P r a c t ic e  " “ RenShaw/ 
“  C l u b "  .
“  R e c e n t ’ ’

SLAZEN G ER’S .
“ D e m o n ”  . . ' .
“  S p e c ia l  D em o n  ”  . .
“ E .G .M ”  . . .
" V a i l e ” . . . .
“ D o h e r t y "  . - . .

PR O SSER 'S.
“  S p e c ia l  R e g e n t  ”  .
“  D o r o t h y ”  . . .
“  E x t r a  S p e c ia l ’ ’  . .
“ C o r o n a " -  . .  .
“  S p e c ia l  Co r o n a  ”  .

A Y R E S ’.
“ C h a m p io n ”  . ’  . .
“  C e n t r a l  S t r o n g  ”  ,
* 'F .H .A , S p e c ia l "  . ,

P o s ta g e  F r e e .

12/6
17/6-
22/6
26/-
27/6

16/9
19#
21/-
23/6
27/6

Address:—  
(Dept. “ V.”) 

1 0 ?  &  10 8 ,
CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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HAM LEY’S SPO R TS AN D  N Q VELTIES.
W ATER WINGS, 

price 1,3 ; Post Free. 1/5. 
Superior Quality. 3/8; 

Host Free. 3&
H A M  L E Y 'S

R A C I N G  Y A C H T S .
La. Cutter, with a Sails and Rudder, 
‘rice 7/8 ; 17 in. Do,. Price 9/9 ; ido. 
Do. with 3 Sails, Price 15/6, ain. 
.Cutter, with Mainsail. Foresail. 

TO£riS;, ! l / ,' ami' 2 R-uddcrs, 
9 j  in. Curtir, Pr ce 30/- 

30 in. Do. Price 42/-. 36 in. 
Do. Price 75/-. Case 
and Carriage extra on 
all the above.

H A M  L E Y ’S  Spcclalltp  
B oxes o f Surprises.

Boa containing i Flying Sausage k 
Flying Snake, a Howling Babies, a 
Coons, 1 Balloon, i Blow-out Cigar,
1 Fifi, I Flying Serpent. A lfof'thne 
low out and squeak, causing roars o ' 
laughter. Price y . ; Post Free, 1,1

x H E  C H I L D R E N 'S  
D E L I G H T

Smaller Box. containing 7 Surpr.ses.
Price 64. ;  Post Free. 74.

Boxes of Flying Serpents, containing 
7 different colours.

_______Price 6d. : Post Free 74.

BO nr* F I S H I N G  R O D S .
Strong Bamboo and Cane Fishing 
Rods. Cd. and 1 /- each. Post free. 
104  and 1 /fi. A targe assortment, 
3 /8,  S V, fi/9 , B/9 t 9 /6  each. Postage 
extra on alt.

F lo a ts , S4 -  fid ., 6 d „  fid. each. 
F u rn ish in g  L in es , 9d H

1/*, 1 /3  and e 3d.
extra.

W y n e h s s , Bd., 1/-, 3 ,9
and 3 /9  each ; Postage 30. extra.

B01 and 
Postal’® extTfi

Strong Clockwork Boats to wind up, and go In any water orbith. 
Pnees 1/-, post free, 1/3 ; 1/6, post free, 1/lfi Larger riee. I l l ,  
post free, 3/3. A large variety of larger ones from 5 Guineas 

upwards. *

PORTABLE KITESa
These Kites are splendid flyers, and have the advantage of 
bcoK very portable, being so made that they all fora up 
aol go into a case that can be carried in the hand Like a 
a * t; -they are made o f calico, and can be put together in 

• le u  than a minute.
h Price 1 A, 1 /6 ) »/•♦ * /•  and*3 /6  each.

Postage and packing extra.

“BIRDS OR HAWK KITES.
These are also made portable, and when opened are in the 
shape o f a  bird; they fly well and are much used for 

sporting purposes.
Price 3/6 ,  8 /6  and SA each.
Postage fid. and fid* extra.

SCIENTIFIC
KITES.

The Celebrated  
Am erican B o x Kite,

They
email

can be folded up in a 
roll, and when opened 

form the shape of a box; it 
affords endless amusement to 
adults.

Made in Paper. 1A ; post free,
Made in Linen, ao in.by to in., 

3 /fi; post free. 3 /- ; 36 in. by 
24 tn.. fiA; post free, fi/8 ; 48 In. 
by 36 in.. 6 /f i : packing fid . 
extra: 68 m. by 48 in.. 1 5 /- ; 
packing fid. extra.

BiMLET'S /  
BRANCHES!

S lO a  Jk 5 1 2  O XF O R D  ST R E E T , W. ] 5 9  K N IQ H TSBRID G E, W .; 2 0 2  REG EN T 'j 
STREET, W . ;  3 5  NEW  O XFO RD  8 TREET, W.C. ; 2 3 1  HIGH H O LBO RN , W.C. J [LONDON.

SS * ' 8 7  HIGH H O LBO RN , W.O. J

P R A C T I C A L
a i r - g u n .

The New 
“  Mllllta "  

Air Rifle.

For Volunteers, Rifle, and School Clubs, 
*C . The most reliable and accurate air- 
gun ever put on the market. N ot only 
6  ‘ more accurate, but

shoots stronger than 
any other. Suitable 
for small Game* U sed 
in the Principal Air- 
Gun Clubs all over the 

country. Correctly sighted »"d beauti
fu lly  finished. 2 1 a ,  * 5 * - .  “ d

s&K y o u r  d e a l e r
to show you oce, or send for Illustrated 

L-st to the Sole Proprietors, 
M ARTIN  PULVERM ANN A  OO.,

(Dept. *1
2 6  M li» o r la » i  L o n d o n .

W E  H A V E  H I T
THE BULLSEYE? 
T H I S -----TIME

DELICIOUS COFFEE

RED 
WHITE 
* BLUE

For B re a k fa st &  a f t e r  Dinner.

S A D D L E  S O R EN ES S .
I f  you have experienced this disagreeable sensation you win be glad to 

know that it is HC70BSXBL8 to get sore if you ride on a w B Khim  rFETJ- 
1CATI0 8ADDLE COVER, acknnw'-dged by the highest authorities to be the 
urast comfortable seat ever invented.

Priced a n d  Sixes. 
Measurement Price, Post 

including flange. Free U.K. 
No. 1 MxS| . 3-8
No. 2  101x 9 . 3.9
No. 3 13x 9 . t*
No. 4 13x 104 . 59
No. 5 14x 13)  . M

Any size made to Order. 
P.O. must accompany order. 

Extracts fr o m  Cycling Payers: 
Cycling. —'•The roost comfort

able saddle cover
tried. The

have* ever 
Outrider* has been

sing a Pneumatic Saddle Cover for some months, and is greatly pleased with 
t. It makesan uncomfortable saddle bearable and a good saddle perfect.

The Moteo— "  One of our staff has personaUy tried it, and finds it very 
:ontfortable indeed.*r . . ,  . ,

T he Motor Cycle.— "  Can thoroughly recommend It,
Illustrated Rookltt on A h elica tio n  

Manufacturer!: TMJK BQLKSEOK PHBUMA.TIO ft APPLE 00.
Blrkback Works, BIrRbock 3 4 ., Dslfim i, Lottdea, K .I  

M d by all the principaiAgents throughout the world. Fieaae mention this paper



M otor-C ycles fo r  A u strian  P ostm en .T h e  Austrian Minister oi Posts and Tele
graphs has recently stated that he has found 
motor-cycles for postal work a great success 
both as to time and money saving. The motor
cycle shown in our illustration has a hood to 
protect the mail bag from the weather, and 
as it is in tricycle form it is easily managed by 
one man. The machines cost about £/S each. 
The postmen are expected to clean their 
machines, but any repairs required are done 
by skilled men retained for that work by the 
postal department.

A W ireless T ypew riter. .T h e  latest development of wireless tele
graphy is a wireless typewriter, which is the 
invention of a  Mr. Kamm. The inventor 
is here shown sending a message, from one part 
of his works to another. The transmitting 
machine is exactly the same as the receiver, 
and is used as such. B y  typing a message

MOTOR-POSTAL-CYCLE AS USED IN 
AUSTRIA.

on one machine an exact facsimile is obtained 
on the other, placed anywhere within a radius 
of many miles.

Photo, by T H E  W IR E L E SS  T Y P E W R IT E R .
[CH-Pa*
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D o  you  w a n t  a  g o o d  A p p o in tm e n t  ?  f
T h e n  s e n d  a  P o s t c a r d  t o - d a y  T o r  a  T r e e  B o o k le t  t

o T  t h e  K.C. |

GUARANTEED APPOINTMENT I

P E R S O N A L  A N D  
|  P O S T A L  T U I T I O N

SY STE M , w it h  c o p i e s  o f  T e s t im o n ia l s  T r o m  S t u d e n t s  
r e c e n t l y  p l a c e d  in  s a t i s f a c t o r y  a p p o i n t m e n t s ,  t o

M essrs. MUNFORD & PITMAN, £
KENSINGTON COLLEGE, Q U EEN 'S RD., BAYSW ATER, LON DON , W. ^

B O Y S !
D O  YOU W A N T

TO S T E N T )  ?
IF SO, READ THIS ADVT. CAREFULLY.

We a r e  t h e  Sole Proprietors o f  t h e

“ TAQUTA” AUTOMATIC CAMERA
the Camera which is revolutionising the whole Photographic 
World by the marvel o f its sim plicity. Th e "TAQtlTA,”  by four 
movements only, exposes, develops. a.:d fixes a Plate so that within 
two m in u t e s  from the start the (Lushed Photograph can be handed 
to ihe sitter. *

The M TAQUTA *’ Camera is a lready selling in thousands, but to 
make this wonderful instrument more w idely known, we have 
decided to ofier, under very simple conditions, A  P R I Z E  O F

£ 5  IN  C A S H
Your dealer will show you the Camera, and the results that can be 

obtained therefrom. The Price Is $ 1  * 1 * 0  com plete with 
Magazine containing 45 Piates. W hen you have purchased the 
Camera, set to work and take the Portraits o f as m any o f your 
School Chums, Friends, & c., as possible, and the boy who sends 
us the largest number of Portraits, with names and addresses o f the 
sitters, taken with the "  TAQUTA ”  Cam era b y  Decem ber i ,  1 9 0 5 , 
will be awarded this hsndsome P riic . I f  your dealer has not a 
stock on hand, send us a postcard (mentioning his name and 
address), and we will see that you are immediately supplied.

q u t a  p h o t o  m a c h i n e  CO.,
" 34 Norfolk Street, Strand, W.C.

A L B E R T  W A R D 'S  
“ C A P T A IN ” 

C R IC K E T  B A T S
are unrivalled for general excellence. They 
arc being adopted by many prominent 
Cricketers, and are giving unqualified satis
faction
A .W .’s ‘ C a p ta io ’ E x .S p e c !a l2 1 / “  

„  „  S e le c te d  1 8 / 6
H a r r o w ,  o r  P u b l ic  S c h o o l 

S iz e  . . . 1 4 ' 6
1 2  6

Every Requtette kept la Stock for 
C R I C K E T , T E N N I S , G O L F , C Y C L I N G ,  

R U N N IN G , F I S H I N G , & c. &c.
W r ite  fop  L is t .

ALBERT WARD, BOLTON.

Youths’ , Size 6

■

I

*
Three 

M iles  
Range

PEARCE'S HIGH-POWER

“ ACME
TELESCOPE

Price 15s.
Invaluable

t o
Tourists

*

STANLEY PEARCE
116 WARDOUR 8TREET, W.

BECOM E A  CRACK S H O T BY BUYING THE ORIGINAL AND* 
ONLY GENUINE “  GEM " AIR GUN

W IIL GARRY ACOURATUY AT 25 YARDS 
EVERY eUN CAREFUUY TESTED BEFORE IEAVINC OUR WORKS

PRICE ONLY 13/6 WITH SLUC8 AND DART8 COMPLETE 
HEAVY W EIG H T 1 5 / 6  COM PLETE

W« also stock the K ilita A ir Guns, 2 1 '-, 2 5  - and 3 5 * . The “  M usketeer,M 35  -  each.. T Catch A ir Ctaas41 5 -e a ch . The Daisy A ir Rifle, A l l .  
Posture M . n r V i I f you are requiring anything in A ir or 8aloon Qtau, Singe, Darts, Cartridge*, Ac,, drop os a postcard, and we w ill forw ard 

tu n , poet free. w e also supply Model Engines, Fittings, M otors, Dynamos, and all the Latest Hovel ties. Catalogue
(Ho. 21), post free.

C. RICHFORD A CO., 1S3 Fleet St., London, E.C.
(A dvertisers in  "  C a + ta in "/ren n  its coenmeneement.) 

B ra n ch  D e p o t : 5 3 a  H IG H  H O L B O R N , W .C . EatablUhod 1870.
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these are for passenger traffic only. In Cleve
land, Ohio, the idea has been greatly enlarged 
upon, and the result is the rolling road shown 
in an accompanying illustration. It is 420 ft. 
long, and in that distance rises 65 ft. It is 
situated in one of the main streets previously 
shunned by all heavily laden carts because cf 
its steepness. Now the heaviest loads

TH E R U N C O R N  T R A N S P O R T E R  B R ID G E .

A T ran sp orter Bridge.
A s k e t c h  of a transporter bridge was pub

lished in a previous issue of the C a p t a i n . The 
accompanying photograph shows the new 
transporter bridge at Runcorn— the first of its 
kind to be completed in England. A car, 
suspended to the span of the bridge, conveys 
passengers and vehicles from side to side. 
This is propelled by two powerful electric 
motors. A  transporter bridge has two great 
advantages over ordinary bridges— it leaves a 
clear way for ships and, as no costly road, 
approaches are needed, it is economical to 
build. The Runcorn Bridge, which crosses 
both the River Mersey and the Manchester 
Ship Canal, has a clear span of 1000 ft

A R olling Road.
A  m o v i n g  roadway ascending a steep hill 

at the rate of four miles an hour, and bearing 
with it heavily laden vehicles of all kinds, is 
a sight which now greets the astonished visitor 
to Cleveland, Ohio. In this country, in certain 
big stores, and at several seaside resorts, 
we are accustomed to moving stairways, but

driven on to the rolling road at its lower end 
the huge belt is set in 
motion, and in three 
minutes the cart or 
waggon has reached the 
top of the hill without 
any effort on the part 
of the horses. Some 
600 vehicles a day 
are carried up in this 
fashion.

The “ rolling road
way ” consists of a 
long, moving E plat
form, eight feet wide, 
composed of heavy 
boards arranged cross
wise and divided into 
trucks of two boards 
each so as to give pli
ability to the structure.
The roadway turns up
on a drum at each end, 
rotated by means of 
chains and sprockets.
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FLDCErWHlTWORTH

T ~ T

T H I S  is the trade-mark 
*■  . which protects us and 

you.
It is our mark of good 

faith.
It marks the best bicycle 

that money can buy
It marks the bicycle in 

which wrought steel is used 
instead of the cast iron 
used in other bicycles.

It marks the lighest bi
cycle on the market, the 
bicycle that is t be easiest to 
drive and the easiest to buy.

It marks the bicycle that 
is most fully guaranteed, 
with the tyres included in 
the guarantee.

70 Models
£ 5  5s. to 
£ 1 5  I5 s .

P n cktd  Free a n d  C a rriagt Paid .

Easy Payments 
4 /8  Monthly.

W r ite  n ow  tor th e  
64 -p a g e  C a ta lo g u e

Rndge-Whitworth
L T D .

(Dept. A  5), COVENTRY.

FUDGErWHITWORTH

T l  F

THE "POCKAM” 
Only £ 3  3 0

FOR ROIL FILMS OR CLASS PLATES. HAS ALL NECESSARY 
MOVEMENTS. '  .

BUSCH LENS. SPEED SHUTTER FROM 1 TO 100th SECOND.

British Made Camera. Elegantly Finished.

Best Value in the M arket. O f 
all Dealers. Lists from

EMIL BUSCH OPTICAL CO.,
35 Charles Street, Hatton Garden, London, E.G.

T H E  RIGHT P L A C E  
FOR A  CYCLOMETER •

is on the hub of the wheel—out of harm's 
way. One Cyclometer fits in the right 
place. It registers accurately 10,000 miles 
and then repeats. Fits any wheel. It 
costs 3/6 fi\,m any good cycle agent, and 
its name is

THE NEW  DEPARTURE

“  SECURITY ” CYCLOMETER
Ask for 1905 " New Departure” Catalogue from

BROWN BROTHERS, Ltd.,
(Dealt P .) 22-26 at. tastarn It, London, 1 ,0 .
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A nother Fire E xtinguisher,

W here gasoline is used in any great quantity 
there is always danger of fire. From the 
ceiling over- the tank containing the gasoline 
hangs, by a string or fusible link, a fragile 
bottle containing about a gallon of am
monia. Should the gasoline take fire the bottle 
will fall and be broken, re
leasing the ammonia and 
putting out the burning gaso
line.

A M otor Ice -b o a t.

I ce yachting is a favour
ite sport during the winter 
on some of the rivers and 
lakes of Canada. Very high 
speeds are often attained by  
ice-boats fitted with sails. It 
seems, however, that the 
motor ice-boat is to go one 
better. Our illustration shows 
the wonderful motor ice
boat invented, by Mr. F. M.
Underwood, of Toledo. A 
speed of fifty 'miles an hour 
was easily attained, and still 
better results are expected next winter. The 
motor-boat was completed too late last winter 
for a lengthy test.

A R adium  Clock.
T he Hon. H. G. Strutt has invented a clock 

which, it is hoped, will run for thirty thousand 
years without further attention. If it doesn’t, 
none of us will be any the wiser. One twelfth 
of a grain of radium is suspended over a small 
electroscope, consisting of two thin strips of 
silver. These, being charged with electricity

from the radium, move apart till they touch 
the sides of the vacuum tube in which they are 
fixed. Then they communicate their charge 
to an aluminium wire which rings a bell and' 
being discharged, fall together again To repeat 
the process for thirty thousand years. To 
the unscientific this seems quite a fair approach 
to perpetual motion.

N ew  D iam on d  Field.
D r . A mi, of the Canadian Geological Survey, 

is of opinion that a great wealth of diamonds 
is hidden in that part of Canada between the 
Great Lakes and Hudson Bay. Who will be 
the first to find them ?

S r S r
A steel chimney 230 ft. high and 8 ft. in 

diameter has just been completed, and will be 
erected in Mexico.

TH E  ‘ 'T H R E E - L E G G E D "  R A C E  A T SA N D H U R ST SP O R T S , I 9 O5 ,
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ARE WELL KNOWN
THROUGHOUT THE UNITED KINGDOM

ELEGANT &  DURABLE. STRONG &  RELIABLE.
M a d e to  M ea su re  from  th e  B e s t  
C lo th s , th orou g h ly  sh ra n k . &

b e s t  q u a l i t y
BE8T  STYLE 
BEST FINI8 H 
BE8T  FIT

COMBINED IN

S A N D O N
Boys are ju st as much entitled to the same careful planning and 
making as men. Boys wearing S a n d o n  S u it s  are the 
equivalent o f a W est End tailor-made man.

S e n d  F or o u r  b e a u t i f u l l y  I l lu s t r a t e d  b o o k ,  a n d  
m e a s u r e m e n t  f o r m .  F r e e  t o  a l l .

A g en ts tit m ost large towns,

SANDON BROS., Centenary St., LEEDS
E iU b llib A d  3 0  Y d srt;

High Class Tailors, and 
SpecialistsforYouths’Wear

C ity  S ale &  Exc h a n g e

tWesJWsr

W IC K E T-K E E PIN G
G AU N TLETS.

2/9, 3/6, 4/3, 5 /6 , pair. 
■ Postage, 3d.

S T U M P S  (A s h ) .
2/6, 3/-, 4 / 1 1 ,  6/9. 

Postage, 6 d.

C R IC K E T  B ATS. 
A ll C a n e  H a n d le s
N o. 1 , 4 /11 N o .2 , 7/6

I T h e  E x c h a n g e  . 9/6 
T h e S a l e x .  . . 1 4 '6

C R IC K E T BALLS.
T h e E x c h a n g e  . . . . 3/6
T h e  S a le x . . . " . . . 4/6
T h e  F l e e t ................................... 6/-

C o m p o , lO d . a n d  1/9

BATTIN G  GLOVE8. 
G rey  R u b b e r ,

4/-, 4 / 1 1 , 5/9, 6 / 1 1 ,
pair.

R e d  R u b b e r .
4 / 8 ,6 /6 , 6 /6 ,  7/6 , pair. 

Postage, 3d.

LEG GUARDS.
3/6, 4 / 1 1 ,  6 / 1 1 ,  6 / 11 , 

7 / 1 1 ,  pair. 
Postage, 4d.

NEW SEASON’S ILLUSTRATED LIST OF CRICKET 
TENNIS, CROQUET, ARCHERY, GOLF, &c. &C-

P o e t  F r e e  o n  A p p l i c a t i o n .  M e n t i o n  "  T h e  C a p t a i n . ”

90,91,93 & 94 F L E E T  S T R E E T , LONDON



President, F. C. GOULD. Esq. Vice-Presidents, THE ARCHDEACON OF LONDON, SIR A. CONAN DOYLE.

LEAGUE NOTES FOR JULY 1905.

THIS page is open every month for the 
insertion of reports and announcements 
concerning 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 26th of every month. Forms for this 
purpose can be obtained on application to the 
Secretary.

The Secretary would be pleased to hear from 
C aptain readers in all parts of the Empire on 
matters of general interest, and particularly on 
those aSecting the doings and welfare of the 
League and its branches. Up to the present, 
the success of the Colonial Correspondence 
Section has exceeded our expectations, but 
there is still room for extension. Full particu
lars of this branch can be obtained by writing to 
headquarters as above. Readers of the Cap
tain , on becoming members of the B.E.L., can 
now be put into communication with members 
of the League in almost every part of the 
Empire.

A delaide .— South Australia. On March 16, 
1905, this branch held a debate against the 

.Lutheran Literary Society on the question, 
“ Is it Through the General Use of Macliinery 
that there are so Many Unemployed ? ” Mr. 
W. H. Weiss, the Hon. Sec. of the B.E.L. 
Branch, led his party, taking the negative side 

of the debate* and Mr. W. Fenn championed the 
cause of the Lutherans for the affirmative. The 
debate was well maintained on both sides 
before a large and appreciative audience, and 
was decided in favour of the B.E.L. Society.’

I have received a long letter from Mr. 
Weiss, which is published in No. 3 of the 
B .E .L . Gazette, dealing with many matters of 
interest to members, on which I shall be 
glad to have the opinion, of Captain readers.

Mr. Weiss is one of the oldest and most esteemed 
B.E.L. members “ down under,” and has 
earned our grateful thanks by his indefati
gable efforts to further the League’s aims and 
objects throughout Australia.

V ictoria.— On March 30 Mr. Henry Craw
ford delivered an interesting lecture before the 
members and friends of the local Club, entitled 
“ A  Plea for Humanity.” Musical items occu
pied the remainder of an epjoyable evening.

Malta .— This branch continues to progress 
steadily, and its doings are watched with great 
interest by every section of the public in the 
island. We heartily congratulate Mr. Borg, the 
Hon. Sec., and his comrades on the continued 
success of their excellently organised Club. 
Judging from the programme arranged for 
Empire Day it would appear that all previous 
demonstrations have been surpassed, and we 
await with interest the mail which will bring 
the report of the day’s festivities.

B romsgrove, Greenock, Kidderminster, 
Bo’ness, York, Lewisham, North Walsham, 
Putney, Hull, &c.— I have to thank the secre
taries of all these branches for their encourag
ing reports, which will be more fully dealt with 
in the Gazette.

Colonial Correspondence Section. — 
Every week the importance of this section 
becomes more apparent and extensive. Cap
tain  readers can now be put in communication 
with members of the League in almost every 
part of the Empire. I should like to obtain 
more correspondents in Japan, and I hope 
when the protracted war has ceased I shall be 
able to arrange regular communications be
tween home members and those in the Far East.

For full particulars, send a stamped addresse 
-envelope to the above address.

H oward  H. Spicer.



Yuu must have WRIGHT'S RULES if von want those that are 
always accurate and up-to-date. Price 3d. each.

L A W S  O F  C R IC K E T , 1905 . With special Explanations.
together with Hints on the Game by \V. W. READ. 

L A W S  O F L A W N  T E N N IS . With Particulars How to 
kasily Measure a Court and other Items of Interest. 

L A W S  O F  C R O Q U E T . With Regulations for Prize 
Meetings, Ac.

L\wi of Lawn Bowla, Quoits, Golf, and Bicycle Polo. Order 
o i  Goins ill Cards (the only original kind used by all the chief 
'' ■ilKt, Laws o f Cricket, 1900: for hanging in Club Rooms, 
P ivilions, Ac.
.send for List o f RircCrickct Literature and Old Oil Paintings. 
W R IG H T  A CO., 23  P a te r n o s te r  S q., L o n d o n . E.C.

Any one wishing to have their favourite 
CRICKET BATS REPAIRED 

should try

H. R. PETHER,
Cricket Bat Manufacturer,

COWLEY ROAD, OXFORD.
All repairs done personally. Every trial gives 

satisfaction. New Bats made to order.

Patronised by the Oxford University and College 
Cricket Clubs, Gentlemen of England, &c.

H.M.S."CONWAY" SCHOOL SHIP
M O O RED  IN T H E  M ERSEY.

Designed to give a sound T e c h n ic a l  and G e n e r a l  E d u c a t io n  
to boys desirous of entering the M e r c a n t i l e  M a r in e  and other 
professions. S e v e r a l  N o m in a t io n s  t o  R o v a l  N a v a l  C a d e t 
ships UNDER BOTH THE “  OLD " AND “  N E\V " (OSBORNE) SCHEMES 
of N a v a l  E d u c a t io n . P h y sic a l culture a special feature.

Fur fu ll  p a r t ic u la r *  a n d  P r o s p e c tu s  a p p ly  to  th e  C o m m a n d er ,
Lieut. H. W. BROADBENT, R.N.R., Rock Ferry, Cheshire.

‘S W A N ’F oimtainPen

emu «*•/*** m runs

T E N T S
NKW SQUARE TEXTS as illustration, 
s-tnped.6 n. square from£22* Makijukks 
in good condition, g ft. by 6 ft. £2 2 i.; 14 ft. 
by 8 ft. £3 10k. ; r6 ft. by 8 ft. £4 I .arger 
sires equally rheap. Also on hire. I p- 
Kivur J ents for Camping-out from 30a. cacn.

Speciality—PATH INC. o k  i . a u n  
Th.N I S from 12a. 6d. each. Send fur 
illustrated list!, free from J. H, B R O W N , 
M itre W orks, Three Cent Bv. Lim e- 
house* S , LatabUshed, 1875.

WORLD-RENOWNED for 
EXCELLENCE OF QUALITY 

-  -  -  and FINISH 
POPULAR PRICES.

T h e S in g e r  C h a lle n g e  - 
S in g e r  M odule d e  L u x e  - 
Im p e ria l M odule d e  L u x e  
G ran d  M odule d e  L u x e  -
W ith  T w o -S p e e d  G ea r, 

from
W ith  T h r e e -S p e e d  G ea r, 

fre m

NOT, HOW LOW IN PRICE,
B U T , ------HOW NIGH IN VALUE.

That is the Test.

L is ts  F re e , h e / e r r ed  P a y m e n ts .

SINGER &  CO., LTD., COVENTRY
1 LONDON: 17 HOLBORN V IA D U CT

AGENTS EVEKYU HLRE

R O W LA N D  WARD, LTD
N A T U R A L IS T S , and M anufacturers of

APPARATUS and CABINETS
f o r  th e  U se o f  E n to m o lo g is ts , O r n ith o lo g is ts , & c .

NETS, 1 3, 2 3. 3 6, 4 and upwards.
ZItfC RELAXING BOXES. 94., 1*. 1 6. and* •
ENTOMOLOGICAL PINS, 1 6 oz., four aizea. Box, aaaorted alzet, !/• 
8UGABJNG TIBS, 1 8 and 2 - EGG DRILLS, 34., 6d.. 94., and 1/- 
BLOW PIPES, 4d.. 6 4 .8 4 .9 4 ., 1 -. and 13.
POCKET BOXES. 64.. 9d., 1 -, anti 1 6.
STOtE BOXES, 2 -, 2 3, 3 6, 4 •, 5 • and 6 •
SETTING BO A AD J. Corked, 14-in. long, from 54. upwards.

„W, one o f  each s iz e  up to 5-1in.. 10 6.
KILLING BOTTLES, 91 . ami 1 -
LABEL LIST, BritiJh Butterfliea, 3d. Britiali Birdi’ Egga, 64. e

.. Ep&  .. M
Illu stra ted  Catalogue f o r  Stam p,

ROWLAND WARD, Ltd.,______ “ The Ju n gle ,”  16 6  Piccadilly, London._______
C A B I N E T S .

Insects. Eggs. Insects.
4 Drawer* .. 13 6 .. n  • 8 Drawen 33 -
6 „ .. 17/6 16 6 10 „ .. *5/-

P O S T  C A R P  A L B U M S .
S P E C I A L  V A L U E .

Direct from Manufacturer, Britiab Make. f*«r < iblouc and 
Upright Cards, linen hound, ^dt-i'locked, Ivy l.eaf Cover, to 
hold 304 Car4a, with 16 lieautifullv Coloured Postcard Views of 
Welsh Scenery. Post Free, 2a. Customer* speak well of them.

J. B. H IN C H L IF F E , B u llth  W e lls ,

in

.j



JOHN PIGGOTT, L t d .,
SWIMMING 
COSrUMES 

A S .  A.
Plain N avy.

1 1 7  & 118  C H EAPSID E,
a n d  1, 2, a n d  3 M ILK ST. BUILD ING S,

LONDON.

FLAN NEL
SUITS,

A ll sizes ready 
for wear.

1 - each, I 1 /- per dozen.
S u p e rio r, 1/6 each, 16 6 per dozen. 
N a vy, C a r d in a l ,  or B la c k , u » t

(J utility, 2 / 6  each, 2 7 /-p e rd o z;n .

W ith  u n lin ed  J a c k e t ,  10 9, 14/9 
H a lf - l in e d  J a c k e t  a n d  le t- in  

p o c k e ts , 18/6, 22/6, 25/- 
Palterns post free.

_

No. 2, 
No. 3,

FISHING OUTFITS
1. Huy's Ash R oJ, winch fitted, polished reel, and furnished line5, &c.

_  ̂ p rs 'age  6rf.
Superior ditto, wiih large reel ... ... ... ... ,,
Bamboo Rod, winch fitted, brass reel, furnished line, hook,

float, Ac.

No. 4. THE “ J .P ."  S P E C IA L  A L L  ROUND F ish in g  O u tfit, c o n s is t-  JA 
in g  o f  N o ttin g h a m  C a n e  Rod (fou r-Jo ln ted ) l n b a g ,  r e e l,  fo u r  111 h 
fu rn is h e d  lin e s , f lo a ts , & c . ,  w in d e r  an d  t a c k l e  c a s e ...............

TENNIS RACKETS
E tch

T h e C lub 
S p e c ia l 
“  J .P . ”  
P a r k h u r s t  
J u v e n 'Ie

5/9
7/6

10/6
15/9

2/11

EVER Y TH IN G  FOR H O LID AY W E A R .
Boys’ and Youths’ Flannel Suits, Trousers, Shirts, &c.

T ro u s e rs , 
W hite Flannel, 5 ,3  

and 6 / 6  

G rey Flannel, 

4/6, 5 / 1 1 ,  7/11
per pair

S h ir t s ,  
W hite Flannelette, 

I ' l l  each. 
W hite Flannel, 

3/6. 5/2, Youths', 
W hite Oxford, 
2/6, 3/6 each. Postage 3 V.

J a c k e t s ,
Plain N av y  trim med 

Ribbon or Cord, 
3 /11 each. 

Striped Melton, 
4/6 each.

Striped FI innelette, 
2 / 1 1  each

EVER Y R ELIA B LE * C Y C L E
M A Y BE D ISTIN G U ISH ED  B Y  ITS EQUIPMENTS

The Moderate Prices of

BROOKS
This n a m e  denotes
P R E -E M IN E N C E

Saddles
permit their use on 

every reliable machin*

J. B. BROOKS &  CO., LTD ., BIRMINGHAM,

B U T T E R - S C O T C H

L
(The Celebrated Sweet for Children).

T a n ert,

M A N U F A C T O R Y : LO N D O N , W .C .
A

Tclephtne 
8380 CEN TRAL.
Telegrams:— 
GUMMOSITV, 

L ondon.

CAREY 8 - * '  
CYCLE 4 MOTOI
repository.

The bm t place lo London !o bur. « tL ** 
rreh .n «e  Crete*. Motor Crete*, or Cere, 
Auction S a in  weettly. C u b  advaoce* fro »  
I I  to 11*000 on Goods sent for oboolute 
or pure hosed for Cs^b, A ddrtsi

| ELEPHAW AMO OASTIE STATION, LONDON. S.E.

A LL ADVER TISEMENTS F O R ‘ THE CA PTA IN ”  sh ou ld  be  a d d r e s s e d  A D VERTISEM EN TD EPA RTM EN T, GEORGE NEW
7 - 1 2  SOUTHAM PTON STR E E T , STBAN D , W .C .

cMoaam hew  WES. LTD.



IGUST HOLIDAY CYCLE TOURS
B y  A. W IL L IA M S

A  MAGAZINE
r FOR BOYS & “OLD BOYSVEDITOR/TH E OLD FAG7 ATHLETIC EDITOR, P.F.W ARNER.[ x i l l .  N o . 7 7 . AUGUST, 1905.

The Drink 
for

\pwtsmen and Athletes 
is

RLE Y  W ATER
Made from

ROBINSONS
P A T E N T

BARLEY
" i n  p o w d e r  f o r m "

have been drinking lately Barley 
ltT made from Robinson’s Patent 
y and find it excellent. 1 think it is 

that should be popular with every- 
goes in at all for athletics.

“  P. F. W A R N E R .”
*who

“ Bisley ”

IlntMy by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



THE SILENT CYCLE
GAM AGE'S FAMOUS IU XU M

As supplied to the Army, N avy, Police, and Local Governm ent S ervan ts at hom e and abroad. D urin g the South A frican  W ar 
o l 19 0 0  equipped the C-l.V . w ith  w ar m ounts, w hich  w ere reported to have been through excep tionally  severe trials.

FITTED WITH CENUINE DUNLOP TYRES 
AND BOWDEN RIM BRAKES 

(Bank and Front)

A?
PR ICE

£ 7- 15-0or 12 Monthly Payments of 14s. 6d. or
Fitted w ith Fagan 

Two-Speed Cear

£ 9 - 15-0or 12 Monthly Pay- manta of 19s. 2d.
W e  h a v e  ju s t  i s s u e d  a new  C y c l e  a n d  C y c l e -A c c e s s o r y  L is t , w h ich  co n ta in s  f u l l  in fo rm a tio n  a b o u t ou r  C y c l e s ,  

a n d  e v e r y th in g  th a t  is u s e fu l  to  C y c l is t s ,  S e n d  a  p o s t -c a r d  fo r  it  to -d a y .

T h ere  is not a m achine that can be com 
pared w ith the 11 IH xu m ." Its rid in g is so 
easy, its ru n n in g  so ftnooth. It glides 

along w ith  the 
grace of a sw an, 
a n d  w i t h  t h a t  
g e n t l e  m o t i o n  
w hich  g ives real 
enjoym ent and e x 
ercise, Us wonder
fu l silence in a ll 
w o rk in g  parts is 
an additional re
c o m m e n d a t i o n .  
T h e  finish in deUil 
is  superb. We 
w elcom e the e x 
pert and court 
every investiga- 
lion . Entire satis
faction assured.

EVERYTHING FOR SUMMER PASTIMES
OUR NEW  SPORTS AND GAMES LIST 
SENT POST FREE TO ANY ADDRESS

C R IC K E T  B A T S .
Youihs'W illnw ,H  ilf  Cane H andle 

Size 4 . 2 /6 ; Size 5 , 2 / 1 1 .  Size 
6 , 3/8.

Youths* Willow, A ll Cane Handl**., 
Size 4 , 3 Size 5 . 4/3 Size
6 , 4 / 1 1

Men's AH Cane Handles, 4/1 l f 
7/6, 9/6

T h e A.\V„G. Spring H andle, 10/6 
Tne Yorkshire D river, selected,

14/6 t
Carnage's Patent Double Splice 

Bats, specially selected b lades 
18/6; Youths', 15/6

S T U M P S  W IT H  B A IL S
PolUhcd Ash, 26m. 1/6; a8 in, 1 / 1 1 ;  

Men’s Size, 2/6
Polished Ash, with B fass Ferrules 

2 6 in ,,2 / 4  ; 2 &in.,2 / 6  : Men's, 3/- 
Polished A 'h , Brass Tops. Stetl 

Shoes, Youths', 4 /6 ; Men's, 
4 / 1 1 ;  Best Quality, 6/9, 7 / 1 1 ;  
Brass Shoes, 9/6

EVERYTHING FOR CRICKET

T E N N IS RACKETS
Children's 2 / 3  & 3 /-
Youths* Cedar Handle 
Cedar Handle, Club Size 3/11
F'sh T ail Handle . . 5/6
Th e Carnage”  Champion 6/9 
The “ Holborn”  close

strung . , . 11/6
The*' Demon” , . 12/6
POST and Nets, complete,

from 9 /-
UACKET CASHS, 1 /3 , 1 / 1 1 , 2 / 9
R A C K E T  P R E S S E S , 1/3, 1/0, 

2/-Special attention given to Club Outfits. Estimates post free.
CROQUET, BOWLS, SWIMMING, 

WATER POLO
LIBERALLY CATERED FOR

W h a te v e r  y o u  r e q u ir e  k in d ly  
W rite  u s

A. W. DAMAGE, Ltd , Holborn, London, E.C.

11



T H E  C A P T A I N . i

There Is no more Accurate Cyclometer
T H A N  T H E  O R IG IN A L

“Veeder”
The Cyclometer that

Revolutionised 
Cyclometers

Fits snugly up 
against the wheel.

Takes up little room

Easily read at any 
time.

Trip, 6/6 each.

-  Records to 
10,000 Miles and 

'Repeats.

.MEW 1905 MODELS.

01 all Dealers. 
Insist on the 
“ VEEDER.”

Regular, 3/6 each.
Booklets from Solo Agents—MARKT & CO., Dept. III.,
6 CITY ROAD, FINSBURY SQ., LONDON, E.C.

r
I H A V E ^ F O U M D  

i P 0 S I T 1 0 N S  F ® R ]

15,000 |
i i

1

i i

a

:v
,-!

.



ii T H E  C A P T A I N .

ARE WELL KNOWN
THROUGHOUT THE UNITED KINGDOM

ELEGANT &  DURABLE. STRONG &  RELIABLE
M a d e  to  M e a s u r e  fr o m  th e  'B est 
C lo th s , th o ro u g h ly  s h r a n k . &

B E 8 T  QUALITY 
B E S T  STVLE 
B E S T  FINISH 
B E S T  FIT

C O M B IN E D  IN

SANDON S U ITS
B oys are ju ;t  as much entitled to the same cartfu l planning and 
m aking i s  men. Boys wearing Sanlxjn S u its are the 
equivalent o f a  W est End tailor-made man.

S e n d  f o r  o u r  b e a u t i f u l l y  i l l u s t r a t e d  b o o k ,  a n d  
m e a s u r e m e n t  F o r m . F r e e  t o  a l l .

A g en ts  tn  m ost large towns.

SANDON B R O S .,C e n te n a ry  S t ., L E E D S
E stablished  ao  Y e a r at

High Class Tailors, and  ̂
SpecialistsforYouths’Wear

S a m p le  £ .10  10 s . Cycle f o r  C a s h ,
eT -J3r-v.M°°thl1'' £4 15s.

Dunlop Tyres, Free Wheels, 
IllfflSSSjSF lp l||P  2 t Brakes, carriage paid. 
• Cycles from £2108. 8ample

List Free. i £42 Motor Cycle £20.
DEREHAMROAD CYCLE CO., NORWICH

S O L D  h V L R  y  i y i i t K L  a t is . i ẑ*,, as. $d.t 4j .  , a n d  i u ,

L U N G  T O N I C ,  a Ur’s*Curb
for c o u g h s , c o l d s , b r o n c h it is , a s t h m a . AC.

' f - r •

SEEKING A PROFESSION

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING 
AND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE

Prem ium  Moderate. 
.Exceptional Advantages for

Training M above
Students from these Works 
hAve obtained IMPORTANT 
port* in  H-M- Favv end Mer

cantile Marine.
F o r  term s and f u l l  pa rticuta rs 

apply to—

COX & CO.
Engineers A Shipbuilders 

Docks Ironworks A Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH.
Approved for the P ru tlc il Training of Candidate* for the direct 
entry o f Probationary A m utant Engineers In Hi* M ajesty’s Navy

Correct Result of “ Old Fag's Corre spend ease "  
Cotnpeliliun.

S ee Competition Results.

The b est thing tor tbt\ 
Tuck B o x  Is a good  

su p p ly o t

Mackintosh’s!
-TOFFEE

which Is “  morelsh. ’ 
The m ore yo u  eat 
The m ore yo u  wan 

E v er y  Tuck Shop sells 
. Mackintosh, Ltd., H al"



T H E  C A P T A I N Hi
STA M PS— N o te  tfila Bargain. -

The following Stamp*, will be sent, post free, for 3d . The greatest bargain 
in Stamps ever offered. No. 38 contains too. Venezuela, very old (scarce^ 
Gold Coast (King’s Head), British Guiana. Sumatra. Luxemburg. Egypt, 
Costa Rica, Bulgaria, Peru, Chile, Ecuador (catalogued is ), Canada (maple 
leaves), Mozambique Company (1893. scarce), Cuba. Porto Rico, New 
Zealand (universal), Japan, Columbia (new issue), Roumania, Greece (new 
issue). Hyderabad, Bolivia (catalogued is.), Argentine, India, Brazil, Spain, 
&c. Post free, 3d . Sheets -of Stamps sent on approval. 8(L in the 1/-  
discount

EDWARD COOPER At. CO.,
14 A R C H W A Y  R O A D . H 1 Q H Q A T B , LONDON, N.

Stam p Collections anti Largo  
Parcels bought fo r Cash  to a n y  Am ount.

E D W IN  H E ALEY & CO.,
14 Wormwood St., Old Broad St., E.C.

Now Ready, p rice  Is. 6<J.t poet fre e ,
Th* Fifth (1MB) E dition o f Uu

UNIVERSAL STANDARD 
CATALOGUE

OP THE
Post&R6 Stamps of the World.

422 pages, 2(900 Illustrations, 
includes all Stamps issued to date o f publication, 
with price o f each, unused and useo. No per* 
foration measurements or minor varieties. The 

only catalogue for the beginner or the general collector. Clieapest, simplest, 
neatest, and most easily understood. '

THE 8TANDARD P08TACE 8TAMP ALBUM.
Arranged and Illu (rated on a novel .principle, every space numbered to cor* 

respond with above-named Catalogue. Quite New and Up-to-date,
Fall Particulars, Frlcoa, and Specimen Pago sect free on Raqneet.

New 68-page Price List o f  nearly 2.000 different Sets and Packets of Stamps 
sent grails and post free.

W H I T F I E L D  K IN O  *  CO., IP S W IC H .
E s t a b l is h  ho  i g * o . _________________

3d. The “ JAP.” 3d.4 A K  Sumps, all different, including Paraguay (lion),
' P e r s ia  (lion and crown), set of 6 C a n a d a  (King and 

Queen), K o re a , P a t ia la  (Queen), P h ilip p in es , obsolete A rm y  
O ffic ia l, P e ru  (Chilian arms), Porto RlCO (obiolete). British 
Guiana (arms), P o rtu g u e s e  In d ia , Portugal, China (dragon), 
C olo m b ia  (arms). Cape (Table Bay), Finland (arms), Guatemala, 
Hungary Telegraph, Shanghai, 3 U. S. A. (War revenue, 
V ic to r ia  F r a n k , Russia, B o sn ia , M au ritiu s (arms), F r e n c h  
G u ia n a  1 9 0 5  (Ant-eater), Ac. See.
M  P o s ta g e  Id . e x t r a  (Colonies and abroad, 3d. extra). 

■  O n ly  on e P a c k e t  su p p lied  to  e a c h  p e rs o n .
In a d d itio n , eve y purchaser of this packet applying for a 

selection of our Ideal Approval Sheets will receive
OR ATI 8  A 8E T OF 20  JAPAN

N o w  P r ic e  L is t  o f  B a r g a in s  io Albums, Sets, and 
Packets, splendidly illustrated, post free and gratis. 

Mounts, 6d. per iooo.
ERRINGTON & MARTIN,

SO U TH  H A C K N E Y , LONDON, N .B.

A U G U S T  B A R G A IN .—IOO different, 
Old, 3 Cuba, Hong Kong, 2 Mauritius,

ad„ sochiding 
Travancore, Ne1

Guiana 
rd. and ad.. . ._ong ___ _ ____________ _ __________ ,

Tasmania., »■Queensland, Straits, surcharged Venezuela. A decided bargain, 
post free. Gratis, 250 Mounts and 6 old Spain to all who order sheets. Price 
Ust free. Agents wanted. 500 different stamps. 5s., 1000 and Album. 15s., 
}K>st free. Inland ; abroad, is. extra; mounted, clean and perfect. Brights 

Catalogue. 1905. is. 9d .: King’s* is, fid.
A . B . M cA U B L A N  *  T U R N E R . 9 0  a M C k to h n "  , m — g ^ w

THE WONDER (No. 29 ). 2 d .
A  G R A N D  B A R G A IN . C O N T A IN S  7 9  A L L  D IF F E R E N T .
THIS Splendid Packet includes New Zealand (Pictorial), Chili Columbus* 
TOLUCA (4 cents, unused). Set 5 Roumania, Cinarfa/ GABOON (new issue), 
Argentine Republic. PERSIA (obsolete). Natal. Queensland. MALAY 
STATES, Costa Rica, Cuba (obsolete). Victoria. ECUADOR (Portrait Series), 
New South Wales, Cape o f Good Hope, DECCAN (Hyderabad). United 
States (various issues). Western Australia, South Australia (2 violet), Ac., Ac. 
PRICE 3 d . | postage id . extra; Abroad 4d. OUR NEW PRICE LIST, 
illustrated, Post Free and Gratis. Best Price paid for Collections and loose lots.

KING BROS,, LTD, importers BIL8TON
ALL 8INGLE WATERMARK8.

Barbados, British Guiana, Cape, Ceylon, Gold Coast. Grenada, Hong Kong, 
Jamaica, Natal, Orange River Colony. Federated Malay States. Transvaal, 
Trinidad. Price 3d. Postage extra. Stam ps bought.

T H E  PREM IER STAM P.COIW PAW Y, B R IG H TO N .

2 5  S T A M P S  ■ *’ 'Abroad, PortTh M*1” ’ ’ 1 /I  j
Comprising N. MgerLa, India, Transvaal (King*! Heads), Bermuda, New
foundland. Barbados. Travancore, A  Bechnanalaad [obsolete), Tasmania, Zan- 
ribar, Ac. Ac. 60 Stamp# for 64d. as advertised. Thousands sold yearly. 
Approval (Section t. A  Colonials) 6d. la  V* dJsct. (Section 2. European and 
Foreign) M, I n d l a c t ,  9 Jamaica (pictorial) g r a tis  to applicants for Approval SelecUon̂ ^̂ ^̂ EAItOff̂ B̂TAJffroKD̂ K̂atharlnê êê ffrogdwL

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS.
Z e n d  for 36 page Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
Album, 4 S. and 5 s. ; 9,000 stamps described, 12,000 extra spaces.
H. 8TAFF0R0 SMITH & CO., Stump Importers, BRIGHTON.

APPROVAL S E LE C TIO N S
o f  s ta m p s  o f  a l l  c o u n tr ie s , in  go o d  c o n d itio n , a t  v e r y  

lo w  p r ic e s . L a r g e  d isco u n t.
BRIDCER &  KAY, 86 Bish om ow e  Street With w t , London, I .C .

IEND ONE PENNY

!’Butler’s 
Monthly 
Circular

to p a y  pottage, and we will send a packet o f  5 0  
Different Stam p*, including P ictoria l and 
K in g 's  H ta d  British Colon!ala, C osta Rica. 
Japan, M auritian, Chill, H olland, N o v  
Zealand, Queensland, E gypt, V enezuela, 
R e. A c. Abo our 0 O »P ag« in iu ttratn t) Book 
about STAMPS and STAMP COLLECTING; this 
is written by an expert. Also a Specimen Copy of 
B U T L E R 'S  M O N TH LY  C IRC U LAR , hill of 
interest to all Collectors.

BUTLER BROS., Clevedon.

‘ N MESSENGER’ PACKET O d .
c o n t a i n s  5 0  d i f f e r e n t  ST A M P S

Including a large oblong U n ltM t S t a t M )  Portage 14, 
special delivery stamps— new issue M e n e n p r  u t r k  
S o y  On s i c y c l o .  old issue M essenger on Foot— 
iwo fine stomps ; Inhamhane, Eritrea, Transvaal, Gold Coast, 
Deccan, V ictdiia , N ew  Z ea la .d , “ Arm y O fficial," Guatem ala, 
Trinidad, Ned Indie, C e)lon , & c . ,& c . ,2 d .  Postage extra. O u r 
7 2  p « c *  L lo t is free. Thousands o f bargains, 1 5 0  illustrations.

E R N E 8 T W OOD & CO.,
Ohortton -cum- Hardy, Manchester.

A  S E T  o e  O W A L I O R  (Queen’s  H e a d )
Will be presen ted t o  e ll  p u r c h a s e r s  o f  th e 8pecla l P acket 

f o r  A u g u st WHO A SK  FOR A P P R O V A L  8 HEET8 .
My approval sheets contain a  splendid variety o f  stamps in good condition; 
the pnees are low and the discount is 50 per cent. Selections of ail countries. 
W RITE TO-DAY FOR SHEETS.

The August Special Packet contains 80 different stamps fall-postage), 
including set of British Guiana, Tasmania (pictorial). Straits Settlements (King), 
Natal. Brazil, Barbadoes. India (set of H-M.S. including % rupee). Cape (King 
Edward), Federated Malay States, New Zealand (obsolete and current), etc., 
etc. Price 3d.; postage id. extra. Do not fail to ask for approval sheets.

Collections purchased, stamps exchanged. Correspondence with Colonies 
desired.
^̂ ^̂ Ĝ̂ ROŴ Jformerĥ Mlatĥ â Jesboroû R̂oad̂ l̂ triootĥ ^̂

3 0 . “ h o o  d o o ” 3 0 -
w  PACKET. W
ia j iump5. including: 3 HONG KONG IKingl. JAM AICA (King). Mauritius, 
Corea (old), 5 U.S.A. (none common!, 3 New Zealand (picloriall, 13 scarce  old

Spam,Austria, 3 unused Cuba. 5 old issue
5 Portugal, Sic., Ac Price 3 4 .  P o s .  ________
chasers asking for APPRO. ROOKS receive F R E E

. ,  . _ — - . Chili.Colombia, splendid set of
5 Portugal, Ac,_ Ac _JVice Postage id  eatra (abroad 3d ear.). Pur-

10 ZOOLOGICAL ST A M P S
(Lions,Tigers, Leopards, Monkeys, Ac,),

PERRIN B R O S- YfgMBggg-
8 0  L  _  M A R V E L L O U S  O F F E R .

Our ^CHALLEH&B"  Packet is the greatest bargain ever offered. 
Differ ant! 60 Stamps, all different, including Costa Rica 1863, Venezuela tee?, 

Tasmania pictorial. Chili obsolete. India Native State, Queensland, 
l j l .  Argentine Republic, Brazil, Sweden Official (oblong). Canada iftfe. 

* 1 U.s, A. Columbus. Ac. Price Id. post free (abroad So.], All genuine 
postage stamps. We don’t make up with fiscals and stamps o f that class.

THEe i S T f l F I b E
S U P E R S E D E S  E U B U M S  f o r

STA M P COL ICCT/O. VS.
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Kodaks for the Holidays.
The several Models of - - -

The Folding Pocket Kodaks
O FFER A  SPLENDID and

A  U N I Q U E  C H O I C E
T o  the H O L ID A Y  M A K E R ,

Kodak photography is photography simplified. 
N o dark room arid no previous experience required. 
Full instructions enabling anyone to commence at 
once, supplied with every camera.

Prices -  -  26/- to 90/-  Complete.
O f all Dealers and

K O D A K . L t d . ,  5 7 -6 1 CLERKENWELL RD., LONDON, E.C
Branches:—96 Bold Street, LIVERPOOL ; 72-74 Buchanan Street, GLASGOW; 59 Brorapton Road, S.W.;

' 60 Cheapside, E .C.; 115 Oxford Street, W .; 171-173 Regent Street, W .; and 40 Strand, London, W.C.

. If  YOU ARB INTERESTED IN .NATURAL HISTORY AND NATURE STUDY,
. AND COLLECT EITHER .

■ U T T E R P L IB S  S t M O T H S , B IR D 8 ’ E 0 Q 8 , or go in for 
b o t a n y , A c, ,  send for G a r d n e r ’s  I l lu s tr a te d  C a ta lo g u e
(w h ich  w ill be sent p ost free), a n d  n o te  th ^  e x tre m e ly  low  p u ces ,

M anufacturing N atu ralist and P u n ie r ,
52 High Hotborn, London, W,C,

S U P P L IE D  T O  H .H . T H E  Q U E E N .

P O ST CARP ALBUM S
S P E C I A L .  V  A l a U  S *

D irect from  M anufactory*;, BrtUifc Maha, for Oblong And 
Upright Cards, Uses bound, tfk-olocked, I tv Leaf Cover, to 
bold aNOM*da, with 36 beautifully Coloured Postcard Views o f 
Welsh Scenery. Post Free, D. Customers speak well of them.

J. B. M IN C H L IF F E , B o llth  W e lls .

Don’t Poison y o u r e e l f  b y  
d r i n k i n g

_______________________________  r a w  w a t e r .

O E M ”  S t i l l  p ro d u ces w a t e r  p u re  an d  
p a la ta b le — fo u n ta in  o f h e a lth . A p p ro ved  
b y  L a n c e t  a n d  H M . G o v e rn m e n t a n d  
m u ltitu d e  o f m ed ica l m en . B o o k le t  F ree .

GEM 8UPPLIES GO. LTD.
(D ept. 128), 12 1 N e w g a te  S t., L o n d o n ,

You must have WRIGHT’8 RULES if you want those that are 
always Accurate and Up-to-date. Price 94, each.

L A W S  OP C R IC K E T .1905. With Special Explanations 
her with Hints on the Game by w . W. READ.
OP L A W N  T E N N IS . With Useful Hints by

w . K. WEIR.
L A V S  OP CROQUET. With Regulations for Pnae 

Meetings. Arc. .
of Lawn Bowls, Quoits, Golf, u d  B icycle  Polo. Order 

o f Going in  Cards (the only original kind) used by all the chief 
c lu b a E a c h  C«rd suitable for two mn'ngs. LAWS o f Cricket 

Taanl*, 1MB: for hanging to Club Rooms, Pavilions, Arc 
bead for List of Rare Cricket Literatureand Old Oil Paintings 
W R IG H T  ft CO,, aa P a la r n o s t a r  8 q o a rs , L o n d o n .

L A W S

CONWAY" SCHOOL SHIP
M O O S  E D  IM T H E  M E R S E Y .

D esig n ed  to g iv e  a  sound T e c h n i c a l  and G e n e r a l  E d u c a t io n  
to  b o ys desirous o f  en terin g  t he  M e r c a n t i l e  M a r i n e  and  other 
professions. S e v e r a l  N o m in a t io n s  t o  R o y a l  N a v a l  C a d e t 
s h i p s  UNDER BOTH THE “  O LD  ”  AND “  N e w ”  (OSBORNE) SCHEMES 
o f  N a v a l  E d u c a t io n . P h y s ic a l cu ltu re  a  sp ecia l feature.

T or fu ll particular* and Proepecta* apply to the Commander, 
L ie u t . H, W . B R O A D B E N T , R .N .R ., Rock Ferry, Cheshire.

DO YOU WANT AN INEXPENSIVE CABINET
For your N a tu ra l H is to r y  specimens? I f  so, write to us for 
terms and sizes. As we are m a n u fa c tu r e r s  we can sell at low

Sices. W e also keep in stock all kinds of specimens of B ir d s ' 
g g s . M oths. B u tte r f lie s , M e, Send for our New Price List, 

post free on sp o lia tio n ; it will be worth your while.
J. T. OROOKETT A  SO N S,

7 a ,  R r ln c e e  s t r e e t ,  O a v e n d le h  S q u a r e
(Close to Oxford Circus, W.%

b
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CAPTAIN c o m p e t i t i o n  PRIZES
A ll these Prizes are o f  the Very best quality, 
including the fiVe-shilling pieces.  S ee  page 459

These Four Five-8hilling Pieces will be sent to the winners of Competition No. 6
Open to ev eryb od y

Three of these 10/6 “  8wan ” Fountain Pens are awarded as prizes to the winners 
of our “ An August Event” Competition

This Benetflnk’s No. 2 “  Flash n 
Camera is awarded in 

Competition No. 1

SANDOW
DEVELOPERS

PHOTOGRAPHIC
APPARATUS
and .

V a lu a b le  Books
are also awarded.

8ee “  Drc_wlngr of a Dog or Cat” Competition 
if you want one of these 8andow Crip 

1 Dumb-bells

Two of these io -  
“  8oout ” Hand Cameras 

are awarded as prizes in 
our “ ‘ Captain’ Birthday 

Book” Competition



T H E  C A P T A I N . vii

H. QRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles used in CRICKET, LAWN TENNIS, 

RACQUETS, FIVES, POLO, GOLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c. &c.
Patentee a and Sole Makers of the Famous “  IMPERIAL DRIVER”  Cricket Bats.

A s  used b y  C . B . F r v , Esq., V . T r u m p e r , E sq ., A . C . M a c L a r e n , E sq ., C . M c G a h e y , E sq., P . P e r r i n , E sq., G . L . J e s s o p , E sq., 
K . S. R a n i i t Sin h j i , C. M . W e i l s , E sq ., J . D o u g l a s , E s q .,G . B r a n n , Esq., A . J . T u r n e r , E sq ., E . M. S p r o t , E sq., H . G a r n e t t , Esq., 
J. T .  T y l d e s l e y , A . W a r d , A . L i l l e y , A . E. R e l f , G . H i r s t , H . R . M u r r e l l , E. H . D . S k w e l l , L . C . B r a u n o . A. E . T r o t t , 
G . C . B. L l e w e l l y n , E . H u m p h r e y s , D . D e n t o n ,  W . R h o d e s , and all the leading players in U niversity, Public School, an d  
Club Cricket. ________ ____________________  ■____

The Gradidge 
Extra Special,

Close Grooved.

The Fishtail.

The Special.

The Club.

Factory : Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.

Singer
Cycles

"  *BEST  
O F
A L L / *

Characterised by a Refinement o f  
D etail and B eauty o f Finish 
which gives them the indelible 

Stam p of Distinction.

8lnger Challenge -  -  £8 108. 
Singer Modele de Luxe £10 10s. 
Imperial ,, ,, £12128.
Grand „  ,, £1616s.
W ltb  Two-Speed Gear, from £ 1 0 - 1 2  With Three-Speed Gear, from £ 11-10

L is t  o f  S ing er Cycles, I t s  tor 
Cycles a n d  C a n , post fr e e  -

D EFER R ED  P A Y M E N T S .

SINGER & CO., Ltd., COVENTRY.
London D e p o t: 17 M O LBO RN  V IA D U C T .

A n d  a t  L iv e rp o o l, N e w c a s tle -o n -T y n e ,
. G la s g o w , and D ub lin .

The New 
“  Mllllta ” 
Air Rifle.

P R A C T I C A L  
A I R - G U N .

F or Volunteers, Rifle, and School Clubs, 
&c. T h e most reliable and accurate air- 
gun ever put on the market. N o t only 

more accurate, but 
shoots stronger than 
any other. Suitable 
forsm allG am e. Used 
in the Principal Air- 
Gun Clubs all over the 

country. Correctly sighted and Deauti- 
fu lly finished. 21t<f 2 5 s * *  and 3 B i*

A8K YOUR DEALER
to  show you one, or send for Illustrated 

List to the Sole Proprietors,
m a r t i n  p u l v e k m A n n  *  CO.,

Dept. 4)
2 6  M in o r !® * , L o n d o n ,  C.

W E  H A V E  H I T
T H E  BULLSEYE  

T H I S -----T I M E



THE CAPTAIN.

„ N o W  P u b l i s h i n g — E v e r y  F o r t n i g h t .  I n  S h i t t i n g  P a r t sThe Empire’sCricketers
C O N T A I N I N G  F U L L - L E N G T H  F I G U R E S  I N  C O L O U R S  
f F O U R  P L A T E S  I N  E A C H  P A R T )  W I T H  B I O G R A P H I E S  O F

The English  Team . 
T h e  A u s tr a l ia n  Team

A N D  A L L  T H E  C R I C K E T E R S  W H O  A R E  T O  T H E

F O R E  I N  1905 * .

Paris 1  to 6 are already published. A n y one w ill be sent as 
' 'la specim en , post free , Is.

’ /

Subscription to complete series, including portfolio,
18s. 6d- post free. ,

E I G H T Y  O F  T H E  O R I G I N A L  P I C T U R E S  A R E  N O W  O N  V I E W  A T

T H E  F I N E  A R T  S O C I E T Y ’S, 148 N E W  B O N D  S T R E E T ,  L O N D O N
*

' “  N othing so good about the N ational G am e has ever
' before appeared." St. James's Gazette.

Published fo r  the Proprietors by

D A W B A R N  & W AR D , L t d .
6 Farringdon Avenue, E .C .
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A  to 0 Bqjps &std ©Sdl]B>@ys.
(With w hich is  In corpora ted  ike ‘P u b lic  S ch o o l M agaztne'^

Contents for August 1905
PACK

THE ROAD HOG {Drawn by T om B r o w n e , R.I.) ' . . . . Back of Frontispiece 385

W E HEARD THE NOISE OF MUSKETS AND SAW THE WATER SPLASH UP WITH
THE B U L L E T S ................................................. .........  . . . Frontispiece 386

THE ADVENTURES OF JOHN BAYWOOD (Chaps. XVI.—XIX.) H. C. Cr o sf ie l d  38 7
Illustrated by S t a n l e y  L. W o o d . *

THE ATHLETIC CORNER. (Cr ic k e t e r s ’ L it t l e  W a y s .) . . . . P. F. W a r n e r  . 400
And Answers to Correspondents.

TALES OF THE FAR WEST. (No. 1 7 .—S o z y  a n d  t h e  S i x -Sh o o t e r s .)
Illustrated by G e o r g e  S o p e r . . F r a n k l in  W e l l e s  C a l k in s  40 5

H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES OPENING THE HEADQUARTERS OF THE FIRST
CADET BATTALION ROYAL FUSILIERS . ........................................................... 4 1 0

THE FUSILIER C A D E TS.........................................................................................A. E. John son  4 1  i
Illustrated by A l f r e d  P e a r s e , and from Photographs. • ■ .

THE PEACE M A C H IN E ...............................................................................W il l ia m  F. H ic k s  4 1 4
Illustrated b y  A l f r e d  P e a r s e .

“  THE CAPTAIN ** PHOTOGRAPHIC GALLERY ..................................................................... 4*9
’ (Further Contents on next page.)

Cycles that charm are 
those built of *  *

EADIE FITTINGS
which are Manufactured of the Highest Grade

PR O JEC TILE  S T E E L
Are stamped and carry 12 months* guarantee.
Your local Cycle Builder will build you a bicycle exactly 
suited to y o u r  requirements.

THI8 18 FAR BETTER
ready-made and (so-called) cheap

REMEMBER
the quality of the bicycle you ride not only makes or 
mars your plea-ure—it means riding in absolute safety, or 
risking broken limbs and possible loss of life.

than buying 
machine.

I L L U S T R A T E D  C A T A L O G U E  M A IL E D  FR E E  
O n  r t e t i p t  o f  P o s tc m n d . Dept. I.

EADIE MANUFGL OO. Ltd.
RmddHch

With Patent Double Check Spring 
Handle. It-is my own invention 

and is an excellent “ idriver.” I used 
this bat in my record season of 190 1, when 
I scored 3 ,309—more than ever made by 
any other cricketer, and also in my record 
score of 357 not out, against Somerset.

I am how in business (with my sons) as 
Athletic Outfitters and Provider for Cricket 
and all Sports. As a practical Cricketer 
for minjc years, I am the better able to 
appreciate and supply their wants.

Cricket Bats and Balls to 6uit all pockets. 
Special Terms to Clubs. We also supply 
Cricket Shirts, Blazers, Trousers, Boots, 
and Bags.

R. ABEL (Surrey XI.). 
N BW  ADDRBSS:

R: A B EL & SONS.
4 HARLEYFORD STREET, 

KENNINGTON OVAL, S  E. 
W ORKS:

310 KENNINGTON RD.,
8 .E.
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. VAGE
** THE CAPTAIN ”  CAMERA CORNER. (S o m e  T o u r i n g  H i n t ,-\) . A r c h i b a l d  W i l l i a m s  4 2 3  

With Illustrations.
TALES OF WRYKYN. (No. 5 .—T h e  L a s t  P l a c e . )  . . . . P. G. W o d e h o u s e  4 2 6

Illustrated b y  T .  M .  R .  W h i t w e l l .
THE CYCLING CORNER. ( H o l i d a y s  o n  W h e e l s . ) .  . . . .  A r c h i b a l d  W i l l i a m s  4 3 2  

With Illustrations.
POISON FOR SIX . . . ...........................................................  . E. F. Allan 4 3 6

Illustrated b y  G e o r g e  S o p e r .
HOMEWARD BOUND . . . . .  . ..................................................4 4 °
THE STAMP COLLECTOR. ( T h e  S t a m p s  o f  H u n g a r y .) . . . E. J. N a n k i v e l l  4 4 1

With Illustrations of Ne\Y Issues.
THE HANDSOMEST ANIMAL IN THE ZOO . ......................................................................4 4 6
O.'H. M. S .  (No. 5.— T h e  B 6 o m .) . . , . , . . . G e o r g e  E l l b a r  4 47

'  Illustrated by E. S. H o d g s o n . . 4
IN AN INDIAN GARDEN .................................................. \  . . H .  H e r v e y  4 5 4

Sketches by E. C o c k b u r n  R e y n o l d s .
“  CAPTAIN ** COMPETITIONS FOR A U G U S T ........................................ .......... 4 5 9
AT HICKSOPTS. (No. i i . - W hy R i t a  R a n .) . . . . . ■ . F. L. M o r g a n  460

Illustrated b y  A l f r e d  P e a r s e . ~
NATURALISTS’ CORNER . . . . . E d w a r d  S t e p , F.L.S. 4 6 6

Illustrated b y  M a b e l  E. S t e p .
“  CAPTAIN ” CLUB C O N T R IB U T IO N S .................................................................................................. 4 6 9
EDITORIAL . . . . . . . . . . . . T h e  O l d  F a g  473
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.................................................................................................. . 4 7 8

RESULTS OF JUNE COMPETITIONS................................................................... .........  . . 4 8 0
. The Captain is published monthly by the proprietors, Geoege Newnes, Limited, '7 to 12 Southampton Street, Strand, 

London, England. Subscription price to any part of the world, post free, ipr one year, 8s . 6d , Entered as Second Class matter at the 
New York, N.Y., Post Office. Cases for binding any Volume may be obtained from Booksellers for is. 6d.; or post free for i s ,  9d. 
direct from the Office. Vols. X., XI., and XII. are now ready, price 6s., or post free 6s. 6d , each. Vols. 1 . to IX. are out of prints 
American Agents in the United States, the International News Company, 83 and 65 Duane Street, New York.

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
itamps are enclosed he will endeavour to leturn those contributions of which be cannot make use.

T o - L ib r a r ie s ,  C lu b s ,  H o t e l s ,  & c . ,
A Reading Case for T he Captain can be had, post free, on application to the Publisher, George Newnes, Limited, Southampton 

Street, Strand, London

ALW AYS CROWING IN FA M E AND POPULARITY

\

itpr- ; 
SHMOUSNGOftO'i .

HBB2 UiaUBLtL-- .

T H E  R E N O W N E D

P O P U L A R S  <
Free W heel, High-grade Tyres, 
Plated Rims, T w o Rim Brakes,
Ac.

S T A N D A R D S
Dunlops. Hyde Free* Wheel, 
Plated Rims, Tw o Rim Brakes, 
Steering Lock.

R A C E R S
As used by M r.'O l l e y  in his 
Famous Record Rides.

T W O  SPEE D S -
Every Fitting and Accessory ot 
the Highest Grade, and the re

. nowned Hub T w o  Speed Gear. SI01Q:(L

8imply beoause they 
Include flneet 

quality at the meet 
moderate price, 

with work, material 
and finleh perfect 
In all details, and 
every modern Im
provement to make 

Oyollnsr u fa  and 
pleasurable In the 

latest and beat
form.

EASY TERMS—SIX, TWBLVB OR BIOHTBBN MONTHS
W o«( Interesting, useful and charmingly Illustrated Catalogue ever  

Issued. Post Free.

THE NEW  HUDSON CYCLE CO., LTD., BIRMINGHAM
LONDON 1 -148 O m y 'l Inn Road, W.O. BRIGHTON-! 0  W eetom  Road, Hove.

MANCHRBTERi 261 D e a n t ja te .
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MAKE MONEY by -
PHOTOGRAPHY
nowadays Modern machinery and modem methods have i 
improved Cameras and reduced their cosL Everybody] 
should possess a camera of some sort, 
it enables him to record some of the 
happiest moments of his life.
Plate photography is cheaper 
than Film photography, that 
is a point in favour ot a Plate 
Camera. Sell your snapshots 
to the popular magazines and 
make your hobby pay its 
own expenses*

a lot of money for an i 
efficient Hand Camera

h

k- l i
I t  1

i These Four Cameras 
represent:

The Ho. 1 Briton, which
takes six plates 34 by a}, 
has a good lens and *nai^ 
shot shutter, and |C f  
costs only , . ® / "
The Ho. S Mascot takes 
six quarter plates with a 
rapid Achromatic Lens,

kverset time and Instantaneous shutter. ■ f  / O  * ■ f/W
____________ eouarterpl .
a Rapid Achromatic Lens and Iris Diaphragm,

two magnifiers . . " . . Price
The Ho. 3 Briton takes twelve ouarter plates, has

Everset time and instantaneous shutter. 4  1% j£ *  
and three magnifiers . . Price
T he O U IN E A  K U T O , the most popular 
Guinea Camera on the market. It is a rack 
focusing model, has a splendid leas, Iris Dia
phragm, Yellow Screen for clouds, adjustable 
shutter, holds twelve quarter plates. A d  f m 
The most up-to-date Camera sold .  ^  * /

HOUGHTONS, Ltd.,
ttu  lu tM t m uafactann o t C u m  In th* TTBited Kingdom,

88 8 9  H IG H  H OLBORN . W .C .
Write for free Catalogue and name of nearest dealer, nr send Postal 

Order direct, mentioning ** The Captain.”

MERCANTILE MARINE. 
APPRENTICESHIPS VACANT.

PREM IUM  REQU IRED."
Apply by letter or in  

person fo r  particulars to
W. H. SCOTT,20 S t. Paul’s Churchyard , London,

N A T U R A L
H I S T O R Y
We keep la stock .

everything required by__1
CoUeeton of BXRD8' SQG8, 

BUTTE&FLIEB, MOTES, etc. Our 
. specimens, which are sdenttfl- 
4 cally prepared for long pi eeai vs- 

A  tlon. are admired by au. Every 
description of AppsrttOJ, 

j ^ \  Cabinet, Books, Ac., kept.
l y 1 WATKINS &  DONCASTER

M Strand, London, W.C.

p R j c e  L x s r \
F iv e  dw >ti/rom  
Cha Cross.

T  E N T S  V
NEW  SQ U A R E  T E N T S  as illustration, 
striped, 6f t  square, from dSM. MARQUEES 
in good condition, o ft. by 6 f t  JO  M .: 14 A. 
by 8 ft. £3  lOi. ,1 6  f t  by 8 ft- £4. Larger 
sues equally cheap. Also on hire* Up
River Tents for Camping-out from 90a  each.

B p e c la l lt y - B A T H I N G  OR LA W N  
T E N T S  from 1M. M , each. Send for 
illustrated lists free from J. H. S H O W S , 
■ I I n  W orks* Three C elt St,. Lim a- 
b o n g o , ■ - Established iSyj.

A r e  y o u  l o o k i n g  
f o r  a  b e t t e r / ^  
Position L/ ^

We have been the means ‘ 
of lifting thousands of peo
ple from the poorly-paid 
trades to fir*t-class positions, 
and we can do the same for 
you. No matter what is your 
present position or what wages 
you are earning.

WE CAN HELP YOU
to something better. Let us 
qualify you in your spare time 
direct to your home and at 
little cost to yourself to enter 
the profession of Electrical 
Engineering, the profession 
that will pay you} and ensure 
your success in life.
WEHAVEASUCCESSFUL

RECORD
of years. *' How to Become an 
Electrical or Mechanical Engi
neer** is the title of our book 
which we are waiting, to send 
you f r t e .  Write for one to-day, 
and investigate this for your
self, to the E l e c t r ic a l  E n
g in e e r  I n st it u t e  o p  C or r e
spo n d en ce  I n str u c tio n , 494 
Norwich House, Southampton 
Street, Holborn, London.
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THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, ETC. 
EVERY REQUISITE FOR FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, LACROSSE, ETC.

HOCKEY STICKS. 
BENETFINK'S

Regulation Ash, Bound 
Handle, weight up to 

iS ozs.2 / -  each, 2 3 / -  doz. 
Super do., ail weights, 2 / 6  each, 2 9 / -  dot 

Do., do., Bound Cane 
Handle.3 /- each, 3 3 /- doz. 4 / -  each, 4 5 /-  doz.

The •• GREEN ”  pattern
Hockey Stick, as used 
by the International 

players.
All Cane Handle ... 5 / 6  
Double Rubber and 

Cane Handle ... 7 / 6
The”  PIM”  Bulger, 

double rubber and 
cane'handle ... 8/6

GRENVILLE’S
“ Pickering St.

George”  Bulger,
9/3.

All above, Postage Free.

FOOTBALL and HOCKEY SHIRTS.
doz.

Special Quality Flannelette, ,
Stripes. Halves, or Plain J i * ” 1 Colours J t o e n  s 1 / 1 0  „

Extra Strong Quality .............I  M°en\ 1 / 6  ”,
Flannel, all Wool, Plain Colours T ”
Ditto, Halves, any Two Colours /  Boys' 4 / 9  „

or Plain with Coloured Facings \ Men’s 6/6 ,,
For other designs see catalogue.

Postage free.

18/-
20/-2 4 /-2 7 /-6 2 /-8 0 /-6 4 /-6 3 /-

FOOTBALL or HOCKEY KNICKERS
Boys’ Men’s

White Swansdown 
White Lambskin... 2 / -
Blue Serge 1 / 5  1 / 8  
Ditto, aU Wool ... 3 / 3
Best Navy Flannel

1/4
2/82 / 44 / 4 1/6

'g :
Postage free.

1/6
2/2 2/10 1 / 9  2 / 6  3 / 1 1  4 / 1 1  5 / 1 1

FOOTBALL CATALOGUE
A n d  P a t t e r n s  o f  S h i r t s ,  P o s t  P r e e .

Please mention “ THE CAPTAIN.”

BRO DIE’S PATENT ASSOCIATION 
FOOTBALL GOAL-NETS.

Per Set of Two Nets, with Steel Rope and Iron Pegs. 
No. 5.—Strong Laid Hemp, Steam Tarred ... 3 6 /-

*No. 1.—Very Stout Hemp, Steam Tarred ... 4 6 /-
No. 8.—Cheaper Fittings ditto, Steam Tarred 3 1 /-

Carriage paid to any Station io England or Wales. 
N.B.—The above prices include everything except the 

actual Goal-posts.

“ THE CLUB” QOAL-POST8.
Four Posts, 8 ft. above ground, two 34 ft. Cross 

Bars to fold up, painted one or two colours ... • 3 1
Ditto, with Iron S h oes ....................... ... ... 3 1
- Carriage paid to any roods station with'n Jo miles.
CHEAPER GOAL POSTS ............  12/- 18/-1

BENETFIaK'S
“  ast Practice," full size, 6/6 

" T h e  M a t c h .”
Full size, No. 5 ... ... 7 h
Youth ’s, No. 4 .............  6 / 9 1

THOMLINSON’S
Eight-panel Match Ball, as 

Illustration ... -... 8/6
BRYAN’S “ Grasshopper”  1 0 /- 
With Button End, or Buttonless. 
The “  ZUG ”  Patent Water

proof Leather ............ 1 0 /8 |
All Footballs Post Free.

FOOTBALL BOOTS.
BENETFINK’S "SPECIAL,’* Best White Chrome, 

Latest Pattern (as Illustration), Men's 1 0 / 6
BENETFINK’S “  LEAGUE,” Scotch Chrome, Water

................... ' 7 / 1 17 / 1 1proof Sole (as Illustration)
BENETFINK’S Scotch Chrome with Ankle Pad

‘ •SPECIAL’ •LBAGHB."

BENETFINK’S “  FORWARD," Scotch Chrome,Spring
Heel (as Illustration) .......................  7 /1 1

BENETFINK'S “ LEADER," Scotch Chrome, Water-

Sroof,"Special Value.
. . /I I . Men’s, 6 / 1 1 .

Postage, free. ‘ FORWARD.”
Address:— 
(Dept. *‘ V.”)

1 0 7  &  1 0 8 a
CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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HAM  L E V S  S P O R TS  A N D  N P V E LTIE S .
HA M LEY 'S  Speciality 

Sorts of Surprises.
Box containing v Flying Sausage, 
Flying Snake, a Howling Babies, .  
Coons, i  Balloon, t  Blowout Cigar, 
i Ftfi, x Flying Serpent, All o f these 
blow out and squeak, causing roars 

laughter. Price 1> ; Post fr e e ,  1/8. 
SmaUer_Box,_ coojairung 7 Surprises.

H AM LEY ’S
RACING YACHTS.

t4in. Cutter, with a Sails and Rudaer, 
Price 7/9; 17 In. Do., Price 9/9; igio. 

Do. with 3 Sails. Price 16A  3310.
Cutter, with Mainsail, Foresail, 

Topsail, j|b, and a Rudders,

v j in. Cutter, Pr ce 30/-. 
30 in. D a Price 43/-. 36 in. 

Do. Price TO/-. Case 
and Carriage extra on 
all the above.

W A T E R  W INGS. 
Price 1/3; Post Free. 1/0. 

Superior Duality. 9/9 ; 
Post Free, is8.

S A IL IN G  BO ATS. 
Prices, 8d., l/.t %/~, 

and 3/8
C U T T E R S  A N D  
SCHOONERS* 
with Sails to take 
up and down, 
nicely finished,
2/8. 3/8, 4/8,
8/8, 8/8, 10*
10/8, 31/-, 
and 83/-

\THE CHILDREN’S  
DELIGHT

causing roars of 
— , , Post Fro 

. — .ontaining 7 J ,
Price fid.; Post Free, 7 t  

Boxes of Flying Serpents, containing 
7 different colours.

Pnce 8d. ; Post Free Td.

SOYS’ FISHING RODS.
Strong Bamboo and Caue Fishing 
Rods, fid. and 1/- each. Post free, 
10d- and 1/4. A large assortment, 
9/6* 8/9* 4/®, 0/9* 9 /6  each. Postage 
extra on ah. '

F lo * t« *  86-7 44 -, 6<L* M L each.
______ Furnishing U n a s , AiL

l/-. 1 /3  and 9/B; Pcs. age 3d. 
extra.

W yncfass, 9d** 1/-, 8 /6
and 8/9  each ; Postage 3d. extra.

Strong Clockwork Boats to wind up, and goto anv water or bith. 
Prices 1/-, post free, 1/3 ; Im p ost free. 1/18 Larger size. 1/11, 
post free, 3/8. A large variety of larger ones from 8 Guineas 

upwards. '

p o r t a b l e  j k i t e s .
These Kites are splendfo flyer*. and have the advantage of 
being very portable, being so made that they all fold up 
and go Into a case that can be carried in the hand like a 
stick ;  they are made o f calico, and can be put together in 

less than a minute.
Price 1/*, 1/6 * 6/** 9 /6  and*8/6 each.

B IR D S  O R  H AW K  KITES.
These are also made portable, and when opened are In the 
shape o f a  bird; they fly well and are much used for 

sporting purposes.
Price 9/6 * 8/6 and 6/- each.

Postage 4 4 . and 0 d . extra.

SCIENTIFIC
% KITES.

The Celebrated
American S o r  K ite.

They can be folded up in a 
small roU, and when opened 
form the shape of a b o x ; it 
affords endless amusement to 
adults.

Made in Paper, 1/-; post free.

Made in Linen, ao in. by 10 Siu, 
9/6 ; post free. 8/-; 36 in. by  
24 'm„ 4 /-; post free, 4/8 ; 48 in. 
by 36 is., 6 /6 ; packing 0 4 * 
extra; 60 in. by 48 In., 10 /-j 
Decking 6 4 . extra.

HAILEY 
BRANCHES

■s r
ESI

902 REGENT 8T., W.J 5lO& & 812 OXFORD 8T., W .; 89 KNIOHT8BRIDQE, W .; 
38  NEW OXFORD 8T.t W.C. J 231 HIGH HOLBORN, W .C.;

8 6  &  87 HIGH 'HOLBORN, W.O. 1
jwKDOK.

TO SUCCESS.
IP you ate willing to consider the advantages offered in the 
Civil Service— the good salary—the short hours— long holi
days—and sick allowances and pensions—if you are willing 
to fully consider these, read our

M E W  I L L U S T R A T E D  G U I D E .
I t  will convince you of our ability to fit you for a highly 

lucrative and permanent position.

2 ? ^  T O  8 U C C E 8 S .
B K R R R Y 'S  c o l l e g e  was the pioneer 

of all similar institutions, and during the time 
it has been established has secured over 15.000 successes, 

including 550 first pUces. M ay w csen d y o n th t G u id e?

T taa B w m t u ,  IC D tp * .) ,

SKERRY’S 119
OOLLEQE, High Hoi born,

LONDON, W.C.

CIVIL SERVICE
p o s i t i? p is

DELICIOUS COFFEE

RED 
WHITE 

& BLUE
For Breakfast & after Dinner,

A n y  o n e  w is h in g  t o  h a v e  t h e i r  f a v o u r i t e  
C R IC K E T  B A T S  R E P A IR E D  

s h o u ld  t r y

H. R. PETHER,
Cricket Bat Manufacturer,

COWLEY ROAD, OXFORD.
All repairs done personally. Every trial gives 

satisfaction. New Bats made to order. ,

Patronised by the Oxford University and College 
Cricket Clubs, Gentlemen of England, &c.



To Prevent Side-Slips. A Rapid Emptying Theatre.
Some interesting tests with bicycles fitted 

with various devices said to prevent side-slip 
were quite recently held in London. One 
com er o f a cement cycle-track was covered 
with , greasy m ud mixed with soft soap. 
This proved too much for the majority of 
the anti-side-slip devices. But the bicycle 
shown in the photo below went through the 
ordeal successfully. The. winning anti-slide- 
slip device consists of a series of spiral springs 
attached by  their apexes to a narrow red 
rubber Cushion tyre in the rim. It seems, 
however, that in his eagerness to gain the prize, 
the inventor of this ingenious de
vice quite forgot that in making 
an all-round efficient bicycle there 
are other matters to be considered 
besides the avoidance o f ! side
slip l ;

Successful experiments have just been made 
with a model of an invention by  a Mr. Maus* 
shardt for rescuing the audience o f a theatre 
in case o f fire. It is intended to  remove the 
pit en bloc, with the boxes attached to it, as 
well as the partition walls, into the street, by 
means of rollers underneath the floor running 
over a track o f rails continued to  a suitable 
length outside the theatre. The scheme also 
allows for the simultaneous rescue of the people 
in the balconies above by  exits through specially 
constructed “ window doors,’ ! opened automatic
ally all at once, or b y  hand, which lead on to sus

pended galleries, these latter being lowered 
to  the street by  the same mechanism’actuat- 
ing the movable pit. The in ven tor, b y  these 
means, aims at emptying a theatre from pit 
to gallery within thirty seconds,whether the 
audience number twenty or tw o thousand !

A S P IR A L  T V R E D  B IC Y C L E .

I
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From o k  eM to tie otler,
the “ SW A N " FOUNTAIN PEN Is of Sterling Worth.

The POINT Is selected iridium. The FEED simple and sure.
The VULCANITE RESERVOIR strong and ample, and the CAP tit* both ends,

SWAN
The Trade

Sold by 

\

Mark guarantees QUALITY and SATISFACTION, or mqpey
Stationers and Jewellers. 10 /6 ,16/6 , 25/- upwards,

A  C a ta lo g u e  f o r  a  p o s t c a r d .

M abie. Todd & Bard. 79A80J f raHn2lhbe°,n’-w c-

ley back. ^ 0

DET/NniUI ET A A f^ \ £  OU AT by buying the oricinal andDELV̂ wlwl C, M V/AMV/A OrlU I only genuine “gem-air cun

WILL CARRY AOOURATELY AT 25 YABB8 
EVERY CUN CAREFULLY TESTED BEFORe LEAVING OUR WORKS

PRICE ONLY 1 3 / 6  WITH 8LUC8 AND DART8 COMPLETE
HEAVY WEIGHT 1 5 / 8  COMPLETE

Wo also stock the W ilts Air Oast, S1A*, 9S/> and 38,-. The “ Kiukrtoor," SS -oach. t  Catch Air Bnna,lS(- each. Th«P*UyAtoEtt« .a /ll .  
Portage M. extra. If yon i n  requiring anything In Air or 8alooa Qua*. Bins*, Dart*, CerO-Mgee, Ac., drop nan poetnre, and w* w tU J jm jl 
Catalogue (Wo. 10) per return, port free. yy# at«« supply Kodel Engines, Fittnge, Kotor*, Dynamos, end nil tho Intent Horeltte*. Cata-ofn* 
(Ho. 21), port two. ___

C. RICH FORD Ac CO. , 1 5 3  Fleet St., London, E.C.
{ A d v tr tif tr t  in  "  C aptain * fr o m  its  com nunctm *nt.\

B r ia e b  Owpott 6 U  H IG H  H O LBO R N t W.G* BtUbUthwd l»7 d .
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OoaJ-Mlning with Compressed Air.
The picture on this page graphically illus

trates one of the very latest developments 
in coal-mining. The radial coal-cutter shown 
hexe is made by the Ingersoll Sergeant Drill 
Company. The operator sits comfortably on 
a  low stool, very much as a sighter sits when 
handling a gatling gun. Needless to say, 
coal-mining by this means is a great improve
ment on the present tedious method of ex
cavating a seam of coal with hand picks until 
it is ready for a fall.

This machine coal-cutter can be set in any

upon it, a submarine telescope woxxld save a 
great deal of time. Such an instrument is 
now being perfected. It can be used at any 
depth to which a diver can safely descend. 
The viewing tube is made in sections, which are 
added as the lower end of the tube, which 
contains the lens, is let down. Near the lens 
is a very powerful submarine search-light. 
When the light is turned on, the water is 
illuminated and easily explored. '

Building the Big Cunarders. ,
The largest steel stern frame in one piece 

ever made has been cast successfully at the

position desired. The compressed air drives 
the drill, which is a chisel-shaped tool, into 
the coal at the rate of several hundred blows a 
minute. The miner in the right of the picture 
is cleaning out an "  undercut.”

A Submarine Telescope.
It  has long been thought that in many cases 

a n  efficient Submarine telescope would dispense 
■with the necessity of employing a diver. Where 
a. search is to be made, or where the diyer 
must first locate an object before going to work

Darlington Forge Works. Nearly seventy tons 
of molten steel were used The frame is intended 
for one of the great Cunard Liners now being 
built at Wallsend and at Clydebank, which are 
to be the biggest ships afloat.

The Latest in Warships.T h e  French Government are now building 
a most remarkable cruiser which is to have a 
horse-power of 40,000. This ship is to be 
515 ft. long, with a y2-tt. beam and a draught 
of 27 ft. Its displacement will be 13,644 tons.

//
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The Hill Test
is the B est T e st

The amount of pltaaurt yea derive from 
your bicycle depend* upon the ease with 
which you . can drive it. When cycling • 
become* hard work, there pleasure cease*. 
Take the Hill*, for instance; if your bicycle 
is needlessly heavy every Hill becomes 
a drudgery. Net so with Rudgc-Whitworths. 
Their extreme lightness renders them 
specially adaptable for hill - climbing. You 
can negotiate the steepest hiH with little 
extra effort if you ride a

KUDGErWHITWORTH

7 0  M O D E L S .

£ 5  5s. ™ £1 5  15s.
o r  E a s y  P a y m e n t s  4 / 3  m o n t h l y

THE LATEST PRISMATIC BINOCULAR
IS THE

BUSCH “ULTRALUX

It Is of the usual size, yet Has twice the llluutlaatlug 
power of other makes Of Prism Biooculars.

Invaluable for Sportsmen, Military and Naval Officers^who require 
a Glass for dull as well as fine days, and for use in early morning 

or at evening. M a d e  m  T w o  S i z e s : -
6  tim es M agnifying Pow er . £ 6  5  O
8  „  „  • „  . £ 6  i s .  o

EMIL BUSCH OPTICAL CO.,
35 Charles St., Hatton Garden, London, E.C.

FITS INSIDE THE SPOKES 
OUT OF HARM S WAY

Mont eye I late recog 
n ise th e vnluo o f  •  
cyclom eter. I f  you  
h av * n ot One on  
your m ach in e, you  
n esd  th e

“ SECURITY”
CYCLOMETER

It A t*  ’ on th e  h u b  
o u t  o f  h a r m ’ e 
W a y  R s g l e t s r e  
10,000 m ilee, an d  
then  reco m m en cea  
Fite any hub. For 26, 
2ftand 30 In. w heele

P R I C K ^  / 0 M C H

NEW DEPARTURE

“SECURITY”
CYCLOMETER

Any Cycle D ealer will eell you  it 
Bond Postcard fo r  “ New D eparture”  O atalogue

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE TO

RUDGE.WHITWORTH, Ltd. ( t f )  Coventry BROWN BROTHERS, LTD. (D esk p )
22-28 Q R U T  SA8TERN STREET, LONDON, B.C.
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A Bed for Bad Sailors. *
By  courtesy of Messrs. Thomas Cook and 

Son we illustrate herewith an invention for the 
prevention of sea-sickness, which is now in 
experimental use on two of the South-Eastern 
and Chathatn Railway’s cross-Channel steamers. 
It  is called an "  Auto Level Cot,”  and the 
inventor is Mr. H. Whitehouse, of Victoria 
Street, Westminster. The cot is suspended 
on gimbals like a ship’s compass. , By the aid 
of an ingenious electrical contrivance the cot 
is automatically kept constantly level. Even 
in the roughest weather when the ship rolls

A N  A ID  F O R  T H O S E  L E A R N I N G  S W IM M IN G .

Water Wing* for Young Swimmers.
/ F o r  those learning to swim Ayvad’s Water 

Wings, such as shown in the above sketch, 
are a great help. A t j first 
sight it seems strange that 
these water wings are all 
of one size and that they 
support a man as easily 
as they support a boy. 
As the wings are made 
porous, and as less air is 
required to support a 
large body than a small 
one, the wings allow just 
enough air to escape to 
adjust themselves to the 
size of the body to be 
floated. The wings them
selves '^only weigh three 
ounces, and when not in 
use can be carried as easily 
as a pocket handkerchief. 
They cost is. 6d. per pair.

Railway up Mont 
Blanc.

A U T O  L E V E L  C O T  IN  U S E  O N  C H A N N E L  S T E A M E R S .

up to 25 degrees the cot only moves occasionally, 
and then only 3 degrees.

The “  Cyclopede.”T h e  latest in physical exercisers is the “ cyclo
pede.”  This machine, which is being 
put on the market ,by Mr. J. F. Bentley, 
of Ludgate Circus, is really *a glori
fied hobby-horse, the precursor of the 
bicycle. The machine is driven by 
the feet, and on an undulating road 
a fair average speed of from eight to 
nine miles an hour can be attained by the 
rider. The "  cyclopede ”  weighs under 
20 lb., and costs three guineas. It is 
said to be easier to ride a cyclopede 
than to walk, and that “  cycling is 
violent exercise compared with cyclo- 
peding.” The latter is, at any rate, the 
less costly pastime to take up.

An electric railway to 
carry passengers up Mont Blanc is the project of 
a reputable syndicate of French engineers. It will 
be quite the greatest enterprise yet seen in the 
way of mountain railways. The line will end at 
Aiguiles du Gouter, 14,430 ft. above sea-level.

THE HOBBY-HORSE RETURNS TO LIFE.
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SEASONABLE D ELIC A C IES! 
A U G U S T

BIRD'S CUSTARD A' FRUIT-
Sliced B u u u  tt Caatard.
Stewed CKerric* tt Caittrd.
Stewed Gooaeberriea tt Caatard.
Stewed Raapberriea tt Ctelatd.

All Tiaaed tt Bottled Fraita tt Caatard.

DISHES FOR THIS MONTH.
Stewed Red Carraate tt Caatard. 
Stewed Praaea tt Ceatard. '
Stewed Greeatase Plama tt Caatard. 
Stewed Bilkerriea tt Caatard.
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T o  P ro m o te an d  S tren g th en  a  W orth y Im p eria l S p irit 
in  B ritish  B ops a ll over /fie W orld.

P. C. GOULD. 
Photo. Ntimes*

President, F. C. G O U L D , E sq. Vice-Presidents, T H E  A R C H D E A C O N  O F  L O N D O N . S IR  A . C O N A N  D O Y L E .

LEAGUE NOTES FOR AUGUST 1905.
T HIS page is open every month for the 

insertion of reports and announcements 
concerning 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 26th of every month. Forms for this 
purpose can be obtained on application to the 
Secretary.

In response to numerous inquiries from 
readers of the Captain in all parts of the world 
as to the aims and objects of the B .E .L ., I think 
I cannot do better than print the rules of the 
League, and thus save a great deal of time 
and trouble(1 ) The mem bership of the League is open to a ll boys in G reat B ritain  and the Colonies over ten years of age, who agree to the conditions of m em bership. The entrance fee is 6d., and an annual subscription of 6d. is expected from every mem ber.(2) E very  m em ber undertakes, b y  some direct effort, to m ake him self a fit and w orthy representative of the B ritish  race at home and abroad. H e should count it  his greatest privilege, as it  is his highest d u ty, to show by his physical developm ent, his intelligent knowledge o f the Em pire, and his lo yalty  to B ritish  Institutions and to the king, th at the B ritish  race is w orthy of its proud position in  the w orld. .(3) E very member prom ises to treat all foreigners w ith the utm ost courtesy, and in the true spirit o f noblesse oblige to remember in his dealings w ith them lthe traditions o f the B ritish  race for honesty, m anliness, and high courage, and to try to do nothing th at would lower his country in  their eyes.(4 ) Members promise to read at least one book every year dealing specifically w ith one o f his M ajesty’s dom inions across the seas, and, as far as possible, to specialise in  acquiring a  knowledge o f the country and its  people. Suitable books w ill be indicated.(5) The official organs of the League a r e : the 

C a p t a i n — m onthly, 6d . ; Y oung E ngland—m onthly, 
3<f. j  and the B .E .L . Gazette— i f . per annum  post free.(6) Members o f the League are expected to  look upon each other as com rades, irrespective Of w hat their p olitical view s in a party sense m ay be, and to unite in  a comm on feeling of pride in the Em pire, and a determ ination to uphold its glorious history.

The advantages of joining the League, and 
its subsidiary sections— The Colonial Corre
spondence Club, Official Stamp Exchange, Pic
ture Postcard Exchange, &c.— together with the 
Presidential Address by Sir A. Conan Doyle; 
"  How to start a B.E.L. branch,”  by the organis
ing Secretary; and photos of Mr. F. Carruthere 
Gould, Archdeacon Sinclair, and others in
terested in the League, are included in the 
B .E .L . Handbook, price 3d. post free from the 
above address.

B.E.L. Camera Club.— Hon. Sec., Henry 
J. Verrall, 47 Thornhill Place, Maidstone, Kent, 
would be glad to hear of any members in his 
district with a view to forming a branch in 
Maidstone. Mr. Verrall promoted a very 
successful branch in Caterham Valley, some 
years ago, and we hope his efforts will be as 
well rewarded in the present instance.

Newbury, Berks.— Mr. John Wickens, 
F.S.B.C., B .E .L ., 4407, 3 Gordon Place, St. 
Mary’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, of visiting such clubs for lecturing. 
Apply, stating number of B .E .L. members, 
particulars of club, and enclosing stamped 
addressed envelope, to the above.

Colonial Correspondence Section. — 
Every week the importance of this section 
becomes more apparent and extensive. Cap
tain readers can now be put in communication 
with members of the League in almost every 
part of the Empire. I  should like to obtain 
more correspondents in Japan, and I hope 
when the protracted war has ceased I shall be 
able to arrange regular communications be
tween home members and those in the Far East.

For full particulars, send a stamped addressed 
envelope to the Secretary.

' H oward H. Spicer.
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BRITISH MADE
SCALE MODEL RACING 

STEAMBOATS

Model
M akers
to  the 

A dm iralty

BOILERS. — Bronzed liras* with W ater Tubei, 3 Hues, A djustable Safety 
V'alvc, t • lass Water tenure, Steam and Water Locks, Steam treasure Gauge, 
Safety Firing l.ani|» with Water Lmiler. t&v. Tinted in 50 li»s. jier stj. ill.

EN&XNE3' —Dourte S.V. Cylinder Launch Type, Patent Guides, I-nbri* 
catnrs, whole Steel Cranks, &c. Hull 4 ft. over all, 4-bl.niiMl propeller, Mdm 
a%ltli unique Steerln j arrangement. <’>>in|*k-te weight wall r.u^inc ami [toiler, 
20 II.a. Price, complete. Tested and Guaranteed, £5 5s. 6d. Carriage Lee, 
Engines ami Honor uitlumt Hml, £4 4*. complete, l-ngine* ami lioilci can be 
set in j)o>nion nr remove.l from boat itistantly. Used as Stationary Engine, 
drive* l>ynamos, Sewiiij,' Math tits, »\;c. lic.ircd as Lr.me wi.l lift weight* up 
to 1 cwt. PampIPc: illustratin'^ al»>\e, and other Stcninlmat Engines, our 
f.mied Clyde-built Almiel Racing Vatlit, etc., free 011 receipt of Scamp.
C L Y D E  M O D E L  D O C K Y A R D  &  E N G I N E  D E P O T ,  

MODEL YACHT BUILDERS, ENGINEERS &  ELECTRICIANS, 
A r g y l l  A r c n a e ,  n ia s g o w . n .B .

RO W LAND W ARD, LTD
NATURALISTS, and Manufacturers o f

APPARATUS and CABINETS
for  the Use o f  Entom ologists, Ornithologists, &c.

NETS, 13 , 2 3. 3 6. 4 '-. and upwards.
ZINC RELAXING BOXES, 9d., 1/-, 1 6, ami 2 -
ENTOMOLOGICAL PINE. 1 6 oz., four sizes. Box, assorted sizes. 1/-
8UGARING TINS, 16  and 2 • EGG DRILLS. 3d., 6d., 9d., and 1/-
BLOW PIPES, 4d., 6d . 8d., 9d , 1 -, and 13 .
POCKET BOXES, 6d.. 9d . 1 *. atid 16 .
STORE BOXES, 2 2 6. 3 6, 4 *, 5 • and 6'-
SETTING BOARDS. Corked, l U a  long, from M . upwards.

Set, out o f  each size  up to 5-in., 10 6.
KTLLINO BOTTLES. 91.. and 1 -
LABEL LIST. British Butterflies. 3d. British Birds' Eggs. 6d.

4 Drawers
6 ,,

Insect. 
. 33
. 45,*

C A B I N E T S .
Injects. I£ggs.

U 3 .. 12 * 8 Drawers
„  .. ITS .. 18 3 10 „

IiiustrsU 'si Catalogue f o r  Stam p.

R O W L A N D  W A R D ,  L t d . ,
“ The Jungle,” 166 Piccadilly. London.

Eiies.
3C*
06-

E R N E M A N N ’ S

FOCAL PLANE 
CAMERAS.MODEL V.K.

F/8 Aplarat, 
Focussing 
Jacket, i 
Leather 
Eel lows. 
Focal Plano 
Shutter, 
giving 
epeeds up to 
1/800th of a 
second, com
plete with 3 
Double Metal 
Slides and
Case.

£ 4  4s. Od.
Other Models up to £16.

Sole Agents—
CHAS.ZIMMERMANN&Co.,

910 St. Mary-at-Hill, E.C.

Do you w ant a good Appointment ? §
Then send a  Postcard to -d ay  Tor a  Tree Booklet 

oT th e K.C.

G U A R A N T E E D  A P P O IN T M E N T
SYSTEM, with copies o f Testim onials Trom Students  

recently  placed In satisTactoiV. ap p oin tm en ts, to

Messrs. MUNFORD & PITMAN,
KENSINGTON COLLEGE, QUEEN 8 RD., BAYS WATER, LONDON, W.

* PERSONAL AND 
V P O S TA L TU ITIO N

V

hL»
e

•J
•j

rAnd our "  Eclipse" Fountain Pen is 
honestly worth balf-a-soverrign. Here is 
the specification : — Polished vulcanite 
barrel and cap, stpd. I4ct. gold nib with 
iridium tip, twin feed har, silver spiral, com* 

.plete in box with filler and directions.3 / 6  each post free.
M o n e y  r e t u r n e d  i f  d i s s a t i s f i e d  a f t e r  t h r e e  d a y s  t r i a l .

Js WALLER A  CO., Fountain Pen Specialist*, 
89 A bD E R SG A T B  STREET* LONDON*

ITS
WEIGHT 
IN GOLD 

IS 10/-

CAN YOU 
SKETCH?

Would you like to draw for the 
"Captain” and other popular 
periodicals ? The Pre88 Art 
School gives thorough instruction, 

by correspondence, in all branches of magazine and 
newspaper illustration. Copyright system. Pupils’ 
drawings placed. Address—Secretary, 128 Drakefell 
Road, New Cross, London, S.E.

T H E R E 'S  
R E A L  
F U N  

I N
H O M E  

M O D E L L I N G  
W I T H  H A R B U T T ’ S

P L A S T I C I N E
Tbe complete modeller, ft'ted with Plasticine in five colours 

and all requisites* including fully illustrated instructions.

2/10 Post FreeVm. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A. (Loud.),D e p t .
T.

B ath am p ton  
Bath*

m



JOHN PIGGOTT, Ltd
117 & 118 CHEAPSIDE,

and 1,^2, and 3 MILK ST. BUILDINGS.
LONDON.

SWIMMING 
COSTUMES 

A.S.A.
Plain Navy,

1 -  each, 1 1 /-  per dozen,
Superior, 1 / 6  each, 1 6 / 6  per dozen 
Navy, Cardinal, or Black. ikst 

Quality, 2 / 6  each, 2 7 / - per doz.

FLANNEL
SUITS,

All xizes ready 
for wear.

With unllned Jacket. 10/9, 14/9 
H alf-lin ed  Jacket and let-in 

pockets, 18/6, 22 6, 25/-
Paitenis t osl free.

SPECIAL LINE <Q

WHITE 
CANVAS 
CRICKET 

BOOTS 
for Boating 
or  Seaside 

W ear. 
Red Rubber 
Soles 4/9 
per pair. 
Postage 

4d.

FISHING OUTFITS
No. 1. Boy’s Ash Rod, winch fitted, po.ished reel, and furnished lines, &c.
No. 2 . Superior ditto, with large reel ....................... postage W. 4 / 6
No. 3 . Bamboo Rod, winch fitted, brass reel, furnished line, hoik ”

float*&c............................................................................... ’ „  7 / 6
No. 4. THE “  J.P .”  SPECIAL ALL ROUND Fishing Outfit consist

ing/ o f  Nottingham Cane Rod (four Jointed)Tn bag reeirfouriO 6 furnished lines, floats. & c „  w lnoer and tackle case 0
EVERYTHING FOR HOLIDAY WEAR.

Boys' and Youths’ Flannel Suits, Trousers, Shirts, &c
Trousers,

White Flannel, 5 / 3  
and 6 / 6  

Grey Flannel, 4 /6 , 5 / 1 1 , 7 / 1 1
per pair.

Shirts, 
White Flannelette, 1 1 1  each. 

White Flat nel, 3 /6 . 5 /2 , Youths*. 
White Oxford, 2 / 6 , 3 / 6  each. 

Postage 3<f.

Jackets,
Plain Navy Trimmer’ 

Kiltlmn or Cord, 3 / 1 1  each.
S nprd Melton, 4 , 6  r-ach.

Striped Flannelette, 2 / 1 1  each

SEND FOR OUR 
FOOTBALL LIST 
SEASON 11)05-06.

CARETS - - * 
CYCLE t MOTOR 
REPOSITORY.

t h *  b**i pl«c« la  London to bar, m U, of 
e ie k u ie  Cycle*, Motor Cycle*, or Car* 
Aoctlon Sale* w eekly. Cuh td r u o n  from 
f t  to 11,000 on Goad* rant for nbooluto N it  
or pwthu td for Cask. Address

ELEPHANT AND OASTLE STATION, LONDON. S.E

B
Saddles1

The Moderate Prices 
penult their use on every reliable machine.

B est L ik ed .
B e s t  K n o w n .

B e e t  M a te r ia ls .
T h i s  N u i n e  T i m ) l i e s

P E R f  E C T
Send for 1905 I.island R-duced Prices.

J. B. BROOKS & CO.* LTD., BIRMINGHAM.

s

B U T T E R - S C O T C H
(The Celebrated Sweet for Children),

C<m& uU <jrrijeAstr/ .» •
/  a t ie e t ,

MANUFACTORY: LONDON. W .c '

M.

Three 
Miles 

Range

PEARCE’S HIGH-POWER
“A C M E”

TELESCOPE

Price 15s.
Invaluable

t o
Tourists 

*

STANLEY PEARCE
161 WARDOUR STREET, W.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS F 0R ‘ *THE CAPTAIN" should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES,LIMIT!® 
_______________  7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

GBORGK NBWNES, LTD.



SEPTEMBER. THE BATTLE OF THE PYTHONS
By H. HERVEY

A  M A G A ZIN E  
FOR BOYS & ‘ O LD  BOYSV

EDITOR.THE OLD FAG? ATHLETIC EDITOR, P.F.WARNER.

1. XIII. No.

Energy &  
Endurance

are essentials to the 
warrior, the worker, 
&  the student. If 
you would possess 
these qualities, drink

flo u t e n ’ 5  

(2?coa
It supplies stamina 
&  vigour, fi? is the 
most delicious of 
all beverages.

COCOA YOU CAN ENJOY.

A N  A L B A N IA N  R E B E L . By Tom  Browne, B.I.
Published Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12 Southampton Street, Strand W.C.



G A M A C E S  H O C K E Y  

OR FOOTBALL SHIRTS.
We supply every description 

of Shirts for ail Sports.
No. 1 (as illustrated).

2 in. Stripes (all Colours) 
Flannelette, A Quality ... ... 2 / 1

B „  .........  2 / 9
Flannel, best Shrunk* .. ... 9 / 6
•(To order only in quantities of i doz.) 

Boj s' sizes, up to 14 in. neck,
3d- less.

No. 2.
4 in. Stripes.

Flannelette, A Quality............  2 , 1
Red and White, Black and Amber.

Flanelette, B Quality .........  2 , 9
Red and White Navy and Ren 
Sky and White Blackand W hite 
Navy and White Black and Red. 

Boy.V sizes, uu to 14 in. neck,
3d* less.

Postage on below 10s., 1 shirt, 3d. ; 
2 or more, 4 d.

The
at

“ Referee’ . 
Association.

(Regd.)

SPECIAL VALUE IN 

FOOTBALL OR HOCKEY 

KNICKERS.

Strong Svvansdown or navy blue 
Serge, 24 to 28 in. waist, 
Boys’ ............  ... 1 / 4

Diito, 30104^)11. waist, Men's 1 / 4
Wliile Lambskin or na^y blue Serge, 

24 to 28 in. waist, Boys* 1 , 8
Ditto, 30 to 42 in. waist, Men’s 1 / 1 0
White Lambskin (super quality) 24 

to 28 in. waist, Boys’ ... 2 , 8
Ditto, 30 to 42 in waist, Men’s 2 / 1 0
Strong navy blue or black Sergei 24 

to 28 in. waist, Boys' ... 2 , 8
Ditto, 30 to 42 in, waist, Men’s 2 / 1 1

The Holborn 
R u g b y .

G A M A G E ’ S  C E L E B R A T E D  F O O T B A L L S .
“ Referee.”

Perfect in shape. Will I.T-t longer than ;im mli'-r 
make. I;very .Section Stretched and Hammered 
Indore Items/111a te. Weitcd Sunnis. It b  utterly 
inijK»"sihk’ f«»r the ball to stfrtcli, bi'CatiSi- the 
seeiimi*.are •»«small. The Hiile-. alsogMthrough 
a process nhicli renders them Waterproof, ami 
arcseun l»y the mo*>t experienced workmen. The 
shape is perfect, and every Wall is ^uannieed. 
1 he llladders art- the< «•!<-brateel *' Uelrr- e ” fextra 

strong'. No. 5 |.MAT Cll S 1 Z 1 Price 10 6, posl free

The “ School” Football.
R ugby ok A ss o c ia tio n .

These Halts are matle of St,mi Hide 
Cases, and are a mail'd at the price.

No. 3. 3  9  ... No 4 4  6
No. 5 (M a t c h  Size), 5  3  

Complete with Rubber Bladder.
Postage 4d.
The Holborn Match Ball, Stout Cowhide, Hand Sewn, 4  6, 5  6, 6 3 , 7 /3 .

The “ Army" Ball
U specially recommended for use at 
Barracks and Public Schools, it is 
composed of eight sections, cut from 
best selected English Cowhide, and is the 

best Bail for hard wear.
Price, complete ... 9 . 6

Pottage 4d.

R E G U L A T I O N  H O C K E Y  S T I C K S .
Gam aee's “ Referee” Selected Clubs.

Bc*t Ash, All Cane Handle Bound and Polished, equal to any Chib in the Market, all weights. 
Price, Men’s 4 /6 . Junior “  Referee,” 3  6. Postage 4 d. New Bulged Head, all Cane 

Handle, 5 /6 . Ordinary Ash Hockey Sticks, Price 1 / 1 1  each.

Hockey Ralls from 5d. each, or 4/6 per dor. Postage 2d. 
each. Quantities of i doe, carriage paid. Gold Cape Hockey 
Gloves, Horse-Hair Stuffed Fingers, vtry light but ample pro
tection to the Hand, price 2/6 each. Postage 2d. Leather 
F o o tb a ll or 
Hockey Shin 
Guards, Cane 
protected, for 
wearing under 
Stocking'. Price 

1 -  pair.
Postage 3 d.

.W .G

E x t r a c t  f r o m  a  T e s t i m o n i a l  s e n t  f r o m  a n  e x p e r i e n c e d  
C u s t o m e r :  tf I want to say about the Hockey Snckthai J, atii 
also others I have shown it to, think i* a splendid Stick. I am 
now using it for the sixth sea?on. J have used it consistently

since 1899 in 
over 150 mat
ches, and have 
never 1nd occa
sion to have it 
seen to.”

11



1THE CAPTAIN.

r iM V E -F O I I N D -
p o s i t i o n s f o c .
1 5 , 0 0 0

For 25 years Clark's College has held the 
premier portion amongst Civil Service and 

Commercial Training institutions. During 
that time it has placed over 15t000 students in , 
good positions in Government and Business 
Offioes.

3003 Students are at present in attendance 
at the Central College and Us branches, in 
Dally and Evening Glasses. There is also a 
thoroughly efficient and successful system of 
tuition by post for students throughout the 
British Isles or in any part of the world. All

the work is under my personal direction and super
vision* and is carried on under the system which has 

proved so successful for many years. That is why 
dartre College is the most successful Institution 

1 of its kind.
To secure an appointment in the Civil 

Service or in one of the leading business 
houses is to obtain an agreeable, permanent, 
and profitable position. The surest* safest, and 

' quickest way to secure such a position is by way 
of Clark’s College. Write for free Illustrated 

Booklet or call and see me personally.

GEO E. CLARK, 
Founder and 

Principal.

c l a e k S  c o ile g e
12- 3. CHANCERY L^iE

r n r t D o n .  w c .

STUDENTS 10 ENGINEERING 
a n d  NAVAL a r c h i t e c t u r e

. Prem ium  M oderate.
Exceptional Advantages for 

Training a* above.
indents from these Worts 
kve obtained IMPORTANT 
*ts la H i t  Kavr and Mer

cantile Maxine.
F or farms a n d / u ll f a  r tu u la  rs 

apply to—

COX & CO.
Engineers St Shipbuilders

Docks Ironworks St Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH*
Approved for the Practical Training of Candidate* for the direct 
entry of Probationary Aitutant Engineer* is Hi* Majesty* Navy,

A n  A dm irable Food for  
C yclists, Cricketers, Oarsmen

The Cream o f  Cocoas.

C O C O A
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits.

There Is no more Accurate Cyclometer
T H A N  T H E  O R IG IN A L

46

V e e d e r ”
The Cyclometer that

Revolutionised 
Cyclometers

Fits snugly up 
against the wheel.

Takes up little room

Easily read at any 
time.

Trip, 6 6 each.

Records to 
10,000 Miles and 

Repeats.

NEW 1905 MODELS.

Ot all Dealers. 
Insist on the 
“ VEEDER."

Regular, 3/6 each.
B o o k le ts  f r o m  S o lo  A g e n t s —

MARKT & CO., Dept. III.,
6 CITY ROAD, FINSBURY SQ., LONDON, E.C.

a



11 THE CAPTAIN.
N o w  R e a d y ,  p r i c e  Is. 6 d . ,  p o s t  f r e e ,  

Th« F ifth  (1906) Edition of the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD 
CATALOGUE

OF THE
Postage Stamps of the World.

4?2 pages, 2,900 Illustrations.
Includes all Stamps issued to date of publication, 
with price o f each, unused and used. No per
foration measurements or minor varieties. The 

only catalogue fur the t»eginner or the general collector. Cheapest, simplest, 
neatest, ami most easily understood.

THE 8TANDARD P08TACE STAMP ALBUM.
Arranged and Ilhi-trated on a novel principle, every space numbered to cor

respond with almve-UHitiedCatalogue. Quite New .and Up-to-date.
Full Particular!, Prices and Specimen Page sent free on Request.

New 68-page Price List of nearly 2,000 different Sets and Packets o f Stamps 
sent gratis and post free.

W H IT F IE L D  KING & CO., IPSW IC H .
ESTABLISHED i8!g.

6 d . T h e  “ W o r l d . "  6 d .
A B A  well mixed Stamps from all parts of the World, including 
£*JU Newfoundland, Gold Coast, Shanghai, Corea, 
Guatemala, Costa Rica, Venezuela, Nicaragua, China, Servia, 
Japan, Russia, Norway, Sweden, Cuba. 20 Different British 
Colonials. Gwalior State, &c. &c.
6d .P ostage Id. ex tra  (Colonies and abroad, 3d. extra). 6d.
S0 ~ In addition, every purchaser of this Packet w i t h i n  30 d a y s ,  
applying for a selection of our “  Ideal ” Approval Sheets, will receive

G R A T IS, A  GOOD STA M P  A LB U M .
Stiongly bound in stiff covers of artistic design, well illustrated and 

indexed. Spaces for over 1700 Stamps.
80f  This o f f e r  is made as an ad vertisement / o r  o n e  m o n th  o n l y ,  

simply in order to circulate our Illustrated Price List of 
Bargains in Sets, Packets and Albums. Only one “  World " 
Parcel will be supplied to each person.

E R R I N O T O N  & . M A R T I N ,
SO U TH  H A C K N E Y , LONDON, N.E.

A MARVEL FOR FOURPENCE.
T o start the new season with an exceptional Ivargain. I offer during September 
(extra time for Foreign countries) a packet of &• different postage stamp*, 
including Travancore (set of 3}, Chili (obsolete', Malta (King), Great Britain 
(Army Official), Orange Free State (nhl issue), Newfoundland (a set'. West 
Australia, Gwalior, Queensland. British Guiana. Orange River Colony (King), 
many others, 8 0  different, all postage, price 3d . ;  postage. Id . extra : and in 
addition I will present every puidwtser of this p icket who A S K S  FOR 
A PPR O V A L S H E E T S  with a S E T  OF BA RBAD O S. W R IT E  TU-DAV 
and do not fail to ask for A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S .—NEW APPROVAL 
SHEETS. A splendid variety, elections of all countries D ISCOUNT 6 0  
per cent. Clean and }*.rfect stamps. Write to-day .or a selection. Collection?, 
purchased, stamps exchanged. Correspondence with Colonies desired.

F. G* R O W E  (formerly of Bath), Destarough Road. Plymouth.

COLOSSAL PACKET No. 4. ^ 8
Comprising 60 very desirable stamps (including many obsolete and sonic au 
King’s Head Colonials) as lollows : English Levant and Army Officials ; B.S.A, 
C o .; 5 Cane (including Table Bay);'* L agos; Malta; Mauritius, 3 N atal; 
a Orange River Colony; 4 Transvaal; a Ceylon; a Hong Kong; 5 India (all 
King's H ead ': a Straits Settlements; Harbadoes , 3 New South W ales: a New 
Zealand; 3 Queensland; 2 South Australia; Tasmania (Mt. Wellington 
view); 3 Victoria: a West Australia (Swans'; 2 long French; 1 Greece; 3 
bgypt. and a scarce Colonial Wrapper Stamps. Tae Superb Jacket, post 
free od. A pplicants/or ou r rveiSktnrrtm approval shuts, a t jd. and  8d. in  the 
shilling discount, also receive Scarce A rgentine and  H ra xil, the 1 peseta 
S p a in ; Set 0/  a high values G erm an E m p ire ; and the 1 piastre A ustrian  
Levant. Special*.—Queensland, 3d., sd. and 6d , the set, 3d ; New Zealand. 
3d., 6d. ancf is., the set, 6d. ; 2s., lod. each s South Australia 6d. and ts. long 
stain us, sd. pr ; B.S.A. Co. is. ochre. 3d,; Gt. Britain as. 6d. and ss. K ings 
Head. 8d. p r .; postage extra.
Collections (small or large) and parcels of loose stamps wanted. Cash or exchange

A* W . T Y R R E L L  *  CO.. 75  Little Britain , E.C.
11 he oldest stamp shop in the City of London-1___________

STAFFORD SMITH'S ALBUMS.
Send for 36-page Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
Album, 4 s. and 5 $. ; 9,000 stamps described, 12 000 extra spaces.
H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO., Stamp Ihpqrtebs. BRIGHTON.

“ CAPTAIN' EYE OPENER PACKET (Quote Sep. when ordering.) 100 
diderent, 3d., including Argentine, Cyprus, China, Canada Bill, Gibraltar. 
Venezuela, Jamaica. afd„ 2 Old Mexico. G r a t is .—L arge List Colonials 
1904. 230 Mounts .mdset ot 2 U-$. 10 c. and U.S. Card, and a “ View ” Jamaica 
gratis to all who apply for sheets. The above packet and gift given onJy to 
applicants for sheets. 9d. to all others. 1*. each abroad.

A ^ j J J c A T T M j A l ^ ^ ^ O j ^ ^ S a u c h t e h a l ^ t r a e t ^ l A a j o w ^

THE TALK OF THE TOWN
is about the wonderful value of our approval sheets. Fine old and unused 
British Colonials at half catalogue rates. Send to-day for a selection. Stamps 

bou ;ht at highest possible prices.
THE PREMIER STAMP COMPANY, BRIGHTON.

APPROVAL S E LE C TIO N S
of stamps o f all countries. In good condition, at very 

low prices. Large discount.
BRIDCEB &  K A Y , 6 5  B is h o p s c k t e  S t r e e t  Wit h o u t , L omdoh, L C .

25 S T A M P S / ;
Comprising N, Nigeria, ladla, Transvaal (King’s Heads), Bermuda, New
foundland. Barbados. Travancore. B. Bedktiaiiaia&d (obsolete). Tasmania. Zan
zibar, Ac. & c. 00 Stamps for 8)d. as advertised. Thousands sold yearly. 
Approval (Section i. B. Colonial*) 6d. in V* diact. (Section a, European and 
Foreign)Sd. In 1 /- diset. a Jamaica nrictorial) g ra tis  to applicant* for Approval 
Selections. PEARCE A BTAMFQRD, 7 Katharine Street, Croydon.
STAMPS—Note this Bargain.

The following Stamps will be sent, post free, for 3d , The greatest bargain 
in Stamps ever offered. No. 38 contains too. Venezuela, very old (scarcel. 
Gold Coast (King’s Head), British Guiana, Sumatra, Luxemburg, Egypt. 
Costa Rica. Bulgaria, Peru, Chile, Ecuador (catalogued is.), Canada (maple 
leaves), Mozambique Company (189a. scarce), Cuba, Porto Rico, New 
Zealand (universal), japan, Columbia (new issue). Roumania, Greece (new 
issue), Hyderabad, Bolivia (catalogued is.), Argentine, India, Brazil, Spain, 
Ac. Post free, 3d, Sheets of Stamps sent on approval, 6d« in the 1 /- 
discount.E D W A R D  C O O P E R  S c C O .,

1 4  A R C H W A Y  R O A D , H I Q H O A T E , L O N D O N , N .

“ N TOLIMA" PACKET Q D .
50 different "s t a m p s  Postage id.

extra.
Including U N U SE D  T O L IB A , 4 cents: unused S e rv la .  Iv ory  C oast;
surcharged Bavaria, 3 Trinidad, U.S. A. unpaid (humeral'. 3 New Zealand, 
Transvaal. Anny official. 3 Jamaica, unused C o lu m b ia , l a r f l  J a p a n e s e  
Celebration stamp. A c. OUR PRICE L IS T  contains thousands of 
bargains. Send for a free copy of this book, 72 pages. 1J. illustrations. .

ERNE8T WOOD & CO., 
Ctiortton-cum -H ardy, M anchester.

OUR PACKETS CANT BE BEATEN.
THE ENTERPRISE No. 30  CONTAINS 116 A L L  DIFFERENT.

A  W O N D E R F U L  B A R G A IN  FOR 3d.
This packet includes the following specimens :—GOLD COAST, 

Costa Kica. New South Wales, Pictorial New Zealand, BRITISH 
NORTH BORNEO, India Native States, Canada 1869, Roumania, 
TOLIMA (4 cents unused). Argentine Republic. Japanese Empire, 
Fine set of 5 Germany, high values 3 °» 4°. 5 ®, 80 Pf. and 1 Mark, 
catalogued at 8d. per set, & c , &c. Tbe lot price 3d., postage id. 
extra.
SPECIAL OFFER.—To a ll collectors sending for the above 
packet we will present FREE one of our handsome

“ ECLIPSE" POOKET CA8ES
for holding duplicate stamps. These are bound in super or 
crocodile cover* and fitted with transparent linen pockets to enable 
contents to be seen readily.

DON'T MISS THIS CHANCE. SEHD AT ONCE.
Price List of Albums, Packets, Ax., post free on application. 

W H O L E S A L E  L IS T  TO D E A L E R S O N L Y .

KINO BRO8., LTD. , m V o r t e r s  B1LSTON

Send for 36-page Stamp Circular, post free, containing
600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS

Ask for Samples of the New Perforated Stamp Hinge.B. STAFFORD SMITH* CO., SUuup Imports, BRIGHTON
“ EX C E LS IO R ” PACKET |3D-

13 0  S T A M P S  A L L  D IF F E R E N T . '  ^
Induing TEN PICTURESQUE BRITISH COLONIALS (such 
as TURKS ISLAND, Jamaica. Western Australia, British Guiana, 
Tasmania, &c.), SET OF TEN INDIA, including scarce official 
issues, obsolete United States, Chili, Set of 5 Japan, Portugal, 
United States Colombus, Victoria, Chili, Greece, Set of 10 Austrian, 
Venezuela, Deccan, Holland, obsolete Canada, Italy, Roumania, 
&c.» post free, 3d** Abroad, 5d,* and FREE to EVERY PUR* 
CHASER a  SET o f  SEVEN SWEDEN SERVICE, the scarce 
oblong issue only on official letters*
p r  OUR NEWEST PRICE LIST isa large book of 60pages, 

lull of information and beautiful illustrations. It is written by 
an expert, and will tell you more about stamps than you know, 
and enable you to buy in the cheapest market. Let us sent) 
you a copy; it is quite free. ,

OR, if you would like a packet of 50 different stamp*, including 
British Colonial (King's head type), Costa Rica, Chib. 
Venezuela, Egypt, &cM send One Penny to pay the postage, 
and receive the packet and the list. .

APPROVAL SELECTIONS- STAMP ALBUMS A  U * t  l o w e s tB U T L E R  B R O S .*  C L E V E P O N ^
THE “ MARVEL”

MONOGRAM BOX
Any a letter Monogram, mounted in enamelled 
metal pocket box* sel'-inking, style as shown. 
Agents wanted for this and other novel»»ep- 
D ept G ,t 3 9  Aldersffata Street* London.

6 "
Pat

f-rre.
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A K O D A K  K I T  h o F id™ !
C om plete  Photographic Outfit for £ 2  2s.

No Dark Room and no Pre
vious Experience required.

The K it includes the New

2 FO LD IN G  BROWNIE
1(0 D**

Fitted with our splendid Autom atic Focussing  
Device and giving 3 !  by 2\ pictures; the K odak  

T ank Developer, in which the exposed film  can be developed perfectly in day
light ; Canvas case; Spools of film for 24 pictures; Developing and fixing salts;  
Printing fram e; Solio paper; Toning and fixing solution; Dishes; Mounts, etc.

Full Instructions enabling anyone to commence 
at once, supplied with every outfit.

Write {or the Kodak Book, 
Illustrated, and particulars o£ tne 

Kodak £400 Competition, 
post free.

O f all Dealers and 
K O D A K ,  L T D . ,  57-61 C le rk e n w e ll  R o a d , 

L O N D O N ,  E . C . ,  a n d  B ra n c h e s .

O D . “ HOO D O O ” 3 ®
W  PA C K E T. w
tou Stamps, including: w . 
Corea (old}, 5 U.S.A. (none common),

3 HONG KONG (King*. JA M A ICA  (King). Mauritius.
. . _ . one common). 3 New Zealand (pictorial), ta scarce old

Austria, 3 unused Cuba, 5 old issue Spain, Chili, Colombia, splendid set of 
5 Portugal, A c., A c Price 3 d , Postage id. extra (abroad to, extra). Pur
chasers asking for APPRO. BOOKS receive FR E E

IO  Z O O L O G IC A L  S T A M P S  
(Lions, Tigers, Leopards, Monkeys, Ac.). /

D C D D I I U  D D A C  S T A M P  I M P O R T E R S , 
r C K n l l l  D K U O - ^  h a r l e s d e n . n .w .

» 0  STAMPS. 
2»  MOUNTS 

PERFORATION 
GAUGE.

“ IDEAL” PARCEL
OF

THE LOT, 
POST FREE.

ASSORTED STAMPS, &c. 3 d .
To encourage this profitable and fascinating^ hobby, and to enable

‘•Hectors to get a good COLLECTION of BTA1D 8  at a jnerc NOMINAL ' 
we will send the above PARCEL coniaininv': 280 FOREIGN and COLONIAL
8TAJCF8, in great variety, including JA M AICA  (Watcrlall), Canada. U.S.A. 
Columbus. Chili, Set of three Victoria, Queensland, Australia, tnda, BET of
ROUMAHIA. Ac Ac. < c. 280 of the FINEST STAMP MOUNTS obtainable, 
.nut ONE PERFORATION GAUGE. The lot post FREE on receipt of three id.
stamps. Abroad jd . tn a ddition we will 

PRESENT ABSOLUTELY FREE 1 ""______  __________ _____ I to EVERT APPLICANT for the above
PARCEL a BEAUTIFUL SET of THREE COSTA RIGA. Catalogued at fid. per set. 

ONLY ONE PARCEL SUPPLIED TO EACH APPLICANT.
We pay the BEST PRICES for COLLECTIONS or LOOSE STAMPS in any

quantities. HV_encourage COLONIAL EXCHANGE. Tnr one of our
SPLENDID ALBUMS, prices Lft, X ,̂ 8/-, 7/*, 9/* up to 0 , post free.

A Customer writes - •• 1 received your 1/3 Altmm, and like it very much. It 
is beautifully illustrated and must be the fittest album published at the price. 
Shall always be pleased to recommend,— T. W. S."

Illustrated Priced Catalogue o the Postage Stamps of the World (Finest 
Catalogue published}. Handsomely Bound, price t/6. post free. 1,9. Send at 
♦ mce for our Illustrated Catalogue and find out the CHEAPEST MARKET for 
buying i.H requisites necessary for STAM P COLLECTING.
O o i n i t N .— All stamps guaranteed genuine. No reprints or fiscal* sold by us.

HENRY ABEL &  CO., BILSTON.

THE
VERY

BEST.

Our " B E A T  A L L * *  packet is reallv good. Jfyou are not 
satisfied with value received, send h back A t o n e * , and we will 
return your money. We can't make a fairer otter, and we know 
no better method to convince you that we believe you will be 
pleased. It contains IS O  d if fe r e n t ,  including many attractive 
ttanips, a* E t , H i l s n a  p ic t o r i a l  Uruguay native girl, obsolete 
Turkey. West Australia, obsolete Spain, set o f 0 Belgian, obsolete 
Chili, Jamaica pictorial, set of to German Empire. Bavaria, Den
mark, set of 8 French, United S  ates obsolete and pictorial, set 
of to Italy, Mauritius, Sweden official oblong. Natal. Decern, set 
of to Austria, set of 6 Holland, Brazil. Zambes^a. and set of 
8  M E X IC O  (atone cheap at price asked for whole packet)(atone cheap at price 1 
A c. Price M .  post free (abroad M .I,

ALFRED GILBERT ft GO., WMtOfl-MiRGr-Mart.

T h e  C r e a t  S u b s t i t u t e
for physical exercise is the 
“  Gem ”  Turkish Bath. It 
eleanses the system of waste 
matter, and vives health, 
energy—life ! Booklet free. 
Gem Supplies Co. Ltd. (Dept. 
128), 121 Newgate S t , London.

n e u r a l g i a .
YOU MAY TRY IT FREE.
Neuralgia is a disease of the 
Nerves, and most commonly 
attacks the nerves of the . _<ce. 
A ll who suffer will bo glad to 
know of Z O X . a Simple and 
Sure Remedy, certified fro# 
from injurious substance. The
Proprietors*^ theReraedy oflfcr 
to send two tr e t  sam ple Z O X  
P ovrtert to an y  reader o f  THE. 
C a p t a in  -who wt/i send thorn 
a  stamped addressed envelope.

Z O X  Powders can b- ob
tained </Chemists St ores. Arc., 
1/- and a box, or poet free 
from

THE ZOX GO.,
11 H atton Garden, 

London, B.C.

S a m p le  £10  10s . C y c le  f o r  C a s h ,
From Monthly. £4 15s.
5 / ™  Dunlop Tyres, Free Wheels,

2 Brakes, carriage paid. 
W W  CyolM from £ 2 108. Sample 

List Free. £42 Motor Cycle £20.
D E R E H A M R O A D  O Y C L E  O O . N O R W IC H .
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-GRAND-
MAGAZINE

Price ^Tzd.  net.

The Most Original Magazine in the World

Sold by all Booksellers and Newsagents.

Soofcj should to one o f  these fou r ends con d u ce:
For Wisdom, piety, delight, or use.—Dtnkam,

T he Grand Magazine is absolutely unique in the 
annals of journalism. It is, unquestionably, the most original 
magazine in the world. From cover to cover— and there are 
more than 170 pages in the current number— it literally 
teems with interest. Every story appearing in its pages is 
contributed by a first-rate author— every article is written 
by an expert authority.

Every copy of T he Grand Magazine means— to the 
thoughtful, intelligent man or woman into whose hands it may 
fall— so much additional pleasure and delight brought into 
his or her life; so much additional knowledge— both useful 
and interesting— acquired for future need.

In a word, you’ll like T he Grand Magazine because 
it is bigger— brighter— better— than most magazines.

GEORGE NEW NES, Ltd., LONDON & NEW YORK.

>
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How You may be Taller
A Rational and Scientific Method of Increasing Height from 

i to Inches, with added Strength, Health, and 
Bodily Beauty, by the New “ Clease-Extensor”  
Method, the invention of Mr. F. Meredith 

Clease, Ph.L.D., late Director of 
Exercises to Haileybury College, 
and the outcome of 17 years’ 
continuous study of the Physical 

Side of Life.
The w Clease-Extensor ” Method is the 

Rapid Culture of Physical Beauty with in
creased height by Novel and Natural Means. 

It is an Original system of bodily movements 
which, adapted to individual needs, will, in the 

course of a few weeks, improve the porson&l 
appearance of a man or a woman too per cent., 

with the satisfaction of knowing that it is rsal and 
natural, and not artificial and unnatural (<i l a  

fashion plate). Mr, Cleaas'e system will give to ladle# a beauty of figure 
and grace of carriage unattainable by other methods, and the same result 

can be assured for awkward and ungainly men. Mr. Cleaee’e method— 
the “ Gleaee-Exteneor’* method—is the result of many years of continuous 
study of the human frame, and constitutes an absolutely new departure in 

the science of improving the body by physical education. It has no 
connection or similarity whatsoever with any other form of bodily 
exercise, whether It be for health or Increasing height, that Is being 
advertised.

FREE TWO WEEKS' PERSONAL INSTRUCTION 
AND EXPLANATORY BOOK.

In order that serious enquirers can sufficiently judge the merits of this 
method, please out the attached form off page, and indicate by a mark thus X 

your physical requirement*, and a set of selected movements prepared for 
you by Mr. Clease will be sent in course of a day or two. Each movement is a 
photo from life, with instructions (covering a period of two weeks) that can be 

readily followed and understood by a child. Mr. Clease makes this offer in order 
to have his unique methods widely and quickly known, and will at the same time 
enclose an interesting 24-page booklet, fully illustrated, entitled “  Why you are 
not Taller." All correspondence Is strictly confidential.

F. MEREDITH CLEA8E, Ph.LD.,30, New Bond St, London, W.

GUT THIS OUT.

108.
Put a  mark X 

against any of the 
following In regard 
to which you desire 
sp eo la l im p rove 
ment:—
Too Short.
Round Shoulders.
Flat Chest.
Narrow Chest.
Stooping Shoulders. 
Head Stoop.
Weak Back.
Weak Chest. 
Protruding Abdomen. 
Incurved Back.
Weak Ankles.
Flat Foot.

-Stomach Trouble. 
•Lung Trouble.
Stunted Growth. 
Ungainly Walk. 

‘ Curvature of Spine. 
Too Thin.
Superfluous Flesh. 
Prominent Hips.
Thin Bust.

*Is your Figure or 
| Health imperfect m 

any way not men
tioned ?

I ^Occupation, 
j *What is your Age?

* C o n c e r n in g  th e s e  g i v e  
| f u l l  p a r t i c u l a r s  tn a  l e t 

t e r . A l l  c o r r e s p o n d e n c e  
i s  s t r i c t l y  c o n f id e n t ia l .

POST TO ME.

L A U G H  &  G R O W  F A T .

W eigh yourself after a 
year's reading of . Tit-Bits 1

|C. B. Fry’s
is the ID E A L  M A G A Z IN E  
for the O U T D O O R  M A N . 1  

It never bores. I

SIXP E N C E  Monthly. *

If you want W it, Humour, 
and interesting Informa
tion, read . , . Tit-Bits!
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CAPTAIN competition PRIZES
£ 2 5  SCHOLARSHIP COMPETITION

Open to J i l l  Readers under tw e n ty -tw o  "years 
o f J ig e . See “ Editorial.”

See “  ‘ Captain' Birthday Book”  
Competition if you want one 
of these “ Scout” Cameras, 
by Messrs. Houghtons, Ltd.

PHOTOGRAPHIC APPARATUS 
IS AWARDED IN 

COMPETITION No. 3 .

/

Three of these Messrs. 
Cradidge Footballs are 
awarded in “ September 

Celebrities” Competition.

One of these 10/6 “  Swan ” Fountain Pens is awarded to the winner of Competition No. 4 .

This New Columbia Craphophone, value 17/6, is 
awarded In the “ Ideal Number Competition.”

S E E  PAGE 567.

This “  Cuinea Klito” Hand Camera, from Messrs. 
Houghtons, Ltd., is awarded in Competition No. 2.
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H . G R A D I D G E  &  S O N S ,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles used in CRICKET, LAWN TEN N IS, 

RACQUETS, F IV E S , POLO, GOLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c. &c.

Patentees and Sole Makers of the Famous “  IMPERIAL DRIVER” Cricket Bats.

As used by C. B. F ry, Esq., V. T rumper, Esq., A. C. MacL aren , Esq., C. M cG ahey, Esq., P. Perkin , Esq., G. L J essop, Esq., 
K. S. R aniitsinhji, C. M. W ells , Esq., J. Douglas, Esq.,G. B rann , Esq., A. J .T urner, Esq., E. M. S prot, Esq., H. Ga r n e tt , Esq., 
J. T. T yldesley, A. W ard , A. L illey, A. E. R elf, G. H irst, H . R. M urrbll, E. H. D. Skwei.l, L. C. B raund, A. E. T ko tt , 
G C. B. L lew ellyn , E. H umphreys, D . D enton , W . R hodes, and all the leading players in University, Public School, and 
Club Cricket. ______________________________________

T h e G radidge  

Extra Special, 

C lo se  G rooved. 

T h e  Fishtail. 

T h e Special. 

The C lu b .

LAWN TE N N IS
a  s p £c ia l it£

E V E R Y  R E Q U IS IT E  FO R  

T H E  G A M E .

P R IC E  L I S T S  

aad

Q U O T A T IO N S

F R E E .

Factory: Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
SOLD  D  tM  i ll  f i t K t  a t  u . iK -  «• <4 -  4*. SC, and  ,u - .

F o r  COUGHS, COLDS, BRONCHITIS, ASTHM A, A c.

The best thing for tht\ 
Tuck Box Is a good 

supply of

M ackintosh’s!
TOFFEE

which is “  moreisb. ’  ’  
The more you eat 
The more you want 

Every Tuck Shop sells i t  j 
Lj. Mackintosh. Ltd.. Halifax

And our “ Eclipse" Fountain Pen is 
honestly worth half-a-sovereign. Here is 
the specification : — Polished vulcanite 
barrel and cap, stpd. 1401. gold nib with 
iridium tip, twin feed bar, silver spiral, com
plete in box with filler and directions.

IT8
WEIGHT 
IN GOLD

1 8  1 0 / -  '  “ 3 / e  Mch post free.~.......  '
M o n t y  r t t u n u d  i f  d i s s a t i s f i t d  a j t t r  t k r t t  d a y s  t r t a l .  

j ,  WALLER A  CO., Fountain Pon Specialists, 
SO A L O E R8 6 A T E  S T R E E T . LOW POM._________

P R A C T I C A L  
A I R - G U N .

For Volunteers, Rifle, and School Clubs. 
&c. The most reliable and accurate air- 
gun ever put on the markeL Not only 

more accurate, but 
The N ew  shoots stronger than 

. .  u n i u .  »» any other. Suitable 
** M l l l l i a  tor small Game. Used

A i r '  R t f t B .  in the Principal Air- 
n '  °  Gun Clubs all overthe 

country. Correctly sighted and beauti
fully finished. 20s., 28s., and 35s.

A8K y o u r  d ealer
to show you one, or send for Illustrated 

List to the Sole Proprietors,
m a r t in  p u l v e r m An n  *  CO.,

(Dept. 4l ,

WE HAVE H I T
THE BULLSEYE
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TASM AN IAN  
ROBINSON  
C R U S O E:

THE STRANGE
SEQUEL TO AN 

OCEAN
MYSTERY

Note on 
Sale

Everywhere

ACROSS  
T H E  G R EA T  

SN OW

AN ACCOUNT 
OF

A RECORD 
JOURNEY

ADVENTURE_________________________ SPORT
T H E  S E P T E M B E R

W IDE W ORLD
M A G A ZIN E

MANY UN IQ UE S TO R IES  AND A R TICLES

TRAVEL CUSTOMS
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RILEY’S

Billiards Dining
Tables Combined.

In Solid Mahogany, with Dining Table Top in three 
parts. Instantaneous action for raising and lowering. To 
those who cannot devote a room especially for Billiards 
this table is highly recommended for a perfect game.

SPECIFICATION. Solid Thick Mahogany Legs and Sides, Solid Mahogany Low Billiard Cushions fitted with Frost-Proof Rubber, be«t Slate Bed covered with Sup̂ ror Billiard Cloth, ti Strong Netted Pockets, Invisible Bmss Pocket Plates. Bran Adjustments for levelling, Mahogany Marking Board with Ebonite Pointers, Set of Ivory Calls, 3 Cues, l Rest, Spirit Level, Tips, cement, Ac.
PRICES.

WITH STOUT TURNED MAHOGANY LEGS.
Size Sireaaa Billiard oaa I lining Table. Table.

5ft 41 n .........5ft 8in . ..Oft 4in.........Oft Sin ...7fnin .........7ft Oin ..8ft tin .........8ft Oin ...

Or InCash 13 Monthly Prick*. Pay men la of
£13 10 O ...... 34 -
B IS  O O ......... 3 « 6BIS 10 O ......  33 a
B M  10  O .......... 43/-

BILLIARDS »t HOME.
p | |  F V ’ Q  ,

BILLIARD TABLES
To p la c e  on  y o u r  ow n  

DINING TABLE.
blatantly Removed. 8tored against Wall. 

Will fit any elze of Table.
S p e c i f i c a t i o n ! —Made in Mahogany, 

Best State Bed, Adjustable Feet, Rubber 
Shod, Low Frost-Proof Rubber Cushions, two 
Cues, Set of Large Ivory or the newCrystalate 
Balls, Mahogany Marking Board, Spirit Level, 
Box of Tips, Wafers, Chalk, and Good Rest.

Size, Cash
PrICC.

or tr 13 Monthly Payments or
4ft tin by 3ft 4in..,.£317 6 - -6 6  per month
5ft 4in by $ft lOin__£ 5  2 6  9 - per month
Oft tin by 3ft 4in__£ 6  O O--10 9 per month
7ft tin by 3ft loin....£8 O O--146 per month

SPECIAL QUALITY (very superior) 
6ft4in hy 2ft lOin —  £ 5  15 O *-10> per month 
6ft4in by 3ft 4in,...£7 O O --12 6 per month 
ffttinbySft 10in....£9 5 O ..196 per month

D d h irtd  Carriage Paid at our risk.

Delivered Carriage Paid  a t our risk.

Loatioa Showrooms—
147, Aldersgate Street E.C.

All Correspondence to Works and Head Offices—

E.J. RILEY, Limited,
ACCRINGTON.

THE RECORD B RE AK  In IBM w as 788 
by Stevenson, and in  1905, 831 by  Roberta, 

both on  R IL E Y ’S TABLES.
F R E E .  F,Vl! C*UIoruc with illustration. Ofr  all kindsof Home Billiards. Billianl and Dinln.Tables, .It kinds small and full die Table, and Sundries.
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T h e M a g a zin e  w ith  

the breath o f  Life.

O n c e  B ou gh t  / l \ 4  j  |  I f  .  *~  • The Outdoor Magazine.
W H A T  W E  C L A IM  T O  G IV E  YOU.

In the event of your not having seen the current number of 
“ G. B. Fry’s Magazine,” we venture to invite your attention 
to the following aims which its conductors have in view:

(i .)  To assist and entertain all classes of the community having 
an interest in any outdoor pursuit or pastime.

( 2.) To supply expert illustrated articles on outdoor hobbies
and games which shall give real information as well as genuine 
pleasure to the reader; also short stories of a vigorous and manly 
character.

(3 .) To provide each month new and original pictures of
topical events, and men and women of note, in the outdoor world.

(4 .) T o treat sport and athletics, not as the centre o f interest in
daily life, but as means to an end—a healthy and happy existence 
and a better understanding of a bodily and mental well-being.

(5 .) T o assist the average man, by sound and sensible advice, to 
retain his good health, and where that is lacking to offer him hints 
and suggestions for its recovery.

(6.) To bring home to men and women the value of fresh air 
and fresh ideas; to stimulate the efforts of all who are anxious to 
procure greater physical efficiency ; to so interest the public in healthy 
outdoor happenings that their outlook is widened and their life made 
brighter.

W e fully believe that the Magazine will impress you to such a 
degree that you will wish to become a regular Subscriber.

ON SALE A T  A L L  N EW SA G E N TS A N D  BOOKSTALLS.

FRY’S — T h e O u td oor  M a g a z in e ; 6 d .  M onth ly .
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RUDGEWHITWORTH
BY ROYAL A7P0Iim|B(*T

iTon m.thkeinoA J  VU,B.U. PR.IH<JBO»y ~WALIB*
r-"F'

"''04t ' * -V,

i C -  > <' i

Mountains are but molehills to riders of the new variable-geared 
Rudge-Whitworths. Prices to suit all purses. 64-page catalogue 
illustrating 70 models from £5 5s. to £15 15s. post free from

R U D G E -W H IT W O R T H , LTD.. (Dept.A28),COVENTRY.
Easy payments from 4/3 monthly.
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EXCLUSIVE CLOTHS 
& DESIGNS jsc

Wool “ Taffeta.," “ Cambric," “ Lattice W eb," 
Fancy Flannels, & c„ specially selected for 
wearing quality, smartness, and for their pleasant 
and soft handle. The most comfortable Shirts, 
Pyjama Suits, and Night Shirts obtainable for 
gentlemen.

PURE WOOL is known and recom
mended by Medical Men to be the safest and best 
for Summer and Winter Wear.

Skirts from 8 /9  Pyjama Suits from 15/9

Night Shirts from 12/9

T h e  J A E G E R  
N atu ral W o o l  
Underwear is 
G U A R A N T E E D  
against
S H R I N K A G E ,  
and is Durable, 
Soft and 
C om fortable.

Pure W o o l  Sheets 
and Blankets 
a Speciality.

Fixed M oderate  
Prices.

T H E  V E R A

A  very stylish garment, made in Printed Delaines, W ool 
Taffeta, Cambric, &c. The front is 

made with three half-inch folds, and 

allows plenty o f room across the chest 
The new sleeve, with fullness at the 

shoulder, is slightly gauged into a tight 
wristband. The collar is made detach

able.

Price 8 /6  in Delaines

other materials in proportion.

W rite  fo r  P R IC E  L I S T  (No. 1 8 ) containing P atterns and 2 3 0  Illustrations,
p ost free .

L O N D O N :
1 2 6  Regent Street, W .
4 5 6  Strand (Charing C ross), W .C .
3 0  Slonne Street, S .W .
115 V ictoria  Street, S .W .
8 5  tf 8 6  C heapside, E .C .

The JAEGER GOODS are sold in 
m ost towns. Address sent on ap
plication to Head Office, 95 Milton 
Street, London, E.C.
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A  tar ssndl
f With which is Incorporated th e  “P u b lic  School Magazine*^

ZTlvarnerT
A t h le t i c  EditSl=

. Contents for September 1905
ON THE EVE OF THE F I R S T .....................................................................Back of Frontispiece
ON CAME TONKS AND THE WHOLE CROWD OF BLOODTHIRSTY VILLAINS

. Frontispiece
THE ADVENTURES OF JOHN BAYWOOD. (C o n c l u s i o n . )  . . H. C. C r o s f i e l d

Illustrated b y  S t a n l e y  L .  W o o d .
THE ATHLETIC CORNER. ( G r e a t  B o w l e r s  o f  T o - d a y . )  . . . . P .  F .  W a r n e r

And Answers to Correspondents.
TALES OF THE FAR WEST. (No. 18 .— T a u k - S o k  a n d  O o k - J o o k .)

Illustrated by G e o r g e  H a w l e y  F r a n k l i n  W e l l e s  C a l k i n s

STORIES IN LONDON S T O N E .....................................................................W a l t e r  D e x t e r
With Illustrations from Photographs.

THE RIFLE BRIGADE C A D E T S ..................................................................................................
THE BABOON THAT WENT TO SCHOOL. . . C e c i l  H. I n g l e  a n d  A. E. J o h n s o n

Illustrated b y  A l f r e d  P e a r s e .
THE RUN H O M E ..............................................................................  . .

PA CE
4 8 1

482 

483

496

504
509

SIS
518

523
(Further Contents on next pa°e.1

theBEST POINT|
for a  v ie w  

is o n  a  m ou n ta in
'th? BEST POINT 

for Work, 
s is on The

Point 
for You 

to Decide
is —whether to  use a KOH-I-NOOR, which 
easily outlasts six ordinary pencils,—or to use 
Inferior makes, wasting time, temper, and 
money.KOH-I-NOORS oost i d .  eaeh, 3/6 per dozen

Of Stationers, Photographic Dealers, & c . Dainty 
Illustrated Booklet Post Free from .

& C. H akdtm u th , is  Golden Lane, London, E.C.

MR. P. F. W ARNER,
The Celebrated Cricketer, 

Recommends

BARLEY WATER
Made from

ROBINSONS
P A T E N T

BARLEY
”  I N P O W D E R  F O R M ”

As an axcellcnt

DRINK FOR ATHLETES

"  I have been drinking lately Barley  
W ater made from Robinson’ s Patent 
Barley, and find it excellent. I think it is 
a drink that should be popular with every
one w ho goes in at all for ath letics.”

(Signed) P. F. W A R N E R .



XIV THE CAPTAIN.

Contents—continued. P A C E
"  T H E  C A P T A I N  ’ ’ C A M E R A  C O R N E R . ( E x p o s u r e  a n d  D e v e l o p m e n t .) A r c h i b a l d W i l l i a m s  524 

W ith  I llu stra tio n s .

TALES OF WRYKYN. (N o .  6 . — A n I n t e r n a t i o n a l  A f f a i r .) . . P. G. W o d e h o u s e  528
I llu s tr a te d  b y  T . M. R . W h i t w e l l ,

T H E  C Y C L I N G  C O R N E R . ( T a k i n g  I t E a s y .) . . . . .  A r c h i b a l d  W i l l i a m s  534  
W ith  I llu stra tio n s.

O. H. M. S. (N o .  6. — T h e  S n i p e r .) . . . . . . .  G e o r g e  E l l b a r  538
I llu str a te d  b y  E . S. H o d g s o n .

S E P T E M B E R  E V E N T S ..........................................................................R e a d e r s  o f  "  T h e  C a p t a i n  ”  546

T H E  S T A M P  C O L L E C T O R . ( T h e  S t a m p s  o f  N o r w a y .) . . . E . J . N a n k i v e l l  551
W ith  Illu stra tio n s  of N e w  Issues.

W A N T E D — A  P Y T H O N ...............................................................................................................H . H e r v e y  554
I llu s tr a te d  b y  G e o r g e  S o p e r . •

N A T U R A L I S T S ’ C O R N E R  ...................................................................................................E d w a r d  S t e p , F .L .S . 560

“  C A P T A I N  "  C L U B  C O N T R I B U T I O N S .......................................................................................................................... 562

“  C A P T A I N  "  C O M P E T I T I O N S  F O R  S E P T E M B E R ......................................................................................567

EDITORIAL.............................................................................................................................................................T h e  Old F a g  56S

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .......................................................................................................................................574
R E S U L T S  O F  J U L Y  C O M P E T I T I O N S . .......................................................................................................................... 576

T he Ca pt ai n  is published monthly by the proprietors, G eorge N e w n e s , Limited, 7 to 12 Southampton Street, Strand, 
London, England. Subscription price to any part ol the world, post free, for one year, 8s. 6d . Entered as Second Class matter at the 
New York, N.Y., Post Office. Cases for binding any Volume may be obtained from Booksellers for is. 6A.\  or post free for is. g d .  
direct from the Office. Vols. X., XI., and XII. are now ready, price 6s., or post free 6s. 6d . each. Vols. I. to IX. arc out of print. 
Ainerican.Agents in the United States, the International News Company, 83 and 85 Duane Street, New York.

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or .drawings submitted to him, but when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use.

To Libraries, Clubs, Hotels, &c.
A Heading Case for T he  Ca p t ain  can be had, post free, on application to the Publisher, George Newnes, Limited, Southampton 

Street, Strand. London



XVTHE CAPTAIN.

MAKE MONEY by

nowadays. Modem machinery and modem methods have 
improved Cameras and reduced their cost. Everybody 
should possess a camera of some sort.
It enables him to record some of the 
happiest moments of his life.
Plate photography is cheaper 
than Film photography, that 
is a point in favour o f  a Plate 
Camera. Sell your snapshots 
to the popular magazines and 
make your hobby pay its 
own expenses.

There is no need to pay
a lot of mo '

These Four earners* 
represent:

The Ho. i Briton, which 
takes six p lates3} l>y a|, 
has a g[ooa lens and^nap*

The Ho. 3 M ascot take* 
six quarter plates with a 
rapid Achromatic Lens, 

Ererset time and insrantaneous shutter, ^  f£ *  
two magnifiers . . . .  Price I  / ^  
The Ho. 3 Briton takes twelve quarter plates, has 
a Rapid Achromatic Lens and Iris Diaphragm, 
Kverset time and instantaneous shutter, 4  
and three magnifiers . . Price l ^ / w
Thtt G U IN E A  H L IT O , the most popular 
Guinea Camera on the market. It is a rack 
focusing model, has a splendid lens. Iris Dia* 
phragm. Yellow Screen for clouds, adjustable
shutter, holds twelve quarter plates. A *  / 

‘ up-to-date Camera sold . •T h e  most i
HOUGHTONS, Ltd.,

The largest manufacturers of Cameras in the United Kingdom,
8 8 /8 9  H IG H  H OLBO RN , W .C .

Write for free Catalogue and name of nearest dealer, or send Postal 
Order direct, mentioning "  The Captain.'*

S U P P L IE D  TO  H.M . T H E QUEEN.

I f  you  are interested in 
L O C O M O T I V E S

a n d  R A I L ' W A Y S
Send two penny stamps for splendid coloured plate of 

express locomotive and list of publications.
“  R a i l w a y  M a g a z i n e  ” Office,

30 FETTER LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.

6 D

*

5ELFH
CHORL^O

RUBBER
STAMP 

OF YOUR 
NAME and

ADDRESS PS**
In FOUR lines. *ree ’ 

EADV FOR USE.
»c h e s t e r .~

To Prevent Exhaustion—Mental or Bodily—Drink

t f r j f ’ d

PU RE

A Stimulant—and not for the moment merely—but a 
permanent and agreeable form of nourishment.

CON CEN TRATED

* 6 0 0 0 0 ,



T H E  C A P T A I N .BENETFINK
THE CHEAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLECES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, ETC. 

E V E R Y  REQUISITE FOR FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, LACROSSE, ETC.

H O C K E Y STICKS. 
BEN ETFIN K’S

Regulation Ash, Bound 
Handle, weight up to 

18 ozs.
2/- each, 23/- doz. 

Super do., all weights, 
2/6 each. 29/- doz. 

Do., do., Bound Cane 
Handle.

3 / -each, 33/- doz. 
4/- each, 46/- doz.

T h e  ** GREEN *’  pattern 
Hockey Stick, as used 
by the International 

players.
All Cane Handle ... 5/6 
Double Rubber and 

Cane Handle ... 7/6

T b e " P I M "  Bulger, 
double rubber and 
cane handle ... 8/6

G REN VILLE'S
Pickering St, 

George" Bulger.
9/3.

All above, Postage Free.

FOOTBALL and HOCKEY SHIRTS.
doz.

^ “ p E S l B a y * ’ 1/8 each 18/- 
or Pla,n]  Men’s 1/10 „  20/-

Boys' 2/3 ,, 24/-
Men's 2/6 „  27/-
Boys’ 4/6 „  52/-
Men's 5/3 ,, 60/-
Boys' 4/9 „  54/-
M cn's5/6 ,, 63/-

Spectal Quality 
Stripes, Halves,
Colours

Extra Strong Quality ... ...

Flannel, all Wool, Plain Colours
Ditto, Halves, any Two Colours 

or Plain with Coloured Facings .
For other designs see catalogue. 

_________________ Postage free._________________

FOOTBALL or HOCKEY KNICKERS.
Boys' Men's

White Swansdown ... 1/4 ... ... ... 1/6
White Lambskin... 2/- 2/8 ..............  2/2 2/10
Blue Serge 1/5 1/8 2/4 ... 1/6 1/9 2/6
Ditto, all Wool ... 3/3 4/4 ..............  3/11 4/11
Best Navy Flannel .......................... ... .. 5/11

N .B .— Allowance on taking i dozen knickers, 2/- 
Postage free.

FOOTBALL CATALOGUE
A n d  P a t t e r n . t  o f  S h i r t s ,  J ’ o s t  F r e e .

P le a s e  m e n tio n  “ THE C A PTA IN .”

BRO DIE’S PATENT ASSOCIATION 
FOOTBALL GOAL-NETS.

Per Set of Two Nets, with Steel Rope and Iron Pegs. 
No. 5.— Strong Laid Hemp, Steam Tarred ... 36/-
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, 8 ft above ground, two 24 ft. Cross 

Bars to fold up, painted one or two colours ... 317-
Ditto, with Iron Shoes - ............................................... 36/6

Carriage paid to any goods station willun 50 miles.
CH EAPER GOAL PO STS ..............  12/- 1 8 / -set.

B E N E TFIN K 'S
“  1st Practice,”  full sire, 6/6 

“ T he Match . ”
Full sire. No. 5 ... ... 77-
Youth ’s, No, 4 ............... 5/91

THOHLINSON’S
Eight-panel Match Ball, as 

illustration ... ... 8
B R YA N ’S "Grasshopper”  10/- | 
With Button End, or Buttonless, 
T h e “  ZUG ”  Patent Water

proof Leather .............. 10/61
All Footballs Post Free.

“ S P E C IA L ”  a n d

f o o t b a l l  b o o t s .
B E N E T F IN K ’S " S P E C I A L ,” Best White Chrome, 

Latest Pattern (as Illustration), Men's ... 10/6
B E N E T F IN K 'S  “  L E A G U E ,” Scotch Chrome, Water

proof Sole (as Illustration) ... ..............  7/11
B E N E T F IN K 'S  Scotch Chrome with Ankle Pad 7/11 
B E N E T F IN K ’S “  F O R W A R D ,”  Scotch Chrome,Spring

Heel (as Illustration) ..................................... 7/11
B E N E T F IN K 'S  “ L E A D E R ,”  Scotch Chrome, Water

proof, Special Value.
Boys’, 6/11. Men’s, 6/11.

Postage; free. 'F O R W A R D .

Address:—
(Dept. ‘ 'V . ” )

107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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H A I W L E V S  S P O R T S  A N D  N O V E L T I E S .

H A M L E Y ' S
R A C I N G  Y A C H T S .

TJin. Cutter, with nSafe and Rudcie., 
('rice 7/6; 17 in. Do., Price 9/9 ; igin. 

Do. with 3 Sails, Price 15/8 13m.
Cutter, with Mainsail, Foresail, 

lo jjia il, ^ b , anil a Rudders,

27  in. Cutler, Pr ce 30/-. 
Jain, Do. Price 42/-. 36in. 

Do. Price 75/-. Case 
and Carriage extra on 
all the above.

WATER WINGS. 
Price 1/3; Post Free, 1/5, 

Superior Quality. 2 6 ;
“  : Free, 2 8,

SAILING BOATS. 
Prices, 6d., 1/., 2/*,

and 2/6
CUTTKRS AND 
SCHOONERS, 
with Sails to take 
up and down, 
nicely finished.
2. 8, 3/6, 4/8,
6 6, 8, 6, 10,9,
15/8, 21/-,
and 42/-

x H E  C H I L D R E N ' S  
D E L I G H T

Box and 
Postage extra 

on all

Strong Clockwork Boats to wind up, and go In any water orb;tb. 
Prices 1/*, post free, 1/3; I S, post free. 110. larger dxe, 211, 
post free, 3/3. A large variety of larger ones from 5 Guineas 

upwards.

P O R T A B L E  K I T E S .
These Kites are splendid flyers, and have the advantage of 
l>cing very portable, being so made that they all fold up 
and go into a case that can be carried in the hand like a 
stick ; they are made of calico, and can be put together in 

less than a minute.
Price 1/-. 1/6, 9/-, 9/6 and;3/6each.

Postage and packing extr».

B I R D S  O R  H A W K  K I T E S .
These are also made portable, and when opened are in the 
shape of a bird; they fly well and are much used for 

sporting purposes.
Price 2/6, 3/6 and 5 /■ each.
Postage 4d, and 6d. extra. ‘

H A M L E Y ' S  S p e c ia l i t y  
Tioxes o f  S urp rises ,

Box containing 1 Flying Sausage, x 
Flying Snake, 2  Howling Babies, 2  
Coons, 1 Balloon, x Blow-out Cigar, 
i Fifi, x Flying Serpent. All of these 
blow out and squeak, causing roars of 

laughter. Price l / - ; Post Free. 1/3. 
Smaller Box. containing 7 Surnr.ses 

Price 6d. ; Post tfee. 7d.
Boxes of Flying Serpents, containing 

7 different colours.
Price 6d. ; Post Free 7d.

BO Y S '  F I S H I N G  R O D S .
Strong Bamboo and Cane Fishing 
Rods, 6d. and 1/- each. Post free, 
lOd. and 1 4 . A large assortment, 
9 /6 ,3 9 , 4/9, 6 /9 ,0  6  each. Postage 
extra on all.

Floats, 3d ., Id ., 6d.» ©d. each. 
______ Furnish ing Lines, 9d .t

11/-* 1/3 and 9/9;.Posagc 3d.
I extra.

V y fle h e i ,  9d., 1 /-, 3 9  
aid 3 9  each ; I’ostage 3d. extra.

S C I E N T I F I C
K I T E S .

T h e C e leb ra ted  
A m e r ic a n  S o x  K ite .

They can be folded up in a 
small roll, and when opened 
form the shape of a box; it 
affords endless amusement toadults. ~

 ̂Made in Paper, 1/-; post free.
Made in Linen. 20 in. by 10 In., 

2/6; post free, 3/-: 36 in. by 
*A in.. 4/-; post free. 4 9  ; 48 in. 
by 36 itr, 6 /6 ; packing 64,
extra; 68 in. by 
packing 6d. extra.

in.. 16/-1

HAMLETS /  
BRANCHES j

8 6  &  87 HIQH HOLBORN, W .C.; 202 REGENT 8 T.t W .; BlOa & 512 OXFORD 8 T.
W .; 59 KNIOHT8 BRIDQE, W .; 35 NEW OXFORD 8 T., W.C ;

_____ _______  231 MICH HOLBORN, W.C
T lobdoh.

v i ' - r t

L f / f L

[Metropolitan 
School:

THE AVENUE TO 
BUSINESS 
SUCCESS.

A R E  Y O U

COMPETENT?
In this age you need to be fully equipped with a sound com

mercial education If you wish to obtain success in business life. 
How many people think they are competent to fill a responsible 
position, only to find, when it's got beyond •* thinking," that they 
arc sadly deficient, some even in the elementary principles of 
commercial routine? Write at once to Pitman'* M etropolitan 
tch o o l, Southampton Row, London, W.C., who will put you 
on the right road to commercial success. It is the largest ana 
most up-to-date business school in the world. It has a staff of 
over to qualified teachers, and over a.ooo students secure good 
positions every year. Young men and women thoroughly taught 
Shorthand. Typewriting, Book keeping. Languages R a tion , 
and up-to-date business methods, and coached for all Civil Service 
and other examinations. Special facilities for evening instruction.

You can study at home. Appointments obtained without charge.
Prospectus No. xas sent free upon request.

THE LARGEST SCHOOL IN THE WORLD.

DELICIOUS COFFEE

RED 
W H ITE 

« BLUE
For Breakfast & after Dinner.

P R IC E - U S X  
F R E E

We keep in stock . 
everything require! by 

r Collectors of BIRDS* EOGB, 
BUTTERFLIES. MOTHB. etc. Oar 

i • specimen!, which are sdentifl- 
t  cally prepared for long preserra- 
k tion, are admired by au. Every 

description of Apparatus, 
Cabinet, Books, etc. kept.
WATKMS &  DONCASTER

36 Strand. London, W.C.
y-'rtv doon /fctfl 
C h a rin g  Cross

z



A Water Walking 
Suit.
j '  T he accompanying 
photos show the costume 
in which Mr, James 
McEvoy recently walked 
along the Thames from 
Charing Cross to West
minster. The suit is so 
designed that its user 
easily maintains an 
upright position, whilst 
the head and shoulders 
are quite clear of the 
water.

The coat, it will be 
seen, resembles an ordi
nary pilot coat, but it is 
fitted with an air belt. 
The gaiters weigh 2 lb. 
each and have two brass 
wings fastened at the 
back of the heel. These 
open and shut when 
the wearer walks in the 
water, and have the 
same effect as a pair 
of oars in propelling a 
boat.

< ?■

The Lightest Engine in the World.
T h ere  has just been made in the United 

States what is claimed to be the lightest 
engine in the world. It is designed for 
use in air-ships. It is a 2-cylinder motor, 
and weighs less than 100 lb. During various 
tests it has developed between 15 and 16 
h.p. at about 1000 revolutions per minute.

Latest in Typewriters.
A n e w  German typewriter is said to 

print syllables and short words instead 
of single letters, making it possible to 
type at a very high speed.

S T R O L L IN G  IN  T H E  T H A M E S .

The Topodict.
T h e  Topodict is the latest Swiss invention. 

By its aid you can fix the correct location of 
far-distant buildings or scenery, and, at the 
same time, reproduce on paper the exact form 
of what you see. It is, in fact, a most useful 
instrument for observing and tracing pano
ramas, for determining the place of a signal, or 
anything else the observer at the machine is 
desirous of locating.

T H E  W A T E R  W A L K E R ’ S

MOTOR f o r  f l y i n g  m a c h i n e s
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Jtoitf {(mow
will you be content to occupy a poorly p_id position 

without any prospects of advancement ? There is no need for 
you to be satisfied with a poor position. We want you to occupy a 

first-class position, with first-class pay, by qualifying yourself as an Electrical 
I Engineer, the profession that carries with it high salaries and good positions.

IF  YOU WANT TO D O U B LE YOUR SALARY
we can show you how. We train you by post direct to your heme in your 
spare time, to enter the profession of Electrical Engineering, Mechanical 

Engineering, Electric Light and Power, Electric Tramways, Designing, 
etc , etc. We have done this for thousands, and can do the same for 

you. Write to-day for our free book “  How to become an Electrical 
Engineer” : it tells you all about it.

Electrical Engineer Institute of Correspondence Instruction,
494, NORWICH HOUSE, SOUTHAMPTON STREET,

HOLBORN, LONDON.

D Y N A M O S
For Electric Lighting and Charging Accumulators.BRITISH MANUFACTURE. RICHEST EFFICIENCY.

Finished Dynamos from 12/6. Castings from 3/-. 
Special Dynamos for Private Installations up to 1600 C.P. 

Special Charging Dynamos.
W r it e  f o r  N e w  L i s t  o f  D y a a m o s , M o to r s  a n d  

Accessories, Id,
LARGE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 500 
Illustrations of Model and Small Power 
Meant, Gas, and Oil Engines, all kinds oT 
Castings, Finished Parts. Boilers, Fittings,

&c., 6d. post free.
W. MACMILLAN & CO. <c-»«!*•>

Mar Street, Alloa, N.B.

R I C H F O R D ’ S  E X P R E S S  L O C O M O T I V E S
•No 1759a high-class scale 
Model Locomotive and 
Tender constructed from 
the latest designs, and is 
thoroughly uo-to-datr. 
HasD.A.S.V. Cylinders, 
Steam Domes, Safety 
Valve, Whistle, Revers
ing Gear, Spring Buffers, 
etc. Beautifully finish* d. _ 
enamelled and lined  ̂

correct colours. No. a Gauge, £* 17s. 6d.; No. 3. £3 9s.; No. 4, £a 10s. 
In L & N.W., L. & S.W., G.N R„ or M.R. Colours.

Our new Cat.logue of 
Model Locomotives and 
Railroad Accessories, 
Stationary Engines,  
El ect r i ca l  Novelties, 
Motors, Dynamos, etc , 
Guns. Ammunition, and 
all the latest novelties, 
100 pages, containing 
hundreds of illustrations, 
post free, 6d., which is 
allowed on first order. 
Will be ready eaily in 
September.

RICH FORD & CO., (Dept. C), 153 Fleet Street, London, E.C
Branch Da pot. t t a ,  HIOH HOLBORN. W.C.
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T H E  V E R Y  L A T E S T  IN  E L E C T R IC  L O C O M O T IV E S .

Biggest Electric 
Locomotive in 
the World.

T he adjoining illu stra
tion shows the biggest 
electric locom otive y e t  
m ade. I t  weighs over 13 5* 
tons. I t  is designed to  
haul heavy goods trains 
a t m oderate speeds. It  
is operated w ith single
phase alternating cur
rent, collected from  an 
overhead current con
ductor a t 6000 volts 
potential. The locom o
tiv e  is built in two 
halves, each m ounted in 
a  six-wheel truck with 
rigid wheel base. Each 
axle is fitted w ith  a 225- 
h.p. single-phase motor, 
giving the locom otive a 
total horse-power of 1350.
The m aximum  speed of 
this gigantic locom otive 
is about th irty  miles an 
hour ; as it  has been designed for goods and 
not for passenger traffic. A  train of fifty 
waggons weighing 1200 tons has been hauled 
b y  this engine w ithout difficulty.

H itherto nearly all electric locom otives have 
been designed on the m ultiple-unit system , and 
th e introduction of the single-phase system  
has made the question of the electrification of 
main lines of railw ay an easier problem than it 
has hitherto been.

Journeys by Pneumoslito,
S p e c i a l l y  to make rapid journeys over ice 

and snow Mr. J. Bruce Macduff of Brooklyn has 
invented the Pneumoslito. T he photographs 
below show this strange vehicle as a sledge 
and also when mounted on wheels. The 
Pnuemoslito is driven by a  screw which acts 
on the air in the same w ay th at a steam er’s 
screw works its way through the sea. The 
screw is driven by a 2j-h.p. gasoline motor.

T H E  P N U E M O S L IT O  O N  W H E E L S . T H E  P N U E M O S L IT O  A S  A  S L E D G E .
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D o  y o u  w a n t  a  g o o d  A p p o i n t m e n t  ?
Then sen d  a. P ostcard  to -d a y  fo r  a  f r e e  B ook let 

o f  th e  K.C.

GUARANTEED APPOINTMENT

k P E R SO N A L AND 
V P O S T A L  TUITION

SYSTEM, w ith  c o p ie s  o f  T estim on ia ls  fr o m  S tu d en ts  
recen tly  p la c e d  in s a t is fa c to r y  a p p o in tm e n ts , to

Messrs. MUNFORD A  PITMAN,
KENSINGTON COLLEGE, QUEEN 8  RD., BAY8 WATER, LONDON, W.

. I f  y o u  a r e  i n t e r e s t e d  in  .

NATURAL HISTORY AND NATURE STUDY,
. AND COLLECT EITHER .

BUTTERFLIES & MOTHS, BIRD8 * EGGS, or g o  in for 
b o t a n y , A c ., send for G a r d n e r ’s I llu s tra te d  C a ta lo g u e
(w h ich  w ill be sent post free), and note ih e ex tre m e ly  low  price*,

J A M E S  G A R D N E R
M a n u fa c tu r in g  N a tu ra lis t  an d  F u rr ier ,

5 2  H i g h  H o l b o r n ,  L o n d o n ,  W . C .

for clever Black-and-White Artists. 
“ Captain” readers can obtain 
thorough tuition by post in all 
branches of magazine and news
paper illustration. Copyright sys

tem. Pupils' drawings placed. Full particulars post 
free.— Secretary, Press Art 8ch00l, 128 Drakefell 
Road, New Cross, London, S.E.

THERE ARE 
ALWAYS 

VACANCIES

There’s a deal in FUN.
-  - = A N D  ____

There’s a deal of FUN in T i t - B i t s
C y c l e s  t h a t  c h a r m
a r c  those bu ilt o f

M anufactured o f  th e highest grad e  P R O 
J E C T I L E  S T E E L ;  stam ped and carrying

1 2  MONTHS’ GUARANTEE
Your local cycle  builder will build you a  
b’cycle  according to  you r own particular re
quirements, introducing E A D IG  F IT T IN G S , 
a t a  moderate cost. T his is far better than 
buying a  le ad ,-m a d e  and so-called cheap 
machine. T h e difference is not only o re  of 
co.nfo t and pleasure in riding ; it is the differ
ence between absolute sa fe ly  and risking 
broken limbs and possible loss of life.

I l lu s tr a te d  C a ta lo g u e  M a iled  F r e e  on  
r e c e ip t  o f  P o s tc a r d , D ep t, I.

EADIE MANUFG. CO. Ltd.
R edditch

THE RIGHT PLACE 
FOR A CYCLOMETER

is on the hub of the wheel— out of harm’s 
way. One Cyclometer fits in the right 
place. It registers accurately 10,000 miles 
and then repeats. Fits any wheel. It 
costs 3, 6 fivm any good cycle agent, and 
its name is

THE NEW DEPARTURE

“SE C U R I T Y” C Y C L O M E T E R

Ask for 1905 " New Departure” Catalogue from

BROWN BROTHERS, Ltd.,
(DMk P .)  22-56 O t  Eastern S t ,  London, E.O,
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M A G N E T IC  C R A N E  L I F T I N G  S P L I T  P IN S .

M agnetic Cranes.
T h e  illustrations on this page show what 

the inventive genius of Am erica has evolved 
from the little red horse-shoe magnet of child
hood. Keen brains realised that there was 
money in th at little plaything, and here we see 
the r e s u lt!

The block of steel which constitutes the 
m agnet is suspended from the hook of the 
crane, and either becomes magnetic or loses 
its power when a  direct current of electricity 
is allowed to energise the m agnet, or is cu t off.

A flexible twin conductor cable is used to 
convey the current to the m agnet, and a small 
switch, operated by the crane man, is usually 
the only additional apparatus necessary. The 
am ount of current used is small, being from 
one to tw elve amperes, according to the service 
for which the magnet is designed.

In operation the m agnet is lowered on the 
m aterial to be lifted and the switch closed, 
this causing the m agnet to attract and hold 
the m aterial, which m ay then be hoisted to 
the crane and transported to the desired point. 
W hen the current is cut off, the lifting block 
loses its attracting power. The m agnet will 
support its load in mid air for hours and days, 
and even endless years so long as the electric

current continues to flow through the two 
small wires.

The attachm ent of the m agnet to the load 
as well as the release of the load m ay be 
accomplished by the crane operator w ithout 
assistance, thus saving the labour of the men 
who usually attach the hooks and chains of 
an ordinary crane.

The lifting m agnets before being sold for 
ordinary use by the makers, the E lectric Con
troller and Supply Com pany, 47 V ictoria  Street, 
S .W ., are alw ays tested with from four to five 
times the specified load. There are some forty 
types of magnets, built for as m any different 
kinds of work.

W ith the October C A PTA IN  commences 

A School Story in Three Parts,
ENTITLED ]

“  COX’S COUCH-DROPS,” !
By R. S. W ARREN  BELL. I

L I F T I N G  T H R E E  K E G S  O F  R I V E T S .



A SUM BOYS ENJOY.
___________________ ____________________________________T H E  C A P T A I N . ______________________________________________ x x

200  P r i z e s  t o  b e  W o n ,1 M a g n i f i c e n t  R e m b r a n d t  P h o t o g r a v u r e  P l a t e ,  

“  N e l s o n ’s  L a s t  F a r e w e l l "  t o  b e  g i v e n  F r e e ,1 B e a u t i f u l  C o l o u r e d  P l a t e ,  “  I n  a  P u t h o n s  

C o i l s , "

3  S t i r r i n g  S e r i a l  S t o r i e s  b y  t h e  B o y s '  f a v o u r i t e  

w r i t e r s ,2  E x c e l l e n t  N e w  S c r i e s  o f  A r t i c l e s  :

“  T u r n i n g  P o i n t s  i n  S u c c e s s j u l  C a r e e r s , "  

“  U n d e r  N e l s o n ’ s  F l a g , "

1 0 0  P a g e s  t e e m i n g  w i t h  e x c i t i n g  a n d  e n j o y a b l e  

S t o r i e s ,  H u m o r o u s  a n d  o t h e r  P i c t u r e s ,  

F u n n y  T a t e s ,  H e l p f u l  H i n t s  ;  P a g e s  w / u c h  

e v e r y  B o p  a n d  e v e r y  G i r l — a n d  e v e r y  G r o w n 

u p ,  t o o — c a n  r e a d  a g a i n  a n d  a g a i n ,  a n d  

e n j o y  e v e r y  l i m e .

C H U M S —‘‘ The Champion of all B o ys’ 
Papers. ’ ’— P a l l  M a.lt G a z e t t e .

*
The Oct»l)er l’.irt commences a New Volume. 

Permanently Enlarged to 20 rages Weekly.

Weekly, id.
Every Wednesday. 

Monthly 6d.
CASSELL&CO.Lo.London 

And all Booksellers.

”  c h u m s ; '

O c t o b e r  P a r t , 6d .

R e a d y  S e p te m b e r  2 ( i t h . CH UM S
E STA B L ISH E D  1789. MODEL M A K E RS TO THE A D M IR ALTY*

LATEST DESIGN CLYDE BUILT MODEL RACING YACHTS.
only to be had from u* direct. Tevted in water under sail and guaranteed. Our Yachts are now known ail o v er  the 
W orld. Sufficient to say this our la test design is faster  than our previous designs. Weil built. completely rigged 
with B rass Fitting*, Helm. B rass Q uadrant, B learing Osar, Sails made of our Special Striped Model Sail
cloth, etc,, as  Illustrated. Size* given are lengths of decks on ly , and do n o t  include bowsprit. I)eck jokn. long, 
carriage free. 45 6 , deck 331 n. long, carriagefree, 86 -; deck fein.. carriage free. 63 - Smaller sizes without Brass Quad
rant Steering Gear, 16111. 66. i8in. 10/6. aoin. 12.6, atin. 16’-. ajia 17,6. .Tin. 30-. 34111- long, 23.6, carriage free. 
“  O u r 0 new British made Model kacing Steamboats as described m last mon.Yv Captain. 139 to £5fie. each, carriage 
free. Send to-day for our New Illustrated Pamphlet B, which fully describes and illustrates above and other novelties, Free 
on lecciptofone stamp.—CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD 6  ENGINE DEPOT, Modal Y ach t Builders, 
E ngineers and E lectrician*, A rgy ll A rca de , G laegow , N.B,

The Latest Book on Model Engineering

“MODEL RAILWAYS”
By W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE

A  Handbook on the choice of Model Locom otives and Railway 
equipment. Designs for Model Railways and Railway Signalling.

Demy 8vo. 72 pages, over 80 illustrations.

C O N T E N T S  '
C H A P T E R  I.— Choice of Size and G auge; Clockwork. Steam, 

Electric Locom otives; Miniature Railways. 
C H A P T E R  II.— 'The Model Locomotive.
C H A P T E R  III.— Tin Rail Formations,
C H A P T E R  IV. — Scale Model Permanent W ay.
C H A P T E R  V .— Signals and Signalling Model Railways. 
C H A P T E R  V I.— Stations, Rolling Stock, etc.

fPrice 6 d . net. Post free, 7d .

W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE & CO., Northampton.



THE VEN.W. M. SINCLAIR, M.A.
Photo. Mills.

T o  P r o m o te  a n d  S tr e n g th e n  a  W orthy  Im p e ria l S p ir it  
in  B r itis h  B o y s a ll o v er th e  W orld.

P. C. GOULD.
Photo. Newnes,

President, F . C . G O U L D , Esq. Vice-Presidents, T H E  A R C H D E A C O N  O F  L O N D O N , S I R  A . C O N A N  D O Y L E ,

LEAGUE NOTES FOR SEPTEMBER 1905.
T H IS  page is open every m onth for the 

insertion of reports and announcem ents 
concerning the numerous branches of 

the B o ys ’ Em pire League. Club-secretaries are 
requested to send such notices to the Organising 
Secretary, B .E .L ., a t 56 Ludgate H ill, E .C ., b y  
the 26th of every month. Form s for this 
purpose can be obtained on application to the 
Secretary.

Ma l t a .— I have to  thank Mr. Robert Borg 
for a lengthy report of the B .E .L . Em pire D ay 
Celebrations. M alta has alw ays been one 
of the m ost- loyal and enthusiastic branches 
of the League, and on this occasion appears 
to have surpassed herself.

E l m in a .— Gold Coast C olony.— It is m ost 
gratifyin g  to record th at this new ly formed 
branch of fourteen members journeyed m any 

■ miles to  take part in a patriotic procession 
and rejoicings on Em pire D ay. Much of the 
success of the gathering was due to  the B .E .L . 
Members, who were conducted b y  their enthu
siastic Hon. Sec., Mr. Manoel da Costa.

L e w ish a m , S .E .— I hear w ith pleasure th at 
there is to  be a great m ove in B .E .L . m atters 
in Lewisham  this autum n. Form erly one of 
the strongest of suburban branches, it  promises 
to recover its old position. There is som ething 
in the nature of a surprise for all B .E .L . mem 
bers who care to  drop a card to Mr. G. R ock- 
W idlake, 7 Albion R oad, Lewisham , S.E.

H u l l , K id d e r m in st e r , N orth  W a lsh a m , 
B r o m sg r o v e , C o v e n t r y .— I am  in receipt 
of the usual m onthly reports, all of which are 
encouraging. I hope to  refer to  them more 
fu lly  in the B . E . L .  G a z e t t e  for Septem ber.

B y  the time this number is in the hands of 
C a p t a in  readers, members of B .E .L . branches 
w ill be thinking of form ulating their programmes 
for the w inter. I have before me a pile of letters 
from  Hon. Secretaries of existing branches, 
and also from  others who would like to form

new Clubs in their respective districts. I 
append their names and addresses in the hope 
th a t C ap t ai n  readers who wish to  join will 
w rite to them d ir e c t :

B e l f a s t .— Jam es W. M cNinch, 1 W ood- 
brook V illas, B allgom artin Road.

B ir m in g h am . —  Cecil C. Goldsm id, Mel
bourne House, E dw ard Road.

B ir t l e y  and C h e st e r  L e St r e e t .— M. 
W . B irkett, N .E .R . Station, B irtley , R .S.O .

D a r t f o r d .— H. J. W allis, 114 Prince of 
W ales Terrace, G reat Queen Street.

D e r b y .— J. T . Bankes, the Firs, E tw all.
D u b l in .— W. I. H artley, 36 W aterloo Road.
E. F in c h l e y , N .— W . Sm ith, 5 Cavendish 

Terrace, H igh Road.
H o l l o w a y , N .— A rthu r Jno. Strouts, 65 

Grove Road.
I l l in o is , U .S .A .— E dgar S. W ood (late W el

lington, N .Z.), 3202 Enoch Avenue, Zion C ity .
L e e d s .— Clifford D ytch , 7 W oodsley Road,
L e ic e s t e r . —  Archie W m. Branson, ia  

Sparkenhoe Street.
M a id st o n e .— H. J. Verrall, 47 Thornhill 

Place.
P ly m o u t h .— F. Me J. W alker, Zion House, 

The Hoe.
R e d h il l , S u r r e y .— Graham  G. Reynolds, 

B lym hill, St. John’s Road.
S h r e w s b u r y .— J. Sm ith, 2 M ardo Street.
St o k e  N e w in g t o n .— Percy A. M aydw ell,

- 36 Park Street.
- W e st  E a l in g .— A . B arrat, 115 Coldershaw 

Road.
W est  K il b u r n , N .W .— A , C. B ax ter, 161 

H arvist Road.
W im b l e d o n ,— A . E. Richm ond, Brookfield, 

W oodside.

Co lo n ia l  Co r r e sp o n d e n c e  S e c t io n .— For 
full particulars, send a stam ped addressed 
envelope to the Secretary.

H ow ard  H. S p ic e r .
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P O S T C A R D  A L B U M S .

Art Vellum 
Bindings, 
Bevelled 
Boards, 

Dark Green 
Leaves.

Designs 
and

Lettering 
in Real Gold 
and White.

T o  hold xoo C ards, 3 on  a  page, x''9 
.. 3«> ,, ah
• ■ 4oo •• ,, 1/6
’ • 5°o „  ,, 36

tooo ,, 4. ,, 6;-
S a m e D es ig n  S u p p lied , P a d d ed  C o v ers .

T o  hold  200 C ards, a h  
-1 300 ,, a.6
:  4<» .. 3-
„  sop „  4'1000 „  66

All sen t P o s t  Free, A p prova l. Illu itra ted  List o f  o th er  
D esigns on  a p p lica tion .

GEORGE TAPLIN,
G reen Lanes, H arrin gay , L on don , E ngland .

‘SWAN’F ountainPen

A N A T IO N A L  A S S E T .

PENSto suit everyone. Pens that tit even the 
most difficult hand, Pens that (five 
satisfaction all the time, bear the 
name of

JOSEPH GILLOTT.
S e e  th a t th is  n a m e  Is  o n  th e  P en  
y o u  u se  It m e a n s  y o u  h a v e  th e  b e s t .

tn Si,|>eiiiiv .in*I r.r.ii. It.iws. i.f Si ti.,n.r>. ,-tc . ami frmii 
W. II- smith  .1- s..N's lii.i.uulls F R E E .- Sample Card of 
Pen, five 011 re.ri|.r nl IVnny St imp f..r . . ■  Sample Box 
of Thirty Peni auorted. fn, u-Mimr. S m u  Ki.iuuk -  JOSEPH  
GILLOTT S  SONS, 37 G racechurch S t„  L ondon , E.C.

DO YOU WANT AN INEXPENSIVE CABINET
For your N a tu ra l H is to ry  specimens? If so, write to us for 
terms and sizes. As we are m a n u fa c tu r e r s  we can sell at low 
price*. We also keep in stock all kinds of specimens of B ird s*  
EgfiTS* M oths. B u tte r flie s , &C. Send for our New Price List, 
post fi\e on application; it will be worth your while.

J. T. CROCKETT & SONS,
7a, P rinces S treet, C aven d ish  S qu are

(Close to Oxford Circus. W.),

T H E R E 'S  
R E A L  
F U N  

IN
H O M E  

M O D E L L I N G  
W I T H  H A R B U T T ’S

P L A S T I C I N E
The complete modeller, fitted with Plasticine in five colour? 

and all requisites, including fully illus rated instructions.2 / 1 0  Post FreeWm.HARBUTT, A.R.C.A. (Lond.),"Kr
H.M.S/ GONWAY” SCHOOL SHIP

MOORED IN THE MERSEY.
Designed to give a sound T fcitsicai and t If.nfkal  KplCATtON 

to l>oys tltrsiroils of entering l^e M kkcA* ru.E M arink and other 
professions. Sbvfrvi N ominations to  Royai N a vai. C adi-t . 
'•tin s umu '.k doth m i’. 41 O ld 1 and  “  N fav *’ iO smoknkJSc iii-me*. 
«»k N avai. K ducatiox. Physical culture a special feature.

F u r  f u l l  p a r t ic u la r *  a w l  Vru*j>ecUut a p p ly  tv  the Com  w a n d e r ,  

Litiur. H. \V. B R O A D B E N T , R .N .R ., Rock Ferry, Cheshire.

Ill
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JOHN PIGGOTT, L t d .,

COMPLETE FOOTBALL OUTFITTERS

TO COM M ENCE YOUR SEASON  4

FORSEND ourNEW
FOOTBALL LIST.

POST FREE ON RECEIPT OF CARD.

SHIRTS. FOOTBALLS.

FLAN NELETTE SH IR TS.
Harlequin or Stripes, 1/10 each, 

2/2 reduction on i dor.
Dii'o 2 6 each. Reduction on id o z.,? ,'- , 
FLAN NEL ditto, 5 6 . Postage, 3d.

8 HIN QUARD8.
CANE BARS, BEST 
H A K E S , 1/-, 1/4, Sc 

1/8. Postage 3d.

BRASS INFLATORS 
9 d ., 1/5, 1/11, 2/6. 

Postage 3d.

THE “ C R O W N ”  
THE “ C L U B ”  ... 
THE “ G O A L ”  ... 
THE BRITON ... 
THE KIK O PH  ...

KNICKERS.

B E LT LE SS K N IC K 8 RS, with Elastic 
tnd Patent Clip. 2/3. ORDINARY 

M AKES, 1/4, 1/9, 2/9. 3/9. 
W H ITE SW AN ^D O W N .
1/4, 2/2, 3/3. Postage 3d,

2/- reduction on 1 doi. Pairs.

BOOTS
Russel Calf Single 
Pad, 4/11, 5 /11, 
7/3, 7/ 11 , and 
. 8 /6 .

'ostage

Postpge 4d.

(DEPT. L) 117 &  118 CHEAPSIDE, AND MILK STREET, L O N D O N ,  E . C .

0

EVERY RELIABLE CYCLE
M A Y  BE D ISTIN G U ISH E D  B Y  IT S  EQ U IPM EN TS

The Moderate Prices o f

BROOKS
■  T h i s  n a m e  d e n o t e s

I  P R E - E M I N E N C E
permit their use on 

every reliable machine

J .  B .  B R O O K S  &  C O . ,  L T D . ,  B I R M I N G H A M .IP 5 5

A  B O W a
BUTTER-SCOTCH

_ (The Celebrated Sweet for Children).

MANUFACTORY 1 LONDON,

- J  CAREY S  -  *  
CYCLE *  M01  
REPOSITORYTeleijhtne:—

8383 C entrau  
Telegrams 

*CUMAt!»M 1 V.
Lonik>n,

Ths bml placa In Leadsa tt buy. ooU, 
•ichaa|« Crdss, Melsr CycU i  w  Cats 
Auction Sain  weekly. Cash adYtacss from 
II to 11.000 on Good* oral for nfcootot* M lf 
or purchtMd for Cash ddfN ii t—

ELEPHANT AND BASTLE STATION. LONDON. 8.E

W W rJL

1

Saddles

J

A L L  ADVERTISEM ENTS FOR ' THE CA PTA IN ”  sh ou ld  be  a d d r e s s e d  AD VERTISEM EN T DEPARTM ENT. GEORGE NEW NHS, LIMITED 
_________________  7 - 1 2  SOUTHAMPTON STR E E T , STR A N D , W .C .
CEOku* NHWNfcS, LTU.


