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THE RED-H AIRED ALBERT, PLUNGING THROUGH THE F R A Y , SENT B A R R Y  STAGGERING
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T he Captain
A MAGAZINE FOR BOYS AND "OLD BOYS"

Vol. XIV . OCTOBER, 1905 No. 79.

I llu s tr a te d  bp  T . M . f t . W hitb/ell.

CHAPTER I.
E X P E R T  O P IN IO N S.

“ cvPtu^’V ’ lTH  apologies to gent opposite,”  
Jj said Clowes, “  I must say I don’t 

ytjyjj think much of the team.”
“ Don’t apologise to me,”  said 

Allardyce disgustedly, as he filled the tea
pot, “  I think they’re rotten.”

“ They ought to have got into form by now. 
too,” said Trevor. “  It’s not as if this was 
the first game of the term.”

“ First game ! ” Allardyce laughed shortly. 
“ Why, we’ve only got a couple of club matches 
and the return match with Ripton to end the 
season. It is about time they got into form, as 
you say.”

Clowes stared pensively into the fire.
“ They struck me,” he said, “  as the sort of 

team who’d get into form somewhere in the 
middle of the cricket season."

“ That’s about it,”  said Allardyce. “ Try 
those biscuits, Trevor. They’re about the only 
good thing left in the place.”

" School isn’t what it was ? ” inquired 
Trevor, plunging a hand into the tin that stood 
on the floor beside him.

“ No,” said Allardyce, “  not only in footer 
but in everything. The place seems absolutely 
rotten. I t ’s bad enough losing all our matches, 
or nearly all. Did you hear that Ripton took 
thirty-seven points off us last term ? And 
we only just managed to beat Greenburgh by a 
try to nil.”

“ We got thirty points last year,” said 
Trevor. “ Thirty-three and forty-two the year 
before. Why, we’ve always simply walked 
them. It's an understood thing that we 
smash them. And this year they held us 
all the time, and it was only a fluke that we 
scored at all. Their back mis-kicked, and let 
Barry in.”

“ Barry struck me as the best of the out
sides to-day,” said Clowes. “ He’s heavier 
than he was, and faster,”

“ He’s all right,” agreed Allardyce. ” If only 
the centres would feed him, we might do 
something occasionally. But did you ever see 
such a pair of rotters ? ”

“ The man who was marking me certainly 
didn’t  seem particularly brilliant. I don’t 
even know his name. He didn’t do'anything 
at footer in my time,” said Trevor.

“  He’s a chap called Attell. He wasn’t  here 
with you. He came after the summer holidays. 
I believe he was sacked from somewhere. 
He’s no good, but there’s nobody else. Colours 
have been simply a gift this year to any one 
who can do a tiling. Only Barry and myself 
left from last year's team. I never saw such 
a clearance as there was after the summer 
term.”

“  Where are the boys of the Old Brigade ? ” 
sighed Clowes.

“ I don’t  know. I wish they were here,” 
said Allardyce.

Trevor and Clowes had come down, after the 
Easter term had been in progress for a fort
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night, to play for an Oxford A team against 
the school. The match had resulted in an 
absurdlyT’easy victory for the visitors by over 
forty points. Clowes had scored five tries off 
his own bat, and Trevor, if he had not fed 
his wing so conscientiously, would probably have 
scored an equal number. As it was, he had 
got through twice, and also dropped a goal. 
The two were now having a late tea with 
Allardyce in his study. Allardyce had suc
ceeded Trevor as Captain of Football at Wry- 
kyn, and had found the post anything but a 
sinecure.

For Wrykyn had fallen for the time being 
on evil days. It was experiencing the re
action which so often takes place in a school 
in the year following a season of exceptional 
athletic prosperity. With Trevor as captain 
of football, both the Ripton matches had been 
won, and also three out of the four other school 
matches. In cricket the eleven had had an 
even finer record, winning all their school 
matches, and likewise beating the M.C.C. 
and Old Wrykinians. It was too early to 
prophesy concerning the fortunes of next 
term’s cricket team, but, if they were going 
to resemble the fifteen, Wrykyn was doomed to 
the worst athletic year it had experienced for 
a decade.

“ It’s a bit of a come-down after last season, 
isn’t it ? ”  resumed Allardyce, returning to 
his sorrows. It was a relief to him to discuss 
his painful case without restraint.

“ We were a fine team last year,” agreed 
Clowes, “  and especially strong on the left 
wing. By the way, I see you’ve moved Barry 
across.”

“ Yes. Attell can’t pass much, but he 
passes better from right to left than from left 
to right ; so, Barry being our scoring man, 
I shifted him across. The chap on the other 
wing, Stanning, isn’t bad at times. Do you 
remember him ? He’s in Appleby’s. Then 
Drummond’s useful at half.”

“ Jolly useful,” said Trevor. “ I thought 
he would be. I recommended you last year 
to keep your eye on him.”

“ Decent chap, Drummond,” said Clowes.
“ About the only one there is left in the 

place,” observed Allardyce gloomily.
“ Our genial host,” said Clowes, sawing at 

the cake, "  appears to have that tired feeling. 
He seems to have lost that joie de vivre of his, 
what ? ”

“  It must be pretty sickening,” said Trevor 
sympathetically. “ I ’m glad I wasn’t captain 
in a bad year.”

“ The rummy thing is that the worse they

are, the more side they stick on. You see 
chaps who wouldn’t have been in the third in 
a good year walking about in first fifteen 
blazers, and first fifteen scarves, and first fifteen 
stockings, and sweaters with first fifteen 
colours round the edges. I wonder they don’t 
tattoo their faces with first fifteen colours.”

“ It would improve some of them,” said 
Clowes.

Allardyce resumed his melancholy remarks. 
“ But, as I was saying, it’s not only that the 
footer’s rotten. That you can’t help, I sup
pose. It’s the general beastliness of things 
that I bar. Rows with the town, for instance. 
We’ve been having them on and off ever since 
you left. And it’ll be worse now, because 
there’s an election coming off soon. Are you 
fellows stopping for the night in the town ? 
If so, I should advise you to look out for your
selves.”

“ Thanks,” said Clowes. “ I shouldn’t like 
to see Trevor sandbagged. Nor, indeed, 
should I— for choice— care to be sandbagged 
myself. But, as it happens, the good Donald
son is putting us up, so we escape the perils 
of the town.”

“ Everybody seems so beastly slack now,” 
continued Allardyce. “ It’s considered the 
thing. You’re looked  ̂on as an awful blood if 
you say you haven’t done a stroke of work 
for a week. I shouldn’t mind that so much 
if they were some good at anything. But 
they can’t do a thing. The footer’s rotten, 
the gymnasium six is made up of kids an inch 
high— we shall probably be about ninetieth 
at the Public Schools' Competition— and there 
isn’t any one who can play racquets for nuts. 
The only thing that Wrykyn ’ll do this year is 
to get the Light Weights at Aldershot. Drum
mond ought to manage that. He won the 
Feathers last time. He’s nearly a stone 
heavier now, and awfully good. But he’s the 
only man we shall send up, I expect. Now 
that O’Hara and Moriarty are both gone, he’s 
the only chap we have who’s up to Aldershot 
form. And nobody else’ll take the trouble 
to practise. They’re all too slack.”

“ In fact,” said Clowes, getting up, “ as 
was only to be expected, the school started 
going to the dogs directly I left. We shall 
have to be pushing on now, Allardyce. W’e 
promised to look in on Seymour before we 
went to bed. Friend, let us away.”

“ Good-night,”  said Allardyce.
“ What you want,” said Clowes solemnly, 

“  is a liver pill. You are looking on life too 
gloomily. Take a pill. Let there be no stint. 
Take tw o.\Then we shall hear your merry
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laugh ringing through the old cloisters once 
more. Ruck up and be a bright and happy 
child, Allardyce.”

“ Take more than a pill to make me that,” 
growled that soured footballer.

Mr. Seymour’s views on the school resembled 
those of Allardyce. Wrykyn, in his opinion, 
was suffering from a reaction.

" It’s always the same,” he said, “ after a 
very good year. Boys leave, and it’s hard to 
fill their places. I must say I did not expect 
quite such a clearing out after the summer. 
We have had bad luck in that way. Maurice, 
for instance, and Robinson both ought to have 
had another year at school. It was quite 
unexpected, their leaving. They would have

made all the difference to 
the forwards. You must 
have somebody to lead 
the pack who has had a 
little experience of first 
fifteen matches.”

" But even then,” said 
Clowes, “ they oughtn’t 
to be so rank as they 
were this afternoon. They 
seemed such slackers.”

“ I ’m afraid that’s the 
failing of the school just 
now,”  agreed Mr. Seymour. 
“  They don’t play them
selves out. They don't 
put just that last ounce 
into their work which 
makes all the difference” 

Clowes thought of say
ing that, to judge by ap
pearances, they did not 
put in even the first 
ounce ; but refrained. 
However low an opinion 
a games’ master may have 
— and even express— of 
his team, he does not like 
people to agree too cordi
ally with his criticisms.

Allardyce seems rather 
sick about it,”  said 
Trevor.
>“ I am sorry for Allar

dyce. It is always un
pleasant to be the only 
survivor of an exception
ally good team. He can’t 
forget last year’s matches, 
and suffers continual dis
appointments because the 
present team does not 

play up to the same form.”
“ He was saying something about rows with 

the town,” said Trevor, after a pause.
“  Yes, there has certainly been some un

pleasantness lately. It is the penalty we pay 
for being on the outskirts of a town. Four 
years out of five nothing happens. But in the 
fifth, when the school has got a little out of 
hand----- ”

“ Oh, then it really has got out of hand ? ”  
asked Clowes.

“ Between ourselves, yes,”  admitted Mr. 
Seymour.

“ What sort of rows ? ”  asked Trevor.
Mr. Seymour couldn’t explain exactly. 

Nothing, as it were, definite— as yet. No
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“ Thanks,” said Clowes. “ I shouldn’t like 
to see Trevor sandbagged. Nor, indeed, 
should I— for choice— care to be sandbagged 
myself. But, as it happens, the good Donald
son is putting us up, so we escape the perils 
of the town.”

“ Everybody seems so beastly slack now,” 
continued Allardyce. “  It's considered the 
thing. You’re lookecV on as an awful blood if 
you say you haven’t done a stroke of work 
for a week. I shouldn’t mind that so much 
if they were some good at anything. But 
they can’t do a thing. The footer’s rotten, 
the gymnasium six is made up of kids an inch 
high— we shall probably be about ninetieth 
at the Public Schools’ Competition— and there 
isn’t any one who can play racquets for nuts. 
The only thing that Wrykyn ’ll do this year is 
to get the Light Weights at Aldershot. Drum
mond ought to manage that. He won the 
Feathers last time. He’s nearly a stone 
heavier now, and awfully good. But he’s the 
only man we shall send up, I expect. Now 
that O’Hara and Moriarty are both gone, he’s 
the only chap we have who’s up to Aldershot 
form. And nobody else’ll take the trouble 
to practise. They’re all too slack.”

“ In fact,” said Clowes, getting up, “ as 
was only to be expected, the school started 
going to the dogs directly I left. We shall 
have to be pushing on now, Allardyce. We 
promised to look in on Seymour before we 
went to bed. Friend, let us away.”

“ Good-night,”  said Allardyce.
“  What you want,” said Clowes solemnly, 

" is a liver pill. You are looking on life too 
gloomily. Take a pill. Let there be no stint. 
Take tw o.\Then we shall hear your merry

laugh ringing through the old cloisters once 
more. Buck up and be a bright and happy 
child, Allardyce.” (

“ Take more than a pill to make me that,” 
growled that soured footballer.

Mr. Seymour’s views on the school resembled 
those of Allardyce. Wrykyn, in his opinion, 
was suffering from a reaction.

“ It’s always the same,” he said, “ after a 
very good year. Boys leave, and it’s hard to 
fill their places. I must say I did not expect 
quite such a clearing out after the summer. 
We have had bad luck in that way. Maurice, 
for instance, and Robinson both ought to have 
had another year at school. It was quite 
unexpected, their leaving. They would have

made all the difference to 
the forwards. You must 
have somebody to lead 
the pack who has had a 
little experience of first 
fifteen matches.”

“ But even then,” said 
Clowes, ” they oughtn’t 
to be so rank as they 
were this afternoon. They 
seemed such slackers.”

“ I’m afraid that’s the 
failing of the school just 
now,” agreed Mr. Seymour. 
‘ ‘ They don’t play them
selves out. They don't 
put just that last ounce 
into their work which 
makes all the difference” 

Clowes thought of say
ing that, to judge by ap
pearances, they did not 
put in even the first 
ounce ; but refrained. 
However low an opinion 
a games’ master may have 

even express— of 
his team, he does not like 
people to agree too cordi
ally with his criticisms.
•aj" Allardyce seems rather 
sick about it.” said 
Trevor.
■ I am sorry for Allar
dyce. It is always un
pleasant to be the only 
survivor of an exception
ally good team. He can’t 
forget last year’s matches, 
and suffers continual dis
appointments because the 
present team does not

play up to the same form.”
“ He was saying something about rows with 

the town,” said Trevor, after a pause.
“ Yes, there has certainly been some un

pleasantness lately. It is the penalty we pay 
for being on the outskirts of a town. Four 
years out of five nothing happens. But in the 
fifth, when the school has got a little out of
hand----- ” „

« Oh, then it really has got out of hand ?
asked Clowes.

“ Between ourselves, yes,” admitted Mr. 
Seymour.

*• What sort of rows ? ”  asked Trevor.
Mr. Seymour couldn't explain exactly. 

Nothing, as it were, definite— as yet. No
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actual complaints so far. But still— well, 
trouble—yes. trouble.

" For instance,’’ he said, “ a boy in my house, 
Linton— you remember him ?— is moving in 
society at this moment with a swollen lip and 
minus a front tooth. Of course, I know 
nothing about it, but I fancy he got into trouble 
in the town. That is merely a straw which 
shows how the wind is blowing, but if you 
lived on the spot you would see more what I 
mean. There is trouble in the air. And 
now that this election is coming on I should 
not wonder if things came to a head. I can’t 
remember a single election in Wrykyn when 
there was not disorder in the town. And if 
the school is going to join in, as it probably 
will, I shall not be sorry when the holidays 
come. I know the headmaster is only waiting 
for an excuse to put the town out of bounds.”

” But the kids have always had a few rows 
on with that school in the High Street— what’s 
it’s name— St. Something ? ” said Clowes.

“ Jude’s,” supplied Trevor.
“  St. Jude’s ? ” said Mr. Seymour. “ Have 

they ? I didn’t know that.”
“ Oh, yes. I don’t know how it started, 

but it’s been going on for two or three years 
now. It’s a School House feud really, but 
Dexter’s are mixed up in it somehow. If a 
School House fag goes dowm town he runs like 
an antelope along the High Street, unless he’s 
got one or two friends with him. I saved 
dozens of kids from destruction when I was at 
school. The St. Jude’s fellows lie in wait, 
and dash out on them. I used to find School 
House fags fighting for their lives in back 
alleys. The enemy fled on my approach. 
My air of majesty overawed them.”

“  But a junior school feud matters very 
little,”  said Mr. Seymour. “ You say it has 
been going on for three years ; and I have 
never heard of it till now. It is when the bigger 
fellows get mixed up with the town that we 
have to interfere. I wash the headmaster 
would put the place out of bounds entirely 
until the election is over. Except at election 
time the town seems to go to sleep.”

“  That’s what we ought to be doing,” said 
Clowes to Trevor. “  I think we had better 
be off now, sir. We promised Mr. Donaldson 
to be in some time to-night.”

"  I t ’s later than I thought.” said Mr. Sey
mour. “  Good-night, Clowes. How many 
tries was it that you scored this afternoon ? 
Five ? I wish you were still here, to score 
them for instead of against us. Good-night, 
Trevor. I was glad to see they tried you for 
Oxford, though you didn’t get your blue.

You’ll be in next year all right. Good
night.”

The two Old Wrykinians walked along the 
road towards Donaldson’s. It was a fine 
night, but misty.

“ Jove, I’m quite tired,” said Clowes. 
“ Hello ! ”

“ What’s up ? ”
They were opposite Appleby’s at the mo

ment. Clowes drew him into the shadow of 
the fence.

“ There’s a chap breaking out. I saw him 
shinning down a rope. Let’s wait, and sec 
who it is.”

A moment later somebody ran softly through 
the gateway and disappeared down the road 
that led to the town.

’ ’ Who was it ? ” said Trevor. ” I couldn’t 
see.”

” I spotted him all right. It was that chap 
who was marking me to-day. Stanning. 
Wonder what he’s after. Perhaps he’s gone 
to tar the statue, like O’Hara. Rather a 
sportsman.”

“ Rather a silly idiot,” said Trevor. “  I 
hope he gets caught.”

“ You always were one of those kind, sym
pathetic chaps,” said Clowes. ”  Come on, 
or Donaldson ’ll be locking us out.”

CHAPTER II.
S H E E N  AT H OM E,

ON the afternoon following the Oxford A 
match, Sheen, of Seymour’s, was sitting 
over the gas-stove in his study with a 

Thucydides. He had been staying in that day 
with a cold. He was always staying in. 
Every one has his hobby, and that was Sheen’s.

Nobody at Wrykyn, even at Seymour’s, 
seemed to know Sheen very well, with the ex
ception of Drummond ; and those who troubled 
to think about the matter at all rather 
wondered what Drummond saw in him. To 
the superficial observer the two had nothing 
in common. Drummond was good at games—  
he was in the first fifteen and the second eleven, 
and had won the Feather Weights at Aider- 
shot— and seemed to have no interests outside 
them. Sheen, on the other hand, played fives 
for the house, and that was all. He was bad 
at cricket, and had given up football by special 
arrangement with Allardyce, on the plea that 
he wanted all his time for work. He was in 
for an in-school scholarship, the Gotford. 
Allardyce, though professing small sympathy 
with such a degraded ambition, had given him
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a special dispensation, and since then Sheen 
had retired from public life even more than he 
had done hitherto. The examination for the 
Gotford was to come off towards the end of 
the term.

The only other Wrykinians with whom 
Sheen was known to be friendly were Stanning 
and Attell, of Appleby’s. And here those who 
troubled to think about it wondered still 
more, for Sheen, whatever his other demerits, 
was not of the type of Stanning and Attell. 
There are certain members of every public- 
school, just as there are certain members of 
every college at the universities, who are 
" marked men.” They have never been de
tected in any glaring breach of the rules, and 
their manner towards the powers that be is, 
as a rule, suave, even deferential. Yet it is 
one of the things which everybody knows that 
they are in the black books of the authorities, 
and that sooner or later, in the picturesque 
phrase of the New Yorker, they will *' get it 
in the neck.” To this class Stanning and 
Attell belonged. It was plain to all that the 
former was the leading member of the firm. 
A glance at the latter was enough to show 
that, whatever ambitions he may have had in 
the direction of villainy, he had not the brains 
necessary for really satisfactory evil-doing. 
As for, Stanning, he pursued an even course 
of life, always rigidly obeying the eleventh 
commandment, “ thou shalt not be found out.” 
This kept him from collisions with the authori
ties ; while a ready tongue and an excellent 
knowledge of the art of boxing— he was, 
after Drummond, the best light-weight in 
the place— secured him at least tolerance at 
the hand of the school: and, as a matter of 
fact, though most of those who knew him 
disliked him, and particularly those who, 
like Drummond, were what Clowes had called 
the Old Brigade, he had, nevertheless, a toler
ably large following. A first fifteen man, 
even in a bad year, can generally find boys 
anxious to be seen about with him.

That Sheen should have been amongst these 
surprised one or two people, notably Mr. 
Seymour, who, being games’ master, had come 
a good deal into contact with Stanning, and 
had not been favourably impressed. The 
fact was that the keynote of Sheen’s character 
was a fear of giving offence. Within limits 
this is not a reprehensible trait in a person’s 
character, but Sheen overdid it, and it fre
quently complicated his affairs. There come 
times when one has to choose which of two 
people one shall offend. By acting in one 
way, we offend A. By acting in the opposite

way, we annoy B. Sheen had found himself 
faced by this problem when he began to be 
friendly with Drummond. Their acquaintance, 
begun over a game of fives, had progressed. 
Sheen admired Drummond, as the type of 
what he would have liked to have been, if 
he could have managed it. And Drummond 
felt interested in Sheen because nobody knew 
much about himv He was, in a way, mysterious. 
Also, he played the piano really well ; and 
Drummond at that time would have courted 
anybody who could play for his benefit 
“ Mumblin’ Mose,” and didn’t mind obliging 
with unlimited encores.

So the two struck up an alliance, and as 
Drummond hated Stanning only a shade 
less than Stanning hated him, Sheen was under 
the painful necessity of choosing between 
them. He chose Drummond. Whereby he 
undoubtedly did wisely.

Sheen sat with his Thucydides over the gas- 
stove, and tried to interest himself in the doings 
of the Athenian expedition at Syracuse. His 
brain felt heavy and flabby. He realised dimly 
that this was because he took too little exercise, 
and he made a resolution to diminish his hours 
of work per diem by one, and to devote that 
one to fives. He would mention it to Drum
mond when he came in. He would probably 
come in to tea. The board was spread in 
anticipation of a visit from him. Herbert, 
the boot-boy, had been despatched to the 
town earlier in the afternoon, and had returned 
with certain food-stuffs, which were now 
stacked in an appetising heap on the 
table.

Sheen was just making something more or 
less like sense out of an involved passage of 
Nikias’ speech, in which that eminent general 
himself seemed to have only a hazy idea of 
what he was talking about, when the door 
opened.

He looked up, expecting to see Drummond, 
but it was Stanning. He felt instantly. that 
“  warm shooting ”  sensation from which 
David Copperfield suffered in moments of 
embarrassment. Since the advent of Drum
mond he had avoided Stanning, and he could 
not see him without feeling uncomfortable. 
As they were both in the sixth form, and sat 
within a couple of yards of one another every 
day, it will be realised that he was frequently 
uncomfortable.

”  Great S co tt! ” said Stanning, " swotting ? ”
Sheen glanced almost guiltily at his Thucy

dides. Still, it was something of a relief that 
the other had not opened the conversation with 
an indictment of Drummond,
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“  You see,” he said apologetically, “ I ’m 

in for the Gotford.”
“ So am I. What’s the good of swotting, 

though ? I ’m not going to do a stroke.”
As Stanning was the only one of his rivals 

of whom he had any real fear, Sheen might 
have replied with justice that, if that was the 
case, the more he swotted, the better. But 
he said nothing. He looked at the stove, 
and dog’s-eared the Thucydides.

“  What a worm you are, always staying in ! ” 
said Stanning.

" I caught a cold watching the match yester
day.”

" You’re as flabby as----- ”  — Stanning
looked round for a simile—  " as a doughnut. 
W hy don’t you take some exercise ? ”

“  I ’m going to play fives, I think. I do 
need some exercise.”

“  Fives ? Why don’t you play footer P ”
“  I haven’t time. I want to work.”
“  What rot. I ’m not doing a stroke.” 
Stanning seemed to derive a spiritual pride 

from this admission.
“ Tell you what, then,” said Stanning, “ I ’ll 

play you to-morrow after'school.”
Sheen looked a shade more uncomfortable, 

but he made an effort, and declined the in
vitation.

“  I shall probably be playing Drummond,” 
he said.

“ Oh. all right,”  said Stanning. " /  don’t 
care. Play whom you like,”

There was a pause.
“ As a matter of fact,”  resumed Stanning, 

“  what I came here for was to tell you about 
last night. I got out, and went to Mitchell’s. 
W hy didn’t you come ? Didn’t you get my 
note ? I sent a kid with it.”

Mitchell was a young gentleman of rich but 
honest parents who had left the school at 
Christmas. He was in his father’s office, and 
Jived in his father’s house on the outskirts of 
the town. From time to time his father 
went up to London on matters connected 
with business, leaving him alone in the house. 
On these occasions Mitchell the younger would 
write to Stanning, with whom when at school 
he had been on friendly terms ; and Stanning, 
breaking out of his house after everybody 
had gone to bed, would make his way to the 
Mitchell residence, and spend a pleasant hour 
or so there. Mitchell senior owned Turkish 
cigarettes and a billiard table. Stanning 
appreciated both. There was also a piano, 
and Stanning had brought Sheen with him 
one night to play it. The getting-out and 
the subsequent getting-in had nearly whitened

Sheen’s hair, and it was only by a series ol 
miracles that he had escaped detection. Once, 
he felt, was more than enough ; and when a 
fag from Appleby’s had brought him Stanning’s 
note, containing an invitation to a second 
jaunt of the kind, he had refused to be lured 
into the business again.

“ Yes, I got the note,”  he said.
“  Then why didn’t you come ? Mitchell 

was asking where you were.”
“ It’s so beastly risky.”
“ Risky ! Rot.”
“ We should get sacked if we were caught.” 
“ Well, don’t get caught, then.”
Sheen registered an internal vow that he 

would not.
“ He wanted us to go again on Monday. 

M ill you come ? ”
“ I— don’t think I will, Stanning,” said 

Sheen. “  It isn’t worth it.”
“ You mean you funk it. That’s what’s 

the matter with you.”
“ Yes, I do,” admitted Sheen.
As a rule-—in stories— the person who 

owns that he is afraid gets unlimited applause 
and adulation, and feels a glow of conscious 
merit. But with Sheen it was otherwise. The 
admission made him, if possible, more un
comfortable than he had been before.

“ Mitchell will be sick,” said Stanning.
Sheen said nothing.
Stanning changed the subject.
“  Well, at any rate,” he said, “ give us some 

tea. You seem to have been victualling for a 
siege.”

"  I ’m awfully sorry,” said Sheen, turning a 
deeper shade of red and experiencing a re
doubled attack of the warm shooting, “  but 
the fact is, I ’m waiting for Drummond.” 

Stanning got up, and expressed his candid 
opinion of Drummond in a few words.

He said more. He described Sheen, too, 
in unflattering terms.

“  Look here.”  he said, "  you may think it 
jolly fine to drop me just because you’ve got 
to know Drummond a bit, but you’ll be sick 
enough that you’ve done it before you’ve 
finished.”  '

“  It isn’t  that----- ” began Sheen.
“ I don’t care what it is. You slink about 

trying to avoid me all day, and you won’t do 
a thing I ask you to.”

“ But, you see----- ”
“ Oh, shut up,” said Stanning.
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CHAPTER III.

S H E E N  R E C E IV E S  V IS IT O R S  A N D  A D V IC E .

HILE Sheen had been interviewing 
Stanning, in study twelve, further 
down the passage, Linton and his 

friend Dunstable, who was in Day’s house, were 
discussing ways and means. Like Stanning. 
Dunstable had demanded tea, and had been 
informed that there was none ior him.

“ Well, you are a bright specimen, aren’ t 
you ? ” said Dunstable, seating himself on 
the table which should have been groaning 
under the weight of cake and biscuits. “ I 
should like to know where you expect to go 
to. You lure me in here, and then have the 
cheek to tell me you haven’t got anything to 
eat. What have you done with it all ? ”

" There was half a cake----- ”
“ Bring it on.’’
“ Young Menzies bagged it after the match 

yesterday. His brother came down with the Ox
ford A team, and he had to give him tea in his
stud}'. Then there were some biscuits----- ”

V ol. XIV.— *.

“ What’s the m atter with biscuits ? They're 
all tight. Bring them on. Biscuits forward. 
Show biscuits.”

“ Menzies took them as well.”
Dunstable eyed him sorrowfully.
” You always were a bit of a maniac,” 

lie said, "b u t I never thought you were quite 
such a complete gibberer as to let Menzies 
get away with all your grub. Well, the only 
thing to do is to touch him for a tea. He 
owes us one. Come on.”  _

They proceeded down the passage and 
stopped at the door of study three.

“ Hullo,”  said Menzies, as they entered.
“ We’ve come to tea,” said Dunstable, 

" Cut the satisfying sandwich. Let’s see a 
little more of that hissing urn of yours, Menzies. 
Bustle about, and be the dashing host,"

“ 1 wasn’t expecting you.”
“ I can’t  help your troubles,”  said Dunstable. 
“ I ’ve not got anything. I was thinking of 

coming to you, Linton.”
“ Where’s that cake ? ”
" Finished. My brother simply walked into it.”
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“  Greed,” said Dunstable unkindly, "  seems 
to be the besetting sin of the Menzies Well, 
what are you going to do about it ? I don't 
wish to threaten, but I ’m a demon when I’m 
roused. Being done out of my tea is sure to 
rouse me. And owing to unfortunate ac
cident of being stonily broken, I can’t go to 
the shop. You’re responsible for the slump in 
provisions. Menzies, and you must see us 
through this. What are you going to do about 
i t ? ” *

“ Do either of you chaps know Sheen at all ? ” 
“ I don’t,”  said Linton. ” Not to speak to.” 
“ You can’t expect us to know all your shady 

friends,” said Dunstable. “  Why ? ” ’
“ He’s got a tea on this evening. If you 

knew him well enough, you might borrow 
something from him. I met Herbert in the 
dinner-hour carrying in all sorts of things to
his study. Still, if you don’t know him----- ”

" Don’t let a trifle of that sort stand in 
the way,” said Dunstable. *' Which is his 
study ? ”

” What are you going to do ? ”
“ Come on, Linton,” said Dunstable. “  Be 

a man, and lead the way. Go in as if he’d 
invited us. Ten to one he’ll think he did, 
if you don’t spoil the thing by laughing.”

“ What, invite ourselves to tea ? ”  asked 
Linton, beginning to grasp the idea.

" That’s it. Sheen’s the sort of ass who 
won’t do a thing. Anyhow, it’s worth trying. 
Smith in our house got a tea out of him that 
way last term. Coming. Menzies ? ’ ’

“ Not much. I hope he kicks you out.”
" Come on, then, Linton. If Menzies cares 

to chuck away a square meal, let him.”
Thus, no sooner had the door of Sheen's 

study closed upon Stanning, than it was opened 
again to admit Linton and Dunstable.

" Well,” said Linton, affably, "  here we 
are.”

" Hope we’re not late,”  said Dunstable. 
“  You said somewhere about five. I t ’s just 
struck. Shall we start ? ”

He stooped, and took the kettle from the 
stove.

” Don’t you bother,” he said to Sheen, who 
had watched this manoeuvre with an air of 
amazement, "  I ’ll do all the dirty work.”

" But----- ” began Sheen.
“ That’s all right,”  said Dunstable soothingly. 

”  I like it.” '
The intellectual pressure of the affair was 

too much for Sheen. He could not recollect 
having invited Linton, with whom he had 
exchanged only about a dozen words that 
tern}, much less Dunstable, whom he merely

knew by sight. Yet here they were, behaving 
like honoured guests. It was plain that there 
was a misunderstanding somewhere, but he 
shrank from grappling with it. He did not 
want to hurt their feelings. It would be awk
ward enough if they discovered their mistake 
for themselves.

So he exerted himself nervously to play the 
host, and the first twinge of remorse which 
Linton felt came when Sheen pressed upon him 
a bag of biscuits which, he knew, could not have 
cost less than one and sixpence a pound. His 
heart warmed to one who could do the thing 
in such style.

Dunstable, apparently, was worried by no 
scruples. He leaned back easily in his chair, 
and kept up a bright flow of conversation.

“ You’re not looking well. Sheen,”  he said. 
“ You ought to take more exercise. Why 
don’t you come down town with us one of 
these days and do a bit of canvassing ? I t ’s 
a rag. Linton lost a tooth at it the other day. 
We’re going down on Saturday to do a bit 
more.”

“ Oh ? ” said Sheen politely.
“ We shall get one or two more chaps to 

help next time. It isn’t good enough, only 
us two. We had four great beefy hooligans 
on to us when Linton got his tooth knocked 
out. We had to run. There’s a regular gang 
of them going about the town now that the 
election’s on. A red-headed fellow who looks 
like a butcher seems to boss the show. They 
call him Albert. He’ll have to be slain one 
of these days for the credit of the school. I 
should like to get Drummond on to him.”

“ I was expecting Drummond to tea,”  said 
Sheen. ■

“  He’s running and passing with the fifteen,” 
said Linton. “ He ought to be in soon. Why. 
here he is. Hullo, Drummond 1 ”

“  Hullo 1 ”  said the newcomer, looking at his 
two fellow-visitors as if he were surprised to 
see them there. .

"  How were the First ? ”  asked Dunstable.
“ Oh, rotten. Any tea left ? ”
Conversation flagged from this point, and 

shortly afterwards Dunstable and Linton went.
“ Come and tea with me some time,” said 

Lin fon.
” Oh, thanks,” said Sheen. “ Thanks 

awfully.”
“ It was rather a shame,” said Linton to 

Dunstable, as they went back to their study, 
“  rushing him like that. I shouldn’t wonder 
if he’s quite a good sort, when one gets to 
know him.”

” He must be a rotter to lot himself be



THE WHITE FEATHER.

rushed. By Jove, I should like to see some 
one try that game on with me.”

In the study they had left, Drummond was 
engaged in pointing this out to Sheen.

“ The First are rank bad,” he said. “  The 
outsides were passing rottenly to-day. We shall 
have another forty points taken off us when 
we play Ripton. B y the way, I didn’t know 
you were a pal of Linton’s.”

" I ’m not,”  said Sheen.
“ Well, he seemed pretty much at home 

just now,”
"  I can’t understand it. I ’m certain I 

never asked him to tea. Or Dunstable either, 
Yet they came in as if I had. I didn’t like 
to hurt their feelings by telling them.” 

Drummond stared.
“ What, they came without being asked 

Heavens 1 man. you must -buck up a bit 
and keep awake, or you’ll have an awful time. 
Of course, those two chaps were simply try
ing it on. I had an idea it might be that, 
when I came in. Why did you let them P 
Why didn’t you scrag them ? ”

“ Oh, I don’t know,” said Sheen uncom
fortably.

“  But, look here, it’s rot. You must keep 
your end up in a place like this, or everybody 
in the house’ll be ragging you. Chaps will, 
naturally, play the goat if you let them. Has 
this ever happened before ? ”

Sheen admitted’ reluctantly that it had. He 
was beginning to see things. It is never pleasant 
to feel that one has been bluffed.

“ Once last term,” he said; ”  Smith, a chap 
in Day’s, came to tea like that. I couldn’t 
very well do anything.”

" And Dunstable is in Day’s. They compared 
notes. I wonder you haven’t had the whole 
school dropping in on you, lining up in long 
queues down the passage Look here. Sheen, 
you really must pull yourself together. I ’m 
not ragging. You’ll have a beastly time if 
you’re so feeble. I hope you won’t be sick 
with me for saying it, but I can’t help that. 
It’s all for your own good. And it’s really 
pure slackness that’s the cause of it all.”

“  l  hate hurting people’s feelings.” said 
Sheen.

" Oh, rot. As if anybody here had any 
feelings. Besides, it doesn’t hurt a chap’s 
feelings being told to get out, when he knows 
he’s got no business in a place.”

"  Oh, all right,” said Sheen shortly.
”  Glad you see it,”  said Drummond. " Well, 

I ’m off. Wonder if there’s anybody in that 
bath.”

He reappeared a few moments later. During

his absence Sheen overheard certain shrill 
protestations which were apparently being 
uttered in the neighbourhood of the bath
room door.

“ There was,”  he said, putting his head 
into the study and grinning cheerfully at 
Sheen. “  There was young Renford, who had 
no earthly business to be there. I ’ve just 
looked in to point the moral. Suppose you’d 
have let him bag all the hot water, which 
ought to have come to his elders and betters, 
for fear of hurting his feelings ; and gone 
without your bath. I went on my theory 
that nobody at Wrykyn, least of all a fag, 
haS any feelings. I turfed him out without a 
touch of remorse. You get much the best 
results my way. So long.”

And the head disappeared ; and shortly 
afterwards there came from- across the passage 
muffled but cheerful sounds of splashing.

CHAPTER IV.

TH E B E T T E R  PART O F  VA LO U R .

HE borough of Wrykyn had been a little 
unfortunate— or fortunate, according 
to the point of view— in the matter of 
elections. The latter point of view was 

that of the younger and more irresponsible 
section of the community, which liked elections 
because they"were exciting. The former was 
that of the tradespeople, who disliked them 
because they got their windows broken.

Wrykyn had passed through an election 
and its attendant festivities in the previous 
year, when Sir Eustace Briggs, the mayor of 
the town, had been returned by a comfortable 
majority. Since then ill-health had caused 
that gentleman to resign his seat, and the place 
was once more in a state of unrest. This 
time the school was deeply interested in the 
matter. The previous election had not stirred 
them. They did not care whether Sir Eustace 
Briggs defeated Mr. Saul Pedder, or whether 
Mr. Saul Pedder wiped the' political floor with 
Sir Eustace Briggs. Mr. Pedder was an ener
getic Radical ; but owing to the fact that 
Wrykyn had always returned a Conservative 
member and did not see its way to a change 
as yet, his energy had done him very little 
good. The school had looked on him as a 
sportsman, and read his speeches in the local 
paper with amusement: but they were not 
interested. Now. however, things were changed. 
The ^Conservative ^candidate. JSir William 
Bruce, was one of themselves— an Qld Wry- 
kinian, a governor of the school, a man who
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always watched school matches, and the donor 
of the Bruce Challenge Cup for the school 
mile. In fine, one of the best. He was also 
the father of Jack Bruce, a day-boy on the 
engineering side. The school would have liked 
to have made a popular hero of Jack Bruce. 
If he had liked, he could have gone about^with 
quite a suite of retainers. But he wras a quiet, 
self-sufficing youth, and was rarely to be seen 
in public. The engineering side of a public 
school has workshops and other weirdnesses 
which keep it occupied after the ordinary 
school hours. It was generally understood 
that Bruce was a good sort of chap, if you 
knew him, but you had got to know him first ; 
brilliant at his work, and devoted to it ; a 
useful slow bowler ; known to be able to 
drive and repair the family motor-car ; one 
who seldom spoke unless spoken to. but who. 
when he did speak, generally had something 
sensible to say. Beyond that, report said little.

As he refused to allow the school to work 
off its enthusiasm on him, they were obliged to 
work it off elsewhere. Hence the disturbances 
which had become frequent between school 
and town. The inflammatory speeches of 
Mr. Saul Pedder had caused a swashbuckling 
spirit to spread among the rowdy element of 
the town. Gangs of youths, to adopt the 
police-court term, had developed a habit of 
parading the streets arm-in-arm, shouting 
“ Good old Pedder I” When these met some 
person or persons who did not consider Mr. 
Pedder good and old there was generally what 
the local police-force described as a “ frakkus.” 

It was in one of these frakkuses that Linton 
had lost a valuable tooth.

Two days had elapsed since Dunstable and 
Linton had looked in on Sheen for tea. It 
was a Saturday afternoon, and roll-call was 
just over. There was no first fifteen match, 
only a rather uninteresting house-match. 
Templar’s versus Donaldson's, and existence 
in the school grounds showed signs of becoming 
tame.

“ What a beastly term the Easter term is,” 
said Linton, yawning. “ There won’t be a 
thing to do till the house-matches begin pro
perly.’ ’

Seymour’s had won their first match, as 
had D ay’s, They would not be called upon 
to perform for another week or more.

" L et’s get a boat out," suggested Dun
stable.

" Such a beastly day.”
“ Let’s have tea at the shop.”
“ Rather slow. How about going to Cook’s ? ” 
“  AH right. Toss you who pays ”

Cook’s was a shop in the town to which the 
school most resorted when in need of refresh
ment.

“  Wonder if we shall meet Albert.”
Linton licked the place where his tooth 

should have been, and said he hoped so.
Sergeant Cook, the six-foot proprietor of the 

shop, was examining a broken window when 
they arrived, and muttering to himself.

“ Hullo,” said Dunstable, “  what’s this ? 
New' idea for ventilation ? Golly, massa, who 
frew dat brick ? ”

“ Done it at ar-parse six last night, he did,” 
said Sergeant Cook, “  the red-’eaded young 
scallywag. Ketch ’im—-I’ll give ’im----- ”

“ Sounds like dear old Albert,” said Linton. 
“ Who did it, sergeant ? ”

“ Red-’eaded young mongrel. ‘ Good old 
Pedder,’ he says. ‘ I ’ll give you Pedder,’ I 
says. Then bang it comes right on top of the 
muffins, and when I doubled out after ’im 
’e’d gone.”

Mrs. Cook appeared and corroborated wit
ness’s evidence. Dunstable ordered tea.

“ We may meet him on our way home,” 
said I.inton. “  If we do I ’ll give him some
thing from you with your love. I owe him a 
lot for myself.”

Mrs. Cook clicked her tongue compassion
ately at the sight of the obvious void in the 
speaker’s mouth.

“ You’ll 'ave to ’avea forlse one, Mr. Linton,” 
said Sergeant Cook with gloomy relish.

The back shop was empty. Dunstable and 
Linton sat down and began tea. Sergeant 
Cook came to the door from time to time and 
dilated further on his grievances.

“ Gentlemen from the school they come in 
’ere and says ain’t it all a joke and exciting 
and what not. But I says to them, you 'avn’t 
got to live in it, I says. That’s what it is. 
You ’avn’t got to live in it, I says. Glad when 
it’s all over, that’s what I’ll be.”

“ ’Nother jug of hot water, please,” said 
Linton.

The sergeant shouted the order over his 
shoulder, as if he were addressing a half-com
pany on parade, and returned to his woes.

“ You ’avn’t got to live in it. I says. That's 
what it is. I t ’s this everlasting worry and 
flurry day in and day out, and not knowing 
what’s going to ’appen next, and one man 
coming in and saying ‘ Vote for Bruce,’ and 
another ‘ Vote for Pedder.’ and another saying 
how it ’s the poor man’s loaf he’s fighting for—  
if he’d only buy a loaf, now— ’ullo, 'ullo, wot’s 
this ? ”

There was a “  confused noise without.”
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as Shakespeare would put it, and into the shop 
came clattering Barry and McTodd, of Sey
mour’s, closely followed by Stanning and 
Attell.

“ This is getting a bit too thick,'* said Barry, 
collapsing into a chair.

From the outer shop came the voice of 
Sergeant Cook. .

“ Let me jest come to you, you red- 
’eaded----- ”

Roars of derision from the road.
“ That’s Albert,” said Linton, jumping up.
“ Yes, I heard them call him that,”  said 

Barry. “ McTodd and I were coming down 
here to tea, when they started going for us, 
so we nipped in here hoping to find reinforce
ments.”

” We were just behind you,” said Stanning. 
” I got one of them a beauty. He went down 
like a shot.”

“ Albert ? ” inquired Linton.
“ No. A little chap.”
“ Let’s go out and smash them up,” sug

gested Linton excitedly.
Dunstable treated the situation more coolly.
“  Wait a bit,” he said. “ No hurry. Let’s 

finish tea at any rate. You’d better eat as 
much as you can now, I.inton. You may have 
no teeth left to do it with afterwards,”  he 
added cheerfully.

“ Let’s chuck things at them,” said McTodd.
" Don’t be an ass.”  said Barry. " What on 

earth’s the good of that ? ”
“ Well, it would be something,” said Mc

Todd vaguely.
, “ Hit ’em with a muffin,”  suggested Stanning. 

“ Dash, I barked my knuckles on that man. 
But I bet he felt it.”

“ Look here. I ’m going out.”  said Linton. 
“ Come on, Dunstable.”

Dunstable continued his meal without hurry.
“  What’s the excitement ? ”  he said. 

" There’s plenty of time. Dear old Albert’s 
not the sort of chap to go away when he's 
got us cornered here. The first principl ■ of 
warfare is to get a good feed before you start.”

“ And anyhow,” said Barry, “  I came here 
for tea, and I’m going to have it.”

Sergeant Cook was recalled from the door, 
and received the orders.

“ They’ve just gone round the corner,”  he 
said, " and that red-’caded one ’e says he's 
goin’ to wait if he ’as to wait all night.”

" Quite right,”  said Dunstable approvingly, 
"  Sensible chap, Albert. If you see him, you 
might tell him we shan't be long, will you ? ”

A quarter of an hour passed.
“ Kerm out,”  shouted a voice from the street.
Dunstable looked at the others.
“ Perhaps we might be moving now,” he 

said, getting up. “  Ready ? ”
“ We must keep together,”  said Barry.
“ You goin’ out, Mr. Dunstable ? ”  inquired 

Sergeant Cook.
“ Yes. Good-bye. You’ll see that we’re 

decently buried, won’t you ? ”
The garrison made its sortie.

It happened that Drummond and Sheen 
were also among those whom it had struck 
that afternoon that tea at Cook’s would be 
pleasant ; and they came upon the combatants 
some five minutes after battle had been joined. 
The town contingent were filling the air with 
strange cries, Albert’s voice being easily heard 
above the din, while the Wrykinians, as public- 
school men should, were fighting quietly and 
without unseemly tumult.

“ By Jove,” said Drummond. "  here’s a 
row on.”

Sheen stopped dead, with a queer, sinking 
feeling witnin him. He gulped. Drummond 
did not notice these portents. He was ob
serving the battle.

Suddenly he uttered an exclamation.
“ Why, it’s some of our chaps ! There’s a 

Seymour’s cap. Isn’t that McTodd ? And, 
great Scott! there’s Barry. Come on, man.”

Sheen did not move.
“ Ought we . . . to get . . .  mixed up . . . ? ” 

he began.
Drummond looked at him with open eyes. 

Sheen babbled on.
“ The old man might not like— sixth form, 

you see— oughtn’t we to— ? ”
There was a yell of triumph from the town 

army as the red-haired Albert, plunging through 
the fray, sent Barry staggering against the 
wall. Sheen caught a glimpse of the lout’s 
grinning face as he turned. He had a cut over 
one eye. It bled.

" Come on,” said Drummond, beginning to 
run to the scene of action.

Sheen paused for a moment irresolutely. 
Then he walked rapidly in the opposite direc
tion.

(To be continued.)
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BO Y IN E V E R Y D A Y  DRESS.

They aro not allowed to wear waistcoats. The 
costume consists of flannel shirt, knickers, 

woollen sweater and socks, and coat 
made the same thickness throughout 

They must keep the neck and 
throat well open to the air.

B O Y S  LEAVING  CHAPEL AFTER SERVICE. THE BUILDING STANDS IN 

ITS OWN GROUNDS AND FRIENDS CAN ATTEND IF TH EY WISH.

INTERIOR OF LORETTO CHAPEL, WHICH IS CONSTRUCTED 

EN TIRELY OF CARVED OAK,
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BOYS, ARE W EIGHED AT THE COMMENCEMENT AND 

END OF EACH TERM.

THE NOBLE ART FORMS PART OF THE 

ATHLETIC TRAINING.
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u  HEN e n t e r i n g  t h e  s c h o o l  e v e r y  b o y

The t o y  in the photo, is 17 years
time, and stands 6 ft.

has been at
3| in. high.

IS M EA SU RED 
the school some

INDIA N CLU B  E X E R C IS E  C O N T R IB U T E S  TO THE FINE 

D E V E L O P M E N T  OF L O R E T I O  B O Y S .

Vol. XIV.—
S C IE N C E  CL A S S  AT W ORK.
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R IF L E  P R A C T IC E  W ITH  L E E -M E T F O R D  A N D  MORRIS T U B E .  B O Y S  A R E  T R A I N E D  FROM

TEN Y E A R S  U P W A R D S .

T H E  L U N CH E O N  HOUR.

SERGEANT-M AJOR B E E D O N  
•GYMNASTIC INSTR U CTO R . B O Y S  FENCING.



Beneath a Rain of Fire.
By David Ker.

illu stra ted  b y  fR. (Baton XVoodville.

0  J A R !  pojar/ ” (a fire! a fire!)
“ Whereabouts is it, brothers ? 
Does any one know ? ”

“ On the Moika Canal, I fancy 
— it looks to me to be in that 

direction.”
“ Come along quick ! let us have a look 

at i t ! ”
And, shouting thus with all the excite

ment which a fire never fails to arouse 
(however common a sight in any Russian 
town), the eager crowd in which I suddenly 
found myself caught went hurrying down one 
of the minor streets of the river-quarter of 
St. Petersburg, sweeping me along with it.

In St. Petersburg itself, just at this time, 
that fierce red glare which had so suddenly 
started out through the gloom of night 
above the tall house-tops, was a doubly 
sinister phenomenon.

Only a few years had passed since the 
whole of the vast Apraxin-Dvor market 
had been burned to the ground (not wholly 
by accident, it was whispered), and in this 
very crowd there were probably not a few 
persons who had seen the melted gold and 
silver running in streams over the pavement, 
on that great day of destruction ; and the 
tremendous fire at the Tootchkoff Wharf—  
the damage wrought by which was to be 
reckoned not in thousands, but in millions—  
was not yet many months old.

Was this new fire, then, which was lighting 
up the darkness in front of us, merely the 
burning of a single isolated building ? Or was 
it the first blaze of a conflagration that was to 
lay half the city in ashes ? No one could say.

But all at once, as we came with a rush 
round the street-corner on the embankment 
of the Moika itself (the first of the three 
great canals of St. Petersburg Proper), a 
murmur of “ Liuteranskaya Tserkov ” (the 
Lutheran church) from the front rank of 
the crowd, told me the entire story at once.

A moment more, and the whole scene lay 
before me.

The whole upper part of the church was

already in flames, which were twining and 
wreathing up the tall pointed tower like 
some vast blood-red snake, gliding to and 
fro over its surface as if licking the prey 
ere devouring it. Beneath that infernal 
splendour, the sluggish waters of the canal 
seemed a lake of blood ; the iron railings 
along its brink glowed as if red-hot ; the 
windows of the surrounding houses gleamed 
red as though on fire likewise ; the gilded 
cross that surmounted the doomed church- 
tower had a deep gory stain ; and the up
turned faces of the crowd looked livid and 
ghastly, like a host of phantoms, while the 
moon, high overhead, peered through the 
rolling billows of smoke with a wan and 
spectral light.

But the flames were not left to work 
their will unopposed. Already I could see 
the helmets of the firemen glancing amid 
the black mass of the crowd ; and all at once 
a jet of water went splashing and hissing 
against the blazing tower, the stream cutting 
athwart the flaming back-ground with a 
narrow black line, like a “ bar-sinister ” 
drawn across some gorgeous escutcheon.

In an instant more, a long ladder rose 
against the side of the church, and three 
of the firemen (one of whom carried the 
nozzle of a fire-hose over his arm) hastily 
mounted it, while a tall man in military 
uniform, stepping forward into the small 
space left clear just around the burning 
building—within a few yards of where I 
stood—cheered them on with words of 
simple, hearty encouragement.

There was a mutter in the throng around 
me of “ Nikolai Nikolaievitch ! ” and, sure 
enough, at that very moment, up leaped a 
brighter flame,showing me the handsome face, 
the stalwart figure, and the trim dragoon 
moustache of the famous Grand-Duke Nicho
las, who, among his other official duties, had 
charge of the Metropolitan Fire Brigade.

Meanwhile the daring climbers set to 
work to dash in with their axes the window 
that they had reached ; and what with the
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TH E  D A R IN G  C L I M B E R S  SET TO W O R K  W ITH T H E IR  A X E S.

long ladder reared against the 
wall, the hoarse shouts and 
ceaseless blows of the helmeted 
figures upon it, the dancing 
fire and rolling smoke above, 
the dark mass of shadowy 
forms below, the roar of the 
Hames, the clang and rumble 
of the engines, and the confused 
clamour of the throng, no 
painter could have wished for 
a more striking study of the 
last assault upon the fatal 
breach of Badajoz.

But I soon had something 
else to think o f ; for, as the 
tire gained more and more upon 
the tower above us, sparks and 
hot ashes, and even tolerably 
large pieces of flaming wood, 
caine hailing down upon us in 
a shower as thick and heavy as 
the fiery rain which Dante saw 
falling on the tormented spirits 
of his ghastly vision. A child 
at my side uttered a shrill cry 
of pain ; a burly peasant on my 
left, hit by a firebrand full upon 
his flat nose, exploded in an 
oath as broad and black as the 
bottom of a frying-pan ; and I 
myself got a burning flake right 
in my beard, where it fizzled 
away merrily, with a smell as if 
a dozen quill pens were being all 
burned at once.

All of a sudden there came a 
sharp crash, and a loud jingle 
of broken glass. The window- 
frame had given way before 
the firemen’s axes, and the 
three bold men were seen to 
vanish into the black void w'ithin, as if en
gulfed by the gaping jaw's of some mighty 
monster.

“ Gospodi pomilni/  ” (the Lord have 
mercy on them) faltered a woman’s trembling 
voice on my right.

In truth, crosses and medals have been 
won many a time by a far less perilous 
feat ; but the brave fellows had not risked 
their lives in vain. While the other fire- 
engine attacked the blazing tower from 
without, the hose which the three bold 
climbers had carried up with them sent a 
constant stream of water against the burning 
wood-work from within ; and the effect was 
soon apparent.

The fire began visibly to abate, and it 
was plain that the body of the building 
would be saved after all.

But the tower itself was doomed, as we 
could all see for ourselves. It was by this 
time one mass of flame, and the fiery rain 
that it poured down upon us fell thicker and 
thicker, till the lookers-on, eager as they 
were to see the thing to an end, were forced 
to draw back a little.

At that instant I noticed a somewhat simi
lar movement in the other part of the crowd 
—that wThich neighboured the great bridge 
over the canal—as if they too were falling 
back from the shower of hot ashes ; but a 
second glance showed me that they were
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drawing aside to right and left, as though 
making way for some one to pass.

Who that “ some one "  might be, I was 
not left long in doubt ; for the tall man who 
came slowly through the midst of them, 
in a horseman’s cloak and military cap,

It was the Czar in person— Alexander II. 
of R ussia!

A whisper of “ Gosudar! Gosudar/ ” 
(the Emperor! the Em peror!) buzzed from 
mouth to mouth, and there was a general 
movement in the throng.

TH E T W O  MEN SEIZED TH E CZAR IN TH E IR  ARMS.

looked up just as he came out in front of 
the burning church ; and the light of the 
flames (which had by this time made the 
whole scene as bright as day) showed me 
plainly the fine though somewhat worn 
features, large bright eyes, and heavy 
greyish-brown moustache of a face which 
all Russia knew as well as I knew it my
self.

Ju st then I saw the Grand-Duke Nicholas 
step forward, and to all appearance (for his 
words were drowned in the roar of the flames 
and the clang of the fire-engine) remonstrate 
with his imperial brother upon the risk thfet 
he ran, and urge him to retire.

But at that very moment the three 
gallant firemen emerged unharmed through 
the window that they had beaten in ; and
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the Czar, in place of drawing back, advanced 
right up to the foot of the ladder that they 
were about to descend, and spoke a few words 
to them which I failed to catch, but which, 
no doubt, conveyed to the three nameless 
heroes the hearty approval that they had 
so nobly earned.

J ust as he did so, I beheld the gilded cross 
that crowned the church-tower begin to 
shake ; and then the tower itself gave a 
kind of shiver (like a shrub quivering in the 
rising wind) and the whole steeple came 
thundering down in one mighty crash, while 
the flames leaped up into the very sky with 
a long, rejoicing roar.

Quick as thought, the two men in attend
ance upon the Czar (one of whom, as I 
learned later on, was no other than General

Trepoff, the Chief of Police) seized him in 
their arms and snatched him out of harm’s 
way. But, prompt as they were, they were 
only just in time ; for they had barely done 
so when a huge mass of blazing timber fell 
with a tremendous crash upon the very spot on 
which the Emperor had just been standing!

Shaking off the hot ashes that covered 
me, I turned away, having had quite enough 
excitement for one night; for, great as 
might be the honour of being killed along 
with the Czar, it was a distinction of which 
I was in no way ambitious. But the Emperor 
himself gained little by his escape, wonder
ful as it w as; for he was saved from the 
falling tower only to die a far more cruel 
death a very few years later, beneath the 
stroke of cowardly and treacherous murder.

HOW SHOT IS MADE.

WAS showing a friend the few sights 
there are to be seen in Derby, when I 
suddenly thought we would try to get 

up the " Shot Tower.” This is a high 
tower in which shot is made, and it is 
strictly closed to the public. However, I 
thought we would have a try at it, and were 
so fortunate as to obtain a view of the interior.

After climbing up hundreds of stairs we 
reached a room at the top of the tower. Here 
was a large vat of molten metal consisting of 
lead and arsenic, and beyond sundry ladles 
and iron boxes. A t first sight this seemed 
to be all there was in the room. But we were 
shown a trap door in the floor which covered a 
shaft running right down the Tower to the 
ground.

Our guide now explained the use of the iron 
boxes. On examining them we found that the 
bottom of each was perforated with small 
round holes. The size of the holes varied in 
the different boxes. Each box was about 18-in. 
square and about i ft. deep. The right box 
having been chosen, it is fixed over the shaft and 
filled with molten metal from the vat. This, of 
course, runs through the holes and falls to the 
bottom of the tower in drops. It is caught 
in a large tank of cold water, this causing the 
drops to solidify and form rough shot. These 
shot are, of course, not all exactly the same 
size, nor are they all perfectly round.

Now come the processes of drying, separating

into sizes, polishing, and separating the bad 
ones from the good. When removed from the 
water the shot is dried on a hot tray and from 
this is passed into a slowly revolving cylinder 
made of gauze, the perforations of which get 
larger as the shot proceeds along. Thus the 
very small shot drop through first, and the 
larger ones next, into different boxes, and so on. 
The shot is now cleaned and polished in a 
revolving cylinder, and then the bad ones are 
separated from the good by a very interesting 
mechanical p mess.

Three pieces of thick plate glass are arranged 
on an incline, a space of about 2 in. being left 
between each, the second piece being slightly 
lower than the first, and the third lower than 
the second, like this :

The shot are rolled down this incline. The 
perfect ones reach the bottom, while the 
imperfect ones drop down through the spaces 
left between the glass, not having sufficient 
velocity to jump the space.

“ How simple ! ”  you say.
Yes, very simple, but would you have thought 

of it ?
W a lte r  D. G o o d ie .
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SOME NEW CRICKET CELEBRITIES.

E
V ER Y year we see the rise of new 

stars in the cricket firmament. 
Perchance those stars are not alto
gether new, but have appeared be

fore in a fainter light, hidden away among 
hundreds of brighter companions, almost 
unnoticed perhaps, but destined eventually 
to shine forth with sparkling brilliancy, anci 
to take their places in the history of the 
game. In this article I propose to say some

thing about the new 
stars the cricket sea
son just ended has 
produced.

N e i t h e r  R.  H.  
S p o o n e r  o r  W. 
Brearley quite fit in 
w i t h  t h e  w o r d  
“ new,” for both of 
them have been 
playing for Lanca
shire for some years. 
Neither, however, 
had played for Eng
land before this sea
son, and by stretch
ing a point we may, 
perhaps, be allowed 
to include them in 
our gallery of new 
celebrities. No bats
man, with the pos
sible exception of L. 
C. H. Palairet, ever 
made his runs more 
attractively than 
Spooner, and from 

R. h . s p o o n e r . his first appearance 
Pho(<>. Newnes. in county cricket it

V ol X I V .— 4.

was obvious that a really great player had 
arisen. The terror of the Rugby boys— 
Spooner once scored 69 and 198 for Marl
borough v. Rugby at Lord's—I remember a 
well-known professional telling me that 
Spooner was the finest school-boy batsman 
he had seen since A. G. Steel was at Marl
borough. The war in South Africa— where 
Spooner served for two years—curtailed, but

W . B R E A R L E Y .  
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did noCaffect, his cricket, and during the last 
three Summers he has batted splendidly. So 
beautifully does he time the ball that to the 
onlooker he appears to put no "  wood ” 
behind his strokes, an impression rapidly 
altered as one sees the pace at which the 
ball goes to the ring.

Were he but a fair or even moderate field, 
his batting by itself would be enough to give 
Spooner a strong claim to play for England, 
but his value to a side is greatly increased 
by the fact that what he does not bring to 
the stock as a bat he amply makes up for by 
his perfect fielding ; for as a cover point 
he has, perhaps, but one. superior— G. L. 
Jessop. Moving to the ball with a decep
tive appearance of slowness and yet with a 
catlike activity at the last moment, he 
returns it like lightning, throwing it in after 
the manner of Gregory, the Australian.

Influenced probably by the great deeds 
wrought by Mold in times past, W. Brearley 
has modelled his action to a very large 
extent on that bowler’s. He can, of course, 
break back, but his best ball, to my mind, 
is the one that goes quickly with his arm. He 
is undoubtedly the best fast bowler in Eng
land to-day, and does not rely entirely on the

ball “ bumping ” to get batsmen out. For 
— like Richardson and Lockwood and other 
famous fast bowlers of the past— he keeps a 
good length, and tries to bowl men out or 
get them caught off good length balls 
which kick a bit, rather than to intimidate 
them by a succession of deliveries which 
hitch half-way and then fly past the batsman’s 
face, a form of bowling (!) which I con
sider far from the best type of cricket. Of 
great physical strength and unbounded 
energy—two qualities which are not always 
found together—Brearley is the kind of 
cricketer who, tactfully managed, is a great 
factor in an eleven.

Nothing was more remarkable this season 
than the rise of Surrey, and to the happy 
position the county found itself in at the 
end of August, Lord Dalmeny and N. A. 
Knox contributed a great deal. In some 
previous seasons Surrey had suffered from 
the constant variations of captaincy, but 
happily this unfortunate state of things 
was remedied at the beginning of May, Lord 
Dalmeny, after some persuasion, con
senting to accept the position of captain 
until the end of the season. Lord Dalmeny 
did splendidly, and infused a life and a zest
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1 into the team which had been singularly 
l lacking. A member of the Eton X L , “ who 
[ came off at Lord’s,” Surrey’s captain is a 
i very capable batsman of the hard-hitting,
1 vigorous type which the public admire so 
* much, and in addition a sound cover point, 
i If politics do not stand in the way he ought 

to lead Surrey to the very top of the tree 
within the next few years.

Though Hayes on occasions gave assist
ance, Surrey’s bowling, until J .  N. Crawford 
came into the team in August, depended 
almost entirely on Lees and N. A. Knox. 
Lees worked magnificently, and Knox came 
out of a trying ordeal almost equally well. 
I used to play against Knox when he was at 
school at Dulwich, and he was a good bowler 
then, and will be a really great one—another 
Lockwood, whom he resembles in his style. 
Built on rather fine lines, which none the less 
hold out promise of great bodily strength, 

t he seems able to go on bowling over after 
! over without losing his pace, while in com

mand of the ball and in accuracy he has 
scarcely a superior among the fast bowlers of 
to-day. Knox is barely twenty-one, so I 
shall be surprised if he is not playing for 
England when the Australians call here 
again.

W . S. B IR D .
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Hobbs is another young player who has 
come to the front in this— his first season—  
for Surrey; for originally he played for 
Cambridgeshire. Tom Hayward is said to 
have discovered him. A sound and safe 
batsman, he will no doubt as time goes on 
gain greater variety in his style. He is 
wonderfully good on the on-side, and he has 
done so well already that one may reasonably 
expect him to do very much better as time 
goes on.

W. S. Bird and A. P. Day are old Mal- 
vemians, Day having left school but a year 
ago. Bird kept wicket very well indeed for 
Oxford in the early part of the summer, and 
in the Middlesex eleven later in the season 
he made a great impression. In the Middle
sex and Surrey match at the Oval he was in 
superb form, catching four men and stump
ing one in Surrey’s first innings, and display
ing ability which would have done credit 
to a MacGregor, a Pilling, or a Lilley. With 
an ideal style of taking the ball,'he is the best 
wicket-keeper Oxford have had since H. 
Martyn was “ up,” and on his form at the 
Oval he was in] no way inferior to^that great 
“ keeper.” In the five or six  ̂matches in 
which he represented Middlesex. I don’t 
suppose he missed more than one oppor-
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tunity of dismissing an opponent. A. P. 
Day is a brother of S. H. Day, and is 
going to be a wonderful batsman. In match 
after match he came off for Kent—and it 
was his first season— and an innings he played 
v. Yorkshire was spoken of enthusiastically 
by his opponents. Essentially a forcing 
player beyond everything else, Day makes 
most of his runs by hard clean drives on 
either side of the wicket, and he is also very 
good in getting the ball away to leg. No 
batsman in his first season has done so well 
as Day, and if he is able to play regularly 
in the future he may go very far.

Derbyshire do not rank as one of the 
strongest counties, but they have some ex
cellent cricketers, one of the best being Warren, 
who had the distinction of playing for Eng
land v. Australia at Leeds. He and Best- 
wick have done most of Derbyshire’s bowling 
for some seasons now, and the latter but 
lacks just that little bit of extra pace neces
sary to make a fast bowler really formidable. 
Warren has this extra pace and has therefore 
come before the cricketing public promi
nently ; and he well deserved his fine 
analysis of 5 wickets for 57 runs at Leeds. 
With a nice springy action— without the

JA YES.
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lengthy and tiring run up to the wicket, 
characteristic of so many fast bowlers— 
Warren bowls very fast— especially for a 
few overs at a time. Very sturdily built, 
active in the field and a fine thrower, 
he is useful with the bat as well, and his all
round cricket in his first test match pleased 
all the critics.

Leicestershire, like Derbyshire, are an 
eleven who do not perform as well as they 
ought to, but they are rapidly “ coming on,” 
and it would be no surprise to find them 
making a bid for the championship within 
the next year or two. Strong in batting— 
with a variety about them which is interest
ing— they have lately received a most valu
able recruit in Jayes—who can bat, bowl, 
and field. Jayes is a better bowler .in pro
portion on a fast wicket than on a slow one—  
which in a way is a good thing, for there are 
plenty of men who can get batsmen out 
when the ground is wet. In the match 
between Leicestershire and Derbyshire at 
Leicester he took 9 wickets in Derbyshire’s 
second innings and caught the tenth man 
off Coe’s bowling. A quick field in' any 
position, a very possibly first-class bats
man, he is, I should imagine, the best
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all-round recruit any county produced this 
season.

A year or two ago Reeves was an excel
lent medium paced right-handed bowler, 
and a very moderate batsman. This year • 
he has improved his batting at the expense 
of his bowling, and is now a most dangerous 
player with a wide range of stroke and great 
confidence. Some of his innings have been 
remarkable for their almost Trumper-like 
brilliancy, strokes of the most daring and 
original kind being attempted and brought 
off with so much power and certainty as to 
make one see in him a future great batsman.
A want of discretion has now and again 
brought him disaster at the commencement of 
what seemed likely to be a big innings, but 
on the other hand there have been occasions 
when his hitting has demoralised and crushed 

^he opposing bowling. He did a great deal 
to win the sensational victory of his county 
over Middlesex at Lord’s, and in the return 
at Leyton he hit magnificently on a slow 
wicket. '

Captain Greig, next to Captain Wynyard, 
is the greatest cricketer the British Army 
has had. Like most soldiers, he is able to 
play only intermittently, but he is one of

those gifted individuals who seem able to 
come into first-class cricket without any 
preliminary practice and make a hundred 
in each innings— as he did against Worcester
shire in June. A great many modern 
batsmen rather eschew the late cut, but the 
late cut is Captain Greig’s delight. He 
simply revels in the off theory, and so com
plete is his mastery over this stroke that no 
amount of fielders behind the wicket seem 
able to stop him scoring in this direction. 
A useful change bowler as well, Captain Greig 
might easily play for England were he a 
regular participator in first-class cricket, but 
he has returned to India, and it may be 
two or three years before we see him again. 
I do not think that on all wickets Captain 
Greig is the equal of Captain Wynyard, 
who is still a magnificent batsman, but on 
a hard and true wicket he is probably as 
good a batsman as there is.

Our eleven new celebrities make up an 
excellent side, in the following order of going 
in : R. H. Spooner, Hobbs, Captain Greig, A. P. 
Day, Reeves, Jayes, Lord Dalmeny, Warren, 
W. S. Bird, N. A. Knox, and W. Brearley— 
with Brearley, Knox, Warren, Jayes, Reeves, 
and Captain Greig to bowl.



A LITTLE SCHOOL-BOY SIXTY YEARS AGO.
By

CLEVBD O N  KEN .

Sketches by

A L F R E D  P E A R S E .

W O E  TO T H E  SM A LL B O Y  P O K E D  IN TO  T H E  J U P IT E R  H O LE .

NEVER pass down Cannon Street without 
remembrances of a famous old school 
of which I was a scholar more than 

sixty years ago. And then I consider the 
schools as they are to-day : the infinitely 
better buildings, the playgrounds and the ' 
exercises ; and then the teaching, both as to 
the subjects taught and the skill in teaching 
them ; then the discipline, so much more 
humane and yet so much more effective. And 
as it is of no use for me to wish that I could be a 
boy again, or that things had been better when 
I was a boy, I thank God on behalf of the 
boys of 1905 that their lives are so much 
pleasanter, and their school hours so much 
better employed, than those of the same sort 
of boy in 1840.

I went to this school when about eight years 
old, and the heavy pressure of it caused my 
removal, to save my life, after two years ; so 
that I cannot relate any experiences of the 
upper forms. But what I do remember may 
be of interest to boys of all ages as showing

what one period of school-life was like about 
sixty years ago.

Our work was very hard, and the whole thing 
was rough. We had only one half-holiday a 
week, Saturday. School-hours were from 
9 to 12 a . m . ,  and from 2 to 4.30 p . m . (except 
in winter, when we closed at 4). We had no 
run out or recess half-way through, as is the* 
practice now. Also we took home a heavy 
task, called “  part,”  to be got ready for the 
next morning, under penalty of bodily suffering.

The school was a one-storied building. The 
upper floor, containing the original hall, was 
reached by a fine staircase ; the lower room 
was an after-thought and formed by walling 
in the open space beneath, at the expense of ’ 
the Cloisters, as the narrow, gloomy, flagged 
yard where we played, was called. I went to 
see Newgate Prison once, and the burial ground 
there vividly reminded me of these Cloisters. 
The sun never reached them, and the damp 
never left them. The upper room, where the 
whole school met for prayers, accommodated
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perhaps 250 boys, who were seated on rising 
tiers or galleries along the sides of the hall, each 
master’s chair and desk standing on the floor 
by his own Form. I had nothing particular 
to do with this room, as my Form lived down 
below in the dull dim low-ceiled room, devoted 
to Latin in the morning and writing and arith
metic in the afternoon. What a contrast to 
modern school-rooms 1 There were no maps, 
no diagrams, no pictures; bare whitewash, 
with nothing to break the sameness but the 
gas-lamps, which were at that time still a wonder 
to some of us. The Head Master’s footman, 
in a grand plush livery, used to come in with a 
flat candlestick to light up on dark days; and 
we small boys used to debate whether the gas 
took fire from the hot tallow spilt down the long 
glass chimney, or from contact with the flame. 
We had no lessons in Natural Science then!

The spaces beneath the galleries of the 
upper room were, of course, hollow, and could 
not be reached, except in one place where 
there was a door, about two feet square, 
opening into what we called Jupiter’s Hole. 
Woe to the small boy poked in there ! There 
were spiders, mice, cobwebs, soiled paper, 
rags of dusters, and solid d u st; and he 
could only move on all fours ; and when 
released, his face, pale enough where the skin 
could be seen, was black and brown with dirt, 
and his collar and clothes were ruined.

Of the 250 boys the eldest might have been 
18 or 19. We always called them “ Sir,” 
for they wore tail coats and had cracked their 
voices, and were big, and kind to us babes. 
We never could quite understand why they 
came to school; nor why they did not sit with 
the masters. The next Form below these wore 
jackets and “ stick-ups,” All these— it was 
rumoured— knew Greek and even Hebrew—  
which our Scriptural knowledge informed us 
were languages, like Latin— Euclid, too, and 
geometry, and trigonometry— which were terms 
unmeaningly above us. We wondered, as 
the country people in Goldsmith’s Deserted 
Village wondered at the schoolmaster—

"  T h a t  o n e  s m a ll h e a d  c o u ld  c a r r y  a ll h e  k n e w .”

Yet I know now that none of these prodigies 
were taught anything of the history of their 
own country, nor any modem geography, nor 
even (I think) any modem language !

I have called the life hard-and rough. Look
ing back on it, and comparing it with similar 
schools to-day, I see that there was a great 
deal of bullying, and a very great deal of 
worrying and unnecessary torment. In the 
afternoon, when arithmetic was on, a number

of boys who in the morning were upstairs, 
came into our room. The reason of this was 
that “ Classics ” was everything, and the real 
Form a boy belonged to was the one in which 
he learnt his Latin or Greek. Now, he might 
be very much forwarder in these than in 
arithmetic; so in the afternoon, he would be, 
as we might say, degraded into the lower room, 
and put in a “ class,” not a Form. This filled 
up our room, and there were not seats enough for 
a ll; so some had to stand in the gangway with 
their slates resting on the outer edge of the desk, 
till it pleased the teacher— a monitor for the 
time being— to make a change. This gave a 
rare opening to a bully ; and, as I was no 
doubt saucy, I- spent many an afternoon 
standing first on one leg, then on the other, 
getting crosser and crosser, because wearier 
and wearier, till it struck 4, and, as the poet 
says:

“  T h e n  th e  s lo w  d ia l  g a v e  a  p a u s e  to  c a r e .”

Punishments, too, were severe. The four 
classical Masters wore cap and gown, and 
carried canes. They would as soon have 
come ^without shoes as without cap and gown 
and cane. The cane— and the sort was the 
thick short-sectioned one, which gives a blunt 
blow'that lasts longer than the cut of the thin 
one, which stings but is more quickly forgotten 
— was always going. Not, of course, in a 
formal and judicial manner, but like the whip 
in the hand of an ignorant cabman, teasingly, 
naggingly; tapping the knuckles, knocking 
the elbows, poking the chest, just to keep us 
all alive-oh ’ It was stupid and cruel, and 
took the heart out of us.

For real punishment we had benders and 
handers. The former was for school crimes, 
falsehood, impudence, bad language, or very 
bad lesson work. The master bent you over 
by pressing his left hand on your head, and 
then with the right laid on the cane right sore 
and the boy could say :

"  A n d  h e  to o k  m e  b y  th e  c o lla r .
C r u e l  o n ly  to  b e  k in d  ;

A n d  to  m y  e x c e e d in g 'd o lo u r .
G a v e  m e s e v e r a l c u ts  b e h in d .”

Handers hurt. The only time our Head 
Master spoke to me was one morning when I 
was inattentive at Latin prayers. He came 
to our Form master, and then he spoke to me. 
I remember every word, after sixty-four years. 
He said, “  Hold out your little hand.” And I 
held it out, and took my four handers, and wept 
till dinner time. It was very brutal, but it 
was the custom of that time.

But we did learn our Latin, and such
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few other things as they taught us, pretty 
thoroughly.

We had one lesson which we enjoyed, because 
it gave employment to the hands as well as 
the eyes. Not drawing, n o ! We were not 
taught anything of that sort, but pen-making. 
We had an old gentleman we called Billy 
Barlow, an office accountant in the morning, 
and schoolmaster in the afternoon. He was a 
kindly, fatherly old man, who caned a good deal 
less than the other masters, and who felt as the 
afternoon wore on that it was hopeless to try to 
keep the school quiet, or to force more work out 
of u s ; so then he gave a pen-making lesson.

A dozen of us were placed in semi-circle in 
front of him, each with a knife— if a boy had not 
one he was out of the game altogether— and a 
new goosequill.

Mr. Barlow then made his quill into a pen, 
and we imitated him as well as we could. The 
most difficult part was making the split in the 
nib. Steel pens were prohibited for many 
years after they came into general use. I 
don’t know why. I think it was because they 
were new.

Still, I think we were fairly happy. One 
boy— who, no doubt, became an actor eventu
ally— when times were more than ordinarily 
bad, from want of pocket money, or extra 
bullying, or caning, used to repeat with sobs,

"  O  t h a t  I w e r e  b u t in m y  
■ g r a v e ,

A n d  a l l  m y  la b o u r s  d o n e  ! ”

But we had really a good 
many consolations. The 
masters were very un
watchful, and we talked 
plentifully, and drew won
derful things on our slates. 
Or one could make a long 
excursion on the floor 
under the desks (only 
half of which were used 
in the morning), popping 
up yards away from the 
point of disappearance, 
just as the divers do in 
the Park lakes. True, 
vve had no regular games, 
and no sports ; but we 
played without rules, and 
made our pleasures out of 
our circumstances.

Besides, under the stair
case was a sort of sentry 
box in which sat Mother 
Butts, who sold over a slab 
various delicacies and boys’ 

good-stuffs. For the rich fellow who wore 
straps, and had gloves, and whose father was 
an Alderman and gave him fourpenny pieces, 
there were three-corner puffs, tarts, and jam 
things, which were dear, for the sugar duty 
was high in those days. But for us little fellows 
with only halfpennies— we did not go lower—  
there were squibs or a licorice root. The former 
were small tubes made from the scrapings of 
some horrible sugar barrels, wrapped up in 
thin paper and looking just like the gunpowder 
squibs; the latter was a length of fibrous 
root, sweet and pungent, which went con
veniently up one’s waistcoat or tunic, and a 
good nibble of it lasted a long time. It was 
very favourite tuck on dull, depressing after
noons.

I have many more such recollections. We 
little boys are now old men ; but O boys, boys, 
boys ! My old heart goes out to you when I 
recall my own early boyhood. You are brighter, 
cleaner, better fed, better schooled, better 
dressed, than your grandfathers were. You 
have a richer life, more things .to interest you 
and so to keep you from mischief. I wonder, 
are you really better ? I think, when you 
despise nasty sham-tobacco smoking, and go 
in for games instead of looking at them, and 
say your prayers, and don’t sauce your mothers 
— I really think you are.
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THE CYCLE’S ANATOMY.
S I sometimes have to refer to the 

various parts of a cycle in words 
which may perhaps rather mystify 
some of my readers, I append a 

simple sketch of the frame, the handlebars 
and the parts appertaining to the steering 
head of an ordinary safety. I suppose that 
the majority of people who ride horses know 
how to name the joints and limbs of their 
steeds ; and cyclists also will find it conve
nient to be able to express in a single word 
any of the most important parts of their 
machines. If you send your cycle round 
to the makers to have a small job done to it, 
it is much simpler to write “ Please examine 
the head races, and straighten the left back
stay,” than “ Please examine the balls in 
the little cups in the front of the machine 
between the front fork and the handlebars, 
and straighten the left of the tubes which run 
from under the saddle down to the back of 
the frame.”

The word “ spindle ” signifies the steel 
bar on which a wheel or pedal revolves : 
“ axle ” is a synonym with which you may

TH E  P A R TS or A C Y C L E  F R A M E  C O R R E C T L Y  N A M E D . 
V ol. X I V .— j .

perhaps be better acquainted. The lugs 
of a cycle are the forgings into which the 
tubes fit where they meet at the angles. The 
crown is the forging holding the tops of the 
front fork tubes, though it lies below the head, 
which denotes the front part of the frame.

Dissembling and Assembling

are pithy terms expressing the taking to 
pieces and putting together again of a ma
chine. Cyclists who thirst for knowledge 
of the “ inwardness ” of their mounts often 
find that, though dissembling is compara
tively easy work, the complementary opera
tion is far otherwise.

It is useful, almost necessary, to know 
how to dissemble the bearings of a machine, 
but the dismemberment of a free wheel 
or change-gear mechanism is quite a serious 
undertaking, unless you have seen the job 
done before.

A cautious person, or one who has been 
taught by hard experience, is careful to 
spread beneath the cycle a cloth of as light 
a colour as possible, before exploring the 

recesses of a ball bearing. The balls as 
they fall out often strike a part of the 
machine and hop in all directions. Then 
woe betide the man, woman, or child who 
has selected an uncovered tract of lawn or a 
dusty roadside as the scene of the daring 
deed ! A cloth not only probably catches 
all the balls but keeps them from touch
ing dust and dirt: and, what’s more, balls 
are seen on, and picked off, a cloth very 
easily.

A Golden R ule

is to collect all loose parts at once and put 
them in a receptacle whence they cannot 
escape. The same rule also holds good if 
you are working on a table.
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Clean Hands.
Such things are unknown in connection 

with the manipulation of small oily bits of 
metal. If you wear gloves to begin with 
you will soon take tfyem off ; and then ! 
After an hour or so the metallic grease has 
worked well into the pores of the skin, and 
even hot water and soft soap will not easily 
remove it. So here is a useful hint. Before 
you begin operations, rub your hands with 
vaseline, lanoline, or some thick oil. This 
plugs up the pores, and the metal atoms 
can’t get in, so that they come off easily 
“ in the wash ”— as does the protecting 
medium also. Even after a whole morning' 
spent in taking down the gears of a motor
car (the greasiest and dirtiest job imaginable) 
the charm has worked with me.

F ree Wheels.
These should be attacked very cautiously. 

Some makes are extremely hard to re
assemble. I have had several very tough 
struggles with mine ; and can recommend 
the pastime as excellent discipline for the 
temper, though not suitable for a person who 
has got only a spare half-hour to do the entire 
job in. Very small balls are apt to leap out 
in startling numbers: or you may be con
fronted by an array of rollers and tiny 
springs, which are most difficult to keep in 
position when you replace the ratchet ring. 
Vaseline is a valuable ally under such con
ditions. It is sufficiently sticky to hold the 
parts in situ ; and may be left in as a lubri
cant.

If your free wheel gives trouble, squirt 
a good dose of paraffin oil through it to 
remove any dirt that may have blocked the 
catches. Should it still prove obstinate, 
take it to the nearest reliable cycle shop, if 
you are not a pretty expert mechanic.

A Neat Valve Cap.
While looking through the advertisement 

pages of a cycling journal the other day, I 
stumbled across a patent valve cap— its 
name the “ S .F .”—which gets over the annoy
ance of having to deal with a small chain that 
loves to jam. The cap is attached to the 
valve stem by a stirrup and n u t ; so that it 
cannot fall off and be lost, yet is easily 
removed for inflation.

An E mergency Mend.
If you get a puncture and are minus a 

repair outfit, a temporary mend may be made 
by bunching up the rubber round the punc

ture and tying it very tightly with a piece 
of strong, fine string. I have seen even 
quite a big burst treated successfully this 
way.

Steering Locks

are very desirable attachments. They enable 
you to lean your machine against almost 
any kind of support, and also keep the front 
wheel steady when the cycle is turned upside 
down for cleaning, repairs, &c. The two 
best types of locks are (i) the positive, 
which snicks a bolt into a slot and holds the 
head absolutely rigid ; (2) the friction
band, which can be tightened to any desired 
tension by a thumb screw. A variety to be 
avoided is that which depends on a screw 
pressing against the steering pillar inside 
the head. The tip wears down and the 
device then ceases to act.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

Clifton G. Davies.— T h a n k s  fo r  y o u r  lo n g  
a n d  in t e r e s t i n g  le t t e r .  I a m  o n l y  t o o  g la d  t o  b e  
o f  a n y  s e r v ic e  t o  r e a d e r s . Y o u  h a v e  g o t  a  v e r y  
g o o d  m o u n t .  T o  t a k e  y o u r  p o i n t s  in  o r d e r  ( 1 )  I 
d e c i d e d l y  p r e fe r  le v e r s  t o  s c r e w  h a n d le s  fo r  o p e r a t 
in g  t h e  b r a k e s ;  (2 ) g e a r  c a s e s  h a v e  t h e ir  d i s 
a d v a n t a g e s  a s  w e ll  a s  th e ir  a d v a n t a g e s .  I
s h o u ld n ’ t  w o r r y  a b o u t  n o t  p o s s e s s in g  o n e ; (3) 
l u b r i c a t i n g  h o le s  fo r  th e  h e a d  b a ll  r a c e s  c a n  
e a s ily  b e  m a d e  t h r o u g h  t h e  h e a d  t u b e — a b o u t  o n e  
in c h  fr o m  r a c e s — b y  a n y b o d y  p o s s e s s in g  a  d r ill.  
T h e  lo c a l  c y c l e  m a k e r  w o u ld  d o  th e  io b  in  t w o  
m in u te s .  H a v e  t h e m  d r ille d  behind th e  tu b e , so  
t h a t  a n y  m u d ,  & c .,  t h r o w n  u p  b y  th e  fr o n t  w h e e l  
m a y  n o t  e n t e r ; (4) y o u r  s p a n n e r s  a r e  e v i d e n t l y  
t h e  p r o p e r  s e t,  fa r  m o r e  v a l u a b l e  t h a n  th e  c o n i-  
p le t e s t  "  u s e fu l s p a n n e r  ”  e v e r  m a d e  ; (5) t r a n s fe r  ! 
H m  ! Y e s  ! r a t h e r  a g g r e s s iv e .  I ’ m  w i t h  y o u  
t h e r e ;  (6 ) H u m b e r  b o o k  w e ll  w o r t h  g e t t i n g :  (7)  
n o  sir  1 I t h in k  t h a t  you a r e  m i s t a k e n  w i t h  r e g a r d  
t o  t h e  F a g a n  g e a r s — u n le s s  t h e y  h a v e  b e e n  a lt e r e d  
s in c e  I w r o t e ,  w i t h  t h e  a c t u a l  g e a r  in  p ie c e s  o n  th e  
t a b le  b e f o r e  m e . T o  s e t  y o u r  m in d  a t  r e s t  l e t  m e  
q u o t e  fr o m  th e  b o o k l e t  is s u e d  b y  t h e  m a k e r s : 
“  T h e  h i g h  g e a r  b e i n g  t h e  n o r m a l,  a n d  th e  lo w  g e a r  
d r i v i n g  through a compounding or Crypto gearing. 
g i v i n g  a  reduction o f  2 3  p e r  c e n t . ”  I  w o n ’ t  s a y  t h a t  
t h e  c a s e  h a s  n o t  b e e n  r e v e r s e d , b u t  I d o n ’ t  t h in k  i t  
l i k e l y ;  (8 ) I  s h a ll  b e  v e r y  p le a s e d  t o  m a k e  y o u r  
a c q u a in t a n c e .

Cyclist.— (1 )  T h e  fir m  y o u  r e fe r  t o  is, o r  a t  
a n y  r a t e  w a s , a n  a g e n c y  fo r  s u p p l y i n g  s e v e r a l  
w e ll - k n o w n  m a k e s ,  a n d  I b e l i e v e  is  s p e c i a l ly  in 
t e r e s te d  in  a  “  l in e  ”  o f  i t s  o w n . I  c a n n o t  s p e a k  
fr o m  e x p e r ie n c e  o f  t h i s  la s t .  T h o u g h  I  d o  n o t  lik e  
t o  b e l i t t l e  a  b r a n d  t h a t  I  d o n ’ t  k n o w , I  a d v i s e  a  
p u r c h a s e r  t o  s t i c k  t o  t h e  fir m s  w i t h  e s t a b lis h e d  
r e p u t a t io n  ; o r, if  h e  h a s  a  c y c l e  m a d e  lo c a l ly ,  
t o  in s is t  o n  t h e  p a r t s  b e in g  t h e  -w ares o f  a  h ig h  
g r a d e  m a k e r ,  e.g.. “  B . S . A . ”  o r  ■”  E a d i e  ”  ; (2)
n o t h i n g  w il l  r e m o v e  r u s t  t h a t  h a s  p e n e t r a t e d  th e  
n ic k e l  a n d  b i t t e n  i n t o  t h e  s t e e l  b e n e a t h ,  “  S a la r in e  ”  
is  g o o d  fo r  k e e p in g  u n n i s t e d  s u r fa c e s  b r ig h t.
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How Grogram Held the Fort.
By HERBERT COMPTON.

JJlustrated by 31. (2 at on ZVoodviUe.

TELL you (said Captain 
Grogram), the Bombay 
army never gets fair play. 
See how we were treated 
over the affair of Gholam- 
ghurry ! If I had been a 
Pilfer, instead of a ■ Duck, 
it would have rained C.B.s 
and D.S.O.s over me, and 

I should be a major-general, enjoying my off
reckonings and 14 St. James’s, instead of a 
poor old battered half-pay captain, loafing in 
lodgings, dodging the seasons to get them 
cheap, and dining in a third-class Dieppe res
taurant like this !

What’s a Piffer and what’s a Duck ? To 
think of any one not knowing th a t! A Piffer, 
sir, is an animal born to the purple and fine 
linen, and gazetted into the Punjaub Frontier 
Force, whereby the loaves and fishes of the 
service are his for evermore. Once get P.F.F. 
after your name, and never mind if you’re a 
nincompoop. It is bound to be all P.’s 
with you— Promotion, Pay, extra Privilege 
leave, Political appointments, and, perad- 
venture, a Peerage to wind up with ! By Jove, 
they just patter about your ears !

And a Duck— a Bombay Duck— that’s what 
they call people who serve on the Bombay 
side of India, or belong to the Bombay army. 
And a Duck gets meted out to him just the 
opposite sort of treatment to what a Piffer 
enjoys. Never any fair play for him !

But, thank goodness, I was able to do my 
duty, and my country some service without 
being a Piffer, when I defended Gholamghurry, 
under four cross fires, against odds of fifty to 
one, and ended by beating the tribesmen with 
their own weapons.

How was that ? Well, I ’ll tell you. It was 
in the Afghan War of ’79. I was in command 
of a company of Bombay Tygers— Tygers with 
a “  y ” you know ; a fine old title they had 
won on the field of Assaye under the Iron Duke 
—detached to hold the Fort of Gholamghurry 
on the line of communication. And one fine

morning we woke up and found ourselves 
surrounded by the tribesmen, and not a re
inforcement within call or reach.

The Fort was a little pill-box of a place with 
mud walls 10 ft. high. It stood in the centre 
of a plateau, the defile winding below and the 
hills beyond. It was a sort of caravanserai for 
convoys passing up and down, and a weak 
detachment, consisting of a company of in
fantry, was considered enough to hold it. 
Being dirty work, of course Bombay troops 
were detailed fot the job. (The Piffers have 
never forgiven us Assaye !) If any one had 
dreamt it was going to be the scene of a gallant 
and brilliant affair, there would have been a 
battery of artillery, a couple of squadrons of 
cavalry and a Punjaubi regiment posted there, 
with Piffers in command, and staff super
numeraries from headquarters at Simla to 
share the swag and write letters to the Press 
about it. The regular old game. You know.

The totally inadequate garrison by which it 
was defended encouraged the tribes to try and 
rush the Fort. Your Afghan loves nothing 
better than to overwhelm a weak detachment, 
cut up a tired rear guard, or wipe out an un
supported outpost. And it was known we 
guarded a supply of reserve ammunition— an 
irresistible temptation, of course.

Luckily the usual internal dissensions and 
inter-tribal vendettas existed among the four 
tribes concerned. For weeks past they had been 
quarrelling and fighting over the plunder of 
some captured convoys, and several blood feuds 
had been established. The chiefs dared not 
trust their men to fight side by side for fear of 
the brutes falling out and cutting each other’s, 
throats. But in an operation of such import
ance as an attack on a British outpost it was 
necessary for them to combine, and they 
temporarily adjusted their differences, made 
pax, and (as a matter of internal precaution) 
decided to act independently.

Thus it came to pass that Gholamghurry was 
threatened by four distinct armies, one on each 
face. It was just after sunrise when the enemy
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opened fire upon us from a distance of 300 
yards. North, south, east, and west, a perfect 
hail of bullets poured in. I rushed out in my 
pyjamas, took a rapid review of the scene, 
and at once ordered my little garrison to lie 
down.

The gallant fellows flung themselves on their 
stomachs, like the Tygers they were, and 
crouched ready to spring. They were animated 
by the true spirit of Assaye ! By the Lord 
Harry, I shan’t forget the quarter of an hour 
that followed. I spent it standing under cover,

this circumstance presently led to a cessation of 
the firing. Peering over the ramparts I was 
rejoiced to observe a great commotion amongst 
the enemies’ ranks, and the men gesticulating 
like mad and brandishing their arms indig
nantly. I subsequently learnt they had been 
shooting each other, their ranges being recip
rocal ! It was a perfectly natural corollary 
that had been overlooked when they made 
their absurd quadrilateral dispositions. Well, 
sir, the attack was suspended, and for the rest 
of the day we enjoyed the luxury of being

T H E  G A L L A N T  F E L L O W S  W E R E  CR O U CH E D  R E A D Y  TO S P R IN G .

and waiting for a favourable opportunity to 
act. I calculate the enemy discharged five 
volleys (or, say, 20,000 bullets) per minute, for 
there were at least a thousand men in each 
force. Conceive a fire like that concentrated 
on a pepper-castor of a fo rt! So thick was the 
flight of lead that, where the bullets converged 
and met over our heads, the sky appeared as one 
sees it through the radiating telegraph wires at 
the Mansion House, and the whistling, as they 
cut through the air, and the rattle of the missiles 
pattering on the walls, sounded, for all the 
world, like a fife and drum band I

Fortunately the trajectory was faulty, for

unmolested. ,1 employed the interval in en
couraging my men and strengthening the 
defences. As soon as it was dusk I sent out 
spies, and, when they returned, summoned 
Baboo Bunsi Lall, the commissariat ghomasta, 
or clerk, to interpret their reports, he being 
the only man who could speak their beastly 
language.

He came in, a sickly sunflower colour, and 
his petticoats tucked up above his knees, for 
which I reprimanded him. He was a Bengali, 
and the natives of Bengal combine in an 
extraordinary degree the failings of being fat 
and efieminate. His massive, fleshy form
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trembled like calves’-foot jelly, and his eyes 
twinkled and cast nervous glances around.

“ Oh, sir, I trepidate ! ” he chattered in his 
polysyllabic English. “ Please excuse my un
founded pusillanimity ! ”

“ Attention ! Eyes front! ” I ordered, 
sternly. The only way to treat these con
stitutional cowards is to be severe. “  Cease 
this degrading exhibition of unmanly personal 
weakness, and examine the spies ! ”

He endeavoured to control himself and began 
to interpret, stopping every now and then to 
gulp and groan. The spies brought information 
that the tribes were engaged in making scaling 
ladders and would deliver a simultaneous 
assault, from all four sides, an hour before 
dawn. I made inquiries about the particular 
chiefs implicated in this unmannerly attack, 
and learnt that the four armies, lined up in 
battle array to overwhelm us, consisted of the 
following :

On the north, commanding a levy of a 
thousand Jutpulzais, was a cut-throat named 
Akbar Ali, who was actually in the pay of our 
Political Department. On the west, Mir 
Mahomed, a proclaimed murderer, with a reward 
of ten thousand rupees on his head, mustered 
his brutal clan of Baital Pachisees. To the 
south was a scoundrel called Shumshuddin of 
the Chabook Khel, or 1 Scourge of the Pass,” as 
they insolently dubbed themselves; and on 
the east the notorious Zubberdusty Khan, an 
abandoned ruffian, reputed to periodically take 
a hip bath in blood, with his fierce Ztibber- 
dusties. A coalition, by Jupiter, of the most 
warlike frontier clans, banded together in un
precedented alliance to sweep Gholamghurry 
and its gallant little garrison out of existence—  
if they could !

"O h , master, master,” blubbered Bunsi Lall, 
completely breaking down over this catalogue 
of calamity, “  here is infernal disaster super
imposing ! What will poor Baboo do ? My 
throat will be slit and my pension grow impo
tent ! ” And he literally spread himself out 
on the floor in a dire funk.

Braver men than Baboo Bunsi Lall might 
have quailed. There was something more than 
ordinary danger in this coalition of cut-throats. 
When ruffians, whose supreme object in life is 
to kill one another, unite in a common cause to 
kill another party, it means no quarter with 
a vengeance.

I kicked the Baboo out of the room and sat 
down to consider the situation over a quiet 
cheroot and a wee stimulant. The problem 
before me was a desperate one. I had only 
80 men to oppose 4000 fanatics. Concentration

was impossible. The very nature of the im
pending assault would compel me to spread out 
my feeble force, and cover every face of the 
Fort. For a moment the idea crossed my 
mind of sallying out and boldly cutting my 
way through the besiegers, but I reflected that 
that would involve the abandonment of my post, 
and I dismissed it at once as unseemly and 
unsoldierly. I could not retire. I could not, 
with any prospect of success, defend the circuit 
of the walls. The question remained— What 
could I do ? ’

In this terrible dilemma there suddenly 
occurred to my mind a novel and ingenious 
expedient, in which I venture to say (without 
vanity) there was a touch of genius. It filled 
me with hope and excitement. It was in the 
nature of a stratagem, and strategy is the 
inspired essence and art of warfare. Once 
conceived it took shape in my brain. I sum
moned Bunsi Lall again.

“ Sit down,”  I said, as he tottered in, “ and 
write, to my dictation, translating into Pushto 
as you go.”

He clutched his pen, and I dictated* as 
follows :
" To A k b a r  A l i ,

'* E x c e l l e n t  F r i e n d  !— I h a v e  r e c e i v e d  y o u r  
l a u d a b l e  le tter  in  a n s w e r  to  m ine.

" O n  b e h a lf  o f  th e  B r it is h  G o v e r n m e n t  I  c o n fir m  
th e  te r m s  o ffered  to  a n d  a c c e p t e d  b y  y o u .

“ A s  a r r a n g e d , I  w ill fir e  th e  s ig n a l r o c k e t  a t  m id 
n ig h t.

“  D ir e c t ly  it  flares y o u  w ill  a tta c k  Z u b b e r d u s t y  
K h a n  w ith o u t  a n  in s ta n t ’ s  d e la y .

“  K e ly  im p lic it ly  o n  m e  to  e x te r m in a te  S h u m 
sh u d d in .

“  T h e s e  v a in g lo r io u s  v a g a b o n d s  d e fe a t e d , w e  w ill  
fo rm  a  ju n c tio n  a n d  d e s t r o y  M ir  M a h o m e d .

“ T h e  p a tr o n a g e  o f  th e  P r o p h e t  b e  y o u r s .
■ ' In  s in c e r ity ,

"  V e r c i n g e t o r i x  G r o g r a m ,
“ Captain, Bo. In.”

Baboo Bunsi I.all opened his eyes like a gape- 
owl as this letter developed under his pen.

" Oh, sir, pardon my gratuitous stupidity, 
but— ” he began, when a grim frown from me 
silenced him, as I pointed to another sheet of 
paper, and bade him write again.

I now addressed myself to Zubberdusty 
Khan. The wording was identical, saving only 
that I enjoined Zubberdusty Khan to attack 
Akbar Ali, leaving me to deal with Mir Mahomed.

The composition of this epistle affected Baboo 
Bunsi Lall extravagantly. He rubbed his 
eyes, and scratched his nose, and was on the 
point of speaking when my uplifted hand 
warned him not to disturb the current of my 
intricate thoughts. Then I pointed to a fresh 
sheet of paper and began dictating a third letter.
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This time it was Shumshuddin whom I 
made my correspondent. The tenor was 
precisely the same as in the other two letters, 
excepting .that I directed him to fall upon 
Mir Mahomed, myself promising to annihilate 
Akbar Ali.

Finally I addressed a fourth identical note to 
Mir Mahomed, who was to engage Shumshuddin, 
whilst I reserved the task of despatching 
Zubberdusty Khan.

As he finished writing, a gleam of pensive, if 
puzzled, intelligence glittered in the eyes of 
Baboo Bunsi Lall.

“ But how can master make them obey ? ” 
he asked in perplexity.

“  They will obey,” I replied with confidence, 
as I enclosed the letters in four of the biggest 
official envelopes I could find, attached my 
seal, and gave them to the Baboo to super
scribe in the native character.

“ Did you ever hear tell of the Kilkenny cats, 
Baboo ? ” I asked him.

" No, master. What about them ? ”
“ They had a Bobbery, and began fighting, 

and got mixed up, and ended by killing and 
eating each other until there was not a single 
cat left.”

‘ ‘ Master going to make Bobbery ? ”
“ Master going to try,”  '
Next I summoned four of my smartest spies 

— fellows like a cross between a fox and a 
ferret— to whom I explained their tasks. My 
scheme was a complicated one, and to avoid 
confusion (said Captain Grogram, as he took up 
a charred match-end and dashed off a rough 
sketch upon the tablecloth), I will just draw 
you a plan, illustrating the situation, so that 
you may intelligently follow the involved 
operations. Look at this, and mark well the 
positions of the four besieging armies :

Now observe. To my first spy I entrusted 
the letter addressed to Akbar Ali, aqd dU"e<Jted

him to deliver it, as if by mistake, to Zubberdusty 
Khan ; whilst to my second spy I handed the 
letter addressed to Zubberdusty Khan with 
instructions to be careful that it fell into the hands 
of Akbar Ali.

Thus, each of these two ruffians would be led 
to believe he had intercepted a treacherous 
correspondence between the other and myself.

Twig ?
Similarly the third and fourth spies, with the 

letters for Mir Mahomed and Shumshuddin, 
were ordered to act so that each chief received, 
by an accident as it were, the communication 
intended on the face of it for the other.

In this way I arranged to drop the seed of 
internecine strife into the fruitful soil of Afghan 
suspicion. .

Complete revelation burst like a bombshell on 
Baboo Bunsi Lall. I heard him splutter under 
his breath the single word “ Gorgiferous ! ” 
As for the spies, they shook their heads and 
said, ” Wah ! Wah ! ”  They were smart 
fellows and could appreciate the ruse— the 
more so as I promised them five hundred 
rupees each if the3r carried it out to my satis
faction. Thus encouraged, they disappeared 
in the darkness, whilst I anxiously paced the 
ramparts till they returned.

They were back a quarter of an hour before 
midnight. “  All's well ” was their report. 
The cunning rascals had improved the oppor
tunity to benefit themselves, and had sold the 
despatches 1 Their waistbands were stuffed with 
the coins paid for their supposed disloyalty to 
me. With many a chuckle the vagabonds 
related and mimicked the various phases of 
rage and indignation exhibited by the four 
cut-throat chiefs when they read the contents 
of the letters addressed to their neighbours. 
Fach had made immediate arrangements to 

deal with the expected attack from the 
traitor on his flank.

At midnight I fired the signal rocket 
with my own hand. In an instant a tem
pest of musketry thundered out at two 
angles of the Fort. To the north-east 
Akbar Ali and Zubberdusty Khan flung 
themselves upon one another with blind, 
headlong impetuosity. Simultaneously to 
the south-west Mir Mahomed and Shum
shuddin did exactly the same thing! 
Anything more artistic you never saw in 
your life than the development of my 
device to uphold the honour of the 
Bombay army. By Jupiter, I swear to 
you that in less than two minutes two 

awful wars of extermination were in progress 
opposite the salient angles of my Fort I
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HOUR A F T E R  H O U R  T H E Y  FO U G H T W ITH  R E C K L E S S  P E R T IN A C IT Y .

The night was pitch 
dark. Standing to 
anus on the ramparts, 
in case of emergency, 
we strained our eyes 
to follow the fight, 
illuminated by the 
constant flashes of the 
fire-arms. The air was 
filled with hoarse cries, 
the rattle of jezails, 
and the ruffle of war- 
drums, soon to be 
merged in the clash 
of steel and the shrieks 
of the dying as the 
combatants closed in 
deadly struggle.

Hour after hour 
they fo u gh t w ith  
reckless pertinacity, 
in s p ir e d  b y  th e  
fiercest passions of 
tribal revenge If, 
perchance, a tem
porary lull occurred—  
as when the beggars 
stopped to draw 
breath— a few cleverly 
imitated shouts from 
my gallant tygers 
sufficed to stir them 
up again to start the 
conflict anew. I tell 
you, sir, the tribes of 
Afghanistan are per
fect demons in warfare, 
and when their blood 
is up nothing will ap
pease their appetite for 
slaughter. Moreover, 
a fight in the dark 
affords peculiar oppor
tunities for keeping it
going, since neither side can see when it is 
beaten. It was this favourable circumstance - 
that assisted to complete the consummation 
°f my stratagem. I succeeded beyond my 
most sanguine hopes.

When day dawned to the north-east and 
south-west the plain was heaped high with 
corpses. In these few hours of conscientious 
slaughter the Jutputzais, the Baited Pachisees, 
the Chabook Khels and the Zubberdusties had 
literally immolated themselves from the earth !

At five o’clock I sallied out at the head of my 
gallant Bombay Tygers. A few prods with 
their bayonets sufficed to finish off the job

thoroughly. By six not an Afghan remained 
alive. Our loss was absolutely nil, whilst 
4237 of the enemy lay stretched on that fatal 
field.

Such, sir, was the matchless victory of 
Gholamghurry— achieved without a single shot 
being fired by the victors I

Returning to the Fort I wrote my despatches, 
reporting what had transpired in brief, soldierly 
language. I announced to the General com
manding that I had had the honour to clear the 
Pass of over 4000 scoundrels who had so long 
infested it, and highway-manned our convoys. 
I recommended my Havildar for a Khan
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Bahadttrship, and the entire rank and file for 
the Order of Merit. Nor did I omit to draw 
attention to the clerical assistance rendered by 
Baboo Bunsi Lall, for whom I solicited the
C.I.E.— a thing he deserved. *

What was the result ? By Jupiter, sir, my 
blood boils when I think of i t ! The General 
(a Pilfer, of course !) kept me waiting a, fort
night before he replied, and then had the imper
tinence to “ find himself unable to understand 
how the extraordinary operations reported had 
been conducted.” In other words, because the 
feat was marvellous, the jealous and unjust ass 
d.d not credit i t !

I remonstrated respectfully but firmly, point
ing out that whilst I cared and craved nothing 
for myself, 1 owed it to the gallant Bombay 
troops under my command to bring their ser
vices under the public eye.

The suggestion fell like a bombshell at head
quarters. The Pilfers were all up in arms. 
No one is allowed to distinguish himself on

the frontier except a Piffer, and it was meddling 
with their monopoly. As I told you, too, thev 
have never forgiven us Assaye.

What did they do ? Sir, my eyes moisten 
when I tell you. (Pass the cognac, please.) 
The General replied that it would not be con
ducive to the interests of her Majesty’s service 
to bring before the public eye a feat of arms 
carried out under the lead of an officer in his 
pyjamas !

That broke my heart. I decided to send in 
my papers and resign the service, sick with the 
injustice I had suffered.

That’s why I say that the Bombay army 
never has fair-play. I challenge any one to 
adduce a more complete victory than the one 
I won at Gholamghurry. It was far and away 
the finest thing, strategic or heroic, in the 
Afghan War. But because I was a Duck, and 
in command of Bombay troops, it was burked. 
But (cried Captain Grogram, winking his eye) 
if I had been a Pifier----- !

oar

Cupid's Euclid.
[ T h o u g h t s  in s p ir e d  b y  t h e  c h a n c e  v is io n  o f  a  p la in  fig u r e  in  a n  a r e a  t e n d e r l y  in q u ir in g  

“ h a s  P o l ly  g o n e  ? ” ]

W h e n e ’ e r  a youth—with feelings which 
Defy all Definition,

Enunciates in halting terms 
His vital Proposition;

He little knows how hard a Proof 
All lovers have before ’em 

Across the matrimonial bridge—
The great Pons Asinorum.

But oft— alas !— the haughty maid 
Curtails his rapt effusion,

And brings his fond Hypotheses 
To swift and sure Conclusion ; 

Declines to grant his Postulates 
As soon as she has heard ’em,

And ends the matter promptly by 
*" Redudio ad absurdum ! ”

The happier lover must discuss—
In asking Pa's permission—

A Point that has some Magnitude 
And treats of his Position ;

The family Circles are described, 
Then meet each other gaily 

(But later on, at certain points,
They “ cut each other ” daily !)

When on the long and trying Proof 
Our hopeful pair must enter, 

Perhaps the maid herself becomes 
Another circle’s centre ;

Then Cupid’s glorious Theorem
Becomes a Problem sometimes, 

But love is put to double proof
By cheerful and by glum times !

Now this is what the pair can prove, 
And all can understand ’em—

“ That none should miss domestic bliss 
Quod Erai Demonstrandum.

And they’ll confess the little god 
Has never failed to send ’em 

Affection true to help them through 
Quod Erat Faciendum.

Arthur Stanley,

!
\
i



THE STAMPS OF SWEDEN.
AST month we dealt with the stamps 

of Norway. This month we will 
have a look at the stamps of Sweden. 

Sweden is the would-be predom
inant partner in the union which for ninety 
years has existed between Sweden and Norway, 
and which is now being peacefully dissolved.

These Scandinavian countries have for so 
long been the home of peace, and so long 
outside the circle of European complications, 
that it is difficult to realise the fact that Sweden 
once played a very prominent part in European 
wars, and that she was at the beginning of 
the nineteenth century ranked as one of the 
great powers. Indeed, at the time when 
Gustavus Adolphus, her ablest King, ascended 
the throne, she found herself at war with 
no less than three other European powers—  
Denmark, Russia, and Poland. She concluded 
a favourable peace with Denmark and Poland, 
and she forced Russia to yield territory to her. 
Her victorious troops even invaded Germany 
and took a leading part in the Thirty Years 
War.

Unlike democratic Norway, Sweden is 
monarchical to the finger tips. Her society 
is hierarchical, her suflrage is restricted to 
the privileged few, and her legislators form 
a purely class parliament. She treasures up 
the traditions of the great part she played in 
the terrible struggles of the sixteenth and 
seventeenth centuries, and she faces the present 
crisis with the knowledge that her destinies 
have been wisely directed by rulers descended 
from a race of gallant and honourable soldiers.

Her Philatelic History.

The stamps of Norway bear little evidence 
of the ninety years’ union with Sweden : the 
stamps of Sweden show no sign whatever of
that old, but fretful, relationship.
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Her first postage stamps were issued in 
1855, when Oscar I. was King. The currency 
then was the riksdaler, equal to about is. 9d. 
of our money, and divided into 48 skilling 
banco. Hence, the first stamps were in skill
ing banco, abbreviated in the catalogues to " sk. 
bco.”

In 1858 the riksdaler was divided into 100 
ore, 12  ̂ ore being reckoned as equal to 4 
skilling banco. So the second issue of 1858, 
whilst retaining the old type of design.changed 
the inscriptions of value to ore.

Finally, in 1878, the riksdaler was changed to 
the krone; equivalent to about is. 1 Id. of English 
money, divided into 100 ore. So that from 
1878 to the present time the low values are 
expressed in ore, and the high values in krona.

The designs of the stamps have undergone 
changes from time to time, but each type has 
run through a series with the one exception 
of the issue of 1872-6, in which the highest 
value, 1 riksdaler, is slightly varied from the 
lower values.

The first design was that of the arms of 
Sweden, which did duty for the issues of 1855 
and 1858,, A more fanciful, but very un
satisfactory, design did duty for the issues of 
1862 and 1866, during the reign of Charles 
XV. A bold clear figure within a circle in 
the centre of the stamp had a long life—  
from 1872 to 1885, when it was superseded 
by a portrait of King Oscar II. In 1892 a 
new figure design was introduced for the 
lowest values.

Watermarks, or rather the equivalent, were 
first used in the series of 1886. Then, instead 
of watermarked paper being used as a protection 
against forgery, a small posthorn in outline 
was printed in blue on the back of each stamp. 
But in 1891 the paper on which the stamps 
were printed was watermarked with an outline 
representation of the crown of Sweden.
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l;rom the collectors’ point of view, Sweden 
is an attractive country. It affords the 
specialist a happy hnnting-grcuni for scarce 
unused copies of the first issue, and a never- 
ending search for shades. I'or the beginner, 
or the young collector, who wants as many 
stamps as he can get at a penny apiece, it is 
one of the best of all foreign countries to 
collect in the used condition. With the ex
ception of the first two issues, there are very 
few stamps of which nice clean used copies 
may not be had at one penny each. But the 
collector will need to make a patient search 
for well-centred copies, for in many issues the 
centring is very bad.

As the values are expressed in words in the 
early issues it may be interesting to give the 
numerals and then Swedish form: i, En, or 
E t t ; 2. Toa ; 3, Tra ; 4, Tyra ; 5, Fern; 6, Sex ; 
8, Atta ; 9. Nio ; 10, Tio ; 12, Tolf ; 20,
T jugo; 24, Tjugufyra ; 30, Tratio ; 50,
Femtio.

1 8 5 5 .—Design Arms of Sweden, three 
crowns on a shield. Values expressed in 
skilling. Inscribed “ Severige” (Sweden), and 
" Frimarke ” (postage). Five values, 3, 4, 
6, 8, and 24 skilling. The thickness of the 
paper varies very much in these old stamps, 
as in most stamps printed in the early days of 
postal issues, and specialists divide them into 
thick and thin paper. For the information 
of my young friends who may come across 
them I may throw out the hint that some thick- 
paper copies are worth a great deal more than 
thin paper. No common 4 skill on thin paper 
is catalogued at 4d., but on thick paper it is 
catalogued at 35. 6d., so that a thick-paper 
copy may be swopped to an advanced col
lector for a round dozen or two of the common 
values to the considerable enrichment of a 
little collection.

. — f i x — . , Perf. 14.
Unused. Used.

s. d. s. a.
3 sk. bco., green . 140 O . ■ 4 0 0
4 sk. bco., blue . 2 5 O . . 0 4

d iJ» 6 sk. bco., grey . 80 O . . 8 0
r> S S H d u a t  -T 8 sk. bco., orange . 50 O . . 7 6
 ̂ S ecl&S-SBeuK  •’£> 24 sk. bco., vermilion . 25 0

Perf. 14.
Unused. Used.

s. d. s. d.
5 ore, green . . . 2 6 0 3
<) ore, lilac . . . 10 0 3 6

12 ore, blue . . . 2 6 0 1
24 ore, yellow . • • 7 6 0 2
30 ore, brown . . . s 0 O 4
50 ore, rose . . • . 1 2 . 0 0 9

1 8 6 2 . —One value. New design, mainly for 
local use.

Perf. 14.
Unused. Used. 

# s. d. s. d , 

3 ore, brown. . i 6 *. o 7

1 8 6 6  .— Two new values of new design, of 
17 and 20 ore, to provide for a change in the 
postal rates. The design is, like the previous 
one, of a somewhat mediocre type. There are 
several distinct shades.

Perf. 14.
Unused. Used, 

y. d. 5, d, 
i j  ore, lilac . . 10 o . .  2 o
20 ore, vermilion „ 6 6 . .  o 2

1 8 7 2 - 6 .  — When King Oscar II. ascended the 
throne and succeeded his brother, Charles XV., 
there was a new issue of postage stamps of a 
strikingly simple and effective design. It 
consisted of a bold clear figure of value in a 
circle in the centre of the design. The highest 
value, with a separate design of three crowns 
in place of a numeral of value, was the riksdaler 
of the new currency, printed in two colours, 
i.e., brown framework with a blue centre. 
For advanced collectors there are two sets, 
one perf. 14, and the other perf. 13. Shades 
exist in great variety. This series includes 
the great variety of Sweden, viz., a stamp with 
the numerals 20, but the value in words, 
“ Tretio ” {30) instead of “ Tjugo ” (20).

1 8 5 8 . — Six values. Same design, but the 
values expressed in “ ore ” instead of “ skilling 
banco.” The word “ Frimarke ” on each 
side of the stamp was reduced in size to 
allow of the value, a label at the foot, being 
made bolder, This issue is most prolific in 
shades,
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Perf. 14 or 13
Unused. Used.
s. d. s. d.

t, ore, brown . 0 6 .. 0 1
4 ore, grey . 0 9 .. 0 1
s ore, green . 1 3 •. 0 1
6 ore, violet . 1 6 .. 0 1

I* ore, blue . 0 9 ♦ - 0 t
jo ore, vermilion 4 0 .. 0 X
24 ore, yellow . I 6 .. o' I
to ore, brown . 5 0 .. 0 I
so iire, rose . 6 0 .. 0 r

1 nks.( blue and brown 12 0 ,, 0 5

f 1878 . ,— In this year there was a change in
? currency in the expression of the high value 
| from riksdalcr to krona. The design of the 
jj three crowns was used without other modifica-

tion.
Perf. 13.

Unused. Used.
. s. d. s, d.

1 krona, blue and brown . . 8 0  .. 0 X

1885 . ,—In this year the inland rate of postage 
was reduced from 12 ore to 10 ore. Con
sequently a 10 ore stamp superseded the 12 
ore value no longer needed. For this new value 

a new and effective design 
with an excellent profile 
portrait of King Oscar II. 
was engraved.

Perf. 13.

10 ore, rose

Unused, 
s . d , 

2 6

Used. 
s .  d .

I 1 8 8 6  .—Nine values. The 10 ore was of the
portrait type of 1885, the I krona of the three 
crowns type of 1885, and all the others of the 
figure of value in a circle tvpe. On the back 

p of each stamp was printed in blue a small 
j> posthorn in outline, evidently intended to 
j act, like a watermark, as a protective against 
i!j forgery.

Blue posthorn on back.
Perf. 13.

Unused. Used.
e_ d. s. d

3 ore, brown . . O 2  , . 0 1
4 ore, grey . . O 3 ** 0 1
% ore, green . 
6 ore, lilac .

. O 6 .. 0 1
» O. 4 •* 0 3

*o ore, rose . . 9 9 . . 0 1
20 ore, vermilion . 1 0 . . 0 X
30 ore, brown . * 1 0 . . 0 1
50 ore, carmine. . 2 0 . . 0 1

1 krona, blue and brown . . I 9 ♦ ■ 0 1

1 8 8 9  .— When the inland postal rate was 
I reduced from 12 ore to 10 ore, the 10 ore and
- 20 ore stamps took the place of the 12 ore and
'■i 2‘* ore‘ The old stock of these values was con-
j sequently used up by surcharging both values 
'i 10 l̂rc " with a special surcharge, consisting 
a of three crowns within a circle, “ 10 ” in each 

upper angle and “ Tio ore ” at the foot. This

surcharge was printed in blue, and completely 
obliterated the original design. It is stated 

that about 20,000 sheets of 
the 12 ore and 2000 sheets 
of the 24 are overs thus 
used up.

Perf. 13.
Unused. 

s. d .
10 ore in blue, on

“  3

Used. 
f. d

12 ore, blue .
10 ore in blue, on 24 

ore^yellow . .

1891 .— The local postage rate having been 
reduced from 3 ore to 2 ore, a stamp of 2 ore 
became necessary and was provided tem
porarily by an issue of the figure in a circle 
type of 1872-6. Advanced collectors find 
varieties in the shape of the numerals and in a 
full stop before the word “ frimarke.” This 
misplaced full stop variety is found on every 
alternate stamp in the fourth and ninth rows 
of each sheet. The blue posthorn is printed 
on the back of each stamp.

Blue posthorn on back.
Perf.

Unused. Used.
s .  d , 5. d.

2 ore, orange , . . , 0 2  . .  0 2

I 8 9 I - 7 .  — Seven values. Design, portrait 
of King Oscar II., as in the issue of 1885, 
but slightly modified in details ; better and 
more clearly engraved, and printed from 
steel plates. The paper on which the stamps 
were printed was watermarked with the 
Swedish crown.

Wmk. Crown. Perf. 15.

5 ore, green 
to ore, carmine 
15 ore, chestnut 
20 ore, blue . 
25 ore, orange 
30 ore, brown 
so ore, slate .

Unused. Used.
j . d. 1. d .

0 1 . . 0 1
0 2 . „ 0 I
0 3 .* 0 T
0 4 •• 0 I
0 5 0 I
0 6 0 t
0 9 •• 0 I

1 8 9 2 .—n  ew design for low values consisting 
of a large numeral of value in the centre of 
an upright oval. Four values, 1, 2, 3, and 4 
ore. Each stamp printed in two colours. 
The paper was watermarked with a crown, as 
in the last issue, and perforated 13.

Wmk. Crown. Perf. J3.
Unused. Used,

s. d. s d
1 ore, brown and ultra*

marine . . o i . .  o i
2 ore, blue and yellow o z . .  o x
3 ore, brown and orange n a . .  o i
4 ore, carmine and

ultramarine . . o z .. o i
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1 9 0 0 . —One value. Design, profile port ait 
of King Oscar II. Similar to the portrait 
issue of 1891-7. Printed in two colours, the 
head in grey and the surrounding framework 

in carmine. Watermarked 
with a crown, and per
forated 13, as before.

Wmk. Crown. Pcrf. 13.
Unused. Used, 

f. d. s, d.
1 krona, grey and 

carmine . . i 6 . .  o i

1 9 0 3 .—A new value consequent on the re
ductions which had taken place in the postal 
rates. Design, profile portrait, as in the 1891-7 
series. Watermarked crown, and pcrf. 13, 
as before

Wmk. Crown. Perf. 13.
Unused. Used.

s. d. 5. d.
8 ore, purple . . . 0 2  . .  0 1

1 9 0 3  .— One value. A five kronor stamp (the 
highest value issued by Sweden) to commemo
rate the opening of Post Office Buildings at 

Stockholm. The design 
shows a view of the new 
Post Office. Being a long, 
rectangular stamp the 
watermark falls sideways, 
twice on each stamp. 
Perf. 13.

Wmk. Crown. Sideways. 
Perf. 13.

Unused. . Used, 
s. d. s. d. 

5 kr„*blue . . 7 o •• 4 6

We are indebted to Messrs. Stanley Gibbons, 
I.td., for the loan of picked copies of the various 
types used to illustrate the foregoing article 
on the stamps of Sweden.

Notable New Issues.
T h e r e  are signs of activity in the produc

tion of new issues. Chili has started her long 
promised series, but we are in doubt whether 
this new series of which we chronicle the 
pioneer stamps this month is to take the place 
of the one with many designs to be completed 
locally or whether it is a concession to the 
American Bank Note Co., which claimed the 
right under contract to continue printing 
Chilian Stamps. Probably Chili has found that 
1 e contract with the American Bank Note Co.
lust remain for the present, and that she must 

wait its expiration before she proceeds with her 
projected local production.

We are also promised a redrawn issue of 
the pretty Cuban stamps issued for “ the in
dependent republic of Cuba ” by America in 
1899. The set is to be provided with an 
interesting puzzle in the shape and secret 
marks.

France is providing her Colonies in various 
parts of the world with picture stamps em
bellished with views of native scenery. We 
chronicle and illustrate one of these sets this 
month.

Colonial issues on multiple CA watermark 
paper are gradually approaching completion.

The promised new series for Denmark makes 
little progress. We have no addition to 
chronicle to the anticipated portrait series com
menced so many months ago by the issue of 
the 10 ore and 20 ore values.

From Australia we hear of a possible issue 
of design common to all the states of the com
monwealth, but for the present over-printed 
with name for each state.

British South Africa.— I am sorry to 
record the fact that this hitherto philatelically 
respectable country has taken to issuing com
memorative labels, and that they are of the 
objectionable type that is allowed to be used 
concurrently with the ordinary postage stamps.

Here is the official notice which announces 
and explains the issue :
*' T he B ritish  Association’s V im  to R hodesia. Opening op 

the V ictoria F alls B ridge  on the Cape to Cairo R ailway.
”  In connection with the forthcoming visit of the British Associa

tion to Rhodesia, the British South Africa Company have issued a 
special set of postage stamps, consisting of id., 2\d„ $d., is., as. 6d., 
and 5s., the design of which represents a magnificent view of the 
Victoria Falls. This issue will also serve to commemorate the formal 
opening, during the British Association’s visit to the Falls, of the 
bridge across the Zambesi River, one of the greatest engineering 
marvels of modern times, and a most important link in the Cape 
to Cairo Railway,”  ■

The stamps are the work of Messrs. Water- 
low, and are perf. 14 to 15.

Perf. 14 to 15.
id., brick red.
2\d., blue.
5d., lake, 
is., green.
2s. 6cf., black.
5S.t violet.

Chili.— We illustrate the first two stamps 
received of a very handsome series. We shall
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bo able to say more about the designs of the 
other values next month. 
These stamps are the work 
of the American Bank Note 
Co., and are amongst the 
most pleasing we have seen 
from that company.

Perf.
3 centavos, brown.
5 centavos, blue.

Denmark.— We have received a new design 
from this country, which, instead of being of 
the expected portrait of the 
King, is of a very quaint 
pattern, and now we are 
wondering whether the new 
series is to be of this latest 
t)rpe or of the portrait design.

Perf. 12J.
4 ore, turquoise blue.

Gambia.— Further values 
ceived on multiple CA paper, making the list 
to date as follows :

Wmk. Multiple CA.
Perf. 14.

id., carmine.
2\d., ultramarine.
33., magenta and ultramarine.
5d., grey a ad black.
7ld,, green and carmine. 
iod., olive-brown and carmine, 
is., violet and green.
2?., dark slate and orange.

Guadeloupe.— This West Indian Island, 
one of the principal French Colonies in the 
Atlantic, has been provided with a full series 
of large oblong stamps decorated with views 
of native scenery. The view on the low values 
represents Basse Terre, the capital of Guade
loupe, with Mount Houllemont in the distance. 
On the middle values is a view of La Souffriere, 
and on the high values the shore at Pointc-a- 
I'itre.

have been re-

Perf. 14,
tc., black on blue 

paper.
2C.t red-brown on 

buff paper.
4c., pale brown on 

blue paper.
5<\, green, 

ioc., carmine.
15c., violet.

ace., red on green 25c., blue. *
, black.

•oc., red on straw. 
3JC-. grey-green on 

straw.
75<*,, carmine on 

bluish.

Jaipur.— Ewen*s Weekly chronicles three new 
values of the chariot
set.

Perf. 12.
| anna, blue.
1 anna, carmine.
2 annas, dark green. 
4 annas, brown.
8 annas, puce.
1 rupee, yellow.

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.
We are indebted to the following firms for early 

copies of new issues :
E w e n  : British South Africa, Victoria Falls 

issue. Gambia multiples.
S t a n l e y  G i b b o n s , L t d . : Chili 3c. and 5c.
W h i t f i e l d  K i n g , a n d  C o . : Denmark 4 ore.  

Guadeloupe set, ___

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
A. W. G. (Blyth).—The Cape of Good Hope 

triangular 4d. used is worth from 2s. to 5s., and the 
is. from 18s, to 30s.

F. C. (Preston).—The English embossed :od. 
has what are termed die numbers. On the base 
of the bust you will, by the aid of a glass, find the 
initials of the engraver, W. Wvon. In die 1 the 
figures follow these initials, and in dies 2, 3, and 4 
the numbers precede the engraver’s initials. It is 
as you say unfortunate that the silk threads have 
cut your copy, but you can repair it with their 
stamp hinges. It will, of course, be of much less 
value than an undamaged specimen. Still, as an 
ordinary copy is worth ios., your copy will be worth 
keeping till you can get a better.

W. C . J. (Muswell Hill).—-Yes, Gibbons' Cata
logue. Of the countries in which you feel inclined 
to specialise, 1 should certainly say don’t attempt 
St. Vincent or St. Lucia. They are far too difficult 
for any one but an experienced specialist with a 
large banking account, You will find Gambia or 
Jamaica better suited to your purpose, with a pre
ference for Gambia,

H. W. A., Jr. (Natal).—The so-called Death’s 
Mask stamps of Servia are plentiful and common 
and likely to remain so. In the latest Gibbons' 
Catalogue just issued they are priced unused as
f o l lo w s  : s .  d.

5p., green . . . . 0 1
iop., r o s e ...............................................0 2
J5p., p u r p le ...............................................0 4
2jp., blue . . , . . 0 6
5op., b r o w n ........................................... o q

Don’t waste your money on such rubbish. Sorry 
we cannot insert your offer to exchange stamps. 
The *' Old Fag ” very wisely excludes such notices, 
as he believes the principal result would be that his 
boys would be preyed upon by cheating harpies.

G. D.— Y o u  m a y  s a f e l y  g e t  K i n g ’s h e a d  s t a m p s  
f ro m  a n y  o f  th e  r e g u l a r  a d v e r t i s e r s  in  T h e  C a p t a i n .
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he sacred splendour of thy deathless name, _ Shall grace and-guard thy country's martial fame-. Far-seen shall blaze Ihe unextinguished rav,
A mighty beacon, lighfing glory's way/With living lustre this proud land adorn.
And shine and save.through agesyet unborn'
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M i  F i r s t

E l e p h a m t ,

By  F.C.-SELOTS.
I l l u s t r a t e d  by J.  M ac f a r  l ane,  '

every age of the 
world’s historynot 
only have primi
tive men been 
hunters of big 
game oy necessity, 
dependent, as are 
the Esquimaux 
a n d  c e r t a i n  
African savages of 
to-day, entirely 
upon the flesh and 

skins of wild animals for their food and 
clothing; but they have also not un
frequently been called upon to fight for their 
lives against the larger carnivora, from the 
sabre-toothed tigers and giant cave bears 
of pleistocene times, down to the lions, 
tigers, leopards, bears, wolves and hyaenas 
of the present day. The best hunters in a 
savage tribe have always been the strongest, 
bravest and most cunning individuals in the 
community, and their prowess has usually 
enabled them to become richer, to secure 
more wives, and to leave more descendants 
than their less skilful fellows. Thus the 
hunting instinct, the careful cultivation of 
which was once a necessity to preserve the 
race, became in the course of long ages so 
firmly implanted in the nature of man, that 
the comparatively short time that has 
elapsed since the first dawn of civilisation 
has been quite insufficient to eradicate it. 
Every healthy English boy, though in most 
cases his early impulses are stifled by cir- 
rumstances, is a potential big game hunter, 
and loves to read tales of adventures with 
large and formidable wild beasts ; for such 
stories play upon feelings in his nature 
which have been inherited, through a thou
sand generations, from a long line of savage 
ancestors, whose frequent task it was to 
hunt the elk, the reindeer, the wild ox, and 
even the mighty mammoth for daily food, 
°r with bone-headed spear alone to defend
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their wives and children from the fangs and 
claws of bears and lions larger and fiercer 
than the existing species of to-day.

In my own nature, by some strange working 
of the laws of heredity, the instincts of some 
old pre-historic savage seemed to have 
survived in such strength that they domi
nated every other propensity, and “ the 
call of the wild ” appealed to me with such 
irresistible force that at the age of nineteen 
I set out for the savage heart of Africa, 
determined to lead the life of a hunter. 
Within a year from that time I had joined a 
party of native hunters and entered a new 
world. Already I had often gazed upon the 
huge ungainly forms of the great white 
rhinoceroses, easily distinguishable from their 
more numerous congeners of the black 
species by the size of their great misshapen 
heads and long anterior horns ; and had 
seen besides, almost daily, great herds of 
rugged-horned buffaloes, troops of tall 
giraffes stalking majestically amongst the 
feathery leaved mimosa trees, and graceful 
antelopes of an almost inconceivable variety 
of size, colouring, and length and shape of 
horn. My savage companions were not 
sportsmen, and recked not of big bags or 
record heads, and in those early years of my 
wanderings I was as they were, an elephant 
hunter pure and simple, never killing any 
animal as long as we had elephant meat to 
eat, for fear of disturbing these wiliest of 
wild animals, but when out of food recognis
ing no law protecting females or any special 
kind of game.

With the exception of meat we had nothing 
in the shape of provisions but a slender supply 
of native corn, some of which we roasted 
and ground between stones as a substitute for 
coffee. We had no tents or ground sheets, 
but at night arranged a hedge of thorn 
bushes within which we lay on a little dry 
grass, with fires at our feet. As long as no 
rain fell, it was glorious lying thus beneath
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the dark star-lit sky, listening to, and soon 
lulled to sleep by, the various voices of the 
wilderness ; the deep-toned roar of the lion ; 
the demoniacal howl of the hyaena; the 
pufliing snort of the rhinoceros ; or the shrill 
sharp trumpeting of elephants enjoying a 
bath. At last one memorable day I looked 
for the first time upon one of these strange 
and ponderous creatures, an enormous long- 
tusked bull. For a couple of days previously 
we had been travelling through country 
evidently much frequented by elephants, 
for the tracks of these huge animals, often 
following well-beaten paths, crossed and re
crossed one another in all directions, whilst 
uprooted trees, often of considerable size, 
as well as trees from which branches had been 
broken or bark peeled in long strips, were to 
be seen on every side.

Early one morning my wild companions 
pointed out to me a huge track in some soft 
sandy ground, which they said was that 
of a big bull elephant that had passed either 
during the previous night or early the same 
morning, and we had not gone far on the 
spoor before even I, inexperienced as I was, 
felt sure that he could not be far in front of 
us, for all along his tracks quite freshly 
plucked green leaves were strewn in profusion. 
Possibly the trained eyes of my companions 
were fixed almost exclusively on the ground, 
as they followed the spoor, picking out the 
fresh tracks from others not quite so recent, 
whilst mine wandered continually over the 
thin forest in front of us, expecting every 
moment to see the huge bulk of the animal 
we were following. At any rate I was the 
first to see him, a great grey mass looming up 
amongst the thin foliaged trees a little to 
our right front. “ Inkubu 1”— the Matabele 
word for elephant— I whispered to the chief 
of my native companions, at the same tirrie 
pointing towards the great dark mass amongst 
the trees. He knew at once what it was, 
and making a slight hissing sound through 
his teeth crouched down, an action instantly 
followed by his men. This headman I may 
say was not a Matabele, but a Griqua, who 
could speak Cape Dutch and was dressed 
in shirt, trousers, shoes and hat. The first 
thing he now did was to take off his thick 
mole-skin trousers, and he advised me to do 
the same, in order to be able to run more 
easily. I took his advice without hesitation, 
and was then only dressed in a felt hat, a 
thin cotton shirt and a pair of light shoes, 
an excellent costume to run in, which I 
adopted ever afterwards when hunting

elephants on foot. It is true that one's 
bare legs get very much burnt by the fierce 
sun and scratched and torn all over by thorn 
bushes, but it is much easier to run in a hot 
country with bare legs than when wearing 
heavy trousers—-and thin trousers are useless, 
as they would be quickly torn to pieces— 
and one’s blood gets into such splendid con
dition on the simple food and active open air 
life of an elephant hunter, that all wounds 
heal up with astonishing ease and rapidity. 
All the time we were preparing for the fray, 
the elephant had never moved and was 
quite unconscious of the near proximity 
of danger. When we were ready the Griqua 
— who had very kindly agreed to let me have 
the first shot— and I advanced slowly and 
cautiously towards the still unsuspicious 
animal, the Kaffirs following behind us.

We had approached to within less than 
fifty yards of our lordly quarry, when I think 
he must have heard one or other of us tread 
on a dry stick, for he suddenly turned to
wards us, and lifting his head, and at the 
same time spreading his vast ears, advanced 
slowly in our direction. “ Stand still,” 
whispered the Griqua, and I did so, holding 
my clumsy old 4-bore muzzle-loading gun 
at the ready. The huge beast we were con
fronting caine on step by step, until his 
colossal bulk seemed almost to tower above 
us. Then he halted and stood quite still, 
and I remember noting his small fierce- 
looking eyes and long white shining tusks. 
I scarcely dared to breathe, and feared that 
the beating of my heart would betray my 
whereabouts ; but I understood that I was 
not to fire a frontal shot except in case of a 
charge, and so stood perfectly still. After 
gazing steadily at us for some moments, the 
elephant must, I suppose, have taken our 
motionless forms for tree stumps, for he 
slowly turned away, exposing his broadside 
as he did so. “ Now, quick, shoot,” whis
pered my companion in Dutch, and raising 
my clumsy weapon and getting the coarse 
ivory foresight somewhere about the great 
bull’s shoulder. I pulled the trigger. The 
loud report of the heavily charged gun was 
followed by a bellowing roar from the 
wounded elephant, as he crashed away 
through the trees, closely followed by liis 
nimble human assailants. Fearing to lose 
sight of him I ran at first with an empty 
gun, but on receiving a second shot from 
the Griqua, the tormented beast wheeled 
round, and again spreading his huge ears, 
came walking towards us with raised trunk,
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evidently ready to charge. I now reloaded 
with all expedition, pouring a handful of 
powder from the bag at my side down the 
gaping muzzle of my heavy gun, followed 
bv a round four-ounce bullet. I then fired 
for the second time, and my victim fell on 
his knees, and soon after rolled over dead.

For a hundred years at least this grand 
old bull elephant had wandered, fed and 
slept in peace and security, a true monarch 
of the forests in which he had first seen the 
light, and he might even to-day still be alive 
but for the civilisation of Western Europe, 
which has supplied the whole world with 
firearms, and sent restless spirits, in whom 
the culture of centuries has not quite killed 
the old barbarous instincts of the primitive

hunter, into all the waste places of the earth. 
However, no remorseful reflections damped 
the great joy I felt at the successful issue 
of my first elephant hunt, for it was the 
realisation of my boyish dreams, and now, 
alone in the African wilderness, with none but 
naked dark-skinned men for my companions, I 
felt nothing but supreme happiness and con
tentment. That night the great tusks, up
wards of six feet in length, were laid on the 
ground close to where we had prepared our 
sleeping-place near the huge carcase, and no

M Y VICTIM FELL ON HIS KN EES, AND ROLLED OVER DEAD.
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pre-historic savage, feasting on the daintiest 
portions of a mammoth, could have enjoyed 
his meal more than did I the slices of fat 
elephant’s heart, which I cut with my pocket 
knife from the forked stick on which they had 
been roasted.

I had now indeed reached a country so 
profusely stocked with strange archaic 
forms of life, that it seemed to me that 
I had not only travelled to another 
portion of the modern world, but that I was 
actually living in some long past era of the 
world’s history. For around me spread a 
vast wilderness, absolutely uninhabited by 
man, and never trodden except by the foot 
of some wandering savage ; and in this vast 
silent waste every river pool teemed with the 
uncouth forms of hippopotami ; hideous 
crocodiles lay basking on every sandbank ; 
whilst rhinoceroses, buffaloes, and all the 
lesser game were constant features in every 
landscape ; but most wonderful of all were 
the great herds of elephants now met with 
almost daily. These we hunted with con
siderable success, and had we only been armed 
with any kind of modern rifle, would certainly 
have added many another goodly tusk to 
our store of ivory.

It was terribly hard work.
Up at daylight, we usually crossed the 

fresh tracks of elephants early in the day, 
and often followed them for many hours 
under a burning sun before overtaking them. 
If the wind was favourable a close approach 
to the sleeping animals as they stood fanning 
themselves with their great ears was usually 
followed by one deadly shot ; but after 
that everything depended on one’s running 
powers, and even when in the best of train
ing it was, I think, no mean achievement 
to keep up with a herd of elephants and to 
shoot three or four of them, with a muzzle
loading gun, which weighed 15 lb., and 
which in my first season’s elephant hunting 
I had to carry myself. At this kind of work

my lungs soon got into perfect order, and I 
could run till my muscles refused any longer 
to keep me going. I wasn’t always running- 
after the elephants, but often was chased in 
my turn, and had several somewhat narrow 
escapes from being caught. Sometimes, 
when I had my gun loaded, I stood my 
ground and stopped a charging elephant 
as it came on with ears outspread and utter
ing short, piercing screams of rage. Such 
animals looked terrible at first, and, as they 
bore down every small tree in front of them, 
seemed irresistible in their mighty strength, 
but I soon found that if one only kept one’s 
presence of mind, and aimed well enough to 
hit them either in the head, trunk or chest, 
they always stopped trumpeting and swerved 
off as soon as the bullet struck them. Once 
we had had a very hard day, having walked 
many hours under a scorching sun before 
overtaking the elephants we had been 
following. Before attacking them we drank 
the last drop of lukewarm water in our 
calabashes, and then came a successful but 
terribly exhausting hunt. By this time 
the sun was down, and we were far from 
water and terribly thirsty. When at last 
we reached a small pool in the sandy bed of 
a dried-up river, we were so exhausted that 
after slaking our thirst we just threw our
selves down on the sand and slept till day
light. Then we found the tracks of a big 
lion in the sand quite close to where we had 
been lying. He had evidently come to the 
pool to drink, but, finding us lying all round 
it, and not, presumably, being hungry, had 
quietly walked away again without disturb
ing us.

The days I have written of are now long 
past, but I love to recall them. I cared but 
little for whatever hardships I endured at 
the time ; now I only remember the joys and 
triumphs of my wild, free life as an elephant 
hunter, and still often feel as restless as a 
caged swallow in autumn.
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I.

ODEN GARRETT was a spy working 
for the Confederate cause in the 
American Civil War. Some of his 
adventures were of a most thrilling 

character, for in his search for information he 
n e v e r  hesitated to go amongst his foes ; and 
this audacity frequently led to moments which 
seemed within measurable distance of his 
last.

The story of one of his adventures which 
we are about to relate happened at an in
teresting period of the Civil War. General 
Hooker was, at the same time that he menaced 
Richmond, defending the Federal capital of 
Washington. General Grant was besieging 
Vicksburg and, for strategical reasons Lee, 
the Confederate General, determined to invade 
Pennsylvania. He wanted news of the dis
position of the enemy’s forces, and Garrett 
was sent to gather that news.

Garrett dressed himself in the blue clothes 
of a Federal, armed himself with a couple of 
revolvers, and set out, keeping his wits sharp 
and bright. He reached Emmetsburg without 
much difficulty: but from there his path had 
to be trodden with caution, for Federal soldiers 
were straggling with embarrassing frequency 
along the roads. Garrett used his eyes and 
ears well, and a chance speech from a passing 
waggoner or a negro guided him safely till he 
got within two miles of Taney town.

The trees were nodding to the wind and the 
white road seemed undisturbed by man, when 
Garrett descried a horse tethered to the wall 
of a wayside inn. The place was quiet: there 
were no soldiers in sight— although small 
bodies of scouts and patrols had been passing 
near the place that day— so Garrett determined 
to get near the owner of the horse and take the 
risks. Just as he reached the door a man 
came out to water the horse.

' Good luck, sonny,” said Garrett, cheerfully : 
‘ a drink Is what I want, too,” and he stepped 

inside the porch.
‘ I'll be there in a minute,”  said the man 

as he walked towards the horse.
Garrett stopped on the threshold of the 

house for a brief moment while he quickly

noticed as much of the building as lay before 
him.

A Federal soldier was sitting on a chair 
with a tankard in one hand and his hat in 
the other. The perspiration was standing in 
beads on his forehead and his hair was much 
awry.

“ Good-day,” said Garrett, greeting the 
man ; “ you’ve been travelling fast.”

“ I guess I haven’t bin sleepin’ much,” 
replied the Federal.

“ Come far ? ” asked Garrett, carelessly.
“ Just a few yards,” replied the other man, 

with an ironical smile which covered his pru
dence.

“ Did you meet any Rebs on the w a y ? ” 
asked Garrett.

“ Ther’ll be none 'to meet soon, sonny. 
We shall put earth on ole Jeff Davis an his 
government afore ’e’s many more grey hairs.”

“ I guess he’d like to keep his hair,” said 
Garrett, jocularly. “ Lee’s dancin’ about the 
Blue Ridge like a cat on hot bricks, an’ when 
we get at him I reckon some o’ the boys will 
talk to him.”

“ Say, what are you doin’ here, anyhow ? ” 
asked the Federal, almost beguiled by Garrett’s 
frank manner.

Garrett got up and looked round as if he 
must exercise great prudence.

“ There’s nobody here except the critter 
outside, and ’e’s nearly blind,” said the 
Federal reassuringly.

“ Ah ! ” said Garrett, with a sigh of relief 
that was quite convincing, and added in a 
whisper: “ despatches.”

" B ’ jiminy ! Where’s your horse ?”
“ I had a race with some Secesh near Bar- 

town, and when they gave the mare a bullet 
I left them its carcase to save my own,” replied 
Garrett.

“  They haven’t come near me,” said the 
Federal. “ And where are you goin’ ? ”

“ To Frederick,” said Garrett at a venture.
“ B ’jiminv ! That’s my station. I reckon 

you know General Meade has come an’ Hooker 
gone ? ”

“  Yes,” replied Garrett, speaking the ob
vious truth. “ Are you carrying despatches, 
too ? ”

x
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" I reckon I am. I t ’s like eatin’ your meals 
off the telegraph, this game, eh ? ”

“ It’s fast,”  said Garrett, playing with one 
of his revolvers, which he had drawn from his 
case. “ But that's a good friend.”

The Federal took it.
” Yes. They do back one up, some. I 

reckon it’s like mine,” and he pulled out his 
own for Garrett’s admiration.

Garrett took it and examined it with care.
“ Loaded, of course ? ” he asked.

“ You might as well carry a coffin with you 
as a revolver that isn't loaded,” replied the 
Federal.

"  That’s s q , ”  said Garrett. “ Well, mine 
isn't loaded, sonny, so hand over your despatches 
without any fuss an’ you’ll keep your eyelids 
waggin’ a little time longer.”

The Federal looked extravagantly amazed. 
The desperate position had been generated 
with such calm celerity that he was almost 
stunned. It was as though a brilliant 
light had suddenly been flashed into his 
eyes. '

“ Don’t dance on a precipice,” said Garrett, 
desiring the other (man not to waste time.
“ That’s wilful.”

The revolver was scarcely a couple of yards 
from the soldier, and thus it is a thing un
pleasant to look at. Rage was in the Federal's 
face. He - shook Garrett’s revolver for a 
moment and then dashed it to the ground. 
He looked at Garrett, not appealingly and 
not defiantly, but as one beaten who hopes 
strongly for his turn to come. Garrett was 
stolid.

The Federal reached for his cap, took out 
the lining, and threw the despatches on the . 
table. He knew better than to trifle.

“ Thanks,” said Garrett. “ That’s more 
than what they would have said to you at the 
other end. Turn round and put your hands 
up.”

The man obeyed, and Garrett placed the 
despatches in his own pocket,

“  Don’t fool,” he said warningly. and he 
ran his hand quickly to the Federal’s side to 
see if the man had another revolver. He 
had not. Garrett hesitated what to do. The 
despatches might be important, but they 
might not contain the information he had set 
out to gain, viz., the disposition of the Army 
of the Potomac.

As he was considering he heard the man 
outside walking towards the door. He went 
to meet him.

“ You’re still on the tight-rope, sonny.” 
he called back advisingly to the man with

his hands up. Then he blocked the doorway, 
holding the revolver behind him.

“ Any more horses about ? ” he said to 
the man outside.

“ No, the Army’s got all the others.”
“ Bring the nag here, will you ? I ’ll tighten 

the saddle girth.”
The man complied, and the Federal fumed.
When the horse was at the door, Garrett 

quietly put the man on one side. ” Let’s 
try first,”  he said, and vaulting into the saddle 
he dug his heels into the horse’s flanks and 
took it at a mad gallop towards Frederick, 
greatly to the innkeeper's astonishment.

It was a wild and daring move. Garrett 
reckoned he would be safe in Frederick with 
the despatches. Also he could seek what 
information he required and get away before 
the owner of the horse could catch up with 
him. He was twenty miles from Frederick.

The horse was a good goer and the ride was 
exhilarating. Garrett’s blood was warmed, 
and the little bargain he had so successfully 
negotiated tended to give him a confidence 
even beyond his normal stock, which was 
great.

The horse threw up hoofsful of earth as it 
tore along the soft road, and Garrett turned 
occasionally to see if there were any signs of 
pursuit, or if one followed even without malice 
premeditated. There was no one. The road 
seemed open to the swift and daring.

Garrett pulled his horse up, and the poor 
beast needed a rest, for its nostrils shot out 
long wands of breath and it seemed exhausted. 
It was not the first hard ride it had had that 
day. The Confederate took out the despatches 
and read them. They were written on a piece 
of paper about the size of a man’s hand, and 
were from General Bruford, at Hanover, to the 
Officer Commanding the Army of the Potomac.

The information contained in the despatches 
was not of great importance in itself, but the 
fact that they were despatches gave them the 
value of a passport, and that was of great 
service to a sagacious and daring man like 
Garrett.

The Confederate, being quite satisfied with 
his booty, rode ahead, and soon came to the 
outskirts of Frederick, where soldiers met him 
at every turn. He wore nothing suspicious, 
and the Federals treated him as one of their 
own men. He went with a wondrouslv care
ful eye. He noted the lumber waggons, the 
regiments, the order, the disorder, the attitude 
of the men. the work of the workers, and the 
conversation of the idlers. He was accosted 
once, and the man looked suspicious, though
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it may have been Garrett’s fancy. At any 
rate, Garrett thought it best to ask for the 
Officer Commanding.

The other man stared.
“ General Meade ? ”
“ You're not the General, are you ? ” said 

Garrett with a laugh, for the soldier was in 
his shirt-sleeves and smoking.

“ No, sonny.” He laughed also, but ac
companied Garrett to the General’s tent, 
which may have had something of cuteness 
about it. Garrett played boldly, however. 
He was ready for emergencies, though the 
shadow of the rope was always rerr him in 
times like these. He had to wait a little 
before he could deliver his despatches, but 
when the moment came he rose to the r6le.

The General read them.
“ Come again in an hour and you can take 

a message back,” said General Meade.
Garrett was free for an hour with much 

liberty accorded him. He had gone through a 
little scene that does not take much time to 
record, but the heart-strings are taut during 
the playing, and there is short shrift for the 
bad actor.

In an hour Garrett meant to collect his 
information and then be speeding on his way 
to the Confederate lines. He chatted to the 
sergeant, who hospitably showed him about, 
and gleaned much useful information. They 
wandered to the outskirts of the town, and 
went into a tavern that seemed as though it 
were part of a farm, for there were out-buildings 
near. There were not many people about, 
for the regiments to that place had not yet 
arrived.

When the sergeant and Garrett entered the 
tavern they found four or five men talking 
loudly, discussing the war from its inception 
through all its various phases. There was a 
counter facing the door, and a window, wide 
open on its hinges, admitted a broad belt of 
afternoon light.

The sergeant was welcomed, and Garrett 
also. The conversation was continued, and 
the Confederate noted the hopes and fears of 
the men, together with the amount of confidence 
they placed in their leaders, and finally began 
to think he had better be going with the good 
news he had obtained.

But a spy must sometimes wait on others.
The door was opened and a man entered. 

Garrett recognised the despatch-bearer !

a ?

ERE was a most interesting— even 
exciting —  meeting. Garrett threw 
his head on one side and began to 
drink from his tankard to hide his

features.
The new-comer gave no signs of recognition. 

Garrett put his pot down and wondered if 
he were safe— only temporarily, of course. 
The man was standing by the door, which he 
shut.

“ Hello, boys,” he said, and his voice sounded 
haggard. Garrett slowly and unostentatiously 
put l i .5  hand on his revolver the next moment, 
for the man deliberately locked the door and 
pocketed the key.

Garrett sat still and said nothing. But he 
was latent for opportunities and exceedingly 
able in emergencies.

The other men were surprised at the ir
regular course of the intruder.

“ Say, is Stonewall Jackson outside ? ” 
asked one of them with a laugh.

“ I guess he isn’t in,” laughed another.
“ No, boys,” said the despatch-bearer. “ I 

don’t know much about Stonewall Jackson, 
but I’ve got a treat for you. Let me tell 
you the tale, ’cause I want you to help me.”

“ Tale, b’jiminy ! I reckon as how we are 
makin’ tales enough without tellin’ ’em,” re
marked one of the loungers.

“ That’s true.”
“ Tarnation ! Any shootin’ ? ”
"  Some,” said the despatch-bearer laconically, 

and Garrett considered what manner of man 
he was. He had certainly a motive in locking 
the door, and recognition of Garrett would 
supply it. But he was acting a role so well 
that Garrett watched and wondered simultane
ously, Had he recognised him and was he 
playing with him as a cat plays with a mouse ? 
Or why did he behave so oddly ? . . . The 
situation was piquant.

” Fire away,” said one of the Federals.
The despatch-bearer drew his breath slowly 

and long, as though preparing for a magnificent 
stroke with magnificent satisfaction. There 
was a slight twinkle in his eye, and his face 
twitched a little as certain muscles round his 
mouth and eyes moved in unison with the current 
of his satisfying thoughts.

Garrett liked neither the twinkle in the eyes 
nor the twitchings of the man’s sardonic face, 
and prepared for much.

" I’ve had a durned dirty trick played on 
me. boys, by a pudden’ head Secesh.”

“ Tarnation ! ”  said another of his hearers.

ii.
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‘ This is what I like. This sounds like shootin’
some.”

“ Go ahead, pal,” added a third with eager
ness.

" Well, my name is Michael 1\ Bog. I 
joined the 92nd New York, an’ have served 
under General Bruford. The other day he
asked me to go like a durned eagle to Frederick 

v. l. xiv,—e.

with a message to General Meade. On my 
way I stopped -to give the horse and myself 
some refreshment, for neither man nor beast 
ca 1 travel this buck-jumpin’ country without 
water. Well, as I sat down drinkin’, who 
should come but this tarnation Reb dressed 
like a union man, because his own feathers 
wouldn’t suit him about here. He started
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playin’ about and palaverin’ like Halleck or 
Meade, an’ you might 'ave thought he was 
mighty fine on thisyer war business. He 
played it low down at last an’ laid his paws 
on my sharp-shooter. Then I was fooled, 
boys ; this dumed Reb fooled me an’ got my 
despatches.”

He stopped like an orator.
The other men were listening intently now. 

Garrett was treading the tight-rope of ex
pectancy.

“ He got away on my horse.” continued the 
narrator. “ But I should know him in a 
thousand— in a thousand, boys,” he repeated 
with grave deliberation, and Garrett knew he 
was speaking the truth.

“ I reckon I ’ve come up to Frederick quicker 
than he thought I would, though. I found 
another horse, an’ I ’m here . . . an’ . . . Ac’s 
here."

“ This is good.”  said one man, with an 
appetite. “  Well followed, sonny ; hev you 
got ’im ? ”

“ I reckon I’m not far off,” said the man.
“ Mind he doesn’t slip the noose,” said 

another.
“ He won’t fool me again.”  said the man in 

his jubilation. " I reckon I ’ve got the upper 
hand now. I had a kind o’ wish to get my 
own back in a similar way, an’ I guess, boys, 
we shall see some fun.”

He pulled out his sharp-shooter, and a leer 
spread over his face. This moment in Garrett’s 
life was one that few men can understand in 
all its thoroughness. The man was in the 
height of his triumph and danced in his ex
ultation. He tried to avoid catching Garrett’s 
eye, lest there should be a scene before he was 
quite ready. The other men were fascinated 
and carried away by the fellow’s vehemence 
and excitement. They, too. knew there was 
something uncommonly odd about to happen, 
and they had a look of vast expectancy on 
their faces. The man shrieked by' this time, 
for his voice had grown to a falsetto as his 
emotions led him to great heights.

“  I ’ve seen ’im, boys, seen ’im.” He looked 
round as though reaping satisfaction. “ I ’ve 
run ’im down, boys, which is best, and now----- ”

The sentence was not finished. Garrett 
was no fool and he did not wait for the bullet 
to be on the road to his heart or the rope round 
his neck before he acted, if action were possible. 
The door was locked and the key was in the 
other man’s pocket. But he had one chance. 
As the man had told the story, Garrett had 
laid hiS' plan. The window was the possible 
grieans of exit, and Garrett used if.

As the man was speaking Garrett hurled 
his pewter vessel containing liquor straight in 
his face and. without waiting to see the damage, 
leapt like a diver through the open window.

It was all done in an instant. The other 
men were so keenly watching the story-teller 
that Garrett’s action stunned them for a 
moment. They saw the streak of liquor and 
heard the heavy pot give its dull thud in the 
speaker’s face. Then the shadow of a man 
covered the window and disappeared. They 
had to recover their wits before they could 
move. They all stared and leapt to their 
feet. One rushed to the window.

“ B ’jiminy ! ”  he ejaculated, lost in amaze
ment, understanding nothing.

“ Snakes ! ”  said another, equally baffled in 
mind.

During this time Garrett was moving.
The despatch-bearer, with a scar on his 

forehead and liquor on his clothes, recovered 
his wits soonest.

“ That’s the durned R eb! That’s him ! ”  he 
shrieked, quite forgetting he had the key 
of the door in his pocket, and that in con
sequence they were all locked in. He rushed 
to the window, which wasted time, and then he 
fumbled at the door. The men got out at last 
— mostly in a heap— and they were all keen to 
shoot the audacious Southerner.

They strode with great paces round the 
building, calling to one another like dogs that 
sniff and cry’ before a find. The unlucky de
spatch-bearer was furious, and rushed savagely 
here and there, seeing no signs of Garrett, and 
growing more and more angry each succeeding 
minute. If the pursuers went in one direction 
Garrett might have gone in another— or per- 
adventure he was hiding. . , These thoughts 
filled the Federal with mad fury.

" Run, boys, run,” he cried out. and himself 
ran all over the place.

The other men, incensed at Garrett’s escape 
— since he had accomplished it from the 
muzzles of their sharp-shooters, so to speak—  
were also very keen. '

A negro drove past, coming from the direc
tion of the camp with a loaded forage waggon.

" Say, have you seen a durned Reb on the 
road ? Come from the camp ? ”

"Y e s , sah. No, ain’t seen no dumed Reb.” 
“  Tarnation ! But he’s fixed up like a 

Fed ! Hev you seen a man runnin’ some as 
you came along ? ”

" No, sah, seen no man runnin’.”
The negro drove on and the Federal men 

ran desperately about in their bewildered 
aeaxch. When the negro had driven a mil?
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01 so from the place a man crawled from under
a tarpaulin. '

■ That was good, uncle,” said Garrett, 
holding up his revolver ; “ you behaved
verv well indeed— just as I wished you. This 
is a good inducement ” — he nodded at the 
sharp-shooter. ”  Now you can go back to 
vour Dinah feeling happy and whole; Have 
vou any rifles ? ” .
' “ No, sah.” '

Garrett searched and found no fire-arms.
” Good.” He looked round to see which 

way he should go. "  You’d better not say 
you have seen me at all, uncle, otherwise they 
may shoot you for not having said so when 
they asked you just now. So good-bye ! ” 

Then Garrett leapt from the waggon, plunged 
into the untrodden paths, and made the best 
of a bee-line for the Confederate outposts, 
which he reached in safety.

O C T O B E R  E V E R T S .

The Death 
o f

Nelson.

A b o u t  mid-day on October 21, 1805. the 
Battle of Trafalgar was in steady progress. The 

Victory, Nelson’s flag
ship, was fiercely en
gaging the Redoubtable, 
when a ball, fired from 

the mizzen-top of the latter ship, struck the 
epaulette on Nelson’s left shoulder. He fell 
on his face, on the spot which was covered with 
his secretary’s blood. Captain Hardy, who was 
a few steps away from him, turning round, 
saw three men raising him up. “  They have 
done for me at last, Hardy ! ” he said. “ I 
hope n o t! ” cried Hardy. “  Yes.” he replied, 
“ my backbone is shot through.”

Yet. even now, he did not for a moment 
lose his presence of mind, but observing, as 
they were carrying him down the ladder, that 
the tiller ropes, which had been shot away, 
were not replaced, he ordered new ones to be 
rove immediately. Then, that they might not 
sec him wounded, he covered his face_with his 
handkerchief, to hide it from his crew. Had 
he but concealed his stars from the enemy, 
England would not have had cause to mourn 
the battle of Trafalgar.

It was soon perceived that his wound was 
mortal. This, however, was concealed from all 
but Hardy, the chaplain, and the medical 
attendants. He himself being certain that no 
human care could save him, insisted that the 
surgeon should attend those to whom he might 
be useful, “  for,”  said he, “ you can do nothing 
for me. You know J am gone- I know jt,”

All that could be done was to fan him with 
paper, and frequently give him lemonade.

Presently, calling Hardy back, he said, 
“ Kiss me. Hardy.” Hardy knelt and kissed his 
cheek, and Nelson said, “ Now I am satisfied.” 
Hardy then left him for ever, and, with heart 
almost bursting, hastened on deck.

Death was now rapidly approaching, and, 
after giving his private instructions, he re
peatedly murmured, ” Thank God, I have done 
my duty.” With these words on his lips, the 
great admiral expired,at thirty minutes pastfour, 
exactly three hours and a quarter after he was 
wounded. The Redoubtable struck her colours 
within twenty minutes of that fatal shot.

Ch a r les  H. Ston h am .

The Battle 
o f

Hastings.

of Normandy had

K ing Harold’s army was feasting at York, 
in honour of its victory over the Norse allies 

o f T o stig , H arold 's 
brother, when a horse
man arrived bearing the 
terrible news that William 
invaded Sussex. The 

Saxons, twenty thousand strong, at once 
marched southwards, and reaching Senlac Hill, 
near Hastings, awaited the battle. William’ 
army' was encamped close by. Very differen 
was the spectacle in the two camps that night—  
the Normans pray’ing, the Saxons drinking.

The sun rose the next morning, October 14, 
1066, on the battlefield that, before evening 
Shadows fell, was the hv rial-ground of Saxon
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liberty— and the birth-place of Norman supre
macy. At nine o’clock, the Normans, number
ing sixty thousand, charged up Senlac, meeting 
the Saxons with a tremendous shock. But 
Saxon battle-axes, wielded by sturdy Saxon 
arms, soon thrust them back. Again they 
attacked, and again they were repulsed. A 
cry arose, “ The Duke is slain ! ”  but William, 
whose horse had been killed under him, re
moving his helmet, and mounting another 
steed, spurred into the midst of his panic- 
stricken soldiery, stopping the retreat which 
threatened to become a rout. William then 
ordered his knights to make a sham attack 
and retreat hastily, so that the Saxons, elated 
at their supposed victory, would pursue their 
flying enemies, when the Normans could turn 
and surround their pursuers. This stratagem 
succeeded only too well, for a great part of 
the English army was thus destroyed. The 
Saxons were not again deceived.

At three o’clock the battle was neither lost 
nor won, and William saw that his followers 
were hardly getting the better of the fight. 
So he commanded his archers to shoot high, 
so that their arrows should strike the faces 
of the English. Harold, his eye pierced by a 
falling shaft, expired in awful agony ; but 
the remaining Saxons still fought doggedly on, 
making a wall of dead around the body of their 
beloved monarch and his standard, which still 
floated above its gallant defenders. Twenty 
Norman knights made a determined dash for 
the flag, and succeeded in tearing it down. 
The Saxons, now fighting in small knots, were 
gradually overcome, and finally vanquished. 
Thus ended the battle of Hastings ; the 
starting-point of tyranny and oppression, 
which, after a hundred years, gave place to 
justice, and the union of Normans and Saxons 
to make a "  free and merrie England.”

R ichmond  W il l ia m s .

The Battle  
o f

Agin court (1416).

O n October 23, 1415, a fleet bore Henry V., 
with 30,000 soldiers, from Southampton to the 

Seine. He took Har- 
fleur, a fortress on the 
right bank of the river, 

r' in five weeks ; and then, 
with an army reduced to one-half its original 
number by wounds and sickness, he formed the 
daring resolve of reaching Calais by the same 
route as that by which the troops of Edward III, 
had marched to victory. He found the bridges 
of the Somme broken, and the fords defended 
by lines of sharp stakes; and a delay of two 
days followed. On the third day a place near

St. Quentin was found unguarded. Crossing, 
he moved straight upon Calais, while the 
Constable of France awaited his approach 
before the village of Agincourt. It was a dark 
and rainy night when the weary English saw 
before them the lights of the French watchfires. 
One hundred thousand fighting Frenchmen 
were there. The odds were seven to one, 
But Crc9y was not far distant, and the thought 
of glory stirred every English heart. The 
archers led the way next morning. With a 
cheer they rushed on, bearing, in addition 
to their usual weapons, long sharp stakes. 
These they fixed obliquely in front of them, 
so that a wall of wooden pikes met the French 
charge ; and thus protected against the French 
cavalry, they poured in their arrows. Then, 
slinging their bows behind them, they drew 
their swords and burst with the men-at-arms 
on to the breaking ranks ; and the first, second, 
and third divisions gave way in succession. 
Henry fought in the thickest of the battle ; 
and. though mace and sabre were levelled at 
him oftener than once, he escaped unhurt. 
The confusion caused by the tactics of the 
English king, who had sent a body of archers 
to lie in ambush on the French flank, and 
another detachment to set fire to the barns of 
a neighbouring village, completed the rout. 
The Constable of France, with ten thousand 
knights and soldiers, fell on that fatal day; 
the victors lost only sixteen hundred men.

C. F. R. P f.l l s .

The Discovery 
o f

America.

C o lu m bu s  discovered America on October 
12, 1492. He set sail from Spain in the begin

ning of August, and, 
soon after, reached the 
Canary Islands. He had 
only three ships, two of 

which we should now call large boats, and it was 
certainly a marvellous undertaking to attempt 
to cross an unknown ocean in search of an 
undiscovered continent in such cockle-shells. 
Instead of telling his men how far they had 
gone each day, Columbus always subtracted a 
few leagues from the total, as he was afraid that 
if they knew how far they were from land 
they would refuse to go farther, and force 
him to return.

After leaving the Canaries, the ships were 
steered in a westerly direction. In about a 
month they came to a vast bed of seaweed, 
which the sailors feared to pass, lest the ships 
should get caught; but, aided by the wind, 
they passed safely. Soon afterwards, flocks 
of birds were seen flying towards the south-
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west Columbus decided to follow them, trust- 
in;- to be guided to land.

The sailors, terrified at not having seen land 
for so long, mutinied, and were joined by the 
officers. As land birds were now frequently 
seen, and as there were several other signs of 
land being near, Columbus swore to turn back 
if land were not sighted within three days.

On the night of October 11, a light was 
seen moving from place to place, and. when the 
sun rose, an island was seen. The boats were 
quickly manned, and Columbus was rowed 
ashore. After returning thanks to God, and 
faking possession of the island for Spain, 
Columbus presented the copper-coloured in
habitants, who had thronged to the beach, 
with beads, toys, and other trifles.

Spending a few days on the island, Columbus 
again set sail, this time towards the south. 
He soon came to more islands, among which 
he cruised about, seeking for gold. Columbus’ 
difficulties now commenced. One of his ships 
left him for six weeks. His own ship struck on a 
rock and sank, but, fortunately, the crew were 
all saved.

Having recovered his second ship, Columbus 
returned to Spain, after an absence of over 
seven months, to be rewarded with honours 
from the king and queen.

G raham e C. G unn .

■ o

Thk battle of Edgehill began the great civil 
war of 1642-1640. It was in the lovely valley 

called the Vale of the 
e  e  Red Horse, in Warwick

shire, that Charles I.Edgehill. and the Earl Qf Essex

faced one another on October 23, 1642. The 
king was stronger in horse, but Essex had a 
greater supply of cannon. It seems as if both 
sides shrank, at first, from plunging their 
country into all the horrors of internal warfare. 
There was a long pause ; nor was it till two 
o’clock in the afternoon that the low, sullen 
boom of the Parliamentary cannon announced 
that the action had begun. The firing lasted 
one hour, and then, with a rush, the pikes 
crossed, and the Roundheads fell back. Fiery 
Prince Rupert, with his gay cavaliers, went like 
a rocket through the left wing of the foe opposed 
to him ; but a return charge from the other 
wing of the Parliamentary men bore all before 
it. and scattered the royal artillery in every 
direction, as well as spiking some of the guns. 
T he Roundheads next attacked in front and 
rear the footmen gathered about the royal 
standard, who, after a few minutes’ resistance.

broke and fled. ’It was about this time that 
the gallant Earl Lindesay, the nominal com
mander of the royal troops, who had striven 
desperately all day against the invincible 
Roundheads, received a mortal wound. The 
battle was now practically over, as almost all 
the royal army was in full flight towards the 
nearest town. Want of powder prevented 
Essex from following up this success ; so that 
the fury of the battle gradually died out with 
the falling of night. R. J. E v a n s .

The Retreat 
from  

‘Moscow.

O c t o b e r , 1812, saw the greater part of the 
French army leave Moscow by the old Kalouga 

road ; the first step in 
that retreat, the horrors 
of which are unique in 
the annals of war.

It was the turning of that mighty tide of 
invasion, which, impelled by the French 
Revolution, and guided by the genius of 
Napoleon, had engulfed almost all Europe, 
and approached even unto the confines of 
A sia ; then to ebb, with an inconceivable 
rapidity and tumult, leaving devastation and 
death behind it, and its guiding genius to 
perish miserably upon a surf-bound rock in the 
midst of the deep.

To many of those present, the rhythmic march 
of so great a multitude of infantry, of divers 
nationalities, and in an infinite variety of uni
forms. the spectacle of cavalry squadrons 
swinging past in a whirlwind of dust and sound, 
and the monotonous rumble of artillery, fol
lowed by seemingly interminable files of 
vehicles, must have suggested something 
irresistible as fate.

Though laden with the spoils of victory and 
the loot of a captured capital, this army was 
but a fraction of the host which had crossed 
the Niemen three months before. Battles had 
been won, cities, even “ Holy Moscow,” 
taken. But . where was the advantageous 
peace which Napoleon had never before failed 
to win ere evacuating an enemy’s capital ?

The star of Napoleon was waning. No more 
would he dethrone kings in anticipation of the 
day when he might call himself the Rudolf of 
Hapsburgh of Europe. Soon he was to find 
himself surrounded by the ruins of his empire, 
compelled to strive for life itself with ruthless 
foes, who. Antaeus-like, rose stronger after 
every reverse, till, disheartened by desertion, 
and weakened by crushing defeats and profitless 
victories, he succumbed beneath all Europe in 
arms.

In this Moscow campaign there is to be
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discerned something resembling the hand of 
God. Napoleon, the destroyer of shams, the 
avatar of the Revolution, having fulfilled his 
mission to man. threatened to enslave the 
peoples of the earth. How terribly he fell in 
this, the greatest of his enterprises, his tran
scendent genius, his colossal army, and his 
glorious past, each contributed to his undoing.

His own words when commencing the 
campaign are strangely prophetic : “  Russia
is hurried away by a fatality ! Her destinies 
will be fulfilled.” H ugh  F. W a l k e r .

" Into the valley of Death 
Rode the six hundred.”

How these two lines, and those connecting 
them, seem to inspire a feeling of patriotic 

enthusiasm within u s !
The Charge For the memory of that 

o f the charge, the scion of ever-
Light Brigade, lasting fame throughout 

the world, will for ever 
thrill the pulses of every true British subject, 
and for them form a precious heritage, the glory 
of which will never fade.

Though the result of a mistake, it can hardly 
be termed a disastrous on e: the devoted 
heroism and willingness “ to do or die ” ex
hibited by our troopers, excited the admiration 
of both friend and foe, and gave the world a 
lesson of what determination can achieve, even 
when death lurks on every side.

When Lord Cardigan, the noble commander

of the T.ight Brigade, received the misinter. 
preted order from the ill-fated Captain Nolan, 
to advance down the valley, who can tell what 
thoughts filled his mind as he glanced quickly 
down the splendidly equipped ranks of his 
followers, who, he knew, were so certain of 
destruction ? But, placing himself at the 
head of the leading squadron, he ordered 
them to “  advance.” Without a murmur of 
dissent, and united in a common cause, which 
death would so shortly seal, the gallant six 
hundred followed their brave leader'in that 
glorious but mad career down the " Valley of 
Death.”

With the air filled with the moaning of 
bullets and the shriek of shot and shell, and 
deafened by the infernal din of carnage and 
strife, the survivors of a battle-maddened band, 
urging their steeds even to a greater pace, 
dashed among the Russian gunners, whose 
battery disputed the end of the valley. Whole 
regiments of cavalry loomed before them, but, 
though out-numbered a hundred to one, 
lancer and hussar fell upon them unflinchingly, 
until the former had almost melted away.

Then, as the smoke rose up from the valley 
below, and shot and shell subsided, the ex 
pectant and awe-struck armies around beheld, 
struggling back, still undefeated, though 
practically annihilated—

“ All that was left of them.
Left of Six Hundred.”

Ma w g a n  F r e m lin .
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Cycle Lamps to 
be Lighted.

i. Sun, Fifteenth after Trinity, 6.39,
а. Mon. P. F. Warner, cricketer, 6., 1873. 6.37.
3. Tues. J. Briggs, cricketer, b., 1862. 6.34.
4. Wed, James Watson, footballer, b.t 1877. 6.32.
5. Thurs. T. P. O'Connor 1848. 6.30.
б. Fri. Lord Tennyson d., 1892. 6.27.
7. Sat. O. W. Holmes «/., 1894. 6.24.
8. Sun. Sixteenth after Trinity. 6.22.
9. Mon. C, Wreford Brown, athlete, 6., 1866. 6.19.

10. Tues. A. J. Gould, footballer, b.t 1864. 6.17.
11. Wed. K. J. Key, cricketer, b., 1864. 6.16.
12. Thurs. John Rutherford, footballer, b.t 1884. 6.14.
13. Fri. B. J. T. Bosamjuet, cricketer, b.t 1877. 6.11.
14. S a t Lord Hugh Cecil 6., 1869, 6.9.
15. Sun. Seventeenth after Trinity. 6.7.
16. Mon. R. F. Doherty, tennis champion, b.t 1874. 6.5.

Cycle Lamps to 
be Lighted

17. Tues. Earl of Selborne b , 1859. 6.3.
18. Wed. Peter O’Connor, athlete, 6., 1874. 6.0.
19. Thurs. G. J, V. Weigall, cricketer, b.t 1870. 5*59*
20. Fri. Battle of Navarino, 1827. 5.57*
21. Sat. R. H. Spooner, cricketer, 6., 1880. 5.55.
22. Sun. Eighteenth after Trinity. 5.53.
23. Mon. October Captain published. 5.50.
24. Tues, Princess Ena of Battenberg 8., 1889. 5,48.
25. Wed. Grant Allen d.t 1899, 5-46.
26. Thurs. William Hogarth d., 1764. 5.44.
27. Fri. President Tneodore Roosevelt 1838. 5-43.
28. Sat, Battle of Merida, iS u . 5.41.
29. Sun. Nineteenth after Trinity. 3.39.
30. Mon. H. K. Foster, cricketer, 6., 1873. 3.37.
31. Tues. Sir William Butler b.t 1837. ’ 5.33.
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No. i.—THE TERROR OF THE ADDO.

,  letic, and looking what he was—an English
' gentleman.

f OU will look after him, won t

“ Certainly. You can rely upon 
me absolutely.”

Thus two men in the, otherwise empty, 
smoking-room of the Port Elizabeth Club. 
One was silver-haired, elderly, spare and 
very refined looking. The other, of medium 
height, broadly built, and middle-aged, was, 
in his way, of striking appearance. His 
strong face, lined and sun-tanned, was half 
hidden in a full, iron-grey beard, and the 
keen blue eyes with their straight glance, 
were of that kind which would be deadly 
looking at you from behind the sights of a 
ritle. His hands, rough and hard, were, 
like his face, burnt almost to a mahogany 
brown, the result of forty-five years’ exposure 
—inan and boy— to the varying climates 
of the southern section of the African con
tinent. The first speaker was Sir Anson 
Selmes, B art., the second was Harley 
Greenoak, hunter, prospector, native trader, 
native fighter, stock farmer, transport rider, 
and other things— all in turn. And as he 
plays an important part in some strange 
adventures which are to befal, we have dwelt 
somewhat at length upon his personal aspect. 
His character you shall discover for yourself.

“ Rely upon you ? I ’m sure I can,” 
went on Sir Anson, heartily. “ And Dick 
has a boundless capacity for getting into 
scrapes of one kind or another. There’s 
no vice in him, but he simply can’t help it. 
You’ll find him no sinecure, I ’m afraid. . . . 
Why, here he is! ”

The subject of their conversation, who 
burst into the room at that moment, was a 
tall, fine young fellow of twenty-two, blue
eyed, light-haired— healthy, wholesome, ath-

“ Hallo! dad,” he cried, ‘‘ I’m afraid 
I shall have to take you on board. The 
last launch is due, you know. So come 
along.”

Greenoak took his leave of Sir Anson 
there, believing that father and son would 
prefer being alone together at the last—  
and a very cordial farewell it was. The old 
gentleman was returning to England by 
that afternoon’s mail steamer. He and his 
son had made acquaintance with the up- 
country man on board ship coming out—  
and had grown very friendly indeed. His 
son was out to see something of the country, 
and the result of this newly grown friendship 
was that Sir Anson had begged Greenoak 
to take charge of the young fellow—in short, 
to take him round a bit— in quite an in
formal sort of way.

Greenoak, although he had put by some
thing during his varied and roving life, was 
by no means opulent, and had fully intended, 
on his return trip to England, to start up- 
country again at once in some capacity or 
other. This new line was something of a 
novelty to him', but it was a very welcome 
one, for Sir Anson Selmes had arranged it 
upon the most liberal terms. He had given 
him an absolutely free hand in the matter of 
expenses, and the honorarium which he was 
to receive was generous to a degree.

As Greenoak left the club a hand dropped 
on his shoulder from behind. But he did 
not start, his nerves being in far too good 
training for that. He only stopped and 
looked round.

“ That you, Sim cox ? How are you ? ”
" Well, this is a surprise. And what 

brings you down here ? ” returned the other.
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“ Rum thing, isn’t it,” Greenoak said with a 
laugh, “ that at my time of life I should 
start out in the bear-leading liije ? Well, 
this is a particularly nice young chap, so 
that the job’s likely to turn out ‘ clovery ’ 
all round.”

” So ? ” said Simcox. ” Why not bring 
him out to my place ? We could get up a hunt 
or two, if he’s fond of sport.”

“ He just is. Well then, Simcox, thanks 
awfully, and we’ll come. When ? ”

” Now. To-morrow morning.”
*' But we’ve got no horses.”
“ I can drive you out : that is, if that 

young Britisher can do without top-hats 
and swallow-tail suits. No room in the cart 
for that sort of thing.”

“ He’ll have to. Why, here he comes. 
This is an old friend of mine, Dick,” he went 
on, introducing them. “ He’s got a farm out 
on the border of the Addo Bush, and we’re 
going out there with him to-morrow to do a 
little hunting. How’s that ? ”

” That sounds very ripping,” answered 
Dick, brightening up, for he had been a 
little “ down” after his recent farewell.

Simcox laughed good-naturedly, and opined 
that Greenoak’s “ bear-leading ” would be no 
very trying job after all.

” He’ll do,” he pronounced with an ap
proving nod towards the young fellow.

II.
Simcox’s farm, Buffels Draai, comprised 

about as wild a tract of bush country as 
exists, although not many hours’ ride or 
drive from the busiest of Cape Colony 
towns. Before Dick Selmes had been in the 
house two hours he had completely won the 
hearts of Mrs. Simcox and the two grown
up daughters—nice, plain, homely girls, 
but blessed with no outward attractions, 
while Simcox himself pronounced him, when 
out of hearing, as likable a youngster as he 
had ever run against. Before he had been 
in the house two weeks he had shot many 
bush-bucks, and other unconsidered trifles, 
and knew his way all about the place. He 
took a vivid interest in everything, and 
imbibed veldt-craft with an adaptability 
which surprised his host and Harley Green- 
oak. Likewise he had learned what an 
astonishing number of things he could do 
without, together with what an astonishing 
number of things he could do for himself.

Just about that time they were seated out 
on the stoep one evening, talking over a 
projected bush-buck hunt, when there arose

a sudden and terrific clamour from the dogs 
lying around the house. These sprang up, 
and rushed, barking and growling furiously, 
towards the nearest bush line.

” Magtig / ” exclaimed Simcox. “ Wonder 
if those confounded half-tame elephants are 
going to give us a look round. The dogs 
are more than ordinarily excited.”

“ Tame ? ” said Dick inquiringly, as they 
stood up to gaze in the direction of the 
hubbub.

“ Well, they’re just tame enough to be 
schelm and do a heap of mischief, otherwise 
they’re wild enough. There are buffalo, 
too, but there’s no tameness about them. 
They generally stick away in the thicker 
thorns on the other side of the bush. Here, 
let’s go over and see what’s up.”

They got a gun apiece and set forth. The 
cause of the racket was soon revealed, and 
it took the formed a badly scared old Hotten
tot, who had fortunately found a handy tree. 
The dogs were driven off, and even as they 
took him to the house he told his story, and 
a tragical story it was. A buffalo had killed 
Jan  Bruintjes, the boy who brought the 
mail-bags from the local post office. The 
narrator and he were walking along the road, 
when an enormous buffalo bull rushed out I 
of the bush and caught Jan on its horns, 
flung him into the air, and, when he fell, 
ripped and gored him again and again. 
Dead ? Well, he was so torn as to be hardly 
recognisable. He himself had hidden, and 
then, when the beast had gone, went back 
to look at his friend. Where did it happen 5 
About half an hour from the house, where 
the road made a bend towards Krantz Hcek. 
He had come straight to tell Baas Simcox.

“ Well, we can’t do anything to-night,” 
declared the latter. “ First thing in the 
morning, I ’ll go round and investigate. I 
wonder if that’s the brute that chevied the 
Alexandria post cart last year. The driver 
tootled his horn, but it had the opposite 
effect intended. The horses bolted and upset 
the cart against a tree, and the driver was 
gored to death by the buffalo. In fact, 
this brute is suspected of having done for 
half a dozen .in all, and it’s very likely true. 
He set up a perfect scare at one time, like 
an Indian man-eater would.”

“ They must be a jolly nuisance,” said 
Dick. “ If I lived here I ’d jolly well thin 
them down.”

“ Would you ? Fine of £100. They’re 
strictly preserved.”

“ Well, it’s a beastly shame.”
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n r

TH E R E  IT  STO O D, TH E  T E R R IB L E  

M A N S L A Y E R .

“ So it is,” said Harley Greenoak. “ But 
buffalo ranks first among game called 
dangerous, especially in country like this.” 
And he told a yarn or two to bear out his 
statement.

One yarn led to another, and it was rather 
later than usual when they went to bed.

The story he had just heard fired Dick 
Selmes’ imagination to such an extent that 
when he got to his room he felt it was im
possible to go to sleep or even to turn in. 
He hung out of his open window, and in the 
sombre shadow of the depths of the moonlit 
bush, seemed to see the whole horrid tragedy 
re-enacted. The boom of night-flying 
beetles, the chirp of the tree-frog, the whistle 
of plover, now invisible overhead, now light
ing on the ground in darting white spots, 
were all to him as the poetic voices of the 
weirder night which could contain such 
tragical possibilities: and it seemed that
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each ghostly sound— whether of mysterious 
rustling, or the clatter of a stone— heralded 
the appearance of the terrible beast, pacing 
forth into the open, its wicked, massive horns 
still smeared with the unfortunate man’s 
blood. Then an idea struck him— struck 
him between the eyes, so to speak— for it 
was a momentous one. W hat if he------ ?

He got out his double gun, slipped a 
Martini cartridge into the rifle breech, a 
heavy charge of “ loepers ” into the smooth 
bore, and two or three spare ones into his
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pocket. The window was only his own 
height from the ground. Out of this he 
dropped quietly, so as not to rouse the 
house.

But he reckoned without the dogs. Those 
faithful animals immediately sprang up, 
and from all directions came for him open
mouthed. They knew him well enough to 
quiet their clamour almost immediately, 
but even then their delighted whining at 
the prospect of a nocturnal hunt was almost 
as noisy. But he had to drive them back, 
even with stones. Then he struck into the 
darkest shades of the bush, relieved that 
the clamour had apparently aroused no one.

Plow glad he felt that he knew his way 
about fairly well by this time ! In the bright 
moonlight he had no difficulty whatever in 
finding it. Yet, every stealthy sound set 
his heart wildly beating, and he carried his 
gun at full cock. Ah, here was the place.

The white riband of road snaked away 
in the moonlight— and— here was the spot. 
Yes, the huge hoof marks were plain, and 
the signs in the dust of a sudden scuffle : 
and there were two of the leathern letter 
bags carried by the unfortunate man lying 
by the roadside, and then— Dick Selmes, 
for all his pluck, for all his ambition, and the 
adventurous excitement that had swayed 
him, felt quite sick. For. lying there by 
the roadside, torn, horribly mangled, was 
the body of the unfortunate victim itself.

But somehow the sight, horrible though it 
was, roused in him a fierce longing for retri
bution. If he could but find the slayer ! 
Yet, why not ? He had no dogs to give 
the miscreant warning of his approach, and 
if it did “ wind ” him, in its present mood, 
why, it would not be the one of the two the 
more eager to vanish. He tried hard to follow 
the spoor: and up to a certain distance 
succeeded; then it got lost in the shadows 
of the bush. Even then he would not give 
up. He had the whole night before him, 
and—if he should return in the morning 
triumphant ? The very thought acted like 
a spur.

He moved cautiously, his weapon cocked 
and ready. And now every sound intensified 
itself tenfold, and once a bush-buck, undis
turbed by his silent advance until he was close 
upon it, sprang up and bounded away with a 
rustle that made him think it could be nothing 
less than the gigantic destroyer itself.

Now he could not be far from the spot, 
he decided. Yes. Here was Krantz Hoek. 
There was the row of straight-stemmed
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euphorbia, pluming the crescent of the cliff, 
just as described by the old Hottentot. 
The bush around was mainly spekboem and 
mimosa, not growing tall, in fact, scarcely 
higher than his head, and in some places 
not that. He began to feel conscious of a 
Consuming thirst, but this was dry country 
and dry weather, so there was no remedy 
for that. He began to feel something else— 
to wit, that he had been a fool to come, and 
somehow all the excitement and anticipation 
began to evaporate, and the process of evapo
ration seemed to progress with quite extra
ordinary rapidity. And then— and th en -  
just as he had fully made up his mind to 
retrace his steps— if he could— a sudden clink 
and rattle of stones set him wide on the alert 
— and— Heavens ! what was this ?

III.
S k e w i n g  to rise out of the ground, some
thing huge and black came up in the moon
light. There it loomed, the terrible beast, 
the manslaj'er, gigantic in its might, and for 
a moment the spectator stood petrified. 
This then was what he. had come out to find, 
he in his puniness ! The curved horns 
gleamed viciously, the fierce head with its 
mail-clad frontlet moved to and fro, the 
dilated nostrils sniffing the air as though 
scenting the presence of an enemy.

It was a nerve-trying sight, and the 
startling suddenness of the apparition ren
dered it more so. Dick Selmes’ nerves 
were sound and in good training, yet the 
thought that here he was, alone with this 
monster, certain death before him if he failed 
to kill at the first shot, might well have 
unsteadied him. The great bull was stand
ing turned sideways, and did not seem 
actually to have seen him. By slowly sink
ing down behind the bush he might still 
escape.

But escape was not what he had come out 
for. He had come out to kill, and that to 
his own hand. So, aiming carefully where 
he thought the heart should be, he pressed 
the trigger.

The effect was startling. There was a 
snort, and then a series of savage bellowings 
rent the night. The huge, grisly head was 
tossed from side to side and the white foam 
poured from the open mouth. Quickly 
Dick Selmes slipped another cartridge into 
the rifie breech, but before he could so much 
as bring the piece to his shoulder the brute 
sighted him, and came straight for him.
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In a flash Dick realised that there was 
nothing to aim at but the mail-clad head. 
He turned and ran, and as he ran, the dictum 
of Harley Greenoak as to the buffalo claiming 
first rank among dangerous game, and being 
held in greater respect 
than any by old hunters, 
leapt through his mind.
And he in his rawness 
had come out to tackle 
thisterrorsingle-handed, 
and at night! The 
thunder of his huge pur
suer shook the ground 
beneath him, the savage 
growling bellow of its 
appalling voice was in 
his ears, the vision of 
its mangled victim in 
his brain. It was upon 
him. Then he missed 
his footing and fell—  
shooting head first into 
a large ant-bear hole, 
which yawned suddenly 
at his feet.

Nothing else on this 
earth could have saved 
him. He felt the \  ibra- 
tion as that vast bulk 
thundered past, and 
wormed himself with a 
mighty effort still fur
ther in, not without 
fears that those dread
ful horns might still 
contrive to dig their 
way to him.

Suddenly the din 
ceased, but what was 
this ? In front of him, 
in the black darkness, 
something growled.

It was not the ori
ginal excavator of the 
hole, he knew, for the 
ant-bear, which is not 
a “ bear ” at all, but 
a timid and harmless 
beast, does not growl.
Well, at any rate, as the destroyer seemed 
to have retreated, he had better retire as he 
had come, and leave this most opportune 
hiding-place to its lawful owner. To that 
intent he made a move to draw hack.

But with even that slight move the growl 
grew more prolonged, more vicious. And 
then Dick Selmes realised that the danger

which he had just escaped was as nothing 
to the ghastly peril he was in now. He 
could not withdraw.

The hole slanted downwards at an angle 
of forty-five, and even then it had required

all the effort of desperation to squeeze himself 
in where it narrowed. But to do this from 
above was one thing, to squeeze himself up 
again, and that backwards, was another. 
He could not do it.

The blood, all run to his head, seemed 
to burst his brain, and the perspiration 
streamed from every pore, as his most

THEN HE M ISSED HIS F O OTIN G  AND F E L L .
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violent and powerful efforts failed to release 
him by a single inch. He was imprisoned 
by where the tunnel narrowed over his 
legs. If he could have got at his knife he 
might have done something, but his hands 
and arms were extended straight out in front 
of him, nor could he draw them back. He 
had performed his own funeral.

Who would know where to look for him ? 
Even if he were found, it might not be for 
days, and by that time it would be too late. 
He had entombed himself, and a few yards 
in front of him some savage beast was 
growling in the pitch darkness, some beast, 
cowardly it might be in itself, but whose lair 
he was blocking, and which, realising his utter 
helplessness, would speedily attack h'm, 
and gnaw its way to freedom through him. 
Small wonder that an awful terror should 
freeze his every faculty.

What the creature might be he had no 
definite idea. It was not a leopard, or 
it would have attacked him sooner. It 
was probably a hyaena or wild dog— both 
timid of mankind in the open, but anything 
is formidable when cornered. The growls 
grew increasingly loud and menacing— they 
seemed to be drawing nearer, too— and every 
moment the helpless man expected to feel 
the snapping fangs tearing at his face and 
head. Again he made a frantic effort, 
but utterly without avail. The suffocating 
atmosphere, together with the rush of 
blood to his head owing to his position, was 
fast causing him to lose consciousness. He 
was in a place of darkness being tormented 
by some raging demon. Surely this was 
death !

* * * *
“ That’s better. Buck up. I thought

you were a ‘ goner.’ ” And Harley Green- 
oak’s voice had a ring of concern, as he bent 
over his charge.

“ So did I ,” answered Dick unsteadily, 
opening his eyes to the blessed air and light. 
“ How did you get me out ? ”

‘I Man, I gripped you by the ankles, and 
just lugged. It was touch and go then, I can 
tell you.”

“ But how did you know where to find 
me ? ”

“ When I hear a fellow like you get up 
when he ought to be fast asleep, and— when I 
see him slope into the bush with a gun, after 
the yarn we’ve just heard to-night, it stands 
to reason he wants looking after. Dick, 
your dad spoke true when he told me you 
were fond of getting into holes.”

“ Well, if I hadn’t got into that hole I 
should have been still more done,” laughed 
Dick. And then he told the other about 
the buffalo.

“ M’yes,” said Greenoak, musingly. 
“ You’ve got a hundred pounds to spare, 
I take it ? ”

“ A hundred—•” Then Dick broke off 
as a new light struck him. ‘‘ Why, man, 
vou don’t mean to say I ’ve turned over the 
bull ? ”

“ Dead as a door-nail— and with one 
Martini bullet, too. He’s lying just yonder. 
There’s a hundred pound fine, you know.”

A ringing hurrah broke the calm stillness 
of the night.

“ Then it’s worth it,” cried Dick. “ By 
the way. there’s something in that hole— 
a wolf or a wild dog.”

“ Oh,” and the other cocked his rifle.
“ No,” said Dick, with a hand on his arm. 

“ We’ll let it off— as it let me off.” '

Next Month's Adventure—

“  THE MYSTERY OF SLAANG KLOOF/'
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STORING NEGATIVES
HE more negatives you possess, the 

more important is it that they 
should be arranged according to some 

systematic plan, which will enable you to 
lay your hand on any individual plate or 
film in a minute or so. It often happens 
that when once a negative has yielded up 
its quota of prints it is literally shelved, or 
consigned to an old platc-box at random, 
in the company of other negatives with which 
it has little or no connection. Presently 
the time comes when that negative is wanted 
again, and then ensues a search which is so 
tedious that the unsystematic person begins 
to feel disgusted.

Now, in the course of my photographings, 
1 have naturally accumulated a good many 
hundred negatives, and have learned that 
the value of a series of negatives depends 
largely on the ease with which any one can 
be found. Higgledy-piggledy simply won’t do.

D if f e r e n t  M eth ods o f  St o r a g e .

There are several methods of storage, each 
of which has its good points. I am now think
ing of plates especially.

1 he crudest is to use old plate-boxes for 
each batch of exposures. Thus, if you expend 
half a dozen plates on the beauties of the 
garden, consign them to a box labelled

G a r d e n , 6 . ”  But for goodness’ sake don’t 
naix them up with six more of the pet dog. 
It may seem a rather wicked waste of room 
to only half fill a b o x : but if you mean to

escape muddle you must be free with your 
“ empties.”
. Sometimes only a single negative is made, 
and a unit certainly is not worth its box. So 
keep half a dozen “ general” boxes, labelled 
according to the subjects which you deal 
in most largely. A negative of the village 
pump could be consigned to " I.o cal  ” ; one 
of the cow to “  A n im a ls  ” ; a single snap of 
picnickers to “ G roups  ” ; and so on. If you 
suddenly find that a plate can’t be classified 
you should start a new box, suitably named.

Str en g th en in g  th e  B o x e s .

Constant use will split the boxes at the corners 
unless you reinforce them with strips of 
gummed linen such as is used for mending 
music. It is advisable to varnish the strips 
to keep out damp. Effective rubber bands 
for the boxes can be made by snipping short 
lengths off an old inner tube that has ended 
its cycling days.

In addition to naming, you should number 
vour boxes ; and you should scratch on the plate 
at one corner the number of the box to 
which it belongs. Remember that ease of 
return is hardly less important than ease of 
extraction.

E n v e lo pes  for N e g a t iv e s .

These are undoubtedly advisable, but you 
cannot use them conveniently with plate- 
lx>xes, as they are just too large for the cor
responding size of box. For the plate-box
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system, as we will call it, small pieces of paper 
should be put between the plates ; unless you 
keep the latter very dust-free, and handle them 
very carefully, in which case the paper can be 
omitted. The way to take plates out of a 
box, is to lay the lid on the table and turn 
the lot on to it. Then lift them one by one 
for examination. The inner half of the box 
is held almost upright, and a  plate is replaced 
by putting it in bottom edge first, and letting 
it fall back gently against the next plate.

T he Co n se c u t iv e  Sy ste m  
is practically that used by professional 
photographers. Each negative is numbered 
as made, and the subject is entered in an index 
with the number opposite. Thus, if a Mr. 
J. O. Jones had his photo taken, we should 
find in the book, under J, “ Jones, J. O., 
10,192.”

This system has a great deal to recommend 
it. It requires a little more time and care 
than the first mentioned, but is capable of 
sub-classification : for, apart from the general 
index, you may have a special subject-index. 
When adding fresh negatives to the list you 
should group as many of a subject as possible 
together; and be careful to cross off the 
numbers used on a “ score ”  kept separately, 
so that when you come to the next batch you 
may know where to begin numbering.

With this system envelopes become a neces
sity. The number and subject of the negative 
is written on its particular envelope.

"  N e g a s y s . ”

Messrs, Houghton have brought out what 
may be termed a neat negative file. It con
sists of a wooden box, in which are fifty en
velopes, each having on its face a list of details 
to be filled in. There is also a card index 
numbered from 1-50, which serves to give a 
bird’s-eye view of the contents of the box. 
The tabs of the envelopes stick upwards, 
instead of folding over, so that the numbers 
thereon can be found very easily.

If you use a number of “  Negasys ” boxes 
it will be necessary to distinguish each by some 
letter pasted outside ; and to keep an index 
book covering the lot, as in the case of the 
“ consecutive ”  system. Of course, every plate 
should be marked carefully with letter and 
number. Though entailing a rather heavier 
initial expense, I think that Messrs. Houghton’s 
files are good in principle.

V a r n i s h i n g .

I am sometimes asked " how to varnish.” 
The query is about as easy to answer as “  how

If you wash prints in a glased pan with no outlet at the 
bottom, lead the water into it perpendicularly at the 

centre. This will cause a good circulation, and 
there will be nothing for prints to lodge against.

to plane a board quite flat ” ; since practice 
alone leads to perfection. Here are a few 
suggestions : First, practise on old and spoiled 
plates, and get your eye well in before trying 
your art on valued negatives. Secondly, 
heat the plate over a spirit-lamp or gas-burner 
till almost too hot to bear, before pouring on 
the varnish. Thirdly, work in a room where 
there are no draughts and dust, or your varnish 
plate will gather to it much “  foreign matter.” 

Varnishing is a rather messy job, but a 
valuable negative should always be thus pro
tected from damp or the chemical stains of 
contact printing. If a varnished negative 
is scratched the mark will disappear if a second 
coat of varnish be added. Use two bottles ; 
one to pour the varnish from, the other to 
pour the surplus into— through a glass funnel. 
The plate is held horizontally, film upwards, 
and flooded with a good pool of varnish, which 
is spread by tipping the plate so that the corners 
are depressed in succession. The varnish 
must not be allowed to run over the edges, 
which it will follow if the tipping is not too 
severe. The surplus is poured off at the last 
corner, and the plate is reheated to make the 
varnish set evenly all over the surface. Set it 
on its edge to dry, face towards the wall.



Hard-Sat E g gs— Syd Homsy (Chester
field) has some hard-sat eggs, and asks for the 
name of a chemical that will reduce the con
tents to powder without injuring the shell.
I should think this would be a desirable chemical 
to know, but I have never heard of it. Caustic 
soda (Potassium hydrate') would reduce the con
tents to a fluid state, but I cannot say what 
effect it would have on shell. I should say 
the only remedy for this case is the usual one 
of making a rather large hole and extracting the 
contents bit by bit

Food ,for Young Dog. —  Kitty Jordan 
(Dulwich). Try Spratt’s Puppy Biscuits. 
I have no experience of Melox, but I should 
doubt if the dealer is justified in saying it is 
always " alive ” in hot weather. Send some 
of it to the makers, and ask them about it ; 
but do not give it to the dog in that condi
tion. It looks like spoiled stock being foisted 
upon you. I am sorry I cannot give you 
information about coming dog-shows. You 
would probably find them announced in the 
Kennel News, or Bazaar.

Gold-fish. —  “ Goldie ” (Pontnewynydd). 
Look up back numbers of this " Corner ” : 
we have dealt with the subject several times.

Moths and Plant. B, C. E. P. (Highbury) 
sends me descriptions and rough sketches of 
two moths whose names he would like t know. 
The larger one I ca not determine,as the par
ticulars given would fit at least a doz n species. 
The smaller is one of the Plume-moths, appa
rently Pterophorus pterodactylus. Your plant 
with fine leaves and minute yellow flowers is 
the Lady’s Bedstraw (Galium verutn).

Name o f Beetle.— " Coloopterist ” (Tiver
ton) writes, “ To-day I have found a beetle 
exactly like a common female Stag-beetle in 
shape, but smaller,” and proceeds to give me 
measurements and weight. It would have 
been better to have sent me a sketch, or best 
of all the specimen. I should think, however, 
that it is Dorcus parallelopipedus (there’s a 
name for you !)

Calls o f Birds, & c .—~F. A T. (Tocking- 
ton) (i) has been listening to the notes of the 
birds in the woods and wishes to know what 
they are. Mr. C. A. Witchell has published a 
book on Cries and Call-notes of Wild Birds 
(L. TJpcott Gill, is.), but they require a good 
deal ol study helped by a sight of the bird, 
for many calls or parts of them are common to 
several species. Your " sit, sit, sit,” &c., 
was probably uttered by the Hedge-Sparrow. 
The other may have been the Grasshopper 
Warbler, a real Grasshopper, or a mouse; 
(2) I have no knowledge of the field-glass you 
mention. A local optician would let you test 
the range of those he has in stock from his 
shop-door. A single glass is as good as a 
binocular for the purpose, and would be less 
costly; (3) look up back numbers for hints 
on drying plants ; but don’t use red blotting 
paper. Old newspapers frequently changed 
are better.

Eels.— Ernest Baker (Birmingham) has 
kept a black horsehair in water for three 
months, expecting it to turn into an eel— but 
it has not done so yet ! He wishes to know 
how much longer it will take to complete the 
transformation. Well, Ernest, I fear that if 
you reach the age.of Old Parr or Methuselah, 
the change Won’t come in your time. Your 
chum has been hoaxing you with a very primi
tive bit of unnatural history. Eels come from 
eggs deposited by other eels, just as it happens 
in the case of all other fishes ; but until a few 
years ago nobody had to his knowledge seen 
a very young eel, so all sorts of queer notions 
arose as to the way in which they were propa
gated. The eggs could not be found in the places 
where eels were most abundant, and so it was 
said they had no eggs. But the eggs, it now 
appears, are deposited in the sea, and the newly 
hatched eel is so little like its parents that for 
years it was regarded as a distinct kind of marine 
fish, and given a distinct name— Leptocephalus. 
There is nothing very remarkable about that, 
for most fishes when they leave the egg differ
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vastly from their parents in form, just as a 
caterpillar differs from its butterfly mamma. 
Leptocephalus is really the larval stage of the 
marine eel known as the Conger, but seeing 
that vast numbers of elvers— young eels that

L A R V A L  S T A G E  OF C O N G E R

have attained to a likeness of their parents—  
leave the sea and ascend the fresh-water rivers 
and streams, it is reasonable to suppose that the 
adult eels that descend the rivers to the sea 
every autumn do so for the purpose of spawn
ing, just as the salmon leaves the sea to spawn 
in fresh water. Here is a drawing of the larval 
Conger to show how unlike it is to its well- 
known parent.

Collecting: Insects.— M. R. (Milford) 
wishes to collect butterflies and moths, and 
would like to know of a simple book on the 
subject. If it is how to collect, treatment, &c., 
you cannot do better than get Knaggs’ Lepi- 
dopterist's Guide (West, Newman and Co., is.). 
If, however, you want figures of the British 
species, you had better get Colman’s British 
Butterflies, is., or, with coloured plates, 3s. 6d. 
(Routledge); or Lucas’ Book of British Butter
flies (L. Upcott Gill, 3s. 6d.).

Bird’s Egrgr. — B. L. Rigden (Canterbury) : 
Your egg is a rather round specimen of the 
Redbreast’s egg, but the peculiar marking at 
the larger end is a discoloration due to the 
fact that it has not been blown, and the contents 
have solidified at that end. Such a specimen is 
of little use, and it is liable to go mouldy and 
to burst if exposed to any dampness in the air.

Name o f Moth.—J. c. Finlay (Kilwinning): 
Your moth was a specimen of the Old Lady 
(Mania maura), though it was scarcely recog
nisable as such when it reached me. Being 
enclosed in so small a space, it had fluttered 
most of the scales off its wings. It is a common 
species in July and August. The caterpillar 
feeds on fruit-trees.

Orchids.— J. Barnard (Sutton) will find 
most of the British Orchids described in the 
second series of my Wayside and Woodland 
Blossoms (F. Wame and Co., 6s.), of which only 
the first series was issued when he wrote. He 
will experience no difficulty in getting it now .

Aquarium Aeration. —  F. H. (North- 
wich) asks how he can aerate the water in his 
12 x 18 in. aquarium, as he believes his 
gold-fish need air. He would like a “ self

acting aquarium that would use up the same 
water all the time it is working.” See answer 
to J D. Tomblin in last month’s C aptain. 
I have little knowledge of these devices. As a 
naturalist, I believe in the natural method, 

which is to grow aquatic weeds which give 
off oxygen in sufficient quantity to keep 

— the water pure and the fish healthy. You
---- '  will find this the most efficient and the

least troublesome method.
Bird’s E ggs.— R. Hitchcock (Kinnitty, 

King’s Co.) asks what is the value of certain 
eggs of which he sends me a list. I am unable 
to answer these commercial questions : every
thing depends on the condition of the specimens. 
Dealers, such as Watkins and Doncaster, issue 
lists with prices at which they are prepared to 
supply good specimens, but no dealer, of course, 
would be prepared to buy them at the same price. 
All eggs for collections are now side-blown, and 
except in the case of very rare species two-holed 
eggs arc of no value. The Sparrow you saw 
may have been Passer montanus, but it is im
possible to say on such slight evidence. The 
description of the egg would quite suit some of 
the forms of the House Sparrow, whose eggs are 
very variable : some of them are almost en
tirely brown.

Fancy Mice, Etc.— In reply to " Mousy ” 
(Royston): (1) I have no knowledge of the 
gentleman he names, or of his prices ; (2) fail
ure, no doubt, due to doe being too young. 
They should not be paired till at least three or 
four months old ; (3) certain cut flowers— such 
as the Carnation, for example— are changed in 
colour by their stalks being put in various liquids, 
but to “ water ” a plant with ink as you suggest 
would in all probability kill it. Those are not 
the lines on which florists work, but by a careful 
crossing of different varieties whose good points 
they wish to unite in the future seedlings. 
Natural methods must be followed, not chemi
cal short-cuts.

D o g s .— p. a . Hirst (Newark). I am sorry 
I cannot advise you in the purchase of a dog. 
The best plan would be to make inquiries among 
friends who keep dogs, and bespeak a pup. 
But whether you get it from friend or dealer, 
no one can honestly guarantee that it shall be 
proof against distemper. So far as I know, that 
kind of dog has not yet been invented. Every 
dog is liable to have distemper, just as a child 
is liable to have measles— even though it has 
already had one attack. Many dogs pass 
through life without having distemper, just as 
many persons die of old age without having 
measles ; but you cannot with the least con
fidence predict of either pup or baby that it will
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surely escape these common ills. With respect 
to the best kind of dog to choose, this is quite a 
matter of individual taste. If there was any 
"best ” kind for all persons, we should not have 
the great number of breeds kept up. Brown 
thinks a Mastiff is “ the thing ” ; Jones would 
scarcely look at anything but an Irish Terrier ; 
Robinson pins his faith to Dachshunds, and 
Smith declares that a Bulldog is the only animal 
worth its keep ; and so on. Just take a look 
at the various dogs that trot about your town, 
and make up your mind which kind you would 
prefer ; then read the advertisements in two 
or three issues of the Bazaar, and you will see 
if such can be had at your price.

Tortoise.— T. Morgan (Cardiff) asks, what 
the Tortoise feeds upon ? what does it drink ? 
docs it want water to bathe in, and may it 
be left in the open air all night ? The Tortoise 
question has been dealt with many times in 
this Corner, but I suppose T. Morgan is a new 
reader and has not seen my replies, or he 
would have told me whether his tortoise was a 
Land-tortoise or a Water-tortoise. As already 
stated in previous replies, the Land-tortoise 
feeds on juicy plants ; the Water-tortoise 
on insects, fishes, snails, and such-like. All 
tortoises want water to drink and to bathe in. 
They can also be left out of doors in a garden, 
for when the cold weather approaches they bury 
themselves to be out of reach of frost.

Gentians— E. W. Soulsby (Newcastle- 
on-Tyne) sends me dried specimens of a plant 
which, he says, " is very rare on our northern 
fells. . . .  It is called by the people. Blue Jen- 
tin.'’ The generally accepted name for it is the 
Spring Gentian (Gentiana verna), and it is one 
of the most beautiful of our native plants. It is 
also one of the rarest— a species only seen in 
gardens in the South. As a wild flower, it 
occurs only on elevated wet rocks among the 
limestone ranges of Westmoreland, Durham, 
and Yorkshire ; and in the West of Ireland.—  
C. St. J. Nevill (Bromyard) also sends me a 
fresh-gathered Gentian, which reached me in 
splendid condition, thanks to the careful way 
in which it was packed in wet cotton-wool. 
It is the Felwort (Gentiana amarella), a widely 
distributed species. Mr. Nevill calls my atten
tion to the fact that the specimen bears some 
flowers in which the calyx and corolla are both 
four-parted, others that are five-parted, and 
yet others which have the calyx four^parted 
and the corolla five-parted. I believe that I

have met with this state 
of affairs before, but am 
not sure. In the typical 
form of the plant the 
flowers are normally five- 
parted, but there is an early 
flowering form (var. preecox) 
which has the flower-parts 
in fours ; and in a sub
species (G, germanica) the 
calyx-lobes are shorter.

SPRING G E N T I A N .

Now in the specimen sent to me some of the 
flowers conform to the type, some to the sub
species, and others to the variety ; it therefore 
affords valuable evidence to the correctness of 
regarding the three forms as belonging to one 
species, instead of separating them as distinct 
species, as some authors have done.

Young Raven.— Pat (Brecon) may feed 
his young Raven on raw meat of all kinds, 
with bread soaked in milk, snails, worms, 
&c. Probably, by the time this answer appears 
the bird will be able to feed itself, and you 
will then find it will accept all sorts of things 
that are eatable, including mice, fish, scraps 
from the table, and fruit and vegetables. 
The Raven in truth is a general feeder. I 
never recommend clipping wings or other 
mutilations .of pets. The dealers supply wing- 
braces which you can put on the bird when you 
desire to let him out for a run. With this 
on he cannot fly away, and it does away with 
the necessity for cutting.

Dog.— G. G. Hore (Montevideo). Your 
dog is probably suffering from Red Mange, 
which is usually due to want of exercise in 
the open air, or to improper feeding. The 
sores should be washed with boracic acid 
lotion, and a purgative should be administered, 
followed by cooling medicine.

Vol. xiv.—lQ,



A Tale of Greyhouse.

By  R. S. W A R R E N  B E L L ,
Author of “ J. O. Jones,” “ The Duffer,” &c. &c. 

I L L U S T R A T E D  B Y  T. R.  S K E L T O N .

I.

OME, here, you young beast ! ”
The scene was a lawn, the exact 

spot a bit of the lawn protected 
from the gaze of the house by a wide- 
spreading cedar-tree. For the speaker was 
a tactician, and was always careful to 
take cover before performing an illegal act. 
Seizing hold of another boy’s ear and twisting 
it round was an illegal act—for bullying; was 
strictly prohibited at Charlton Court Pre
paratory School— and so Cox got well behind 
the ancient cedar before he hailed unto him 
Robert, Earl of Yarningale.

The earl was a stout, well-built boy of 
thirteen, with hair cropped very short. 
So was Cox. The resemblance between 
them, indeed, was most striking. Had 
it not been for the fact that the earl 
was quiet and studious, and Cox rowdy and 
idle, you would not have been able to dis
tinguish between them. But most people at 
Charlton Court School knew which was Cox 
and which Yarningale at the first glance. 
Cox was bound to be untidy; the earl as 
surely spick and span. Cox was in every 
brawl, shouting louder than anybody else ; 
Yarningale was meek and retiring— when 
the big school-room was a scene of riot and 
uproar, you would find him in one of the 
class-rooms arranging his stamps. He pro
mised to be the mildest peer that ever did 
"nothing in particular.” in the House of Lords.

"  Now then,” said Cox, seizing his victim’s 
ear, “ what did you mean by coughing when 
you met me before brekker this morning ? ”

‘‘ I—-didn’t— cough 1 ” gasped the earl. 
“ Oh ! don't, Cox.”

For, holding Yarningale by the shoulders. 
Cox had proceeded to ram his knee into the 
other boy’s spine.

‘‘ But Cox w ill!” cried Cox, proceeding 
to " t o e ” the earl with no little force. 
“ Now, then, why don’t you blub ? Why— 
don’t— you— blub ? ” he added, punctuating 
each word with a kick.

For answer Yarningale wrenched himself 
free and faced his enemy with flashing eyes.

“ You beast ! ” he cried. “ I hate you. 
You’re a cad ! ”

Now if there was a name Cox couldn't 
abear being called, it was "  cad.” For Cox 
was not well-born, although his father was 
very rich—our young friend being, indeed, 
the only son of the world-famous vendor 
of “ Cox’s Cough-Drops.” Mr. Cox was 
probably ten times as rich as Lord Yar- 
ningale’s grandfather, the Duke of Lapworth 
—whose heir, his own father being dead, 
Yarningale was—and it is possible that his 
knowledge of that fact was partly responsible 
for making Cox as complete a young bounder 
as ever stepped this earth.

The word “ cad ” stung him to the quick. 
He leapt forward, caught Yarningale by 
the throat, and flung him to the ground, 
back downwards. Then, placing his knees 
on Yamingale’s arms, he proceeded to pull 
Yarningale’s nose and cram grass and earth 
into his mouth.

There was no doubt about which was the 
superior in physical force—whatever might 
be the difference in their rank— and poor 
Yarningale, after vainly begging Cox’s 
pardon and imploring him to let him go, 
could not restrain his tears. He was feeling 
absolutely helpless, and Cox was without 
mercy.

"  I am a ‘ cad,’ am I ? ” shouted Cox. 
" ‘ Cad,’ eh ? ” he repeated, bending Yar
ningale’s head round and thrusting his 
knuckles into the unfortunate boy’s neck
"  I’ll teach you ! ”
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' l AM A 'C A D , ’ AM I ? ”

SHOUTED COX .

" Indeed ? ” re
marked a quiet 
voice close at 
hand. “ Get up,
Cox.”

The y o u n g
bully, cold with fear, glanced round.
There, standing by the cedar, was a 
master, Mr. Hallam. The very cover 
which Cox had sought had proved to 
be his undoing. Had it not been for the 
cedar he would have observed Mr. Hallam’s 
approach.

“ Why were you ill-treating that boy ? ” 
asked Mr. Hallam.

“ He cheeked me------ ”
‘ I didn’t ! ” cried Yarningale, scrambling 

to his feet. “ I t ’s a lie. I never coughed.” 
The merest vestige of a smile quivered 

at the corners of Mr. Hallam’s mouth. A 
moment later he was looking stern again.

Whether he cheeked you or not,” said 
the young master, quietly, “ there is no doubt 
that you were behaving most brutally to him.

Do you imagine that it is the act of a gentle
man to stuff earth into another boy’s mouth 
and 1 half-throttle him when he is absolutely 
helpless ? You are a downright young brute, 
Cox. Come here ! ”

Mr. Hallam, though of tender years, had 
a firm, determined face. His eyes had a 
dangerous look in them just now. He had 
his carrier, full of golf-clubs, with him, and 
as Cox approached him he selected from the 
bunch of clubs the most slender of the lot—  
his putter.

“ Bend over,” said Mr. Hallam.
Cox assumed a sullen attitude. “ Masters 

are not allowed— ” he was beginning, when 
an imperative gesture from Mr. Hallam 
closed his mouth. Then he received six of 
the very best from the handle-end of the 
putter. He whimpered, of course, at the 
first blow, but he got his full six, and they 
all hurt, especially the last one.

“ Now you may 
go,” said Mr. Hal- 
lam. “ Yarning
ale,” he added, 
his hard tone 
changing to one 
of kindness on 
the instant, “ you 
may come and 
‘ caddie’ for me, 
if you like.” 

N e e d l e s s  to 
say, Yarningale 
d id  like,  a n d  
trotted off after 
his protector with 
a thankful heart.

“ Youngs«etf&/” 
muttered Cox, as 
he watched the 
two out of sight 
from behind the 
cedar-tree, “ I'll

pay him out for this, see if I don’t ! ”
He did not go away at once, but sneaked 

along the lawn and watched subsequent pro
ceedings from the shelter of the shrubbery. 
Having seen Mr. Hallam off on his round 
of golf, he retired to his class-room and 
wrote a letter home telling his father 
that he had been thrashed by a junior 
master “ who had no right to.” But Cox, 
senior, being well aware of the character of 
Cox, junior, only chuckled over the letter, 
and did not show it to Mrs. Cox, else there 
might have been trouble.

“ The young dog probably deserved it,”
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said the millionaire to himself; “ he’d be 
less trouble in the holidays if he got a few 
more whoppings at school. Seems to me 
we parents don’t  get our money’s worth 
nowadays. Boys are coddled too much—  
coddled far too much,” he added, wagging 
his head wisely as he went out to the carriage , 
that was waiting to bear him to his place of 
business in the City.

“ By the way, I suppose you are Yar- 
ningale ? ” said Mr. Hallam, with a laugh, 
as he walked across the lawn with his caddie.

“ Yes, sir, I am Yamingale,” the earl 
assured him.

“ You and Cox are so confoundedly alike,
I think you ought to wear distinguishing 
badges,” proceeded Mr. Hallam. “ Ah ! 
there is Mr. Skipjack. I’m afraid I’ve kept 
him waiting.”

Mr. Skipjack was another member of the 
Charlton Court staff— and a disappointed 
one, for it had long been his ambition to get 
a house-mastership at a public school. True, 
he was the senior assistant master at Charlton 
Court, one of the best (and most expensive) 
preparatory schools in England, which 
yearly distributed a big batch of boys 
amongst the great public schools, but he felt, 
nevertheless, that a man of his years and 
experience ought to be in possession of a 
more substantial billet. Baulked hopes had 
soured his temper and made him look older 
than he really was. In figure he was small 
and slight ; he was sharp-featured, and wore 
a short, iron-grey beard. This, with his 
glasses, added to the grimness of his appear
ance. Mr. Hallam, on the other hand, was 
only twenty-five, upstanding and handsome, 
a picture of athletic grace. Perhaps by 
reason of the dissimilarity that existed 
between them on every point, Mr. Skipjack 
and his youthful colleague were good friends 
—although it must be confessed that Mr. 
Hallam was the only master at Charlton 
Court who could “ get on ” with the senior- 
member of the staff.

Mr. Skipjack imposed more punishments 
than any other master, being truly prodigal 
with the lines he gave— and Charlton Court, 
as one boy, detested him. The boys were 
generally only too pleased to caddie for the 
masters when they played golf on the 
diminutive links which the headmaster had 
laid out in his grounds—which consisted of 
three fields, five holes being the maximum 
number that could be squeezed into this 
small area by dint of ingenious “ crossing ”

— but to-day Mr. Skipjack had been qmte 
unable to get a boy to carry his clubs, and 
was accordingly feeling very cross. Never 
before had he listened to such a series of 
transparent excuses.

The first tee was in a remote part of the 
lawn, near the shrubbery in which Cox was 
lurking, whence the ball fled over a ha-ha 
fence, across the first meadow, and landed, 
if it were driven truly, on the yonder side 
of the fence enclosing field No. 2. If it took 
an erratic direction the ball would, as lik e ly  

as not, fall into the pond which lay at the 
foot of the first field, away to the left.

Mr. Hallam drove off first. His ball 
left the little dump of sand Yarningale had 
erected in a swift, low line, and dropped 
just beyond the second fence. It was an 
excellent drive, but Mr. Skipjack was too 
jealous to admit it.

Yarningale politely tee’d the latter’s ball 
for him.

“ A little higher, Cox,” said Mr. Skipjack, 
smiting an innocent daisy on the head by 
way of practice.

As Yarningale made the tee a little higher, 
Mr. Hallam smiled. He thought it would 
be rather a good joke to go on letting his 
opponent think that Yarningale was Cox, so 
he said nothing. Mr. Skipjack, having 
demolished the daisy, planted himself 
behind his ball and swung his driver back
wards and forwards. Then he shaded his 
eyes with his hand, looked across the field, 
and “ dressed ” his ball again with infinite 
care. Finally he smacked at it with all his 
might, but only just snicked it, and the ball 
rolled off a few yards to the right.

Then it was that Yamingale made a great 
mistake—and one that brought him a lot 
of subsequent trouble. Though usually so 
meek and mild, he laughed. It was so 
funny— the ball trickling away in that 
feeble manner after all Mr. Skipjack’s pre
liminary exercises. He laughed, and, though 
he pulled himself up at once and looked 
very apologetic, Mr. Skipjack glared at him. 
So ! Cox thought fit to laugh. Very good. 
There would come a time ! Mr. Skipjack 
had a long memory and wielded a vicious 
pencil when the detention book went its 
round of the masters.

Seizing his brassie, Mr. Skipjack with his 
next shot got the ball half-way down the 
first field— though at the expense of the 
headmaster’s turf. Another smack, and the 
ball plumped into the pond.

“ Give you the hole,” he said savagely to
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Mr. Hallam, whose ball, all this time, was 
reposing placidly on the edge of the first

1 Hard luck,” said Mr. Hallam. But his 
colleague only grunted. So Cox had 
laughed ! Very good. ,

Mr. Skipjack could really play a very 
decent game of golf, and his next drive was 
a capital one. The second hole lay in field 
No. 3, and one had to drive from field 
No. 2 across a corner of No. 1, two fences 
and a wide-spreading oak-tree being the 
only obstacles that might possibly hinder 
the ball’s flight. Mr. Hallam, having the 
“ honour,” had driven off first, his ball 
falling into the tree. Mr. Skipjack’s, on 
the other hand, rose like a bird, cleared the 
tree, and dropped some twenty yards from 
the green.

“ How’s that, young man ? ” he demanded 
of his colleague in a triumphant tone.

“ First class,” 
said Mr. Hallam, 
he being the kind 
of golfer who, 
knowing his own 
strength, is always 
ready to make 
excuses for his 
opponent’s mis
hits, and invari
ably generous with 
his praise when the 
other man does 
something good, 
or rather good.

When the trio 
reached the tree 
they found Mr.
Hallam’s ball lying 
under a tuft of 
long, rank grass.
Mr. Skipjack sur
veyed the position with satisfaction. His own 
ball stood out white and clear within a short 
cleek, or long putter, shot of the hole. He 
ought to hole out in three.

Mr. Hallam took his mashie out of the 
carrier and bent himself to his task. He 
measured the distance, cautiously eyed a 
low-hanging branch of the oak which 
threatened danger, made allowance for the 
slope down towards the green, and then 
neatly hooked the ball out of its hiding-place. 
Missing the branch by an inch, the ball flew 
gently and truly to the slope, dropped there 
and rolled down on to the green and into the 
hole.

" A  L I T T L E  H IG H ER, C O X , ’ ’ SA ID  

MR. S K I P J A C K .

"  Heavens ! what a fluke ! ” 
exclaimed Mr. Skipjack, furiously. 

Afraid it was,” was Hallam’s 
_ calm response.,. "  Still, you can 

still halve.”
“ I don’t have your luck,” 

growled the senior master. It 
would seem not, for he miscal

culated the short iron shot and sent his ball 
a score of yards past the hole.

“ Two up,” said Hallam, taking his driver 
from Yarningale and striding forward to the 
next tee.

Mr. Skipjack’s temper, ever a fragile 
element, was permanently affected by his 
opponent’s phenomenal success at the second 
hole. Thereafter he drove wildly, and spent 
many valuable minutes getting his ball out 
of bad "lies.” Thrice he had to lift his ball 
and lose a stroke, ending up an inglorious 
round by breaking his mashie against a 
stone.

When the senior of the staff met with this



78 THE CAPTAIN.

misfortune he glanced swiftly at the supposed 
Cox. Yarningale, however, suppressed his 
mirth, and even managed to look sympa
thetic. But he had laughed at the first tee. 
Mr. Skipjack could not forget that. Nor 
did he fail to remember that he was taking 
the fifth form—of which Cox was an un
satisfactory member— in French later on 
that afternoon.

So Cox had laughed, had he ! Good— no, 
bad—-for Cox !

II.

One of Cox’s enemies— and he had many 
— had this very afternoon hit upon a 
mild and safe form of reprisal. The 
lockers in the class-rooms were not, as 
their names might suggest, provided with 
locks, but with brass catches. It was, 
therefore, possible for any one boy to pay a 
call of inspection on any other boy’s locker. 
When Cox, who dashed into the fifth form 
class-room a few moments after Mr. Skip
jack had taken his seat, unfastened the door 
of his locker with a hasty jerk, his Latin 
dictionary fell to the floor with a loud thud 
— this weighty tome having been propped 
against the door in such a way as to emerge 
hurriedly directly the door was opened.

“ Now, Cox ! ” exclaimed Mr. Skipjack, 
irritably.

“ It wasn’t my fault, sir------ ”
“ Silence, boy ! ”
“ Somebody------ ”
" Do you hear me ? Silence! ”
With a face as dark as a thunder-cloud 

Cox procured his books and repaired to his 
seat.

“ All right, young Legge,” he muttered, 
as he passed a fat boy sitting in the front row, 
“ I’ll be even with you for th at.”

“ It wasn’t me,” declared Legge in a 
stage whisper.

“ Legge and Cox, fifty lines for talking ! ” 
snarled Mr. Skipjack. “ You may have five 
minutes to look over your French transla
tion,” added the master, addressing the 
form generally.

Mr. Skipjack was a good linguistic scholar, 
and Jcept his languages brushed up by 
spending most of his vacations on the con
tinent. He spoke French like a native, 
and not in the inartistic, severely British 
way of the master who has never studied 
the language under French skies. But 
Mr. Skipjack’s perfect pronunciation was 
much harder to follow than, say, Mr.

Hallam’s straightforward “ ong ” and “ ang” 
rendering of the Gallic tongue.

The piece set for the afternoon’s lesson 
was No. 118 in the neat little red French 
translation book. The piece was entitled: 
Description d’une eclipse totale de soleil.

Cox, of course, hadn't prepared a word of 
it. Setting himself feverishly to his task 
now, he mastered the title at a glance.
“ Description of an eclipse total of sun,” 
he muttered, and hurried on to the first 
paragraph, which ran : Imagans un del 
pur, un soleil radieux.

“ Imagine,” breathed Cox to himself, 
“ a sky pure, a sun radiant.”

Tout a coup le lustre du soleil commence 
s’affaiblir, the French went on.

Cox turned up his vocabulary at T. What 
did tout d coup mean ? H orror! the T. 
page was torn out.

“ I say,” he whispered to Stafford, his 
next-door neighbour, “ what’s tout a coup?”

“ Shut up,” returned Stafford, moving 
his lips but not his head, “ Skippy’s look
ing.” . . .

Cox applied himself to his task again 
with desperate energy. He was feeling 
very hot, his hands were clammy, and he was 
more than ordinarily savage over the trick 
that had been played.him. He wondered 
who had done i t ! Ah ! young Yarningale— 
out of revenge. All right. Wait till after!

Now, then, what was lustre ? Same 
thing, “ lustre,” of course. Tout a coup
the lustre of the sun commences------  What
was this beastly verb, s’ a ffaiblir ? He 
searched hastily for s’uffqiblir. He turned 
up S. Nowhere there. What silly rotters 
these dictionary chaps w ere! Better try
A. Here it was : S'afjfaiblir, “ to grow 
weak.” So the passage read now: ‘‘ Tout 
d coup the lustre of the sun commences to 
grow weak.”

Cox was eyeing the next sentence in an 
apprehensive fashion when Mr. Skipjack’s 
voice harshly interrupted his studies.

“ Form line up,” said the master.
The form— fourteen in all—lined up, 

book in hand, in front of the first row of 
desks. Mr. Skipjack ran his eye searchingly 
down the row of boys.

"  Now, Cox,” he said, “ I will ask you to 
begin.”

“ Descriptiong------ ” began Cox.
“ Yes, yes. We will save you the trouble 

of translating the title, Cox. A baby could 
do that. “ Description of a total eclipse of 
the sun ! Now, then ! ”
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“ ] iiia jong urn see-el purr, urn solale 
nidvou,” said Cox, reading out the French.

Mr. Skipjack looked as if a dog were biting 
him. but said nothing.

“ Imagine,” began Cox, “ a sky pure------ ”
“ Next boy,” said Mr. Skipjack.
“ A pure sky,” was the rendering supplied 

by Cleaver, a good boy of eleven, with a 
calm, pale face, who was diligent and per

severing. That 
Cox was above 
Cleaverinclass 
is explainable 
by the fact 
that Cox had 
been in the

"  IM A G IN E , B E G A N  COX , "  A S K Y  I 'U R E -

fifth form for a year, whereas Cleaver 
had only been promoted this Easter. As 
he was leaving for Greyhouse, the famous 
public school, at the end of the present 
term, Cox should by rights have been in the 
sixth form, among the boys of his own age, 
but as he could not attain the required 
standard of knowledge, he had to remain in 
a form where all the rest of boys were his 
juniors. Yarningale was in the sixth, his 
superior position in the school supplying 
Cox with still another grievance against 
lum.

As Cleaver went up above him, Cox 
registered a vindictive vow to screw that 
innocent youth’s arm round after school.

“ Go on, Cox,” said Mr. Skipjack, in the 
hard, dry voice that Charlton Court knew 
so well and hated so heartily.

One would have thought that Cox would 
have put his adjective in the right place 
this time. But no.

“ A sun radiant,” proceeded Cox.
The next boy, whose name was Wilson, 

clicked his fingers.
“ Well, Wilson ? ”
11 A radiant sun,” suggested Wilson, eagerly.
“ Go up,” said Mr. Skipjack.
Cox had now travelled down two places.

One more mistake, and 
he would find himself 
at the bottom of the 
class.

“ This is not good, 
Cox,” added Mr. Skip
jack. ‘‘ Still, you may 
improve. Tout a coup.” 

Cox hesitated, then 
grew desperate.

“ All a blow,” he 
ventured.

“ Next boy! ” rasped 
out Mr. Skipjack.

“ All of a sudden,” 
said the next boy, and 
Cox shuffled down 
below him.

“ You will stay in 
to-morrow afternoon 
for two hours, Cox.” 
said Mr. Skipjack, 
remembering how
Cox had laughed at 
the first tee. "  Top 
boy go on.”

Black and bitter 
were the thoughts of 
Cox as he stood at 

the bottom of the class during the re
mainder of the forty minutes allotted to 
the lesson. To be whacked with a golf- 
club and sentenced to two hours’ deten
tion all in the same afternoon was a
record even for him. Then there was that 
fifty lines old Skippy had set him, and yet 
fifty more imposed by another master during
morning school. Just before dinner he
had been summoned to the matron’s room 
and lectured severely about the torn state 
of his clothing. Miss Peel, the matron, had 
told him that he gave her sewing-maids
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more trouble than any other three boys 
put together, and that if he did not mend his 
ways she would report him to the head
master. Cox was not a favourite of Miss 
Peel’s, evidently—nor of the sewing-maids’. 
Wilson, the merry and bright-eyed, might 
rip his trousers into ribbons, and the matron 
would soften down her mild reproof with a gift 
of chocolate, while the sewing-maids, casting 
sympathetic glances at the lectured one,

So perturbed in spirit was Cox, indeed, 
that it was a considerable time before he 
could get to sleep that night through 
brooding- over his wrongs. And, as js 
frequently the case with more mature 
persons than Cox, during the wakeful hours 
of darkness there came to him an inspira- 

’ tion of great daring. It was an idea that 
filled him with unholy joy, and he fell asleep 
with a grim smile on his face.

" T H E N  W H Y  D I D N ’ T  Y O U  T E L L  HIM Y O U  W E R E N ’T CO X  ? ’ ’  IN Q U IR E D  CO X.

would declare on his departure that he was 
"  a dear little boy.” Such, a la s ! is the 
feminine idea of justice !

So it was something more than Mr. 
Hallam’s putter that had given Cox cause to 
smart. Troubles had, in truth, come upon 
him not in single spies but in battalions. 
And, looking round, as such natures do, 
for an object on which to wreak his vengeance, 
he determined to make Yarningale pay dearly 
for all this.

When he awoke on Saturday he found the 
idea still . burning brightly in his mind, 
and it simmered there during the whole of 
morning school. During the hour that 
intervened between morning school and 
dinner, Cox skulked about the playground, 
gymnasium, and fields awaiting an oppor
tunity of getting a quiet word with Yarningale. 
At length his chance cam e; he found himself 
alone in the gymnasium with Yarningale. _ 

“ I say, Yarny, I want to speak to you,”
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e said, with that in his tone which im- 
lied that if Yarny tried to escape he would 
et a kick on the shins.

Yarningale, knowing this, and being of a 
eak, timorous nature, yielded at once to 
ox’s request for an interview. .
“ When you were caddie-ing for Hallam 

Yesterday,” began Cox, “ I heard Skipjack 
call vou ‘ Cox’ .”

“ Yes, he did,” acknowledged Yarny.
Then why didn’ t you tell him you weren’ t 

Cox ? ” inquired Cox.
“ I didn’t think of it. I ’m always being 

called ‘ Cox,’ you see,” explained Yarningale, 
“ and I can’t always be correcting people.”

“ Oh, can’t you ! ” blustered Cox. “ We’ll 
see about that. Well, what I want to say 
is this : by letting Skippy think you were 
Cox, you got me into a row.”

Yarningale looked guilty. He remembered 
now that he had laughed at Mr. Skipjack.

Cox saw that he had made a point, and 
hastened to follow up his advantage.

“ Yes, you laughed when Skippy foozled 
his drive, and he got his knife into you—  
me. that is—and took care to put me on 
first at French. Of course, I didn't know 
the rotten stuff, and Skippy gave me two 
hours this afternoon.”

“ I’m awfully sorry,” said Yarningale.
“ What’s the good of being sorry ? ” 

demanded Cox. ‘‘ Being sorry won’t do me 
any good, you goat ! Look here. Skippy’s 
taking detention this afternoon. Suppose 
you do that two hours instead of me ? ”

This was the idea that had come to Cox 
in the still hours of night. Why, if the 
resemblance between Yarningale and him
self was so striking, couldn’t he utilise it 
to his advantage ? Why not ?

The earl looked bewildered. The scheme 
was so preposterous, so daring, it quite made 
him tremble.

“ You are a funk! ” said Cox, who, 
whatever his other defects, had never yet 
given any one cause to level such an accusa
tion at hint. "  Well, if you’re afraid, say 
so. But if you let me stay in this after
noon you’ll be a cad as well as a funk.”

Yarningale coloured up. “ Of course,” 
he said, “ I’ll stay in, but— but— suppose—  
it’s found out ? ”

“ It won’t be,” Cox assured him. “ You 
know what Skippy is. If he keeps a chap 
hom playing cricket he’s quite satisfied. 
He doesn’t bother much about what you 
uo, like Hallam does. Besides, you write 
hke me, and if you make yourself look a
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bit more untidy,” added Cox, as he gave 
Yarningale’s tie a rude jerk, “ you’ll pass 
for me anywhere.”

“ All right,” said Yarningale, with pale 
lips, “ I’ll do it.”

” I should just think you will,” said Cox, 
roughly. ‘‘ Any other chap would have said 
he would at once.”

Cox had a certain rich vein of cunning 
in his nature— inherited from his father—  
which helped him oh his way through the 
world not a little. I t showed him now, 
for instance, how to play on Yarningale’s 
weak disposition, in which there was not a 
single shred of guile.

“ You see, old chap,” he continued, in a 
more friendly tone, “ I’ve been invited to 
tea at the Lomaxes. They’re rather pals 
with my people. Pattie Lomax is a nice 
little thing. I’m rather sweet on her, and 
don’t want to miss going there. She'd 
cry her eyes out if I didn’t turn up.”

Had he been in a less uneasy frame of 
mind Yarningale would have smiled. It 
was common knowledge at Charlton Court 
that Pattie Lomax hated Cox—she had told 
Judson, the head boy of the school, that 
she did. The Lomaxes, be it explained, 
were a wealthy London family who had taken 
Charlton Grange, the biggest house in the 
neighbourhood, for the summer.

“ Have you got an exeat?” asked Yarn
ingale.

” Rather,” said Cox. “ Got that on 
Thursday from the Head.”

“ Well, what shall I have to do in deten
tion ? ” inquired the earl.

“ Write out French translation, I expect,” 
said Cox. ‘‘ And mind you don’t do it too 
well, or old Skippy may get suspicious. 
Make a few blots, too,” was a further wily 
suggestion of Cox’s as the two boys left the 
gymnasium and proceeded to the fifth 
form class-room, where Cox handed over 
the necessary books to his school-fellow.

“ By the way,” said Mr. Skipjack to 
Mr. Hallam at dinner (which was the master's 
lunch), “ would you mind taking duty for 
me this afternoon ? I’ve just had a note 
from the Lomaxes asking me to tennis.”

“ Certainly,” said Mr. Hallam.
“ Only one boy is kept in,” added Mr. 

Skipjack, “ so there won’t be much for you 
to do.”

” Only one— who’s that ? ” *
“ Cox,” said Mr. Skipjack.

(To be continued.)



Great Batsmen : Their Methods a t a  
Glance. By G. W. Beldam and C. B. Fry. 
f Macmillan and Co., Ltd., 21 s. net.)— This 
volume sets out to answer the question, “ How 
do the leading batsmen play ? ” and it fulfils 
its purpose right well. Part I. is devoted to 
“ Individualities,” and comprises upwards of 280 
full-page action-photographs, taken in the one- 
thousandth part of a second by Mr. Beldam, of 
thirty of our leading batsmen performing their 
characteristic strokes. Part II. deals with 
‘ ‘ Strokes Illustrated,” and in an excellent series 
of nearly 400 photographs shows how different 
great batsmen make the same sort of stroke. As 
explained in the prefatory notes, ” It is im
possible to see the details of a stroke as the 
batsmen plays it in real life, as the eye cannot 
follow the rapid and complicated movements 
of arms, hands, and bat. From watching a 
batsman, a general impression of his methods 
may be obtained, but no accurate information 
as to how hands, wrists, and arms co-operate 
during the action of the stroke. Action-photo
graphs make possible the analysis of the com
ponents of a stroke, and to discover with some 
precision how the feet, legs, body, shooilders, 
arms, wrist, and fingers work together to make 
up the whole effect." There are photographs 
illustrating the beginning, middle, and finish of 
nearly every stroke, and in order to "fix  ” these 
as accurately as possible, the same batsman 
was required to repeat his stroke time after 
time. No pains were spared on the part of the 
photographer to get exactly what he wanted. 
Indeed, in some cases, the very ball which the 
batsman is shown in the act of hitting was de
livered by Mr. Beldam himself. This was 
made possible by means of an electric attach
ment affixed to the camera, which enabled him 
to release the shutter with his left hand, and 
to bowl the ball with his right. In the text 
which accompanies the pictures, Mr. Fry has

succeeded in being pithy and to the point, and 
has put all he knows into the description of 
each picture after a careful study of the 
same. “ Great Batsmen ” is the happy result 
of a combination of action-photography with 
actual experience, and should prove highly in
structive to those who are desirous of becoming 
proficient in the art of batting.

The Model Locomotive. By Henry 
Greenly. (Percival Marshall and Co., 6s. net.)

— Really the suc
c e s s f u l  model 
maker is bom, 
not made. There 
are many thou
sands of C a p t a i n  

r e a d e r s  who, 
though they take 
a lively interest in 
engineering, could 
not for their very 
l i v e s  ma k e  a 
model locomotive 
worthy of the 
name. Yet nearly 
everyone numbers 
amongst his ac
quaintances an en
thusiastic maker 

of models. By the former class “ The Model 
Locomotive " will be found quite interesting and 
well w'orth reading, whilst to those who have 
made, or aspire to make, a model railway-engine, 
Mr. Greenly is a guide, philosopher, and friend 
And he speaks with the knowledge that comes of 
experience. Although in no way exhausting 
the possibilities of miniature locomotive con
struction, the descriptions of the details and 
component parts should enable the reader 
with a bent for model-making to build any type 
of locomotive model to any desired scale. One 
valuable truth emphasised in this work is that
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i Black Barque

the proportions of a successful working model 
are not obtainable by a mere slavish reduction 
of the scale of its prototype. Just how success 
may reasonably be sought is one of the chief 
aims of this work. Besides working drawings, 
there are 370 illustrations. ,

The Black Barque. By Captain T, 
J e n k in s  Hains. (Dean and Son, 6 s . ) — Captain

Hains has suc
ceeded in creat
ing an atmosphere 
of most invigorat
in g  b r u t a l i t y .  
“ T h e  B l a c k  
Barque ” is the 
Gentle Hand, a 
pirate slaveship, 
and all connected 
with her— owners, 
ma s t e r ,  mates, 
a n d  e re  w— a r e 
ruffians of de
lightful candour. 
Some are good, 
most are bad ; but 
ruffians they all 
are, every mother's 

son of them. And so much twaddle is talked 
about the sea by writers of “  sea-stories ” 
that we confess to finding Captain Hams’ 
realistic blackguards a refreshing contrast to 
the gilt-edged sailormen of much fiction,

“ The Black Barque,” however, is a disap
pointing story. It promises well, but never ful
fils expectations. The author has lots of good 
material, but seems unable to make effective 
use of it. The skipper of the slaver, for in
stance, one Captain Howard, a notorious old 
pirate, is a most engaging villain whose further 
acquaintance we would willingly make. But 
we never get more than an occasional glimpse of 
1 Again, there is Tim, the little, freckledh im .

\ ankee sailor, who meets his long-lost wife in 
Nassau. We are just preparing to enjoy his 
romance (an admirable opportunity for an in
genious plot, by the way) when, hey, presto ! 
Tim vanishes off the scene.

Briefly, Captain Hains has considerable 
power of characterisation, but no constructive 
ability. At one point the story lags, at another 
it races : always it is disjointed. His characters 
are excellent in their way, but he does not appear 
to know how to fit them with parts in the play.

hat the author gets his atmosphere admirably, 
however, we have already remarked.

It is difficult quite to grasp for whom Captain 
ains is writing. His theme is hardly one to 

catch the fancy of the average tale-reader. If

“  The Black Barque ’’ is intended for boys, we 
are of opinion he should have exercised a little 
more discretion. There is nothing we like less 
than squeamishness, but, while enjoying the frank 
brutality of the author’s style, we think it a 
pity that he did not omit one or two incidents 
and allusions that are unnecessarily coarse.

Hugh Rendall By Lionel Portman. 
(Alston Rivers. 6s.).— In reading the story 
of Hugh Rendall’s years at Larne, we cannot 
but recall the classic work which tells of the 
experiences of Tom Brown, but we fail to see 
that Mr. Portman suffers by the comparison. 
He has succeeded, as Hughes did in his day, 
in giving us a public school story which is 
wholesome, interesting, and really true to life.

The character of Hugh Rendall is well 
portrayed and we watch his struggle between 
the two conflicting influences of Lowden and 
" Smith ” with the closest interest. Hugh 
is not represented as a prig in any sense of 
the word, but as an ordinary healthy boy of a 
good type, with the usual boyish love of mis
chief indeed, but also with an ingrained common 
sense and steady pluck which keep him straight 
and help him to win his way.

The author shows in the story how much 
the tone of a school depends upon the individu
ality of the headmaster.

Mr. Reece, who ruled the school during 
Hugh’s earlier years, is described as a cold and 
unsympathetic personage whose waning energies 
and consequent slackness are reflected only too 
clearly in the staff and the school ; but Mr. 
Bevan, his successor, a young man full of 
sympathy, energy, and common sense, makes 
friends with his sixth form, and through them 
keeps in touch with the whole school, thereby 
inaugurating a change by which Larne gradu
ally regains its high estate. Admirably con
trasted are the two ladies, Mrs. Rendall and 
Mrs. Gurney. The former, well-meaning but 
narrow and tactless, contrives to alienate her 
son’s affections, and to be a hindrance rather 
than a help ; the latter, an ideal schoolmaster’s 
wife, wins the confidence of the boys by real 
sympathy and tact and wields an unobtrusive 
power for good in the school which it is 
difficult to estimate.

The story is so life-like that we are surely 
justified in assuming that Mr. Portman has 
drawn largely upon his own personal experience 
of school and masters, and, if this assumption 
be correct, we cannot congratulate him on 
his discretion in giving us such a clue to the 
identification of Lame as we find in the names 
of the dormitories. Apart from this, we have 
nothing but praise for the story.
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N O T I C E .— A t  t h e  t o p  o f  t h e  f i r s t  p a g e  t h e  f o l l o w 
i n g  p a r t i c u l a r s  m u s t  b e  c l e a r l y  w r i t t e n ,  t h u s : —

C o m p e t it io n  N o . -------- , C l a s s , -------- , N a m e -------- ,
A d d r e s s -------- , A g e -------- .

^ L e tte r s  t o  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 tit io n s .

W e j r u s t ^ o ^ o u H i o n o u £ ^ o _ s e n d i n j i n a i d e d ^ o r k .

P a g e s  s h o u ld  b e  c o n n e c t e d  w i t h  p a p e r - fa s te n e r s  ; 
n o t  p in s .

W r it e  o n l y  o n  o n e  s id e  o f th e  p a p e r .

Y o u  m a y  s e n d  a s  m a n y  a t t e m p t s  fo r  e a c h  c o m 
p e t it io n  a s  y o u  lik e ,  b u t  e a c h  a t t e m p t  m u s t  b e  
s e n t  in  a  s e p a r a t e l y  s t a 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  r e q u e s t e d  to  a p p l y  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 r e d  fo r c o m 
p e t it i o n  n o t  a p p e a lin g  t o  t h e  w in n e r  o f  t h e  s a m e ,  
s o m e  o th e r  a r t ic le  o f  s im ila r  v a l u e  m a y  b e  c h o s e n  
fr o m  o u r  a d v e r t is e m e n t  p a g e s ,  o r  fr o m  th e  c a t a 
lo g u e s  o f  s u c h  fir m s  a s  a d v e r t i s e  in T he Captain.

A d d r e s s  e n v e lo p e s  a n d  p o s t c a r d s  a s  f o l l o w s :
C o m p e t it io n  N o . -------- , C la s s  ---------, T he Captain,
12  B u r le ig h  S t r e e t ,  S t r a n d ,  L o n d o n .

A R  c o m p e tit io n s  s h o u ld  r e a c h  u s  b y  O c t o b e r  18.

T h e  R e s u lt s  w il l  b e  p u b lis h e d  in  D e c e m b e r .

A ge R ule : A  C o m p e t it o r  m a y  e n t e r  fo r  ( s a y )  
a n  a g e  l i m i t  2 1  c o m p e t it io n ,  so  lo n g  a s  h e  h a s  
n o t  a c t u a l l y  t u r n e d  2 2 . T h e  s a m e  r u le  a p p lie s  t o  

t h e  o th e r  a g e  lim its .

I n  e v e r y  c a s e  th e  E d i t o r ’ s d e c is io n  is  fin a l, a n d  h e  

c a n n o t  e n t e r  i n to  c o r r e s p o n d e n c e  w i t h  u n s u c c e s s fu l  

c o m r c t i t o r s .

N o .  1 .— Scholarship-Appointment Competi
tion.— S e e  “  E d i t o r i a l .”

N o . 2 .— '"C a p ta in * 'Birthday Book.**— T h i s  
t im e  t a k e  th e  m o n t h  o f  November ( t h i r t y  d a y s ) ,  
a n d  s u p p ly  a  s u it a b le  q u o t a t io n  f o r  e a c h  d a y .  
Y o u  m a y  o b ta in  y o u r  q u o t a t io n s ,  p o e t ic a l  o r  p ro se ,  
h u m o r o u s  o r  s e r io u s , fr o m  a n y  s o u r c e  y o u  p le a s e .  
M a k e  th e m  a s  v a r ie d  a s  p o s s ib le , a n d  b e a r  in  m in d  
t h e  s e a s o n  N o v e m b e r  fa lls  in . R e m e m b e r  t h a t  y o u  
a r e  p u t  o n  y o u r  h o n o u r  n o t  t o  c o p y  a n y t h i n g  o u t  
o f  o th e r  b i r t h d a y  b o o k s . D o  n o t  n e g le c t  T he 
Captain w h e n  m a k i n g  y o u r  c h o ic e .  P r iz e s  : 
F o o t b a ll s  b y  M e s s rs . H . G r a d i d g e  &  S o n s , a n d  
M essrs. G a m a g e .  V a lu e  10s. 6 d. (S e e  P r iz e s  p a g e .)

C la s s  I. . . N o  a g e  lim it.
C la s s  I I .  . . A g e  l i m i t : T w e n t y - o n e .
C la s s  I I I .  . . A g e  l i m i t : S ix t e e n .

N o .  3 .— "  Photographic Competition.**— S e n d  
a p r in t  fr o m  y o u r  b e s t  n e g a t iv e .  P h o t o g r a p h s

m u s t  b e  o r ig in a l,  i.e., n o t  c o p ie d  fr o m  th e  work  
o f o th e r s . N e a t n e s s  in  m o u n t in g  w il l  b e  taken  
i n t o  c o n s id e r a tio n . P r iz e  (in  e a c h  c l a s s ) : P h o to 
g r a p h ic  a p p a r a t u s  t o  t h e  v a l u e  o f  10s. 6d., or 
P h o t o  a n d  P o s t c a r d  A lb u m s .

C la s s  I .  . . _ N o  a g e  lim it.
C la s s  I I .  . . A g e  l im it  : T w e n t y - o n e .
C la s s  I I I .  . . A g e  l i m i t : S ix t e e n .

N o . 4 .— "  Drawing of Fruit **— S e n d  a  sk e tch  
in  p e n , p e n c il,  o r  w a te r -c o lo u r s ,  o f  a  p la t e  o r bu n ch  
o f  fr u it.  P r iz e s  : O n e  d o z e n  o f  M essrs. H a r d m u th 's  
K o h - i- n o o r  P e n c ils  a n d  a  S k e t c h - b o o k  w ill be 
a w a r d e d  to  th e  w in n e r  in  e a c h  c la s s .

C la s s  I . . . N o  a g e  l im it.
C la s s  I I .  . . A g e  l im it  : T w e n t y - o n e .
C la s s  I I I .  . . A g e  l im it  : S ix t e e n .

N o . 5 .— "Then and NoW.” — P u t  y o u r s e lf  in  the 
p la c e  o f  a  m a n  w h o  w e n t  o u t  t o  A u s t r a l ia  tw e n ty -  
f i v e  y e a r s  a g o ,  a n d  d u r in g  t h a t  p e r io d  l i v e d  la r g e ly  
in  th e  B u s h .  W h a t  d o  y o u  t h in k  w o u ld  b e  the 
c h a n g e s  in  o u r  s o c ia l  life , m a n n e r s , c lo t h in g , e n te r
t a in m e n ts ,  w a y s  o f  g e t t i n g  a b o u t ,  & c .,  b y  w h ich  
h e  w o u ld  b e  m o s t  s t r u c k  o n  r e t u r n in g  t o  this 
c o u n t r y  in  th e  y e a r  o f  g r a c e ,  19 0 5  ? T a b u l a t e  the 
c h a n g e s ,  k e e p in g  th e  n u m b e r  d o w n  t o  t w e lv e ,  and 
c o m m e n t  o n  e a c h  c h a n g e  t o  th e  e x t e n t  o f  t w o  lines 
o r  so . P r iz e  : V e r y  s u p e r io r  R u s s ia n  iro n  M a g ic  
L a n t e r n ,  m a d e  b y  M e s s rs . W . C . H u g h e s ,  v a lu e  £ 4 4s.

N o  A g e  L i m i t .

N o .  6 .— "  October Celebrities.’ *—W r i t e  an 
e s s a y ,  n o t  e x c e e d in g  40 0  w o r d s , d e s c r ib in g  the 
q u a lit ie s  a n d  a c h ie v e m e n t s  o f  s o m e  n o t a b le  m an  
o r  w o m a n  b o r n  in  t h e  m o n t h  o f  O c to b e r .  In 
lo o k in g  r o u n d  fo r  a  s u b je c t  fo r  y o u r  e s s a y  d o  not 
b e  g u id e d  m e r e ly  b y  t h e  n a m e s  y o u  fin d  in  the 
w e ll-k n o w n  a lm a n a c s .  D o  n o t  n e g le c t  th e s e  p u b 
l ic a t io n s ,  b u t  a ls o  t r y  t o  t h in k  o f  a  c e le b r a te d  
m a n  o r w o m a n  w h o  is  a t  p r e s e n t  lo o m in g  large  
b e fo r e  t h e  p u b li c  e y e ,  b u t  w h o s e  n a m e  d o e s  not 
a p p e a r  in  t h e  a lm a n a c s .  P r iz e s  : T h r e e  o f  M essrs. 
M a r k t  &  C o . ’ s N o . 1 C y c l e  S p e e d  I n d ic a t o r s ,  v a iu e  
125. 6 d. (S e e  P r iz e s  p a g e .)

C la s s  I .  . . A g e  l i m i t : T w e n t y -o n e .
C la s s  I I .  . . A g e  l i m i t : S ix te e n .
C la s s  I I I .  . . A g e  l i m i t : T w e lv e .

F O R E I G N  a n d  C O L O N I A L  R E A D E R S  
a r e  i n v i t e d  t o  c o m p e t e .  I n  t h e ir  c a s e  th e  

t im e  l i m i t  is  e x t e n d e d  t o  December 18. B y  
"  F o r e ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l  ”  w e  r e fe r  t o  re a d e r s  
l i v i n g  outside E u r o p e . T h e r e  w ill  b e  n o  age 
limit. O n e  p r iz e  o f  5s. w ill  b e  a w a r d e d  to  th e  
s e n d e r  o f  t h e  b e s t  e n t r y  in  e a c h  C o m p e t it io n .  
E n v e l o p e s  s h o u ld  b e  m a r k e d  : “  F o r e ig n  a n d  

"  C o lo n ia l  O c t o b e r  C o m p e t i t i o n s . ”  -



T h i s  p a r t  o f  th e  M a g a z in e  is  set a s id e  fo r  M e m b e r s  o f  th e  C a p t a i n  C l u b  w ith  lite r a r y  a n d  a r tis tic  

aspirations. A r t ic le s ,  p o e m s , & c . , s h o u ld  b e  k e p t q u it e  sh o rt. D r a w in g s  s h o u ld  b e  e x e c u te d  on s tiff  

board in In d ia n  in k . C a p t a i n  C l u b  c o n tr ib u tio n s  a r e  o c c a s io n a lly  u s e d  in  o th e r  p a r ts  o f  th e  M a g a z in e .

Books by C a pt 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. ___

N o ttin gh a m  G oose F a ir .

fllE  Nottingham Goose Fair is held 
annually in the great market place on 
the first Thursday in October and the 

two following days. This Fair, one of the oldest 
in England, is embodied in a charter granted 

by King Edward I. in the year 1284, and 
originally lasted for fifteen days.

The title “ Goose ” Fair (which is, however, 
of not more than four hundred years’ standing) 
is doubtless correctly held to 
have had its origin in the 
large number of geese annually 
driven thither in flocks from 
the outlying stubbles, and the 
Lincolnshire and Cambridge 
fens. The Fair was originally 
a large mart for the sale of 
geese and other commodities, 
and it need hardly be said 
that the general inhabitants 
did not take any too lively an 
interest in these proceedings 
but later, however, the appear
ance of the early shows and 
theatres gave a less serious 
aspect to the Fair, and, 
from that time to the present, 
public interest has in no way 
abated. The following anec
dote will show the popularity 
the Fair had attained in the 
early days of the eighteenth
century.

In 1704, Marshall Tallard, 
die Commander of the French 
forces at Blenheim, was con

veyed to Nottingham as a prisoner, and here 
resided for many years.

It is traditionally told of him that shortly 
after his arrival he wrote to the King of France 
suggesting the continuance of hostilities, as 
England was nearly drained of men. Shortly 
afterward, visiting Goose Fair, he immediately 
wrote to his monarch, this time counselling him 
to give up the war forthwith, “ as he had seen 
as many men congregated in one English market 
place as could conquer the whole of France.’ ’ 
So if at that time the Fair was such an attraction, 
the interest aroused in the present day by the 
modern cinematograph shows, roundabouts, 
and menageries can easily be imagined.

'TH E , M A IN ' 'E N T R A N C E  TO T H E  GUN W H A R F , PORTSMOUTH, D E C O R A TE D  

W ITH O LD  W E A P O N S  A N D A RM OUR ON TH E OCCASION OF 

TH E V IS IT  OF TH E  F R E N C H  F L E E T  IN A U G U S T .

Photo, by Kathleen F Brinsley.



COMPETITIO NS FOR OCTOBER.
Last day for sending in, October i8.

(Foreign and Colonial Readers, December i ?,.)

N O T I C E .— A t  t h e  t o p  o f  t h e  f i r s t  p a g e  t h e  f o l l o w *  
in g :  p a r t i c u l a r s  m u s t  b e  c l e a r l y  w r i t t e n ,  t h u s : —

Competition No. -----, Class,-----, Name----- ,
Address-----, Age ---- .

^Letters to the Editor should not be sent with 
competitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.

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 he Captain,

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:
Competition N o .----- , Class ------, T he Captain ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

AU_comj3eUtions>jhouldj-each_2isJ^O ctoberi8.

The Results will be published in December.
Age R ule : A Competitor may enter for (say) 

an age limit 21 competition, so long as he has 
not actually turned 22. The same rule applies to 
the other age limits.

In every case the Editor’s decision is final, and he 
cannot_enter into correspondence with unsuccessful 
competitors.

No. 1.— Scholarship-Appointment Competi
tion.— See “ Editorial.” .

No. 2.— “ 'C aptain* 'Birthday Book."— This 
time take the month of November (thirty days), 
and supply a suitable quotation for each day. 
You may obtain your quotations, poetical or prose, 
humorous or serious, from any source you please. 
Make them as varied as possible, and bear in mind 
the season November falls in. Remember that you 
are put on your honour not to copy anything out 
of other birthday books. D o  not neglect T h e  
Captain  when making your choice. Prizes: 
Footballs by Messrs. H. Gradidge & Sons, and 
Messrs. Gamage. Value 10s. 6d. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 3.— "  Photographic Competition."— Send 
a  print from your b<Mt 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): Photo
graphic apparatus to the value of 10s. 6d., or 
Photo and Postcard Albums.

Class I. . . _ No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit ; Sixteen.

No. 4.— '* D rafting o f F ru it ." —Send a sketch 
in pen, pencil, or water-colours, of a plate or bunch 
of fruit. Prizes : One dozen of Messrs. Hardmuth’s 
Koh-i-noor Pencils and a Sketch-book will be 
awarded to the winner in each class.

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 5.— "Then and NoW.” — Put yourself in the 
place of a man who went out to Australia twenty- 
five years ago, and during that period lived largely 
in the Bush. What do you think would be the 
changes in our social life, manners, clothing, enter
tainments, ways of getting about, &c., by which 
he would be most struck on returning to this 
country in the year of grace, 1905 ? Tabulate the 
changes, keeping the number down to twelve, and 
comment on each change to the extent of two lines 
or so. Prize : Very superior Russian iron Magic 
Lantern, made by Messrs. W. C. Hughes, value £4 4s.

No Age Limit.

No. 6.— "O ctober C elebrities.” — Write an 
essay, not exceeding 400 words, describing the 
qualities and achievements of some notable man 
or woman bom in the month of October. 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 pub
lications, but also try 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. Prizes : Three of Messrs. 
Markt & Co.’s No. 1 Cycle Speed Indicators, vaiue 
12s. 6d. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III. . . Age limit : Twelve.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS 
are invited to compete. In their case the 
time limit is extended to D ecem ber 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 October Competitions.”
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Nottingham Goose Fair.

fHE Nottingham Goose Fair is held 
annually in the great market place on 
the first Thursday in October and the 

two following days. This Fair, one of the oldest 
■ in England, is embodied in a charter granted 

by King Edward I. in the year 1284, and 
originally lasted for fifteen days.

The title “  Goose " Fair (which is, however, 
of not more than four hundred years’ standing) 
is doubtless correctly held to 

; have had its origin in the 
; large number of geese annually 

driven thither in flocks from 
the outlying stubbles, and the 
Lincolnshire and Cambridge 

I fens. The Fair was originally 
1 a large mart for the sale of 
j geese and other commodities, 

and it need hardly be said 
i that the general inhabitants 

did not take any too lively an 
interest in these proceedings.

! but later, however, the appear
! ance of the early shows and 
| theatres gave a less serious 

k  aspect to the Fair, and, 
from that time to the present, 
public interest has in no way 
abated. The following nec- 
dote will show the popularity 
the Fair had attained in the 
early days of the eighteenth 
century.

In 1704, Marshall Tallard, 
the Commander of the French 
forces at Blenheim, was con

veyed to Nottingham as a prisoner, and here 
resided for many years.

It is traditionally told of him that shortly 
after his arrival he wrote to the King of France 
suggesting the continuance of hostilities, as 
England was nearly drained of men. Shortly 
afterward, visiting Goose Fair, he immediately 
wrote to his monarch, this time counselling him 
to give up the war forthwith, “ as he had seen 
as many men congregated in one English market 
place as could conquer the whole of France.” 
So if at that time the Fair was such an attraction, 
the interest aroused in the present day by the 
modem cinematograph shows, roundabouts, 
and menageries can easily be imagined.

'-•r*

-THE, MAIN' ENTRANCE TO THE GUN WHARF, PORTSMOUTH, DECORATED 

WITH OLD W EAPONS AND ARMOUR ON THE OCCASION OF 

THE VISIT OF THE FRENCH FLEET IN AUGUST.
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The Fair commences at twelve o’clock noon 
on the Thursday, the Mayor opening it in 
his official robes, and from that time until past 
midnight nothing can be heard save a continual 
babel of voices, the hoot of the engines, and the 
bands and steam organs of the various shows.

Although the Fair presents a rather bois
terous appearance, the people are, on the whole, 
good-tempered and patient, and, at the close, 
are well content with the enjoyment afforded, 
and look forward to the recurrence of the Fair 
with as much zest as a school-boy to his next 
holiday. G e o r g e  A l e c . W h i t e .

How to Get on.
[Some hints to Captain readers who contemplate 

entering on a commercial career.]

F  you are late in the morning, see that 
you leave punctually at night.
As a topic for conversation with chance 

acquaintances the weather is played out: chat 
about your firm’s business.

Don’t work too hard. You might knock 
yourself up, and good men are scarce.

Dress is an important question. Plenty of 
starch, a fancy vest, and a tartan tie are de

A DRAGON BOAT AT SHANGHAI, DURING THE "D R A G O N  F ESTIV A L,”  A 

QUAINT RELIGIOUS CEREM ONY OBSERVED EV ERY Y E A R  B Y  

THE CHINESE.

THE "C E L E S T IA L  D R A G O N ”  ABOUT TO SWALLOW  THE " S U N ,”  WHICH IS 

SUPPOSED TO OCCUR AN N U ALLY, ACCORDING TO CHINESE IDEAS. 

Photos, by H. D. Cranston. Sent by E. J. W. Clements.

ngueur.
There is no objection 

to your doing private cor
respondence during busi
ness hours. Always use 
the office stationery.

Keep a proper sense of 
your own importance. 
Having been in the 
“ eleven,” remember it is 
beneath your dignity to 
do “ coolie ” work.

Devote an hour in the 
morning to reading your 
newspaper. If its colour 
is pink, so much the better. 
The guv’nor will be glad 
to see you take an interest 
in Sport.

Practical jokes enliven 
the routine of business. 
They are generally played 
on the cashier, and help 
to remind him of you 
when the next list of 
advances is being made 
out.

A. S. (jun.)

Challenge Trophies.
| HE Haberdashers' 

Company’s Hamp
stead School has 

an excellent set of chal 
lenge trophies for school 
competition, as shown in 
the accompanying photo
graph. The shields for 
athletics, football, and 
cricket are competed for 
amongst the “ Houses.” 
As there are no boarders, 
the "H ouses” are formed 
by grouping 'together the
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THE HABERDASHERS’ COM PANY’S HAMPSTEAD SCHOOL SPORTS

TROPHIES.

Photo, by H. W. Barr.

bo vs  a c c o r d i n g  t o  t h e  
initial letter of their sur
name. Thus, A to D com
prise the "Crows,” E to J 
the “ Eagles,” K to R the 
“ Magpies,” and S to Z the 
“ Swifts.”

The swimming-shields are 
awarded to the Forms with 
the best swimming averages, 
the “ Gregory ” being first, 
and the “ Calvert ”  second. 
The “ Bilby Cup” is also an 
ir.terform trophy, for tug-of- 
war. The tennis and rifle
shooting cups are for indi
vidual competition.

In addition to the above, 
the Hampstead Haberdashers 
have held for the last two 
years the shield presented 
by the City of London 
Swimming and Life Saving 
Association.

G. X. C.

Arm y Nicknames.
HERE is hardly a regiment in the British 

army which is hot known by some 
name other than its official one, and 
the history of many of these is very 

interesting.
The Life Guards were once known as the 

' Cheeses,” because when the corps was re
modelled in 1788 it was said that “ it was 
no longer composed of gentlemen, but of 
cheesemongers.” “ Piccadilly Butchers ”  was 
another name the Life Guards earned for them
selves during the riots of 1810.

The Cherry Pickers ” was the sobriquet 
given to the 11th Hussars own rig to some of its 
men being captured in a fruit garden while on 
outpost duty in the Peninsula. Everybody 
knows the 17th Lancers as “ The Death or 
Glory Boys.” Colonel Hole chose as the crest 
of the regiment a “ death’s head ” and added 
the words “ or G lo ry” in'memory of General 
^tolfe, with whom he had served in 1759. the 
date of the raising of the regiment.

Sand-Bags ” and “ Coalheavers ” are 
amongst the nicknames applied to the Grenadier 
Tiaids, the latter on account of the fact that 

t ey ° nce enjoyed the privilege of working in 
plain clothes for hire in the coal trade.

Pontius Pilate’s Bodyguard ” was the name 
accorded to the Royal Scots Regiment as the 
result of a dispute between it and the Picardy

Regiment, in 1637, concerning the antiquity 
of the two corps. The latter are credited with 
having said that they were on duty the night 
after the Crucifixion, to which the Scots 
replied, “ Had we been on duty, we should 
not have slept at our post.”

The Spaniards dubbed the Norfolk Regiment 
“ The Holy Boys ” by reason of the figure 
of Britannia on their cross-belts, which was 
taken to represent the Virgin Mary. The 
Leicester Regiment is known as the “ Bengal 
Tigers ” from its badge, a green tiger, a distinc
tion given to it after the Nepaulese War of 1814.

“ The Nanny Goats ” is the popular designa
tion of the Royal Welsh Fusiliers by reason of 
the custom they observed, until about one 
hundred years ago, of having a goat led at 
the head of the drum. The Connaught Rangers 
were called “ The Devil’s Own ” by General 
Picton, on account of their bravery in the face 
of the enemy.

The Medical Staff Corps are not inaptly 
termed the “ Linseed Lancers ” and “ Poultice 
Whollopers.”

W. M. T.

impressions of Canadian Farming.

30  much has been said and written on 
the subject of Canadian farming 
that a few words by one who has ex

perienced the life may be of interest to C a p t a i n
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readers. To any one thinking 
of taking it up for a livelihood,
I would say “ don’t,” unless 
to bridge over the period till 
he can get employment in his 
own profession ; or in the 
eventuality of his acquiring 
a farm of his own, which 
latter requires capital. I 
arrived out here in February 
and engaged with a farmer in 
Northern Ontario. This part 
of the province, by the way, 
is very rugged and pictur
esque, many of the forests 
hardly having been touched 
by the lumberman’s axe. For 
the first month the routine of 
work was briefly as follows:
The farmer and I rose 
promptly at five o’clock. We 
went out to the cattle-stable, 
fed all the live-stock, and 
milked the dozen or so cows 
before breakfast. Having ap
peased our hunger we speedily hitched the horses 
to the sleigh and drove to the nearest wood. Not
withstanding the keen wintry air, we “ peeled ” 
to the vest and were soon at work felling trees 
and afterwards sawing them, with a double
handed saw, into logs two feet long to serve 
as fuel during the summer. This work, let 
me say, is pretty tough to the greenhorn, and 
he must think nothing of jumping into three 
feet of snow and sawing away at some tough 
old maple or cedar. This woodcutting in 
the winter is absolutely necessary, as the farmer 
cannot spare the time in the spring or summer 
from his field work. At six o’clock in the even
ing we loaded up and drove back to the farm
house for supper. You only get three meals 
a day on the farms out here— breakfast, dinner, 
and supper. After we had partaken of the 
latter there was the stock to be fed and the 
lacteal fluid to be extracted from the patient 
old "cow-bosses.” This lasted till nine o’clock, 
when we retired and snatched eight hours 
slumber. In short, this extremely strenuous 
life did not suit the present scribe.

V i c t o r  M c Q u i l k i n  (Toronto).

The Qirl of To-day.
G irls  of m edieval days
Had their share of blame and praise,

But it seems to me— and others say the same—
That the maiden of to-day,
Let her do whate’er she may,

She invariably seems to get the blame.

For they try to din it in 
That she’s getting masculine,

And she’s not to be compared with girls of yore ; 
Who were gentle,, shy and coy,
Had not manners like a boy,

Or a voice that had developed to a roar.
She is blamed because her feet 
Are not dainty and " petite ”

(For she takes size sevens in all her boots and 
shoes)—

Just because she’s got the sense 
Not to put up with pretence,

And attempt to squeeze her foot in number two’s.
Then this maid, some people say,
Thinks of nothing else but play,

And that needlework should occupy her mind. 
But— I don’t presume to preach—
She can do a bit of each 

And be none the worse for either, you will find.
But the thing she’s nagged about 
Is the slang— which will come o u t ;

And which causes more annoyance than her feet! 
But if you give it just a thought,
Don’t you think that “ ripping sport ”

Is a slight improvement on ” divinely sweet ” ?
Now just leave the girls alone,
'Tend to matters of your own,

For your grumbling more or less begins to pall. 
And we very well can guess,
So you might as well confess,

That you couldn’t do without them after all.
E. M. H a sk in s .



The Nelson C e n te n a ry .—On the
afternoon of October 21, 1805, at a quarter 
past one, Admiral Nelson was struck by a 
bullet during the progress of the battle fought 
by the British fleet against the combined 
fleets of France and Spain, off Cape Trafalgar. 
At 4.30—when the fight had been practically 
won by the British—Nelson breathed his 
last. On this account October 21 has ever 
since been commemorated as “ Nelson’s 
Day,” the lofty Column erected in Trafalgar 
Square being entwined with laurel, while 
massive wreaths are piled and hung around 
its base. This year being the centenary of 
the great sailor’s death, it is only fitting that 
we of T he Captain  should once more dwell 
upon the story of Nelson’s career and of the 
victory which sealed it with unparalleled 
glory.

Nelson, like many others who have 
achieved fame, was a member of a large 
family—a family of eleven. His father was 
the rector of Burnham Thorpe, a little 
village in North-West Norfolk, not far from 
Sandringham. Though the house in which 
Horatio Nelson was born no longer exists, 
Burnham Thorpe may fitly be made the ob
ject of a healthy pilgrimage by wheel or on 
foot. In those days men lived a long time, and 
did not move about as they do in this restless 
age. The Rev. Edmund Nelson held the 
living of Burnham Thorpe for forty-six years. 
1 here he died, and was buried by his wife’s 
side, and there his famous son expressed a wish 
to be buried, too, “ unless it should please 
the King to order otherwise.” And it did 
please the King, for, as most of my readers 
will be aware, Nelson was buried with much 
solemn pomp in the crypt of St. Paul’s

VOL. XIV.— 1 2

ton, was interred. Mr. Cuthbert Hadden, 
Nelson’s latest biographer,* relates how, 
when quite a young boy, Nelson was dared 
by his young companions to go to Burnham 
Thorpe burial ground at midnight, and to 
bring back, in evidence of his having been 
there, a twig from the yew-tree standing 
beside the church. Horatio went, and came 
back with the twig— and this was no mean 
feat at a time when superstition was rife 
everywhere—especially in country places—  
and local gossip peopled churchyards with 
ghosts. That yew-tree is still in existence. 
What boy, with true hero-worship in his 
blood, would not to-day think it well worth 
while to sally forth at midnight and obtain a 
clipping from it !

It is quite certain that had Nelson lived 
nowadays he would never have gained ad
mittance to the Navy. He came of a weakly 
stock, apparently, and was more or less ailing 
all his life. Whenever he went to sea he 
was sick, and his weak health tinged his 
temperament with a confirmed melancholy. 
Not content with furnishing him with a 
poor constitution, Fate dealt him other 
blows, for he lost an arm and an eye in the 
service of his country. His arm was lacerated 
by a grapeshot at Santa Cruz. “ Tell the 
surgeon to make haste and get his instru
ments,” he said ; “ I know I must lose my 
right arm, so the sooner it is off the better.” 
Possibly in these days of high medical skill 
that arm would have been saved, but in 1797 
a badly wounded member was generally am
putated. Without, of course, any anaesthetic, 
Nelson watched them take the limb off.

* The Boy’s Life of Nelson, bv J. Cuthbert Had 
den. (Partridge and Co. 2s. 6d.)
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Not many hours afterwards, Mr. Hadden 
informs us, he was writing a letter to Lord 
St. Vincent with his left hand. It will be 
news to many to hear that some time before 
he lost his arm Nelson had learnt how to 
write with his left hand.

An U n cle  of the rector’s son procured 
the boy’s admission to the Royal Navy. 
A delicate and puny boy of twelve. “ poorly 
and slenderly fitted out,” Nelson went to 
London with his father on a cold spring 
morning in 1770. From London he had to 
proceed alone to Chatham, where, with the 
assistance of a naval officer who took com
passion on the lonely lad wandering about 
in an aimless fashion, he found his uncle’s 
ship and went aboard. Here he held no 
particular rank, it being the custom then to 
allow captains to carry young relations to 
sea as their “ servants.” Subsequently Nel
son went to the West Indies on a merchant 
vessel, and later on to the Arctic regions, 
all this time picking up a knowledge of sea
manship which proved invaluable in assisting 
his progress up the ladder of ambition. When 
he returned from the ice-bound seas of the 
North he was a thoroughly sound sailor, and

LORD NELSON.

From a pictorial postcard published by Messrs. Gale 
and Polden, Limited.

his uncle used his interest to get him attached 
to a squadron fitting out for the East Indies. 
During this trip he was rated as a midship
man, and so became a full-blown naval 
officer. Thereafter, in spite of his battle 
with ill-health, he travelled steadily up
wards, and was a post-captain by the time 
he was twenty-one ! He sawmuch service in 
the tropics, took to himself a wife—a widow 
lady—in 1787, and soon after “ paid off,” as 
the naval term is. This means' that for the 
time the Admiralty had no work for him 
to do, so, with his wife, he retired to his 
father’s parsonage at Burnham Thorpe, and 
did not again go afloat till 1793.

T h is period of idleness is amazing to 
think of, for Nelson had already proved his 
worth. “ Various reasons,” says Mr. Had
den, “ have been suggested for Nelson’s 
failure to obtain a ship for five years, but 
they are all more or less conjectural. It 
was certainly curious that he was not 
commissioned in 1790, when almost the 
whole service was called out on account of 
some friction with Spain.” Nelson was 
convinced that some prejudice existed 
against him at the Admiralty, and that 
the King held an unfavourable opinion of 
him. It is very possible that this was so, 
as Nelson was more than a little fond of 
his own way. The fact remains that this 
strenuous young officer spent some of the 
best years of his life—his early thirties— 
kicking up his heels in a drowsy Norfolk 
village. His half-pay amounted to £120 a 
year, and he had a little money of his own. 
Had his private means enabled him to dis
pense with his half-pay, there is no doubt 
that he would have given up the service in 
disgust. However, he lived on from month 
to month hoping against hope that his appli
cations for a ship would be successful, and 
whiled away the long period of waiting with 
gardening and farming. He even went 
bird’s-nesting, and scaled again the trees 
that he had climbed as a boy. It is a pity 
that Mr. Hadden did not see fit to give us 
more details of Nelson’s life at this epoch, 
for it is difficult to conceive how such a 
marvel of nervous energy, as Nelson was, 
managed to exist for five years in a remote 
village like Burnham Thorpe. No doubt 
he went to London, and took the air on the 
coast occasionally, but the parsonage was 

L'his headquarters, and, though his fa th e r-  
now old and infirm—was delighted to have
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his sailor son at home for a spell, for the old 
clergyman was very fond of Horatio, Nelson 
must have capered with joy when, on Jan u 
ary 30, 1793, he was appointed to the 
Agamemnon, -which ship he subsequently 
declared to be “ the best sixty-four in the 
service.”

I h a ve  no space in which to recount 
at any length how Nelson, after this, went 
frem success to success, and quickly made 
one of the biggest names in the Navy. 
Most people are now familiar with the tales 
of his daring career. It was at the battle of 
Cape St. Vincent that, in defiance of his 
admiral’s orders, he brought his ship, the 
Captain, into action and engaged seven 
Spanish ships of the largest size. He him
self had the smallest seventy-four in the 
British fleet, but that fact did not debar him 
from picking out and attacking the San- 
tissima Trinidad, a mighty four-decker of 
one hundred and thirty-six guns, said to 
be the largest ship in the world. It  was 
like a terrier assailing a mastiff. Of course, 
he got the worst of it, but even then, with 
his ship terribly battered and placed hors de 
combat as regards sailing, he determined 
to board the San Nicolas, which had become 
entangled with the Santissima Trinidad. 
In Mr. Hadden’s excellently compiled bio
graphy you will find Nelson’s own account of 
this adventure. Never did a daring move 
meet with more complete success. Nelson 
ends his account by relating how, when the 
Spanish officers surrendered their swords to 
him, he gave them, as he received them, 
“ to William Fearney, one of my bargemen, 
who put them, with the greatest sang froid, 
under his arm.”

It was on August 1,1798, that Nelson won 
the Battle of the Nile, which feat gained him a 
peerage, large money grants, and numerous 
foreign decorations. His full title, by the 
way, was “ Baron Nelson of the Nile and of 
Burnham Thorpe.” After the battle of 
Copenhagen, in 1801, he was created a 
viscount, and in 1803 he was appointed to 
the chief command of the Mediterranean 
fleet. He only quitted his flagship, the 
Victory, for three hours from May, 1803, 
to August, 1805 — a period spent in the 
blockade of the French fleet in Toulon and 
p, chasing it to the West Indies and back, 
finally came Trafalgar—his crowning tri
umph—and his death.

A section of a chart, showing the system of signalling as 
introduced into the Royal Navy by Lieut. William Pringle 

Green, on October 3, 1812. Lieut Green was a mid
shipman on H M.S. Conqueror, at the battle' of 
Trafalgar, and was promo ted for his conspicuous 

bravery in that renowned action. We are 
enabled to reproduce the above through 

the courtesy of his son, Mr. JohnW.
W. Green, Fleet Paymaster, R.N.
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MR. F . C. S E L O U S , TH E  FAM OU S H U N TE R , W HO D E S C R IB E S  IN TH IS N U M B E R  

H OW  H E  SH O T H IS F IR S T  E L E P H A N T .

Photo. E lliott and Fry.

In th e  a n n a ls  of British history no 
more fascinating hero than Nelson has 
ever appeared. What dazzles the mind more 
than anything else in the story of this greatest 
of sailors is his wondrous daring and his 
extraordinary self-confidence. His courage 
was not the bull-dog pluck of the unimagina
tive man ; he was fully alive to the dangers 
that lay before him, and yet went on, to do 
or die. His battle-cry when he boarded the 
San Nicolas, for instance, was “ Westminster 
Abbey or victory ! ” The tale of his career 
exemplifies what can be achieved by daunt
less courage backed by quick-wittedness. 
He had his faults, but these we can afford 
to overlook. It is enough for us that he 
won Great Britain her queenship of the seas,

a title which she has worthily retained to 
the present day.

S ch o la rs h ip  C o m p e titio n .—For
the benefit of new readers I am repeating the 
particulars of the Scholarship Competition 
announced last month. The Scholarship is 
of the value of £25, and is offered for com
petition among readers of T he C a p t a i n  

by 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
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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 
a 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 
18, 1905.

It is an enterprising move on the part of 
the Director of Kensington College to offer 
this scholarship for competition, and I have 
no doubt that there will be a large number 
of entrants. A further inducement to com
pete takes the shape of extra prizes offered 
by The Captain— i.e., a Prize of One Guinea 
for the best paper sent in by a candidate 
under Eighteen ; a Prize of One Guinea 
for the best paper sent in by a candidate 
under Sixteen; and a Prize of One Guinea 
for the best paper • ent in by a Colonial 
candidate. The following are the questions 
to be answered:

(1) Do you think too much time is given in our Public Schools to 
athletics ? What is likely to be the result on the welfare of the 
nation if such be the case ?

U) What are the 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 ?
. to) What is knowledge ? State clearly the use and abuse of books 
m the acquisition of the same.

(4) What is geography ? Describe geographically anv portion of 
England, large or small, with which you are personalty acquainted.

(5) (<*) Give a short historical account of the means by which the 
English people have secured their exceptional liberties ; or (6) give 
a short accountof the reign of Queen Victoria, with special reference 
t0 ^dvance in literature, science, arts, and manufactures

(6) What living author may be said to hold out promise j>f being 
the most lasting of his generation ?

o! £?namenton the saying, "  Experentia docet.H
8 Divide 14,678,9 »8 by 358.

w  Multiply 3.4678 by .056789 correct to three places of decimals. 
J 10' u “ ea*er ma*ks his goods so as to allow himself 15 per cent 

aD°v« the cost price, but gives his customers a reduction of 5 per 
cent, off the marked prices for ready money. What percentage of 
p ont does he make on a cash sale ?

School S p o rts  R esu lts, 1 9 0 5 .—
u Manchester Grammar School Sports, 
held on July 4, Mr. J . L. Paton, the High 
Master, instituted a system of bronze tokens 
ln place of the usual cups and trophies. “ If

a boy, or a man,” he said, “ cannot compete 
in an event for the sheer honour of winning, 
he is no use. The boy who cannot be in
duced to race except for a cup is not wanted.
. . . I want to see inculcated that spirit 
which characterises the interest in cricket, 
football, and lacrosse.” There is something 
to be said for this innovation, but I hardly 
think other schools will make a similar 
change, for, after all, a bronze medal does 
not loom so large as a silver cup, and cer
tainly cannot occupy such a prominent posi
tion on one’s sideboard when one’s running 
days are over. Below I append further 
sports results that have come to hand:

B radford Grammar School.
Mile.—G. C. Whiteley, 5 min. i j  sec.
Half-mile.—T. G. P. Northwood, 2 min. 24̂  sec.
Quarter-mile.— F. E. Steinthal, 55$ see.
100 Yards.—F. E. Steinthal, 11J sec.
Hurdles.—F. E. Steinthal. 19I sec.
High Jump.—T. G. P. Northwood. 4 ft. 11 in.
Long Jump.— E. T. Gleave. 17 ft. 7 iu.
Cricket Ball.— A, S. Fairbank, 75 yd. 1 ft.
Weight.—F. E. Steinthal. 30 ft.

Carlisle Grammar School.
Mile.— H. S. Higginson, 5 min, 31 sec.
Quarter-mile.— H. S. Higginson, 63J sec.
100 Yards.— J. Graham, 12 sec.
High Jump.—G. Bott. 4 ft. 7J in.
Long Jump.— W. T. Featherstone, 17 ft. 1 in.
Cricket Ball.— J. R. Bell, 84 yd. 9 in.

K ing E dward VII. School (Lyn n).
One Mile.— A. C. Morton, 5 min. 20 sec.
Quarter-mile.— A. F. Ritchie, $8 sec.
220 Yards.—W. C. Morgan, 26 sec.
100 Yards.—W. C. Morgan, njf sec.
Hurdles.—F. C. Hunter, 20J sec.
High Jump.— W. C. Morgan, 4 ft. 10 in.
Long Jump.— W. C. Morgan, 18 ft.
Cricket Ball.—C. E. Turner, 97 yd. 3 in.

L iverpool College Upper School.
Mile.— G. F. Rogers, 5 min. 16$ sec.
Half-mile.— W. H. Weightman, 2 min. 14 sec.
Quarter-mile.—G. F. Rogers, 55$ sec.
220 Yards.—G. S. A. Bishop, 25 sec.
100 Yards.— G. F. Rogers, 1 1£ sec.
Hurdles.—F. B. Chavasse, 20 sec.
High Jump.—G. F. Rogers, 5 ft. 1 in.
Long Jump.— F. B. Chavasse, 17 ft. 9 in.
Cricket Ball.— D. Hobart, 81 yd. 1 ft.

Magdalen College School, Oxford.
Mile.— Lee, 5 min. 17 sec.
Half-mile.— Acott, 2 min. 15 sec.
Quarter-mile.— Pearson, 58J sec.
100 Yards.— Jones (ii), 11 j sec.
High Jump.— Pearson. 4 ft. 11 in.
Long Jump.— Pearson, 17 ft. 5̂  in.
Cricket Ball.—Dawes, 72 yd.
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Manchester Grammar School.
Mile.—M. W. Paterson, 5 min. 26 sec.
Half-mile.— E. Walker, 2 min. 25 sec. 
Quarter-mile.—A. Kirk, 60J sec.
220 Yards.— A. Kirk, 26£ sec.
100 Yards.— A. Kirk, u |  sec.
Hurdles.— V. Hassan. 19! sec.
High Jump.—F. Sutton, 5 ft. 1 in.
Long Jump.—C. M. Howard, 17 ft. 5J in.
Cricket Ball.—J. E. Rowbotham, 53 yd.

Newton Abbott Grammar School.
Mile.— J. Webb, 5 min. 2 sec.
Half-mile.— J. Webb, 2 min. 20J sec.
Quarter-mile.— H. Ingham, 61 sec.
100 Yards.— J. Webb, sec.
Hurdles.— J. Webb, 18 sec.
Long Jump.—G. C. Maclaren, 15 ft. in.
Cricket Ball.— J. Webb, 80 yd.

Normanton Grammar School.
Mile.—F. M. Dixon, 6 min. 5 sec.
Quarter-mile.— J. A. Wood, 63 sec.
220 Yards.— J. A. Wood, 29 sec.
100 Yards.— E. H. Dixon. n |  sec.
Hurdles (100 Yards).— E. H. Dixon, i6jj sec 
High Jump.— E. H. Dixon, 4 ft. 8 in.
Long Jump.— E. H. Dixon. 15 ft. 8 in.
Cricket Ball.—T. L. Lees, 78 yd.

Pocklington School.
Quarter-mile.— Dalton (major), 59 sec.
120 Yards.—Marks, 12$ sec.
100 Yards.— Dalton (major), 111 sec.
High Jump.— Dalton (minor), 4 ft. io  ̂ in.
Long Jump.— Dalton (minor), 17 ft. 3 in.

K ing William’s College, Isle of Man, Sports 
Records.

Mile.—R. Edwards, 4 min. 48 sec.
Quarter Mile.— D. Young, 52 sec.
100 Yards.— L. A. Bruce, iof sec.
Hurdles (120 yards).— F. M. Hobbs (1885), 17 

sec.
High Jump.—C. Gill, 5 ft. 6 in.
Long Jump.— R. Bruce, 21 ft. 8 in.
Cricket Ball.— Lamothe (1885), 109 yd. 2 ft. 
Weight.—E Dickson (1893), 33 ft. io£ in.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
“  S irro m  ” sends me his first attempt in poetry. 

Having read it, I am left with a sort of sorrowful 
feeling in my heart, for, although “ Sirrom ” is 
evidently one of The Captain ’s best well-wishers, 
and has been inspired to verse-making by the 
glories of our thirteenth volume, it is palpable 
that " Sirrom ” is not a poet. Nevertheless, I 
print his poem. Whatever " Sirrom ” does here
after, he will always be able to say that one of 
his poems has been published. And this is the 
poem :

T he Lu cky  T hirteenth.
Listen, readers of The Captain, boys and old boys 

the world o’er.
And tell your friends who are not of the treat they 

have in store
By purchasing the thirteenth vol.

Of the splendid magazine edited by the Old Fag:
It will cause the hours to brighten and the moments 

ne'er to lag.
When the holiday’s forsaken by Old Sol.

There is heaps of sound advice, from the editorial 
pen,

Intended to develop boys into real manly men
(Though he never really preaches, the Old Fag); 

And many a kind encouragement to readers, high or 
low.

From the optimistic point of his fountain pen doth 
flow—  .

At times, indeed, he’s something of a wag.
[Thank you. O. F.]

For fellows who to sports and games are naturally 
inclined,

There is every month an article, crammed with good 
things, from the mind

Of the man who brought the precious “ ashes ” 
back.

The gentleman I refer to is the versatile " Plum” 
Warner,

Who is ably following Mr. Fry in the old Athletic 
Corner:

Of explaining shots and strokes, he has the knack.
You say it’s stamps, not runs, that you collect ? 

Oh, very well ;
Then let me recommend you. sir, to Mr. Nankivell:

His philatelic knowledge is unique.
There’s a special den for naturalists, and sensible 

reviews
Of the latest books for boys, which instruct or which 

amuse.
He’s rather smart, that literary ” beak.”

The enthusiastic camera fiend, and the ardent 
cycling man,

Mr. Williams caters for, and unfolds the happy plan
Of touring with a lens and two-speed gear ;

While the splendid lot of authors the Old Fag has 
at command, -

Together with the artists, the finest in the land,
Make T he Captain, as a mag., without a peer.

There is humorous Mr. Wodehouse, with his healthy 
“ men of Wrykyn ; ”

Far western tales ; while some will find the very 
sort they like in

Mr. Ellbar’s naval yarns, O.H.M.S.
The serial tale, " John Baywood,” is replete with 

incident,
And though with the Hickson system you may 

possibly dissent,
I’m sure you'll like the stories none the less.

“ Sirrom.”
“ Conjunctions.” — I fear your letter i3 too 

vague to answer very satisfactorily. You should 
have quoted examples to show your exact difficulty. 
It is perfectly correct to begin a sentence after a 
full-stop with what is called a governing conjunction, 
such as when, if, because, &c., as. though the sentence 
actually stands first in order, it is really joined in 
sense to the principal sentence which follows, and 
the order might easily be reversed, e.g., '* When it is 
fine, I will go out.” Or " I will go out, when it is 
fine.” The second order shows the force of the 
conjunction more clearly, but both are absolutely 
correct. Provided that the sentences which the 
conjunction joins are not separated by a full-stop 
it is quite permissible to begin with the conjunction 
if the sense is kept perfectly clear. As I said before,



THE OLD FAG. 95

we jnust have definite examples properly to apprecia- 
ciate the difficulty.

“ Y o u th .” —We have answered " a r t"  queries 
in several numbers. Look back. Don’t make 
" art ’’ your career unless you possess talents beyond 
the ordinary. Even then you would find no little 
difficulty in'earning a living.

“ Dear Old Fa.S,—This is my first long letter 
to you, but 1 have read T he Captain since early 
in iqoh I always take great interest in the an
swers you give to correspondents, although I some
times cannot agree with you. In the June number 
you advised some one to disregard physical culture 
—dumb-bells, &c. I and many friends have 
benefited greatly by strictly carrying out Sandow’s 
System, and 1 do not see how a boy can become 
really strong and healthy without training of this 
kind. Any one who, entirely disregarding the 
necessary development of his muscles and physical 
bodily training, merely indulges in cricket, football, 
and other sports, benefits very little by those sports. 
I was very delicate and frail when I was about ten 
years of age, and sports did me no good, but I am 
now strong and fit (thanks to Sandow), and have 
had no illness of any sort for three years. My 
height is unusual— I measure 5 ft. in. (bare
footed), and am only fifteen years old. I grew 
very rapidly, but am now getting much stronger 
and broader. Hoping that you are in good health, 
I am, dear Old Fag, yours very sincerely, ‘ Moorool- 
bark ’ (Melbourne, Australia).” — All I can say is 
that I am very pleased to hear that " Mooroolbark ” 
has benefited so greatly from physical culture. 1 
still, however, adhere to my original statement, 
i.e., that in my opinion the ordinary outdoor games 
are the best and healthiest “ developers."

Nottinghamshire to Argentina.— In a 
mild way we endeavour to help readers who write ask
ing for information and enclosing a stamped envelope 
for reply. We are always glad to give such infor
mation as we possess, and we are well rewarded by 
the grateful epistles we receive in return. Some 
twelve months ago a Nottinghamshire reader wrote 
in asking about the chances of railway employment 
in foreign climes. This is not the sort of informa
tion even an O. F. is well up in, so we sent the 
letter to a good-hearted friend of ours who knows 
not a little about foreign railways. Our friend 
told us all he knew concerning railway employment 
abroad, and the result was that we wrote to our 
Nottinghamshire reader advising him to turn his 
attention to South America. Not long ago he 
wrote to say that he decided to take our advice, 
and, by way of a beginning, started to learn Spanish. 
™  occupied his spare time during last winter. 
When he was fairly forward in his study of the 
tongue, he felt himself qualified to apply for a post 
on a South American railway. This he did, and, 
as luck had it, the manager of that railway happened 
to take a trip to England soon after, and on his 
arnva. here arranged an interview with our corre
spondent, and subsequently offered him an engage
ment. lhe offer was accepted, and our reader 
sailed from Southampton early in August. Our 
congratulations and good wishes went with him. 
lhe moral is that you must do a thing thoroughly 
f iî °U want to Be* on. We advised this young 
wv!°n -t0 turn attention t° South America, 

inch is largely Spanish in its people and language,
, he promptly set to work to learn Spanish, 
n this strenuously competitive age it is this type

man which forges ahead : sitting with your

hands in your lap waiting for “ something to turn 
up ” isn’t any good at all. From Notts to Argen
tina is a far cry, but we know that among our 
“ constant readers ” we shall have no more faithful 
or constant reader than our friend that we advised, 
who—lucky chap !— is now wearing a wide-brimmed 
sun-hat, while we are ordering in tons of coal for 
the winter !

Swim m ing a t Public Schools.—
“ Pauline ” writes : " Swimming and polo are very 
popular at St. Paul’s. Last year we played several 
matches. We drew against the Oxford University' A ’ 
team in the hundred yards, beat them in the two 
lengths team race, but lost at polo.- We beat 
Dulwich in swimming and at polo, Charterhouse in 
swimming and diving, and in the race against 
Harrow we won by 30 yd. The Old Paulines 
beat us in swimming by half a yard, and we drew 
at polo. This is really very good, as the O. P.’s had 
an Irish Polo International playing for them. Of 
five matches, we won three, lost one, and drew one.”

“  S. M. M.”  writes: “ May I point out an objec
tion to Arthur G. Negus’ ’ Easy Way of Saving a 
Drowning Person ’ ? I have noticed persons being 
taught to swim by being pulled quickly across a 
swimming-bath from the opposite side. As long 
as the rope was drawn quickly, the beginner could 
keep his head above water, but if he was only 
being drawn slowly across he began to sink. Apply
ing this to a drowning person, it is obvious that 
unless the rescuer be an exceptionally strong 
swimmer, and can swim very fast even when he is 
towing some one behind him, the drowning person 
will be drawn along with his head under the water. 
The average swimmer does not go fast at any time, 
and when towing some one else would probably 
move very slowly. The drowning person would 
doubtless be brought ashore" by this means, but in 
an unconscious condition, and would most probably 
lose his hold after a minute or so.”

E. J. M. (Temple); Mr. B. Beasley, Brampton 
Park, Huntingdon, undertakes to cure stammering. 
Write to him for particulars.

Kirriemarian. — I question whether tea- 
planters ever advertise vacancies, but if they do 
the journals they would favour would probably be 
the Field, Daily Telegraph, and the principal Anglo- 
Indian papers. The greatest caution must be 
exercised in selecting a person with whom to become 
a pupil.

“ Southern Cross.”— (1) I have received a 
number of complaints about the Colonial Com
petitions. One reader says Colonials ought to have 
as good prizes as British readers, and another, an 
Australian reader, like yourself, declares that he 
hasn't time to get his competitions in by the date 
given. As regards the first complaint, it must be 
clear to all you Colonial readers that we can’t 
offer for competition among a few hundred colonials 
prizes similar to those competed for by a vastly 
greater number of British readers. As to the 
second complaint, you will observe that I am ex
tending the time limit by a month. (2) Your essay 
is not original, being inspired by an essay which 
has already appeared in the Capta in . Do try and 
make up something all out of your own head. 
That is the only kind of thing that merits attention 
and reward.

Letters, etc., have also to be acknowledged 
from: "Faultfinder,” P. T. O’ Kell, B. Weaver, 
W. J. Goodbrand.
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Results of August Competitions.
N o . I.— ‘ " C a p t a i n *  B i r t h d a y  B o o k . "

CLASS I. (No age limit.)
W i n n e r  o f . B f n e t f i n k  N o .  2  •• F l a s h  ” C a m e r a  : Constance H .  

Greaves, 15 Powis Square, Brighton,
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : C. T. Down, 

Spearpoint, Ashford, Kent.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : A. A. Kerridge, Mary I. Wilson, May 

MacCowen Hall, G. S. Hunt, Edith M. Nanson, W. S. Jackson, 
Margaret Hoare.

CLASS II.  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o f  N o .  2 “  S c o u t  '* C a m e r a  : Percival Dacre, Passaic, 

S t  Flora’s Road, Littlchampton, .Sussex.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : L  ottie Tucker, 

South Cliff, Malvern Welis
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Albert Albrow, Victoria T. Down, 

Gwendolen Okeden, Dorothy Nanson, E, L. Blaiklev, Bernard 
Weaver. '

CL/4SS III.  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o k  No. 2 “  S c o u t  m  C a m e r a  : K. T. Down, Spearpoiat, 

Ashford, Kent.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Thomas Marston, 

13 Denman Drive, Newsham Park, Liverpool.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : A. L. Cranfield, Kathleen Palethorpe, 

Emmeline d’Auvergne, Alan L. Miller, F. D. Cadell, A. D. Skinner, 
Norah E. Childs, C. M. Miller, W. H. Palethorpe.
N o . II.— “  D r a w i n g  o f  a  C a t  o r  D o g , 1'

CL.4SS I. (No age limit.)
W i n n e r  o p  S a n d o w  D e v e l o p e r  : Olive C. Harbutt, The Grange, 

Bathampton.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : John Varley, John B. Hall, A. J. 

Wydell, Nora Simraonds, Marion Hill.
CLASS II.  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o f  S a n d o w  G r i p  D u m b - B e l l s :  Frieda E .  Myers, 

44 Parkfield,”  S t  Asaph, North Wales.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Alfred Cooke, 

Greystone Road, Benketh, nr. Warrington, Lancs.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Albert E Burton, Bernard J. Harris, 

David Westwood, George A. Bell, George W, Tanner, J. Craigie 
Bone, V. E. M’Cullagh, L. E. Horton, S. Webster, G. Mackenzie, 
A, Meeres, John Grier, T. Webb.

CI.ASS III.  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o p  S a n d o w  G r i p  D u m b - B e l l s :  Gladvs M. Hvnes, 

21 Hamilton Road, Ealing, W. ’
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : W. A. Scott, Ernest Mould, George 

Taylor, Sydney Hassell, G. W. Robertson, Frank Farrell, H F, 
Walton, P. C. L. Bone, Edith Moncrieff, Charles Bennett Edgar 
Hicklev, Tom Cowell, Sidney M. Smith, Edgar Osborne, George 
Taylor, A. S. Abercromby, James Cape, George Butterfield.
N o . I II .— “ A n  A u g u s t  E v e n t . ’*

CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-one )
W i n n e r  o p  m  S w a n  ”  F o u n t a i n  P e n :  W  H .  L .  Grouow, 

10 Shortridge Terrace, Newcastle-on-Tyne.
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 :  Eric Moore 

Ritchie, 1 Wynnstay Grove, Fallowfield, Manchester; Margaret 
J. C. Reid, 65 Osborne Place, Aberdeen. ’

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : J. R. Bird, A. Tapply, P .  I ., Dacre,
G. Austen Taylor, Harold Scholfteld, Harold Morris, F. F. Williams,
H, B Higginbottom, j .  W. Smith, A. H. Lodge, Benjamin Corbyn, 
Gertie Bird.

CL^SS II.  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o p  ‘ ’ S w a n ”  F o u n t a i n  P e n :  James McGregor, 47 

Palermo Street, Glasgow.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  Harry Oliver, 

3 Kensington Road, Lytham, Lancs.
Honourable Mention : E. J .  Morris, H, B . Champion, J .  J. 

SneiJ, A. J .  Turner, Hugh I.. I.vail. Reginald Lamb, A. W. Fox, 
Evelyn Palethorpc, J .  Brimetow, H. Middleton Smith, Alice M. Cox, 
J. M. Beattie, R. G. White, George Chambers.

CLASS III.  (Age lim it : Twelve.)
W i n n e r  o p  “ S w a n ”  F o u n t a i n  P e n : Eyre S. Carter, Manor 

Farm, Farnborough, Hants.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  ; H arry Lawler, John H. Patrick, Roland 

M. Young Eileen D. E. Harland, Harold C. Machon, F. W. Gjilan 
David M. Berry.
N o . IV . — 11 P h o t o g r a p h i c  C o m p e t i t i o n . «

CL.4 5 S  L (No age limit.)
W i n n e r  o f  P r i z e : Harry W. Witcombe, Castlebrook, Holland 

Road, Maidstone.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Robert M Williams, (jun.) F. Herbert, 

the Rev H. D. Nicholson, M.A., M. J. C. Simpson, George Milne, 
Constance N. Daly, Charles F. Shaw, R. W. Copeman, Mrs. Herbert 
Bindley, George H. Durnford.

CLASS II. (Age lim it : Twenty-one.) •
W i n n e r  of P r i z e  : Bernard Meldrura, “  Eversley,”  Bowdon. 
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  Ernest Townsend, W .  J .  W a t t ,  G. S .  B. 

Cushnie, D. Douglas Wilson, H. J. Hutchings, Percy E. Klitz, Edgar 
Goodman, M .  R .  Eaton, E. W .  B l y t h .

CLASS III.  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  of P r i z e  :  Winifred G. Hughes, Dalchoolin, Craigavad, 

co. Down, Ireland.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : F. Russell Sadd, T. A. Pimm, M o r l e y  

Copeman, A. E. Chard, Stanley Broughton, George T. Cargey, 
Arthur W. Fox, G. F. Stephenson, L. Foster, W. A. Page, T. H. 
Stern, George F. Bourne.
N o .  V . - “  F i l l - u p s  ”

(No age limit.)
W i n n e r s  o f  S i x - S h i l l i n g  B o o k s :  Ethel M. Kempson, 17 

Bristol Road, F.dgbaston, Birm ingham ; James Bland, 6 Windsor 
Street, G lasgow ; L. W. Butler, Vesey House, Sutton Coldfield, 
nr. Birm ingham ; Kathleen Palethorpe, Snleby Grange, Alford, 
Lines.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Maud M. Lyne, W . F. Curtis, L. 
Caldicott, W . E. Turner, Edgar A. Peers, Ursula M. Peek, W. A. L. 
G roiow , S. B. Wood, Rev. H. Percival Harris, William J. AUum, 
Marian Hewitt, H. D. Ryalls.
N o  V I .— “ T w e l v e  B e s t  A d v e r t i s e m e n t s . "

(No age limit.)
W i n n e r s  o f  5 s .  : Albert Albrow, 43 Hinton Road, Loughboro 

Junction, S.F., ; S. J. Buttfield, 30 Kilmorie Road, Forest Hitl,S.H.; 
William Smith, 38 Colchester Terrace, Sunderland ; Reginald !. 

'Bucknell, 38 Dunster Gardens, Brondesbury, N.W.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n :  Hildred Baker, W. H. Warren, J .  W ,  

Smith, A. M. Cox, T. V. Tupholms, M. B. Leamon, Norah Disney, 
Maud Maitland, Pcrcv T. Lovejoy, Percy Moynihan, H. Easton, W. 
Seymour Harvie, C. Clarke.
F o r e i g n  a n d  C o l o n i a l  R e a d e r * . — (July.)

No. I ,— W i n n e r  o f  5s. : H. A. Lindo, Bank of Nova Scotia, 
Kingston, Jamaica. _

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n . — W. J. Perrott (Cape Town), H. Morris, 
J. G. Ke-shatl, S. Westmore James (Trinidad), H. Goodbraod 
(Natal), M. \V. Rosenthal (Transvaal). ,

No. II.— W i n n e r  o f  5 H. Morris, Moulton Hall School, Trioi* 
dad.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n . — M. W . Rosenthal.
No. IV .— W i n n e r  of 5 s .: Sybil E. Hastings, Amraoti Camp, 

Berar, India.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n . — B. Smcllie (India), L. H. Burket 

(Canada), Fitzherbert Howell.
No. V.— W inner of 5s.: Fitzherbert Howell, 62 Henry Street, 

Port of Spain, Trinidad, BAV.I
Honourable Mention .— R. H. Tucker (India), Katie Whitman 

(Canada), E. J. W. Clements (China).
No. V I .— W i n n e r  o f  5 s.: Frank Brierly, 13 Stanmore Avenue, 

Port of Spain, Trinidad. -
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n .— G. F. Proctor (Trinidad).

W inners o f  Consolation P r ise s  are reQuested to inform the Editor which then would prefer—a Volume o f the 
" C a p ta in / ’  " S tr a n d ,”  " S u n d a y  S tra n d ,” "  W ide W o r ld "  44 T echnics,”  ,r C . B. F rp ’s M ago s in e ,"  or one 
o f  the following books— "  J im  Mortimer, Surgeon,” "  J .  O. Jon es,”  44 Tales o f  Greg house,”  " A c t o n ’s Feud.

44 The H eart o f  the Prairie/*

Comments on the August Competitions.
No. I.— Special mention should be made of the neat and artistic 

Birthday Books submitted by Constance Greaves, C. T. Down, and 
Percival Dacre. There are a certain number of competitors who 
still take no notice of the season in which the months fall, and 
others whose quotations are much too long.

No. II.— The “prize-winning entries in each Class were very well 
executed drawings from life, the sketches in Class II. being 
particularly good.

No.’ III.— The ”  Essay”  Comp, appears to be as popular as ever, 
nnd a high standard is maintained, in Class I. especially. The 
avourite subjects chosen this month were the Battles of Crecy, 

Blenheim, and the Nile, the Birth of Sir Walter Scott, and the 
Visit of the French Fleet.
* No. IV.— Some very clever photographic studies were submitted 
in"all Classes.

No. V.— A number of interesting selections from all kinds of 
sources were sent in, and the task of discrimination was no easy one. 
The prize-winning quotations were taken from "  Rodney Stone, 
Henry Newbolt's poems. Lubbock’s ”  Use of Life,”  and ” Selection* 
from Charles Kingsley." *

No. V I.— The winning list of most popular advertisements, de
cided by vote, is as follows :

(1) Nestld's Milk.
(2) Pears’ Soap.
(3) Oxo,
(4) Bovril.
(̂ ) Reid's Stout.
(6) Bird’s Custard Powder

(7) Rowntree’s Cocoa.
( 8 )  Peter’s Milk C h o c o l a t e  

( 0 )  Black Cat C i g a r e t t e s .

(10) Sunlight Soap.
(ti ) Hoe’s Sauce.
(i j ) Lloyd's News.
T he Competition Editor.



SO KIND I

Mr . Sn a t c h e t : "E xcu se  me, sir— your diamond pin is 
coming o u t.”

T he U nsuspecting  Old F ag ’s B r o t h e r : "T h a n k  you so 
m uch; I might have lost it. Good day, sir.”



AMID SH RIEKS OF APPROVAL, OARS BEGAN TO STRIKE THE W ATER, AND THE W ATER 

BEGAN TO F L Y  OVER THE W R Y K Y N  BOATS. [S tt  P W  n®-
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SYNOPSIS.
Wrykyn School is experiencing a season of 

athletic slackness after a year of phenomenal 
success—much to the disgust of ALLardyce, captain 
of football, who appears to be in command of a team 
of degenerates. The conduct of the school generally 
is also unsatisfactory, frequent rows with the 
" town ” taking place over an impending Parlia
mentary election, in which one of the school governors 
is a candidate in the Conservative interest. While 
one of these School and Town fights is in progress 
in the High Street, Drummond, the best boxer in the 
school, and Sheen, his friend—both members of the 
Sixth—come upon the scene, but while Drummond 
hastens to help the Wrykinians, Sheen turns tail and 
slinks away.

CHAPTER y .

T H E  W H IT E  F E A T H E R .

f1T was not until he had reached his study 
that Sheen thoroughly realised what 
he had done. AU the way home he 
had been defending himself eloquently 
against an imaginary accuser; and he 
had built up a very sound, thoughtful, 
and logical series of arguments to show 
that he was not only not to blame for 

what he had done, but had acted in a highly 
statesmanlike and praiseworthy manner. After 
all, he was in the sixth. Not a prefect, it was 
true, but, still, practically a prefect. The head
master disliked unpleasantness between school 
and town, much more so between the sixth 
form of the school and the town. Therefore, 
he had done his duty in refusing to be drawn 
into a fight with Albert and friends. Besides,

why-should he be expected to join in when
ever he saw a couple of fellows fighting ? 
It wasn’t reasonable. It was no business of 
his. Why, it was absurd. He had no quarrel 
with those fellows. It wasn’t cowardice. It 
was simply that he had kept his head better 
than Drummond, and seen further into the 
matter. Besides. . . .

But when he sat down in his chair, this 
mood changed. There is a vast difference 
between the view one takes of things when one 
is walking briskly, and that which comes when 
one thinks the thing over coldly. As he sat 
there, the wall of defence which he had built 
up slipped away brick by brick, and there 
was the fact staring at him, without covering 
or disguise. •

It w£is no good arguing against himself. 
No amount of argument could wipe away the 
truth. He had been afraid, and had shown it. 
And he had shown it when, in a sense, he was 
representing the school, when Wrykyn looked 
to him to help it keep its end up against the 
town.

The more he reflected, the more he saw 
how far-reaching were the consequences of 
that failure in the hour of need. He had 
disgraced himself. He had disgraced Seymour’s. 
He had disgraced the school. He was an out
cast.

This mood, the natural reaction from his 
first glow of almost jaunty self-righteousness, 
lasted till the lock-up bell rang, when it was 
succeeded by another. This time he took a
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more reasonable view of the affair. It oc
curred to him that there was a chance that 
his defection had passed unnoticed. Nothing 
could make his case seem better in his own 
eyes, but it might be that the thing would 
end there. The house might not have lost 
credit.

An overwhelming curiosity seized him to 
find out how it had all ended. The ten minutes 
of grace which followed the ringing of the 
lock-up bell had passed. Drummond and 
the rest must be back by now.

He went down the passage to Drummond’s 
study. Somebody was inside. He could hear 
him.

He knocked at the door
Drummond was sitting at the table, reading. 

He looked up, and there was a silence. Sheen’s 
mouth felt dry. He could not think how to 
begin. He noticed that Drummond’s face 
was unmarked. Looking down, he saw that 
one of the knuckles of the hand that held 
the book was swollen and cut.

“ Drummond, I----- ”
Drummond lowered the book.
“ Get out,”  he said. He spoke without heat, 

calmly, as if he were making some conventional 
remark by way of starting a conversation.

“ I only came to ask----- ”
" Get out,”  said Drummond again.
There was another pause. Drummond 

raised his book and went on reading.
Sheen left the room.
Outside he ran into Linton. Unlike Drum

mond, Linton bore marks of the encounter. 
As in the case of the hero of Calverley’s poem, 
one of his speaking eyes was sable. The swell
ing of his lip was increased. There was a deep 
red bruise on his forehead. In spite of these 
injuries, however, he was cheerful. He was 
whistling wdien Sheen collided with him.

“ Sorry,” said Linton, and went on into the 
study.

“ Well,” he said, “  how are you feeling, 
Drummond ? Lucky beggar, you haven’t 
got a mark. I rvish I could duck like you. 
Well, we have fought the good fight. Exit 
Albert— sweep him up. You gave him enough 
to last him for the rest of the term. I couldn’t 
tackle the brute. He’s as strong as a horse. 
My word, it was lucky you happened to come 
up. Albert was making hay of us. Still, 
all’s well that ends well. We have smitten 
the Pliilistines this day. By the way----- ”

“ What’s up now ? ”
" Who was that chap with you when you 

came up ? ”
“ Which chap ? ”

“ I thought I saw some one.”
“ You shouldn’t eat so much tea. You saw 

double.”
" There wasn’t anybody ? ”
“  No,” said Drummond.
“ Not Sheen ? ”
“  No,” said Drummond, irritably. “ How 

many more times do you want me to say it ? ” 
“  All right,” said Linton, “  I only asked.

I met him outside.” .
“  Who ? ”
" Sheen.”
“ Oh ? ” ' .
“ You might be sociable.”
“ 1 know I might. But I want to read.”
“ Lucky man. Wish I could. I can hardly 

see. Well, good-bye, then. I ’m off.”
“ Good,” grunted Drummond. “ You know 

your way out, don’t you ? ”
Linton went back to his own study.
“ It’s all very well.”  he said to himself. 

“  for Drummond to deny it, but I ’ll swear 1 
saw Sheen with him. So did Dunstable. 
I ’ll cut out and ask him about it after prep. 
If he really was there, and cut off, something 
ought to be done about it. The chap ought 
to be kicked. He’s a disgrace to the house.” 

Dunstable, questioned after preparation, re
fused to commit himself.

“ I thought I saw somebody with Drum
mond,”  he said, “ and I had a sort of idea it 
was Sheen. Still, I was pretty busy at the 
time, and wasn’t paying much attention to 
anything except that long, thin bargee with 
the bowler. I wish those men would hit 
straight. I t ’s beastly difficult to guard a 
round-arm swing. My right ear feels like a 
cauliflower. Does it look rum ? ”

“ Beastly. But what about this ? You can’t 
swear to Sheen, then P ”

“ No. Better give him the benefit of the 
doubt. What does Drummond say ? You 
ought to ask him.”

“ I have. He says he was alone.”
“ Well, that settles it. What an ass you 

are. If Drummond doesn’t know, who does?” 
“ I believe he’s simply hushing it up.”
“ Well, let us hush it up, too. I t ’s no good 

bothering about it. We licked them all right.’ 
“  But it’s such a beastly thing for the’house." 
“ Then why the dickens do you want it 

to get about ? Surely the best thing you can 
do is to dry up and say nothing about it.”

“  But something ought to be done.”
" What’s the good of troubling about a 

man like Sheen ? He never was any g00̂  
and this doesn’t make him very much worse. 
Besides, he’ll probably be sick enough on m5
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own account. I know I should, if I’d done 
it And. anyway, we don’t know that he did 
do it.”

“ I’m certain he did. I could swear it was 
him.”

“ Anyhow, for goodness’ sake let the thing 
drop.”

•• AH right. But I shall cut him.”
“ Well, that would be punishment enough 

for anybody, whatever he’d done. Fancy ex
istence without your bright conversation. It 
doesn’t bear thinking of. You do look a freak 
with that eye and that lump on your forehead. 
You ought to wear a mask.”

“ That ear of yours,”  said Linton with 
satisfaction, “ will be about three times its 
ordinary sire to-morrow. And it always was 
too large. Good-night.”

On his way back to Seymour’s, Mason, of 
Appleby’s, who was 
standing at his house 
gate imbibing fresh air 
preparatory to going 
to bed, accosted him.

“ I say, Linton.” he 
said, “— hullo, you look 
a wreck, don’t you !—
I say, what’s all this 
about your house ? ”

“ What about my 
house ? ”

“ Funking, and all 
that. Sheen, you 
know. Stanninghas 
just been telling 
me.”

“ Then he saw 
him, too: ” ex
claimed Linton, in
voluntarily.

“ Oh, it’s true, 
then ? Did he 
really cut off like 
that ? S tan n in g 
said he did, but I 
wouldn’t believe
him at first. You aren’t going ? Good
night.”

So the thing was out. Linton had 
not counted on Stanning having seen 
what he and Dunstable had seen, 
t was impossible to hush it up 

now. The scutcheon of Seymour's was defi
nitely blotted. The name of the house was 

>ng held up to scorn in Appleby’s. Pro- 
ably everywhere else as well. It was a 

nuisance, thought Linton, but it could not 
helped. After all, it was a judgment on

the house for harbouring such a specimen 
as Sheen.

In Seymour’s there was tumult and an 
impromptu indignation meeting. Stanning 
had gone to work scientifically. From the 
moment that, ducking under the guard of a 
sturdy town youth, he had caught sight of 
Sheen retreating from the fray, he had grasped 
the fact that here, ready-made, was his chance 
of working off his grudge against him. All 
he had to do was to spread the news abroad, 
and the school would do the rest. On his 
return from the town he had mentioned the 
facts of the case to one or two of the more 
garrulous members of his house, and they had 
passed it on to everybody they met during 
the interval in the middle of preparation. 
By the end of preparation half the school 
knew what had happened.

Seymour’s was furious. The senior day- 
room t̂o a man condemned Sheen. The 
junior day-room was crimson in the face 

and incoherent. * The demeanour of a 
[junior in moments of excitement gene-

t h e y  hove football^boots and cr icket  stumps 
AT THE DOOR.
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rally lacks that repose which marks the philo
sopher.

" He ought to be kicked,” shrilled Renford.
“ We shall get rotted by those kids in 

Dexter’s,” moaned Harvey.
“ Disgracing the house ! ” thundered Wat

son.
“ Let’s go and chuck things at his door,” 

suggested Renford.
A  move was made to the passage in which 

Sheen’s study was situated, and, with divers 
groans and howls, the junior day-room hove 
football boots and cricket stumps at the door.

The success of the meeting, however, was 
entirely neutralised by the fact that in the 
same passage stood the study of Rigby, the 
head of the house. Also Rigby was trying 
at the moment to turn into idiomatic Greek 
verse the words: '* The Days of Peace and 
Slumberous Calm have fled,” and this cor
roboration of the statement annoyed him to 
the extent of dashing out of his room and 
sowing lines among the revellers like some 
monarch scattering largesse. The junior day- 
room retired to its lair to inveigh against the 
brutal ways of those in authority and begin 
working off the commission it had received.

The howls in the passage were the first 
official intimation Sheen had received that 
his shortcomings were public property. The 
word “ Funk ! ”  shouted through his keyhole, 
had not unnaturally given him an inkling as 
to the state of affairs.

So Drummond had given him away, he 
thought Probably he had told I.inton the whole 
story the moment after he (Sheen) had met the 
latter at the door of the study. And perhaps 
he was now telling it to the rest of the house. 
Of all the mixed sensations from which he 
suffered as he went to his dormitory that night, 
one of resentment against Drummond was the 
keenest.

Sheen was in the fourth dormitory, where 
the majority of the junior day-room slept. 
He was in the position of a sort of extra house 
prefect as far as the dormitory was concerned. 
It was a large dormitory, and Mr. Seymour 
had fancied that it might, perhaps, be some
thing of a handful for a single prefect. As a 
matter of fact, however, Drummond,“who was 
in charge, had shown early in the term that he 
was more than capable of managing the place 
single handed. He was popular and deter
mined. The dormitory was orderly partly be
cause it liked him, principally because it had 
to be.

He had an opportunity of exhibiting his 
powers of control that night. When Sheen

came in, the room was full. Drummond was 
in bed, reading his novel. The other ornaments 
of the dormitory were in various stages of un
dress.

As Sheen appeared, a sudden hissing broke 
out from the further corner of the room. 
Sheen flushed, and walked to his bed. The 
hissing increased in volume and richness.

“ Shut up that noise,”  said Drummond, 
without looking up from his book.

The hissing diminished. Only two or three 
of the more reckless kept it up.

Drummond looked across the room at them.
“ Stop that noise, and get into bed,” he 

said quietly.
The hissing ceased. He went on with his 

book again.
Silence reigned in dormitory four.

CHAPTER VI.

A L B E R T  R E D I V I V U S .

BY  murdering in cold blood a large 
and respected family, and afterwards 
depositing their bodies in a reservoir, 
one may gain, we are told, much un

popularity in the neighbourhood of one's 
crime ; while robbing a church will get one 
cordially disliked, especially by the vicar. 
But, to be really an outcast, to feel that one 
has no friend in the world, one must break 
an important public-school commandment.

Sheen had always been something of a 
hermit. In his most sociable moments he 
had never had more than one or two friends; 
but he had never before known what it meant 
to be completely isolated. It was like living 
in a world of ghosts, or, rather, like being a 
ghost in a living world. That disagreeable 
experience of being looked through, as if one 
were invisible, comes to the average person, 
it may be, half a dozen times in his life. Sheen 
had to put up with it a hundred times a day. 
People who were talking to one another stopped 
when he appeared, and waited until he had 
passed on before beginning again. Altogether, 
he was made to feel that he had done for him
self, that, as far as the life of the school was 
concerned, he did not exist.

There had been some talk, particularly in 
the senior day-room, of more active measures. 
It was thought that nothing less than a court- 
martial could meet the case. But the house 
prefects had been against it. Sheen was in 
the sixth, and, however monstrous and un
speakable might have been his acts, it would 
hardly do to treat him as if he were a junior.
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\nd the scheme had been definitely.discouraged 
by Drummond, who had stated, without 
wrapping the gist of his remarks in elusive1 
phrases, that in the event of a court-martial 
being held he would interview the president 
of the same and knock his head off. So Sey
mour’s had fallen back on the punishment 
which from their earliest beginnings the public 
schools have meted out to their criminals. 
They had cut Sheen dead.

In a way Sheen benefited from this ex
communication. Now that he could not even 
play fives, for want of an opponent, there 
was nothing left for him to do but work. For
tunately, he had an object. The Gotford 
would be coming on in a few weeks, and the 
more work he could do for it, the better. 
Though Stanning was the only one of his 
rivals whom he feared, and though he was 
known to be taking very little trouble over 
the matter, it was best to run as few risks as 
possible. Stanning was one of those people 
who produce great results in their work with
out seeming to do anything for them.

So Sheen shut himself up in his study and 
ground grimly away at his books ; and for 
exercise went for cross-country walks. It was 
a monotonous kind of existence. For the 
space of a week the only Wrykinian who spoke 
a single word to liim was Bruce, the son of 
the Conservative candidate for W rykyn: 
and Bruce’s conversation had been limited 
to two remarks. He had said, "  You might 
play that again, will you ? "  and, later, 
“ Thanks ” He had come into the music 
room while Sheen was practising one after
noon. and had sat down, without speaking, 
on a chair by the door. When Sheen had 
played for the second time the piece which 
had won his approval, Bruce thanked him 
and left the room. As the solitary break in 
the monotony of the week, Sheen remembered 
the incident rather vividly.

Since the great rout of Albert and his minions 
outside Cook’s, things, as far as the seniors 
were concerned, had been quiet between 
school and town. Linton and Dunstable 
had gone to and from Cook’s two days in 
succession without let or hindrance. It was 
generally believed that, owing to the unerring 
way in which he had put his head in front of 
Drummond’s left on that memorable occasion, 
the scarlet-haired one was at present dry- 

ocked for repairs. The story in the school—  
*t had grown with the days— was that Drum
mond had laid the enemy out on the pavement 
with a sickening crash, and that he had still

en there at, so to speak, the close of play,

As a matter of fact, Albert was in excellent 
shape, and only an unfortunate previous en
gagement had prevented him from ranging 
the streets near Cook’s as before. Sir William 
Bruce was addressing a meeting in another 
part of the town, and Albert thought it his 
duty to be on hand to boo.

In the junior portion of the school the feud 
with the town was brisk. Mention has been 
made of a certain St. Jude’s, between which 
seat ol learning and the fags of Dexter’s 
and the School House there was a spirited 
vendetta.

Jackson, of Dexter’s, was one of the pillars 
of the movement. Jackson was

a calm-brow’d lad,
Yet mad, at moments, as a hatter,

and he derived a great deal of pleasure from 
warring against St. Jude’s. It helped him to 
enjoy his meals. He slept the better for it. 
After a little turn-up with a Judy he was 
fuller of that spirit of manly fortitude and 
forbearance so necessary to those whom Fate 
brought frequently into contact with Mr. 
Dexter. The Judies wore mortar-boards, 
and it was an enjoyable pastime sending these 
spinning into space during one of the usual 
rencontres in the High Street. From the fact 
that he and his friends were invariably out
numbered, there was a sporting element in 
these affairs, though occasionally this in
feriority of numbers was the cause of his 
executing a scientific retreat with the enemy 
harassing his men up to the very edge of the 
town. This had happened on the last oc
casion. There had been casualties. No
fewer than six house-caps had fallen into the 
enemy’s hands, and he himself had been 
tripped up and rolled in a puddle.

• He burned to avenge this disaster
“ Coming down to Cook’s ? ”  he said to 

his ally, Painter. It was just a week since the 
Sheen episode.

" All right,”  said Painter.
" Suppose we go by the High Street,”  sug

gested Jackson, casually.
”  Then we’d better get a few more chaps,” 

said Painter.
A few more chaps were collected, and the 

party, numbering eight, set off for the town. 
There were present such stalwarts as Borwick 
and Crowle, both of Dexter’s, and Tomlin, 
of the School House, a useful man to have by 
you in an emergency. It was Tomlin who, 
on one occasion, attacked by two terrific 
champions of St. Jude’s in a narrow passage, 
had vanquished them both and sent their



THE CAPTAIN. 0&=*Q>
mortar-boards miles into the empyrean, so 
that they were never the same mortar-boards 
again, but wore ever after a bruised and 
draggled look.

The expedition passed down the High Street 
without adventure, until by common consent 
it stopped at the lofty wall which bounded the 
playground of St. Jude’s.

From the other side of the wall came sounds 
of revelry, shrill squealings and shoutings. 
The Judies were disporting themselves at 
one of their weird games. It was known 
that they played touch-last, and Scandal 
said that another of their favourite 
recreations was marbles. The juniors 
at Wryky n believed that it was to hide 
these excesses from the gaze of the 
public that the playground wall had 
been made so high. Eye witnesses, 
who had peeped through the door 
in the said wall, reported that what 
the Judies seemed to do mostly 
was to chase one another about 
the playground, shrieking at the 
top of their voices. But, they 
added, this was probably a mere 
ruse to divert suspicion. They had 
almost certainly got the 
marbles in their pockets 
all the time.

The expedition stopped, 
and looked itself in the face.

“ How about buzzing 
something at them ? ”  said 
Jackson earnestly.

"Y o u  can get oranges 
over the road,”  said Tomlin 
in his helpful way.

Jackson vanished into the 
shop indicated, and re
appeared a few moments 
later with a brown paper 
bag,

" It seems a beastly 
waste,” suggested the eco
nomical Painter.

“ That’s all right,”  said Jackson, “ they’re 
all bad. The man thought I was rotting him 
when I asked if he’d got any bad oranges, but I 
got them at last. Give us a leg-up, some one.”

Willing hands urged him to the top of the 
wall. He drew out a green orange, and threw it.

There was a sudden silence on the other side 
of the wall. Then a howl of wrath went up to 
the heavens. Jackson rapidly emptied hi9 bag.

“ Got him : ” he exclaimed, as the last orange 
sped on its way. “  Look out, they’re coming.”

The expedition had begun to move off with

quiet dignity, when from the doorway in the wall 
there poured forth a stream of m ortar-boarded 
warriors, shrieking defiance. The expedition 
advanced to meet them.

As usual, the Judies had the advantage in 
numbers, and, filled to the brim with righteous 
indignation, they were proceeding to make 
things uncommonly warm for the invaders^ 
Painter had lost his cap, and Tomlin three 
waistcoat buttons— when the eye of Jackson, 
roving up and down the street, was caught by 
a Seymour’s cap. He was about to shout lot
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assistance when he perceived that the new
comer was Sheen, and refrained. It was no 
use, he felt, asking Sheen for help.

But just as Sheen arrived and the ranks 
of the expedition were beginning to give way 
before the strenuous onslaught of the Judies, 
the latter, almost with one accofd, turned 
and bolted into their playground again. Look
ing round, Tomlin, that first of generals, saw 
the reason, and uttered a warning.

A mutual foe had appeared. From a passage 
on the left of the road there had debouched 
on to the field of action Albert himself and 
two of his band.

The expedition flew without false shame. 
It is to be doubted whether one of Albert’s 
calibre would have troubled to attack such 
small game, but it was the firm opinion of 
the Wrykyn fags and the Judies that he and 
his men were to be avoided.

The newcomers did not pursue them. They 
contented themselves with shouting at them. 
One of the band threw a stone.

Then they caught sight of Sheen.
Albert said, "  Oo er ! ”  and advanced at the 

double. His companions followed him.
Sheen watched them come, and backed 

against the wall. His heart was thumping 
furiously. He was in for it now, he felt. 
He had come down to the town with this very 
situation in his mind. A wild idea of doing 
something to restore his self-respect and his 
credit in the eyes of the house had driven him 
to the High Street. But now that the crisis 
had actually arrived he would have given 
much to have been in his study again.

Albert, was quite close now. Sheen could 
see the marks which had resulted from his 
interview with Drummond. With all his force 
Sheen hit out, and experienced a curious thrill 
as his fist went home. It was a poor blow 
from a scientific point of view, but Sheen’s 
fives had given him muscle, and it checked 
Albert. That youth, however, recovered ra
pidly, and the next few moments passed in a 
whirl for Sheen. He received a stinging blow 
on his left ear and another which deprived him 
of his whole stock of breath, and then he was 
on the ground, conscious only of a wish to stay 
there for ever. ___

CHAPTER VII.
M R. JO E  B E V A N .

LMOST involuntarily he staggered up
to receive another blow which sent
him down again.

“ That’ll do,” said a voice.
Sheen got up, panting. Between him and 
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his assailant stood a short, sturdy man in a 
tweed suit. He was waving Albert back, and 
Albert appeared to be dissatisfied. He was 
arguing hotly with the newcomer.

“ Now, you go away,” said that worthy, 
mildly, “ just you go away.”

Albert gave it as his opinion that the speaker 
would do well not to come interfering in what 
didn’t concern him. Wliat he wanted, asserted 
Albert, was a thick ear.

“ Coming pushing yourself in,” added Albert 
querulously.

“ You go away,” repeated the stranger.
“  You go away. I don’t want to have trouble 
with you.”

Albert's reply was to hit out with his left 
hand in the direction of the speaker’s face. 
The stranger, without fuss, touched the back of 
Albert’s wrist gently with the palm of his right 
hand, and Albert, turning round in a circle, 
ended the manoeuvre with his back towards his 
opponent. He faced round again irresolutely. 
The thing had surprised him.

‘‘ You go away,” said the other, as if he 
were making the observation for the first time.

“ It’s Joe Bevan,” said one of Albert’s friends, 
excitedly.

Albert’s jaw fell. His fieckled face paled.
“ You go away,” repeated the man in the 

tweed suit, whose conversation seemed inclined 
to run in a groove.

This time Albert took the advice. His 
friends had already taken it.

‘‘ Thanks,” said Sheen.
“ Beware,” said Mr. Bevan oracularly, 

“  of entrance to a quarrel ; but, being in, 
bear't that th’ opposed may beware of thee. 
Always counter back when you guard. When 
a man shows you his right like that, always 
push out your left hand straight. The straight 
left rules the boxing world. Feeling better, 
sir ? ”

“ Yes, thanks.”
“ He got that right in just on the spot. I 

was watching. When you see a man coming to 
hit you with his right like that, don’t you draw 
back. Get on top of him. He can’t hit you 
then.” .

That feeling of utter collapse which is the 
immediate result of a blow in the parts about 
the waistcoat was beginning to pass away, 
and Sheen now felt capable of taking an in
terest in sublunary matters once more. His 
ear smarted horribly, and when he put up a 
hand and felt it the pain was so great that he 
could barely refrain from uttering a cry. But, 
however physically battered he might be, 
he was feeling happier and more satisfied with
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himself than he had felt for years. He had 
been beaten, but he had fought his best, and 
not given in. Some portion of his self-respect 
came back to him as he reviewed the late en
counter.

Mr. Bevan regarded him approvingly,
"  He was too heavy for you.” he said. " He’s 

a good twelve stone, I make it. I should put 
you at ten stone— say ten stone three. Call 
it nine stone twelve in condition. But you’ve 
got pluck, sir.”

Sheen opened his eyes at this surprising 
statement.

“ Some I've met would 
have laid down after getting 
that first hit, but you got 
up again. That’s the secret 
of fighting. Always keep 
going on. Never give in. 
You know what Shakespeare 
says about the one who first 
cries ‘ Hold, enough ! ’ Do 
you read Shakespeare,sir?’1 

“ Yes,” said Sheen.
“ Ah, now he knew his 

business,” said Mr. Bevan 
enthusiastically. “ There 
was ringcraft, as you may 
say. He wasn’t a novice.” 

Sheen agreed that Shake
speare had written some 
good things in his time.

” That’s what you want 
to remember. Always keep 
going on, as the saying is. 
I was fighting Dick Roberts 
at the National— an Ameri
can, he was, from San 
Francisco. He come at me 
with his right stretched 
out, and I think he’s going 
to hit me with it, when 
blessed if his left don't 
come out instead, and, my 
Golly ! it nearly knocked a 
passage through me. JuSt 
where that fellow hit you, 
sir, he hit me. It was just 
at the end of the round, and 
I went back to my comer. 

Jim Blake was seconding me. 
‘ What’s this, J im ? ’ I says, 'is 
the man mad, or what ? ’ ' Why,

he says, ‘ he’s left-handed, that’s what’s the 
matter. Get on top of him.’ ‘ Get on top of 
him ? ’ I says. ‘ My Golly, I ’ll get on top of 

the roof if he’s going to hit me another of those. 
But I kept on, and got close to him, and he 
couldn’t get in another of them, and he give 
in after the seventh round.”

“ What competition was that ? ” asked 
Sheen.

Mr. Bevan laughed. "  It was a twenty- 
round contest, sir, for seven-fifty aside and the 
Light Weight Championship of the World.” 

Sheen looked at him in astonishment. He 
had always imagined professional pugilists 
to be bullet-headed and beetle-browed to a 
man. He was not prepared for one of Mr. 
Joe Bevan’s description. For all the m ark s  

of his profession that he bore on his face, in
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the shape of lumps and scars, he might have 
been a  curate. His face looked tough, and 
his eycc harboured always a curiously alert, 
q u e s tio n in g  expression, as if he were perpetu
a lly  “ s iz in g  up ” the person he was addressing. 
B u t  otherwise he was like other men. He 
seem e d  a ls o  t o  have a pretty taste in Litera
ture. T h i s ,  combined with his strong and 
ca p a b le  a ir ,  attracted Sheen. Usually he 
w as s h y  a n d  i l l  at ease with strangers. Joe 
B e v a n  h e  felt he had known all his life.

“ Dc you still fight ? ” he asked.
“ No.” said Mr. Bevan, “ I gave it up. A 

man finds he’s getting on, as the saying is. 
and it don’t do to keep at it too long. I 
teach and I train, but I don’t fight now.”

A sudden idea flashed across Sheen’s mind. 
He was still glowing with that pride which 
those who are accustomed to work with their 
brains feel when they have gone honestly 
through some labour of the hands. At that 
moment he felt himself capable of fighting 
the world and beating it. The small point, 
that Albert had knocked him out of time in 
less than a minute, did not damp him at all. 
He had started on the right road. He had 
done something. He had stood up to his 
man till he could stand no longer. An unlimited 
vista of action stretched before him. He had 
tasted the pleasures of the fight, and he wanted 
more. *

Why, he thought, should he not avail him
self of Joe Bevan’s services to help him put 
himself right in the eyes of the house ? At 
the end of the term, shortly before the Public 
Schools’ Competitions at Aldershot, inter
house boxing cups were competed for at Wry- 
kyn. It would be a dramatic act of reparation 
to the house if he could win the light-weight 
cup for it. His imagination, jumping wide 
gaps, did not admit the possibility of his not 
being good enough to win it. In the scene which 
he conjured up in his mind he was an easy 
victor. After all, there was the greater part 
of the term to learn in, and he would have a 
Champion of the World to teach him.

Mr. Bevan cut in on his reflections as if he 
had heard them by some process of wireless 
telegraphy,

" Now, look here, sir,”  he said, “  you should 
et me give you a few lessons. You’re plucky, 
ut you don’t know the game as yet. And 
oxing’s a thing every one ought to know. 

Supposition is, you’re crossing a field or going
0wn a street with your sweetheart or vour 

wife-----” '
Sheen was neither engaged nor married, 

at he let the point pass.

— “ And up comes one of these hooligans, as 
they call ’em. What are you going to do if 
he starts his games ? Why, nothing, if you 
can’t box. You may be plucky, but you can’t 
beat him. And if you beat him you’ll get 
half murdered yourself. What you want to 
do is to learn to box, and then what happens ? 
Why, as soon as he sees you shaping, he says 
to himself. ‘ Hullo, this chap knows too much 
for me. I ’m off,’ and off he runs. Or, sup
position is, he comes for you. You don’t 
mind. Not you. You give him one punch 
in the right place, and then you go off to your 
tea, leaving him lying there. He won’t get 
up.” •

" I ’d like to learn,” said Sheen. ”  I should 
be awfully obliged if you’d teach me. I wonder 
if you could make me any good by the end of 
the term. The House Competitions come off 
then.”

" That all depends, sir. It comes easier 
to some than others. If you know how to 
shoot your left out straight, that’s as good as 
six months’ teaching. After that it’s all ring- 
craft. The straight left beats the world.”

“ Where shall I find you ? ” .
“ I ’m training a young chap— eight stone 

seven, and he’s got to get down to eight 
stone four, for a bantam weight match—  
at an inn up the river here. I daresay you 
know it, sir. Or any one would tell you where 
it is. The ‘ Blue Boar,’ it’s called. You come 
there any time you like to name, sir, and you’ll 
find me.”

“ T should like to come every day,” said 
Sheen. “ Would that be too often ? ”

“  Oftener the better, sir. You can’t practise 
too much.”

" Then I ’ll start next week. Thanks very 
much. By the way, I shall have to go by 
boat, I suppose. It isn’t far. is it ? I ’ve not 
been up the river for some time. The school 
generally goes down stream.”

“  I t ’s not what you’d call far,”  said Bevan. 
“  But it would be easier for you to come by 
road.”

“ I haven’t a bicycle."
“ Wouldn’t one of your friends lend you one ? ”
Sheen flushed. It was hardly likely.
" No, I’d better come by boat. I think. 

I ’ll turn up on Tuesday at about five. Will 
that suit you ? ”

" Yes, sir. That will be a good time. Then 
I ’ll say good-bye, sir, for the present.”

Sheen went back to his house in a different 
mood from the one in which he had left it. 
He did not care now when the other Sey- 
mourites looked through him.

107
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In the passage he met Linton, and grinned 

pleasantly at him.
“ What the dickens was that man grinning 

at ? ” said Linton to himself. “ I must have 
a smut or something on my face.”

But a close inspection in the dormitory 
looking-glass revealed no blemish on his hand
some features.

Sheen had smiled at his thoughts.

CHAPTER VIII.

A  N A V A L  B A T T L E  A N D  ITS  C O N S E Q U E N C E S .

HAT a go is life!
Let us examine the case of Jack

son, of Dexter’s. O'Hara, who had 
left Dexter’s at the end of the summer 

term, had once complained to Clowes of the 
manner in which his housemaster treated him, 
and Clowes had remarked in his melancholy 
way that it was nothing less than a breach of 
the law that Dexter should persist in leading 
a fellow a dog’s life without buying a dog 
licence for him.

That was precisely how Jackson felt on the 
subject.

Things became definitely unbearable on the 
day after Sheen’s interview with Mr. Joe 
Bevan.

'Twas morn— to begin at the beginning—  
and Jackson sprang from his little cot to 
embark on the labours of the day. Un
fortunately, he sprang ten minutes too late 
and came down to breakfast about the time 
of the second slice of bread and marmalade. 
Result, a hundred lines. Proceeding to school, 
he had again fallen foul of his housemaster—  
in whose form he was— over a matter of un
prepared Livy. As a matter of fact, Jackson 
had prepared the Livy. Or, rather, he had not 
absolutely prepared it ; but he had meant to. 
But it was Mr. Templar’s preparation, and 
Mr. Templar was short-sighted. Any one 
will understand, therefore, that it would have 
been simply chucking away the gifts of 
Providence if he had not gone on with the 
novel which he had been reading up till the 
last moment before prep.-time, and had brought 
along with him accidentally, as it were. It 
was a book called A Spoiler ot Men, by Mr. 
Richard Marsh, and was thick with crime 
and desperate deed. It was Hot Stuff. Much 
better than Livy. . . .

Lunch Score— Two hundred lines.
During lunch he had the misfortune to upset 

a glass of water. Pure accident, of course, but 
there it was, don’t you know, all over the table.

Mr. Dexter had called him:
(a) clumsy ;
(b) a pig ; 

and had given him
(1) Advice— “ You had better be careful. 

Jackson.”
(2) A present— “ Two hundred lines, Jack

son.” •
On the match being resumed at two o’clock 

with four hundred lines on the score-sheet, he 
had played a fine, free game during afternoon 
school, and Mr. Dexter, who objected to fine, 
free games— or, indeed, any games— during 
school hours, had increased the total to sir 
hundred, when stumps were drawn for the day.

So on a bright, sunny Saturday afternoon, 
when he should have been out in the field 
cheering the house team on to victory against 
the School House, Jackson sat in the junior 
day-room at Dexter’s copying out Virgil, 
Alneid Two.

To him, later on in the afternoon, when be 
had finished half his task, entered Painter, 
with the news that Dexter’s had taken thirty 
points off the School House just after half
time.

“ Mopped them up,” said the terse and 
epigrammatic Painter. "  Made rings round 
them. Haven’t you finished yet ? Well, 
chuck it, and come out.”

“ What’s on ? ” asked Jackson.
“ We’re going to have a boat race.”
“ Pile it on.”
“ We are really. Fact. Some of those 

School House kids are awfully sick about the 
match, and challenged us. That chap Tomlin 
thinks he can row.”

“ He can’t row for nuts.” said Jackson. 
“ He doesn’t know which end of the oar to 
shove into the water. I ’ve seen cats that 
could row better than Tomlin.”

“  That’s what I told him At least, I said 
he couldn’t row for toffee, so he said all right 
I bet I can lick you, and I said I betted he 
couldn't, and he said all right, then, let’s try, 
and then the ether chaps wanted to join in. 
so we made an inter-house thing of it. And I 
want you to come and stroke us.”

Jackson hesitated. Mr. Dexter, setting the 
lines on Friday, had certainly said that they 
were to be shown up “ to-morrow evening. 
He had said it very loud and clear. Still, in» 
case like this. , . . After all, by helping t0 
beat the School House on the river he would 
be giving Dexter’s a leg-up. And what more 
could the man want ?

" Right ho,” said Jackson.
Down at the School boat-house the enemy
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were already afloat when Painter and Jackson
a r r iv e d . •

“ Buck up,” cried the School House crew. 
Dexter’s embarked, five strong. There was 

room tor two on each seat. Jackson shared 
the post of stroke with Painter. Crowle 
steered.

in the first thirty yards, Dexter’s boat crept 
slowly ahead. By the time the island was 
reached, it led by a length. Encouraged by 
success, the leaders redoubled their already 
energetic efforts. Crowle sat in a shower-bath. 
He was even moved to speech about it.

‘‘ When you’ve finished,” said Crowle.

L_THE C R E W S  ROSE FROM  T H E IR  SE A T S A N D  G R A P P L E D  W ITH  O N E AN O TH E R .

“ Ready ? ” asked Tomlin from the other boat. 
“ Half a sec.,” said Jackson. “ What’s the 

course ? ”
" Oh, don’t you know that yet ? Up to the 

town, round the island just below the bridge, 
—the island with the croquet ground on it, 
you know— and back again here. Ready ? ”

“ In a jiffy. Look here, Crowle, remember 
about steering. You pull the right line if 
you want to go to the right and the other 
if you want to go to the left.”

“ All right,”  said the injured Crowle. “ As 
if I didn’t know that.”

" thought I’d mention it. I t ’s your lault. 
Nobody could tell by looking at you that you 
knew anything except how to eat. Ready, 
vou chaps ? ”

When I say ‘ Three,’ ”  said Tomlin.
It was a subject of heated discussion between 

the crews for weeks afterwards whether 
Dexter’s boat did or did not go off at the word 

Two. ' Opinions were divided on the topic, 
ut it was certain that Jackson and his men 

ed from the start. Pulling a good, splashing 
stroke which had drenched Crowle to the skin

Jackson, intent upon repartee, caught a 
crab, and the School House drew level again. 
The two boats passed the island abreast.

Just here occurred one of those unfortunate 
incidents. Both crews had quickened their 
stroke until the boats had practically been 
converted into submarines, and the rival 
coxswains were observing bitterly to Space 
that this was jolly well the last time they ever 
let themselves in for this sort of thing, when 
round the island there hove in sight a flotilla 
of boats, directly in the path of the racers.

There were three of them, and not even the 
spray which played over him like a fountain 
could prevent Crowle from seeing that they 
were manned by Judies. Even on the river 
these outcasts wore their mortar-boards.

" Look o u t! ”  shrieked Crowle, pulling hard 
on his right line. "  Stop rowing, you chaps. 
We shall be into them.”

A t the same moment the School House 
oarsmen ceased pulling. The two boats came 
to a halt a few yards from the enemy.

“  What’s up ? ”  panted Jackson, crimson 
from his exertions. "  Hullo, it’s the Judies ! ”
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Tomlin was parleying with the foe.
“  Why the dickens can’t ;you keep out of the 

way? Spoiling our race. Wait till we get ashore.”
But the Judies, it seemed, were not prepared 

to wait even for that short space of time. A 
miscreant, larger than the common run of Judy, 
made a brief, but popular, address to his men.

“ Splash them ! ” he said.
Instantly, amid shrieks of approval, oars 

began to strike the water, and the water began 
to fly over the Wrykyn boats, which were now 
surrounded. The latter were not slow to join 
battle with the same weapons. Homeric 
laughter came from the bridge above. The 
town bridge was a sort of loafers’ club, to which 
the entrance fee was a screw of tobacco and 
the subscription an occasional remark upon 
the weather. Here gathered together day by 
day that section of the populace which resented 
it when they “ asked for employment, and only 
got work instead.” From morn till eve they 
lounged against the balustrades, surveying 
nature, and hoping it would be kind enough 
to give them some excitement that day. An 
occasional dog-fight found in them an eager 
audience. No runaway horse ever bored them. 
A broken-down motor-car was meat and drink to 
them. They had an appetite for every spectacle.

When, therefore, the water began to fly 
from boat to boat, kind-hearted men fetched 
their friends from neighbouring public-houses 
and craned with them over the parapet, ob
serving the sport and commenting thereon. It 
was these comments that attracted Mr. Dexter’s 
attention. When, cycling across the bridge, 
he found the south side of it entirely congested, 
and heard raucous voices urging certain unseen 
“ little ’uns ” now to “  go it ”  and anon to 
“ vote for Pedder,”  his curiosity was aroused. 
He dismounted, and pushed his way through 
the crowd until he got a clear view of what 
was happening below.

He was just in time to see the most stirring 
incident of the fight. The biggest of the Judy 
boats had been propelled by the current nearer 
and nearer to the Dexter Argo. No sooner 
was it within distance than Jackson, dropping 
his oar, grasped the side and pulled it towards 
him. The two boats crashed together and 
rocked violently as the crews rose from their 
seats and grappled with one another. A 
hurricane of laughter and applause went up 
from the crowd upon the bridge.

The next moment both boats were bottom 
upwards and drifting sluggishly down towards 
the island, while the crews swam like rats for 
the other boats.

Every Wrykinianjmd to learn to swim before 
he was allowed on the river ; so that the peril 
of Jackson and his crew was not extreme: 
and it was soon speedily evident that swimming 
was also part of the Judy curriculum, for the 
shipwrecked ones were soon climbing drippingly 
on board the surviving ships, where they sat 
and made puddles and shrieked defiance at 
their antagonists.

This was accepted by both-sides as the end 
of the fight, and the combatants parted without 
further hostilities, each fleet believing that the 
victory was with them. .

And Mr. Dexter, mounting his bicycle again, 
rode home to tell the headmaster.

That evening, after preparation, the head
master held a reception. Among distinguished 
visitors were Jackson, Painter, Tomlin, Crowle, 
and six others.

On the Monday morning the headmaster 
issued a manifesto to the school after prayers. 
He had, he said, for some time entertained 
the idea of placing the town out of bounds. 
He would do so now. No boy, unless he was a 
prefect, would be allowed till further notice 
to cross the town bridge. As regarded the 
river, for the future boating Wrykinians must 
confine their attentions to the lower river. 
Nobody must take a boat up-stream. The 
school boatman would have strict orders to 
see that this rule was rigidly enforced. Any 
breach of these bounds would, he concluded, 
be punished with the utmost severity.

The headmaster of Wrykyn was not a hasty 
man. He thought before he put his foot down. 
But when he did, he put it down heavily.

Sheen heard the ultimatum with dismay. He 
was a law-abiding person, and here he was, 
faced with a dilemma that made it necessary 
for him to choose between breaking school 
rules of the most important kind or pulling 
down all the castles he had built in the air 
before the mortar had had time to harden 
between the stones of them.

He wished he could talk it over with some
body. But he had nobody with whom he 
could talk over anything. He must think it 
out for himself.

He spent the rest of the day thinking it 
out, and by nightfall he had come to his 
decision.

Even at the expense of breaking bounds 
and the risk of being caught at it, he must 
keep his appointment with Joe Bevan. It 
would mean going to the town landing-stage 
for a boat, thereby breaking bounds twice over.

But it would have to be done.
{To be continued.)



ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL AT OXFORD.

IT is the general opinion in the out
side world that Association Football, 
however great its popularity may 
be elsewhere, is nevertheless losing 

ground at the ’Varsities, and with the popu
larity of a game there is generally connected 
the efficiency with which it is played. 
Whether this belief is reasonable or not it is 
difficult to say with any accuracy ; but, judg
ing by the receipts at the gate of the Iffley 
Road ground at Oxford within the past four 
years, the attendance, though always small 
and showing no signs of increasing, has 
maintained more or less the same standard. 
But to say that Association Football is un
popular is not, strictly speaking, true. It 
would be more correct to say that it is not as 
popular as it would be if Rugby Football were 
taken away altogether from Oxford. The 
facts of the case are these. The Association 
Football that is played at the ’Varsities is 
not, and under the circumstances cannot be, 
the best that can be seen in the land. Every 
now and then there is an international 
player on one or other side, but the general 
standard of efficiency is comparatively low.

’Varsity R ugger is Superior to 
’Varsity Soccer.

,v "̂ow> the Rugby Football played at the 
Varsities, if not the best, is, at any rate, the 

equal of any that is played in the kingdom, 
and it stands to reason that when two games 
are P^yed side by side that game which most 
nearly approaches perfection should be the 
most sought after. A man cannot be always 
watching football matches, nor does he 
care to, and when he does, he watches, if 
possible, the best. Go a step lower, to

college football, and the opening statement 
is palpably untrue. The keenness at Oxford 
among the colleges to win the Inter-Collegiate 
Cup, and at Cambridge to win or rise one 
place in the League, is intense, as the attend
ance at some of their matches— which is 
equal to that at Rugby matches— will show. 
But even, for the sake of argument, say 
Oxford had an Association side of eleven 
internationals, I doubt whether the interest 
would increase very greatly. The answer to 
the problem lies in the game itself. There 
is probably nothing more irritating to the 
ordinary spectator than a bad game of Rugby, 
one, I mean, where the ball is kept tight in 
the scrimmage the whole time, and no open 
work is to be seen, but all agree that when the 
game is played openly there is nothing finer to 
watch. But, mind you,

I DO NOT MEAN TO SAY THAT RUGBY
is a Finer Game

than Association. Association, when properly 
played, is quite its equal in dash and its 
superior in science and sk ill; but as a 
spectacle it is inferior. Against this point it 
might be urged, “ Yes, but having regard to 
the thousands who collect every Saturday 
to watch a league match, how can you say 
Rugby Football is a finer sight, especially as 
the attendance at a Rugby match is com
paratively small ? ”  In answer to this I 
say, first, that this is the case only in 
England. In Wales and Scotland, “ Soccer”  
supporters are not seen in anything like such 
vast crowds; indeed, in Scotland, considering 
the population, the crowds are far greater at 
“ Rugger.” matches, and the same remark 
applies to Wales in an even greater degree.
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This is partly due to the fact that Eng
lishmen do not, as a rule, understand Rugby 
Football—at any rate, that class who go to 
watch league matches—and partly to the 
fact that in the league, besides the exist
ence of a skilful exhibition of the game, 
there is the keen spirit of partisanship 
between the inhabitants of the different 
towns which attracts so many. But I have 
wandered off my track. Let us return to 
football at Oxford.

T he Difficulty  of Choosing the Men .
With regard to the work of the Committee 

in the last few years, there was, and always 
will be, a great deal of complaint about 
the sides chosen. It is the same in all 
games at the ’Varsity. I do not mean the 
criticism that such and such a man should 
have been selected before some one else. 
There is, indeed, plenty of this sort. But 
this does not matter. Every one knows that 
the selection must rest with the captain. 
The complaint is generally that the Committee 
do not take enough trouble to discover the 
most useful material to make the selection 
from, and consequently cannot hope to get 
the best possible side. I suppose no one, 
even though he has been at the 'Varsity, 
unless he has sat on one or other committee,

realises the difficulty of choosing the best 
side, whether it be at cricket, rowing, 0[ 
football, or anything else, but, owing to’the 
greater numbers following the three pastimes 
named, particularly in these. Some of my 
readers will be captains of private schools 
public schools, and some captains at the 
’Varsity, and if some one were to ask them, 
having chosen their side, whether they felt 
really certain that the side they had chosen 
was the best that could be got, I think I 
could anticipate their answer. At any rate, 
they are to be considered extremely fortunate 
if they are able to answer in the affirmative. 
Consider, then, how much greater the difficulty 
is at Oxford or Cambridge, with more than 
double the amount of material to pick from.

T he Modus Operandi.
The term begins with trial games, and tria 

games are run on the following and only 
practicable lines. The college captains are 
responsible for sending in to the secretary 
of the ’Varsity team the names of any 
seniors or freshmen in their respective 
colleges whom they can recommend for 
either of these trial games. Then the re
sponsibility of the ’Varsity secretary begins. 
He must choose forty-four in all for the four 
sides from a total of no less than two hundrer 
names which are sent in. But it is obvious 
that, as he cannot know personally all those 
whose names have been sent in, he must 
sometimes make mistakes, and these may 
turn out to be serious. Last year the 
authorities at Oxford wisely decided to 
follow the example of Cambridge in the matter 
of providing more opportunities for dis
covering who could play well and who could 
not. Hitherto there has been at Oxford 
only one source of keen inter-collegiate foot
ball, and this is the Cup ; but by following 
the example of the sister university and 
introducing the league, the amount of good 
football played at Oxford has been more than 
trebled. The ’Varsity eleven is, of course, 
drawn from the colleges, but the difficulty 
is to see each college side not merely play 
but play hard. Otherwise, the labour of the 
Committee in coming to watch is in vain. 
By providing more opportunities for keen 
matches among the colleges, you do not 
eradicate, though you alleviate, the difficulty, 
and at any rate the blame which in ordinary 
circumstances is so fully bestowed on the 
captain because A, who is worth a place, faih
to get one, is, or ought to be, equally shared 
now between A and the captain. Further,
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you do away with the great importance of 
trial games.

Trial Games

are verv good things as long as they are 
considered to be no more than weed-killers. 
Directly they are treated as opportunities 
on which to pick men for an eleven, they 
are dangerous, except in so far as they 
enable one to see whether those who come 
up with reputations deserve them. It is 
worth while to mention that, in spite of the 
iact that last year a genuine attempt was 
made to get rid of the difficulties in the way 
of giving every single Association player a 
fair chance of distinguishing himself, more 
complaints were heard, and more letters 
were written to papers, about the hopeless 
incompetence, injustice, and favouritism 
of the Committee than there had been 
for many years. The worst of these com
plaints, &c., is that they are entirely de
structive, and no suggestions for a new 
system to take the place of the old one are 
ever put forward. I happened to learn 
quite inadvertently the name of one of 
these complaint-makers, and found that he 
knew as much and no more about football 
as one goal-post. But let that pass. These 
miniature Junii crop up in every soil, like 
weeds. The important point is that through 
the praiseworthy efforts of last year’s Com
mittee, “ Soccer” Football at Oxford stands 
on a footing which cannot fail to satisfy all 
those who know anything about the game 
and take the trouble to consider the diffi
culties with a calm and impartial mind.

The League System  at Oxford .
Oriel have succeeded for many years in 

winning the inter-collegiate cup with almost 
unfailing regularity, and shared last year 
the first place in the league with New College 
and Hertford. Under the league system 
many colleges which had little or no reputa
tion in the ’Varsity maintained a very 
fairly high position in the league, and thereby 
attracted the attention of the Committee, 
who found for the first time that the search 
for players in the smaller colleges must be 
more minute, if anything, than that in the 
larger ones, for a moderate player in a large 
college becomes better known than a good 
°f+i'n a sma  ̂ college. A notable example 
oi this was the discovery of Hunt at Queen’s, 
who turned out to be such a good player.

here is one matter in which a “ Soccer ” 
captain is to be considered distinctly more for-

Voi.. x i v — ,J.
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Corinthian ; has frequently played full-back for England \ 
played for Oxford, 1892-96.

Photo, "  C. B. Fry’s Magazine/’

tunate than the captains either of “ Rugger " 
or cricket, and that is the much longer time 
he has at his disposal to choose his side and 
the far greater number of matches which he 
can get played. At cricket there are May 
and June, and a few days in April, and 
sometimes July. Rugby has half October, 
November, and half December, but “ Soccer” 
has the same time as “ Rugger” plus half 
January and half February.

The question often occurs to me as to what 
form of football is the best to play with a 
view to training your side for the match at 
Queen’s ; that is to say, whether, simply in 
view of the ’Varsity match, it is better to play 
amateur or professional teams. I think this 
is an important point, and one to which 
enough prominence is not given at the ’Varsity. 
At Oxford as well as everywhere else, owing 
to the excess of professional football, the 
matches played are mostly of this class. And 
what is the result ? It is difficult to say 
with any accuracy, but, at any rate, it is easy 
to see what happens. You will not watch a 
professional team at Oxford for very long 
without noticing that, as far as the pro
fessionals themselves are concerned,

The Game is not a very  Serious one. 
They are out for a holiday, and they mean to 
enjoy themselves. And after weeks and weeks



114 THE CAPTAIN.

of hard league matches, when the result is of 
the utmost importance, this is only to be 
expected. They generally bring down a 
weakish side composed partly of the regular 
side and partly of reserves, and on the ground 
they piffle about with the ball and are con
tinually passing back--that is, if they pass 
at a ll ; in fact, they go for anywhere except 
the goal. All their customary dash is missing, 
and when a goal is scored, it is generally 
owing, not to a combined effort, but to some 
individual who, finding himself unmarked, 
runs the whole way down and scores. Now, 
however effective or ineffective this method 
of play is, it is not the style with which one 
encounters in a ’Varsity match. But, stay! 
there was an example of this last year. The 
Cambridge right wing was composed of two 
of the Farnfields, of Clapton fame, and they 
adopted the aforesaid tactics of keeping the 
ball to themselves and passing always to one 
another, backwards or forwards. The result 
was a failure. Curwen and Norris, the Ox
ford left, half and back, completely spoilt 
their game, and their success in doing so was 
owing presumably in some slight degree to 
the amount of practice they had had in this 
style of play against professionals. But, 
as I have said, these methods are rare among 
amateurs.

A feature which is always very notice-

R. E. FOSTER,

Corinthian and Old Malvemian ; can play on either wing, 
but prefers inside-right j played for Oxford, 1898-99. 

Photo. “  C. B. Fry’s Magazine."

........................ ”

C. B. F R Y .

Corinthian; played lor Oxford, 1S91-95 ; Athletic Editor 
of T hf. Captain from April 1899 to December 1904.

Photo. “  C B. F ty ’s Magazine.”

able in 'Varsity matches is the lack of good 
passing among the forwards. In all test j 
games, whether they be ’Varsity matches 
or international matches at cricket or foot
ball, what is known as “ nerves” play a very 
important part, and the art of passing, a 
very delicate one, when one considers that a 
perfect pass must be at the right moment, in 
the right direction, and with the right 
strength, cannot be attempted with great 
success by any one who has allowed his nerves 
to get the better of his muscles. But 
though nerves in a certain degree account for 
this

B ad Passing in the ’Varsity Match.
I think we may look with more certainty to 
professional opponents and lay the charge at 
their door. Professionals coming down to 
Oxford, every one has remarked, do not play 
their ordinary game at forward, and the 
same applies to their game at half. The hard 
work of straight tackling is avoided, and they 
select the easier and more brilliant tactic; 
of intercepting passes. Thus the forward, 
finding his allies on both sides marked, is 
left to his own devices and goes for goal. He 
draws a back on to him and loses the ball 
that way, or misses a difficult pass. Now, 
in a ’Varsity match the halves go straight
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and hard, and the occasions on which a for
ward has been tackled before he has got rid 
of the ball in that match are almost innumer
able.

The backs are better off. Their duty is to 
tackle, and they get plenty of this against for
wards who never let go of the ball. But 
amateurs play a very different game. They 
play for a holiday, it is true, but it is probably 
their one game in the week, not a rest after 
previous hard matches in the league cham
pionship. Even played at its best, the 
amateur is very different from the professional 
style. There are certain sides in the league 
which play very like amateurs. Aston Villa 
is the most noticeable. Southampton and 
Portsmouth play a very similar game.

But the great match of the year for Ox
ford is against amateurs, and I think it is 
highly important to get a good training in 
that style in which you wish to end up finally 
victorious. Let it be carefully understood 
that I say nothing against professionalism. 
It is, as far as I know, above suspicion. But 
professionals play, rightly or wrongly, a dif
ferent game. It includes sometimes more than 
one would think. In some cases it includes 
avoiding the referee’s eye. There is no harm 
in this ; I remember rather a good instance of 
this which happened at Oxford.

Some Professional “ T ricks.”
In the middle of the game th e ’Varsity cen

tre-forward, who was getting dangerously near 
his opponents’ goal, having passed everyone 
except their left back, was suddenly collared 
round the ankle from behind, and looked 
down to see the opposing centre half with 
both arms round his ankle, and the ball 
once in his possession flying towards the left 
back. The left back was astounded to find 
that he was left with such an easy task, and 
asked the left half how it happened.

“ Kill caught 'old of 'is leg,” said the left 
half.

Left Back.— “ Bill, did you catch 'old of 'is
leg ? "  ' J

“ Yes, ah did.”
“ Well done, Bill.”
Mind you, this collaring was the work of a 

second, and was not such an easy thing for 
the referee to notice, as it would at first 
seem. Another instance of the same kind 
happened two or three years ago, when Oxford 
Were Paying a southern team on their 
found.. The inside right of Oxford went 
t ° , Une out, and just as the ball was going
0 be thrown out he dashed forward, or, rather,

tried to, so that he should be unmarked when 
the half threw him the ball, a prearranged 
plan. He found himself curiously held for a 
second, just long enough to prevent him get
ting the ball. Not understanding this, he 
waited for the next throw out, and just before 
the ball was to be thrown he had a good look 
at the man who was masking him and found 
he had got tight hold of the flap of his breeches 
pocket with first finger and thumb. Quickly 
catching hold of the professional’s wrist, he 
held it up to him with a not very pleased ex
pression on his face. The culprit merely 
smiled, and said, “ Ah, you've caught me this 
time, 'ave you ? ”

Hockey, the R ival.
’Varsity matches have of late years been 

very dull to watch. The play may have been 
somewhat below the average, but it must be 
remembered that we are still in the memory 
of the great days when G. O. Smith, Fry, 
Lodge, Oakley, and hosts of others all 
played together. These all helped to take 
the standard far above its normal level, a 
level which cannot possibly be maintained for 
any length of time, and which is not likely 
to be reached again. But even in those days 
these great players were seldom seen at their 
best in 'Varsity matches.

They say that the days of Association Foot
ball (as a leading game) at the ’Varsity are 
numbered. I do not believe it. I t  is far 
too great a game intrinsically ever to. die a 
natural death in the home of sport. I t  is 
quite possible, and I believe that the general 
interest in it will for a time grow less keen. 
I say so with bated breath, but one cannot 
blink the fact that the popularity of hockey, 
certainly at Oxford, and, I believe, at Cam
bridge too, is increasing by leaps and bounds. 
Hockey grounds are cropping up on every 
hand, and in whatever rooms in college 
you enter you are certain to find one or two 
hockey-sticks lying about. It may have 
outgrown its strength, and there may be a 
reaction, but it has built up a very strong 
foundation. Of course, as long as the game 
keeps within reasonable limits, there is room 
for both. It may be we shall soon find 
people taking an interest in some mongrel 
mixture of Rugby Football and lawn tennis 
which will put RugbyFootba.il in the shade for 
the time being. _____

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Kin O’Akward.—Many thanks. I expect 

Yorkshire find the many matches they play hard 
work enough without adding another.
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' N. Stallabrass.—Very sorry for not answer- 
ing^before. Certainly it was a point to you. It 
was a great stroke. Do you often make such ?
1 ■ N. White.—Stockings (below the knee)— 
knickers, white flannel or blue serge, ending just 
above the knee, and a jersey. I can answer letters 
only through T h e  C a p t a i n .

H. M. F.— Perhaps the turf is worn out. If so 
you must returf it or top dress it. Have you tried 
what is called Nottingham Marl ? Write to Sec., 
Notts. C.C., Trent Bridge, Nottingham, for direc
tions how and when to put it on. I expect you 
do not give your pitch a rest. Leave off playing on 
it for a week and water it well. Yes—if the fourth 
test match had ended in a draw the fifth would have 
been played to a finish.

J. W. Smith.— The umpire was wrong. A 
bowler may bowl 23 or 24 or even 50 yards behind 
the wicket if he likes. It is not necessary for the 
bowler to have one foot between the popping crease 
and the bowling crease. To bowl a ball from a yard 
or two behind the wicket is a favourite trick of many 
great bowlers. In the past Tom Emmett often did 
it, and Rhodes does it now, to mention only one 
present-day bowler.

Jam Pudding.— (1) Yes, Mr. Hesketh-Prit- 
chard, who plays for Hants, went to Patagonia 
in search of the Great Sloth, but did not find it ;
(2) yes, if the ball was fairly held, which it would 
be if the fielder was able to throw it into the air ;
(3) yes, I believe so.

H-M. F.— (1) About five feet; (2) W. Brearley ; 
(3) slow leg break with an occasional fast ball.

Coronia.—(1) The autumn is the best tims': 
September would be just about right; (2) yes.
There is no rule to prevent his bowling an underhanij 
ball in the middle of an over-hand over. But the 
better spirit of the game is to warn the batsman, 

X. Y. Z.—The centenary of Gentlemen v. Players 
will be next year— the first Gentlemen v. Players 
match having been played in 1S06 and not 1S05, 
as'I stated some months ago. '

P. E.— You are probably a little fat and out of 
condition. Take your exercise gently at first, grado- 
ally increasing it day by day. -

Essexian.— The only umpire competent to 
decide whether a batsman has been caught at the 
wicket or not is the umpire at the bowler’s end. 
From his decision there is no appeal, as the umpire at 
square leg cannot possibly judge of a catch at the 
wicket.

S. M ackenzie.—(1) Ranjitsinhji’s Jubilee 
Book of Cricket, which can be had, I believe, for 
6d. in the cheap edition ; (2) as if it was French.

Cornishman.— It is not the usual thing for 
the scorer to correct the mistakes of an umpire, but 
in the case you mention I see no harm in it, though 
I have never seen it done on a county ground.

Admirer.—The colours of the last English 
team in Australia were red, yellow, and dark bine 
for the tie ; a dark blue coat trimmed with red 
and yellow braiding with St. George and the Dragon 
on the pocket in white; and a dark blue cap with 
St. George and the Dragon in white on the front.

P. F. W.

- Australian “ Wickets."
A  tJSTRALIA is the Groundman’s Paradise. He who lias experienced in England the 

/ I  difficulty of preparing from the best of material, and following on much attention during 
the spring, a wicket which will not only be good, but which will remain so during the 

course of a match, can have no conception of the excellence of wickets in Australia, an ex
cellence which is obtained after comparatively slight preparation from the most unpromising 
material. Take Adelaide. If Apted, “ the Batsman’s friend,” were, for example, engaged 
there, and told that a match between England and Australia would take place in 
three weeks’ time, his first remark; after a preliminary inspection, would probably 
be “ where’s the pitch ? ’’ He. would be told to prepare one as near the middle as 
possible, and would probably leave for England by the next boat, considering he had 
been asked to attempt the impossible. ■ Let me explain why this should be.

In England, in the centre of a ground, a portion some thirty yards square is always 
specially prepared and receives the most careful treatment with roller and mowing lna- 
chine for months before the commencement of the season. Walk over the Adelaide 
ground a fortnight or three weeks prior to the time fixed for the first match, and you 
will not be able to find any portion which will give the impression of being specially 
prepared or at all suitable for a wicket. The grass is rank and grows unevenly, and it 
looks as if even fielding would be impossible on such turf. (As a fact, fielding at 
Adelaide, at the best of times, is a matter of considerable difficulty, and demands a 
lair amount of courage.) Checkett, the groundman, nothing daunted takes a hose-pipe 
and saturates a spot about twenty-five yards long by three wide. The roller is then 
applied, and by the use of these two agents, Apted, if he remained, would be astounded 
to witness the evolution of a wicket which will be the equal of any in the world. It 
will last for four or five days without showing appreciable signs of wear, and, if necessary, 
in about a fortnight’s time, a further application ol water and roller, and perhaps a little 
top dressing, will once more render it fit for any match ever played, and the despair of the 
poor bowler.— From "How We Recovered the Ashes," by P. F. W arner.
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HEN I went to Harrison’s house at 
Cuppington I had a brother there 
who was not only head of our house 

but also head of the school. An 
elder brother may be eitherA an advantage 
or not at school; if he is a  smug you are 
expected to be like him and are treated 
accordingly, but if he is a mighty man he is 
in some ways a very useful possession. I 
had to put up with a good deal from my 
brother at home, so it was really only fair 
that he should be of use to me at school. 
And although he did not go out of his way 
to look after me, the name of Meredith was 
a power in the land of Cuppington when I 
went there. For my brother not only had 
brains, hut also a good eye and a tremendous 
pace. The masters were pleased with the 
brains and the fellows liked the other things, 
but if the truth must be told I think that no 
one was as pleased with him as he was with 
himself. He just ran our house, and even 
™r-Harrison did not seem to be as important 
as he was, The fellows let him do whatever 
he liked, and if they did anything he didn’t 
hke he caned them. I thought it was a 
most one-sided arrangement, but for a whole 
m°A 1 did not dare tell any one so.

All the new fellows were anxious to fag 
or him, and I stopped wondering why he

Illustrated, by T. M. R. Whitwell.

had expected me to do so many things for 
him during the holidays. He never had a 
chance to do anything nasty for himself, 
and 1 came to the conclusion that he was 
getting spoilt. I also knew that mv holidays 
would get worse and worse unless I reformed 
him. But how I was to do it I had not an 
idea. I might as well have tried to remove 
Mont Blanc by kicking it, as far as I could 
see. '

So I pondered deeply, and when some of 
the new fellows told me that I was jolly 
lucky to be Meredith’s brother I was not at 
all sure that they were right. My brother 
was altogether too much of a good thing for 
me, for I hate reflected glory at any time. 
Besides, if I had given myself any airs I 
should have heard about them as soon as 
he left, for I was not likely to count much for 
at least three years, and fellows have jolly 
good memories for the wrong things.

I had been at Cuppington a month when 
another new boy turned up. He appeared 
first of all at tea, and he happened to sit 
next me. From the very start he did not 
seem to think that a new boy was different 
from any one else, and the first remark he 
made to me was that if Harrison expected 
anybody to eat stale bread and butter he 
ought to serve out teeth for them to do it 
with. I warned him not to talk so loudly, 
and he asked why he couldn’t talk as loudly 
as he liked.

“ This is a funny place,” he went on ; 
" you have to use your teeth for all they are 
worth, but mayn’t use your tongue. How 
long have you been here ? ”

“ A month,” I replied.
"  And is the bread always as stale as this 

and the butter as nasty ? ” he asked.
“ Generally.”

/*  Then I shan’t stand it. I ’m not an 
ostrich or a pike, and my people pay about 
eighty pounds a year for my food.”

Two or three other fellows heard this con
versation, and as soon as tea was over they
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bolted off to my brother and told him about 
it. You could always trust about a dozen 
fellows to tell him if anything happened ; 
they almost tumbled over each other in their 
haste to get to him first.

It so happened that during that afternoon 
my brother had got three tries against some 
Oxford college, and he was, if possible, more 
upon his pedestal than ever. He was really 
funny, if he had only been able to see it, 
but as long as he did not see how comical he 
was it was worse than high treason for any 
one else to smile at him— unless he made a 
joke He strode into the room where the 
small boys worked, and promptly spotted 
the new fellow.

“ Hi, you new chap, come here,” he 
shouted as he sat down on a desk, with a 
crowd of satellites round him.

But the new chap just looked at him and 
took no notice.

“ Come here,” he shouted again.
” Are you talking to me ? ”
“ I should rather think so.”
“ Well, I have got to write a letter,” was 

the answer, and a gasp went round the 
room. Several fellows said they had never 
known such cheek in all their lives, but I 
began to like this new chap, for I saw that 
he had the reforming spirit in him and he 
seemed to be beginning in the right place.

You cannot, however, be a reformer for 
nothing, and my friend was promptly seized 
and taken before his judge.

“ W hat’s your name ? ” was, as usual, the 
first question asked him.

“ Polkinghorne, P-o-l-k-i-n-g-h-o-r-n-e,” 
and my brother said that he had never heard 
of such a name, and asked him where he 
came from.

“ Australia,” was the reply.
“ Australia ? You might as well say Asia 

or America.”
“ Except that it wouldn’t be true,” 

Polkinghome answered quite calmly.
“ Look here, I don’t  want any of your 

cheek,” my brother told him.
“ I don’t know what you mean. If you’ll 

get a map of Australia I ’ll show you the 
exact spot I come from. I was born in 
Cornwall, if that’s any use to you.”

“ Bom  in Cornwall, and bred in Australia,” 
my brother said, and a lot of idiots tittered.

“ The best county and the best country 
in the world. Have you ever been to either 
of them ? ”

No notice was taken of this question, for 
my brother was at that time unwilling to

admit that he was not as intimate with the 
whole world as he was with the Cuppington I 
playing fields.

“ W hat’s your father ? ” he asked.
“ My father is dead,” was the reply, and 

this time the other fellows shuffled their feet 
and looked rather ashamed. Sometimes 
even my brother made a mistake.

“ Oh,” he said, and before he could think 
of anything else he wanted to know, Polking
horne asked him what his name was and 
where he came from.

The crowd gasped again and stopped feel
ing uneasy.

“ I ’ll give you a bit of advice,” was the 
answ er; “ you aren’t  in Australia or in
Cornwall now----- ”

"  I wish I was,” Polkinghorne interrupted.
“ Well, you aren’t, and as long as you are 

at Cuppington you had better let me see as 
little of you as possible.”

“ I should think that would suit me splen
didly,” Polkinghome answered, and before 
the crowd could recover from their as
tonishment he pushed his way through them 
and sat down at his desk. I suppose my 
brother's breath must have been fairly taken 
away, for he vanished without saying 
another word, but I knew that no easy time 
was in store for my reformer. As soon as 1 
could get a chance I waylaid him, and told 
him that the fellow who had been asking him 
questions was named Meredith, and that he 
was my brother.

" Well, you can’t help that,” he answered, 
and he expressed exactly what I felt. It 
seemed almost absurd that I should be 
ashamed of my brother, but it was the 
solid and solemn truth.

"  I want to be friends with you,” I said.
“ You seem all right,” he replied.
I did not know what to say to that, but 

I liked the look of him. He was very dark, 
and his tanned skin gave him the appearance 
of having lived in the open air all his life- 
And there was a jolly kind of twinkle in his
eyes- , „

“ Does your brother ever go to sleep ? 
he asked.

I asked him what in the world he meant.
“ I only thought he might not like forget

ting what a great man he is. Old Harrison 
jawed to me about him for ten minutes. 
He ought to wear a crown.”

“ He’s not really a bad sort when you get 
to know him,” I replied, and then I had to 
laugh, for things seemed to be turning upside 
down.
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" I expect 1 shall get to 
know him soon enough. He 
won’t like me much,” he 
replied.

He was quite right in 
thinking that, for 1 have 
to confess that my brother 
did not think it beneath 
his dignity to be very horrid 
to Polkinghorne. If there 
was anything exceedingly 
disagreeable to be done,
Polkinghorne was always 
chosen to do it, and when 
he had settled down and 
saw that there was no way 
out of it which was not 
painful, he did everything 
he was told to do in a 
stolid sort of way, quite 
unlike any one else’s. He 
annoyed some of the bigger 
fellows most awfully, but 
in the schoolroom he became 
quite popular, because he 
had original ideas and did 
not hesitate to express them.
A lot of fellows said that 
he was mad, but that 
always happens at school 
if you happen to strike out 
more or less of a new line 
for yourself, and I knew 
that he was as sane as 
anybody in the place. He 
was only independent, and did not see why 
he should be compelled to put up with 
what he thought swindles because everybody 
else had put up with them for dozens of years.

In a very short time he was not only at 
war with my brother, but also with Mr. 
Harrison. Our housemaster was never tired 
of telling any one who would listen that he 
had been at Cuppington for forty-two years. 
He was soaked through and through, Polking
horne said, with Cuppington tradition ; if 
you squeezed him you would get nothing out 
of him except mouldy old rules and musty 
customs. “ This place has gone on in forty
years and Harrison has stood still.” he told
me.

He is one of the institutions of the 
P ace, I answered. “ Cuppington without

arrison would be like Germany without an 
bmperor.”

Not a bit of it,” he retorted ; “ you are
m Emperor, so you have got to stick to 

y ur throne whether you like it or not, but

POLKINGHORNE, P-O -L-K-I-N -G -H -O -R-N -E."

no one was ever yet born a housemaster. 
Harrison leaves everything to your brother, 
and does not even see that the food is good.”

“ The food’s not so bad. They have worse 
in several houses,” I said.

“ That’s just like you English,” he re
plied ; “ if you can find any one who has 
a worse time than you do, you rub your 
hands together and persuade yourselves you 
are having a jolly good one. I am going to 
talk to Harrison about the food.”

I don’t think that it ever occurred to 
Polkinghorne that he was taking a lot upon 
himself. When things did not please him 
he said so very plainly and tried to get them 
altered. So in the opinion of most of the 
fellows, who had been brought up to accept 
everything as it was, he was either a good or 
a bad joke according to the temper they 
happened to be in. But my brother during 
that term always thought him a bad joke.

I never really expected that our house
master would have to listen to a lecture upon
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the food he gave us. But I did not know 
then that Polkinghorne never said that he 
was going to do anything unless he in
tended to have an honest shot at it. He 
sought out Mr. Harrison in his study, and 
from the accounts I heard of the interview 
it was a very stormy one. It ended in the 
reformer being handed over to my brother 
to be caned, and a few fellows sympathised 
with Polkinghorne over this and told him 
that he was a martyr. But this made him 
furious ; he hadn’t the slightest wish to be 
thought a martyr. W hat he wanted was 
better food, and he intended to get it.

“ I told Harrison the meat was all right, 
but that the bread was stale and the butter 
horrid. I t  costs precious little to buy decent 
butter, and we have a right to have it.”

When he considered that he had a right 
to a thing he meant to get it or perish in 
the attempt, and though I don’t  thmk much 
of the way he went to work, it was at least 
successful and original. One evening I 
found a pot of white paint in his desk, and 
when I asked him what he was going to do 
with it he covered it up quickly and told 
me to wait and see.

“ Don’t tell a single fellow anything about 
it, or the whole game will be up,” he said.

After that he was very mysterious for 
several days, but as we went up to school 
on the fourth morning we saw Tradesmen's 
Entrance painted on the door leading to 
Harrison’s garden. I knew at once who had 
done it, and I felt for the first and only time 
in my life most horribly ashamed of Polking
horne. I foresaw an enormous row and 
imagined that he would leave Cuppington 
as suddenly he had arrived.

I did not catch him alone until the after
noon and then I went for him directly.

“ It is a  nasty thing to have done, but it 
will end bad food in the whole place and that’s 
what I wanted,” he said.

“ You’ll get sacked,” I told him.
“ Only birched,” he replied.
“ Then you mean to own up ? ”
“ Of course, if Harrison asks. He’ll prob

ably know that I did it without even asking.” 
“ It’s such a bounderish thing to do, and 

not even funny,” I said.
“ I t ’s a bounderish thing to be paid for 

good food and give us bad butter,” he 
answered. “ Harrison wouldn’t  mind being 
called a tradesman if he didn’t know the butter 
was enough to make you ill.”

“ It never has made us ill.”
“ Because we can’t eat it,” he replied, and

at that moment he was sent for by our 
housemaster.

Everybody said that it was a certainty that 
Polkinghorne would be expelled, but they 
were wrong. Some allowance, I believe, 
was made for him because he was an Austra
lian, which sent him into fits of laughter 
whenever he thought of it.

“ Harrison said that I couldn’t be ex
pected to know anything, about good 
manners, and I was ass enough to tell him 
that at any rate I knew all about good butter. 
That nearly settled me. He thought I 
wasn’t sorry,” Polkinghorne told me, but he 
wouldn’t talk about what he had done to 
any of the other fellows.

He got a tremendous licking, and we got 
much better butter. If we ought to have 
been grateful to him we were not, partly, I 
think, because he was not in the least proud 
of what he had done. He looked upon it as 
a matter of right, and there it began and 
ended.

Towards the end of the term he played 
in our second house fifteen ; he was put in 
the squash because he was fairly heavy, but 
he had never played before, and some of the 
bigger fellows declared that he funked. When 
my brother heard this he watched a match, 
and said that if he didn’t funk he was at any 
rate quite useless. After this the tale that he 
funked grew until almost everybody believed 
it. I went to my brother and asked him to 
deny it, but he only told me to mind my own 
business. I answered that it was my bus! 
ness and left his study more hurriedly than 
I went into it. Polkinghorne had a bad 
time during the rest of the term, but he stood 
it splendidly ; any fellow with half an eye 
ought to have known that he was not a funk.

We had only been home three days when 
the Polkinghornes turned up at the house 
next ours. It was a house which was always 
being let to different people ; -  they came 
there for hunting, and after they had been 
there once they never came again. It was, 
I should th in k , the m ost uncom fortable 
house in Wiltshire, and all the w indow s in 
it rattled so that you couldn’t hear yourself 
speak.

My brother’s indignation- when he heard 
that he was to be haunted by the name of 
Polkinghorne during his holidays was hugely 
comical. My father laughed at him and my 
mother told him not to worry about it, but 
he thought that he had a grievance, and 
when he was in that state I kept out of hb
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way. Though I had talked many times to 
Polkinshorne about him, we had not im
proved” him a b it ; the whole of Cuppington 
seemed to conspire against our scheme.

At Christmas we had several days frost, 
and the only decent skating near us 
was on the Polkinghornes’ lake.
There my brother absolutely refused 
to go, and his temper was 
more trying than usual. He 
disliked the sight of my 
•skates most mightily. But 
when the frost broke and 
there was a chance of hunting 
he became more cheerful 
again. He had made up his 
mind that young Polking- 
horne, at any rate, hadn’t 
got the pluck to ride a 
wooden horse on a merry-go- 
round, and I left him to enjoy 
his ignorance. It did not 
last long, for, when we went 
to the first meet, Mrs. Pol- 
kinghorne and her son were 
both there, and the latter 
was on a cob which made 
me dissatisfied with my pony 
for the first time in my life.
My brother had ridden to 
hounds since he was about 
ten, and went well, but on 
this day he saw some one 
who went straighter than he 
did. We had a most magni
ficent run— too magnificent 
for me, because I was left

THE COB HIT A RAIL AND CAME DOWN A TREMENDOUS CROPPER.

out of all the middle of i t ; but by knowing the 
country and by good luck I was in for some of 
the end. When 1 joined the hounds again only 
about six people were anywhere near them 
and two of these were my brother and Polk- 
inghorne. As I went through a gate they 
took a hedge and ditch nearly side by side, 
but at the next fence the cob hit a rail and 
came down a tremendous cropper. My 
brother stopped at once and jumped off to 
see what had happened, and when I got up 
to them 1 heard Polkinghome saying that he 
was all right, and telling him to go on. My 

rother believed him and left us, so I had to 
elp Polkinghorne on to his cob again. His 
ace was screwed up with pain, but he insisted 

on going on. The run, however, was nearly 
over, for in a wood only a few hundred yards 

the fox had gone to ground. We had 
, t 5° ’ned my brother and the others 

ben Polkinghorne fell off his cob with a
Vol: X IV .-I6 .

thud. He told me afterwards that every
thing suddenly went round and the trees 
seemed to be hitting him in the face. He 
had been riding with a finger of his left hand 
broken and a badly sprained wrist.

“ The pluckiest youngster I have ever 
seen. He shall have the next brush,” the 
master declared.

As I rode home with my brother, he sud
denly broke a very long silence.

“ I was wrong about that chap. I may 
as well confess that I have been a brute,” 
he said.

“ He’ll forgive you,” I replied, . but I 
believe that very few people could have 
known how hard it was for my brother to 
make such a confession as that. He had 
been wrong and had admitted it. Polking
horne’s second term at Cuppington was very 
different from his first. And my brother was 
very different, too.



FINDING THE WAY.

O large a proportion of one’s riding is 
n. done on main roads, or on local roads 

A with which one is quite familiar, 
^ — s  that, taking things as a whole, it 
is easy work to find one’s way from any one 
point to any other point. There are occa
sions, however, when we become painfully 
aware of our dependence on sign-posts and 
chance information picked up from passers-by. 
Given a really good map and a post at every 
corner, it does not require much intelligence 
to travel aright from village to village, and 
from town to town, on roads off the beaten 
routes. But the rider whose wanderings 
have taken hjm into a district where roads are 
many, sign-posts few, and the population is 
thin, is often obliged to confess, in the 
elegant language of the coster comedian, that 
“ 'E  dunno where 'e are.” This is especially 
true of tourists who ride after nightfall.

To a certain extent the “ bump of locality,” 
which perhaps only signifies a habit of un
conscious observation, will keep a cyclist 
from going astray. Even our advanced 
civilisation has not entirely robbed us of the 
faculty that steers the savage through the 
wilderness. Yet it is safer for us to trust to 
an ordered plan, when about to plunge into 
the unknown.

Assuming that you have decided upon 
your route, first

Study the Map very Carefully.

Note that B, the place you wish to reach, is, 
say, N.W. of A, your starting-point; that the 
town C is due north, and D due west. That 
is, impress on your mind the position of 
several towns which will probably appear 
on the sign-posts. The next thing to do is to 
write on a bit of card, in due order, the names

of all the villages and towns you will pass 
through. You can consult this as you go 
along, and ask people you meet whether you 
are right for the next place. If a choice is 
possible, select persons who will probably 
give the best information. A rustic’s know
ledge is often confined to a very small area, 
and he does not regard roads from the cyclists' 
point of view. A tradesman is more travelled, 
and in most cases a cyclist himself: and you 
may safely trust to the advice of the local 
cycle-maker to be found in the large village 
or small town. It often pays to consult such 
“ expert opinion,” as the shortest route may 
be very hilly and loose, and a longer way round 
decidedly preferable.

Since, however, the greatest difficulties re
sult from not being able to find an inform
ant when you most need one, I recommend 
you to

Carry a Small Pocket Compass,

which, both by night and day, will at forks 
and cross-roads help to direct you. Failing 
a magnetic compass, the sun. if it happen to be 
shining, will, in conjunction with your watch, 
serve equally well. Point the hour hand at 
the sun, and an imaginary line drawn through 
the centre of the dial so as to bisect the angle 
made by the hour hand with a second imagin
ary line from the centre to the figure XII-. 
will run due north and south. N.B .—The 
minute hand is to be entirely disregarded. Your 
intelligence will tell you which is north and 
which is south. .

My own experiences of riding after dark in 
new country at an hour when everybody is w 
bed, tend to confirm me in the belief that it 
should be avoided as much as possible, espo- 
dally at the end of a long day’s riding.
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Hold your watch horizontally so that the hour hand points 
to the-sun. A line bisecting the angle made by the hand 

with a line drawn by the figure X II to the centre will 
point due north and south.

Punctures.
With the advent of the hedge-clipping 

season, the cyclist should not forget to carry 
the repair outfit which ought always to be in 
the wallet. The men who ply the bill and 
slash merrily at a summer's growth, are in 
their way almost as deadly as the bill-men 
that hacked on Flodden Field : though, thanks 
to the energy of the C.T.C., their evil doings 
are much more restricted than formerly. 
It is a kindness to fellow cyclists to stop and 
remove any trimmings large enough to block 
several inches of the road. One cannot be 
expected to pick up individual thorns; but 
away with the bough carrying a hundred 
spikes! I much admire the philanthropy 
of old gentlemen who, as they take their 
morning walk abroad, flip thorns and stones 
aside with their sticks, though they do not 
cycle themselves.

- eluded fin the directions accompanying re
pair [outfits, but, to be honest, had for
gotten it. I find by experiment that a 
vesta acts much inore^quickly and thoroughly 
than a safety match. Of course, any moisture 
should be wiped off.

Good Roads.

I have had occasion lately to travel twice 
over the road between Hatfield and Cam
bridge, and never remember riding over a 
better surface than that of the Hatfield to 
Royston stretch. From Royston to the 
'Varsity town the road is comparatively 
bumpy : though in many districts it would 
pass muster as good. I can strongly re
commend the following round: Hatfield; 
Welwyn ; Stevenage ; Baldock ; Royston ; 
Cambridge ; St. Neots ; Bedford ; Olney ; 
Newport Pagnell; Woburn; Dunstable; 
St. Albans; Hatfield. Distance, about 115 
miles. At Cambridge there are many sights 
to detain you ; to wit, the older colleges 
of the university—viz., Peterhouse, founded 
1257; Clare, Pembroke, Caius, Trinity, and 
Corpus Christi, all of which date from the 
fourteenth century. The famous “ College 
backs,” too, will well repay a visit. At 
Olney you should visit the poet Cowper’s 
house, and the church; and at St. 
Albans there is the interesting old cathe
dral. A nice two-day trip over first-class 
roads.

Sheet 6 of Bacon’s Cycling Road Map 
covers the route.

A Useful Tip.

I have to thank a friendly cor
respondent (Mr. Noel Arton) for 

I the following : “ I had the bad 
| luck the other day to sustain a 
I puncture, and I was getting out 
| my outfit to clean the tube when 
Jr a cycle maker said : ‘ There is 

a better way to clean your 
. tyre than that [with sand
al paper (?) A.W.], Wet the place 
d where it wants cleaning, and 
[; rub the head of a match on it.’ 
\ The tyre soon became clean, 
I and, as the cycle maker told 

the brimstone made the 
it solution dry quickly. I thought 
8 taat other Captain cyclists 
I  would like to know this.” I 
I  nave seen this useful tip in-

K

OLNEY CHURCH.

The spire is peculiar in that its sides bulge slightly in the centre, Gowper wrote of i t ; 
“  Tall spire from which the soundjof.'cheerful bells 

Just undulates upon the listening ear."



that is Slaang Kloof, Baas.”
“ I never said it wasn’t. But 

—what if it is Slaang Kloof ? ”
“ We cannot go in, Baas." And 

the speaker’s pleasing, good-humoured face 
took on a dogged, not to say obstinate 
expression. . A little more acquaintance with 
the country and its natives, and Dick Selmes 
would have known that when the countenance 
of one of these took on that expression, why, 
he might as well whisper words of sweet 
reasonableness into the long ears of an ex
perienced and jibbing mule.

“ Why can’t we go in, Kleinbooi ? ” he 
said, shortly.

“ Ou /  It is a place of tagati— of witch
craft,” answered the Fingo.

“ Witchcraft ? Bosh ! ” exploded Dick. 
“ Come now, Kleinbooi. Lay those dogs 
on to the spoor sharp, or my chances of

Author of the “ Gun-Runner," “ The K ing's Assejsi," 
“ The Sign of the Sp id er," fife. fife.

I L L U S T R A T E D  B Y W. A .  D O W  RING.

No. 2.— THE MYSTERY OF SLAANG KLOOF.

getting that buck will become nothing at all, 
and I can’t afford to lose such a fine ram as 
that because of your humbugging supersti
tions.”

But the Fingo only shook his head.
“ I can’t do it, Baas,” he said. “ Oui 

Baas* would not allow it. He allows nothing 
living to go into Slaang Kloof.”

“ But why ? In Heaven’s name, why ? ” 
rejoined Dick, impatiently.

“ Because what goes in there living comes 
out dead,” answered the other, seriously.

Dick Selmes stamped his foot and uttered 
an imprecation. He looked hard at his 
companion, who seemed most abominably 
in earnest, otherwise Dick was inclined to 
suspect that the Fingo was amusing himself 
at the expense of a newcomer. But, plainly, 
he could not go against the wishes of his host, 
and if the latter chose to give way to the 
absurd superstitions of mere savages, he 
supposed his weakness must be respected, 
but it was precious annoying all the same.

The dogs, some half-dozen great rough
haired mongrels, lay panting on the ground.

* The old master.
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One or two were restless, and showed a 
desire to start off upon the yet warm spoor 
which led into the forbidden place, but a 
stern mandate from the Fingo promptly 
checked this, and they lay down again.

These two, the white man and the black, 
were standing in a wide amphitheatre of 
bush, walled in by rocky heights, now split 
asunder in gigantic, castellated crags, or 
frowning down in straight smooth krantzes, 
the nesting places of innumerable aasvogels ; 
as the long vertical streaks down their red, 
iron-stone faces could testify. In front of 
them, opening out, as it were, through an 
immense natural portal formed by two 
jutting spurs of rock, was a lateral valley, 
covered with dense forest and sloping up to 
a loftier pile of mountain beyond, the slope 
ending in a line of broken cliff abounding 
in holes and caves. This much was visible 
from where they stood. But not a step 
nearer would the Fingo advance. Dick 
Selmes looked wistful.

" It was just there he went in, Kleinbooi,” 
pointing to the slope under one of the 
jutting rock portals. “ I glimpsed him 
for a minute, just under the krantz on that 
bare patch. By Jove, it’s a pity to lose a 
fine bush-buck ram, and he was hit hard, too. 
If only you had been nearer with the dogs ! ” 

“ It is time to go home now, Baas,” said 
the Fingo, with a glance at the sun, which 
was now dipping low to the sky line, causing 
the great rock faces to glow red gold in the 
slanting beams. The scene was one of wild 
rugged grandeur and beauty, softened by 
the cooing of-hundreds of doves ; the cheery, 
piping whistle of spreeuws echoing from among 
the krantzes, and other mellow and varying 
bird voices in the recesses of the brake.

“ Has anybody ever met his death in 
there, Kleinbooi ? ” resumed Dick.

“ Several, Baas.”
“ What kills them ? ”
“ That is what nobody knows.” And the 

speaker was so obviously unwilling to pursue 
the subject that Dick said nothing further 
upon it, but he made up his mind to question 
HaJ ey Greenoak thereon without loss of time.

When the two came to where they had 
•eft their horses, it was evident that the 
hunt had not been altogether unsuccessful, 
or behind Dick’s saddle was strapped a fine 

duiker ram. while from that of the Fingo 
hung several guinea fowl and three or four 
dikkop. Still Selmes would not altogether 
^'com forted over the quarry he had lost, 

•his Kleinbooi was his host's right-hand

man. He was a capital hunter, and was 
sent out with Dick what time nobody else 
felt inclined to go, and in this capacity it 
was an advantage that he was able to speak 
excellent English. Harley Greenoak was 
not sorry, for his part ; for such was his 
young charge’s “ keenness ” that he would 
have dragged him out all day and every day 
in quest of some form of sport, and half the 
night, too, very frequently.

That evening, after supper, as they were 
seated indoors, for the farm was of con
siderable altitude and the nights were fresh, 
Dick Selmes was wondering how he should 
broach the subject to their host. Old 
Ephraim Hesketh was one of the early 
settlers of 1820. He was a widower, and 
lived alone on his vast farm in the wildest 
recesses of the Rooi Ruggensbergen, He 
was a tall, lank old man, of the simplest 
of habits, who went to bed with the sun and 
got up with the same, chewed biltong when 
he was hungry and drank calabash milk 
when he was thirsty, and, owing to his 
solitary life, was laconic and scanty of 
speech. This being so, it may be credited 
that his^domestic arrangements were primi
tive in the extreme ; and even adaptable 
Dick Selmes had felt a trifle blank when he 
first saw his room, with its battered tin 
wash-basin, empty-bottle candlestick, bare 
thatch, and gaping wainscottings, into which 
latter a remarkably large centipede was 
at that moment disappearing. In short, 
Simcox’s place, though rough, was a palace 
compared with Haakdoornfontein, as old 
Hesketh’s place was called.

“ Well, young buffalo hunter,” said the 
latter, as they sat down to an exceedingly 
frugal repast, “ and how many of my bush- 
bucks have you accounted for to-day ? 
We can’t provide record buffaloes for you here, 
you see. You must get back to the Addo or 
trek right up country for that.”

Dick Selmes laughed, then, judging the 
moment opportune, he launched out into an 
account of Kleinbooi’s point-blank refusal 
to enter the forbidden kloof.

“ He was quite right,” said the old man, 
decisively, and his face seemed to grow 
serious. “ Yes, quite right. In fact, I 
told him not even to take you near it if 
possible, but I suppose he didn’t know he 
was doing so in the excitement of the hunt.”

Dick Selmes’ face lit up with eagerness. 
If this hardened old settler, who believed 
in little else, believed in this weird mystery, 
why, it would be worth hearing about.
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“ Would you mind—er—spinning the 
yarn. Mr. Hesketh ? ” he blurted out eagerly.

“ Well; it’s a fact that for some years past 
not a man jack who has gone into that kloof 
from this end— and you can’t  get into it 
from anywhere else— has come out alive,” 
answered the old man. “ When searched 
for and spoored down, they were found quite 
near the entrance, stone dead.”

“ What killed them ? ”
"  That’s what many of us would like to 

know. There was a mark, just where the 
neck joins the shoulder at the back, a tiny 
mark hardly bigger than a pin point, a mere 
discoloration, and the bodies wore every 
appearance of death by snake bite. That’s 
how the place got its name— Slaang—or 
Snake Kloof.”

“ By Jove ! And what sort of snake was 
it ? ” said Dick.

‘‘ There was no snake. The most careful 
search revealed no trace of the spoor of 
anything of the kind. Besides, a snake bite 
invariably contains two punctures. This 
was only one. Another strange thing is 
that the mark was always the same, and in 
the same place, where the neck joins the 
shoulder, and yet another— that the people, 
when found, had, in each case, fallen when 
facing the way out of the kloof, as if they’d 
been running away from something. What ? 
How many have come to grief ? Seven in 
all— one Hottentot and six Kafirs. They 
had gone in after strayed stock, or to take out 
a bees’ nest or something of the kind. The 
Hottentot was the only one who was still 
conscious, and he knew absolutely nothing 
of what had happened to him or when it had. 
I nearly pulled him through by treating him 
for snake bite, but at was too long after, 
and he kicked the bucket, like the rest. Have 
I been in since ? No. I ’m too old.”

“ But what on earth is your theory of it, 
Mr. Hesketh ? ” asked Dick Selmes, who 
was very much impressed by the story, 
and the old mart’s way of telling it. “ Is 
there some kind of tree snake that drops 
down and swings itself up again after biting 
them ? That would account for lack of 
spoor, you know;”

“ Quite right, young buffalo hunter,” 
nodded old Hesketh. “ But we’ve got no 
snakes that do that. All the tree sorts are 
harmless. The thing stumps me, but— there 
it is.”

“ By Jingo, but I ’d like to— ” And Dick
stopped short. Old Hesketh turned on him 
a lack-lustre eye.

“ To try and solve the mystery yourself 
he supplied. “ M’yes. You’d better let it 
alone, young fellow. Keep your energies 
for another destroying buffalo, and you may 
come out of that with a whole skin. Eh 
Greenoak ? ” '

The latter, who had been a silent listener 
nodded assent. Old Hesketh had— for him' 
— taken an immense fancy to Dick since 
hearing of his shooting the buffalo bull fo 
the Addo Bush, and that alone and with a 
single bullet. He was far too plucky a 
young fellow to be allowed to conimit suicide 
in such an unsatisfactory cause as this, he 
decided.

“ Don’t let him cut into any such foolish
ness, Greenoak,” he went on. “ Keep your 
eye on him, Greenoak, keep your eye on him."

And Greenoak promised he would. Then 
he went to bed, and contrary to his usual 
custom did not go to sleep immediately, 
but lay awake thinking. And at the same 
time precisely the same thing was holding 
good of Dick Selmes.

Now, in the course of the next two or three 
days, while the latter seldom missed an 
opportunity of plying his host with questions 
regarding Slaang Kloof, Harley Greenoak 
never opened his mouth on the subject. He 
seemed to treat it as a mere incident: a 
strange incident, it was true, but still an 
incident, and he had come across too many 
such in the course of a life adventurous 
beyond most lives to deem one incident, more 
or less, worth making any fuss about. He 
seemed, in short, to have dismissed it from 
his mind.

Consequently, it is strange that, a day or 
two later, Harley Greenoak might have been 
seen— were there any one to see him— 
standing before the entrance of Slaang Kloof 
— alone.

His strong, bearded, sun-tanned face was 
set and thoughtful ; his gnarled hands 
were closed round the barrels of a double gun, 
whose stock was grounded; and, slung 
round him, was a sort of bundle that bulged. 
The rifle barrel held a Martini cartridge, 
the smooth bore a heavy charge of Treble A 
buckshot.

He stood gating into the place of fear, as 
though reading every tree and bush in its 
sombre forest depths. As a matter of fad, 
he was there to solve its secret. Old Hesketh, 
to whom his reputation was known as a 
clearer-up of many a dark and blood-fraught 
mystery of the veldt, and who was an old 
friend of his into the bargain, had sent for
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HE THREW UP HIS GUN AND FIRED.

him with that express 
object, and, as it was 
an entirely out-of-the- 
way and new part of 
the country to show 
his charge, he had 
heartily welcomed the 
idea. But he had no 
notion whatever of 
counting his said 
charge into the ad
venture with him.

Ke looked at the 
two jutting rock spurs 
as though calculating 
the distance of one 
from the other. Then 
he walked steadily for
ward until well within 
the portals of the sinis
ter and fatal valley.

Superficially it dif
fered in no way from 
any round dozen of the 
wild bushy kloofs on 
any other part of the 
farm. There was the 
same vegetation, mim
osa and other varieties 
of acacia, spongy spek- 
boem, and spidery Kafir 
bean — the geranium 
and plumbago throw
ing out a confusion of 
scarlet and light mauve 
—here a row of euphor
bia, there a patch of 
yellow - woods, from 
whose limbs depended 
a tangle of long, 
straight monkey ropes.
Here all was dim and 
cool and delightful, the 
sunshine completely 
shut off or but faintly 
networked in patches 
on the ground and tree trunks. But it was 
here that every instinctive faculty of grasp 
and perception implanted in the up-country 
jnan became keenly alert and awake. For, 
by a course of intuitive calculations, he had 
0ĉ teĉ  this spot as the one where the fell 

tk R1 terror had overtaken its victims, 
the nerve and courage of Harley Greenoak 

^ ere e^tirely beyond question, but that did 
t ' his imagination or render him dead 
(n * that in this cool and peaceful

rest retreat he walked in very great peril

indeed, or that, if he would escape this hidden 
death which;^had; ^overtaken others, awful 
in its mysterious suddenness, he would have 
to muster every faculty of quick observation, 
lightning-likeMecision of action, and untiring 
alertness which he possessed.

As he walked, apparently unconcerned, his 
ears were open to every sound, and, although 
he knew that it was from above the peril 
should come, he did not look up, at least, not 
directly. Then, suddenly, and without ap
parent reason, he leaped nimbly about a
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yard to his le ft; for his trained ear had 
caught the faintest possible sound overhead, 
and, as he did so, there was a soft hiss past 
his ear. Harley Greenoak had escaped 
death that time.

Quick as thought he threw up his gun, 
but in the moment between that action 
and the roar of the piece he glimpsed the 
most hideous and revolting object imaginable. 
The simian face, staring in bestial ferocity, 
the horn-like ears, the brown misshapen 
frame and limbs, were more suggestive of 
some forest fiend than of anything human. 
When the smoke had cleared away the thing 
had disappeared.

What did it mean ? For the first time 
Harley Greenoak felt a thrill of superstitious 
misgiving as unpleasant as it was strange. 
He to miss, and to miss at that short distance, 
with a charge of buckshot, too—for he had 
fired the smooth bore barrel—why, it was 
incredible ! Nothing human could have 
escaped. Yet this thing had done so. It  
had not fallen, it had simply disappeared.

He stared upward at the spot. The tall, 
yellow-wood tree was strong and sound, 
and showed no sign of hole or cleft that would 
have held a rat. Ha !

Lying behind a large limb, motionless as 
the wood itself, blending so completely 
with its colour as to escape detection, was 
the object of his search, watching him. But 
for the glint of the eye, he would have 
failed to discover it at all. Again his gun 
roared.

But— too late. With superhuman agility 
the thing had leapt away, and, springing 
from branch to branch with the quickness 
and security of cat and monkey combined, 
it seemed a hopeless chase to Greenoak, 
who, as he ran, marking its course by the 
swaying of the branches, had already re
loaded both barrels. Just the fraction of a 
glimpse, and it was his last chance. Again 
the reverberation of the report rolled bellow
ing from cliff to cliff. With it was a shrill, 
beast-like scream, and something thudded 
heavily to the earth. Harley Greenoak 
walked leisurely up to it, and after a moment’s 
examination came away with a smile of grim 
satisfaction on his face.

It was not to last, though. He had not 
gone far when a stony glare of horror came 
into his eyes as they rested on something 
lying on the ground, the form of a man, the 
form of Dick Selmes, his charge.

It was lying on its face with arms extended. 
But as he. stood over it the eyes opened

with a dull stupid stare, as that of a person ] 
awakened out of a heavy sleep.

“ Wake up, Dick. Wake up, man,” said I 
Greenoak decidedly, lugging him into a 
sitting posture. “ Here, take a drink of this."

From the bundle that bulged he produced a I 
bottle of brandy.

“ •Don’t want to,” said the other sleepily,
“ But you must, man. If you don’t 

you’re a dead ’un.”
This told, and Dick obeyed. The effect 

of the spirit was marvellous, for, having 
swallowed enough to have rendered him 
helpless twice over under ordinary circum
stances, it merely invigorated him now. 
Quick as thought Greenoak had cut away 
his shirt collar, and, sure enough, there on 
the neck was the fatal mark, the tiny, 
discoloured speck. This Greenoak promptly 
lanced, applying a mixture which he had 
with him. Then he made his charge get up 
and walk smartly up and down with him. 
In which occupation they were found by old 
Hesketh, who, having heard the shots, faint 
and far, had saddled up and hurried on in 
case the investigator should be in need o( 
assistance.

When sufficiently restored, Dick Selmes 
was able to explain how he came to be there, 
and this he did somewhat shamefacedly. 
He had suspected that Greenoak was going 
to make some such investigation, and 
resented not being allowed to share in the 
adventure. Accordingly, he had pretended 
to go and hunt in a contrary direction, 
but had soon slipped round, so soon indeed 
as almost to reach Slaang Kloof first. He 
had entered the Kloof not far behind 
Greenoak, and had kept him in view.

“ Well, it nearly cost you your life, young 
fellow,” said Hesketh. “ Tell you what, 
you must have learnt something if you 
could keep Harley Greenoak in sight without 
his knowing it. What were you shooting 
at, Greenoak ? ”

“ The mystery of Slaang Kloof is cleared 
up,” answered the latter, laconically.

“ I knew you’d do it if any one could. 
Well, what was it ? ”

“ I’ll show you later on. Now then, Dick, 
take some more stuff, and walk quicker.”

Harley Greenoak was not one to be hurried, 
but when they did return to investigate, he 
took them straight to where he had fired his 
first shot under the shade of the yellow- 
wood trees. n

“ Why, this is where I first felt queer, 
said Dick.
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“  B U T  W H A T IS -IT ? ”

“ No doubt,” stooping down and picking 
up something that looked like a bit of stick 
about six or eight inches long. “ See that ? ” 
showing a tiny needle-like point. “ That’s 
what made you feel queer, and all the others, 
too. It’s touched with a strong and subtle 
poison.”

“ By Jo v e ! You don’t  say so.”
“ Rather. I’ve got a theory that your 

clothes helped to save you. You were 
saying, Hesketh, that the only one of those 
who came to grief here and recovered con
sciousness was a Hottentot. Well, he would 
have had clothes on, and the Kafirs 
wouldn’t .”

“ Something in that, may be,” answered 
the old man. ' ■

A little further on Greenoak picked up 
another of the tiny arrows.. This one was 
sticking in the ground.

“ The one I dodged,” he said. ” Come on 
further.”

He led the way. Suddenly Dick Selmes 
gave a start.

" What’s that ? ” he said. “ Ugh ! ”
The mystery,” answered Greenoak.

The monkey-like shape lying there looked 
more hideous and horrible in death, if
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possible, than when it skipped along the tree- 
tops.

“ But what is it ? ”
“ A survivor of the original Bushmen who 

lived among the holes and caves of these 
mountains. He adopted this method of 
setting up a scare in order to have the run 
of this place unmolested. You see, if he went 
on the ground he’d leave spoor, and he knew 
that— hence the tree dodge.”

“ How is it we never found any of these 
arrows ? ” said old Hesketh.

“ Probably you never thought of looking 
for them.”

“ No more we did.”
“ You see,” explained Greenoak, “ when 

you were spinning that yam about the kloof, 
it brought back t o ' my mind one similar 
case I’d known of the kind, and I began 
to put two and two together. Well, the 
murdering little beast has only got what he 
deserved, but it’ll save bother if we keep 
our mouths shut, all the same.”

“ But how do you know there are no more 
of ’em, Greenoak ? ” said Dick Selmes.

“ I’m sure there aren’t. This one is as old 
as Methuselah. He’d be the only one. You 
can use Slaang Kloof again, Hesketh,”
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ADMIRAL LORD

N E LSON

Scenes from the 
famous Sailor’s 
Life, as depicted 
by great Artists.

Sr

Nelson’s ‘Birthplace.

HORA TIO NELSON was bom ia the rectory of the little village of Burnham Thorpe, in Norfolk, on September 29, 1758. His father 
was the Rev. Edmund Nelson, rector of Burnham Thorpe, and his mother a grand-niece of Sir Robert Walpole, the famous Prime 
Minister of the reigns of George I. and George IT. Here he lived happily, a boy whose chief characteristic was his extreme tender* 

ness of heart, until he lost his mother when he was only nine. Then, through the influence of an uncle, he obtained a berth on board the 
RaisonnibU, then fitting out at Chatham, and went to sea in 1770. ~

S r

" Nelson Wounded at 
Teneriffe."

From the pointing by R. Westell, R .A ., in 
the Gallery of Greenwich Hospital.

Nelson  h a d  b e e n  s e n t  b y  S i r  

John J e r v is  t o  t a k e  p o s s e s s io n  o f  

an e n o r m o u s ly  r ic h  S p a n i s h  s h i p  

which had p u t  i n t o  S a n t a  C r u z  fo r  

safety. I n  s p it e  o f  o r d e r s  w h i c h  

he had rec e iv e d  n o t  t o  l a n d  p e r 

sonally. he w a s  o n e  o f  t h e  first  t o  

go ashore w h e n  t h e  f i g h t i n g  b e g a n ,  

and was in t h e  a c t  o f  s t e p p i n g  

from the b o a t  w h e n  a  g r a p e - s h o t  

shattered his e l b o w .  O n  b e i n g  

taken h a c k  t o  h i s  s h i p ,  u p  t h e  

side of w h i c h  h e  i n s i s t e d  o n  c l i m b 

ing u naided, t h e  i n j u r e d  l i m b  w a s  

i t  once a m p u t a t e d .
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Nelson boarding the " S a n  Nicolas
From the picture by Sir Wm. Allan, It.A., P.B.S.A., in the Gallery of Greenwich Hospital.

T h e  b a t t l e  o ff  C a p e  S t .  V i n c e n t  w a s  f o u g h t  b e t w e e n  t h e  E n g l i s h  a n d  S p a n i s h  f le e ts  o n  F e b r u a r y  14, 1797. 

A t  t h i s  t i m e  N e l s o n  h e ld  t h e  r a n k  o f  C o m m o d o r e  o f  H . M . S .  Captain. N o t w i t h s t a n d i n g  t h e  f a c t  that his 

v e s s e l  w a s  t h e  s m a l l e s t  s e v e n t y - f o u r  in t h e  fleet,  h e  first  a t t a c k e d  t h e  g i a n t  Santissima Trinidada (at that 

t i m e  s a i d  t o  b e  t h e  l a r g e s t  v e s s e l  in t h e  w o r ld ) ,  a n d  t h e n  t h e  San Nicolas, w h i c h  v e s s e l  f o u le d  t h e  rigging 

o f  t h e  San Josef. T h e  f o r e m a s t  of t h e  Captain h a v i n g  g o n e ,  N e l s o n ,  f e a r i n g  t h a t  h e  m i g h t  d r o p  astern, 

r a n  h is  v e s s e l  i n t o  t h e  q u a r t e r  o f  t h e  San Nico'as a n d  c a r r i e d  h e r  b y  b o a r d i n g .

From the painting by T. J, Barker, in the Gallery of Greenwich Hospital.

Immediately on the surrender of the San Nicolas, Nelson turned his attention to the S a n  Josef. Having 
boarded this vessel, being offered but little resistance, he formally received the swords of the Spanish 
officers on the quarter-deck.



ADMIRAL LORD NELSON 133

Quarter-deck o f the " Vanguard.” Nelson Witnessing the Destruction o f the "O rien t”
N e l so n  had been wounded over t h e  iorebead by a  shot, which, displacing a large piece of skin which fell over his eyer had placed him in  
complete darkness. Fearing that he nad lost his sight, he retired below. No sooner was he reassured on this point, however, than, with 
a bandage round his head, he ouce more went ou ueck ai.d took command, being in time to witness the destruction of the euemy’s flagship.

The B-tu ^ 6>,] “Battle o f the Nile. Show ing the blowing up o f the "Orient [P. d e  L o u t k t r b o u r g ,  R . A .

August r?oi " as between the English and the French fleets at the mouth of the Nile. The battle began at sunset on
• j * * na two hours afterwards the fljgship of the French admiral, the Orient, was blown up.
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Nelson's Prayer before the "Battle o f Trafalgar.

" M a y  the great God whom I worship, grant to my country and for the benefit of Europe in genera1., a 
great and glorious victory; and may no misconduct in any one tarnish it; and may humanity after 
victory be the predominant feature in the British fleet. For myself, individually, I commit my lift *° 
Him who made me, and may His blessing light upon my endeavours for serving my country faithfully- 
To Him I resign myself and the fust cause which is entrusted to me to defend. Amen. A men. 
Amin.”
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S ir  T. M. Hardy, K . C . ’B.
Flag Captain to Nelson at T rafalgar.

PLAN SHOWING POSITION OF THE COMBINED 

FORCES OF FRANCE AND SPAIN . OPPOSED 

TO THE BRITISH NAVY UNDER LORD 

NELSON AT THE COMMENCEMENT 

OF THE ACTION OF O C TO 

BER 21, 1805.

The Fre hfl o u t u c  0/ 1 r u y u i j u r .  “  ” ............................. .
21, hav' n8 ventured outof Cadiz,-where they had gone for shelter, encountered the English fleet off Cape Trafalgar on October
hours were > t  ? ° ° n  the fight began. Flying the famous signal, “  England expects every man to do his duty,”  the British within two 

ictonous all^along the line. There were 1589 casualties on the British side ajpong the dead, alas, bring Nelson himself.
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"Greenwich Tensioners commemorating the “Battle of Trafalgar

From the picture by John Burnet, F.R.S.

Notwithstanding the death of the great hero, the news of the victory of Trafalgar, which finally broke 
the power of Napoleon on the sea, was received with great rejoicing by every class ot Englishman, By 
no one was the event discussed with more satisfaction than the naval pensioners at Greenwich Hospital. 
In this picture are seen the veteran seamen who have quitted active service, but still retain the old and 
fiery interest in every event connected with British warfare upon the seas.

Sttiord Worn by Nelson as a Lieutenant.

■ N J V . — j j j
“Dirk carried by Nelson when a Midshipman.
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J T  half past-four on a bright 
Saturday afternoon, Messrs. 
Walker and Soames, undistin
guished members of the third 
form, might have been observed 
taking tea in the latter’s study- 
To be pedantically exact, the 
tea portion of the meal was 
over. They were lolling com
fortably in two hammock 
chairs, devoting their whole 

attention to sixpennyworth of chocolate and 
a couple of vanilla ices. Funds, oddly enough, 
happened to be plentiful just then ; and 
souls and their bodies were at peace with the 
world. '

“  Can’t make out, old chap,” said Walker, 
as he helped himself unostentatiously to Rown- 
tree’s best, “  why you’re so bally mysterious 
to-day. First of all, you ask me to tea in the 
manner of a ha’penny novelette— then you 
hint at a gruesome discovery— and lastly—  
most wonderful of all— you let me bag the 
biggest ice without a protest. Is anything 
up ? ”

*’ Heaps,”  said Soames. “  I’ve got no end 
of a rag in store.”

"  Well, let’s hear what it is.”
" Y o u  know you told me how you went to 

Maskelvne and Devant’s last holidays ? ”
"  Yes.”
"  Ripping good show too, isn’t  it ? I went 

about the same time. You remember the 
vanishing lady trick ? Well, I was fearfully 
struck?,by it. and ever since then I ’ve been 
sweating to do it myself, and I ’ve solved the 
mystery ! ”

Walker merely said, "  Rot.”
"  Yes, I have. At least, I know a trick that’s 

just as good. I can show you a simply A t 
method of vanishing in here.”

“  Fire ahead.” _
"  Very well. I ’ll bet you another ice that 

if you shut your eyes I ’ll disappear from 
sight in ten seconds. All you’ve got to 
do-----'

"  Is to stand out of your way and let you 
oil through the door. Thanks.”

“  You unbelieving beast— you’re quite oft 
the track. You may lock the door, keep the 
key, and examine the windows. Notice the 
bars— excellent Sheffield steel— no space to 
squeeze through.”

“  All right,”  said the sceptic. "  Do it, and 
I ’ll believe you.”

“ What you’ve got to do is to stand by the 
door without moving, shut your eyes, and stop 
your ears. Wait ten seconds and then open 
your eyes. You won’t see me. Then shut 
them again, wait ten seconds more, and I bet 
you I ’ll appear.”

The wondering Walker protested that you 
hadn’t to shut your eyes at Maskelyne’s, and 
demanded his money back. However, he 
suffered himself to be led to the spot indicated, 
and carefully locked the door. Then he shut 
his eyes, and corked his somewhat obtrusive 
ears as directed. He counted ten slowly, and 
then looked up. Soames was nowhere to be 
seen!

“  B y Gum ! ”  said Walker philosophically, 
and trod on his own toe to make sure he was 
not dreaming. No, it was real enough. He 
shut his eyes again and waited : on opening 
them— lo and behold ! Soames sat smiling, 
a trifle dishevelled and dusky of hue, in 
the hammock chair. Walker repeated his 
criticism.

" Quite a sound vanishing, eh ? ”  said the 
illusionist with a triumphant smile.

"  How’s it done ? "  asked his friend with a 
touch of natural irritation at his own dense
ness. Really, Soames had no business to be so 
smart. -

"  Swear you won’t  give it away ? ”
"  Rather not.”
" Honour bright ? You see, it’s no fun if 

everybody knows.”
"  Honest Injun.”
Thereupon the wily Soames pulled aside the 

wreck of what had once been a hearthrug, 
and disclosed a trap-door.

" A h ! ”  said Walker reflectively. "So yo° 
popped down there ? ”

" Yes— and drew the rug back after me. The 
trap opens doyynwarcjs, so it ’s tjuite easy £
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ook me nearly three weeks to make— working 
lard in my off times.”

“ You don’t mean to say you sawed up the 
floor ? I thought it was built 
n there.”

“ Why shouldn’t I, you
ass ? ”

•' S i m p s o n  might object—■ 
that’s all.”

This had never struck 
Soames : it was quite a novel 
few of the case. Why should 

his housemaster discounten
ance excursions into the realm 
of practical engineering ? Had 
he not made for him a beau
tiful trap - door —■ which he 
could not possibly take with 
[him when he left school ?

“ Hang i t ! He’ll never 
know! ” said Soames com
fortably. “ How could he 
spot it ? Yon never'did.”

The insinuation that Simp
son’s brains were on a lower 
level than Walker’s, gratified 
the latter considerably.

" I daresay not : what’s 
below ? ”

“ The coal-cellar : there’s 
a drop of about seven feet. I 
get back by standing on a box 
1 found down there. Rather 
a good wheeze, isn’t it ? ”

“ Jolly good. What shall we 
do with it ? Get out at night ? ”

" I’m afraid we can’t do 
that. There’s a door down
there, and also the place where 
they shoot the coal in. But 
the suspicious brutes keep 
both locked— even in the daytime.”

H’m . . . That’s rather a pity . . . but 
we must make use of it somehow. . . . Tell 
you what! It would be rather a rag to get 
some man in a fearful bait— let him chase us—  
and then disappear before he arrived. Wouldn’t 
he be sick ? He’d think he’d got ’em again.” 

Not a bad notion,”  mused Soames, licking 
h's hps at the idea. ” Who could we draw ? ”
, J'®*s 3ee • • . old Bancroft gave me a
hundred lines yesterday— but I hardly think
+k , ^  ,eally keen on a hunt. . . . Then 
tneres Sowerby. He might do.”

Soworby! Yes— he’s a bit of an old ass. 
^  s go and find him.”

* * * * *
So we i fay, on whom the policy of pin-pricks

SOAMES P U L L E D  A S ID E  TH E  H E A R T H R U G .

was about to be tested, was discovered lying 
on a grassy bank, reading and watching the 
cricket. By nature lazy, yet he was as a lion 
when roused ; a stubborn, determined soul—  
loth to pause when once he had summoned up 
sufficient energy to move.

“ I say, Sowerby, old mule ! ” It was the 
voice of Walker. The reader turned a deaf ear 
to his blandishments.

“  Sowerby, you ass ! ”  (This was Soames, 
singing seconds.}-

“ Urgh ? ” said the recumbent form, without 
looking round.

“ Come on the river with us."
" No. Reading. G’way.”
“ Come on, old chap 1 Ripping day for a 

row ! You shall pull us and we’ll steer.”
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Even this tempting offer did not move the 
addressee. There was a pause. . . „

“ I say, Sowerby ! ”
No answer. .
“ Sow— er— bv ! ” (crescendo.)
“ Sow— er— by ! Sow— er— by ! Fat old

Sowerby ! t ! ” (fortissimo.)
" If you two fools don’t clear out I ’ll give 

you a. jolly good hiding.”
“ Don’t do that, old man ! Simmer down, 

Sowerby ! (Good sound that ! Try it the 
other wav !) Sower down Simmerby ! Simmer 
down Sowerby ! Hi-yi ! ”
. “ Oh, do shut up ! I want to read.”

” Studious beast ! I say, old boy.,” mur
mured Soames persuasively.

Silence. . . .
"  I say ! I ’ve made a ripping poem— all 

about you ! Listen, old numskull 1

• T h e r e  o n c e  w a s  a  f e l l o w  c a l l e d  S o w e r b y ,
W h o  l a y  in  a  l i t t l e  g r a s s  b o w e r b y — ’

Coined a word— like Virgil, see ? Can’t you 
suggest another rhyme. Walker ? I ’ve dried 
up.”

“ I ’m not a bally poet. Sowerby is— must 
be— he reads such a lot.”

" Beautiful thought ! I say, Sowerby, will 
you help us with our verses ? Beastly stiff 
copy to-day— we can only find one rhyme.”

“ Surly brute, isn’t he ? Never will give you 
any assistance.”

“ If you don’t get out----- ” began the irate
reader.

"  Don’t get shirty. Sowerby ! I say. Walker 
— have you ever noticed how stout old Sow 
is getting ? Must have put on a stone since 
last term. Too many visits to the tuck-shop, 
my boy 1 You really must try to moderate 
your appetite. . . . Cave / The bull’s broken 
loose t ”

The maddened victim had sprung to his feet 
and made for his persecutors, thirsting for 
their blood. Walker and Soames, more agile, 
eluded the charge, and settled down to head
long flight. Sowerby— who was by no means 
as stout as they imputed— ran steadily and 
well. He was no mean performer at the mile—■ 
sprinting was not his strong point— and he deter
mined he would catch one or both before lock
up. and read him or them a much-needed 
lesson. He would not be disturbed thus with 
impunity.

The hares gave him a good sporting outing—  
across the cricket-ground, down to the river, 
back up the hill— (some hard collar work here) 
— round by the tuck-shop, back to the field 
again, and then a circle round the gym. They

kept some fifty yards ahead without effort, an] 
finally— showing an excellent turn ot speed 
as the reporters say— fled in a bee-line to Soames' 
study. They got safely to their earth sevei 
seconds ahead of their pursuer, strewing chain 
in their rear as they ran. Sowerby. as 1* 
entered the long corridor, saw them bolt into 
the study and heard the door slam. He pulled 
up, angry, because he thought they had locked 
the door. Still,^ this should not save them: 
he would not let them escape. He would take 
a chair, if necessary, and sit outside, like a 
terrier watching a rat-hole, till they chose to 
come out. Then— he chuckled, and prepared 
for a long siege. He was a patient youth.

As a mere matter of form he shouted threats 
through the keyhole and tried the door. To 
his unbounded astonishment it opened with 
ease. He walked in warily, scenting a trap. 
Then he sat down on the nearest seat and 
marvelled intensely at what had happened. 
The room was empty.

Sowerby wondered if a miracle had taken 
place by accident. Here was he in Soames' 
study, through the doorway of which Soames 
and Walker— if he could trust the hitherto 
unimpeachable evidence of his eyes—had 
disappeared but a few seconds ago. There was 
no possible means of e x it : the window was 
heavily barred— there was only one door- 
and the means of concealment were inadequaU 
in the extreme. Casting a hasty glance around 
him, he lifted the table-cloth gingerly, as if 
expecting Walker or his confrere to bite him in 
the calf. . . .  N o ; beneath the table were a 
grub-box and a pair of single-sticks— nothing 
else. . . .  It was positively uncanny. For 
one emotional moment Sowerby imagined that 
Soames and Walker must have uttered somt 
potent spell of ancient days and been trans
formed into the single-sticks— saved by sotnt 
pagan god, even as Daphne was changed into a 
laurel-tree to escape the pursuer. With this 
fantastic notion in his brain Sowerby felt quite 
indignant that his wrath should be baulked 
in such an unsportsmanlike fashion. Then 
reason re-asserted herself, and he abused super
stition and all its works.

For was there not standing in a corner of the 
room a tall and capacious cupboard that migW 
easily contain two of the size of his late tor
mentors ? Sowerby breathed again Heft 
of course, was the obvious explanation of the 
disappearance : the Psychical Research Sock*? 
need not be invoked as yet. Smiling gently 1° 
himself, he rose from his seat, locked the cop 
board door, and sat down again. His should hr 
a lengthy revenge : he would wait till sounds 0
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distress and prayers lor mercy came from the 
interior : and then— then he would think about 
it. Me look a book from the shelf and began
to read.

* * * * *
Below, in the darkness, there was self

congratulation and peace. Messrs. Walker 
and Sonmes. after recovering from their cross
country chase and hurried descent to the 
cellar, shook each other by the hand and laughed 
silently. Here, in very truth, was a tale to 
unfold— at some distant day, when they were 
grey-beards and far beyond the reach of Sovrer- 
by. Here was a joke of epic character, meet to 
be inscribed on the walls of their study in 
letters of gold ! How they had pulled* old 
Sowcrbv’s leg What an ass he had shown 
himself: What— a dreadful thought struck 
Walker, and he spoke.

" I say : ” he began uneasily.
“ Well 5 ” .
“ How— how are we going to get out ? ’’ "
“ By Jove," said Soames, “ I never thought 

of that! ”
Odd though it may seem, such was the 

appalling fact. Both had been too engrossed 
in the laying of the trap to remember that a 
means of egress was necessary. And now—  
it was too late.

“ You white-faced lunatic ! ” said Walker, 
who was almost too angry to speak. “ That 
is like you— to go and lay a ripping trap like 
this and forget the one thing needful ! You 
are a chump."

“ Hang it a ll! ” retorted the indignant in
ventor ; “ it was your idea to draw Sow. I 
never.---- ”

“ Of course not. . . . Well, it won’t do any 
good, scrapping. What we’ve got to do is to 
find a way of escape.”

"Oh. Sowerby will get sick of waiting after 
a bit,” said Soames hopefully. “ We shall 
hear him as he leaves the study, and then we 
can bob up serenely without anv one being the 
wiser.” "

‘ Will he? That’s all you know. Old 
Sow’s like a bloodhound when he’s really angry. 
I tell vqu he’ll sit there till prep, rather than 
leave our tracks. We daren’t go while he’s 
there— unless you’re anxious for a first-class 
lamming—and there’s not much amusement
to be found in a coal-cellar, so far as I can 
see.”

t t  t .»
J-er s try the door,” murmured his fellow- 

cnminal softly. " They may have left it un- 
■ ocked to-day.”

The hope proved vain. Not only was the 
00r locked, but also the opening through

THE ROOM WAS EM PTY.

which the coal was shot was bolted on the out
side. Moodily they sat down, and proceeded 
to while away the time criticising each other’s 
personal appearance and making farciful pre
dictions concerning each other’s probable fate. 
Each inclined to the pessimistic view ; and while 
Walker stated his firm conviction that Soames 
would make an undignified exit on the gallows, 
Soames was equally convinced that Walker would 
shuffle off this mortal coil in even more degrading 
circumstances. The fate that he depicted for 
his friend was the voluntary sale of his body 
for dissecting purposes before the natural 
term of his life came to an end According 
to Soames, Walker would be so displeased with
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his own features that he would be only too 
glad to dispose of himself at any cost A trial 
by combat in the gloom of the cellar was only 
averted by the recollection that thereby a clue 
to their hiding-place would be given to their 
gaoler. So thev sat on.

* * * » *
At 7.30 Sowerby roused himself with a 

s ta rt: he had been deep in Sherlock Holmes, 
and had not noticed how the time had flown. 
Rapt in the exploits of that fascinating hero, 
tea-time had passed unheeded. No one had 
entered the study: at times footsteps had 
sounded in the corridor— the wheels of a stray

cart had creaked outside the win
dow— but other disturbance had 
there been none. He looked at 
his watch.

“ My aunt ! ”  said Sowerby. 
“  It's time for prep.” And then, 

•with a qualm of remorse, he re
membered his captives in the cup
board. By this time his anger had 
completely evaporated : a period of 
unwonted calm, devoted to read
ing and undisturbed by boors, 
together with the thought that 
Walker and Soames had been im
prisoned for a considerable space, 
had softened Sowerby’s heart. 
He was a good-natured fellow 
on the whole, and determined to 

.forego the licking in consideration 
of their sufferings.

“ Come out now. you young 
beggars,” he said cheerily. “ I 
won’t touch you.”

He flung open the door—and 
received his second severe shock 
of the afternoon. In the cupboard 
were the following items: a
school blazer, a tin of potted 
meat, three jam-pots, a hockey 
stick, a tin of Abernethies, but— 
still no Walker and no Soames !

Sowerby sat down wearily and 
wiped his forehead. This was
getting beyond him. He began 
to have doubts about his sanity. 
Let’s see— to-day was Saturday, 
and twice two made four — and 
half-term would be here in a week 
— and —  but where —  w h ere  — in 
the name of every ghost and con
jurer that one could think of— 
was Soames —  and where was 
Walker ? Had they eaten each 
other, after the manner of the 

Kilkenny cats ? Were they Mahatmas in 
disguise ? The prep, bell rang, and saved his 
tottering w its: here at least was something 
concrete and tangible. He must go into prep- 
now and interview the house-master on the pro
jection of astral bodies later. In all his life 
he had never tasted or wished to taste alcohol, 
but now he felt that the one thing he ready 
needed was a strong whiskey-and-soda. He 
walked into prep., and the first person he saw 
was Walker, giving a very free translation of 
the morrow’s Caesar to his boon-com)'anion 

 ̂Soames.
' * * * * *
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“  Lo t . Marier,” said a burly cartman to his 
wife that evening. “ I never larfed so much 
in all mv natcherel. I was just a-gettin’ ready 
to tip a ton o’ coal down the shoot, when a 
’ead bobs up and says, ' Arf a mo., cockie! ’ I 
t h o u g h t  I’d got ’em again— I did ! But 
it was r e a l  flesh an’ blood, and in another 
second a boy whips out. ‘ I ’ve got a pal

coming,’ ses he. ‘ The dooce you ’ave/ ses I, 
staring ; and sure enough out comes another 
nipper— black— why, black ain’t the word for 
i t ! ‘ ’Ere’s a shillin’ to say nothin’,’ says
the first. I took the shillin’, o’ course—  
but even if they ’adn’t guv me nothin' I 
wouldn’t ha’ split for worlds. Larf ! well—  
there ! ”

John M il t o n  was born n December 9. 1608, 
and was destined for the study of Politic Litera

ture. He wrote poetry 
The Death o f at the age of ten, and 

Milton. at twelve he rarely
relinquished his studies 

before midnight. This formed the first source 
of injury to his eyes. His master was the 
Rev. Thomas Young, of Essex, who left him 
because of religious persecutions, and Milton 
was sent to St. Paul’s School, under Alexander 
Gill, in 1623. In due course he was admitted 
to Christ’s College. Cambridge. He decided to 
take Holy Orders, but could not subscribe to 
the Thirty-nine Articles. He therefore returned 
to his home, and led the life of a student.

While at college he wrote all his earlier poems, 
notably. “ The Hymn of the Nativity,”  which was 
subsequently to win its author fame. He was an 
accomplished musician, and amongst his friends 
numbered Henrv l.awes, the great Lutanist.

In 1634 Milton wrote “ The Mask of Comus,” 
and the “ Arcades ”  ; in 1637, “  Lycidas.”
" L'Allegro,” and ‘‘II Pensero*o.”  In 1638 he left 
England for a great tour ot Europe, and in 1641 
bis " Treatise cf Rofr mation ” was published. 
His " Latin and English Poems ’ ’ saw the light • 
a year later.

Milton first espoused Mary Powell (daughter of 
a Justice of the Peace), who left him because of 
the quietness of his home, but they were re
united until she died. Three years later he 
married Katherine Woodcock, daughter of 
Captain Woodcock, but she lived only a year, 

lton deplored her loss in a "  Sonnet.” He 
en set about preparing a “  Latin Dictionary,” 

a " History of England,”  and commenc- 
rWS kpic. The Dictionary remained un- 

nished, the History dated to the Norman

Conquest only, and the Epic is the immortal 
“  Paradise Lost.” In 1671 he published 
“ Sampson Agonistes ” and “ Paradise Re
gained.”

Milton died on November 15, 1674. and was 
buried in the Church of St. Giles, Cripplegate, 
London.

E gerton  W. M e l v il l e .

I n  June, 1688 it had been finally settled 
that the intolerable rule of the Catholic James

II. should come to an 
The Landing end. The nation had

o f William made up its mind to
o f  endure the overbearing

Orange, and unjust conduct of
the king no longer. To 

whom, then, could it look for help ? Where 
was the man who would give it back its 
liberty— the liberty which is considered the 
birthright of every English man and woman, 
and which has now become inseparably asso
ciated with the name of England ? The 
chosen man was indeed worthy of so great a 
trust. William. Prince of Orange, was the 
husband of James II.’s Protestant daughter 
Mary. He had many admirable qualities, and 
is undeniably entitled to the foremost place 
among the sovereigns of England in point of 
intellectual ability ; while his services in deliver
ing the nation from civil tyranny, and religious 
persecution, justly demand the gratitude of 
posterity. On November 1, 1688, this great 
Prince set sail for England with an enormous 
array of ships. The fleet consisted of 70 men- 
of-war. 700 transports with 4500 horse, and
11.000 foot, accompanied by many nobles and 
gentlemen of England and Scotland. It had
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been William’s original intention to land in 
Yorkshire, but adverse winds drove him down 
the Channel, and on November 4, 1688, the 
fleet dropped anchor in Torbay, Devonshire. 
Such caution and moderation marked the pro
ceedings of William, that the great event of a 
change of dynasty was accomplished without 
bloodshed, and thus closed a period which will 
ever be viewed with the deepest interest by all 
who value the blessings of true scriptural 
religion, as the great English revolution was 
undoubtedly set on foot to check the crafty 
attacks of the Romish party upon the Protes
tant faith— establishing the latter upon a solid 
and substantial foundation.

The arrival of William of Orange in England 
must rank, therefore, among the landmarks of 
the history of our Island, and November 4 must 
be looked upon as an anniversary of note, for on 
that day England was delivered from the oppres
sion of a Catholic despot, and restored to her 
liberties by a great and admirable man.

H. F. R o w e . 
o

O n November 30, 1530, died Wolsey, the 
great churchman and statesman, who for years 

had swayed England 
Th* Death o f with an iron rule. Won- 

Wolsey. derful, indeed, had been
the story of his life. He 

had raised himself, by sheer ability, to 
numerous posts of honour both in Church and 
State, till he reached the highest pinnacle of 
his greatness and became Chancellor of England 
and arbiter of European affairs. He brought 
his country to a great position among the 
European nations; his name was feared at 
home and abroad. Then, just when his power 
seemed to be greatest, his will "supreme, he fell 
suddenly, “  like a bright exhalation in the 
evening,” and died in despair and disgrace. 
The reasons for his fall are to be found in the 
imperious humour of the monarch whom he 
had placed in a position of absolutism such as 
no king following him has ever known. As 
soon as Henry felt the least opposition to his 
wishes, as soon as his divorce had been for
bidden by the Pope, he turned savagely on the 
minister who had advised him to seek the papal 
consent. In spite of his great services, Wolsey 
was accused of high treason and summoned to 
London.

But his life was well-nigh over— the sense of 
coming ruin, the knowledge of his beloved 
master’s displeasure, had already broken down 
his overworked frame. He set out for I.ondon, 
but he never reached it. Among the tears of 
his servants and the country people, he left

Cawood Castle, never to return. He gtew 
rapidly worse on the journey, and, when 1* 
reached Leicester Abbey, he greeted the abbot 
with the words, “ Father. I am come to 
my bones among you.” For two days Woke, 
lingered on, his last hours harassed by tht 
unfeeling king, who sent to demand from bin 
a sum of money which he had in his possession. 
Then, on November 30, he passed away, his last 
words showing that he had grasped the reason 
of his sad fa ll: " I f  I had served God so dili
gently as I have done the king, he would not 
have given me over in mv grey hairs. How- 
beit, this is the just reward that I must receive 
for my worldly diligence and pains that I had 
to do him service, only to satisfy his vain 
pleasure, not regarding my godly duty.”

H e l e n  C. Stone.

T h e  famous battle of Inkerman, more 
glorious even than the Charge of the Light 

Brigade, was fought 
The Battle Of” on a foggy November 

Inkerman. day, that ever-to-be- 
remembered “ Fifth"

of the year 1854.
In the early hours of the morning the 

Grenadier Guards discovered that the Russians 
had approached the English lines—which 
were lying on a slope somewhat to the north 
of Sebastopol— and, unseen, had taken the 
earth-work known as the Two-Gun Battery. 
Immediately the Guards and Fusiliers, though 
their forces were vastly inferior to those of 
the enemy, hurled themselves against tie 
Russian host, cleared the battery and took 
possession of it. That was not to be the end 
of the fight, however, for the Russians deter
mined that the fortification should be theirs. 
Time after time they threw themselves against 
the British, and no less than eleven times did 
the Coldstream Guards receive fresh bands of the 
enemy at the point of the bayonet. Gradually 
the British forces grew weaker: man after 
man fell, and the position became well-nigh 
untenable, for the odds were tremendous- 
sixty thousand Russians to six thousand 
English.

Still the fight was continued, and then, at 
length, when evening had already begun tofali- 
General Bosquet arrived on the scene, and, at 
the sight of his troops, courage revived in the 
weary soldiers. In face of such a reinforcement 
the Russians were obliged to desist from then 
attacks, and shortly afterwards were drive11 
from the field with tremendous slaughter 
They are said to have lost more men than tn
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combined French and English forces did, while of 
the allies r.bout one-fourth were killed. Such 
was the battle— depending not on the sagacity 
of any commander or general, but on the 
individual ability and prowess displayed by 
the ranks. It was, indeed, a “ soldiers’ ”  day, 
and their heroic courage and resistance on the 
occasion will ever be held as a memorial of 
honour to the British nation. The popular 
feeling of pride in England at the time, was ex
pressed in the following doggerel verse com
memorating the victory :

■ • R em em b e r, r e m e m b e r ,  t h e  fifth  o f  N o v e m b e r ,  
Sebastopol p o w d e r  a n d  s h o t.
W h e n  G e n e r a l  L i p r a n d i  
C h a rg e d  Jo h n ,  P a t ,  a n d  S a n d y ,
And a  j o l l y  g o o d  l i c k in g  h e  g o t . ”

E t h e l  R a in e s .

In 1854 M. de Lesseps held a consultation 
with Mahomet Said Pasha, then viceroy 

of Egypt, to consider 
The Opening the propriety of a ship 
of the Suez canal, with the result 

Canal. that some years later
the Universal Suez Canal 

Company was established. Many able engi
neers, representing different nationalities, having 
surveyed the ground and formed their con
clusions, it was generally agreed that the under
taking was possible ; and therefore, after all 
dissension and variation of opinion as to the 
plan of construction had been finally settled, 
the stupendous work was commenced in the 
year i860.

Many difficulties were encountered in the 
construction of this canal, eighty-eight miles 
in length, through arid deserts and salt-strewn 
valleys; but, owing to the indomitable energy 
and unflagging application of the leading 
officers, all obstacles were eventually overcome, 
and after nine years of labour this gigantic 
task was completed. In its execution, twenty 
million pounds had been expended, many thou-. 
sands of men had been employed, and the power 
and genius of the greatest brains the world 
could produce had been engaged. As a result 
the work was brought to a successful termina- 
hon. and on November 17, 1869, the greatest 
engineering work of the age was opened.

The most sanguine expectations of the early 
promoters of the scheme have been more than 
realised. Every year shows an enormous 
increase in the number of vessels using the 
canal, and a corresponding increase in the toll 
receipts. Those who invested their money 
nVoi exĴ >mPany at its foundation have every

reason to be satisfied, for the returns they have 
received have greatly exceeded the expecta 
tions of the wildest imagination.

All this is the outcome of the genius of one 
man, Ferdinand de Lesseps, for, throughout 
the progress of the work, his was the master- 
brain. the supreme influence, which guided every 
move ; and when we hear that on November 17, 
1899, exactly thirty years after the opening 
day, a colossal statue of M. de Lesseps was 
unveiled at Port Said, we feel it was but a due 
recognition of the undaunted perseverance and 
infinite genius of the man who was responsible 
for the brilliantly successful completion of one 
of the greatest feats of engineering skill the 
world has ever seen.

W illia m  K e n t ish .

•£> <

Many  stirring incidents occurred during the 
Matabele War of 1895, but none I think was

more unselfish or heroic
Major Wilson’s than that which marked 

Last 8tand. its close. Majors Forbes 
and Wilson, with a small 

force of mounted men, were in pursuit of 
Lobengula. The trail was followed to the 
Shangani River. A slave boy brought in 
word that the king was just in front. There
upon Major Wilson, Captains Greenfield and 
Kirton, the two scouts, and twelve , men 
were ordered to push on along the spoor. 
Several camps were searched; twhen the fifth 
was reached a number of armed natives ap
peared, and the Major ordered a retreat. Major 
Borrow and twenty men got through and joined 
Wilson. Next day the main force was attacked 
and had to retire. Heavy firing was heard 
across the river, and the scouts, accompanied 
by a trooper, joined the retiring force, the sole 
survivors of Wilson’s party. * Wilson had 
encamped without being attacked. Before 
daylight Borrow and his men arrived. It was 
decided to rush the king’s camp, and try to 
secure him. They rode up and called on the 
king to surrender. The answer was a heavy 
fire from the front and both sides. Firing 
steadily, the British retired. Burnham, his 
mate Ingram, and Trooper Gowling, volunteered 
to try and get through to Major Forbes. Amidst 
a hail of bullets, they succeeded in crossing 
the river. For two hours the little band 
resisted overwhelming odds. Taking cover 
behind the dead horses, they aimed at the 
chiefs. One by one they sank, the wounded 
loading the rifles. The Matabele charged again 
and again, only to be driven back by the well- 
directed fire. At last only one hero was le ft;
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picking up an armful of rifles, he retreated 
to an ant-heap. Shot through the hips, he 
sank to his knees, still loading and firing. At 
last he too succumbed to his wounds. The 
Matabele advanced. Only a few of the wounded 
had strength to use their revolvers. The 
savages fled, and when they returned not a man 
was left alive. As the scout, Ingram, remarked, 
" Some of the best mounts 'might have got 
away, but— well, they were not the sort of men 
to leave their chums. No ; I guess they fought 
it right out there where they stood.”

E r n e st  W h a r r ie r-So u l s b y .

■ o

On Tuesday, November 28, 1899, 10,000 of 
the British forces, under Lord Methuen, met 

those of the Boers, com- 
The Battle o f  manded bv Cronje, at

Modder Modder River. The
River. advance from Orange

River had begun on 
Wednesday, and on Thursday, Friday, and 
Saturday the actions of Belmont and Graspan 
were fought. On Monday morning the advance 
on the forces besieging Kimberley was resumed. 
Early on Tuesday morning, as the troops were 
marching to the ford at Modder River, they 
walked into a zone of fire from rifles, machine 
guns and several heavy pieces of artillery. 
Cronje, with consummate originality and 
generalship, had entrenched his men on both 
sides of the river, and in some places, owing 
to the nature of the ground, had secured three 
positions from which a triple line of fire could 
be obtained. His heavy guns were placed on

the further side of the stream, and were p. 
vided with a row of reserve positions, so that 
they could be readily moved when their ranp 
was found. The British infantry immediate 
halted and took what cover they could. Tk 
cavalry could do nothing in such a position 
and were forced to remain inactive. The fit 
field batteries at once dashed up and opened 
fire. But these, even with the help of the naval 
guns, were insufficient to master the fire of tit 
opposing pieces. A t this moment another 
battery came up from the British rear, and, 
unlimbering, joined in. Thus reinforced, the 
British guns gradually got the better of thrii 
opponents, and soon the heavy guns over the 
river were either withdrawn or put out of action 

All day this artillery duel proceeded, as tit 
infantry could not advance and would not 
retire ; and, owing to the junction of the river 
the Scots Guards on the right could not tun 
the enemy's left flank. But on the British 
left a fresh development was taking place. Os 
this side there was ample room to extend* and 
the 9th Brigade spread out and found a point 
where the enemy’s fire was less fierce. Here 
a number of men succeeded in crossing the rive 
and establishing themselves on the right flank 
of the Boers. Cronje, finding that his retreat 
was threatened, and noticing that the British 
cannonade was growing more furious, decidedto 
withdraw, and on the following morning the 
British found empty trenches and evacuated 
positions. The British losses amounted to about 
450. Those of the Boers were difficult to esti
mate, but they could not have been much 
inferior. W . G. P almbk.
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Cycle Lamps to Cycle Lamp*®
be Lighted. be Lighted.

I . Wed. C. P. Foley, cricketer, b.t 1868. 5>33* 16. Thurs. Hon Sidney Grevillo b., i860. i f
3, Thurs. Victor Trumper, cricketer, 4., 1877. 5-3*. 17- Fri. Sues Canal opened. 2869. 5.®-
3. Fri. Mikado of Japan 6.. 1852 5*29‘ 18. Sat. Viscount Galwey b.t 1844. 5.6.
4- Sat. Sir Charles Tennant 6., 1821, 5.*7. IQ. Sun. Twenty-second after Trinity. 5-5-
3, Sun. Twentieth after Trinity. 5.25. 20. Mon. Sir Wilfrid Laurier 4., 1841. 5-4.
6. Mon. E. G. Hayes, cricketer, b , 1876. 5.24. 21. Tues. Hon. F. S. 1 ackson, cricketer, 4. 1870, 5-3-
7 - Tues. Duke of Montrose b,, 1852. 5.*3. 22. Wed. December Captain published. 5.1.
8. Wed. Lord Rothschild 4., 1840. 5.21. 23. Thurs. Captain R. W. Barclay, athlete. b. 1880. 3.0.
9< Thurs. King Edward VII, 6.. 1841. 3-*9- 34. Fri. Sir Richard Tangye 4., 1833. 4«-

10. Fri. Duke oi Fife b., 1840 5.18. 2$. Sat. G. O. Smith, footballer, 4. 187a. 4-J*-
XI. Sat. King of Italy A., 1869. 3 16. 26 Sun. Twenty-third after Trioity. 4-S7-
13. Sun. Twenty-first after Trinity. 5. *4. 27. Mon. R, H. Jones, footballer, 4., 1879. 4 38-
13. Mon. Duke of Marlborough 4., 1871. 5.*3. 28. Tues. E. M. Grace, cricketer, 4., 1848. 4.33-
14. Tues. General Sir Hugh Gough. V.C., 4.. i8vt. 5.12. 29. Wed. Sir Francis C. Burnand 1836. 4-34-
i j . Wed. F. H. Huisb, cricketer, 4., 1870. J.to. 30. Thurs. Robert Abel, cricketer, 4., 18)9. 4 33-
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SOME USEFUL HINTS.
MAKESHIFT focusing screen is easily 

made by pouring some thin matt- 
varnish over a disused plate from 
which the film has been removed. 

A correspondent asks me how best to strip 
the films off old negatives. If they have been 
soaked in alum, or are very old, the gelatine 
becomes so hard that its removal is a trouble
some process. But a recently used plate, that 
has not been in the alum bath, can generally 
be stripped in a few moments by immersing it 
in almost boiling water, and rubbing off the 
gelatine with a piece of soft rag. A weak 
solution of sulphuric acid and water will detach 
the film as a whole.

A S im ple  D r o ppin g  B o ttle .
In the cork cut two V-shaped longitudinal 

grooves on the sides, at the two ends of a 
ameter. The grooves should taper to nothing 
wards the larger end of the cork. One groove 

e air in, the other allows liquid to fall out. The 
peed of the dropping can be regulated by pulling 

n u " rk °ut or pushing it in. Run a wire 
QfV hr- g h  the cork to indicate the position 

e grooves, so that you may know by feel 
h°w to hold the bottle.

Co rks

should be attached to their bottles by a small 
piece of string tied round the neck and threaded 
through the larger end. This will prevent 
any “ mixture ” of corks ; and also disasters 
resulting from standing a bottle on a cork.

T he Me a su r e -Gl a s s ,
if perfectly transparent, should have a strip of 
paper half an inch wide gummed round out
side at the top, and varnished over to keep 
out the wet. The paper will be plainly visible 
in a subdued light, and you will be less likely 
to knock the glass over or damage it by hitting 
it with a dish or bottle.

G lass  F u n n els

should have bold ribs on the outside of the 
stem, so that air may have free egress from the 
bottle while liquid is passing in. There should 
also be ribs in the inside to prevent vortices, 
and to keep filter papers away from the sides. 
If “ American cloth ”  is used to protect shelves 
on which bottles are stood, it should be laid 
smooth side downwards, as moisture will cause 
bottles to adhere to the shiny surface, with 
disastrous results to others when one is lifted.

P rin tin g  Pa pe r s .
A great deal of printing paper is wasted 

through allowing air to have free access to it. To 
preserve odd sheets, you should wrap them up 
carefully in the oiled paper used by the makers 
in making up the packets, and, if possible, 
subject them to pressure, which will keep them 
in perfect contact, and exclude all air. f t  is a 
nuisance to b e . constantly opening a packet 
during printing operations; and the trouble 
may be circumvented by investing in a sta
tionery cabinet, with little drawers divided to 
accommodate ordinary note-paper. As much 
paper as you think you will require for the day 
is laid in one division, and the prints, when taken 
from the frames, in the other. A three-drawer 
cabinet costs about 4s. These cabinets are 
also very jhandy for the storage of loose prints. 
Each batch, or subject, should be placed int its 
own envelope, inscribed with particulars.
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E x p o s u r e s .

At this season fast “  snaps,” unless made with 
a lens working at a very large aperture, say, 
f/S, will probably be under-exposed. The 
hand-camerist whose " open ” stop is f/n will 
be wise to work in sunshine only, and during 
the four brightest hours of the day. Even then 
he must remember to avoid exposures of less 
than Ty second. The stand camera, on the other 
hand, will now have some fine opportunities 
for making pictures of autumn scenes, showing 
the trees half-stripped of their leaves, as 
November often includes a number of windless 
days. Mist effects are very pleasing ; the fore
ground well defined, but the background veiled 
and suggestive rather than informative.- It is 
worth while to expend a good many plates on 
the chance of securing one excellent negative 
of November scenery.

R e d u c t io n  b y  F ix in g .

A very “  overbaked ” print can be reduced 
considerably by leaving it in the fixing bath 
for several hours. It loses tone, turning a cold 
slaty-black colour, but the details become 
quite distinguishable. My illustration shows 
two prints, both equally overprinted: the 
upper has been fixed for five minutes, the lower 
for twelve hours. You will easily appreciate 
the effect of the hypo in reducing density.

* S t o p , T h i e f !

I often have letters from photographic 
dealers, keeping me up-to-date in the latest 
accessories, but only one of these communica
tions has had any pretence to sensationalism. 
Messrs. Houghton’s write that Mr. William 
Sykes “  burgled ”  their Hackney works on 
August 14, and, knowing a good thing when he 
saw it, made off with the following articles :

(1) A J-plate Regular Sanderson Hand 
Camera, No. 7502, fitted with a Goerz lens 
having No. 1457 on the mount.

(2) Junior Sanderson Hand Camera, ^-plate, 
No. 10,424, fitted with Aldis lens No. 1043 in 
Unicum Shutter.

(3) J-plate Regular Sanderson Camera. No. 
10,722. fitted with a B. and L» lens in Unicum 
Shutter.

Now is your chance to put in a bit of Sherlock 
Holmesism ! If successful, please communi
cate with Messrs. Houghton’s, Ltd.. 88 and 89 
High Holborn, London, E.C. Quick exposure 
required !

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
“  Bruce.”—T e “ timing ” method of develop

ment is an excellent one to employ, as it is quite 
scientific. If you use a developer containing two or

The upper print was fixed for five minutes, the lower for 
twelve hours. Both were over-printed equally.

more agents, you must strike the average of the 
factors, making due allowance for the relative 
proportions of the constituents. Thus, if metol 
and hydrokinone were present in equal quantities, 
the factor would be worked out thus :

Metol = 30
Hydrokinone = 3

therefore factor = —— 5 = 17 J.

If you use two parts of inetol to three of hydro
kinone, you get :

Metol = 30 + 30 = 60 
Hydrokinone = 5 +  5 + 5 =1 5

7 5therefore factor = — = 15.
I hope this will be quite clear to you. As I dp noj 
know the formula of the developer you mention, ! 
cannot give the exact factor ; but the makers would, 
no doubt, supply you with the proportions.

W. L. Palmer.— The best way to remove tpe 
film off a spoiled negative is to immerse the plate n1 
boiling water, which soon melts the gelatine away- 

“ A. B. H.” (Nelson).— Many thanks for t» 
prints, which are very nice ; especially the one 0 
the bridge over the Maitai.' Small general vie 
are not very good for competitions, as their want 
size prevents them from being striking. I 
that, with so much vegetation and mountain atxw > 
you will find a pale yellow irochromatic screen va 
able. I will seriously think over your sugges 1 
about competitions. .
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B L ead er.—The black star-like marks are 
nrob'ablv the result of small particles of metal 
ettine 'into your solutions. Do you use an en

amelled iron dish for fixing ? I was once troubled 
bv the stars, and traced it to the rusty patches in 
a dish ol this kind in which I fixed my negatives.

Premo.— I agree with you that films are very 
troublesome in their curliness. Have you tried the 
“ Ensign ” films, which are considered to be non
curling ? As a matter of fact, they curl a little, but are 
much less exasperating than any other make I have 
used. Buy a roll or two and see how you like them.

From an engraving after the celebrated painting by W, Mulready. Photo. Woodbury type.



A PIONEER WOMAN’S PERIL.
B l BY FRANKLIN WELLES CALKINS.

*
A u t h o r  o f  " T a l e s  o f  t h e  F a r  W e s t . ”

T a recent " Old Set
tlers’ Reunion” in 
Iowa, Mrs. Sarah 

' Gibson, wife of a 
pioneer p r e a c h e r ,  
told this remarkable 
story of one incident 
in her life.

When her husband 
was a licentiate she 
had settled with him 
upon a timber claim 
in the deep woods on 
the Wisconsin side, 
a b o v e  H a c h e r ’ s 

Ferry. . - While Mr. Gibson worked at clear
ing his land he also preached at school- 
houses on either side of the river. He 
owned a horse and cart, and the young 
wife accompanied her husband to his meet
ings whenever the weather permitted. He 
vfas careful never to leave her alone over 
night, except from necessity.

One day in April, after a hard rain-storm, 
the young wife had watched her husband 
cross the river ice. When, at night, he 
failed to return, and the ominous sounds of a 
spring “  break-up ”  came to her ears, she 
was much alarmed for his safety. In the 
morning she saw a line of moving ice out in 
mid-current, and her fear grew greater. 
For hours she paced to and fro upon the 
bank, straining her eyes vainly across the 
growing tumult of the river and into the 
dark woods under the Iowa bluffs.

Her mind became disordered by her fears. 
In her fancy she saw her husband lying 
crippled and injured where his horse lad  
slipped and fallen upon the bluff road. She 
would not think of him as drowned. She 
was sure he was suffering, and needing her 
assistance, and she determined to go 1o him 
at all hazards.

A  half-mile below, just above the mouth 
of Chippewa Creek, whose roaring torrent 
now cut her off from all neighbours, there 
was a string of small islands— four of them

in succession, lying across the river. Ice- 
gorges sometimes formed in the narrowed 
channels during a break-up, and she had 
heard ' the coulee trapper, ”  Old Louie." 
say that he could often cross the river there 
when it was impassable elsewhere.

Hurriedly but mechanically Sarah Gibson 
prepared for the journey. She put on warm 
clothing and filled her pockets with lint 
and bandages, thread and needles, a bottle 
of liniment and a pair of shears. This done, 
thinking only of her husband, she made 
her way as rapidly as possible among trees 
and bushes down to the first island channel. 
Here ice next the mainland was upheaved 
and broken, yet offered safe passage to the 
island.

She passed over to the second channel in 
the same hurried, mechanical fashion. The 
centre of this channel had broken up, and a 
great floe was even then grinding through, 
cracking and pushing up the shore ice at 
her feet. Absorbed in a single motive, 
she heeded not the danger, but leaped at 
once upon a moving ice-cake, crossed it, and 
ran out upon a heaving, cracking mass 
beyond.

For a minute she was tossed hither and 
thither and whirled around and about in 
dizzy gyrations, yet on she ran, leaping 
from mass to mass, sure-footed and con
fident as a wild creature. She reached 

. and crossed the second island, only to find 
beyond it a cleared channel, where the ice
floes were freely passing. Realising that 
she could get no farther, she sank upon the 
wet earth and sat for a long time in a stupor 
of despair. She gave no thought to her 
own escape. ,

Finally, when the necessity of returning 
forced itself upon her, she recrossed the 
island, only to find herself a prisoner, held 
fast by open currents. The shock of this 
discovery roused her, and she realised, liK® 
one awaking from a dream, that she had 
been to some extent the victim of hallucioa' 
tion.
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Now she could understand that her husband 
might not have come to harm. Any one of a 
dozen contingencies might have detained him 
on the Iowa side. He was not one to run away 
from death or illness or any great need of his 
neighbours. •

Hen was the desperate case, and all her ener
gies must be bent upon self-preservation. She 
had included no food in her distracted prepara
tions, and she was in danger of starving soon, 
for she had tasted nothing since the evening
before. , .

In order to watch for temporary ice-jams, 
and also to be where she might attract attention 
from either main shore, she went well out upon 
a bar at the upper extremity of the island. 
Here a cape of solid ice still projected into the 
current, sheering off the drift on either hand.

For a long time she stood resolutely watching 
the growing tumult upon the river. Then the ice- 
cape, on the edge of 
which she stood, was 
struck by an immense 
and solid mass, and 
crushed as the shell 
of an egg is crushed.
Huge cakes were  
broken off, turned up 
edgewise and rolled 
over, raking up mud, 
shells, and even fish 
from t he  r i v e r -  
bottom.

Almost at Mrs.
Gibson’s feet three
great paddle-fish or river sturgeon,which there 
greatly abounded, were thrown out upon the 
breaking ice. Two of these easily floundered 
into the current again ; but the third, 
crushed and feebly flapping, was pushed in
shore.

Regarding this casting up of the fish as 
providential, Mrs. Gibson seized the creature 
and dragged it back among the trees. The 
effort nearly exhausted her strength, and 
she determined to break her fast as quickly 
as possible. So she gathered drift stuff 
and built a fire immediately. When the 

was dead she found her shears effective 
injskinning and cutting away an edible por-
'?n- Hs flesh, well roasted, seemed delicious 

after her fast.
She was warmly dressed, but there was a 

aw and chilly wind, so she gathered a great 
eap of drift-wood for her night fire and for

beacon light. She also gathered a heap 
eaves for a bed, drying them somewhat by

^ n g  them about in the heat from her fire.

MRS. GIBSON SEIZED THE CREATURE AND DRAGGED IT BACK 

AMONG THE TREES.

Hardly had night fallen, however, when a 
new peril robbed her for a time of all thought 
of sleep. Stealthy, big-headed creatures were 
prowling among the tree-trunks near at 
hand—gaunt, hungry catamounts, with the 
scintillation of the «firelight in their eyes. 
Three of these evil figures shifted about, 
slouching and squatting within a stone’s 
throw.

Greatly frightened, she shouted and threw 
sticks at them, and they moved reluctantly 
a little farther back among the shadows. 
Then, trembling with fear, she drew what 

she did not need to save of the paddle- 
fish out to where the animals had been, and 
retreated. A moment later the big cats 
were snarling and scrambling over what 
must have been a royal feast for them. The 
fish had weighed not less than fifty pounds.

When the sturgeon’s bones were picked, 
the catamounts slunk away, satisfied with 
their meal, and the frightened woman saw 
them no more that night. Nevertheless
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T H R E E  OF TH E M  W E R E  SLO U C H IN G  A N D  S Q U A T T IN G  W IT H IN  A 

S T O N E ’ S TH R OW .

for fear of these creatures, she slept but 
fitfully, awaking often to put fresh sticks 
upon her blaze, which alone gave her any 
sense of security or comfort.

In the morning a yet greater peril was at 
hand. Swollen by the torrents of recent 
heavy rains, the flood had risen until its 
waters were trickling at her feet. In fresh 
alarm, she made haste to move her fire
wood to a slight mound, some three or four 
feet above the level of the water, apparently 
the highest point on the island.

Here a gnarled white oak grew, and around 
its trunk she piled driftwood until she could 
easily climb into the lower branches. She 
again made a fire and cooked the remainder 
of the fish—enough to last her several days 
should she be able to hold out against the 
flood.

While cooking the fish she again saw the 
evil-eyed catamounts moving among the 
trees near at hand. Now the creatures 
seemed uneasy— as much alarmed, in fact, 
as she was herself. From this she judged 
that the rise of the river was already above

its average overflow 
as otherwise the wild 
creatures would have 
sought the mainland 
while there was ice on 
which to travel.

The roar of the flood, 
the crush and grinding 
of ice were now like 
the noise of a great 
hurricane. Inch by 
inch the water crept 
up the slopes of the 
mound. Almost by 
the force of resolution 
alone she managed to 
catch snatches of sleep 
while there was yet 
opportunity. It was 
well for her, indeed, 
that she could do so.

Before night fell she 
was compelled to take 
refuge in the white oak. 
She secured a perch 
where three branches 
forked, and, with her 
pieces of cooked fish 
impaled upon twigs, 
made herself as com
fortable as possible.

In the skeleton top 
of a black oak, near 

at hand, she soon discovered one of the 
wild cats. Almost above her head the 
creature lay along a topmost bough, looking 
down, with flattened ears and sour visage, 
upon the tumultuous flood. Peering among 
the tree-tops, she at last espied its mates 
in like positions, but she no longer feared 
them. They were neighbours in distress.

The river had now widened to a swiftly 
moving lake, with its ice-floes scattered like 
bergs at sea. There was no longer the 
booming grind and break of ice ; but the 
roar of the flood among the island trees 
was awe-inspiring. Her tree was shaken 
from the ground up as a strong house is 
shaken by heavy thunder.

With night came clouds, impenetrable 
darkness and a chill wind. This benumbing 
night air added to the terrors of her desperate 
situation. She was often forced to b e a t ber 
hands and feet against the tree until they 
were bruised and sore. Otherwise she would 
have fallen from sheer inability to retain 
her hold among the branches. ,

B u t  morning came at last. The flood na
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n«n to an awful height. It seemed to 
sweep the river valley from bluff to bluff. 
The island trees showed only their skeleton 
tops above the dizzy sweep of waters.

The imprisoned woman could eat nothing 
that morning. A reaction had set in and 
she felt herself momentarily growing ill. 
Chills alternated with fever. At times her 
mind wandered, and only the mechanical 
habit of clinging saved her from dropping 
into the flood.

From a half-stupor succeeding a chill, 
she was roused by the report of a gun, 
and, looking out upon the water, as in a 
dream, she saw a boatman coming towards 
her. She saw him stoop and haul into his 
craft the dripping carcass of a catamount, 
and the next instant he was beneath her

tree, and she was looking into the face of 
Louie La Point, the coulee trapper.

She was, indeed, but a few feet above his 
boat, and in some fashion she let herself 
into it while the trapper plied a steady oar. 
She remembered, hazily, hearing him re
count his morning’s adventures in shooting 
beaver, lynxes, and wild cats ; of how he 
had seen the “ critters ” high among the 
trees and so had happened to find her.

He rowed her to a neighbour’s across 
Chippewa Creek. There she was put to 
bed and knew nothing more for nine days. 
She was nursed back to life by her husband, 
who had himself suffered from a severe 
bilious attack which had prevented his re
turn during those days and nights she had 
spent upon the island.

HOW I COMMENCED MY BUSINESS LIFE.
By a “ Captain G ir l”

AST March I obtained a situation in the
office of Mr.----- . who is, amongst other
things, Solicitor to the Urban District 

Council, and Superintendent Registrar.
When I interviewed Mr.----- , I provided

myself with the best “  Yost ” and “ Remington” 
typewriting I had executed at the Polytechnic. 
He appeared satisfied with it, and, after a few 
pointed questions, he directed me to commence 
a month’s trial on the following Monday.

On the day appointed for me to begin work
I had only removed one glove when Mr.-----
came out of his room and said. ” Give Miss----- •
a note book at once ; then she can come in 
and take a letter.”

Of course, I ought to have been frightened, 
but I positively hadn’t time ! He dictated 
slowly, and I found no difficulty in deciphering 
my notes. However. I had to type the letter 
(a long one, too !) several times before it was 
presentable, owing to my nervously striking 
wrong letters. &c. ! It was finished eventually, 
and signed.

The Deputy Registrar then gave me a Birth- 
Register to index, and I was busily drawing up 
the index sheet when our other solicitor arrived. 
i( Ahem ' what are you doing ? ” he inquired.

Can von typewrite ? ” Upon my answering 
affirmatively, he handed me an agreement to
cppy in triplicate, which occupied me till lunch
time.

Subsequently, the Deputy Registrar called 
me 'n *0 take some letters, all of which referred 
to marriages. He dictated at a gallop, but

Vol. XIV — JO. b  v

frequently asked if I followed all right, there
fore I had no trouble.

Next day, the junior solicitor gave me all his 
letters ; he. also, is a rapid speaker, but the 
quietest and most distinct in the office. He 
invariably commences a letter with this formula 
— “ Ahem ! just write : Dear Sir, I am in 
receipt of, &c.” Unfortunately, he can never 
recollect what he has dictated, and this always 
necessitates reading back, and cutting about 
his letters, never a pleasant operation !

Every letter I type is duplicated by means 
of a Carbon-Sheet, and the copy is placed with 
the correspondence in the matter.

Immediately I completed my letters, the 
principal— I abhor the word ”  Governor ” —  
gave me several big contracts to alter in red
ink, from a copy he had amended personally. 
This was a lengthy business, and each copy had 
to be examined with the original, which involved 
two people’s time.

It falls to my lot to attend the telephone, 
a difficult and often annoying task, especially 
when one is “  cut off ” in the middle of a 
word !

Speaking of the “ ’Phone,” the other day 
the Deputy Registrar was endeavouring to 
obtain a number and was several times informed 
they were “ engaged.”

“ I say. Miss,” he said at last, " I wish you 
would ask them to hurry up and get married, 
as there is another marriage party here waiting 
for the Registrar, and I cannot get through to 
tell him ! ”



Lord Mayor’s Day.
nTjTjHE title of Mayor was introduced 
III Uf into the civic life of England by 

the Normans in the reign of Henry
I. Previous to this he was known 

as the portreeve, a term which corresponded 
with the still-used Scottish designation, 
provost. The first Mayor of London was 
Henry Fitz-Aylwin, who held office for 
twenty-four years. His memory is revived 
by the name of one of the London County 
Council’s steamers. On Aylwin’s death, 
King John granted a charter that the 
Mayor should be chosen annually, and also 
that he “ must be presented for approval 
either to the King or his justice.” At 
that day, the king’s palace, where the 
judges also sat, was at Westminster. 
This led to the formation, in 1215, of a 
“ Procession of Presentation,” so that for 
nearly seven hundred years the Lord Mayor’s 
Show has been a feature of London life.

In 1354, King Edward I, added the 
title of “ Lord ” to the office. Thus, Thomas 
Legge became the first Lord Mayor of 
London, since whom there have been, in
cluding the present Lord M ayor-Elect, no 
fewer than 526 Chief Magistrates of the 
Metropolis.

Sir Richard Whittington, whatever 
doubts may exist concerning the truthful
ness of the nursery fable associated with 
his name, was, nevertheless, four times 
Lord Mayor of London— in 1397, 1398, 
1406, and 1409. Coming to more recent 
years, the following citizens have each 
twice been elected to this dignity : Alderman 
Wood in 1815 and 1816, Sir John Key in 
1830 and 1831, Alderman Cubitt in 1861 
and 1862, and Alderman Sir R. N. Fowler 
in 1883 and 1885.

Although any citizen is legally eligible 
for the office, for several generations past 
it has been the custom to appoint the senior 
alderman who has not already “ passed 
the chair.” The appointment is made on 
Michaelmas day, and on November 9 the 
Lord Mayor-Elect has to attend the Law 
Courts to be formally ” sworn in.” This 
is made the occasion for the popular Show, 
which is one of the few surviving instances 
of the gorgeous pageantry which once 
played so great a part in the life of the 
Londoner.

There were no shows between 1639 and 
1655, when the "  Riding,” as it was then 
called, was revived by Sir John Dethick,

and the Restoration, five years later, sa» 
the return of the pageant in its entirety 
Allegorical cars have been a prominent 
feature of the procession since the days o| 
James I. The present coach was built by 
Cipriani, in 1757, at a cost of over £1000, 
and a hardly less interesting personality 
in the Show than the Lord Mayor himself 
is his portly and gorgeously apparelled 
coachman, a sketch of whom adorns our 
cover this month.

Within the City boundaries, during his 
year of office, the I.ord Mayor ranks as an 
earl, and takes precedence second only to 
the Sovereign. His salary is £10,000, and 
he is allowed to reside in the Mansion 
House. Although a highly prized honour, 
the Mayoralty of London is also a highly 
expensive one, for at the end of his year 
the Lord Mayor generally finds that he is 
about £5000 out of pocket. At the pre
sent time, however, a lord mayor can feel 
pretty confident about the knighthood- 
or possibly baronetcy— which generally falls 
to him during his term of office.

There have been Lord Mayors of London 
whose names have been handed down to 
posterity as men who have made their 
mark either by valour, patriotic action, 
or enterprising behaviour of other kinds. 
Such a mayor was William Walworth, 
who struck down W at Tyler when that 
rebellious rustic spoke roughly to the 
king ; another was John Wilkes, scholar, 
wit, orator, writer, and man of fashion, 
who suffered for the common weal and 
came triumphantly through all his trials, 
to the joy of the London public, whose idol 
he was.

No one, after the king himself, is so 
revered by foreigners as the Lord Mayor 
of London. He has to perform the delicate 
task of entertaining illustrious guests from 
foreign lands, and to welcome kings and 
queens, princes, and representatives of all 
branches of nobility.

During his term of office, the Lord Mayor 
is one of the hardest-worked men in London. 
He is almost constantly employed either 
in correspondence, jurisdiction, or enter
taining. In addition, in the e v e n t  of a 
great calamity, involving many sufferers, 
it is his humane privilege to open that 
princely subscription list known as the 
Mansion House Fund.

C. G. P.
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THE STAMPS OF MOROCCO.
E have heard a great deal of late about 

Morocco, the land of unbridled fana
ticism and dangerous unrest, of the 
purpose of France to insist upon 

■ reforms in the peculiar but prevalent methods 
of Government, of Germany’s interference, and 
of the consequent Moroccan question in Euro
pean politics.

With the political aspect of the question we 
need not trouble ourselves in the pages of T h e  
Captain , but as Morocco is so much in evidence 
it will be interesting to gather up the threads 
of its postal history.

Morocco is nothing more nor less than a 
latter-day remnant of ancient semi-barbarism. 
The so-called Empire dates from 1892. Up to 

; that time it had been the prey of various 
dynasties. As an Empire its character of being 
the most backward of semi-civilised countries 

; has remained much the same up to the present 
! day. It was at one time a great slavery mart and 

the happy hunting-ground of Government piracy.
It got into trouble with France in 1844, and 

was severely punished. In 1859 it was em
broiled in a war with Spain, and again with 

: the same power in 1893, when it had to pay 
an indemnity of four millions for its misdeeds. 
And now France, because of her neighbouring 
territory of Algeria, objects to the pestiferous 
influence of barbaric government, and demands 
the introduction of reforms.

Morocco is bounded by the Mediterranean 
on the north, Algeria on the east, the great 
Desert of Sahara on the south, and the Atlantic 
on the west and north-west.

It is wdl provided with Capitals, for there 
are three; Fez, with a population of 140,000;

orocco, 50,000 ; and Mequinez, 56,000. Abdul 
•air, the Emperor, perambulates from capital 
0 capital, with a large retinue of officials, 

^rvants, camp followers and slaves, levying 
revenue at will and receiving, it is said, as much 
48 i 1 -800,000 a year, which he spends just as he

pleases, for he is “ the state.” One writer tells 
us that “ every office is directly or indirectly 
purchased, small salaries or none are paid, the 
holders recouping themselves by plunder and 
oppression, tempered by the fact that at any 
moment they may be forced to disgorge to the 
Sultan, or in default be left to rot in the loath
some Moroccan dungeons, or be beaten or 
tortured to death.”

And yet this land of oppression, corruption, 
and mis-government possesses all the natural 
advantages to raise it to prosperity and wealth. 
In the times of Roman power it was the granary 
of Europe, and under good government it might 
once again be restored to that enviable position. 
Oranges, figs, almonds, and dates are natural 
products. Cotton and hemp are grown for 
home consumption, and gold, copper, tin, and 
iron are said to abound, also coal, petroleum, 
silver, lead, and rock salt.

The representatives of foreign Powers are 
located at Tangiers, a port on the Atlantic, 
many miles from the nearest capital, and more 
or less out of touch with the Sultan, who with 
the satellites of his court, spends the summer 
on tour gathering '* backsheesh ” from bis 
terrified subjects,
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Its Postal History.
Of postal history it may be said to have none, 

for Morocco issues no postage stamps of its 
own. Some day. no doubt, the Sultan will 
awake to the revenue-raising possibilities of 
the postage stamps of the infidel foreigner.

Meanwhile, the foreigner insists upon handling 
his own letters, for he knows the oriental is not 
to be trusted. Consequently, Great Britain. 
France, Spain, and Germany all have their 
own post offices in Morocco for the receipt, 
despatch, and protection of their own mails, 
and each issues a special series of stamps for 
the use of its resident subjects.

British Post Offices.
The British post offices in Morocco are under 

the control of the postal authorities of Gib
raltar, who provide supplies of postage stamps 
for what they term the ‘ ‘ Morocco Agencies.” 
Since 1898 the current stamps of Gibraltar have 
been overprinted with the words : “  Morocco 
Agencies.”  There have been two issues, one 
on Queen’s heads, and one, not yet complete, 
on King’s head stamps, as follows :

1 8 9 8 . Contemporary stamps of Gibraltar, 
of the Queen’s head type, overprinted with the 
words “ Morocco Agencies,” in two lines, values 
expressed in Spanish currency of centimos and 
pesetas.

Queen’s heads.
Spanish Currency.

Wmk. Cr. CA. Perf. 14.

5c., green .

Unused. 
s. d.

. 0 1  .

Used. 
5. i .  
0 1

10c. carmine . . 0 2 . . 0 1
20c., olive green and brown . . 0 3  * - 0 3
25c., ultramarine . 0 3  - • 0 3
40c., orange brown . 0 5 0 6
50c., violet . . 0 6 . . 0 8

1 peseta, bistre and ultramarine . 0 10 . . 1 0
2 peseta, black and carmine . . 1 8 . . 2 0

1 9 0 3 . — When the King’s heads came into use 
they were in their turn overprinted with the 
words " Morocco Agencies.” but as the cur
rency for use in Morocco was required to be in 
Spanish currency, and the King’s head stamps 
of Gibraltar were in English currency, a separate 
printing was made in which the Spanish cur
rency replaced the English, and this printing 
was overprinted for use in the British post 
offices in Morocco. Only the lower values 
have yet been issued.

King’s heads.
Spanish Currency as before.

Wmk. Cr. CA. Perf. 14.

5 C-, grey and green . . .

Unused.
s. d.

. 0 1 . .

Used, 
s. d 

. 0 1
toe., purple on red . . . . 0 2  .,, 0 2
20c., grey green and carmine . . 0 3 . . . 0 3

blac and black on blue , '  P 3  r. f

French Post Offices.
1 8 9 3 .— For post offices attached to tl* 

French Consulates stamps of the Peace and 
Commerce type of France of 1876 were over, 
printed with Spanish currency in centimos and 
pesetas.

Peace and Commerce Type Overprinted with 
Spanish Currency.

* Unused. Used

5 centimos, green . .
s.

, 0
4.
1 . .

S. li. 
0 1

to centimos, black on lilac . 0 2 ,.
20 centimos, red on green . . 0 3  • •

0 1 
0 2 
0 1 
0 8 
t 3 
2 6

25 centimos, black on rose. 
50 centimos, carmine . 

t peseta, bronze green „

. 0

. 0
4  . 
4  •.
3  • •

2 pesetas, brown on bluish . 2 6 ..

Spanish Post Offices.
1 9 0 3 .— Spanish stamps for use in Morocco 

were overprinted with the words "Correo 
Espanol-Morruecos.”  Only four values were 
issued. The stamps used for overprinting 
were the little £ centimos, of 1872-1877, and 
the 5 centimos, 10 centimos, and 25 centimos 
on the current stamp with the latest portrait 
of the young King,

Stamps of Spain Overprinted “ Correo Espanol- 
Morruecos.”

Unused.

|  centimos,
s. d.

green . . . . 0 1 . . —
5 centimos, green , . . . 0 i . . —

10 centimos, red . . . . 0 2 . _
25 centimos, blue . . . . 0 4  *! -

German Post Offices.
G e r m a n y  overprints her stamps for use in 

Morocco with the word “ Morocco,” and the 
value in Spanish currency. Two sets have 
been issued, one in 1899, on the Arms typed 
1889, and the other in 1900, on the current Head 
of Germania stamps.

1 8 9 9 .— Stamps of the German Empireof the 
Arms type of 1889 overprinted diagonally, from 
left lower corner to right upper corner, with the 
word “ Morocco,” and Spanish currency in a 
second line.

Arms Type of 1889.
Overprinted " Morocco ” and Spanish 

Currency.
Unused. Used.

s . d. 1. l

3 c . o n 3 p f- , b r o w n  . .  0 2 . .  0 3

5 e . o n 5 p f . . g r e e n  . .  0 3 . .  0 3
IOC. o n JO p f . , c a r m i n e  . ,  0 2 . .  0 3
2 5 c . o n 2 0 p f . , u l t r a m a r i n e . 0 4 . .  0 5

3 0 c . o n 2 5 p t , o r a n g e  . .  0 8 , .  1 0
6 0 c . o n 5 ° P f - , r e d  b r o w n  . . 0 10 . .  1 3

1 9 0 0 . — Current head of Germania and tug*1 
value picture stamps of the German Empn* 
overprinted “ Morocco ” and Spanish currency 
The lower values up to 80 pf. were overprint 
with the word “ Morocco ” and Spanish cm 
rency in “ centimos ” horizontally in two ^
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but the mark values were overprinted with the 
word “ Morocco " vertically at each side with 
the value in Spanish currency between, with 
the exception of the 3 mark stamp, which was 
overprinted “ 3 Pes- 75 cts.”  on one side> and 
“ Morocco ’’ on the other side, both reading
upwards.

Current German Stamps.
Overprinted “ Morocco ” and Spanish 

Currency.
Unused. Used.

'  s . d .  s . d .
sc on 3pf.. brown . . . . o I . .  o i
5C. cm 5Pf . e rcen • ■ • . o i  .. o 1

roc. on iopf., carmine . . . o 2 . .  o r
-5C. Oil aopf., ultramarine . . . o 4 . .  o 3
30c. on 25pf., black and orange on

yellow . . • ■ . 0 5 . .  0 4
isc on sopf.. black and orange on
3 ' bnfl ...................................................   6 . .  o 5
50c. on sop!., black and carmine . o 8 . .  o 5
60 on sopf., black and lilac on buff . o 9 . .  o 8

1 p. on 8opf., black and carmine• s ■ —  - • *
on rose 1 2 .. 0 10

tp. 25c, on mark, carmine «• 4 •. 1 0
2p. soc. on 2 mark, blue . . . 2 6 . . 2 0
3P- 75̂* 0,1 3 mark, violet . . 3 8 .. 3 0
6p. 25c. on 5 mark, lilac and black . 6 3 • • 6 0

Review. ,
T he P ostage  Stam ps  o f  H a y t i .

Messrs. C. N isse n  a n d  C o . send me a very 
neat little handbook to the stamps of Hayti. 
compiled by Mr. Fred J. Melville.

There was a time when the stamps of Hayti 
were much sought after, when only one issue, 
that of the head of Liberty, needed attention, 
and repaid it in a choice assortment of many 
shades of each value and interesting varieties, 
of paper, and engraving. But the stamps have 
suffered, in common with other things Haytian, 
from epidemics of anarchy and murder.

The head of Liberty was superseded by the 
smiling face of President Salomon. Mr. Mel
ville tells us that the president was not in 
favour of having his own portrait on the stamps, 
and was instrumental in the choice of the 
head of Liberty design. Others have not given 
the old fellow quite so much credit for modesty.

However, we may congratulate Mr. Melville 
upon having produced an interesting, instruc 
five, and clearly written little booklet on the 
stamps of this negro republic. He wisely passes 
very lightly over the multitudinous varieties of 
some of the provisionals listed in American 
journals, and devotes his space to clearly setting 
forth what may be termed the legitimate issues.

He modestly tells us that his list must be 
regarded as an elementary treatise, paving the 
Way f°r an important scientific work on the 
history of the postal issues of Hayti. For 
most of us I imagine Mr. Melville’s book will 
supply au our needs so far as we can be interested 
m the issues of this restless republic.

The price of Mr, Melville's book is is., and 
the publishers are Messrs. C. Nissen and Co.. 
77 High Holbom. London, W.C.

Notable New Issues.
T h ere  are signs of activity in the New 

Issue direction, and a surprise for most collec
tors in the announcement that all English 
Colonials and our own stamps will most prob
ably in future be printed on what is termed 
chalk paper, which is a paper coated with a 
preparation of chalk.

This paper serves two purposes. In the first 
place it is impossible to clean off cancellations 
from it, for any attempt in that direction will 
remove portions of the design of the stamp 
as well as the cancellation, and in the second 
place the stamps can be printed with better 
results on the chalk surfaced paper.

But from the stamp collector’s point of view 
this chalk paper is a great nuisance. It renders 
the collection of used stamps in fine condition 
very difficult, for the surface is so sensitive to 
moisture that it is very risky to immerse them 
in water to soak off the backs.

Specialists make a variety of chalk surfaced 
paper, but there is no need whatever for the 
general collector to do so. The pages of T he 
C a pt a in  are devoted to the needs of the general 
collector, and we do not, therefore, intend 
to burden our pages with any chronicling of 
chalk-paper issues.

Those of our readers who indulge in a little 
specialism may distinguish the chalk paper from 
the ordinary by drawing a silver coin over a bit 
of the surface, preferably on the clean margin. 
If the paper is chalk surfaced the silver coin will 
leave a mark like a lead pencil, but if it is ordin
ary paper the coin will leave no coloured mark. 
Any mark made lightly with a silver coin on 
chalk paper may be brushed off quite cleanly 
with a silk handerchief.

Abyssinia.— The following interesting note 
on the stamps of this old-world country is from 
a German philatelic journal:

“  The Ethiopian post was established on 27.8.99, although the 
stamps had been on sale, both unused and * postmarked/ for 
several years previously. In May 1899, the unsurcharged set was 
withdrawn and a new set with overprint 4 Ethiopie * substituted 
This in its turn was superseded in April 1902, by a set overprinted 
* Bosta/ in Amharic characters, and the latter in April ? 1901, by 
another new set, this time overprinted * Maleket/ also in Axnharic 
characters. In November 1904, a second printing of a thousand 
sets of the latter was made, the overprint being slightly smaller.

“ On i.r.o^t the stamps were overprinted with European cur
rency. In the first printing, the surcharge was made in various 
colours, blue, red, violet, grey, black ; in the second printing, now 
in use, the overprint is uniformly in violet. An exception is made 
with the blue t gairsh, which is overprinted in aniline red. Through 
carelessness many stamps had the overprint inverted.

“  At the end of January, and during February and March, the 
5c. stamps were exhausted, they were accordingly replaced by the 
£ gairsh overprinted 4 Ethiopie/ and afterwards by ‘ Bosta/ plus 
'0 ; /  In some of the 4 Botta * series the value '0 5 ’ hag a bar
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under it. When these were used up the 1 gairth red was surcharged
‘ $ cm ’ on each half and cut diagonally for use. When on 30.3.03 
the ordinary J gairsh with overprint ‘ 0 3 ' in violet was again 
exhausted, the post office made 300 each of the 16 gairsh, over
printed * Ethiopie ’ and ‘ Bosta,' into J gairsh stamps by surcharging 
05.’ “  .

British Guiana. Two further values, 4c. 
and 48c., have to be added to the list of stamps 
on multiple CA paper.

Wmk. Multiple CA. Peri. 14.
ic., grey green.
zc.t purple and black on red paper. 
ac.t purple and blue.
5c.t purple and blue on blue paper.

1 zc,r purple and violet.
24c., purple and green.
48c., grey and chocolate.
60c., green and carmine.

Chili ,— We have received another value of 
the new series of which we 
chronicled the first stamp last 
month. There are to be three 
designs, one for the low 
values, one for the- middle 
values and one for the peso. 
They are to be issued as the 
old stocks are exhausted. 
We will, therefore, content 
ourselves with chronicling 

those actually received. We now illustrate 
the design of the middle values, of which we 
have received the 20c. brown with portrait 
of Columbus in black.

Perf. 12.
20c., brown, portrait in black.

Great Britain, Levant.— A surprise has 
been sprung upon us from 
Constantinople in the shape 
of a full set of our current 
King Edward VII. stamps 
from \d. to is. overprinted 
with the word “ Levant.”

This set is apparently in
tended to supersede the 
stamps hitherto provided for 

use in British post offices in Turkey and the 
Levant surcharged in Turkish currency.

As every stamp collector knows, Great 
Britain does not trust the unspeakable Turk 
with the handling of its mails. Consequently 
it runs six post offices of its own in Turkey, 
two at Constantinople, one at Smyrna, one at 
Bayreuth, one at Salonica, and one at Bagdad.

Anybody can send letters at will by the 
British post, which, between eight o'clock in 
the morning and six o’clock in the evening, 
receives and gives out letters, money orders, 
parcels, &c. It is the same with the other

foreign post offices in Constantinople, and they 
are four in number— French, German, Austrian 
and Russian. ’

. Stamps of King Edward VII, overprinted 
Levant.

Wmk. Crown. Perf.
id., green. 
id., scarlet.
lid ., green and purple.
2d., green and scarlet,
2\d„ ultramarine.

brown on yellow.
4d,t green and brown.
5d.t purple and ultramarine.
6d.t purple,
x*., green and scarlet.

In addition to the foregoing we have received 
the 5s. King’s Head surcharged “ 24 piastres," 
probably supplied before the decision to over
print with the word “ Levant.”

King Edward VII. stamp, overprinted in 
Turkish Currency.
Wmk. Crown. Perf.

“  24 piastres,”  in black, on 55., carmine.

Holland.— A 10 gulden 
has been added to the high 
values, of which we append 
a full list.

Perf. 11.
1 gulden, blue-green.
2} gulden, dull lilac,
5 gulden, lake,
10 gulden, orange-brown.

Malay States.— Several values have to be 
chronicled on the multiple 
paper.

Wmk. multiple CA.
Perf. 14.

ic .,  green; black centre.
3c., brown ; Mack centre.
4C.t carm ine; black centre.
5c., red; green centre, yellow paper. 

ioc., claret; black centre.

St. Vincent.— The stamps of this Colony 
are slowly coming out on the multiple CA 
paper. Including the 6s, just issued, there are 
only four values on the new 
paper.

Wmk. Multiple CA.
Perf. 14.

purple and green. 
id., purple and carmine.
6d.t purple and brown 
if .,  green and carmine. ,

Sierra Leone.— The 2d., 
5s. have come to hand 
paper,

3d., 4d., and 
on the mump1*
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Wmk. Multiple CA. 
Perf. 14.

\d., purple and (preen, 
id ., purple and carmine.
2d.,\ purple and brown-orange. 
3d.,I purple and grey.
4d., purple and carmine. 
j j ., green and black.
5s , green and carmine. .

a c k n o w l e d g m e n t s .
We are indebted to the following firms for early

copies of new issues :
Sta n l ey  G i b b o n s , L t d .— British Guiana, 

m ultiple, Chili, 20c.; Great Britain, Levant 
set; Holland, tog.

W h i t f i e l d  K i n g  a n d  Co.—St. Vincent, 6d., 
multiple.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
W. K. A. (Manchester).—The 240 cent Monte 

Video of 1857 is catalogued at 10s. unused. It is 
left unpriced used. The 240 cent of 1859 is priced 
20s. unused and 12s. 6d. used. The two stamps are 
distinguished by the lettering. In the 1857 stamp 
the words “ Monte Video ” extend right across the 
top, but in the 1859 stamp they are much smaller 
and come into the top label with plenty of clear 
space on each side. There are many forgeries of 
these stamps, so be careful that you are not taken 
in.

G. H. M.—-A will stamp is a fiscal which does 
not come within our ken.

C. F. (Limpsfield).— The Orange River Colony 
V.R.l. 6d. stops on the line, is Gibbons’ No. 108 in 
the 190; edition. It is priced both unused and used 
at 251. It is a well-known and established variety 
and belongs to the first series of the V.R.I. sur
charges.

F. A. (Gainsborough).— Get one of the standard 
catalogues, Gibbons’, Bright's, or Whitfield King’s, 
and price your stamps by it. That will give you 
the catalogue value. The selling value would be just 
what you could get for it, which would depend on 
condition and scarcity.

F. Y. (London, N.j.—Straits Settlements, King’s 
head, CA, 2 dollars, is catalogued at 5s. 3d. unused 
and 25, used.

Black and Tan, (Streatham).— I think, per
haps, you will do best to collect according to your 
fancy at first till you begin to feel your feet, when 
you will be in a better position to make your choice 
of a country. It is very difficult for a stranger to 
make a choice for you. In starting, get the simple 
catalogue published by Messrs. Whitfield King and 
Vo,, Ipswich, price is. 3d., 1000 gummed hinges, 6d,,

and a Premier Movable leaf Collecting Album from 
Bright and Son, Strand, London, price 6d. This will 
be better for a start than a formal album. Keep the 
stamps of each country together, and later on you 
will be able to decide for yourself what album you 
prefer. If you buy stamps, buy in sets. A good 
plan would be to start with a packet. Not a bad 
idea would be to start with a certain group, Austra
lians, for instance, and get a packet of Australians, 
Write to one or two of the leading dealers for their 
lists of packets and sets, compare them, and send a 
trial order.

F. W. (Northampton).—If you have no stamps of 
much value you will not readily sell your collection. 
Why not put the collection aside in the hope of 
some day finding yourself with leisure to devote to 
the hobby? Meanwhile, it will probably improve in 
value. Some I.R. officials are of considerable value. 
Here is the full list from the latest Gibbons’ cata
logue :

Unused. Used,
Issues of 1880-81 s. d. s. d.

\d.t preen , * * 5 0 . . 1 0
i d , lilac . . . . 1 6 . . 0 I
6d,t grey . . . . —  • * 1 0

Issues of 1884-85.
state . . . . 3 0 . . 0 6

2 |i.T lilac . . . . 25 0
15., green . . . . —  . . So 0
5s., rose . . . . —  *, 100 0
5 s. ,t (blued paper) . . —

ioj , cobalt . . . . —  . .
105., blue . . . . —  „ „ 150 0
£t, tnarone, wmk. Crowns . —  ..
£ it „  wmk Orbs . . —  . .

Issues of 1887-92
\d., vermilion . . . . 1 6  . 1 0
is., green, . . . . —  . . 2 6
2\d.t purple on blue . . —  . . 0 S
£1, green . . . . —  . . 50 0

1901-0 .
$d., blue-green . . . —  . . 0 6
6d.t purple on red {14.6.01) . —  . . 2 6
is,, green and scarlet . . —  . . 50 0

19024
Stamps of King Edward V II.

green (4*2.02) . . . —  . . 0 3
id., scarlet (4.2.02) . - . 4 0 . . 0 2
2 ultramarine (19.2.02) . 10 O
is., green and Scarlet (29. j,o«) . —  . . 25 O
5s., carmine (29.4.02) . . —  ,. £io

ros., pale ultramarine (29.4.02} . —  . .
£ 1, green (29.4.02) * . . —  ■ ♦ ♦

H. S. (Bourne).—The 6d. receipt stamp of 1871 
(which is probably your 1880 stamp, as the next 
issue was not till 1882) is catalogued at 10s. unused, 
and 8s. 6d. used.

A “ Captain ” Reader.—The ordinary Orange 
River Colony id.. V.R.L is only catalogued at 2d. 
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“ Prescott’s History o f Peru,” and 
“ Prescott’s History o f  Mexico.” By A. S.
Lamprey B.A. (Horace Marshall and Son, 
is. 3̂ . each). There are few more fascinating 
books than Prescott’s “  Conquest of Peru ” and 
“ Conquest of Mexico,” and they have naturally 
been included among the books suggested 
by the Board of Education as suitable for 
school reading. Mr. A. S. Lamprey, consider
ing with some reason that the original works 
are somewhat too lengthy for this purpose, 
has given us a series of judicious selections 
skilfully welded into a connected story. The 
selections are excellent examples of ■ Prescott’s 
power of description and rich vocabulary, and 
Mr. Lamprey is to be heartily congratulated 
on the result of his efforts. The illustrations 
are numerous and do much to enhance the 
attractiveness of the two books.

The Yarn o f Old Harbour Town. By 
W. Clark Russell (Fisher Unwin, 6s.). From 
Mr. Clark Russell one naturally expects a

story of the sea. In this 
latest “  yam ,” however, 
though the principal 
characters are naval 
officers— “ Captains of 
the king’s n a v e e and 
the like— and most of 
the scenes are laid on 
board ship, it is pri
marily a love-story that 
he has to unfold to us. 
The period is 1805, and 
Mr. Walter Lawrence 
is the dashing young 
son of the retired Ad
miral Sir William Law

rence. He has been dismissed from his 
ship, despite a "previously brilliant record, for 
a serious misdemeanour committed under the 
influence of liquor, and, having resigned his 
commission, takes to drink and gambling, and

gets into debt. In order to give him a chanct 
of escaping from this slough of dissipation, 
Captain Acton, another retired officer, and an 
old friend of the admiral, offers the disgrace! 
ex-officer the command of one of his merchant
men.

Captain Acton has a lovely daughter, Lucy, 
as charming a heroine as the heart of novel 
reader could desire. She is the inamorata d 
the scapegrace Lawrence, and secretly returns 
his passion, though she rejects his suit and 
refuses to admit, even to herself, her regard 
for a man who has almost forgotten how to be 
a gentleman. Lawrence, dare-devil always, 
conceives the bold plan of abducting the fair 
one in her father’s ship, and, selling the 
latter in Rio Janeiro, by this act of piracy 
makes enough money to discharge his debts. 
This done, he proposes to return with 
his captured bride and seek her father's 
pardon.

How far he succeeds in this dashing escapade, 
where he fails, and the spirited part which 
the fascinating L,ucy plays— these things form 
the ” Yarn of Old Harbour Town.” The plot 
is a simple one. and perhaps hardly strong 
enough to hold the reader enchained throughout 
the book. But Mr. Clark Russell writes of the 
sea with a pleasing literary grace, and some 
of his characterisation is excellent. The bluf 
old admiral is the best figure in the boot 
while Lucy always enlists sympathy. The 
great Ixird Nelson, over whom the author, 
indulges in a brave little panegyric, comes into 
the story also, though the incident in which 
he appears is obviously interpolated solely for 
the sake of dragging him in. It has no direct 
bearing on the plot, but is nevertheless in
teresting.

Readers who like a story of the sea, and
a v u u u v i  j  T T I4 W  I I I V V  W. w lfcW * J  v *  -------- .

seek only a mild sensation, will find Mr- <-la: 
Russell’s latest work a pleasant fir e s id e  co» 

panion.
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Carthusian Memories. By W. Haig 
Brown, LL.D. (Longmans, Green and Co. 5s.) 
Many generations of Old Carthusians will 
welcome this Collection1 of Verses from the 
pen of one whom they have learnt to think 
of with affection and respect. The debt which 
Charterhouse School owes to Dr. Haig Brown 
is a great one. For more than thirty years he 
presided over the destinies of the Old City 
School with conspicuous success. Both in 
London and afterwards at Godaiming his 
whole-hearted services and wise counsels were 
ever devoted to his school and did much to 
carry it triumphantly through the most critical 
period of its history.

The verses themselves are those of the 
sound scholar rather than the poet, but they 
are always graceful and attractive. We quote 
a charming set dedicated to the author’s wife :

" I ask not if another own
A statelier form, a fairer face,

Content to find in thee alone 
The portraiture of every grace.

Thine are the beauties which defy 
All change without the help of art,

Thou hast what rubies cannot buy,
The dowry of a faithful heart.

With the fresh auburn of thy hair 
Some silver filaments are twined.

These are sweet traces of the care 
For others in thy heart enshrined—

As when the earliest maiden glow 
Was kindled by my loving gaze,

Such thou art still, and such, I know.
Thou wilt be till the end of days.”

The collection contains many excellent 
Latin versions, but we must content ourselves 
with quoting one verse from the stirring Christ’s 
Hospital Carmen :

" Sit indies felicior 
Vigore domus vemo ;
Et floreat, ut floruit,
Honore Sempitemo.”

Others besides Old Carthusians owe a debt 
of gratitude to Miss Haig Brown.

Practical Sea-Fishing.— ByP. L. Haslope. 
(Upcott Gill, 35. 6d. net.) Herein the whole art 
of the sea-angler is set forth. The author has 
had, it seems, a life-long experience of fishing 
in the waters round our coasts, and with much 
care and labour he has put together a very 
useful handbook for the amateur of this splendid 
pasbme. The fresh-water angler is at many

sa vantages in this country ; and inland, 
0 tain opportunities for good sport, the 
erman must almost of necessity be well-to- 

anH fu° SUĈ  drawback attends the sea angler, 
witk wll°  b*13 tev*tfd the lust of battle

salmon or trout may sneer, many will
v<>ociva* fisherman of the coast enjoys

pleasanter conditions when engaged upon his 
sport than his brother of the stream.

Even a member of the British Sea Anglers* 
Society would not find Mr. Haslope’s book 
amiss upon his shelves, for to those practised 
in the art of sea-fishing it is a useful book of 
reference, if nothing more. For the beginner, or 
for the holiday-maker by the seaside who may 
wish to learn something of the craft of the toiler 
of the deep, it is admirably designed. Not 
only does it deal with all kinds of lines, gear, 
baits, and the like, but such cognate subjects 
as the management of boats, the use of nets, 
and elementary knotting and splicing, are also 
succinctly dealt with. The Chapter on "  Sea 
Fish : Their Habits and Methods of Capture ” 
is interesting to the naturalist as well as to the 
angler, and is not the least valuable part of 
the book The author’s own diagrams are 
excellently clear and explicit.

Old Tales from Rome. By Alice Zim- 
mem. (Fisher Umvin. 5s.) There is a fascination

about the old legends of 
Rome and Greece that 
time can never stale, 
and though the task 
of retelling them has 
often been successfully 
essayed, Miss Alice 
Zimmem has given us 
a book which fully 
justifies its existence 
and is worthy to take 
rank with our old 
friends, “ Stories from 
Vergil,”  and Charles 
Kingsley’s “  Heroes.’* 

The tales are divided into three parts, of 
which the first deals with the wanderings of 
A£neas in search of his destined kingdom, as 
recorded by Vergil. The second part is com
posed of a series of legends, taken from the 
earlier books of Livy, dealing first with the 
foundation of Alba Longa by Julius, the son 
of .Eneas and founder of the great Julian line, 
then with the foundation of Rome by his de
scendant Romulus and its early struggles up 
to the time of the expulsion of the kings. Part 
three consists of an interesting selection of 
stories from the Metamorphoses of Ovid.

Miss Zimmem writes in simple and straight
forward language which has a dignity of its 
own and is eminently suited to her theme.

While confidently recommending this work 
to our readers, we cannot refrain from remark
ing on the extraordinary weight of the volume, 
due, no doubt, to the unusual thickness of the 
paper used.



SYNOPSIS.
T his story turns on the remarkable resemblance 

between Cox, a boy at Charlton-Court Preparatory 
School, only son of the millionaire vendor of '* Cox’s 
Cough-Drops,” and Robert, Earl of Yamingale, 
heir to the Duke of I.apworth, another boy at the 
same school. Cox is a bully, and dominates 
Yarningale by a mixture of brutality, cunning, and 
superior will-power. Being booked for two hours’ 
detention on a certain Saturday afternoon, Cox 
prevails on Yarningale to impersonate him at that 
ordeal, in order that he himself may go to a tennis 
party at Charlton Grange, a country house that 
has been rented for a period by some London friends 
of his named Lomax. Cox is assuming that Mr. 
Skipjack, the senior assistant master, “ who doesn’t 
much bother about what you do, so long as he keeps 
you from playing cricket,” will be taking detention, 
but at the last moment Mr. Skipjack gets Mr. 
Hallani, a much more particular master, to take 
detention, since he, as well as Cox, has been invited 
to the tennis-party at Charlton Grange.

3

III.
H E R E  was tennis at the Vicarage 

every Saturday, and Mr. Hallam 
was a regular player there on such 
occasions, though it was whispered 

that the Vicarage lawn possessed attractions 
for him other than the excellent tennis and 
tea to be had there. However, his sense of 
good comradeship behoved him to deputise 
for his colleague when asked to do so.

“ Thanks— much obliged,” said Mr. Skip
jack. “ Hope it won’t be inconvenient ? ”

“ Not at all,” said Hallam, who, like the 
good gentleman he was, did not allow the 
disappointment in his heart to appear in his 
face.

“ You don’t know the Lomaxes, do 
you ? ” asked Mr. Skipjack, helping himself 
to beetroot.

“ No,” said Hallam.
Nice people. Charming girls. You 

might to,” was the rather indistinct rejoinder,

as Mr. Skipjack made haste to get his lunch 
over.

Mr. Hallam rose with a smile to carve more 
liberal helpings of cold beef for the hungry 
boys sitting at the long tables in the body of 
the hall. He had heard that there were five 
Misses Lomax, three of them of a marriage
able age, one nearly so, and one quite a 
youngster. Mr. Hallam had also heard that 
each Miss Lomax would have a substantia] 
wedding-portion, and some ill-natured person 
had told him that that would be only fair, 
since she would not bring her husband any
thing worth speaking of in looks, breeding, or 
brains. So Mr. Hallam could not restrain 
a smile when he heard Mr. Skipjack pro
nounce so favourably on the Misses Lomax.

Then his thoughts flew to the Vicarage, 
and to a girl, with a sweet, open, English 
face, who was looked down on by the Lo
maxes because she had to make her dresses 
last for a long time, and was condemned to 
pass a very quiet, uneventful existence 
because her father was poor. Nevertheless, 
as the young master told himself, she looked 
a thousand times prettier in her simple 
cotton dresses than did the Lomaxes in their 
costly silks. She never "  forced ” society 
sayings and doings into her conversation, as 
the Lomax girls were continually doing, and 
she was not a bit taken aback if she were 
found, with her sleeves rolled up, making 
cakes in the kitchen. For she had always 
been brought up to regard household duties 
as her natural portion, and to hold that no 
kind of honest work is unbecoming to a 
lady. . .

As is often the case in such families as 
the Lomaxes, Mrs. Lomax was a common 
but very good-hearted woman who rathe 
deplored the worldly and undomestic ways 
of her daughters. She and the Vicar s wi
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were very good friends, in spite of the 
fact that'the girls of the two families 
palpably belonged to hostile camps.
F Mildred Henderson— the young lady I 
have been speaking of—was not entirely 
composed of angelic qualities, for Hal- 
lam, as he sawed away at the great 
sirloin before him, recalled with amuse
ment the indignant set of her firm little 
chin and the contemptuous curl of her 
lip when she dilated in his hearing on 
thed:splay and ostentation of the Lomax 
brigade. She had been asked to this 
tennis party that Mr. Skipjack was so 
anxious to attend, but had “ got out of 
it ” with one of those feminine excuses 
that baffle and bewilder the uninventive 
male mind. Was it possible, Hallam 
asked himself almost timidly, that the 
fact that he was due at the Vicarage had 
anything to do with her non-acceptance 
of the invitation ? He hardly dared 
answer the question. When he thought 
that it might be so, he was for a 
moment overwhelmed by a wave of joy.
Could it be that she—

“ I think that will be enough, sir,” 
said John, the butler, in a grave tone.

Hallam came out of his trance with a 
start. His thoughts having been so far 
away from his task, he had been absent- 
mindedly piling slice after slice of beef 
on the plate nearest to him. The help
ing was almost large enough to satisfy 
the cravings of a mastiff, let alone a 
boy.

“ Whose plate is that ? ” he asked 
rather confusedly.

“ Master Cox’s, sir.”
" Has he a good appetite ? ”

A very good appetite, sir.”
Oh, well, I daresay he can manage 

't- You should have stopped me, John.
TuSn * Ihinking what I was doing.”
The masters’ little affairs were com- 

roon knowledge in the servants’ hall,
m A°!in ratker fancied he knew what 
lr. Hallam was thinking of.
Cox was surprised and delighted by 
6 . ^ ahty of his second helping. It 

n, ’ iuicY beef, not over-cooked,
1°  the palate. Cox went to

m w u  a W'^’ an<* s r̂ov€ manfully to de- 
nonsh the entire contents of his plate. But
thp «r*t0 glve UP at last> and John carried 

with a grin on his face. Cox 
to Hr, “is pudding, but did not have much 

with it. The beef was weighing

COX LOOKED THROUGH 

THE KEYH OLE.

grievously on him. Though a healthy lad, 
with a healthy lad’s digestion, he was obliged 
to admit to himself that he had eaten too 
much.

After dinner he felt drowsy and disinclined 
to exert himself. Somebody offered him a 
piece of “ stick-jaw,” but he shrank from it
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in disgust. Hang Hallam ! What on earth 
had he wanted to pile his plate up like that 
for ? •

'Cox felt more like dozing away two hours 
in detention than playing tennis. He 
thought of Pattie Lomax, and it didn’t seem 
to him that there was much in her. She was 
pretty— yes—but not worth fagging about.

. Suppose he did go into detention !
He was in his dormitory, getting his 

flannels out, when this idea occurred to him. 
After* all, it was a risky business—making 
Yarningale change places with him. If it 
were twigged ! . . .

“ I'll stay in,” said Cox, running down
stairs. “ I t ’ll be safer. Pattie will keep.”

But when he arrived at the big school-room 
the door was shut and detention had begun. 
He looked through the keyhole. There sat 
Yarningale, in solitary, sinful grandeur, 
doing French translation. Cox could not see 
the master’s desk, but presumed Mr. Skipjack 
was occupying it.

“ Well,” he said, ‘‘ it’s done now. There’s 
one thing; by keeping me in, Skippy is 
keeping himself in. Serve the old beast 
right. . . . I ’ll change and cut out by the 
lane at the back. . . . Pattie, dear, I’m 
beginning to think you are rather nice, after 
all ! ”

Pattie Lomax, decked in a gown of cream- 
coloured silk, and with her hair straying pic
turesquely over her shoulders, was sitting on 
a seat near the tennis-lawn. Neither Pattie 
nor her sisters played tennis. They pre
ferred to watch it. They occasionally in
dulged in croquet, because that was a game 
that could be played in a fashionable frock 
and hat. But tennis— No ! At the present 
moment a fat gentleman of foreign appear
ance—down from London for the week-end— 
and a tall, pale girl were contesting an in
nocuous set with a tall, pale young man 
(the young lady’s brother) and a stout lady 
with a high colour. A few of the guests 
were endeavouring to take an interest in 
this mild pat-ball, but the majority were 
promenading the beautiful grounds or imbib
ing tea on the terrace. Mr. Skipjack, who 
had just finished a set, was standing near 
the court chatting to the eldest Miss Lomax.

Every now and again Pattie dug the heel 
of her dainty French shoe into the turf. It 
was a sign of impatience. She was wonder
ing why Cox was so late.

This will sound,odd when it is remembered 
that she had told Judson—head boy of the

school— that she hated Cox. As a mattjl 
of fact—whisper it softly !—Pattie was noil 
entirely indifferent to Cox. Most boys wettl 
very polite to her—and bored her. Cox wd 
brusque—almost rough— and in consequent I 
Pattie found him more interesting than ttcl 
others.

Why was he so late ? Pattie dug her bed 
into the turf again. Such wonderful $  
turf— turf like velvet, hundreds of years okL] 
Once, very proud and haughty maidens had 
walked this turf while cavaliers, in their gay 
plumage, had made courtly speeches lo 
them. In the hall of the Grange yonder 
there still hung portraits of past baronets ol 
Charlton and their quaintly attired ladies. 
Such grim stories these old walls could have 
told you—such stories of love and war and 
desperate daring ! Those were days when 
men crossed swords in quarrels brought about 
often by an idle jest ; when gallant youths 
gave up the glory and glow of life in its 
spring-time rather than have their honour 
besmirched. Some of these ancient oaks 
could have related to you tales of the scone 
they had witnessed as striplings ; could have 
given you the history of fierce encounters 
in the grey morn—could have told of the 
sad, gentle mourners whom a rapier thrust 
had robbed of all the sunshine there was ever 
to be in their lives.

Only an occasional sentimental visitor to 
Charlton Grange pondered on the long-ago 
associations of the old place. The Lomaxes 
were essentially creatures of to-day.

“ I sha’n’t' wait much longer," snapped 
Pattie. “ Just like him to be late. Oh. 
there’s that stiff Mr. Skipjack. Of course 
he’s with Mabel. I wonder she can stand 
him.” . ,

Looking past these two, Pattie descned 
in the distance a familiar figure. Cox at 
la s t ! Pattie assumed an air of indifference 
When he reached her she would be cold- 
icy, in fact. He wanted snubbing.

Glancing at Mr. Skipjack, Pattie observed 
that he, too, had sighted the distant figure 
He stared hard at the approaching boy for5 
few moments, and then resumed his saunter- 
So! Cox had deliberately absented huns 
from detention in order to come to this terun 
party. Very good. He would not make 
scene now. Later would do. He would*iy 
nothing just now, but. . . .  Yes, distinct^ 
case for the headmaster to deal with. 8 
rant insubordination. A flogging, a^ ea!-‘

When it was too late to retreat, Cox 
self had distinguished the figure of Mr-  ̂ t
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" W E L L , IF YO U ’ RE NOT COX,”  SAID PATTIE, "W H O  ARE  Y O U , P L E A S E ? ”



166 THE CAPTAIN.

jack. A shiver went down his spine. Skippy ! 
And he had thought Skippy was safely in the 
big school-room, taking detention.

Cox senior had always been a man of great 
resource, else would he never have made a 
fortune out of cough-drops. They were 
good cough-drops, it must be allowed, but 
they weren’t better than any other cough- 
drops. Why, then, had their proprietor 
made a million of money out of them ? 
Why, because he had always been alert and 
up-to-date. His advertisements persuaded 
you, in the most subtle way, that Cox's 
Cough-Drops were, of all remedies, the very 
remedy for your cough. Mr. Cox was a man 
of enterprise; his son was a boy built after 
the same pattern.

“ Good afternoon,” said Cox, taking off his 
hat to P attie; “ Cox was kept in, so he 
asked me to come and tell you how it was 
he couldn’t be here.”

IV.
Pattie gazed in astonishment at the boy 
addressing her. If this wasn’t Cox, it 
must be his brother. But, then, he hadn’t 
a brother. Sh% remembered him telling her 
so.

“ He said I'd better come and speak to 
you about it first,” proceeded Cox, sticking 
boldly to his hastily-mapped-out programme. 
“ You’re Miss Pattie Lomax, a ren t you ? 
I ’ve seen you in church.”

And with this Cox calmly dumped him
self on to the seat Pattie was occupying.

“ But—but— Oh, I’m sure you’re Cox,” 
said Pattie. ” You can’t be anybody else. 
That’s your racquet. I t ’s got your initials 
on the handle.”

Cox was almost caught, but rose to the 
occasion. “ No. Cox lent me this rac
quet, as I hadn’t one. He said I might be 
asked to stop and play tennis. Cox is in 
detention. There’s Skippy— Mr. Skipjack, 
I mean. Ask him if you don’t believe 
me.”

“ I would rather believe anything than 
ask Mr. Skipjack about it,” said Pattie. 
" He always treats me as if I were five. 
Don’t you hate him ? ”

"  I should rather think I do,” said Cox, 
speaking the truth for the first time that 
afternoon, and from the bottom of his heart.

“ Well, if you’re not Cox,” said Pattie, 
regarding her companion keenly, “ who are 
you, please ? ”

“ My name is Yarningale,” said Cox.
” Lord Yam ingale?” asked Pattie, who

had heard that there was a boy so named at ! 
Charlton Court School.

“ Yes,” said Cox, simply. “.That’s my 
full name.”

Pattie stared at him very hard. “ Well,
I must say you’re awfully like Cox, but 
much nicer looking.”

“ Oh, d’you think so ? ” said Cox.
“ Yes ; and I hope you’re nicer in your 

ways.”
Cox moved uneasily. “ He’s a curious* 

chap, but he’s all right when you know him,” 
was his reassuring reply.

“ Is he ? ” cried Pattie, tossing her head.
“ Personally, I think that the more you get 
to know him the less you like him.”

(“ C a t ! ” said Cox to himself. “ I’ll pay 
her out for this.” )

Then he added aloud : “ He’s generally 
considered to be rather a decent sort.”

“ Opinions differ,” said Pattie, loftily.
"  But won’t you come up to the terrace and 
let me introduce you to mother, Lord Yamin
gale ? ”

“ Thanks,” said Cox, rather reluctantly.
“ Don’t bother, though, if you don’t want to 
go yourself.”

“ Well, I don’t much want to,” acknow
ledged Pattie, “ but mother would like to 
know you.”

“ I dare say later would do,” said Cox. 
“ You see, Skippy is bound to be knocking 
about there soon, having tea, and when we 
chaps come out we like to keep as far away 
from the masters as possible.”

“ So I should think,” was Pattie’s sympa
thetic rejoinder. “ Well, look here, shall we 
go and have some strawberries—off the beds, 
you know ? I hate eating them off a plate.”

“ Rather,” said Cox.
Pattie jumped up. “ Come on, then.”
They walked off together in the direction 

of a high, moss-covered wall, behind which 
lay the kitchen-garden, where the strawl>erries 
flourished in gigantic beds. And now Cox 
sorely repented having eaten so much beef 
at dinner. Never had he seen strawberries 
growing in such luxuriant profusion—enor
mous, fat strawberries, fit for a king to feast 
on.

Pattie just nibbled at a strawberry now 
and then. Girls employed in sweet-shops 
do not eat many sweets, and it was the same 
with Pattie and these strawberries. She 
could always eat as many as she liked, and 
so she did not care much about them. When, 
therefore, she came across a particularly fine 
strawberry, she handed it to Cox. This was
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However, he accepted the strawberries 
and chivalrously swallowed them. Pattie 
held the common belief that a boy had the 
stomach of an ostrich and the digestion of a 
cobra, and she plied Cox with strawberries 
until he was obliged to admit that he couldn’t 
eat any more. * j

she said, with a smile.

“  I AM COX ! “  HE SA ID  D R A M A T IC A L L Y .

a distinct mark of her favour, and Cox did 
n°t overlook the fact.

me,” he thought, “ she’s be- 
me— that is, Yarningale. I’m 

out. That’s a  weird idea. 
She’s picked six for me now, 
done.”

“ Cox always seems able to go on eating all 
the afternoon. But I am afraid he is rather 
greedy. I ’m glad you’re not.”

This being a blending of insult and compli
ment in equal degree, Cox felt that the speech 
in toto amounted to nothing, and so did not 
feel called upon to make a rejoinder.

oeems to 
inning to like

myself 
hang itj 

^  I’m about
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They left the strawberry-beds and wan
dered along a path that was embowered with 
roses. Here they were screened from all 
observation, and here, as they rounded a 
comer, they came plump upon the eldest 
Miss Lomax and Mr. Skipjack, who were 
sitting on a rustic wooden bench. Cox raised 
his h a t ; Mr. Skipjack scowled at him, and 
Miss Lomax bowed with some confusion.

The boy and girl hastened on, and made 
their way back to the lawn. There was a 
summer-house here, and Pattie, having 
gained its gloomy interior, sat down and 
giggled excitedly.

“ He was proposing ! ” she cried. “ Didn’t 
you hear him say : ‘ I  mean every word' ? 
And he was holding her hand.”

“ Bad look-out for me. He’ll have his 
knife into me worse than ever after this,” 
said Cox.

“ Why ? ” asked Pattie. “ I know he 
doesn’t like Cox, because Cox has told me so, 
but------ ”

This was the opportunity for confession. 
Cox seized upon it. He had felt all along " 
that it would be his safest plan to confide in 
Pattie, but had not been able, until this 
moment, to screw up his courage to the 
necessary pitch.

“ I am Cox ! ” he said, dramatically.
To his surprise, Pattie did not evince the 

least astonishment at this statement.
“ I knew you were,” she said.
“ You knew ? ”
“ Yes ; by the wart on your right hand.

I noticed it when you were picking straw
berries.”

Cox looked at his right hand and then put 
it in his pocket. It  wasn’t  very nice being 
detected by a wart! If it had been the 
colour of his eyes, now------

“ I won’t tell,” said Pattie. “ I ’ll keep 
it up. I ’ll say you told me you were Lord 
Yamingale. That won’t be a fib, because you 
did, you know.”

It seemed to Cox that Pattie’s ideas of 
truthfulness were a little elastic. He had 
also told her he was Cox, hadn’t he ? Never 
m ind! She had promised to stand by him, 
that was the great thing.

“ You’re a brick,” he said. "  Honour 
bright you won’t  split ? ”

“ Honour bright,” said Pattie, holding out 
her hand. “ It was awfully wrong of you to 
pretend you were somebody else, but—  
awfully daring ! I admire daring men.” 
v Men ! Cox felt six feet high, at the least.

“ Well, I ’ll cut now,” he said. “ I don’t

want to run into Skippy again. Good, 
b y e !”

“ Good-bye,” said Pattie, giving him 
hand once more. “ You— you’ll come again 
soon ? ”

“ Can’t get an exeat oftener than once ina 
month. Will you get your mater to ask 
me here this day month ? ”

Pattie nodded. “ I ’ll remember.”
Cox stole behind the summer-house. Here 

he scaled an iron fence and started on his way 
across the park.

“ I always thought girls were rotters t3 
now,” he reflected. “ Pattie isn’t one, I’S

i ft *swear !
He looked back. Pattie was standing by 

the fence, and as he turned round she tesed 
her hand to him.

“ By George ! ” said Cox. “ Young Jud- 
son would have turned green if he had seen 
that.”

He waved his hat and walked on majestic
ally, feeling every inch a conqueror. Unfor
tunately, a moment later he caught his foot 
in a rabbit-hole and fell full-length on the 
green sward, a silvery laugh from the direc
tion of the fence adding to his discomfiture. 
Had it not been for this incident, there is 
little doubt that his homeward progress 
would have continued to be a glorious and 
dignified matter right up to the school pre
mises.

As it was, Cox limped all the way home, 
for he had twisted his ankle in the rabbit- 
hole, and it hurt confoundedly. As he went, 
he cogitated, in between the twinges his 
ankle gave, on his future mode of procedure. 
Mr. Skipjack’s presence at the Lomaxes 
garden-party had upset his calculations. 
This required thinking out.

Detention lasted from three to five. Dinn« 
was at one-thirty, and there was no reason 
why detention shouldn’t have started at two. 
or even at two-thirty. But no. By way ol 
quite spoiling the afternoon of the detained, 
the headmaster had fiendishly — in pe 
opinion of his pupils—decreed that detention 
should start at three and last till five.

Detention was taken by the master on 
duty, some other master being detailed to 
keep an eye on the boys in the cricket-field- 
When the master on duty came out of deten 
tion, he repaired to the cricket-field ^  
relieved his colleague, who went a w a y  witfi 
merry heart. Being on duty at Charlt 
Court meant being on duty with a vengean

Now, Cox wondered who was deputises 
for Mr. Skipjack in detention. He,ran o
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the list of masters. Who was the most 
likely ? Why. who but that outsider

^rt*was now something between four and 
five. Detention would not be over yet, so 
he must needs go cautiously. Directly 
detention was over, he would lie in wait for 
Yarningale and tell him to keep out of the 
way—sort his stamps in the sixth form 
class-room, for instance— till tea-time, while 
he himself, having changed into his ordinary 
apparel, made his way to the cricket-field—  
fresh (or, to be correct, the reverse to fresh) 
from detention—and joined the onlookers. 
Yamingale’s absence from the cricket-field 
was not likely to have been commented on, 
as he was no good at games and seldom 
watched the matches if he could help it.

With this scheme developed in his mind, 
Cox skulked into the school premises from 
the back lane, and by stealthy methods gained 
the big school-room door without being seen 
by any one. Heavens ! the door was open 
and both birds had flown. He hastened to his 
class-room, and inspected his locker. Yes, 
there were his French exercise-book and his 
translation-book. Consulting the exercise- 
book, Cox found that Yarningale had done a 
fair amount of translation and had not done 
it too well or forgotten to make some blots. 
The translation was crossed out with a blue 
pencil and initialled “ C. H.” So it was 
Hallam who had taken Skippy’s detention 
for him.

Next thing—where was Yarningale ? Cox 
looked into the sixth form class-room. Not 
there. What was the next most likely place ? 
Ah ! the museum. Yarningale was fond of 
poring over the natural history specimens to 
be found in that room. \ Cox repaired to the 
museum. No; wrong again. In the gym .? 
Hardly. In the field ? He would try 
that. . J

Cox was about to leave the museum—  
which opened out of the recreation room—

when the sound of voices in the latter arrested 
his steps. The voices were those of John, 
the butler, and Heathcote, a boy with a 
weak heart who didn’t play games and 
generally spent his half-holidays reading in
doors.

“ Telegram for Mr. Hallam," said John. 
“ Have you seen him, sir ? He was in the 
big school-room with Master Cox half an hour 
ago." . *

{“ Was he ? "  said Cox to himself.)
“ He changed and went out with his 

tennis-racquet and Cox went with him,” 
rejoined Heathcote.

“ Thank you, sir. Expect he’s gone to the 
Vicarage. I ’ll walk down with the tele
gram,” replied John, departing.

Cox turned cold and hot. Hallam had 
cut detention short and taken Yarningale 
down to the Vicarage with him ! The im
posture was bound to come out now. Yarnin- 
gale would be sure to make some mistake 
and give the whole thing away.

What was to be done ?
For the second time that day the wily 

blood of the Cough-Drop King came to his 
son’s aid. It was no mean thing to have 
invented a cough-drop that was a house
hold word throughout the civilised world—  
and in parts of the uncivilised, for every 
missionary included it in his medical outfit—  
and surely the son of such a man was not 
likely to be at a loss when an occasion needed 
swift, definite action !

Cox made “"up his mind. He would go 
down to the Vicarage, smuggle himself into 
the grounds, attract Yarningale’s attention, 
and change places with him. He presumed 
Yarningale had put on his flannels—their 
dress would therefore be identical.

It was the only thing to be done, and so 
Cox slipped out of the museum window, 
crept into the back lane, and, manfully 
disregarding the pain his ankle was giving 
him, set off for the village at a run.

(To be continued.)



H .I.J .M .’S " I W A T E ”  COMPARED WITH A JA PA N ESE W AR-VESSEL OF FORTY Y E A R S AGO.

JAPAN ’S N A V A L HISTORY.

’ HE vessels depicted in the above illus
tration clearly show what tremendous 
strides the Japanese have made in 

matters naval during the last forty years. Both 
are drawn to the same scale. The ironclad is 
the first-class armoured cruiser Iwate, built 
and engined by Armstrong, Whitworth and 
Co. She rendered admirable service to 
Admiral Togo during the siege of Port Arthur, 
and was damaged during the sea fighting of 
February 9, 1904. The old-fashioned vessel 
to the right is a typical specimen of the sort 
of craft that roamed the waters of the Island 
Kingdom as late as 1864. These primitive 
warships were stoutly built of heavy timber, 
with huge blunt bows rising high out of the 
water, the deck sloping down amidships where 
the bulwark was only about 8 ft. above the 
sea’s surface, and rising again to a lofty poop 
at the stem. Along her broadside would be 
distributed some two to four pieces of cannon, 
of a type older than the guns used at Trafalgar. 
Amidships rose a solitary mast, consisting of 
stout bamboos lashed securely together, and 
carrying her great single sail, marked in the

centre with the shamrock-like crest of the 
Shogun. At bow and stem were hung 
stout poles oiled-paper lanterns, which, like 
the sail, bore the emblem. Her decks would 
swarm with sailors and kaihe'is, a sort of marine 
The latter was a fearsome person to look upon, 
with his two keen swords picturesquely stuck 
in his belt, his brawny brown legs bare, and 
carrying on his shoulder an obsolete European 
gun. After the great struggle in Satsuma, 
vast hordes of these sturdy sailors were thrown 
out of employment. The majority joined the 
services, and, under the tuition of Europeans, 
soon became proficient in modern methods oi 
warfare. Thus it was the first Japanese fled 
came into being. Most of the Japanese battle
ships have been built in this country. Several 
vessels of the Iwate class were added at the end 
of the war with China; the eventful purchase 
and journey to the Far East of the NissM* 
and Kasuga are still fresh in our minds ; while the 
latest addition to H.I.J.M.’s Navy, the 
was launched at Barrow last July by H.Rh 
Princess Arisugawa.

G. H o r a c e  D avis.



WJiich To Join ,, an.cl. Why.
By A, E.

r r r  IIIS is not an essay upon th e  T h eo ry  
If 1/ and P ra c tic e  o f th e  A r t  o f V o lu n te e r 
. ' k  ing, its  few  p a in s an d  m an y  p leas

ures. N or is it  an a rg u m e n t e ith er 
for or against th e  co n ten tio n  th a t  e v e ry  a b le
bodied youth should  u n d ergo  such tra in in g  
as may render him  fit to  answ er h is c o u n try ’s 
cali in time o f need. S u ch  m a tte rs  dem an d 
more space th a n  we a re  a b le  to  afford. O u r 
present purpose is m erely  to  offer som e a d v ice  
and suggestions to  th ose read ers o f T he 
Captain who m ay be desirous, h a v in g  le ft  
school, of co n tin u in g  th e m ilita r y  tra in in g  
begun in th e ir  school ca d e t corps, o r  o f p re
senting them selves fo r  th e  first tim e  as re 
cruits to the c itizen  arm y.

Our hints upon th e  se lection  o f a  corps to  
join must necessarily be addressed  m a in ly  to 
those whose work b rin gs th em  to  L on d o n . 
In the provinces i t  is n o t o ften  t h a t  th e  
opportunity to choose is g iv e n . A s  a  rule, 
a boy whose lo t  is cast in a  p ro v in c ia l tow n 
or country d is tric t w ill find o n ly  one local 
Volunteer Corps ( A r t i l le r y ,  E n g in e e rs , or 
Infantry) to w hich to  offer h is  services. l i e  
has, however, two a lte rn a tiv e s  b efo re  him . 
He can join as an officer or he m ay en ter 
the ranks as a  h u m b le p r iv a ie . T h e  form er 
course lm w ill c e rta in ly  b e ill-ad vised  to  
follow unless possessed o f fa ir ly  am p le 
private means and a co n sid erab le  d egree  of 
cisure. E ven  in th ese  fo r tu n a te  circum - 

s ances h will not do am iss i f  he e le ct  to  pass 
tough the ran ks b efore  ta k in g  a  com m is- 

S10n- I ” ran ks h is b e tte r  e d u catio n  w ill 
speedily bring p ro m o tio n ; and should  he, b y  

e time he has gain ed  com m an d o f  a  sec- 
lon’ "nti bis en th u siasm  u n a b a te d , th e  e x 

perience thus gain ed  w ill be o f in estim a b le  

of T6 t ’ n Pass*ng  th ro u g h  th e  School 
nstm etion and u n d ergo in g  th e  o th er

JOHNSON.
necessary p re lim in a rie s  of ta k in g  a  com m is
sion. I f  w ith o u t e ith e r  th e  m eans o r  th e  
in clin a tio n  to  in cu r th e expen ses a n d  r e 
sp on sib ilities o f  an officer, w u ile  y e t  keen 
upon th e  w o rk , he w ill find (unless an  a rra n t  
snob) th a t  in th e  ran k  o f sergean t— not diffi- 

. c u lt  o f a tta in m e n t in  a  p ro v in cia l b a tta lio n , 
as we h ave noted, b y  d in t  o f keenness and 
su p erior ed u catio n — h e is v e ry  c o m fo rta b ly  
situ ated .

In  L o n d o n , m atters  are som ew h at d iffer
ent. T h ere  a re  som e s ix ty  corps in  a ll from  
w hich  to  choose, an d  th e  in te n d in g  re c ru it  
has o p p o rtu n ity  to consider not on ly  to  w h at 
arm  he w ou ld  prefer to  b elon g, b u t also th e  
social a d v an ta g e s offered b y  each corps, and 
th e  m an n er in  w h ich  his ow n p a rtic u la r  
tastes m ay b est be su ited . P re su m a b ly  he 
w ill w ish to  jo in  on e of th e  “  class ”  corps, 
as th e y  are com m on ly  an d  som ew h at v u lg a r ly  
know n , i.e ., corps in w hich  th e  m em bers 
o ccu p y  a social position ab o ve th a t  usual in 
th e  ran k s o f an o rd in a ry  V o lu n te e r  B a tta lio n . 
In  th is  case, how ever— at least, so fa r  as th e  
best corps a re  concern ed— h e should  g iv e  u p  
a ll idea of a t  once e n terin g  th e  com m issioned 
ran ks. A m o n g s t  th e  b etter-kn ow n  corps, 
it  is a ru le  th a t  officers m u st  first pass 
th rou gh  th e  ran ks. C o n seq u en tly , to  becom e 
a m em ber it is n ecessary to jo in  as a p r iv a t e ; 
and in th e case of a  non-com m issioned officer 
tra n sfe rr in g  from  a p ro v in cia l b a tta lio n , it  
w ill be n ecessary to  resign strip es before d o in g  
so.

R e c k o n in g  th e Im p eria l Y e o m a n ry  as p a rt  
o f th e  V o lu n te e r  F orce , for th e  purposes o f 
th is  a rt ic le , th ere  a re  five b ran ch es o f th e  
serv ice  from  w hich  th e  in te n d in g  v o lu n te e r  
can  choose— I n fa n try , A r t i l le r y , E n gin e ers , 
R .A .M .C ., an d  Y e o m a n ry . I n  th e  case o f 
th e  I n fa n tr y , th e  m ost p o p u la r  b ra n ch , five
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principal Volunteer Rifle Corps at once pre
sent themselves for consideration. These 
are the Artists. London Scottish, Civil 
Service, Inns of Court, and the London Rifle 
Brigade. To them should be added the 
Infantry Division of the Honourable Artil
lery Company.

Three of these corps offer special attrac
tions to certain classes of recruits. Thus the 
London Scottish (7th Middlesex), as its name 
implies, is the battalion which naturally 
claims the services of young Scotsmen in the 
Metropolis. The Civil Service (12th Middle
sex) is recruited exclusively from civil 
servants and employes of Government offices.

The entrance fee is 10s., and the annual u, 
scription the same. The headquarters 7t I
Buckingham Gate are excellent, and the eorpi
possesses numerous social institutions, 15.1 
eluding a School of Arms, Football, Swim, 
ming, and Revolver Clubs, and a Reel CÛ  
The uniform (kilted, of course) is a vm 
smart one of neutral grey with dark blue 1 
facings, and very few Volunteer Corps can 
beat the London Scottish for effectiveness oil 
parade.

Readers who may be fortunate enough to I 
secure berths in the Civil Service need no 
advice upon the selection of a corps. Cod- 1 
sidering the admirable medium which the

PIPER S OF THE LONDON SCOTTISH, NEAR BALMORAL, N .B ., AUGUST, 1 9 0 1 .— ROUTE MARCH, DEESIDE.

Photo by William J. Johnston, Banchory, N.B.

To the Inns of Court ( 14th Middlesex) a 
prime qualification for admission was, until 
recently, membership of an Inn of Court. 
Th is rule has been relaxed, however, and 
past members of a public school or college 
are now eligible. But it still remains essenti
ally the corps of the legal profession.

With regard to the London Scottish, an 
applicant need not be pure Scotch. He must 
be of Scottish birth, descent, or landed 
property, the phrase “ descent ” being taken 
to mean the possession of at least a Scottish 
parent or grandparent. The social standing 
is good, and the corps has an excellent re
putation for good fellowship and sound work.

Civil Service R.V. forms for enabling 
members of the various Government office 
to meet socially, it would be foolish for such 
to contemplate, unless for special reasons, 
joining elsewhere. The annual expenses are 
small, and, moreover, the corps bears a first 
rate name for efficiency all round. Latterly, 
too, its School of Arms has been particularly 
successful. Clerks at the Bank of Engl»n 
form a company to themselves, as do also 
officers of the L.C.C. Somerset House tuf 
nishes the headquarters. The uniform 11 
light grey, with blue facings. ,

The Inns of Court R.V. has a long 
distinguished record, and has always born
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a good name for discipline and efficiency. It 
includes a mounted infantry company, about 
150 strong, with a Maxim gun, and a cyclist 
company. The former is particularly good, 
but entails more expense upon its members. 
The subscriptions are:— Mounted Infantry, 
£5 5s.; Cyclists, £ 2  11s. 6d.; Infantry, 
£1 11s. 6d. The headquarters are in Lin
coln’s Inn, and drills are carried out very 
largely in the Temple Gardens. In the 
Regimental Mess at Paper Buildings, Temple, 
members have a great convenience, the es 
tablishment being well organised and con 
ducted, and open all days except Sundays.
The School of Arms (entrance fee 10s. 6d., 
subscription £1 Is.) at Stone Buildings is 
likewise a first-rate institution, thoroughly 
equipped, and under capable instructors.
The social standing of the corps is very 
good, and for those employed in either 
branch of the legal profession, it is un
doubtedly the best to join. Its ranks are 
D°m °Pen’ as we Rave remarked, to all 
public schoolmen, irrespective of their call- 
1Rg- <■ But those not engaged in legal 
pursuits, unless already possessing intimate 
acquaintances among its members, will 
pro ably find themselves more at home in
* Tnf “ sPecia.lised ” corps.

ere remain the Artists, the London

Rifle Brigade, and the Infantry Division of 
the Honourable Artillery Company. Taking 
these in reverse order, the H.A.C. may tv 
first disposed of. It is primarily a corps 
for the well-to-do. To those whose expen
diture does not have to be regulated with a 
careful and discriminating hand, it offers 
many attractions. The history of the Regi
ment, the oldest military body in the country, 
is most distinguished. With its Horse 
Artillery division, for which it is chiefly cele
brated, we shall deal presently. Its Infantry

MOUNTING GUARD.— LONDON RIFLE BRIGADE. 

From » photo.
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division is conducted on the lines of u 
ordinary volunteer battalion. The head
quarters are splendid, the social standing jj 
good, and there are many secondary attrac
tions. But the expenses (though officially d®. 
countenanced and minimised) are consider 
ably heavier than in the case of an ordinary 
volunteer corps, and the fact should be borne 
in mind by the intending recruit. The 
formal expenses aro £2 2s. subscription, ;
£ 5  5 s. for dress and kit. The uniform is 
practically that of the Foot Guards; tie 
latter, as it is said, having copied theirs from 
the H .A.C. The Infantry Division is 
good repute for efficiency, but its work 
somewhat eclipsed by the more important 
doings of the Horse Artillery.

The London Rifle Brigade (1st London 
is essentially the corps of the City, lu 
ranks are open to all of decent social position, 
but every applicant must be proposed b 
two members. The social advantages are 
many, and the club rooms at the headquarters 
in Bunhill Row are open every day for the 
purposes of refreshment and recreation. A 
School of Arms is held during the winter, 
and there are Football, Cricket, Swimming, 
and Chess Clubs in connection with the regi
ment. There is also an L.R.B. Masonic 
Lodge which meets during the winter. The 
annual subscription is 25s., with no entrance 
fee. The uniform is black, with black 
facings; a distinctive feature being the shako 
with cock’s feathers worn in full dress. Young 
fellows coming up to town tor business, em
ployed or finding most of their interests in 
the City, could scarcely do better than join 
the L.R.B. The work done is sound and 
useful from a military point of view, and the 
c.orps discharges its social functions in very 
pleasant fashion.

Lastly we come to the Artists (20th 
Middlesex), a corps of which the name is 
perhaps the most familiar to the man » 
the street.”

Socially it maintains a good standard, and 
an applicant for admission must be intro
duced. Its members are drawn ffom ®ea 
employed both in the “ professions as 
as in “  business,” and it attracts the bulk 
of the recruits who, in wishing to join 4 
corps of good repute, are not influenc 'd by*®J 
of the special considerations and peculiar^ 
ducements presented by other battalions, add 
referred to above. In the early days of  ̂
existence the various companies were ** 
signed to different professions (f,fj 
Musicians, Architects, Painters, etc.), but# 
late, with an increasing influx of non-p̂  
fessional members, this distinction to a g1®*1
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ONE BRANCH OF INFANTRY WORK.— THE MACHINE GUN.

extent has d isap p eared . I t  
partly survives, h o w e v e r; a rc h i
tects, for exam ple, b e in g  n um erous 
jn C com pany, w h ile  m ed ical 
students and L on d o n  U n iv e r s ity  
men preponderate in G . T h e  a n 
nual subscription is 25s., an d  th e re  
is no entrance fee. T h e  u n ifo rm  
is the fam iliar g re y , w ith  g rey  
facings, and b lack  an d  silv e r  
braid; while a slouch  h a t has re
placed the old h elm et. T h e  
physical standard is som ew h at 
higher than is usu al, 5 ft . 7 in . 
being the m inim um  h e ig h t, an d  
members are expected  to m a in ta in  
the fine standard of efficiency fo r  
which the corps has a lw a y s  been 
noted. Socially , th e A r t is ts  h a v e  a  nam e 
for good fellow ship, a n d  a  re c ru it  o f th e  
right sort need h ave no fe a r  o f fe e lin g  
• out of it .”  T h e h e a d q u a rte rs  n ear
King’s Cross are  co m fo rta b le , an d  th e  
scene of num erous “  sm okers ”  an d  o th er en 
tertainments. T h e  success o f th e  S w im m in g  
Club is well kn ow n  to a ll fo llo w ers o f w a te r  
polo, and in conn ection  w ith  th e  corps th e re  
are several riversid e c lu b s an d  cam ps, a  
regimental re g a tta  b e in g  held  a n n u a lly  a t  
Staines. The School o f A rm s, open d u rin g  
the winter, tu rn s o u t som e v e ry  good m en, 
and has a long record o f successes a t  th e  
Koyal M ilitary  T o u rn am en t, m ore esp ecia lly  
in sabres and b a y o n e t fig h tin g . A t  th is  
year’s Tournam ent th e  A r t is t s ’ tea m , a fte r  
winning (for th e th ird  tim e  in succession) th e  
Auxiliaries B a yo n e t C o m b ats, m et a n d  d e 

feated  th e  1st B a tt . S cots G u a rd s, w in n ers 
o f  th e  R e g u la r s ’ B a y o n e t  C o m b ats. O ffer
in g  no sp ecial in d u cem en t, th e  A r t is t s ’ R .V .  
p erh ap s p re se n t th e  m ost ( jfn e r a l  a ttra c tio n s  
to  th e re c ru it  h a v in g  no p re ju d ic e  or b ias 
tow ard s a n y  p a rtic u la r  corps.

I n  th e  second ran k  o f rifle  corps com e th e  
V ic to r ia  and  S t. G e o rg e ’s, th e  F ir s t  S u rre y , 
Q u een ’s W estm in sters, B lo o m sb u ry , . and  
F in s b u ry . O f th e  tw o first-nam ed it  m ay  be 
rem ark ed  th a t  th e y  a re  re cru ite d  from  th e  
m id d le  classes, and  th a t  m ost o f  th e  officers 
(as w ell as a large  p ro p o rtio n  of tile  n .c .o .’s 
an d  m en) a re  p u b lic  school an d  U n iv e r s ity  
m en. F o r  m en a n x io u s to  go  in fo r  m oun ted  
w ork, th e  V ic to r ia  an d  S t. G e o rg e ’s (1 s t  
M id d lesex ) has an M .I. C o m p an y, a b o u t 160 
stron g, in  w h ich  th e  sta n d a rd  o f  h e ig h t  is o n ly  
5 ft . 4 in . T h e  F irs t  S u rre y  (1 s t  V .B . E a s t

THE 26th MIDDLESEX.— THE CYCLISTS’ CORPS. [Photo Gregory.
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Surrey Regiment) has its headquarters in 
Camberwell, which fact renders it a con
venient corps for those living on the south 
side of the river. It likewise possesses 3 A 
acres of ground, which enables it to offer 
many facilities for lawn tennis, &c., denied to 
more centrally situated corps. In addition it 
possesses a Freemason’s Lodge and a Royal

PRIVATE OF 1 HS MIDDLESEX YEOMANRY. 

Photo G reffory.

Arch Chapter for active and honorary 
members, and shines not a little socially.

The Queen’s Westminsters (13th Middle
sex) is another middle class corps, recruited 
very largely from employes of large West-end 
business houses (several of which furnish their 
pwn special companies), and from various

districts in the neighbourhood of Westmjj. 
ster. Its chief interest to readers of thjj 
article lies in its M.I. Company, 160 strow 
which has a reputation for efficiency. The 
entrance fee is £ 1 , and the annual subscrip 
tion varies according to rank. For privates 
it is 5s.

The Bloomsbury Rifles ( 19th Middleŝ ) 
and the Finsbury Riflg 
(21st Middlesex) are 
corps of good repute, re
cruited chiefly from men 
of superior station and 
steady character, with 
small means.

So far we have dealt 
only with Infantry 
corps. It should be re 
membered, however, 
that a Rifle corps affords 
many opportunities for 
taking up special duties, 
as apart from the ordin
ary routine of an infan 
tryman’s work. Thus 
in addition to the Ml 
Companies of the Vic
toria and St. George's, 
Queen’s Westminsters, 
and Inns of Court (the 
latter with Maxim gun), 
already referred to, 
there are machine-gun 
detachments in the Ar
tists, L.R.B., H.A.C. 
(Infantry), Queen's 
Westminsters, and Fins
bury Rifles; cyclist com 
panies or sections, am
bulance and signalling 
sections, in all; and 
transport sections in the
L.R .B. and First Surrey 
Rifles. All of these it 
is permissible for the re
cruit., after qualifying 
as a trained man, to join 

Should there be an 
inclination to go 
for artillery work there 
is less scope f<r the 

choice of a corps. Those who havo to con
sider their pockets will do best by joining 
the 3rd Middlesex R.G.A. (Vols.). Je  
entrance fee is £2 , but there is no subse
quent cost. All applicants have to be ntf® 
of good character, and the general stanW 
of the corps is good. The uniform i® b,B
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wifcb scarlet facings; the busby being of 
racoon skin (whence the sobriquet Cat- 
skins”), with scarlet busby bag and white

^If'he can afford it, however, the would-be 
artillery-man should join the H.A.C., of 
which the Artillery Division is the only aux
iliary horse artillery in the kingdom. Upon 
the social standing of the H.A.C. we have 
already remarked. The official expenses are 
kept as low as possible (dress and kit, mini
mum £8 8s., subscription, £2  2s.), but the 
ither expenditure makes a heavy drain upon 
purses not too amply filled. The guns are 
horsed free of charge to the drivers, but the 
mounted gunners have to provide their own 
horses, or hire themjhrough the regiment at 
au annual cost of £ 5 . To a keen man, how
ever, membership of the H.A.C. artillery 
division is rvorth the expense it incurs. The
splendid work of the C.I.V. Battery in South 
Africa is sufficient testimony to the efficient 
way in which the gunners learn their work, 
and the rival batteries, A. and B., form 
eminently sociable communities. At the 
Armoury House, Finsbury, the regiment 
has a magnificent headquarters, with ample 
space for the practice of the cricket, foot
ball, boxing, fencing, gymnastics, physical 
drill, riding, and tent-pegging, which, with 
swimming (indulged in elsewhere), make up 
the programme of the Athletic Club.

Many who belong to the engineering pro
fession will wish to join a volunteer engineer 
corps. The best of these is the Electrical 
Engineers, from which so many men went to 
the front in South Africa. The organisation 
of the corps is rather peculiar, the men 
(drawn from students at technical colleges, 
working linesmen, and office men from 
mechanical and electrical firms) being so 
scattered as to render little drill possible. 
The chief purpose of the corps is to assist 
the Submarine Miners of the south coast, and 
every summer numerous drafts are sent to 
the various camps at south coast ports to 
augment the local R .E., and assist in work- 
!nS the .earch-lights. A t the headquarters 
in Westminster there is a complete search- 
'ght plant for training purposes. The cost 

° 5lemk<-Tship is practically nil.
■ ‘ ordinary engineer corps the best to join
l \  i the East London (Tower Ham-
effi corPs *s a strong one, reputed

recruited chiefly from artisans 
mechanics. The cost is nominal. 

nw.,!1 f j 1 nS recruits with an inclination for 
n ed work, who may elect to join the 

VoLxn-...I3. J

Imperial Yeomanry rather than an M.I. 
Company of a volunteer battalion, are not 
advised to join any of the lately-formed 
London regiments. Such, at least, is our 
recommendation to those who mean busi
ness and do not seek a gaudy uniform of 
purple and green and scarlet and gold. Join, 
for preference, the Middlesex or Surrey 
Yeomanry, with headquarters respectively at 
Knightsbridge and CJapham Park, both of 
them old-established regiments, to be classed 
with the steady provincial county yeomanry, 
and not with the “ rough-riders,” “ sharp
shooters,” “ dragoons,” and other fancifully- 
named and gorgeously-garbed innovations. 
The average annual cost in either of these 
regiments is about £ 3  to £ 4 .

Medical students may possibly like to don the 
blue and cherry of the Royal Army Medical 
Corps Volunteers. In that case they will 
have the choice between the London 
Companies, with headquarters near the 
Gray’s Inn Road, and the Woolwich 
Companies, located at Woolwich. The latter 
include a Cyclist Ambulance Company, which 
has the distinction of being the only one in 
the services. Military ambulance in all its 
branches, including field-nursing and the 
care of the sick, is, of course, the work in 
which members of the R.A.M.C. (Vols.) re
ceive training.

As to the duties which the volunteer is 
required and trained to perform, these vary 
with the branch of the service to which he 
is attached, and into details we have not 
space to enter. One of the “ conditions of 
efficiency,” however, it may be well to men
tion here: the necessity of attending camp 
at least once in every two years.

The kind of volunteer who shirks camp has 
no business to be a volunteer at all, and the 
sooner he clears out the better. In which 
connection we may remark that there is one 
duty common to volunteers of every a r m: 
keenness. No man ought to join who does 
not meon business. The slack volunteer is 
a creature worse than useless.

Our object in drawing attention to the 
various advantages, social and otherwise, 
offered by the different principal corps, must 
not be misunderstood. Readers of T hr 
C a p t a in , we feel sure, are not of the stuff 
to go volunteering for the sake of what they 
can get out of it. But, granted a genuine in
tention to do his work, whatever it may be, 
honestly and to the best of his ability, the 
recruit is quite entitled to consider how his 
other tastes may best be suited.



SCHOOL MAGAZINES REVIEWED
Heec ollm memlnlsse juvabit.”

[We must apologise for the tateness of these reviews, for which we cou'd not possibly find space
in previous issues.—E d .]

Aberdeen Grammar School M aga
zine.— With the J une number this periodical 
" comes of age.” Twenty-one years is a very 
creditable record, but if The Grammar School 
Magazine only maintains its present high level 
of excellence—it seldom soars to brilliant heights, 
but it never descends to depths of bathos— it 
should continue hale and hearty until it becomes a 
centenarian.

In the June number “ Camped,” descriptive of 
outdoor life—real outdoor life—in the Highlands is 
the article that interests us most. The man who 
has never slept saĵ e under a roof has but a poor 
idea of what possibilities of joy life holds for him :

And so the night passes, and in the morning up gets the camper 
with fresli life in his bones, and dashes the last hazy remnants of 
sleep from him with a plunge in the pool. He lights a fire of broom 
and larch, and soon his kettle is singing merrily ; then he sits on the 
edge of his fire-trench amid the smoke that curls to heaven ; around 
him the mists are slowly clearing from the hills, and, far off, some 
distant cock proclaims the morn. Perchance his thoughts fly to 
his friends far away, and he smiles in contentment, and the blood 
goes singing through his veins.

Boltonian.—We do not recollect having met 
with this magazine before. The contents call for 
no special comment, but on the “ make-up ” we 
venture to offer a few suggestions. The appearance 
of the magazine might be greatly improved, we 
think, by the exercise of a little sub-editorial care. 
The articles are too cramped, and. being inartistically 
arranged, do not invite attention. A little more 
discretion in the choice of type would make a great 
deal of difference. Occasional contributions and 
features of special importance would look better 
in a larger type, the present small fount being 
reserved for the general information—reports of 
matches, debating society news, and the like. In 
its present guise The Boltonian can scarcely be said 
to be " made-up ” at all. It is merely slung 
together.

Cadet (H.M.S. C o n w a y ).—A feature of con
siderable interest is the full-page picture of the 
scene on the school ship Conway, at Liverpool, 
on a day in June 1866. This is reproduced from 
The Illustrated London News of that date, and depicts 
the Duke of Edinburgh distributing the year’s 
prizes to the Cadets. On that occasion Cadet 
H. S. F. Niblett (now Rear-Admiral) was awarded 
the Queen’s Prize on entering the Royal Navy. 
The picture of the distinguished company assem
bled on the Conway, dressed in the fashions of forty 
years ago, is peculiarly interesting and instructive.

Two able ietters contributed by Mr. Frank T. 
Bullen, and Captain H. W. Broadbent (Com
mander of the Conway), to the important discussion 
recently appearing in the Spectator, on the subject 
of a proper training of boys for the Mercantile 
Marine, are republished in the number before 11s.

Durban High School M agazine.—
The last number to hand is devoted mainly to 
school news, the Cadet Corps (recently inspected 
by Earl Roberts) claiming a good deal of attention. 
We notice, by the way, that the Cadet Corps is 
divided into squadrons. Does this signify that the 
Corps is a mounted one ?

Elyaian (Wm. Ellis School).— It is a long tii 
since a copy of the Elysian reached us, and we  ̂1 
glad to find it once more amongst the pile befon 
us. The Summer Term number, however jj 
not a great one, and we hope to find more sparkle I 
and life in future issues.

Grey College Union Magazine.—This
is quite the most interesting magazine that ha 
come before our notice this month. Grey College 
is situated in Bloemfontein, and is a Boer school 
From the editorial of the present number we gather 
that the magazine appears now after a long period 
of inactivity, due, in great measure, to the events 
of recent South African history. Unfortunately, 
the pleasure which a perusal of the pages before is 
would have given, is curtailed by the circumstance 
of the majority of the articles being in Dutch, 1 
language of which we are obliged to confess com
plete ignorance. The leading article, however, 
is in English, and recounts the history of “ The 
Grey College during the War.” Very interestin' 
reading it makes.

When war was declared on October 11, iS$. 
the Free State Government resolved to turn the 
boarding school of the College into a hospital 
Of the masters, the Rector, in addition to his 
scholastic duties (which he continued to discharge] 
undertook the functions of Censor of Foreign Cor 
respondence ; another master joined the Intelli
gence Department of the Red Cross ; three more 
enlisted in the commandos of different districts 
and two others were employed in the Commis
sariat Department. The remainder, headed by the 
Rector, continued the work of the school as well 
as was possible under circumstances of exceptional 
difficulty. The College was open and attended 
throughout the war, though the number of its bop 
were, of course, greatly reduced. Practically the 
whole of the Upper School was at the front. When 
Lord Roberts entered Bloemfontein the college was 
at once “ commandeered ” as a military hospital, 
and a good picture is drawn of the altered scene:

The writer of these reminiscences will never forget the strasp 
changes that had so suddenly come after all the scenes so law** 
to him. Military tents covering the grounds; khaki uniioraB® 
doctors and orderlies, and the somswhat gaudv costume of 
nurses, everywhere hurrying over the school yard, where only 
and masters were wont’ to be seen; trumpet signals being 
at various times of the day instead of the accustomed school 
the big dining-room and all the school-rooms, not to speak o f*  
dormitories, occupied by long rows of sick and wounded; the siwj 
library room in the turret turned into an operation room; * j?" 
building in the garden into a mortuary. Every now and 
especially .when some fight had taken place in the nwghboujtBw 
rows ol hospital waggons marked with ths Red Cress wotco :̂. 
tip and the wounded soldiers would be carefully token out 
carried on stretchers into the building; and, saddest signtoi  ̂
day after day soldiers would be drawn up in two lines in SC “*“ *0 
or in Douglas Street, between the lines a cannon or one . 
waggons, and the bodies of dead soldiers, covered with the ti 
Jack, would be reverently borne out ana placed on the wasP”  
which would then move on, the comrades of the dead, wita 
rifles turned down, slowly walking behind to the cemetery ou 
hill.

This history of the Grey College during d>e 
is to be continued, and we shall look for the n 
issue of the magazine with interest. Of the oto 
contents of the present number we should like ®  ̂
to give some account : but before a tide suen
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, example) " lets over Zuid-Afrikaansche Spreek- 
wcwrden en Zegswijzen,” our linguistic courage

^HufSt Johnian.—Three numbers await 
review and each contains much that is excellent. 
The results of the year’s Public School Athletic 
Snorts neatly tabulated, make comparisons easy. 
Uppingham did best, on the whole, none of the 
oerformances being bad. while 2 min. 6| sec. 
(or the Half-Mile, 4 min. 45̂  sec. for the Mile, 
and 18 sec. for the Hurdles were respectively the 
best times of the year. Other good performances 
were: In the 100 Yards, Fettes <io| sec.); in 
the Quarter-Mile, Charterhouse (53 J sec.) and Leys’ 
School*(S3•! sec.); in the Hurdles, Oundle (t8| 
sec.), Epsom (18$ sec.), and Bradfield (i8t sec.); 
in the High Jump, Fettes (5 ft. 4 in.) and Charter
house (5 ft. 3 in.); in the Long Jump, Fettes 
(20 ft. in.). Dover (20 ft. 4$ in.), and Wellingboro’ 
(20 ft. 2 in.); in Throwing the Cricket Ball, Brad- 
field (107 yd. 1 ft. 4 in.).

An entertaining article on “ Schoolmasters I have 
Known,” contains some capital yams. Dr. 
Keate's pun is by way of a chestnut, but is worth 
repeating. An Etonian who appeared before him 
for chastisement, wriggled a trifle too violently 
beneath the cane. “ Sir,” said the headmaster, 
"you seem to imagine that at this game I cut and 
you shuffle.” Here is a delightful story of a baited 
french master:

Our French master was a dear old man who had only ooe idea 
of the character of his pupils ; "  the English boy/' he used to say, 
“ be is a sport-man.”  So he made a point of appealing to this 
quality. One day, as the usual cloud of paper pellets greeted his 
entrance into the room, he shouted with inspiration ; "  I will 
punish only that hoy which doesn’t hit me/' *' Ah, your English 
boy, he is a sport-man/' he repeated, in detailing the story after
wards, '* he hurrahed me and said I was jolly good sport-maa too/*

Jamaica College M agazine.— We are
glad to welcome this newcomer among school 
magazines, and hope to receive the succeeding 
issues for review. The present number calls for no 
special comment.

Lily (Magdalen College School).— Very seldom 
does the Lily contain aught but school news of 
purely local interest. The June number, however, 
is prefaced with an editorial of some wit. The 
Editor (as usual) bemoans his lot. The public, 
he says:
3.1 noL h.ave I*1'  “ atural Lily, they must have it painted. And 
r i t  • uJt?r’ 1° W* mind’s eve he sees an ideal and natural

^autiful white pages in a green cover, all blank), sorrow
**** P*Q an  ̂ bedews bis inky work with remorseful

Ink! Ink in gouts and globules!

h — In the last number which we'
ad under review, the Editor definitely promised 

a C°V̂ ri°  '̂e —in our humble opinion,
needed alteration. Since then the editorial chair

a new occupant, and lo I the Malvernian still goes naked.
MaeLarcm Hie h School M agazine.—

It m . t0 lan —̂*he first printed issue, we note, 
merit , ains lnany contributions of considerable 
the c., n<̂ IIUeresb and if the Editor can maintain 
u.M me standard the MacT.aren High School
ine0i<K„"e we ‘̂ We shall look for succeed-‘"g issues expectantly.

AnSrdle* °n _ °.o»eae M agazine. —
sixnenr., number,” but a rather meagre
an artid*/" ti1' /  Sood notion is the printing of 
in French . £ le f rench I-yc6e : A Comparison” ) 
text month We 3hâ  -hoPe to find one in German

Tonbridfifian.—The June number is adorned 
by the Tonbridgian's new cover, which is very effec
tive. It represents the original foundation-stone 
of the School, now over the door of the headmaster's 
house, which bears the school arms, and the in
scription : “ T h is  S h o l e  M a d e  Bi S i r  A n d r o

I w d e  K n i g h t , A n o  15 5 3 .”
From the correspondence of a former Ton- 

bridgian captain, the following remarkable picture 
of "footer ” in the forties is extracted :

To rightly understand my story you must know that the party 
kicking down must send the bati through the gate at the bottom 
of the playground into the h e ld ; while the up side must kick the 
ball against the tree. On this occasion I was kicking down, and 
with the ball had just reached the gate, defended by C. Willis, Cox, 
and Camel), when to my surprise they summoned up courage to 
oppose me, being three fresh men to one winded ; with my left 
hand I gave Cox a shove which sent him through a hole of the 
palings into the field, with my right upset Willis, and with one leg 
gave Monkey a kick the mark of which he’ll bear for a month to 
come. Cat was now prostrate with the ball between his legs, 
and calling to mind all his conceit, 1 kicked towards it. In an 
instant Lolley TampUn and all the game, Hepton included, were 
fighting violently over his body. At last, with three vigorous kicks 
in the ribs, Lolley sent him iuto the field with the ball between bis 
legs a distance of two yards. I expected that he’d have been half 
killed, but he was only a little bruised.

Ulula. (Manchester Grammar School).— In a 
report of the proceedings ol the Upper School 
Debating Society we notice that one of the subjects 
discussed was "That T h e  C a p t a i n  is the best boys’ 
magazine.” The result of the debate is not stated. 
Perhaps it was a foregone conclusion !

Verlucian.—The first number confronts us 
ot the magazine of Lord Weymouth’s Grammar 
School, Warminster. Verlucio, it should be ex
plained, is the ancient name of the town. The 
contents consist almost entirely of school news, 
and call for no comment. In wishing the new 
youngster a prosperous career, we would remind 
Verlucians that the school magazine is the fit and 
proper vehicle for the fostering of literary talent. 
G. K. Chesterton, the brilliant essayist and novelist, 
first spread his wings in the columns of the Pauline 
(St. Paul’s School), while Rudyard Kipling founded 
and edited his school journal, the United Services 
College Magazine. Fellow pupils of his remember 
him well as a smallish, bespectacled boy who didn’t 
play games. So now, good Verlucians, you have 
your chance. There may abide among you a 
future Chesterton or Kipling, Don’t be afraid to 
bombard the editor with your effusions. If he 
has any sort of a head on him at all he’ll be able to 
distinguish between what is meritorious and what 
only fit for mastication by the Weymouth Grammar 
School equivalent of our own rapacious Hound of 
the Waster-paper-basketvilles 1 Above all, let the 
editor be strong and fear not offending a friend by 
refusing a poor poem. The quality of his magazine 
is what concerns him— not the feelings of his friends.

W hit£iftian.— We have not seen the Whit- 
giftian for some time, and the number before us 
is welcome. " The First Tangerines ” is an ex
tremely interesting account of the history of " The 
Queen's (Royal West Surrey Regiment),” to a volun 
teer battalion of which the Whitgift Cadet Corps 
is attached. The regiment was first raised in 
1661, for the defence of Tangier: hence its nick
name. We should like to quote many incidents 
from the narrative, but lack the space.

We notice an admirable illustration in this number 
of Whitgift’s Original School, and - the cover of 
the Whitgiftian is one of the most artistic we have 
seen.

A .  E. J o h n s o n ,



COMPETITIONS FOR NOVEMBER.
Last day for sending in, November 18. (Foreign and Colonial Readers, January 18.)

N O T I C E .— A t  t h e  t o p  o f  t h e  f l r e t  p a v e  t h e  f o l l o w -  
I n *  p a r t i c u l a r s  m u s t  b e  c l e a r l y  w r i t t e n ,  t h u s  i—

Competition No. -----, Class ----- , Name ■-----,
Address-----, Age-----.

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with 
competitions.

We^nisM^o^ourhonou^ojsendJnjinaided^^vork.
Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners • 
not pins.
 ̂ Write only on one side of the paper.

•' 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 The Captain.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows :
Competition No. ------ , Class ------ , T he  C a p t a i n ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by November i8.
The Results will be published in January.

'" 'A ge R ule : A Competitor may enter for (say) 
an age limit 21 competition, so long as he has 
no^actuall^^urned_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.—Scholarship-Appointment Competi
tion.—This competition will remain open until 
November 18. For particulars see the September 
and October numbers. ’

N ote.— In answering question No. 4, should a 
competitor never have lived in England, he may 
describe a place in the country in which he has 
spent most of his time.

No. 2.— '* -British Isles Rugby X V In view 
of the fact that, up to the time of going to press, 
the New Zealand Rugby XV have carried every
thing before them, it looks as if they will give 
England, Scotland, Wales, and Ireland, severally, 
a very hard game. It would, therefore, be interest
ing if, at the end of their tour, they could arrange 
to play a XV taken from the whole of the British 
Isles; a XV composed, that is to say, of the pick 
of the Internationals representing England, Scotland, 
Wales, and Ireland. We believe the majority of 
our readers who have a proper soul for sport are 
acquainted with the leading personalities in the 
Rugby game. If they are not, they ought to be, 
as far too much attention is paid nowadays to 
professional ” Soccer,” and far too little given to 
Rugby. We want C a p t a in  readers to pick a XV 
from the whole of the British Isles to meet the 
New Zealanders, and at the same time to allot the 
members of the team their places in the field. To 
the competitor sending în the most correct list, as 
decided by the Jvotes of the majority, we will 
present a W. J. JBasset-Lowke and Co.’s ” Lady of 
the Lake ” Model Locomotive, with tender, coach, 
brake-van.T'and J .rails,Rvalue £2 6s. (See prizes 
page, i , "

One Age limit, Twenty-one,

No. 3.— " ' Captain  ' Birthday  Book.*'—j
time take the month of December (thirty-one days) 

and supply a suitable quotation for each to 
You may obtain your quotations, poetical or pro* 
humorous or serious, from any source you 
Make them as varied as possible, and bear in mini 
the season December falls in. Remember that ym 
are put on your honour not to copy anything on 
of other birthday books. Do not neglect Ta 
C a p t a i n  when making your choice. Prize- 
Three H. Gradidge and Son’s Footballs, valoe 
ios. 6d., or John Piggott Hockey Sticks. (Set 
Prizes page.)

Class I. . . N o  age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit: Sixteen.
No. 4.—"  Photographic Competition.”—StaA 

a print from your best negative. Photographs 
must be original, i.e., not copied from the work 
of others. Neatness in mounting will be taka 
into consideration. Prize (in each class): Photo 
graphic apparatus to the value of 1 os. 6d., 01 
Post Card Albums, value 5s. each, supplied by the 
Central Post Card Agency, 90 and 92 Goswtll 
Road, EC. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 5.— "November Celebrities." —Write an 
essay, not exceeding 400 words, describing the 
qualities and achievements of some notable mas 
or woman bom in the month of November, b 
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 pub
lications, but also try 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. Prizes : Three Benetfink 
Footballs, value 8s. 6d .; or John Piggott Hockey 
Sticks. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II. . , Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III. . . Age limit: Twelve.

No. 6.— "Consolation Competition.
is a competition suggested by a reader (“ A. B. C. h 
to whom I must express my obligations for the 
idea. It is open only to those competitors who 
have never yet won a prize or consolation prue 
The subject is an essay not exceeding 400 words, w 
” My Favourite Competition, and Why.” Pnzes. 
Three " Hobbies’, Ltd.” Fretwork Outfits, value i«
6d. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit: Sixteen.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS 
are invited to compete. In their caserne 
time limit is extended to Ja nuary  1 
" Foreign and Colonial ” we refer to reader 
living outside Europe. There will be no Of* 
limit. Oneprizeof 5s. will be awarded t o  tn  

sender of the best entry in each C o m p e t i t io n -  

Envelopes should be marked : “ Foreign an 
Colonial November Competitions,"



This part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the Captain Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, &c., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. Captain Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

B o o k s  by Ca ptain  authors are awarded to 
all the contributors to this month's “  Captain 
Club” pages. Each prize-winner is requested
to select a book.

Where the Gunpowder Plot was Planned.

SITUATED in a picturesque part of 
Northamptonshire, about sixteen miles 
from the county town and about six 
from Rugby, hes the pretty little 

village of Ashby-St-Ledger’s. The village in 
itself is very small, but as long as history 
survives it will be famous. Secluded amongst 
tall tiecs and amidst lovely gardens, in which 
stand statues of ancient celebrities, is the 
Manor House. This mansion has gained fame 
as being the home of the Catesbys, a family 
that has played no mean part in the making of 
English history. In the reign of Richard II., 
John dc Catesby, the first of the family to 
take any interest in the parish, was appointed

THE ECLIPSE OF THE SUN OF AUGUST 30, AS 

SEEN AT COLW YN B A Y .
Photo, by A. T. Cooper.

a commissioner to suppress unlawful assemblies. 
At the Battle of Bosworth John Catesby 
was supporting his royal master when he 
was taken prisoner, and beheaded three 
days afterwards at Leicester. Years after
wards, Sir William Catesby got into trouble 
for harbouring Jesuits. It was Sir William’s 
son. Robert, however, who attained an ever- 
living reputation for the family. A short 
distance from the house is a quaint-looking 
Elizabethan structure, with winding stairs, 
secret doors and cup boards, and musty- 
smelling rooms, whose walls have been 
allowed to crumble, that has indeed a tale 
to tell. Seated at a table in the principal 
room of this building, known as the Plot 
Room, in the year 1605, might have been 
seen men whose names are now household 
words. Robert Catesby, Guido Fawkes, and 
the other conspirators of the famous Gun
powder Plot, held their meetings here, and 
it was in the panelled dining-room that

THE Room in which the gunpowder plot was 
hatched, 300 Y E A R S AGO.

Reproduced by courtny o f  Mem*. Cfctetby and Son*.
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they first became aware 
of the discovery of their 
plot, and resolved on 
immediate flight. This 
room contains various 
curios in the shape of 
old swords, guns, powder 
flasks, &c. At an an
nual sports meeting held 
in the adjoining park, 
visitors are allowed the 
privilege of visiting this 
historical building, and 
many avail themselves 
of the opportunity.

T. G r a n t .

The Round House,
Shenley.

| HE peculiar struc
ture shown in the 
a c c o m p a n y in g  
p h otograp h  is 

situated in the main 
street of the little vil
lage of Shenley, Herts, and was at one time 
used' for the incarceration of transgressors of 
the law, pending the arrival of a safe escort 
to conduct them to a place of greater security. 
Over the iron-barred openings, of which there 
are two, are the inscriptions, “ Do well and fear

not, 1S10,” and " B e  sober, be vigilant.*’ It 
now serves the Hertfordshire County Council 
in the more peaceable capacity of a tool-house.

F. H odgson .

S f

THE MANCHESTER GRAMMAR SCHOOL LACROSSE TEAM, I9O5.

Photo, by Ingham and Sons. Sent by “  Hugh of the Owl."

The Scot, His Past In Empire Building.
i P wi’ the helm an’ gang in tae the 

middle o’t.” Such was the remark 
of a Scotch captain on receiving a. 
to him, unreadable signal at the 

battle of Camperdown. And to this day the 
Scot’s great desire is to get into the middle of 
the fighting. Admiral Cochrane, who after
wards did such wonders for Chili, had that 
same trick of getting “ into the middle o't” 
when he practically destroyed the French fleet 
in the Aix Roads. Wellington named Mac- 
donnell, a Highland officer of the Foot Guards, 
as the bravest man at Waterloo, his defence of 
Hougoumont at a critical moment saving the 
British army. Later the Scots were again to 
the fore— the famous charge of the Scots Greys 
and the 92nd Highlanders, with their war-cry 
of “  Scotland for ever,” being a never-to-be-for
gotten incident of that famous battle. But 
for the prompt reply of a Highlander to a 
French challenge, Wolfe might never have 
reached the Heights of Abraham, and the 
victory achieved there was largely due to the 
irresistible charge of the Highland regiments. 
Another famous Scot, General Hector Mac
donald, was responsible for the victory 0 
Omdurman. At a critical moment he form 
up and moved his troops as if on parade, an 
by a stroke of genius turned possible defeâ  
into certain victory. The Gordons’ charge a
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D argai is  s t i l l  fresh in the memory of the 
B ritish  p e o p le :  as are also their numerous 
deeds of v a lo u r  in the late Boer War. Pride 
of race a n d  lo v e  of country will ever keep the 
S co t to t h e  fo re  as an indispensable part of the
British a r m y . '

J a c k  L----- .

medicine. After staying for eighteen months 
in the Scottish capital, Goldsmith went to the 
Continent— first to Leyden. From Leyden he 
started on his tour through Europe, and travelled 
through France, Germany, Switzerland, and 
Italy. He was still helped financially by his 
benevolent uncle. While he was in Italy his

A WOODEN W ALL OF NELSON’S D A Y  COMPARED WITH THE NEW IRONCLAD H.M.S, "H IN D U S T A N .”  

From a contemporary print. Photo, by George Milne.

Oliver Goldsmith.
LIVER GOLDSMITH —  perhaps the 

most interesting character in English 
literature— was born in the village of 

alias, in the county of Longford, Ireland, 
on November 10, 1728. His father was a 
oergyman. and it was his desire that his son 
s ould follow the same professon. With this 
r «ntion *n 'A™, Oliver entered Trinity 

ege, Dublin, where his expenses were paid 
unde. He was not a brilliant student, 

u arcly managed to take his B.A. degree, 
an i'VjS reiccted by the bishop to whom he 
pp le for ordination. Now that the church

else ar!iCCl to looked o u t for som ething
as a +n Succceded in obtain in g a  situ ation  
retai |Ut° r T h is__post, h ow ever, he d id  not 
uneJ1 ° r g ' <->nce a gain he was h elped  b y  his 

• w o sent him to  E din burgh  to  stu d y

uncle died, and his nephew returned to London 
penniless. Here he made a heroic fight for 
existence. By turns he was a chemist’s assist
ant, doctor (he had taken his medical degree 
at Padua), proof-reader and school usher. At 
length in desperation he— fortunately for the 
world— entered the arena of literature. In 
1761 a great epoch occurred in his life— his 
introduction to Dr. Johnson, Three years 
later, by the publication of his poem the “ Travel
ler,” he sprang into the first rank of English 
writers. His fame was greatly increased in 
a year or so by the “ Deserted Village.” His only 
novel, “ The Vicar of Wakefield,”  was a great 
success, as was his comedy, “  She Stoops to Con
quer.” There are one or two points about Gold
smith’s poetry that are particularly worthy of 
notice. In the first place, he writes in simple yet 
magnificent language. His love of nature and 
his intense patriotism have perhaps their only
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equal in Tennyson. He was of an exceedingly 
kind disposition. No man who had not a 
tender heart could have written such descrip
tions of his childhood’s home as one finds in the 
"Deserted Village.”  And yet this great man, who 
was loved by all with whom he came in contact, 
who “ touched nothing that he did not adorn” 
(to quote the translation of a famous phrase in 
the Latin epitaph Dr. Johnson composed in 
memory of his friend), died in a Temple garret, 
overwhelmed with debt. But his writings will 
live as long as the English lan
guage lasts, and their beauty will 
be but enhanced as time “ rolls his 
ceaseless course.”

G il b e r t  J. W a l k e r .

writers ? I am afraid n ot; but, mind 
it is partly the fault of the readers. Facts and 
figures are dry things. They tell their men oi 
letters, "  Don’t you waste our time and (incj. 
dentally) yours by proving that 2 and 2 make 4; 
just you polish off a breezy dialogue in which 1 
foolish woman and an apology for a man discuss 
shopping, or motoring, or bridge, or even lovt 
in a West End flat.”  Thus the demand and 
thus the supply. Anything will do; seize the 
passing craze, whatever it be— the Simple Lift,

Thoroughness In Writing.

/ OFTEN wonder whether, in 
these bustling days of ours, 
the requisite amount of 

attention and pain is bestowed on 
the particular matter, for the time 

being, under consideration.
I.et us take the subject of 

literature. Now, I do not suppose 
that there has ever been such a 
golden age or such splendid 
opportunities for writers as this 
present period. Seventy or eighty 
years back a budding author had 
to court public notice in such 
magazines as The Edinburgh Re
view, The Examiner, and The 
Westminster Review, which, of 
course, demanded a very high 
standard. Witness the early 
struggles of Carlyle and poor 
Leigh Hunt —  articles, wild and 
fiery, or full of a strange mys
ticism incomprehensible to the 
editors, and essays brimming 
over with quiet, innocent mirth, 
were returned to their authors 
as unfit for publication, or, in other 
not calculated to increase the sales 
magazines.

But what 1 particularly want you to notice 
is the unceasing pains these men gave to their 
work. Over a small and insignificant statistical 
point in his famous. History, Lord Macaulay 
wrote two long letters, and the same author 
used to make exhaustive visits to places about 
which he was writing ; testing, verifying, and 
in some cases, refuting all the available data 
in his possession.

Is this kind of thing done by our modern

AN EMBRASURE WINDOW, 4  FT. DEEP, IN THE OLD WALREDDON 

MANOR HOUSE, DEVON,

Left open during the great blizzard in the west of Eng!and,'March 9. 1*91. N*»t 
morning it was found with the sill several inches deep in snow, and the walls 

with volutes of it hanging out about 4 ins. A  copy of this photo, was 
lately used by the secretary of the Royal Meteorological Society to 

- illustrate a paper on storms.
Photographed by the Rev. Henry D. Nicholson, M.A.

words, 
of the

food questions, or even the deeper criticism 
of clergymen and their Bibles. Slam it down, 
it’s all acceptable ; nothing matters very much, 
and what you are writing about least of 
So it goes on. R)

Now for a moral. ,
You budding authors of these Read«* 

Pages, think more, read more, re-write ead> 
sentence, scratch it all out and start agmm 
Give us of your best. Write as M a c a u l a y d i ,
with an eye on the future, but, at the same time.
not forgetful of the past. ,

A. H. E. J-
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A Match—and a Meal.
A it experience of two C a p t a i n  readers who 

attended a Maori football match.

N our arrival at the ground we found 
a great crowd gathered, all very 
excited over the coming game. The 
footballers evidently did not intend 

1o play on empty stomachs, for a great feast 
had been spread on the grass. A long flax 
mat did service for a cloth, and on this were 
placed big dishes of potatoes, pumpkin, 
and meat, whilst in the centre stood a great 
bucket of tea. Before commencing, an old 
chief stood up and gave a few words of 
advice to the teams, gesticulating the while. 
Then the word to “  tuck in ”  was given ! 
Each man made a grab at the viands before 
him, and the feast commenced in earnest. 
The eatables were transferred from the dish 
to the mouth by the fingers, knives and forks 
being conspicuous by their absence. As for 
the tea, everybody dipped into the same buc
ket, and what they could not drink they put 
back again. I was just beginning to wonder 
if they expected us to eat of the same fare, 
when a big fat native came up and explained 
that as we were “ honoured visitors” we were 
to dine indoors. My chum replied that we had 
dined; but to no purpose. We must eat, or 
they would be seriously offended. I wondered 
how on earth I was to gulp down those awful- 
looking vegetables, the mere sight of which was 
enough for me. Our escort conducted us into 
a smoky back room, where we found a table 
set in proper style with knives, forks, &c. Pre
sently a wahine (native woman) entered 
with a dish of the aforesaid viands, and 
a big jam tart, and she informed us that 
we must eat it all. I groaned, but hoped 
she would leave us to ourselves. When 
she had filled our plates, much to our relief 
she departed, and we endeavoured to 
make a start. I sampled a potato— ugh 
—such a variety of flavours; but it went 
down somehow. I thought of home, and 
wondered if I would ever see home again.
Then I tried a piece of pork, but finding 
my appetite for that very poor, I turned 
my attention to the jam tart. By clos- 
!?  e>’es I managed a fair-sized piece; 

en my fast-declining appetite entirely 
orsook me. My mate advised me to buck 

trough, as he was doing, but 
a had enough for one day. Fearing 

..e rê urn of the young woman, I smuggled 
e remaining contents of my plate into 
vy0, ^ -  Soon she came back with

a teapot of tea (thank goodness it wasn’t  that 
bucket). Then, heaping up the cups with 
sugar, she poured out the tea and departed 
once more. We managed to get the liquid 
down, and, after thanking our kind friends 
for the “ excellent spread provided,” we sallied 
forth to see the fun. On our way to the field 
we passed several native men lying stretched 
out in the sun, to all appearance dead ; but 
our friends explained that they would be all 
right in the morning, as* they had only eaten 
too much.

The ground set apart for the match was an 
open paddock provided with the usual goal 
posts. Natives, clad in garments of every hue, 
squatted all round the field, laughing and 
joking. But the teams ! Such a strange 
assortment. The local men were arrayed in 
white jerseys and a variety of pants ; but the 
visitors had, seemingly, donned anything they 
could lay their hands on. Some had boots, 
others had stockings. A few— a very few— • 
had both. One had a yellow jersey, another 
purple silk pants, a third had no pants at all. 
The proceedings were enlivened by the weird 
“  music ” of a mouth organ, which was evi
dently the property of the whole tribe, judging 
by the way it was passed from mouth to mouth.

Practically the same rules were observed as 
in our good old sport, yet one forgot the thread 
of the game in watching the queer antics of that 
gaudy-coloured crew. We remained until half 
tim e; then, as the day was well on, we bade 
good-bye to our friends the Maoris, and com
menced our return journey.

P o r a n g i  P o t a e  (New Zealand).

THE FORGE AT DARTFORD, KEN T, SUPPOSED TO HAVE 
BEEN WAT T Y L E R ’ S.

Photo, by W. Seward Gales.
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J .  O. W . L. and several others have sent 
me letters asking questions the answers to 
which would not interest the generality 
of readers. I must therefore ask Messrs. 
J . O. W. L. and Co. to forward stamped enve
lopes or post-cards, when they will receive re
plies in a few days’ time. It must be evident 
to every reader that a magazine is run for the 
community and not for the individual, and 
ought not to be cumbered up with replies which 
are not of interest to the main body of sub
scribers. Instead of writing and asking me 
whether I would like this or that photo, or 
essay, readers should send the photo, or 
essay in, and enclose a stamped envelope 
for its return in the event of its proving 
unsuitable.

so on. Pleasant Face gets a lot of exercise I 
that way. Office hours over, P. F. 
to his comfortable home feeling that la I 
has not only performed his duties satis
factorily, but that in performing them he 
has helped a few fellow “ men and brudders” 
along the difficult road called Life.

I te ll you , Jones Minor, we do ferret 
round for information that will help readers, 
and I must confess that it is really very 
pleasant to think how willingly people assist us. 
All sorts of busy men have, at times, in
terrupted their work to answer a Captain 
query. I think I have already told you of 
the bright, pleasant-faced young gentleman 
who looks after our prize department. 
Well, he also makes expeditions in search of 
information for readers, and he tells me that 
he is most cordially received everywhere. 
The other day a reader wrote asking for 
advice on insurance. Off went our pleasant
faced young gentleman to one of the first 
authorities on insurance in London, and 
received from him just the facts that he 
required. Another reader desired some in
formation about the Civil Service. Off 
hurried Pleasant Face to good Mr. Clark, 
of Chancery Lane, who promptly turned 
aside from his multifarious duties to make 
our reader’s path smooth for him. And

As for the letters which we don’t haw 
to go out of the office to answer, and to which 
your venerable servant dictates replies, they 
are often very peculiar. I remember how, 
in the early days of T he Captain, a young 
lady wrote and told me that she was in love, 
and, being unhappy at home, thought 
eloping with a gentleman very much her 
senior! But, she went on to say, she would 
abide by my advice in the matter. ,It would 
seem that the fatherly counsel I gave her had 
considerable effect, for not long after she in
formed me that she had relinquished her 
elopement idea, and was going to be married 
in a proper and formal manner—but not to the 
elderly gentleman—and was going to Paris for 
her honeymoon. She also stated that she in
tended to continue taking in T he C a p t a i n , and 
hoped that, although a married woman, she 
would be allowed to enter for the competitions. 
I expect she has long ago given up going in 
for the competitions, for even newly married 
ladies soon discover that hubby does not 
like waiting for his chop and tomatoes 
while wifey is wrestling with a “ Hidden 
Cricketers ” competition, and that he enters 
with little enthusiasm into the possibility 
of her winning a hockey stick for a “ Novem
ber E v en t” essay when he is yearning 
tea and buttered to a s t! . . . And tm* 
one is requested to decide such momento 
issues. “ If you think I can write, sa) 
Would-Be Author, enclosing a long talc, 
will go on persevering. But I shall aDi 
by your opinion. Say I can’t write ana
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hall give it up for ever.” And then another 
L a  fair re a d e r— inquires : “ Do you think 
I shall ever be a poet ? Of course, I know 
tjig enclosed sonnet is nonsense, but still 
and I am left to search the nonsense for 
latent gleams of genius. O h! it quite 
makes me burst into song myself, as follows :

D R A W I N G - R O O M  B A L L A D .

Bv the O ld Fag .

You ask me to d e cid e , d e a r ,
Whether y o u ’ ll run a w a y  a n d  b e  a  b r id e  
Or whether y o u 'll  e v e r  be a  p o e t.
Or have to g o  on b e in g  a  m u s ic  t e a c h e r —
You ask me to d e cid e  !

You ask me to d e cid e , d e a r ,
W hether yo u r ta le 's  a  b a d  ’ un.
Or whether y o u ’ll b e  a  s e c o n d  B r a d d o n ,
Or, if it com es to  th a t, a  s e c o n d  E lle n  T h o r n y -  

croft F o w le r —
You ask me to d e cid e.

You ask me to d e c id e , d e a r .
W hether the little  o il p a in tin g  y o u  s e n d  .
(On w hich I h a d  to  p a y  zd. e x tr a  p o s ta g e )
Shows signs o f y o u r  w in n in g  fa m e  
And a deathless n a m e —
Yen ask me to d ecid e.

You ask m e to  d e c id e , d e a r ,
W hether th e c o m ic  s k e tc h  y o u  e n c lo s e  
(Palpably copied fro m  o n e b y  M r . T o m  B ro w n e )  
Holds forth h o p es o f  y o u r  d r a w in g  fo r  Punch 
Regularly e v e r y  w e e k  w h e n  y o u ’ re a  lit t le  o ld e r  —  
You ask m e to d e cid e .

You ask m e to  d e c id e -------

At this point a message came up from 
C. B. Fry’s Magazine to say that if I did not 
stop singing the assistant-editor would have 
an attack of “ jumping nerves.” As I did 
not want Mr. Fry’s office furniture to suffer, 
I therefore desisted.

H ow ever) funning apart, it’s all in the 
day’s work, and we are ready to “ venture 
an opinion”—not “ decide” — when the
contribution submitted is not too tediously 
on&- You can’t expect even an Old Fag 
■ jwx e ^lrou§h Page after page of a lengthy, 
indifferent tale. A budding author’s best 

Is f° ask a friend who is a good judge of 
woks and writing to give him a straight- 
onvard opinion. Also, he should first read 

tale by a practised writer, and then his 
wn tale, and note where his technique falls 

leH ( eas are all very well, but a know- 
ge of technique must be acquired if a 

cn,lrer wls*les to succeed. By technique, of 
dialn6’ • mean the art of setting down 
I'nnwPL111 an easy> natural w ay; correct 
busiû Sii-?n anc* punctuation; and that 

^h k e commencement of and gradual

carrying on of a story which, respectively, 
grip and hold the reader’s attention. Many 
of the tales I receive would be much better if 
the first three pages were chopped down to 
one. The mastering of technique also in
cludes a cultivation of a sense of propor
tion, and a study of the art of “ editing ” 
one’s own effusions. Too often, a las! all 
the editing is left to the editor.

“ C rick e t P oem s.” By George Francis 
Wilson. (Simpkin, Marshall and Co., is. 6d.) 
It is not often that a literary gentleman 
essays the writing of real poetry about 
cricket. The average cricket poem is gene
rallysomething of a humorous nature or else 
a hearty, genial jingle by somebody who 
has a lot of cricket, but very little poetry, 
in his blood. Mr. Wilson is, however, a 
poet, and would appear to be a cricketer 
as well, for this little volume of his is not only 
distinguished by tuneful and musicianly 
phrases, but indicates that the writer knows 
the game from crease to crease.
N o w  t h a t  t h e  S u n  h a s  r e n t  his v e i l  o f  g r e y ,

A n d  o n  th e  g r e e n s w a r d  p la y s  w it h  f la s h in g  c h o r d s .  
F r o m  b o o k s  a n d  s h a d e d  h o u rs  l e t  u s Y w a y ,

L e t  u s to  L o r d ’s I

commences his poem, “ An Invitation to 
Lord’s.” Then he serves us up some triolets, 
a kind of verse which is only acceptable, to 
my mind, when touched off by a master. 
The following will doubtless be hailed by the 
“ precious ” school as a very artistic morsel, 
but it seems to me rather a waste of paper :

I  f e lt  a  f lic k  b e lo w  th e  w r i s t ;
S o , g r u d g in g ly ,  I  tu r n e d  a b o u t  :
S o m e  r e d  b ir d  f l i t t in g  b y ,  I  w is t —
I fe lt  a  f lic k  b e lo w  th e  w r is t —
C o u ld  S l ip  h a v e  c a u g h t  i t  in  his f is t  ?
T h e  U m p ir e  r a is e d  h is  h a n d . N o  d o u b t  
I fe lt  a  flic k  b e lo w  th e  w r i s t ;
S o , g r u d g in g ly ,  I  tu r n e d  a b o u t .

Fortunately, Mr. Wilson does not trifle 
with us long in this way, but proceeds with 
poetry of more solid worth, and, in the style 
of Fitzgerald’s translation of “ Omar,” sings 
of “ A Century of Fours.” By the time he 
reaches verse xii. our laureate of the sward 
has got Mr. Bosanquet well into focus :

W h o  waits o n  G o o g lie s  h im  s h a ll  t h e y  o p p r e s s  :
T h e y  a r e  n o t  w h a t  t h e y  s e e m  n o r  w h a t  y o u  g u e s s  ;
T h e y  a r e  o f  c u r ly  t h in g s  th e  c u r lie st,
I n v i t i n g  le a s t  w h o m  t h e y  w o u ld  m o s t  p o sse ss.

That is distinctly neat, and ought to be 
inscribed in The Captain Birthday Book 
opposite Mr. Bosanquet’s natal day. Verse 
xv. must have been written after a Middlesex
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ALDERMAN W ALTER VAUGHAN MORGAN, LORD M AYOR-ELECT. 

Copyright Photograph by Elliott and Fry.

v. Gloucester match, for does not this read 
as if suggested by the “ Croucher’s ” mighty 
whacks ? .

Nay, Batsmen, think in Sixes : never shun 
The Hazard of Perfection. ’Tis but One :
Give it good welcome. Think in Sixes still 
So shall you win, since so are all games won,

which is really fine, and inspires us with 
much respect for Mr. Wilson and his little 
green book— a book which all lovers of cricket 
should buy and put on that shelf where 
repose the volumes that one takes down to 
while away the half-hour before bed-time. 
“ Think in Sixes," good Captainites— and 
not only when you are playing cricket, 
for by so doing you will indeed win in other 
games besides that which our poet acclaims in 
such smooth and graceful metre.

i
C h u rch  L a d s ’ B rig a d e .—In one of

our summer numbers we published a short ac
count of the magnificent new headquarter 
built at Hampstead for the ist Cade* 
Battalion of the Royal Fusiliers, a™ 
recently opened—as depicted in Mr. Alfred 
Pearse's admirable drawing—by H.R-N 
the Prince of Wales. Amongst the latest 
contributions of the postman to the mass 
of letters, papers, and other documents 
piled upon my table, I find a reminder o 
that parallel organisation to volunteer cadet 
battalions, the Church Lads’ Brigade. This 
takes the form of a bundle consisting of tK 
first three numbers of The Ninth—the organ o 
the 9th Battalion of the C.L.B. It is aw*' 
produced little periodical, appearing months 
and does useful service, I shouldjjudge,
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fostering th a t  indispensable esprit de corps 
hv l inking the various companies of the 
Battalion together, and keeping each in 
touch w ith  the doings of the others.

The Chaplain of the Brigade is the Rev. 
Canon J. Erskine Clarke, Vicar of Battersea, 
and Hon. C h a p la in  to the King. He con
tributes a letter to No. i  of The Ninth, and 
comments on the disposition of many boys 
to let religion slide when they go out into 
the world.

“ T h e  reason o f th is  c h a n g e  o f t e n  is t h a t  in  th e  
office or w o rk sh o p  t h e y  h e a r  C h u r c h  a n d  p a r s o n s  
scoffed at. an d  t h e y  t h in k  it  m a n l y  to  b e  l ik e  th e  
men w ith w h om  t h e y  s p e n d  th e  w e e k - d a y . ”

I suppose that when a boy begins to earn 
his own living he thinks he is rather too 
big to go to a Sunday School any longer, 
and I can quite understand his feelings in 
the matter. There is no reason, however, 
why he should drop going to church. The 
fact that lie hears “ Church and parsons "  
scoffed at should induce any boy with real 
backbone to stick up for “ Church and 
parsons.” Let him challenge the scoffers to 
a common-sense argument on the subject, 
and let him prove to his listeners—they will 
all listen—that it is a better thing for young 
fellows to go to church than to lounge about 
the streets and fields in small gangs making 
silly jokes and chaffing poor little servant 
girls who hurry past with tingling cheeks. 
Who has not seen this type of Sunday idler— 
this braving, chuckle-headed hobbledehoy ? 
He is afraid to go to church— although his 
conscience tells him that he is not spending 
Sunday as he ought to—because he fears 
the scorn of his companions. It is not 
pleasant, I admit, to be laughed at, and 
it takes a lot of courage to do what is right 
in the face of ridicule, but I must repeat 
what I have said before in T he Captain—  
»■ «., that the very boys and men who jeer, 
in their heart of hearts entertain a great 
respect for the people they jeer at. Every  
time a boy—or man—does something he 
doesn’t want to do, but that he knows he 
ought to do, he adds to his strength and 
self-respect, and becomes a greater power 
in the world.

Cape F low ers.” Referring to my 
remarks on flowers in the June Captain, 

rnest I.. Aubrey writes (from Sea Point, 
ape Town) : “ I should like you to allow 

me a little space in your valuable magazine 
o say a few words on Cape flowers. In the 

tape .peninsula, flowers abound the whole

year round, but more especially during the 
rainy season (June to November). Table 
Mountain is quite a flower garden during 
these months, and the gorges are wrapped in 
splendour when the Arum lilies are in bloom. 
The Arums are regarded as weeds here, as 
they grow almost anywhere. Maidenhair 
ferns grow in profusion on the banks of the 
Mountain streams, and the lilies intermingling 
with the ferns are really a magnificent sight. 
Only those who explore Table Mountain can 
form any idea of the beauties hidden among 
its rocks. The frowning precipices, which 
seem from a distance to be so vast and 
unbroken, are found on nearer approach to 
open into tiny glens and valleys adorned 
with streams and cascades, and clothed with 
the most beautiful foliage and flowers, 
amongst which are the superb Table Moun
tain orchid (Disa grandiflora) and the graceful 
Silver Tree, the former indigenous to the 
spot and the latter practically confined to 
the Cape Peninsula. On the summit of the 
mountain, other species of orchids are to be 
found, but the Blue orchid (Disa herschelia) 
is the most beautiful, and has a delicate 
perfume, resembling the smell of pine-tar. 
Nearly four hundred species of orchids are 
known as belonging to South Africa. The 
Protea, or Sugar Bush, is found all over 
Cape Colony, and about one thousand differ
ent varieties have been found. The most 
conspicuous are the Protea mellifera and 
the Protea grandtflora (a tree of considerable 
size). The flowers of the commonest species 
have horny pink-and-white petals, forming a 
circle about two inches in diameter. The 
cup is filled with a peculiar growth, and 
cluster of petals, resembling a plume of pure 
white feathers. The Plumbago plant, which 
is grown in hot-houses in England, is used 
here to form hedges, and when in full bloom 
looks very beautiful. Heather abounds on 
the mountain sides, and as many as four 
hundred varieties have been found in a very 
small area.

“ The Agapanthus, cultivated in hot
houses and gardens at home, is very common 
here, and the deep-blue flower is often found 
measuring two inches across the top of the 
petals. On the veldt, Mesembryanthemums 
grow in profusion, and the leaves contain a 
kind of gum which prevents too rapid evapora
tion under the hot sun. The natives eat 
certain kinds of these leaves to allay thirst.

“ It would take hours to describe all the 
South African flowers, and I have only 
mentioned a few of the commonest. I expect
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a good many readers have heard of the ‘ Table 
Cloth ’ which covers Table Mountain, and 
have wondered what it is. I thought it very 
uncanny when I first landed here, but the 
explanation is quite simple. When a south
east wind blows it rises against the sides of the 
mountain into colder regions ; the moisture 
it bears is condensed into mist and the flat 
top of the mountain is thus covered with 
its ‘ Table Cloth.’ Sometimes this mist is 
driven down the slopes in a perfect Niagara 
of vapour.”

An O ld -fash io n ed  W ill.—The will
of the late Lady Huddleston, widow of 
Baron Huddleston, of legal celebrity, is 
not only significant of the benevolence of the 
deceased, but possesses a quietly romantic 
touch in its minor bequests which calls to 
mind the wills one reads of “ in novels ”  of 
a bygone school— the Wilkie Collins and 
Anthony Trollope novels, for instance. Her 
ladyship left the substantial fortune of 
£86*468. Of this, £10,000 went to the 
Barristers’ Benevolent Association and 
another £10,000 to the Discharged Prisoners' 
Aid Society. A thousand pounds was to 
be spent on the erection of a drinking- 
fountain at Ascot. Altogether, £34,000 was 
left to charities, and £16,000 to servants. 
£5000 goes to the late Baron’s Government 
clerk, and then we come to a list of legacies 
which calls up a picture of a grand lady 
spending her declining years amid old and 
faithful servants— whose loyalty has been 
duly rewarded, as follows :

To Mile. Leontine Grisel, her French maid, 
£3000, her wardrobe and furs, her watch cased in 
green stone, with small diamonds and rubies find 
pendants in the same green stone.

To her housekeeper, Mrs. Hunter, £3000 and the 
selection of a clock.

To her coachman, Isaac Croft £3000 and the 
selection of a clock, and all her horses, carriages, 
dogs, and cats.

To her lodge-keeper, Mrs. Eliza Moore, £1000 
and a memento.

To her gardener, Job Savage, £1000 and a 
memento.

To each other servant one year’s wages.

These names look as if they had come 
straight out of a novel. Mdlle. Grisel, Mrs. 
Hunter, Isaac Croft, Mrs. Eliza Moore, Job 
Savage— are they not redolent of a type 
of romance for which we still have 
much affection ? My congratulations to 
the fortunate recipients of this good lady’s 
bounty i

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J> A. —  The proper way to find out whether 
your stories are any good is to go in for story com 
petitions or send the stories to such papers as you 
think they might suit, enclosing a stamped envelop 
for return. If you can afford it, have them ty i 
written, as this enhances their chance of accept
ance. Still, a conscientious Editor will always read a 
legibly written tale, and as you write clearly enough 
there is no particular reason why you should spend 
money on typists unless you can well afford so to do 
You might also, as I suggest in my “ Editorial" 
get a well-read friend to give you an opinion on 
your work. If you want a professional opinion 
you ought to consult, and pay, a professional 
writer. It is only fair, as I think you will admit 
to pay for a professional criticism, since you are 
asking for advice whereby you can make money 
by your pen. If you want to get into the Army 
or Civil Service, or become a solicitor or bar
rister, you have to pay for your instruction, so 
why shouldn’t you pay for instruction that is 
calculated to put you on the right road to earn ■ 
money by literary work ? Mind, I don’t say that 
such criticisms will make you an author, but they 
will serve to point out your faults and improve 
your technique. Given technique, you yourself 
must supply imagination and originality. If you 
don’t possess those attributes, you'll never be an 
author, though you spend a hundred pounds on 

rofessional criticisms, and try until you’re grey- 
aired. '
11 H ick so n ’s,”— “ As a public-school man," 

writes “ Old Rossallian,” “ of five years’ standing.
I beg to offer an indignant remonstrance against 
publicating (to coin a word) the insane letters in 
favour of an institution like Hickson’s. The flat
chested, athletic, third-sex creature that Hick
son’s produces is not popular, and certainly not good
looking. I know several athletic girls, and notoneof 
them is worth a second glance. I think, with regard 
to this latter point, that those fellows who advocate 
the athletic girl cannot be human. Personally, I 
am subject to the charms of pretty women, and 
ninety-nine out of a hundred public-school fellows 
prefer a pretty girl, flirt though she may be, or 
nervous perhaps, to the athletic sloucher who drops 
the ‘ g’s ’ at the end of her words, and slaps yon 
in the back, at the same time asking you for a 
' fag ’ and the latest results from Ascot. This, of 
course, only applies to Ireland, where very few 
athletic girls exist, and it is possible that all the 
good-looking athletic women live in England. 
Nevertheless, it is a notorious fact that there are 
more good-looking girls in proportion to the popu
lation in Ireland than in any other part of the 
world."

“ W o u ld -b e  A c to r -E n g in e e r” would 
to be an actor, or, failing that, an electrical engineer. 
He wants full information about both professions.
I have already stated my objections to giving infor
mation about the stage. They are not puritanical 
objections, nor the objections of a prejudiced person, 
but simply common-sense views on the subject. 
Briefly, I don’t advise a young fellow to go on the 
stage if he can get any other kind of respectable 
employment. Most actors will give a " woutd-be 
actor ” the same advice. It is a hard life. 311 
uncertain life, and to a large extent a demoralising 
life. For all that, there are certain people who 
go on the stage because they are hopelessly stage-
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. .  jet the stage, therefore, be recruited from 
the*ranks of such. As regards electrical engineering, 
the proper thing to do is to enter a big electrical 
engineering firm as a pupil. My correspondent will 
have to pay a premium unless he has friends in this 
kind of business who will take him without one. 
ue will find the names of a number of big firms— 
to whom he might apply—in The Electrical Engineer, 
3d. weekly.

« Milo th e  Crotoman ” sends me a letter in
which he points out, at some length and in forcible 
language, that Scotch public schools are quite as 
good as English ones. He seems, indeed, to be under 
the impression that the English public school-boy 
looks down on his Scotch brother, but I assure 
him he is greatly mistaken. The English public 
school-boy has a very great respect for his Scotch 
contemporary, for he knows what a hard-working, 
hard-playing chap the latter is. Let “ Milo ’’ 
therefore disabuse his mind of the idea that the 
Scotch public schools are held in disdain by English 
boys. It is clear some English boy has been 
irritating “ Milo ” with disparaging remarks, hence 
this letter. Finally, let not “ Milo ”  say that T he 
Ca p t mn  neglects Scotch public schools. In our 
limited space we give them their just propor
tion of attention. By the way, a Scotchman once 
told me that I ought always to use the adjective 
‘‘ Scottish’’ when speaking of Scotland. Yet 
"Milo” uses the word “ Scotch” all through his 
letter. Is he right or am I ?

Tall Scoring by a  Private School.—A
Chatham House (Ramsgate) correspondent calls my 
attention to the run-getting powers of his school 
eleven, which, during the past season, won seven
teen out of twenty-two matches, two being lost, 
two drawn, and one (v. Deal) ending in a tie. The 
highest aggregate was 436 for three wickets (v. 
Simon Langton, Canterbury), and the next highest 
323. Three individual scores of over 200 were 
made, and three other centuries were put up by 
individual players. The crack bat appears to be 
Campbell, who made 221, 205 (not out), 114, and 
107. " Unfortunately, neither the South Eastern 
College nor St. Edmund’s would play us,” writes 
the editor of the school magazine. From the 
above figures, however, I should surmise that Chat
ham House would have given both of the schools 
m question a good game. Still, they doubtless 
know their own business best. My congratulations 
to Chatham House on their excellent season.

“ W ellin gton ian ,” referring to the Hick
son question, says that he believes that “ the girl 
most fellows like is the girl who can drive a decent 
call at golf, who can play hockey without hitting 
you in the head, who can cycle, and who can talk 
surly mterestingly.” I congratulate " Welling-
man on being so easily catered for, but I can 
ure him that when, in the dim future, he leads 

finH* y0Un8 lady °* *his kind to the altar he will 
as t‘rne goes on that it is also a very advan- 

hort°US l"ln? d a 8̂ 1 can sew as well as play 
ball an,d m‘nd a house as well as she can drive a 
si . p0"- A girl who can play the piano and
r,.y 15 a 50 no* ,0 despised. These other qualifi- 

dear " Wcllingtonian,” when a man 
count ; ed down to the sober business of matrimony,
'yclmg Mda ho™key.than efficiency in g°lf'Play in&'

auH H !!^W O r m | " a.1 5 °  w r it in g  o n  th e  H ic k s o n  
‘ n ' m r n tio n s i n c id e n t a l ly  t h a t  c e r ta in  fr ie n d s

of his (boys and girls) developed during the summer 
holidays a kind of mania for attending performances 
of the pierrot class on the beach. In spite of his 
remonstrances, every evening saw them gathered 
round the mysterious masked performers by 7.30, 
and there they would stop until the performance 
was over. The best thing “ Silkworm ” can do is 
to search round for some boy and girl friends who 
are not such idiots as to devote the whole of 
every evening to listening to open-air performers, 
however good the latter may be. People who 
waste evening after evening over such trivialities 
are surely not companions worth troubling about.

C. E. S. is a very practical supporter of T h e  
C a p t a i n . He evidently believes that if one likes 
a magazine, it is one’s duty to acquaint other people 
with its qualities. C. E. S. goes in for exchanging 
stamps with boys living in the Colonies, and when
ever he sends any stamps he always asks his corres
pondents if they read T h e  C a p t a i n , and in this way 
has gained us quite a number of new subscribers. 
We thank him heartily for his efforts, and recom
mend his admirable system to other readers.

Th e  B ro th e rh o o d  o f  St. A n d re w .—  
Those of our readers who may be emigrating to 
Canada cannot do better than communicate with 
the secretary of this Brotherhood, which makes a 
point of calling upon men as they arrive and keeping 
them in touch with the Church of England, and 
giving them such information and advice as may 
be of assistance to them. The Secretary is Mr. F. w. 
Thomas, 23 Scott Street, Toronto, Canada.

C o lo nia l C o m p e titio n s  T im e  L im it.—  
As we have received so many complaints from 
Australian and New Zealand readers to the effect 
that the extension of time given hitherto does not 
enable them to do justice to the competitions, we 
have decided to extend the time by another month.

W. R. B ro w n  (Wanganui, N.Z.).— I do not 
think a William IV. farthing is worth anything 
very much. I have a George III. half-crown, and 
no one has ever felt disposed to give me more than 
half a crown for it, in spite of the fact that it has 
got a hole through it,

Skegness.— In her essay on this popular 
watering-place “ Puella ” wishes it to be known 
that the sentence, “ Ask your north of England 
friends, &c.,’’ should read, “ Ask your south of 
England friends,” as, of course, northerners would 
naturally know where Skegness is.

A. M. O.— If a C a p t a i n  Club has been formed 
at Cheltenham, an announcement to that effect 
will have appeared in these columns. C a p t a i n  
Clubs are not intended for girls, except to attend 
as guests. Girls should form little clubs of their 
own.

W. H a lsw e ll’s time for the quarter-mile at 
the Amateur Athletic Association’s Championship 
Meeting was so| sec., and not 15J sec., as errone
ously stated in our August number.

Lex Ju n io r .— I asked the author of "The 
Case of Macdonald ” to send a reply to your letter. 
This he has done, and if you will forward your 
address I will let you have his explanation.

Letters have also to be acknowledged from: 
“ Eutropius,” J. W. Connell, “ An Interested 
Reader.” “ Piers Gaveston,” “ Dreamer” (if you 
want a criticism you must send a stamped enve
lope), " Togo,” " Hockeyite,” " Freshman,” " Why 
Not ? " {that’s me), “ The Long ’Un," R. E. Thomas.

T H »  OLP FAQ. J



Results of September Competitions.
No. I.—" Scholarship Appointment Competition.”

— Result will be announced in the January No.
No, II.—'“ Captain* Birthday Book."

CLASS I. (No age limit.)
W i n n e r  o p  “  G u i n e a  K l i t o  ”  C a m e r a  : C. Maud Heddy, 46 Red- 

cliffe Gardens, South Kensington.
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  : Mrs. Forden, The 

Leaze, Berkeley, G los.; A. A. Kerridge, j i  St. Mary Street, Chippen
ham, Wilts.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Edith M. Nanson, Dora Beddow, Mrs. A. 
Talbot, Marian Hewitt, R. Lilian Ormiston, Constance Greaves, May 
MacCowen Hall.

CLASS II.  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o p  No. 2 " S c o u t ”  C a m e r a :  G. W. Bailey, 396 Atter- 

clifle Road, Sheffield.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Gladys A, W ,  von 

Stralendorff, 12 Lord Street West, Southport, Lancs.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : May Curell, Marion Pryce, Dorothy 

Nanson, Bernard Weaver.
CLASS I II .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.) -
W i n n e r  o p  N o .  2 “  S c o u t  ”  C a m e r a  : Robert D. Morrison, 

Brantwood, Campbell Drive, Bearsden, N.B.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Dorothy Osmond, R ,  Middleton, Doris 

StaSord, Kathleen Talbot, James Haddock, Tom Marston, Emme
line d‘Auvergne, Jessie Harris, Bernard Hickson.

No. III.—'“ Photographic Competition.”
CLASS I.  (No age limit.)
W i n n e r  o p  P r i z e  : John T. Roberts, 40 Wingfield Road, Graves

end.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  s w a b b e d  t o  : Harry W. Wit- 

combe, Castlebrook, Holland Road, Maidstone.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : James T. Child, W. A. Cleworth, David 

Clark, A. K. Hosick, Lottie Clark, Constance N. Daly, Mrs. Herbert 
Bindley, R. W. Copeman.

CLASS II.  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.) .
W i n n e r  o p  P r i z e  : R. H, Barnes, Burgh Rectory, Aylsham, 

Norfolk.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : William Richard

son, South Church, Bishop Auckland, co. Durham.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Ernest Townsend, A. F. Simpson, George 

H. Webber, E. Waddington, G. S. B. Cushnie, Mabel Pauline Gore, 
A. Mattinson, Edgar J. Barrett, Edgar M. Firth, J. A. Chesterton, 
J. J. R. H. Oldham, Harold E. H. Cooke.

CLASS III .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  P r i z e  : T. L. Baylis, The Leasowes, Barnt Green, nr. 

Birmingham.
* H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : F. R. Bourne, D. A. Hilton, Owen W. 
Callard, Reginald J. Francklyn, George M. Eaton. Leonard Pearce, 
A. C. Powell, Stanley Broughton, G. F. Stephenson, Harold Hill, 
L. Mead, Wulstan Martin.

No. IV.—“ My Twelve Favourite Characters In 
‘ Captain’ Fiction."
No age limit.
W i n n e r  o p  ”  S w a n  ”  F o u n t a i n  P e n  : Muriel Jackson, Bardykes, 

Blantyre, Lanarkshire.
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  : Maggie Roberts,

97 Lichfield Grove, E. Finchley : G. S. Blake, 1 Slav I . . .  n , 
hurst Hill, Essex. * l**,B«*

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : S. E. Kay, Ethel C. Williams, c  
A. Small piece, Randolph L. Pawlby, Madge Kirsopp I j 
R. Lilian Ormiston, W. F. Curtis, L. A. Carey, H. R. BishooFi’ 
Peers. • *■
No. V.—" September Celebrities."

CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o p  G r a d i d o e  F o o t b a l l  : William Kentish, BjkjA 

Lodge, Trafalgar Road, Moseley, Birmingham. ‘ B
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  : George E .  Rusd 

4 Chandos Road, Causeway, Staines ; A. Tapply, Thorndale WaX 
ingbury, Kent. '

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Neville V. Gorton, H. C. Smith Ethel 
Carleton Williams, R. H. Ferguson, P. L, Dacre, F. A. KemietLG. 
Austen Taylor, Leo Teesdale, Bernard Weaver, Gwen Brookes. ’  

CLASS II.  (Age lim it: Sixteen.) '
W i n n e r  o p  G r a d i d c e  F o o t b a l l  :  Arthur W .  Woolley i o j  p K u . 

Hill Road, Bedford.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Cyril J Seed u 

Park View, Halifax.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : E. G. Coomes, R .  E, Thomas, Jb , 

McGregor, Inez F. Dicksee, H. B. Higginbottom, John Single' ftti
C. Wild, Edwin G. Urwin, Edgar A. Peers, Emmeline d’Auverru 
Harold Fox Walton, William Mackay. '

CLASS III .  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W i n n e r  o p  P r i z e  : Marjorie Noel How, Oakville, Holly Put 

Crouch Hill, N.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : H. Barbash, Henry d ’ Auvergne.

No. VI.—“ Idjsal Number Competition."
No age limit.
W i n n e r  o p  N e w  C o l u m b i a  G r a p k o p h o n e  : Tommie Thomson, 

h i  Sinclair Road, West Kensington, London, W.
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  : Norris C. Thoipe,

“  Rathlin,”  Wocsley, nr. Manchester; S. E. Kay, Suunyhum, 
Sutton Valence, Maidstone, Kent.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : H. M, McCrossan, Claude Boowti, 
George Scott, A. H. Macklin, May MacCowen Hall, H. G. N. Tucker,
J. Valiant, R. H. Crump, John Leigh Turner, Percival Dacre, W. F. 
Curtis.
Foreign and Colonial Readers.— (August.)

No. ft.— W i n n e r  or j s . : Lee Matheson, Westville, NovaSoatu, 
Canada.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Edith E. Erskine (South Africa), C. E.J. 
Da Costa (Trinidad), Leonard Glass (India).

No. III.— W i n n e r  o p  j s .  : Benjamin Smellie, c/o J. Smellie,Esq., ' 
Nagpur, India. .

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Frank Brierly (Trinidad), Leslie H. 
Burket (Canada).

No. IV.— W i n n e r  o p  5s. : D. G. Crofts, Bell Street, Point, De
ban, Natal, South Africa.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : J. H. Jones (India), Cecilia Dify 
(Canada), Allan M. Petry (Canada), Leslie H. Burket, Sybil Hastmp, 
(India). „

No. V.— W i n n e r  o p  5s. : Donald T. Middleton, c/o H. E. Menu 
Esq., Port Mourant Plantation, Berbice, British Guiana

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  :  Edith E. Erskine, Charles Harris Leocn 
(Newfoundland).

W in n e rs  o f  C o n so la tio n  P r iz e s  are req u ested  to inform  th e E d ito r  Which th ee  Would p refer— a volume o f the 
"  C a p t a in ,"  " S t r a n d , "  "  S u n d a y  S t r a n d ,"  "  W id e W o r ld ,"  "  T e c h n ic s ,"  ,/C. B. F r y ’s  M a g a tln e ."  or one 
o f  the  fo llow ing  books— " J i m  M ortim er, S u r g e o n ,"  "  J .  O. J o n e s ,"  " T a l e s  o f  G rey  h o u s e ,"  " A c t o n ’s  F t ad,

" T h e  H ea rt o f  th e  P r a ir ie ."

Comments on the September Competitions.
r  No. II.— I was glad to notice this month many new names among 
the competitors, and while welcoming these new friends I must con
gratulate them on the excellence of their work.

No. III.— Pleasant holiday pictures composed the majority of 
entries in each Class.

No. IV.— The winning list, decided by vote, is as follows:

J.'O. Jones 
Jim Mortimer 
Stanborough 
J. Munro . 
John Baywood 
Sir Billy . 
Wardour , 
Trevor . 
Kennedy . 
Drysdale . 
Acton .
Fenn .

' J. O. Jones”
1 The Long ’ Un ”
‘ At Hickson's ”
1 The Duffer ”
* Adventures of John Baywood ’ 
' Sir Billy ”
* Tales of Greyhouse ”
1 The Gold Bat ”
' The Head of Kay's ”
‘ Tales of Eliza's "
' Acton’s Feud ”
‘ The Head of Kay’s ”

Older readers, of course, had a distinct advantage in this Comp., 
several early favourites appearing in the winning list.

jNo. V.— The essays were not quite so numerous as usual, but the 
high standard was fully maintained. The favourite “  Celebrities " 
wer? Dr. Johnson, Lord Nelson, Lord Roberts, General French

Lord Clive, Queen Elizabeth, Michael Faraday, and Mr. W. *• 
Jacobs.

No. VI.—It will be noticed that the following Usl. 
decided by vote, is identical with the one published 
in the September Editorial, with the exceptiontte 
a second serial is substituted for the " Naturalis 
Corner,” which, however, found a good many sop

gsrters. We may, therefore, conclude that j 
ditor’s opinion as to the completeness of 
August number was quite justified. The 
table represents an “ Ideal N u m b er” of 1 
C a p t a in , according to our readers:
1. Serial story.
2. Athletic Corner.
3. Short story.
4. Article.
j. Short story.
6. Photographic Gallery.
7. Camera Corner.
8. Short story.
9. Cycling Comer, 

ro. Serial story.

np Corner, 
rt story, 
tie.
rt story, 
ipetitions.

Uhl Club Contribution*.

SEto Conespoaiffl*
Hits of Competitions 
IF Competition BMIW



CHRISTMAS ROSES.

Christmas roses, pure as snow, 

Delicate as hoar-frost rime, 

Yet, with golden hearts aglow, 

Shining in your virgin prime, 

Fair as Charity you show 

In the churlish winter time.

Maids were ye in days gone by 

To the cloister dedicate,

There to wither, wane, and die ;

But, for pity of your fate,

Into flowers of January

Changed was your cold estate.

OLIVER GREY.



TOASTING THE G ALLO W S.”

See “  Christmas w ith  the Biack and White ArtistsFrom the picture by Fred Pegram.



I.

— rHl- “ Lightning” Royal Mail Coach made 
many difficult, distressing journeys 
from London to the provinces during 

Chri t course of its useful career, that of 
j s mas Lve, 17Q-, being among the weariest, 
r 1 / r tW° da>'s su ên snowstorm came a 

east wind, the one element 
so th ^  ^ 1G tca,ns’ t îe other the passengers, 
lour h U lCn t*le swcat-draggled, foam-flecked 
■■ ri âSSefl the vehicle to the door of the
Jake ĥ ” Inn at Little Repton, and
ands'olirf coacflman< dropped from the box, stiff 

as if he and his ice-hardened coat were

all of a piece, it was a stiff-legged, sore
boned, wind-whipped lot that stumbled 
after him into the genial, holly-decked 
rooms of the hostelry.

“ Rum ’ot. Missus Findlay,” bawled 
Jake. “ Lan’ sakes, missus, what does
vou do to deserve such weather ! Folks | -
hereabout must be wicked. The nearer 
I gets North the thinner feels my great
coat. What’s road like ’cross the moors ?” 

“ Getting heavy,” interrupted the stage- 
master, coming in from the stables. “  I’m 
putting you in an extra pair, Jake, my 
lad, to help you over the dips.”

“ An’ I ’ll see ye has summat comfort
ing in yer bodies to fight the moor winds,” 
added the mistress consolingly. “ Why, 
what’s this ? a laddie ! Come, my bit 
bairn, an’ I ’ll get ye a dish o’ tea wi’ a 
dash o’ peppermint in. I ’se warrant yer 
about froze, though ye do look soncy 
wi’ yer rosy cheeks and frosted coat— a 
little Father Christmas, sure ! ”

Jake guffawed good-humouredly as his 
merry eye caught the rosiness deepening 
on the cheeks of the “ bit bairn,” a sturdy 

lad of sixteen who had boarded the coach in 
state sixty miles back at Drayton, where the 
whole of Drayton Grammar School had trooped 
into the market-place to bid their hero god
speed. For Cyril Lamesley, the school captain, 
was leaving them for the last time, and, accord
ing to the time-honoured custom, not a single 
student started his own journey until he had 
paid respect to the departing leader. That was 
why Jake had laughed ; the “ bit bairn” had 
been a man there, and had made a speech, but 
Jake was merely jocular, having quite forgiven 
the snowballing meted out to him by the more 
mischievous of Cyril’s adherents, unlike Bob the 
guard, who could not forget the labour entailed
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in dislodging a well-aimed snowball from the 
bell of his horn.

Cyril drank the tea gratefully, however, and 
then made outside to watch “ changing ” opera
tions. There, prominent on the post uphold
ing the wooden boar’s head, he discovered a 
nailed-up notice, undecipherable except for the 
two august initials, “ G. R.,” which even the 
snow had loyally hesitated to cover.

“ That, young master, is what I calls ridding 
a nuisance on the cheap,” remarked Jake.
“ They’re offering a hundred pounds to any
body who’ll be fool enough to do work they 
shies at.”

“ A nuisance ? ” repeated Cyril, puzzled.
" Meaning that that there is a portrait in words 

of a gentleman— ‘ the Chevalier,’ he’s called—• 
who’s acquired the inconvenient habit of charg
ing extra fare to the coach passengers.”

“ A highwayman ! ” exclaimed the lad ex
citedly.

“ Mebbe he wouldn’t like that name. Any
how, I prefers the Chevalier— he deserves it 
better.” Jake cast a hurried glance round to 
be certain none overheard. ” He ain't a bad 
sort, that ; he’s never maimed any of we poor 
coachies ; always gentlemanlike to us, and he’d 
give a man his purse back if he thought he was 
too poor to lose it. Why, it’s true as I’m able 
to handle them six bloods there as easily as one 
old nag that last week he stopped Baines on the 
‘ Arrow,’ and cleaned ’em all out, among ’em 
being a poor farmer’s widow who give up the 
money she’d just got from selling the farm, every 
penny she had in the world. ’Ow he learned it I 
don’t know, but he tracked that poor woman 
for miles, and then, at the pistol’s point, same 
as he took it from her, give it back, and more 
— interest for the loan, he called it. No ; he’s 
not half bad ; ’sides, it does the world good to 
have the money shared about. Reckon old 
‘ pleasant party ’ there has a good stocking full 
with him. I t ’s only right he should spread it. 
Lor’, now we're in for trouble— he noses the 
notice.”

And Jake moved discreetly to the horses, 
leaving the situation to his colleague, who had 
come up at that moment.

“ Sec here, guard, what’s this ? ’ ’ querulously 
snapped the person whom Jake had termed the 
“  pleasant party ” — an old gentleman hidden 
from head to heel in a huge travelling cloak. 
His face was muffled in an ample scarf, over 
which his eyes peeped shrewdly sharp; but, 
though his mouth was covered, his speech 
seemed to bite a way through the woollen folds.

“ That, sir,” explained Bob, resignedly, for 
the old gentleman had pestered him and all

the coach ever since he limped aboard in Fleet I  
Street, “ that is the notice offering a hundred I  
pounds for t1 e ‘ Chevalier ’ highwayman, dead I  
or alive.” I

“ Highwayman ! ” declared the old fello* I  
irascibly. ’ ' What are the authorities about to I  
allow such scoundrels to remain at large! I  
Where is he met with ? ” I

“ On Rigby Moor, sir ; we’re about to cross it I  
now.” I

“ Then what preparations have been made to I 
protect the lives and property of the pas- I 
sengers ? ” I

‘ ‘ Company has armed the guard, sir," inter- I 
jected Jake, pointing dramatically to a huge I 
blunderbuss that poked a squat nozzle out o( I 
the boot; and, winking at Cyril, he added. I 
“ a piece o’ ordnance out of the artillery, sir; I 
can range the whole moor, that there weapon." I 
And continued to Cyril alone, ” When Bob has 
the pluck to fire it.”

The ” pleasant party,” ignoring Jake’s irony, 
returned to his victim. “ Then, guard, if that 
villain appears, I hope you’ll do your duty. 
Remember, I am well acquainted with the 
Superintendent of the Company, so if you don't 
do your part he shall know of it. If you do 
well, then I shall perhaps make you another 
present.”

“ Orl aboard,” yelled Bob, disregarding 
threat and persuasion alike as he helped the 
old gentleman into the coach and slammed the 
door against, the continuance of his complaining 
cajolery,

“ Bob, my lad,” chuckled Jake, “ you’ve hit a 
prize. ’Ow much was it he give ver for lifting 
his luggage ? ”

“  A groat,” growled Bob, “ and cannot forget 
the extravagance.”

” Lor’, lad, ye're ’eaping up wealth. Did yer 
spend it, or has Mother Findlay collared it toward 
wiping off yer score ? ”

“ Think ve’d better get them cattle away, 
and let’s be in Rigby with the light.” grumbl 
Bob, as he climbed to his perch behind.

“ Right, ostlers, let ’em go : Chuc ■ 
chuck ! ” And the six strained at their col arc 
in unison, moving under Jake’s experience 
touch of whip and rein as though but a singe 
animal hauled upon the harness. A s 0
gallop ; then the lumbering, overladen coac
breasted the terrible traverse of Rigby Moor.

II.
Without exception, the passengers on *°P 
turned their backs to the gale like P*7 
cattle, snuggling in to whatever she ter
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heaped Yulctide baggage afforded, and in
wardly assenting to the guard’s desire for a 
speedy passage across that sea of snow. Cyril 
as eager as any, for highwaymen had no 
terrors for him. his pockets being empty, Rigby 
town meant the end of his journeying that 
day and the exchange of the bleak box of the 
sta°e coach for the cosy parlour of his father’s 
friend, Dr. Lawson.

The steady rocking of the carriage and the 
new-found warmth of a handy hamper lulled 
him to a half-waking doze, from which he was 
at length aroused by the noise Jake made in 
rallying his team. It was then quite dark ; 
Cyril, however, rightly inferred that the coach 
was charging up the last and heaviest slope on 
the road, the Bracken Hill, which humped its 
huge bulk against the heart of the moor. Jake 
was, to speak professionally, “ fanning ” them 
all he knew, which is to say that by whip and 
voice he was urging out every pound of pressure 
his horses could put against their collars. Slowly 
and stubbornly the coach crept up the rise, 
until, just at the crest, where a clump of larches 
and firs stood out in a bold and menacing 
manner, and where the road cut into the hill, 
creating the steepest stretch of the incline, as if 
by common consent the whole team staggered 
to a stop. Jake yelled frantically, and his whip 
slashed viciously from leaders to limbers, but 
in the same instant a ringing, commanding voice 
called out from the bankside : ” Easy, coachie, 
let ’em stay; a breather will do them no 
hurt. Just lift up your hands that I may see 
them. And you, guard, drop that bomb-pelter 
into the snow— quick, now Ah : that’s better !
Now come down and introduce me to your 
passengers. You gentlemen there, no tricks and 
I'll give none, but if any man show fight my 
barkers will belt a load of lead into his waist
coat.”

The Chevalier ! ” Cyril heard an affrighted 
passenger declare, and with boyish curiosity 
craned his head to catch a glimpse of the 
notoriety. A smart, soldierly figure was perched 
on the hank, raven-black against the snow, 
draped in riding-cloak and cape with wide
awake hat drawn close to his head, and 
a black mask shielding his face. In either 
and he held a cocked pistol, while his head 
urned ceaselessly as he covered the passengers 

with his firearms. He was on foot and appa
rently alone.

At this moment Cyril suffered a curious mis- 
ap, which Fatty Green, his persistent rival and 
âccessor in the school captaincy, would have 

{ UI? y declared to have been occasioned by 
un • Whatever the cause, however. Cyril, in

worming about his perch, disturbed the balance 
of the luggage, with the result that he and his 
sheltering hamper rolled headlong into the snow. 
For a moment he lay there, not daring to move, 
but as luck had it the pertinent resistance of 
the “ pleasant party ” claimed all the attention 
of the highwayman.

“ You scoundrel ! You cheat-gallows ! Rob 
us, would ye, on the King’s highway ! I ’ll have 
you taken if it cost me a thousand pounds ”

The Chevalier laughed heartily. “ Come out, 
grandfather. Let me see your face. If it’s half 
as cheery as your voice I ’m in luck this Yuletide. 
Come along, now, ladies and gentlemen. Sorry 
to delay you, seeing that you’re already late. 
He -who gives quickly gives well. Just place in 
the guard’s hat anything likely to meet my 
approval. Then I’ll wish you the compliments 
of the season, with a pledge to drink your healths 
as soon as duty’s done.”

Cyril, attracted mostly by the jovial ring of 
the highwayman’s tones, did what Master Green 
would never have summoned pluck to follow, 
for he actually crept round the coach to get a 
nearer view of the doughty dare-devil. The 
Chevalier had changed his position to super
vise the collection of the spoil, and was now 
standing with his back turned to the boy 
and his legs astraddle. In truth, it was 
mischief, not bravery, that prompted Cyril’s 
next act. The attitude of the highwayman 
being so temptingly similar to that which 
at school unfailingly invited the treatment of 
“ tipping the coal-box,” the unthinking lad 
became habit-driven, and, lowering his head, 
butted goat-like between the Chevalier's legs. 
The trick was never more neatly accomplished. 
Away sprawled the highwayman, both pistols 
exploding harmlessly in the air as his fingers 
instinctively clutched at their triggers for sup
port. In the same instant the lean, scraggy 
head of the " pleasant party.” looking un
cannily hawkish, protruded from the coach 
window, preceded by a double-barrelled horse- 
pistol.

“ Clear away, boy,” he screamed, and then 
a terrific detonation announced the fact that 

- he had let fly a barrel. The Chevalier leaped 
to his feet with a cry of agony, nursing an 
arm amid bitter Cursings ; then, agile as an 
antelope, bounded up the bankside and dis
appeared into the plantation. As often 
happens to those placed in dangerous circum
stances, Cyril’s mind was moved by an in
significant detail— the fact that the rowel was 
missing from one of the Chevalier’s spurs. 
Indeed, the jagged swan-neck had jabbed his 
hand during the tumble.
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Bob by then, had found his lost courage. 
-Fire’ sir, fire,” he yelled valiantly.

“ Not I,” came the cool response. " I ’m no 
shot I’d miss, or waste upon tree shadows 
the good powder and ball that I bought out of 
my own pocket. Indeed, now I think of it, I 
must have discount on my fare to recompense 
me that outlay.”

“ You’ve winged him. sir, as it is,” was 
Jake’s first and almost regretful remark as he 
pointed to the tell-tale splashes in the snow.

“ Maybe, but not finished him ; likely he’ll 
return, so get those cattle of yours to work 
again. And, guard, you lubbering coward, help 
this little man back to his seat— and give him 
the gun. George ! he’s more pluck than the 
whole of you grown-ups. It was tricky, and 
funny, too. He ! he ! ” cackled the old fellow 
gaily. “ George 1 boy, you deserve a present ; 
yes, and I will give it.”

He reluctantly plunged his hand into his 
pocket, returning it immediately when he found 
he had withdrawn a shilling, but the second 
attempt brought a sixpenny piece to light, and 
this he hastily handed to the astonished lad.

III.
On Christmas morning Dr. Lawson drove with 
Cyril in the gig ten miles across the snow- 
mantled fells to the boy's home at Lintz Mill, 
leaving the Rigby townsmen quite disappointed, 
for they had hoped to banquet the local hero. 
However, half an hour before the old table 
shouldered its weight of good cheer, Cyril 
alighted from the gig plump into a whirl of 
arms and lips. The Lamesley family, compris
ing several sisters, were naturally demonstrative 
in their welcomes, and to his credit, be it said, 
the eldest son on these occasions submerged 
his youthful distaste for kissing.

Mr, L.ameslev’s welcome was none the less 
cordial, but his son was quick to note a grave 
look in his eves and a touch of sadness in his 
tones. The reason was soon his, for M:\ Lames
ley at the first opportunity took his son alone 
into the parlour.

My boy, I’m sorry to sadden your happi
ness, but I must, for you might ask me a 
question which to answer in the presence of the 
others would ruin our family holiday. That 
question is, my boy, why this should be your 
3St term at Drayton School; the answer—  

cause this must be our last Yuletide at Lintz 
, ’ ,1 am a ruined man. You’re aware that 
e and adjacent land has been our family 

Possession since my grandfather’s time, but 
you never knew that your grandfather was

rashly extravagant. * He heavily mortgaged 
everything. When times were good I could pay 
the interest with ease, but now, since the wars, 
farmers hold back the grain for famine prices, 
and by this, combined with bad seasons, our 
trade has been ruined. I cannot any longer 
meet the claims of Mr. Goodall, the mortgagee; 
consequently, he will seize the property. We 
must leave our home, to start afresh in the 
world. We cannot hope for clemency from our 
creditor. Mr. Goodall is a hard, grasping man, 
demanding his own to the last farthing.”

Cyril was too astounded to interrupt as his 
father continued : " Cyril, you’re man enough to 
help me. Begin by keeping this secret from the 
children, and be cheerful, for their holiday must 
not be spoilt. Come, I have a guest to intro
duce— a poor wounded gentleman whom I found 
staggering in the snow last night, his horse hav
ing foundered, another victim to your acquaint
ance, the Chevalier.”

Mr. Danvers, who in the meantime had had 
his wounded arm dressed by Dr. Lawson, 
proved to be a smart, soldier-like man of a pleas
ing, confident countenance.

“  Ah ! this is the young hero who squared 
my account with the Chevalier ? Many, many 
thanks.” And Danvers held out his uninjured 
hand, which Cyril took silently, wondering why 
the voice should be familiar while the face was 
strange.

The announcement of dinner relieved an 
awkward meeting. Such a dinner ! One of the 
old-fashioned sort, where luxury was nourish
ment. Mr. Lamesley set the example of 
cheeriness ; no one would have dreamed that 
a cloud of desolation o'ershadowed him. 
Following his host’s lead, Danvers made 
merry. Such a fund of story-telling, such 
anecdotes for the elders (he had both tiavelled 
and soldiered), such fairy-stories for the 
youngsters— a never-ending stock, as fresh at 
evening as at noon !

Cyril, however, remained silent and thought
ful against his will. At last an overpowering 
impulse drove him from the room to the kitchen 
in the rear. Here the household footwear was 
paraded in a snow-sodden battalion before the 
yule log embers, and among the serried rank 
he found that which made his fears facts— a 
pair of spurred riding-boots, the rowel and part 
of the swan-neck being missing from one. 
There could be no further doubt. The 
Chevalier was the welcomed guest at Lintz Mill / 
Wild thoughts raced through his brain. A 
price was on the man’s head. Would not a 
hundred pounds help in the mending of his 
father’s fortunes ? His duty, too. as a citizen
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" A N D  Y E T  YOU DARE TELL ME THE FACT TO MY FA C E ?

seemed to demand that he denounce the delin
quent to the authorities.

Mr. Lamesley trained his family well, and in 
nothing so much as the unwritten laws cf hos
pitality. The man had trustingly accepted the 
succour proffered him. Would it be an abuse 
of that sacred virtue to surrender him ? Pon
dering that grave question, the lad returned 
to the company.

IV.

So well had the younger Lamesleys been enter
tained that at last, when their mother declared 
bedtime to have arrived, there was a chorus of 
doubt, though the candles had blinked in the 
room many houVs since Dr. Lawson used the 
dying daylight to make safe return across the

moor. But the good lady was 
decisive, and shortly quietness 
reigned throughout the household

i ,  “ You are no longer a school.
4 boy, Cyril,” said his father kindly,

' “ so sit with Mr. Danvers and me"
“  Mr. I amesley, however, more

from mental than physical weari
ness, soon pleaded fatigue, leaving 
his guest to conclude the night 
with his son.

With them alone, the conversa
tion crumpled completely away, 
each feeling the grim truth to be 
known to the other. There was 
almost a challenging look in Dan
vers’ eyes when he at last com
menced a limping narrative of 
military adventure in which he 
suffered a miraculous escape while 
serving with a storming party.

“ And yet, sir,” remarked Cyril, 
in a meaning tone that came oddly 
from one so young, " that surely 
was not so narrow an escape as the 
one you had on Bracken Hill last 
night ? ”

Danvers’ pipe dropped from his 
mouth, and he pinioned the lad 
with a look.

“ I mean that if the old gentle
man had been something of a shot, 
you and I would not have been 
chatting here together to-night."

Instantly the man’s face changed, 
assuming an expression so terrible 
that Cyril’s heart quailed, for the 
honest, good-humoured smile froze 
to a determined ferocity, the snarl 

of a beast driven to bay. the out
law’s instinct for liberty.

“ Bv heaven, boy ’. you're shrewder than I 
thought. My story has not misled you. And 
yet you dare tell me the fact to my face. Have 
you counted the consequences ? Such know
ledge left loose and unmuzzled may cost me my 
life. I am a desperate man— but. yet. stay, I 
like your boyish candour, and for your fathers 
sake I would not inflict a scratch upon ^  
son. He is a gentleman; would God mine had 
been as he ! Boy, I wonder whether you realise 
the blessing you have in him.”

“ Then you have a father still ? ” cried (yn • 
interested.

“ Aye, though years have passed since I saw 
him. Cruel as it may seem to say so. he is ** 

much the cause of my present plight as my own 
Yes ; years aco, when I was a raw.

folly.
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innocent lad. he bought me an ensign’s commis
sion-then grudged me the means of living. I 
fell into debt. He would not aid me. For, 
being a simple man of business, frugal in living, 
saving and careful, he was a bitter foe to all 
extravagance. So, then, I was fool enough to 
think the cards a way to recovery. One night 
there was trouble at the tables. Cheating had 
been done. I swear before heaven I was inno
cent, but. being friendless, the blame became 
mine and with it the disgrace. Driven from 
my regiment I sought refuge as a common soldier 
in another that had orders for service on the 
Continent. It was then I met with the ex
periences that have entertained you, and in 
passing through them I feel my country was well 
served. But there came a time when I fell 
sick and drifted home. Again my father repu
diated me. He is a stern, conscientious being, 
hard and unforgiving. My- shame had hurt 
him, nor would he share it further. I will not 
weary you with my striving after honesty. I 
failed, perhaps, because I was not sufficiently 
persevering. Then, some little while back, 
when fortune was in her cruellest mood, the 
temptation came. I took to the Road.” The 
Chevalier laughed bitterly. “ As an honest 
citizen I was worthless, even to my own father. 
Now—boy, you’d get a hundred golden sove
reigns from the sheriff did you tell him what 
you've told me.”

" Sir," replied Cyril, manfully, “ you are my 
father’s guest. I may do nothing while you 
remain so. I would tell him this, but he is 
sufficiently troubled ; so I will spare him the 
pain of knowing how his hospitality has been 
abused.”

No, no ; wicked as I am I shrink from that. 
I did intend slipping away quietly this morn
ing, but the temptation to spend at least one 
Christmas amid a happy family circle— a de
light my youth never knew— caused me to 
linger. Ah ! pray God you may never suffer 
the yearning its sweetness satisfied. I should
have gone to-morrow, but now----- ”

^'ve mc but your word to leave the country- 
j1 e’ anc* your secret is safe. I like your
,ace; anfb P^haps, all that is said is not 
truth.” ■

'Voung friend, I robbed only the rich ; 
ur er is down against me, though I never took 
e except when a sheriff’s officer, more daring 

IS mates» found my refuge. It was fair 
ask > ”\ CVen t îen’ And nay word is all you 

• he ended, in wonderment. “  Would you 
take it—an outlaw’s > ”

' I will."
Then it is given.” .

V.
The Chevalier was in the very act of making 
his farewells next morning when to his and 
Cyril’s alarm a post-chaise escorted by four 
mounted sheriff’s officers arrived at the Mill. 
Mr. I.amesley hurried out to learn the cause, 
nor were his family kept long in suspense, for, 
with a rude air of proprietorship, Cyril’s coach 
acquaintance, the “ pleasant party,” came into 
the house, attended by a couple of the officers.

“ Mr. Goodall,” gasped Cyril’s father, pain
fully. “ could you not trust me to relinquish the 
property without calling in the law to put me to 
shame ? ”

“ No, no, Lameslev,” came in the short 
barking tone that Cyril remembered well, 
“  don’t blame me yet. True, I come to claim 
my own. These gentlemen, however, are 
bound upon another duty altogether. It’s 
your lad they’re seeking, the one that travelled 
on the coach with me. And by George ! sir, 
I grudge you him. If you’d half as much busi
ness ability as he has pluck----- ”

“ And you, sir,” interrupted Cyril, angrily, 
“ if you had half my father’s courtesy, would 
be a gentleman.”

“ Tut, t u t ! saucy, too, eh ? quick in the 
tongue ? Well, well ! Here ye are, officers ; 
this is the young coxcomb. Question him ; 
his eyes are sharper than mine. He’ll maybe 
tell you better what the miscreant was like.”

“ It’s this way, young master,” spoke up 
the chief of the officers. “ We’ll be obliged to 
you for a careful description of the man who 
attempted to rob the mail.”

Cyril burned inwardly, for Danvers’ safety 
made it imperative that he should say that 
which stabbed his conscience.

“ Tall----- ” he began.
* “  Rubbish I Scarcely over the medium,”

retorted old Goodall, testily.
“ Tall,”  repeated the lad, “ and fair.”
“ Dark,” came the correction.
“ Fair, I said ; and this gentleman shot him 

in the left hand.”
“ Right.”
“ Left.”
“ Drat it, boy, are you stupid ? No, tut, 

tut ; maybe ’tis I. My memory’s muddled. 
Yes ; it must be as you say.”

Fortunately, the officers were too stolid to 
mark this curious ceasing of old Goodall’s con
tention, but Cyril’s quick perception had noted 
in wonder the look of agonised recognition 
which o’erspread the old man’s face as his 
shrewd eyes for the first time rested upon the 
form of the Chevalier lounging in the shadows.
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man ! Away you g0. 
’pon my word, I'll have 
something to say to mv 
friend the State Secre. 
tary on my return to 
London.”

There was a good < 
more of similar scold
ing to follow, and the 
men, gulping down the 
liquor Mrs. Lamesley 
brought them, were glad 
to get astride their 
saddles and canter away 
over the moor.

” Y o u ! "  snapped 
Goodall to the Cheva
lier, as the door closed 
upon the officers. Then 
for a time the two con
versed in low tones.

Goodall finally ad
dressed Mr. Lamesley. 
“ This man and I,” he 
said, “ have met before; 
in fact, I ’ve known him 
ever since he began to 
breathe. As a service 
to him ” — “ and to the 
country,” he added 
under his breath—"I 
intend carting him to 
Rigby in the chaise. On 
my immediate return I 
shall be obliged if you 
will have all our papers 
ready. This mortgage 
business must be settled 
to-day. as I’m leaving 
for London again to
morrow.”

Mr. Lamesley bowed
“  YOUNG MAN, ASSIST ME TO THE CH A ISE.”

Thenceforward Goodall agreed implicitly with 
every detail of Cyril's false description.

It was Mr. Lamesley who unwittingly intro
duced the quarry to the pursuers. “ And this 
gentleman, too,” he said, “  may assist you, 
for he was sorely mishandled by the same ras
cal.”

The Chevalier most ably confirmed Cyril’s 
imaginative account, and then Mr. Goodall 
seemed anxious to be rid of his retinue.

“ There you are, officers, that is as much as 
we can give you. I t ’s time you did your share. 
Scandalous, I think, so many indolent fellows 
kept at the public expense being defied by one

his head in silent assent, 
accepting moodily ani 

mechanically the fervent thanks of his depart 
ing guest, who meekly followed the old gen e 
man to the chaise. Cyril went with t eni 
The three were then alone. Goodall turn 
upon Cyril with a queer look.

” Boy,” he said, “ you’re a good liar. You' 
saved this man’s neck, and the honour 0 
family. Nice contrast ! The Guild to 
my head in oils upon the walls of ’Changei a 
the Law to hang my son on Tyburn Tre®- , 

“  Is this really your son, sir ? ”  a s k e d  r " - 

though he had already assumed as much.
“ Unfortunately,”  muttered the Chevalier 
" For me,”  put in the old man quic,u-
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i, most expensive investment— more outlay, 
I must export him now. Bid him good-bye ; 
would he had been half like you ! ” he ended 
sadly, and then hid his regrets in a holloa for 
the post-boy to bring round the chaise.

As the strange pair took their leave, the old 
wild temptation to earn blood-money came 
raging upon Cyril. What more easy than to 
follow the chaise and denounce them ? The 
old man especially deserved no mercy, for it 
was his declared intention to put the whole 
L a m e s le y  family to the door. Y et compassion 
for the son’s misfortunes withheld the boy.

Old Goodall returned promptly to the Mill 
when he had sent his son south by the mid-day 
mail. He at once called Mr. Lamesley to 
business, and at his request Cyril was present 
at the interview. For a while the old fellow 
merely rummaged among the parchment deeds, 
handling them lovingly ; at length he raised 
his shrewd, sparkling eyes.

“ Sec here, Lamesley, I ’m still willing to 
abate my claim for a consideration. Money 
you have not got— your property’s already 
mine—but you have an asset left which I 
covet. For that I ’ll forego the whole mortgage. 
Your boy there— make him over to me. Now, 
my lad, what think you of it ? Come with me, 
save your father, and I’ll make you a gentle
man,”

Mr. Lamcslcy did not say a word, though his 
face whitened while he looked hungrily at his 
son. But the lad never hesitated.

“ Mr. Goodall, you would not have me usurp 
the rights of your own flesh and blood ? And if

my father is in trouble, surely duty calls me to 
remain to his succour.”

" Thank God,” was all Mr, Lamesley said. 
Goodall merely grunted. “ As you will,” 

he snapped, turning again to scratch a pen 
across the documents. “ I shall not order you 
out for the present, Lamesley, though I am 
disposing of the property. Perhaps the new 
owner may make a tenancy arrangement. 
Young man, assist me to the chaise.”

When Cyril had got him safely to his seat the 
old fellow thrust a bunch of parchment into his 
hands. “ Here, boy, you showed mercy to me 
and mine, so will I to you and yours.” And 
with such strange farewell, he departed.

On the threshold Cyril found his father soften
ing the news to his weeping wife.

" Father,” he interrupted, “ what are these 
which Mr. Goodall has given me ? ”

Mr. Lamesley took the documents and hur
riedly scanned them ; then he broke into 
sobbing laughter.

“ Father, father, what is wrong ? ”
“ Nothing wrong now, my son ; everything 

right. All Mr. Goodall has done is merely to 
substitute your name for mine on the title-deeds. 
So the mill and land are still ours. What can 
you have done to soften so hard a man ? ”

But Cyril loyally kept his word, never answer
ing that question until long after the Chevalier 
had disappeared from the neighbourhood, and 
then only upon the arrival of a letter bearing a 
New England post-mark, wherein came the glad 
news that Goodall junior, lately the Chevalier, 
was at last prospering in an honest business.

4----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------A

H ATS—AND THE MAN.
A  SCOTCH hatter made some curious statements as to the varying sizes of hats.

* *  The largest hats are asked for by military men who have served abroad ; but 
the largest hat he ever sold was to the Archbishop of York, who wears an eight 

and three-quarters size.
The smallest hats sold are in Birmingham. However, the hatter was careful 

to say that Mr. Chamberlain wears a seven and one-eighth, or a full quarter less 
than Mr. Gladstone, whose head was the most difficult he ever had to fit.

Edinburgh men invariably require a seven or seven and a quarter; while in Glasgow 
a six and seven-eighths is usually sufficient.
. Scotchmen require longer hats than Englishmen. The longheadedness of the Scot 
\vk. - S a Physical fact- Southampton runs Birmingham close for the smallest heads ; and 

nitechapel, he says, supplied the worst-shaped heads on earth.— The Star.
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S Y N O P S I S .

A t  a  t i m e  w h e n  W r y k v n  S c h o o l  is  a t  w a r  w i t h  th e  
"  to w n  ”  o v e r  a  p a r li a m e n t a r y  e le c t io n  in  w h ic h  o n e  
o f  t h e  s c h o o l  g o v e r n o r s  fig u r e s  a s  a  c a n d id a t e .  S h e e n ,  
a  m e m b e r  o f th e  S i x t h  F o r m , d e li b e r a t e ly  s h o w s  th e  
"  w h it e  fe a t h e r  ”  b y  n o t  g o in g  t o  t h e  a id  o f  a  n u m b e r  
o f W r y k i n i a n s  w h o  a r e  h o t ly  e n g a g e d  w it h  a  g a n g  o f  
“  to w n e e s  ”  h e a d e d  b y  o n e  “  A l b e r t , ”  a  p a r t i c u la r ly  
t o u g h  a n t a g o n i s t .  S h e e n  is  t h e r e a ft e r  "  c u t  ”  b y  
th e  s c h o o l in  g e n e r a l a n d  b y  h is  c h u m  D r u m m o n d ,  
th e  b e s t  b o x e r  a t  W r y k y n ,  in  p a r t ic u la r .  S u b s e 
q u e n t ly ,  S h e e n , in  a  d e s p e r a t e  a t t e m p t  to  r e t r ie v e  
h is c h a r a c t e r ,  s t a n d s  u p  t o  t h e  f o r m id a b le  A lb e r t ,  
o n l y  t o  b e  k n o c k e d  d o w n  fo r  h is  p a in s .  T h e  p lu c k  
h e  d i s p l a y s ,  h o w e v e r ,  a t t r a c t s  t h e  a t t e n t i o n  o f  J o e  
B e v a n ,  a n  e x - c h a m p i o n  p u g il is t ,  w h o  c o n s e n t s  to  
g iv e  h im  b o x in g -le s s o n s  a t  t h e  ”  B lu e  B o a r ,”  a  p u b lic -  
h o u s e  u p  t h e  r iv e r  in  th e  d ir e c t io n  w h ic h , u n f o r t u 
n a t e l y  fo r  S h e e n , h a s  b e e n  p la c e d  o u t  o f  b o u n d s  
b y  th e  h e a d m a s t e r .  N e v e r t h e le s s ,  S h e e n  d e t e r 
m in e s  to  k e e p  h is  first a p p o in t m e n t  w i t h  B e v a n .

CHAPTER IX.

SH EE N  B E G IN S  H IS E D U C A T IO N .

HE “ Blue Boar ” was a picturesque 
inn, standing on the bank of the river 
Severn. It was much lrequented 
in the summer by fishermen, who 

spent their days in punts and their evenings 
in the old oak parlour, where a picture in boxing 
costume of Mr. Joe Bevan, whose brother 
was the landlord of the inn, gazed austerely 
down on them, as if it disapproved of the 
lamentable want of tfuth displayed by the 
majority of their number. Artists also con
gregated there to paint the ivy-covered porch. 
At the back of the house were bedrooms, 
to which the fishermen would make their way- 
in the small hours of a summer morning, 
arguing to the last as they stumbled upstairs. 
One of these bedrooms, larger than the others, 
had been converted into a gymnasium for the 
use of mine host's brother. Thither he brought 
pugilistic aspirants who wished to be trained 
for various contests, and it was the boast of 
the Blue Boar ” that it had never turned

out a loser, A reputation of this kind is j 
a valuable asset to an inn, and the boxing world ' 
thought highly- of it in spite of the fact that 
it was out of the beaten track. Certainly 
the luck of the “ Blue Boar ” had been sur
prising.

Sheen pulled steadily up stream on the 
appointed day, and after half an hour’s work 
found himself opposite the little landing-stage 
at the foot of the inn lawn.

His journey had not been free from adventure. 
On his way to the town he had almost run into 
Mr. Templar, and but for the lucky accident 
of that gentleman’s short sight must have 
been discovered. He had reached the landing- 
stage in safety, but he had not felt comfortable 
until he was well out of sight of the town. It 
was fortunate for him in the present case that 
he was being left so severely alone by the 
school. It was an advantage that nobody took 
the least interest in his goings and comings.

Having moored his boat and proceeded to 
the inn, he was directed upstairs by the land
lord, who was an enlarged and coloured edition 
of his brother. From the other side of the 
gymnasium door came an unceasing and 
mysterious shuffling sound.

He tapped at the door, and went in.
He found himself in a large, airy room, lit 

by' two windows and a broad skylight. The 
floor was covered with linoleum. But it was 
the furniture that first attracted his attention. 
In a further corner of the room was a circular 
wooden ceiling, supported by four narrow 
pillars. From the centre of this hung a ba - 
about the size of an ordinary football. 0 
the left, suspended from a beam, was an 
enormous leather bolster. On the floor, un er 
neath a table bearing several pairs of ho**1® 
gloves, a skipping-rope, and some w°°!c 
dumb-bells, was something that looked 1 
a dozen Association footballs rolled into one. 
All the rest of the room, a space some few y&  ̂
square, was bare of furniture. In this spa



THE WHITE FEATHER. 205

sm all sweater-clad youth, with a head of 
J ht hair cropped very short, was darting 
about and ducking and hitting out with both 
hands at nothing with such a serious, earnest 
expression on his face that Sheen could not 
help smiling. On a chair by one of the windows 
Mr. Joe Bcvan was sitting with a watch in
his hand.

Sheen entered the room the earnest 
young man made a sudden dash at him. The 
next moment he seemed to be in a sort of heavy 
shower of fists. They whizzed past his ear, 
flashed up from below within an inch of his nose, 
and tapped him caressingly on the waistcoat. 
Just as the shower was at its heaviest his 
assailant darted away again, side-stepped an 
imaginary blow, ducked another, and came 
at him once more. None of the blows struck 
him, but it was with more than a little pleasure 
that he heard Joe Bevan call “ Time ’ ” and 
saw the active young gentleman sink panting 
into a seat.

“ You and your games, Francis ! ” said 
Joe." Bevan, reproachfully. 
“ This is a young gentle
man from the college come 
for tuition.”

“ G e n tle m a [n  —  won’t 
mind— little joke— take it

' Voir FON1 o f  DARGS ? ”  INQUIRED FRANCIS A F F A B L Y .

in spirit which is— meant,”  said Francis, 
jerkily.

Sheen hastened to assure him that he had 
not been offended.

” You take your two minutes, Francis,” 
said Mr. Bevan, “ and then have a turn with
the ball. Come this way, Mr.----- ”

“ Sheen.”
‘ ‘ Come this way, Mr. Sheen, and I’ll show 

you where to put on your things.”
Sheen had brought his football clothes with 

him. He had not put them on for a year.
“  That’s the lad I was speaking of. Getting 

on prime, he is. Fit to fight for his life, as the 
saying is.”

“ What was he doing when I came in ? ”
“ Oh, he always has three rounds like that 

every day. It teaches you to get about quick. 
You try it when you get back, Mr. Sheen. 
Fancy you’re fighting me.”

“  Are you sure I’m not interrupting you in 
the middle of your work ? ” asked Sheen.

“ Not at all, sir, not at all. I just have to 
rub him down and give him his shower bath, 
and then he’s finished for the day.”

Having donned his football clothes and 
returned to the gymnasium, Sheen found 
Francis seated in a chair, having his left leg 
vigorously rubbed bv Mr. Bevan.

“ You fon’ of dargs ? ” 
inquired Francis affably, 
looking up as he came in.

Sheen replied that he was, 
and indeed, was possessed of 
one. The admission stimu
lated Francis, whose right 
leg was now under treat
ment, to a flood of con
versation. He, it appeared, 
had always been one for 
dargs. Owned two. Answer
ing to the names of Tim and 
Tom. Beggars for rats, yes. 
And plucked ’uns ? Well—  
he would like to see, would 
Francis, a dog that Tim or 
Tom would not stand up to.
Clever, too. Why, once-----

Joe Bevan cut his soli
loquy short at this point by 
leading him off to another 
room for his shower-bath ; 
but before he went he ex
pressed a desire to talk fur
ther with Sheen on the sub
ject of dogs, and, learning 
that Sheen would be there 
every day, said he was glad
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to hear it. He added that for a brother dog- 
lover he did not mind stretching a point, so 
that, if ever Sheen wanted a couple of rounds any 
day, he, Francis, would see that he got them. 
This offer, it may be mentioned, Sheen accepted 
with gratitude, and the extra practice he ac
quired thereby was subsequently of the utmost 
use to him. Francis, as a boxer, excelled in 
what is known in pugilistic circles as shiftiness. 
That is to say, he had a number of ingenious 
ways of escaping out of tight corners ; and 
these he taught Sheen, much to the latter’s 
profit.

But this was later, when the Wrykinian had 
passed those preliminary stages on which he 
was now to embark.

The art of teaching boxing really well is a 
gift, and it is given to but few. It is largely 
a matter of personal magnetism, and, above 
all, sympathy. A man may be a fine boxer 
himself, up to every move of the game and 
a champion of champions, but for all that he 
may not be a good teacher. If he has not the 
sympathy necessary for the appreciation of 
the difficulties experienced by the beginner, he 
cannot produce good results. A boxing in
structor needs three qualities, skill, sympathy, 
and enthusiasm. Joe Bevan had all three, 
particularly enthusiasm. His heart was in his 
work, and he carried Sheen with him, “  Beau
tiful, sir, beautiful,”  he kept saying, as he 
guarded the blows ; and Sheen, though too 
clever to be wholly deceived by the praise, 
for he knew perfectly well that his efforts up 
to the present had been anything but beautiful, 
was nevertheless encouraged, and put all he 
knew into his hits. Occasionally Joe Bevan 
would push out his left glove. Then, if Sheen’s 
guard was in the proper place and the push 
did not reach its destination, Joe would mutter 
a word of praise. If Sheen dropped his right 
hand, so that he failed to stop the blow, Bevan 
would observe, *' Keep that guard up, s ir ! ”  
with almost a pained intonation, as if he had 
been disappointed in a friend.

The constant repetition of this maxim 
gradually drove it into Sheen’s head, so that 
towards the end of the lesson he no longer 
lowered his right hand when he led with his 
.e ft ; and he felt the gentle pressure of Joe 
Bevan’s glove less frequently. At no stage 
of a pupil’s education did Joe Bevan hit him 
really hard, and in the first few lessons he could 
scarcely be said to hit him at all. He merely 
rested his glove against the pupil’s face. On 
the other hand, he was urgent in imploring 
the pupil to hit him as hard as he could.

*' Don’t be too kind, sir,” he would chant.

“ I  don’t  mind being hit. Let me have it 
Don't flap. Put it in with some weight beiJj 
it.”  He was also fond of mentioning that tj 
tract from Polonius’ speech to Laertes, 
he had quoted to Sheen on their first meetin

Sheen finished his first lesson feeling hott# 
than he had ever felt in his life.

“ Hullo, sir, you’re out of condition," 
commented Mr. Bevan. " Have a bit 
rest.”

Once more Sheen had learnt the lesson oi hj 
weakness. He could hardly realise that In 
had only begun to despise himself in the !aa 
fortnight. Before then, he had been, on tht 
whole, satisfied with himself. He was brilliant 
at work, and would certainly get a scholarship 
at Oxford or Cambridge when the time came; 
and he had specialised in work to the exclusioa 
of games. It is bad to specialise in game 
to the exclusion of work, but of the two counts 
the latter is probably the less injurious. Oat 
gains at least health by it.

But Sheen now understood thoroughly, 
what he ought to have learned from his study 
of the Classics, that the happy mean was tht 
thing at which to strive. And for the futon 
he meant to aim at it. He would get tht 
Gotford, if he could, but also would he via 
the house boxing at his weight.

After he had rested he discovered the use 
of the big ball beneath the table. It was soft, 
but solid and heavy. B y throwing this—the 
medicine-ball, as they call it in the professioi 
— at J oe Bevan, and catching it, Sheen made 
himself very hot again, and did the muscle 
of his shoulders a great deal of good.

“ That’ll do for to-day, then, sir," said Joe 
Bevan. “  Have a good rub-down to-night, 
or you’ll find yourself very stiff in the morn
ing.” „

“  Well, do you think I shall be any good? 
asked Sheen.

“ You’ll do fine, sir. But remember what 
Shakespeare says.”

” About vaulting ambition ? ”
”  No, sir, no. I meant what Hamlet says 

to the players. ' Nor do not saw the air too 
much, with your hand, thus, but use all gently 
That’s what you’ve got to remember in boxing- 
sir. Take it easy. Easy and cool does it 
and the straight left beats the world.’

Sheen paddled quietly back to the town with 
the stream, pondering over this a d vice ,  

felt that he had advanced another step. ' 
was not foolish enough to believe that he k® 
anything about boxing as yet, but he felt a 
it would not be long before he d id .
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CHAPTER X. 

s h e e n ’s p r o g r e s s .

S
h e e n  unproved. He took to boxing as 

he had taken to fives. He found that his 
fives helped him. He could get about on 
his feet quickly, and his eye was trained

to rapid w o rk .
His second lesson was not encouraging. He 

found that he had learned just enough to 
make him stiff and awkward, and no more. 
But he kept on, and by the end of the first week 
Joe Bevan declared definitely that he would 
do, that he had the root of the matter in him, 
and now required only practice.

I wish you could see like I can how you’re 
improving,” he said at the end of the sixth 
lesson, as they were resting after five minutes 
exercise with the medicine-ball. “  I get four 
blows in on some of the gentlemen I teach to 
one what I get in on you. But it’s like riding. 
When you can trot, you look forward to when 
you can gallop. And when you can gallop, 
vou can't see yourself getting on any further. 
But you’re improving all the time.”

" But I can’t gallop yet ? ”  said Sheen.
“ Well no, not gallop exactly, but you’ve 

only had six lessons. Why, in another six 
weeks, if you come regular, you won’t know 
yourself. Vou’ll be making some of the young 
gentlemen at the college wish they had never 
been born. You’ll make babies of them, that’s 
what you’ll do.”

“ I'll bet I couldn’t, if I ’d learnt with some 
one else,” said Sheen, sincerely. “ I don’t 
believe i should have learnt a thing if I’d 
gone to the school instructor.”

“ Who is your school instructor, sir ? ”
“ A man named Jenkins. He used to be in 

the army.”
“ Well, there, you see, that’s what it is. I 

know old George Jenkins. He used to be a 
pretty good boxer in his time, but, there ! 
boxing s a thing, like everything else, that 
moves with the times. We used to go about 
in iron trucks. Now we go in motor-cars. 
Just the same with boxing. What you’re 
learning now is the sort of boxing that wins 
c ampionship fights nowadays. Old George, 

êll, he teaches you how to put your left out, 
ut, my golly, he doesn’t know any tricks. 
e ,̂asn 1 studied it same as I have. I t ’s 
e ring-craft that wins battles. Now, sir, if 

you re ready.”
They put on the gloves again. When the 

oun was over, Mr. Bevan had further com
ments to make.

“ You don’t hit hard enough, sir,” he said. 
“  Don’t flap. Let it come straight out with 
some weight behind it. You want to be 
earnest in the ring. The other man’s going 
to do his best to hurt you, and you’ve got to 
stop him. One good punch is worth twenty 
taps. You hit him. And when you’ve hit 
him, don’t you go back ; you hit him again. 
They’ll only give you three rounds in any 
competition you go in for, so you want to do 
the work you can while you’re at it.”

As the days went by, Sheen began to imbibe 
some of Joe Bevan’s rugged philosophy of 
life. He began to understand that the world is a 
place where every man has to look after himself, 
and that it is the stronger hand that wins. 
That sentence from Hamlet which Joe Bevan 
was so fond of quoting practically summed 
up the whole duty of man— and boy, too. One 
should not seek quarrels, but, “ being in,”  one 
should do one’s best to ensure that one’s oppo
nent thought twice in future before seeking 
them. These afternoons at the “ Blue Boar ” 
were gradually giving Sheen what he had never 
before possessed— self-confidence. He was be
ginning to find that he was capable of something 
after all, that in an emergency he would be 
able to keep his end up. The feeling added 
a zest to all that he did. His work in school 
improved. He looked on the Gotford no 
longer as a prize which he would have to 
struggle to win. He felt that his rivals would 
have to struggle to win it from him.

After his twelfth lesson, when he had learned 
the ground work of the art, and had begun to 
develop a style of his own, like some nervous 
batsman at cricket who does not show his 
true form till he has been at the wickets for 
several' overs, the dog-loving Francis gave him 
a trial. This was a very different affair from 
his spars with Joe Bevan. Frank Hunt was one 
of the cleverest boxers at his weight in England, 
but he had not Joe Bevan’s gift of hitting 
gently. He probably imagined that he was 
merely tapping, and certainly his blows were 
not to be compared with those he delivered 
in the exercise of his professional duties: 
but nevertheless Sheen had never felt anything 
so painful before, not even in his passage of 
arms with Albert. He came out of the en
counter with a swollen lip and a feeling that 
one of his ribs was broken, and he had not had 
the pleasure of landing a single blow upon his 
slippery antagonist, who flowed about the room 
like quicksilver. But he had not flinched, 
and the statement of Francis, as they shook 
hands, that he had “ done varry well,” was 
as balm. Boxing is one of the few sports
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where the loser can feel the same thrill of 
triumph as the winner. There is no satisfac
tion equal to that which comes when one has 
forced oneself to go through an ordeal from 
which one would have liked to have escaped.

"Capital, sir, capital," said Joe Bevan. 
“ I wanted to see whether you would 
lay down or not when you began to 
get a few punches. You did capitally,
Mr. Sheen."

“ I didn’t hit him much,” said 
Sheen with a laugh.

“ Never mind, sir, you got hit, 
which was just as good. Some of 
the gentlemen I’ve taught wouldn’t, 
have taken half that. They’re all 
right when they’re on top and win
ning, and to see them shape you’d 
say to yourself, By George, here’s a 
champion. But let 'em get a punch 
or two, and hullo ! says you, what’s 
this ? They don’t like it. They lay 
down. But you kept on. There’s 
one thing, though, you want to 
keep that guard up when you duck.
You slip him that way once. Very 
well. Next time he’s waiting for 
you. He doesn’t hit straight. He 
hooks you, and you don’t want many 
of those."

Sheen enjoyed his surreptitious 
visits to the “ Blue Boar,”
Twice he escaped being caught ‘ 
in the most sensational w a y ; 
and once Mr. Spence, who 
looked after the Wrykyn cricket 
and gymnasium, and played 
everything equally well, nearly 
caused complications by in
viting Sheen to play fives 
with him after school. For
tunately the Gotford afforded an excellent 
excuse. As the time for the examination 
drew near, those who had entered for it were 
accustomed to become hermits to a great ex
tent, and retired after school to work in their 
studies.

“ You mustn’t overdo it, Sheen," said Mr. 
Spence. “ You ought to get some exercise.”

“ Oh, I do, sir," said Sheen. “ I still play- 
fives, but 1 play before breakfast now.”

He had had one or two games with Harrington 
of the School House, who did not care particu
larly whom he played with so long as his 
opponent was a useful man. Sheen being 
one of the few players in the school who were 
up to his form, Harrington ignored the cloud 
under which Sheen rested. When they met

THIS WAS A VERY

d i f f e r e n t  a f f a i r  from

HIS S P A R S  W ITH  JOE BEVAN.

in the world outside the fives-courts Harrington 
was polite, but made no overtures of friend
ship. That, it may be mentioned, was the 
attitude of every one who did not actually 
cut Sheen. The exception was Jack Bruce, 
who had constituted himself audience to Sheen, 
when the latter was practising the piano, on 
two further occasions. But then Bruce was 
so silent by nature that for all practical pur
poses he might just as well have cut Sheen 
like the others.

“ We might have a game before breakfast 

some time, then,”  said Mr. Spence.
He had noticed, being a master who did 

notice things, that Sheen appeared to have 
few friends, and had made up his mind that he 
would try and bring him out a little. Of the 
real facts of the case, he knew, of course, 
nothing.

“  I should like to, sir,” said Sheen.
"  Next Wednesday P "
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« All right, sir.”
i ’ll be there at seven. If you’re before 

me, von might get the second court, will

T h e  seco n d court from the end nearest the 
b o a rd in s -h o u s c  was the best of the half-dozen 
fives-courts at Wrykyn. After school some
times v o n  would see fags racing across the 
travel 'to appropriate it for their masters. 
The rule  was that whoever first pinned to the 
door a piece of paper with his name on it 
was the legal owner of the court— and it was a 
stirring sight to see a dozen fags fighting to 
„et at the door. But before breakfast the 
court might be had with less trouble.

Meanwhile, Sheen paid his daily visits to the 
“ Blue Boar,” losing flesh and gaining tough
ness with every lesson. The more he saw of 
Joe Bcvan the more he liked him, and appre
ciated his strong, simple outlook on life. Shake
speare was a great bond between them. Sheen 
had always been a student of the Bard, and 
he and Joe would sit on the little verandah 
of the inn. looking over the river, until it was 
time for him to row back to the town, quoting 
passages at one another. Joe Be van’s know
ledge of the plays, especially the tragedies, 
was wide, and at first inexplicable to Sheen. 
It was strange to hear him declaiming 
long speeches from Macbeth or Hamlet 
and to think that he was by profession a 
pugilist. One evening he explained his curious 
erudition. In his youth, before he took to 
the ring in earnest, he had travelled with a 
Shakespearean repertory company. ”  I never 
played a star part,” he confessed, “ but I used 
to come on in the Battle of Bosworth and in 
Macbeth’s castle and what not. I ’ve been 
First Citizen sometimes. I was the carpenter 
in ‘ Julius Ccesar.’ That was my biggest part. 
Truly sir, in respect of a fine workman, I am 

but, as you wonld say, a cobbler.’ But some
how the stage— well . . . you know what it 
is. sir. Leeds one week, Manchester the next, 
Brighton the week after, and travelling all 
Sunday, It wasn’t quiet enough for me.”

The idea o f becoming a professional pugilist 
m the sake of peace and quiet tickled Sheen, 
J ^ I - v c  always read Shakespeare ever since 
, e", continued Mr. Bevan, “ and I always 

shall read him.”
It was on the next day that Mr. Bevan made 

a suggestion which drew confidences from 
bheen, in his turn.

you want now, sir,” said he, " is to 
P ac se on some one of about your own form, 

e saylng is. Isn’t  there some gentleman

friend of yours at the college who would come 
here with you ? ”

They were sitting on the verandah when he 
asked this question. It was growing dusk, 
and the evening seemed to invite confidences. 
Sheen, looking out across the river and avoiding 
his friend’s glance, explained just what it 
was that made it so difficult for him to produce 
a gentleman friend at that particular time. 
He could feel Mr. Bevan’s eye upon him, but 
he went through with it till the thing was told 
— boldly, and with no attempt to smooth over 
any of the unpleasant points.

” Never you mind, sir,” said Mr. Bevan 
consolingly, as he finished. “ We all lose our 
heads sometimes. I ’ve seen the way you stand 
up to Francis, and I’ll eat— I’ll eat the medi
cine-ball if you’re not as plucky as any one. 
It’s simply a question of keeping your head. 
You wouldn’t do a thing like that again, not 
you. Don’t you worry yourself, sir. We’re 
all alike when we get bustled. We don’t 
know what we’re doing, and by the time 
we’ve put our hands up and got into shape, 
why, it’s all over, and there you are. Don’t 
you worry yourself, sir.”

“ You’re an awfully good sort, Joe,” said 
Sheen gratefully.
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CHAPTER XI.
A S M A L L IN C ID E N T .

FAILING a gentleman friend. Mr. Bevan 
was obliged to do what he could by 
means of local talent. On Sheen’s 
next visit he was introduced to a 

burly youth of his own age, very taciturn 
and apparently ferocious. He, if seemed, 
was the knife and boot boy at the “ Blue 
Boar,” ‘ ‘ did a bit ” with the gloves, and 
was willing to spar with Sheen provided Mr. 
Bevan made it all right with the guv’nor} 
saw, that is to say, that he did not get into 
trouble for passing in unprofessional frivolity 
moments which should have been sacred to 
knives and boots. These terms having been 
agreed to, he put on the gloves.

For the first time since he had begun his 
lessons Sheen experienced an attack of his old 
shyness and dislike of hurting other people’s 
feelings. He could not resist the thought that 
he had no grudge against the warden ot the 
knives and boots. He hardly liked to hit 
him.

The other, however, did not share this pre
judice. He rushed at Sheen with such determin
ation that almost the first warning the latter
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ATTELL WAS PETRIFIED.

had that the contest had begun was the collision 
of the back of his head with the wall. Out 
in the middle of the room he did better, and 
was beginning to hold his own, in spite of a 
rousing thump on his left eye, when Joe Bevan 
called “ Time ! ” A second round went off 
in much the same way. His guard was more 
often in the right place, and his leads less wild. 
At the conclusion of the round pressure of 
business forced his opponent to depart, and 
Sheen wound up his lesson with a couple of 
minutes at the punching-ball. On the whole 
he was pleased with his first spar with some 
one who was really doing his best and trying 
to hurt him. With Joe Bevan and Francis 
there was always the feeling that they were 
playing down to him. Joe Bevan’s gentle taps, 
in particular, were a little humiliating. But 
with his late opponent all had been serious.

It had been a real test, and he 1̂  
come through it very fairly, q, 
the whole he had taken more tha, 
he had given— his eye would l<x* 
curious to-morrow— but already 1* 
had thought out a way of foiljj. 
the burly youth’s rushes. Xeit 
time he would really show his tm 
form.

The morrow, on which Sheti 
expected his eye to look curious, 
was the day he had promised to 
play fives with Mr. Spence. H 
hoped that at the early hour at 
which they had arranged to play j 
would not have reached its woist 
stage ; but when he looked in tk 
glass at a quarter to seven, k 
beheld a small ridge of purpk 
beneath it. It was not large, nor 
did it interfere with his sight, k  
it was very visible. Mr. Spenct, 
however, was a sportsman, and 
had boxed himself in his tint, 
so that there was a chance that 
nothing would be said.

It was a raw, drizzly morning. 
There would probably be few five- 
players before breakfast, and the 
capture of the second court should 
be easy. So it turned out. Nobody 
was about when Sheen arrived. He 
pinned his slip of paper to the door, 
and, after waiting for a short while 
for Mr. Spence and finding the pro
cess chilly, went for a trot round 
the gymnasium to pass the time.

Mr. Spence had not arrived 
during his absence, but somebody 

else had. At the door of the second court, 
gleaming in first-fifteen blazer, sweater, stock
ings, and honour-cap, stood Attell.

Sheen looked at Attell, and Attell looked 
through Sheen.

It was curious, thought Sheen, that Attefl 
should be standing in the very doorway« 
court two. It seemed to suggest that 
claimed some sort of ownership. On 
other hand there was his, Sheen’s, paper t® 
the. . . . His eye happened to light on 
cement flooring in front of the court. T®1* 
was a crumpled ball of paper there. ,

When he had started for his run, there 
been no such ball of paper. . ,

Sheen picked it up and straightened it °D 
On it was written “  R. D. Sheen.”

He looked up quickly. In addition to 
far-away look, Attell’s face now wore a
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smile as if he had seen something rather 
funny on the horizon. But he spake no word.

A curiously calm and contented feeling came 
upon Sheen. Here was something definite at 
last. He could do nothing, however much he 
might resent it, when fellows passed him by 
as if he did not exist ; but when it came to 
removing his landmark. . . .

“ W o u ld  y o u  mind shifting a bit ? ”  he said 
ve ry  p o l i t e ly .  “ I want to pin my paper on 
the d o o r  again. It seems to have fallen down.” 

A t t e l l ’s gaze shifted slowly from the horizon 
and g r a d u a lly  embraced Sheen.

“ I’ve got this court,” he said.
11 I think not,” said Sheen silkily. *' I 

was here at ten to seven, and there was no 
paper on the door then. So I put mine up. 
If you’ll move a little, I ’ll put it up again.”

“ Go and find another court, if you want to 
play,” said Attell, ” and if you’ve got any
body to play with,” he added with a sneer. 
“ This is mine.”

“ I think not,” said Sheen.
Attell resumed his inspection of the horizon. 
” Attell!” said Sheen.
Attell did not answer. '
Sheen pushed him gently out of the way, 

and tore down the paper from the door.
Their eyes met. Attell, after a moment’s 

pause, came forward, half menacing, half irreso
lute ; and as he came Sheen hit him under the
chin in the manner recommended by Mr. Bevan.

“ When you upper-cut,”  Mr. Bevan was 
wont to say, “ don’t make it a swing. Just 
a half-arm jolt’s all you want.”

It was certainly all Attell wanted. He was 
more than surprised. He was petrified. The 
sudden shock of the blow, coming as it did 
from so unexpected a quarter, deprived him of 
speech: which was, perhaps, fortunate for 
him, for what he would have said would hardly 
have commended itself to Mr. Spence, who 
came up at this moment.

Well, Sheen,” said Mr. Spence. "  here yoi 
are- I hope I haven’t kept you waiting. Wha1 
a morning ! You’ve got the court, I hope ? ’ 

Yes, sir,” said Sheen.
, wondered if the master had seen the 
i e episode which had taken place immediately 
.. ?*e kis arrival. Then he remembered thai 
! ad happened inside the court. It musl 

ave been over by the time Mr. Spence hac 
come upon the scene.
.2  waitin§ for somebody, Attell ? ’
hPr!d̂ Mr’ Spence- " stanning ? He will be 

. f passed him on the way.” 
ganieC ° Court’ an(f they began theii

“  You’ve hurt your eye, Sheen,”  said Mr. 
Spence, at the end of the first game. “ How 
did that happen ? ”

“ Boxing, sir,” said Sheen.
“  Oh,” replied Mr. Spence, and to Sheen's 

relief he did not pursue his inquiries.
Attell had wandered out across the gravel 

to meet Stanning.
“ Got that court ? ”  inquired Stanning.
” No.”
“ You idiot, why on earth didn’t you ? 

It’s the only court worth playing in. Who’s 
got it ? ”

“ Sheen.”
” Sheen ! ”  Stanning stopped dead. “,Do 

you mean to say you let a fool like Sheen take 
it from you ! Why didn’t you turn him out ? ”

“  I couldn’t,”  said Attell. “  I was just 
going to when Spence came up. He’s playing 
Sheen this morning. I couldn’t very well bag 
the court when a master wanted it.”

“ I suppose not,” said Stanning. “  What 
did Sheen say when you told him you wanted 
the court ? ”

This was getting near a phase of the subject 
which Attell was not eager to discuss.

“ Oh, he didn’t say much,”  he said.
" Did you do anything ? ’’ persisted Stanning.
Attell suddenly remembered having noticed 

that Sheen was wearing a black eye. This 
was obviously a thing to be turned to account.

“  I hit him in the eye,” he said. “ I ’ll bet 
it’s coloured by school-time.”

And sure enough, when school-time arrived, 
there was Sheen with his face in the condition 
described, and Stanning hastened to spread 
abroad this sequel to the story of Sheen’s failings 
in the town battle. By the end of prepara
tion it had got about the school that Sheen 
had cheeked Attell, that Attell had hit Sheen, 
and that Sheen had been afraid to hit him back. 
At the precise moment when Sheen was in the 
middle of a warm two-minute round with 
Francis at the “ Blue Boar,”  an indignation 
meeting was being held in the senior day-room 
at Seymour’s to discuss this latest disgrace to 
the hquse.

“ This is getting a bit too thick,” was the 
general opinion. Moreover, it was universally 
agreed that something ought to be done. The 
feeling in the house against Sheen had been 
stirred to a dangerous pitch by this last episode. 
Seymour’s thought more of their reputation 
than any house in the school. For years past 
the house had led on the cricket and football 
field and off it. Sometimes other houses would 
actually win one of the cups, but. when this 
happened, Seymour’s was always their most



A LBER T, FAILING TO OBTAIN A FOOTHOLD ON THE BOAT, FELL BACK,



ival. Other houses had their ups and
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S r « Serevcrv good one year and very ba.l
the next ; but Seymour’s had always managed
t0 m a in ta in  a steady level of excellence It 
always had a man or two in the School eleven 
and fifteen, generally supplied one of the 
School Racquets pair for Queen s Club in the 
Easter vac., and when this did not happen always 
l,ad one or uvo of the Gym. Six or Shooting 
Ei"ht. or a few men who had won scholarships 
at°the ’Varsities. The pride of a house is 
almost keener than the pride of a school. 
From the first minute he entered the house a 
n_,w boy was made to feel that, in coming to 
Seymour’s, he had accepted a responsibility, 
that his reputation was not his own, but 
belonged to the house. If he did well, the 
glory would be Seymour’s glory. If he did 
badly, he would be sinning against the house.

This second story about Sheen, therefore, 
stirred Seymour’s to the extent of giving the 
house a resemblance to a hornets’ nest 
into which a stone had been hurled. After 
school that day the house literally hummed. 
The noise of the two day-rooms talking it 
over could be heard in the road outside. The 
only bar that stood between the outraged 
Sevmouritcs and Sheen was Drummond. As 
had happened before. Drummond resolutely 
refused to allow anything in the shape of an 
active protest, and no argument would draw 
him from this unreasonable attitude, though 
why it was that he had taken it up he himself 
could not have said. Perhaps it was that 
rooted hatred a boxer instinctively acquires of 
anything in the shape of unfair play that in
fluenced him. He revolted against the idea 
of a whole house banding together against one 
of its members.

So even this fresh provocation did not 
result in any active interference with Sheen ; 
but it was decided that he must be cut even 
more thoroughlv than before.

And about the time when this was resolved. 
Sheen was receiving the congratulations of 
Francis on. having positively landed a blow 
upon him. ft was an event which marked an 
epoch in his career.

CHAPTER XII.
^UNSTABLE A M )  I INTON GO UP T H E  R I VE R.

^ * 5  HERE are some proud, spirited natures 
IJ which resent rules and laws on principle 
/ as attempts to interfere with the rights

ni-„ ° ,^ c c‘t' zcn- As the Duchess in the 
P ‘ >'said of her son. who had had un

pleasantness with the authorities at Eton 
because they had been trying to teach him 
things, " Silwood is a sweet boy, but he 
will not stand the bearing-rein.” Dunstable 
was also a sweet boy, but he, too, objected to 
the bearing-rein. And Linton was a sweet 
boy, and he had similar prejudices. And this 
placing of the town out of bounds struck both 
of them simultaneously as a distinct attempt 
on the part of the headmaster to apply the 
bearing-rein.

“ It’s all very well to put it out of bounds 
for the kids,” said Dunstable firmly, “ but 
when it comes to Us— why, I never heard of 
such a thing.”

Linton gave it as his opinion that such con
duct was quite in a class of its own as regarded 
cool cheek. -

“ It fairly sneaks,”  said Linton, with forced 
calm, “ the Garibaldi.”

“ Kids,”  proceeded Dunstable judicially, 
”  are idiots, and can’t be expected to behave 
themselves down town. Put the show out of 
bounds for them if you like. But We----- ”

“ We ! ” echoed Linton.
“ The fact is,” said Dunstable, ” it’s a beastly 

nuisance, but we shall have to go down town 
and up the river just to assert ourselves. We 
can’t have the thin end of the wedge coming 
and spoiling our liberties. Wc may as well 
chuck life altogether if we aren’t able to go to 
the town whenever we like.”

“ And Albert will be pining away,” added 
Linton.

" Hullo, young gentlemen,” said the town 
boatman, when they presented themselves to 
him, " what can I do for you ? ”

” I know it seems strange,” said Dunstable, 
“ but we want a boat. We are the Down
trodden British Schoolboys’ League for Demand
ing Liberty and seeing that We Get It. Have 
you a boat ? ”

The man said he believed he had a boat. 
In fact, now that he came to think of it, he 
rather fancied he had one or two. He proceeded 
to get one ready, and the two martyrs to the 
cause stepped in.

Dunstable settled himself in the stern, and 
collected the rudder-lines.

“ Hullo,”  said Linton, “ aren’t you going to 
row ? ”

“ It may be only my foolish fancy,” replied 
Dunstable, " but I rather think you’re going 
to do that. I ’ll steer.”

“ Beastly slacker,” said Linton. ” Anyhow, 
how far arc we going ? I ’m not going to pull 
all night.”
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“  If you row for about half an hour without 
exerting yourself— and I can trust you not to 
do that— and then look to your left, you’ll 
see a certain hostelry, if it hasn’t moved since 
I was last there. It’s called the ‘ Blue Boar.’ 
We will have tea there, and then I’ll pull gently 
back, and that will end the programme.”

“ Except being caught in the town by half 
the masters,”  said Linton. “ Still, I ’m not 
grumbling. This had to be done. Ready ? ” 

“  Not just yet,” said Dunstable, looking 
past Linton and up the landing-stage. “ Wait

UP CAME THE NOSE OF THE BOAT.

just one second. Here are some friends of 
ours.”

Linton looked over his shoulder.
 ̂ “ Albert ! ”  he cried.

" And the blighter in the bowler who struck 
me divers blows in sundry places. Ah, they’ve 
sighted us.”

“ What are you going to do ? We can’t 
have another scrap with them.”

“ Far from it,”  said Dunstable gently.
“  Hullo, Albert. And my friend in the moth- 
eaten bowler! This is well met.”

“ You come out here,”  said Albert, pausing 
on the brink. '

“  Why ? ”  asked Dunstable.
“  You see what you’ll get.”
“  But we don’t want to see what we’ll get. 

You’ve got such a narrow mind, Albert— may 
I call you Bertie ? You seem to think that 
nobody has any pleasures except vulgar brawls.

We are going to row up the river, and tul 
beautiful thoughts.”  ^ 1

Albert was measuring with his eye the di$ta*,l 
between the boat and landing-stage. It | 
not far. A sudden spring. . . .  ^

" H you want a fight, go up to the sthoril 
and ask for Mr. Drummond. He’s the gentfc.1 
man who sent you to hospital last time, ij|
time you’re passing I ’m sure he’d---- "

Albert leaped.
But Linton had had him under observatial 

and, as he sprung, pushed vigorously 
his oar. The gap between boat and sborJ 
widened in an instant, and Albert, failing to| 
obtain a foothold on the boat, fell back, Kill I 

a splash that sent a cascade ow | 
his friend and the boatman, 
three feet of muddy water, ft I 
the time he had scrambled out Ik I 
enemies were moving pensively up. I 
stream.

The boatman was annoyed.
“ Makin’ me wet and spoilin’ mj 

paint— what yer mean by it ? ”
“ Me and my friend here we waul 

a boat,”  said Albert, ig 
_ noring the main issue.

“ Want a boat! Tbti 
you’ll not get a boat 
Spoil my cushions, too, 
would you ? What nert, 
I wonder! You go to 
Smith and ask him for a 
boat. Perhaps he ain’t so 
particular about having
his cushions-----”

“ Orl right,” said Albeit 
“  orl right.”

Mr. Smith proved more complaisant, and > 
quarter of an hour after Dunstable and Ltnton 
had disappeared, Albert and his friend were oo 
the water. Moist outside, Albert burned within 
with a desire for Revenge. He meant to 
follow his men till he found them. It almost 
seemed as if there would be a repetition of the 
naval battle which had caused the town to he 
put out of bounds. Albert was a quick
tempered youth, and he had swallowed fuDj 
a pint of Severn water.

Dunstable and Linton sat for some time it 
the oak parlour of the “ Blue Boar.” h 
late when they went out. As they reached 

the water’s edge Linton uttered a cry of c°® 
sternation. .,

“ What’s up ? ” asked Dunstable. “ I ^ 
you wouldn’t do that so suddenly, h 8”° 
me a start. Do you feel bad ? ”
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■■ Great Scott ! it’s gone.’
“ The pain ? ”
.. our boat. I tied it up to this post.
'■  You can’t have done. What's that boat 

over there ? That looks like ours.”
“ No. it isn’t. That was there when we 

I noticed it. I tied ours up here, to this

F " This is a shade awkward,”  said Dunstable 
thoughtfully. ” You must have tied it up jolly 
rottenly. It must have slipped away and 
-one down stream. This is where we find 
ourselves in the cart. Right among the rib- 
stcns, by Jove. I feel like that Frenchman 
in the story, who lost his glasses just as he 
got to the top of the mountain, and missed 
the view. Altogezzer I do not vish I ’ad 
kom.”

“ I’m certain I tied it up all right. And 
—why, look! here’s the rope still on the 
pole, just as I left it.”

For the first time Dunstable seemed in
terested.

" This is getting mysterious. Did we hire a 
rowing-boat or a submarine ? There’s some
thing on the end of this rope. Give it a tug, 
and see. There, didn’t you feel it ? ”

" I do believe,” said Linton in an awed voice, 
“ the thing’s sunk.”

They pulled at the rope together. The 
waters heaved and broke, and up came the

nose of the boat, to sink back with a splash as 
they loosened their hold.

“  There are more things in Heaven and 
Earth— ” said Dunstable, wiping his hands. 
”  If you ask me, I should say an enemy hath 
done this. A boat doesn’t sink of its own 
accord.”

“ A lbert! ”  said Linton. “  The blackguard 
must have followed us up and done it while 
we were at tea.”

“ That’s about it,”  said Dunstable. “ And 
now— how about getting home ? ”

"  I suppose we’d better walk. We shall be 
hours late for lock-up.”

“ You,” said Dunstable, “  may walk if you 
are fond of exercise and aren’t in a hurry. 
Personally, I’m going back by river.”

” But----- ”
“ That looks a good enough boat over there. 

Anyhow, we must make it do. One mustn’t 
be particular for once.”

“ But it belongs— what will the other 
fellow do ? ”

“ I can’t help his troubles,” said Dunstable 
mildly, “  having enough of my own. Coming ?”

It was about ten minutes later that Sheen, 
approaching the waterside in quest of his 
boat, found no boat there. The time was 
a quarter to six, and lock-up was at six- 
thirty.

{To be continued.)

BOYS’ CLUBS.
AN excellent plan for promoting systematic reading amongst the boys is to organise 

reading circles in connection with the library. Hold monthly or fortnightly meetings, i 
Take, in turn, the great writers. Tell the story of their lives, and illustrate your talks 

with photographs or other pictures, or, better still, with lantern slides. This method will be 
found of great value in getting boys to read the great authors, and just as you will obtain ' 
their sympathies through the medium of the recreation-room for greater things, so you may \ 
f uaJvan,aSe °f the average boy’s natural love ofifiction, and guide him through the influence 

) of these little meetings to study other subjects. Let history, science, nature, and poetry be well i 
j^P^cnted on the library shelves. Appeal also to the healthy love which every boy has for , 
hobbies, and let him find in the library all the help he wants in order to specialise. All the best i 

. school tales should find a place on the shelves, headed by “ Tom Brown,” and including without ex
ception all the stories from the pen of the late Talbot Baines Reed, which in their own special ) 
sphere are matchless.— From Problems of a Scottish Provincial Town, by J. H. W hitehouse.



OUR TEAM FOR SOUTH AFRICA.

I HE days have long gone by since England 
was the only country in which cricket 

!) flourished ; for the game is played, 
and played well, too, in every corner of 

the British Empire. It has been my good fortune 
to play cricket not only on all the principal 
grounds in England but also in a good many 
quarters of the globe— in the West Indies, 
in the United States, in Canada, in South 
Africa, in New Zealand, in Australia, and 
even in Portugal. In the course of seven 
tours I have covered over 130,000 miles by 
land and sea, and by the time this article 
appears in T h e  C a p t a in  I shall have started 
on my eighth tour, this time as a member of

HOW WE SH ALL AMUSE OURSELVES DURING 
THE VOYAGE,

the Marylebone Club team for South Africa; I 
indeed, Mr. Aflalo has called me “ The Odyssets I 
of Cricket.” I

Hitherto English elevens for South Africa I 
have been engineered by some prominent I 
individual cricketer— Lord Hawke, for «■  I 
ample— but that the M.C.C. are the proper I 
body to manage such a tour will he pretty 
generally conceded. Until they sent out a 
team to Australia in September 1903, the
M.C.C. took no practical interest in these es- 
peditions abroad ; and it is a sign of the 
times that they have awakened to an interest 
in the game outside England ; otherwise 
their claim to be the leading cricket organise 
tion in the world would seem to be merely loci 

In any review of South African cricket tie 
first thing to be remembered is that there is 
not a grass wicket to be seen from the Cape 
to the Zambesi, cocoa-nut matting being usd 
everywhere. On the Newlands ground, Cape 
Town, and also at Port Elizabeth, the matting 

is stretched on a rough coarse weed, called by 
courtesy grass— but which is a mere apology 
for what we call grass in England—and this 
makes a wicket on which a bowler oug' 
always to be able to make the ball turn. Haig 
brought off some great feats on this kind 0 
wicket for Lord Hawke’s eleven in the winter 
of 1898-1899, for he thought nothing of P*tc 1I!f 
6 in. outside the off stump and then hitting 
the leg stump.
1 Cape Town and Port Elizabeth and, 1 J®' 
Durban, are the only cricket grounds in u 
Africa which can boast of a grass out-fid >  ̂
the other grounds are innocent of a bla e 
grass, being nothing, indeed, but a reddish-bro 
sand— very similar to the sand on the 
shore— rolled into a flat hard surface.
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J. H. SINCLAIR.
The lies! all-round cricketer in South Africa. 

Photo. T. G. Foster.

matting, which is usually dyed green or peacock 
blue, is stretched on this sand, being kept in 
its place by pins at the ends and sides, and 
this makes a very fast and true wicket, while 
there is little chance of saving the boundary 
if the ball gets past a fielder. This sort of 
wicket favours the batsman when he becomes 
accustomed to it, tor though at first the pace 
of the ball off the matting is apt to put him off, 
once he has got his eye in he can make any 
amount of lorcing strokes on both sides of the 
wicket, for the ball does not often hang on the 

. But even on this kind of wicket a 
w.er. with plenty of finger-spin, like Blythe 

of aigh, ought to be able to make the ball 
, rea ' anr' O- Schwarz, it is said, often 
J'6* s moie than the width of the wicket ; 
, a* batsmen and bowlers alike have a 
Mce of distinguishing themselves, 

cant6 difficult>r which frequently besets a 
shall m °n tUr* vv*c êts> as t°  which roller he 
innin̂ Ut°n at t îe commencement of his side’s 
is rem ’ °ri tllC beginning of the day’s play, 
necess°VC *°r no r°lbng of the matting is 
mattin '̂ * owards the end of an innings the 
this ct* t become a trifle loose, and in 

>se t e hst few batsmen have the worst

of the wicket. Winning or losing the toss, 
of course, makes no difference, and rain, too, 
has little or no effect on the state of the pitch. 
I have seen the Wanderers’ ground at Johannes
burg under water and resembling a lake, and 
yet play has been in progress three-quarters 
of an hour after the rain had stopped.

A captain may if he desires— and it is wisest 
to do so— have the matting stretched tight 
before his side goes in to bat. In that case 
the pins are removed from the matting, which 
is then pulled tight and firmly pinned into 
the ground. As a rule, however, merely the 
end pins are removed, the matting given a 
pull, the pins replaced, and the matting swept, 
for pieces ot grit and sand are apt to collect 
on the matting. The length of the matting 
varies— or used to vary— on different grounds, 
and one often found oneself standing at the 
wicket with both feet off the matting, at 
another time with both feet on, and at 
another with one foot off and the other on the 
matting ; while at Cape Town the pins which 
kept the matting down were placed just where 
nine batsmen out of ten put their right leg. 
The inconvenience of this may well be imagined,

R. O. SCHWARZ.
Used to play for Middlesex. Now one of the .best men in his 

adopted country. Might win a match with his slow bowl
ing in half a dozen overs, and a dashing bat.

Photo. T. G. Foster
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L. J . TANCRED.
The crack bat of South Africa. 
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and it should be very easy to pass a law making 
the matting uniform throughout the country. 
The width of the matting varies between 9 and 
10 ft., and the ordinary spikes one uses in 
England are quite useless and have to be 
replaced by a flat nail. These matting wickets 
undoubtedly improve one’s batting, for to 
make runs consistently one must, beyond 
and above everything else, watch the ball ; 
and I believe that C. B. Fry dates his improve
ment from an ordinarily good into a great 
batsman from the tour he made in South Africa 
with Lord Hawke’s first team in the winter 
of 1895-96. '

Speaking generally, cricket on a matting 
wicket is not such a good game as cricket on 
turf, but there are many advantages in playing 
on it, for runs, except at Cape Town and Port 
Elizabeth, always come fast ; the wickets fall 
comparatively quickly, and there is seldom 
anything like excessive scoring. The bright, 
dazzling light is often trying, for, though it is 
excellent for batting, a high catch takes a lot 
of judging, though constant practice ought to 
remedy this.

South African cricket is not at present up 
to the Australian standard, but the South

African team showed such good all-rounj 
form in this country in the summer of 
that there is no reason why, in a few ŷ T 
it should not attain to that standard. ( V  

tained by F. Mitchell, the old Cambridge anj 
Yorkshire cricketer, who has made South 
Africa his home, they had a very good record, 
for they lost but three matches, and included 
in their thirteen victories was a splendid 
over an England eleven at Lord’s. Their 
strength consisted in the all-round excellent 
of three of their players— J. H. Sinclair, R, 0 
Schwarz, and G. C. White ; and L. J, Tancred,
F. Mitchell, and M. Halthorn were thoroughly 
good and reliable batsmen. J. J. Kota 
showed himself a fine fast bowler who could 
keep up his great pace— and Kotze is as fast 
as Cotter— for a considerable time ; and his 
work, combined with that of Sinclair and 
Schwarz, rendered the South Africans a 
strong bowling side. All these men. as well as
E. A. Halliwell, one of the best wicket-keepen 
in the world, and W. A. Shalders, are pretty 
certain to play for South Africa again, though 
it is said that Mitchell has given up match- 
cricket ; but, as he is constantly practising at 
the nets on the Wanderers’ ground, he may he

j .  j .  KOTZE.
A great bowler— the Cotter of South Africa. 

Photo. T. G, Foster.
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nduced to represent his adopted country once

" " H o w e v e r  g o o d  the bowling opposed to them, 
he S o u th  A fr ic a n s  are bound to score freely 
t Jo h a n n e sb u rg, as nine or ten of the test team 
-ill be T r a n s v a a l  men who know their own 
i c k c t ; in d e e d , the Transvaal eleven of to-day 

w ith  th e  n o t a b l e  exception of Kotze, who 
m̂es from Cape Town, practically a test 

leven ; a n d  o u r  matches with the Transvaal, 
f w hich th e re  a r e  to be two, I believe, should 
. as in te r e s tin g  as the test matches.
Nowadays it is not easy to find men who can 

pare the time for a six months’ trip abroad, 
nd though the M.C.C. would doubtless have 
ked to have had some of the greatest reputa- 
ions among our amateur cricketers on their 
iide, thev have, in spite of many disappoint- 
nents, succeeded in collecting a very good 
leven, as the following names will show. 

P. F. Warner (capt.), Capt. E. G. Wynyard, 
. L. Fane, J. N. Crawford, L. J. Moon. H. D. 

Leveson-Gower, J. C. Hartley, Denton, Haigh, 
Board. Lees, Hayes, Blythe, and Relf. Par- 
icularly strong in quality and varied in style 
s the bowling with Blythe, Haigh, Lees, 
. N. Crawford, Relf, and Hayes ; and the 
atting cannot be weak when it is probable 
hat Haigh will have to go in No. 9 in the 
est matches. But it is in bowling that our 
trength should lie. It is just a question, is it 
lot, whether Rhodes is a better left-hander 
thin Blythe ?— some cricketers think the for
mer is, some the latter. Haigh is almost the 
most difficult bowler in England on a sticky 
or crumbled wicket, and was immensely suc
cessful with Lord Hawke’s second team in 
South Africa ; Lees is Surrey’s sheet-anchor, 
and a fine medium to fast right-handed bowler 
"who never tires and who took more wickets 
lian any other bowler in England last summer ; 
lelf was the best all-round man in the Sussex 
| even last summer, when he took over a hun- 
red wickets and scored a thousand runs ; 
ayes bowls leg breaks with a deceptive action ; 

in J- N. Crawford is the best public-school 
nc eter that has appeared since A. G. Steel was 
V  ^borough in 1877— and it may be doubted 
• e. er evcn Steel was as good an all-round 

__C ,fter. ^ cn as Crawford is now. So much 
e bowling of the side. What about the 

3 ,n*“ * l̂ere I place special reliance on 
0n’ Ha>,cs- and Capt. Wynyard. Denton 

ast °nC Sreatest batsmen in England
uns Seâ °n' scored over two thousand 
vond 1 Came ,°® *n match after match with 
*en V U cons’stency. Then, he has long 

ame ^  the best out-field in the world.

a dead-sure catch, a fine return, and a fast 
runner. Hayes was only just outside one 
of the England elevens. A free and dashing 
hitter, whose guiding principle seems to bo 10 
attack the bowler and not to allow the bowler to 
attack him, he is, too, one of the most efficient 
slips in England. Capt. Wynyard has won nearly 
every honour the cricket-field can bestow. He 
has played for England in England ; was in
vited by A. E. Stoddart to join his Australian 
team in 1897 ; has more than once represented 
the Gentlemen v. the Players ; is the finest 
cricketer the Army has turned out ; has scored 
three centuries in succession, and once made

c. c. W HITE.
Who made such a favourable impression when on tour in England. 

Photo. T. G. Foster.

268 for Hampshire against Yorkshire. A close 
watcher of the ball, and therefore a strong 
defensive player. Capt. Wynyard is also a fine 
hitter and particularly skilful at forcing balls 
round on the on-side. F. L. Fane, the Essex 
captain, with his hard forward play and 
variety of off-side strokes, ought to be a useful 
man on the matting. With Lord Hawke’s 
team in New Zealand he did very well, as also 
in the West Indies, and though he was not 
consistent in his scoring last season, he made 
a couple of hundreds for his county, one of them
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DENTON,
One of the best batsmen in England last season and a 

wonderful field.

Photo. T. G. Foster,

against the Yorkshire bowlers. Of the re
maining amateurs. Moon has made a hundred 
against the Australians, and is a dangerous 
and attractive bat, though not a good starter ; 
Leveson-Gower was one of the best captains 
Oxford ever had, and a batsman with a happy 
knack of rising to the occasion ; and Hartley 
was in the Oxford eleven and a successful 
bowler for Sussex before he went into the 
Army and was lost to big cricket.

For a rvicket-keeper we have Board, little, 
if at all, inferior to Lilley, and a good man for 
a long tour, as his hands last well. He brings 
off every now and then sensational saves on 
the leg-side. He is a capital and much- 
improved batsman. A few years ago he was 
too fond of the hook stroke; now he plays 
sound cricket, and made over a thousand runs 
last season. He is a keen and happy worker, 
and a good man in an eleven in more ways than 
one.

Finally, the fielding ought to be good, for 
there is no lack of slips and long-fielders, the 
most important positions apart from the wicket
keeper.

Readers of T he Captain may improve their

HAYES.

An admirable all-round cricketer. 

Photo. T. G. Foster.

knowledge of geography during the winter! 
they will follow us from place to place inSoatl 
Africa. Arriving at Cape Town about Novel- 
ber 28, we play against the Western Pronw 
eleven. Here we shall meet the redoubtabk 
Kotze, but apart from him the Western Prow 
are reported to be rather weak. We are d* 
’at Johannesburg for Christmas, and on tk| 
way there, a distance of 1000 miles irotntkl 
Cape, we shall no doubt pitch stumps, probably' 
at Bloemfontein. At Johannesburg we stay 
some time, the first test match being ai 
tor the first week in January; and from tte 
Transvaal we pass Standerton. Newcastle
Ladysmith— through all the country m whid

the hardest fighting took place in the late 
— to Maritzburg and Durban. Then to W 
Elizabeth and Kimberley, then back to Job31 
nesburg for the second test match, and ev® 
tually to Cape Town for the third and w* 
England v. South Africa game. Accor#®! 
to present arrangements we arc not ■ 
to go to Rhodesia, where Lord Hawke s t 
had a delightful time, but at P retoria  

Potchefstroom we are to meet elevens re. 
senting the Army in South Africa—S'



THE ATHLETIC CORNER. 221

. ich should be amongst the most interesting 
"nd enjoyable of the tour. An expedition 
to the Zambesi Falls depends on whether 
the visit to Rhodesia is arranged or not. 
th0l|ah if there is time between the matches 
it may be possible to travel thither from 
Kimberley.

\ c o m p a ris o n  between Lord Hawke s eleven 
and the M.C.C. eleven may be interesting, and 
help us to forecast in some way the probable 
result of the tour.

lord Hawke's X I .. 1898-1899.— Lord Hawke, 
p. F W a r n e r , F. Mitchell, C. E. M. Wilson,
F. W. M illig a n , H. R. Bromley-Davenport, 
A. G, Archer, Haigh, Board. Trott, Cuttell, 
and Tyldeslcy.

M.C.C. Team, 1905-1906.— P. F. Warner, 
Capt. Wynyard, J. N. Crawford. F. L. Fane, 
H. D. I.cvcson-Gower, L. J. Moon, J. C,. 
Hartley, Haigh, Board, Blythe, Lees, Denton, 
Hayes, and Rolf.

Ixird Hawke had only twelve men— too few 
for a tour of twenty-five matches, lasting five 
and a half months. The M.C.C. are wisely 
sending out fourteen men— this number pro
viding a wide margin against casualties. Lord 
Hawke's eleven did very well indeed, going 
through the tour unbeaten, though one of 
the test matches was a very near thing ; but 
on paper, at all events, the M.C.C. combination 
is decidedly stronger—stronger in batting and

stronger in bowling. At the same time it must 
be remembered that the South Africans have 
made great strides in recent years. Their visits 
to England in 1901 and 1904, and the short 
tour of the Australians in South Africa in 1902, 
did them a tremendous amount of good, and 
there can be no doubt that the}' are a difficult 
side to beat in their own country, as the Austra
lians themselves discovered. Still, touring 
teams, from constantly playing together, have 
a way of welding themselves into a stronger 
and more harmonious whole than one expects 
to find them— the M.C.C. team in Australia 
affords a good example— and we ought to make 
our opponents go the whole way, though, in my 
opinion, it is just a shade of odds on the South 
Africans winning two out of the three test 
matches. As may be imagined, a ball spins 
much more quickly off a matting wricket than 
off a grass one, and as R. O. Schwarz and G. C. 
White are bowlers with a big break-—Schwarz 
from the off, and White from leg— they are 
almost sure to be difficult to play on the 
matting. Here South Africa should have 
something of a pull, but I have a strong im
pression that most of our bowlers will be suited 
by the matting wickets, and that the South 
Africans will find runs by no means easy to 
get. On the whole, then, it may be said that 
the two elevens could not be better matched, 
and I shall be surprised if we do not have some 
highly exciting cricket.



’ HF. hero of this story is not unknown to 
Captain readers ; he is my old chum, 
F. S. Sparkes, who has more than once 
been accorded the honour of figuring 

in these pages. Turn up your back volumes 
for 1899-1901, and you will find something 
about him.

We met again after an interval of several 
years, during which Sparkes had not moved ; 
he was a railway company man— not like me, 
subject to governmental pitch-forkings from 
one end of the peninsula to the other. Any
how, the latest of these propulsions landed me 
on familiar ground, and in the course of my 
first outing I stumbled across my friend at

fcy

Jiminancherla, the identical spot where I first 
made his acquaintance. A  transm ogrified  

Jimmancherla, for since I saw it last a 

State Railway had junctioned in ; the existing 
buildings, now inadequate, were being substi
tuted by new ones, and the work was approach
ing completion when I reappeared on the scene. 
Sparkes, still a bachelor, had just become 
Chief Traffic Officer, and as I recognised 
well-known form near the new station au 
hastened towards him, I wondered whether 
had altered as little inwardly as outwardly 

“ Well, old chap,” I cried, as wc gnpP 
hands, “ what brings you to this one-horse 
hole now that you are your own boss ?

1
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"Come up to inspect progress. How long 

are vou here ôr ^
" As long as I choose. I ’m not tied down to 

time now. Why ? ”
" I’ve a thing or two on, and shall be jolly

dad of vour help.” .
The oid, old story ! When had he not some

thing on ? J
<• jjoer ? ” I questioned pithily.
“ No; I’m going to give a dance, and hunt 

out some cobras.”
Dance-giving and cobra-hunting ! Were two 

greater incongruities possible ? True, the 
latter was in keeping with his leanings ; as for 
the other, could anything be less suggestive of 
the man who hated all conventionalities ?

“ What do you mean ? ” I asked, gazing at 
him.

“ Look at th a t'. ” was the reply, pushing 
open a door of the new station house. “  I ’m 
giving the hop before they put up the parti
tions. The women are everlastingly grumbling 
about the want of wood to caper on, and, though 
I’m no dancer, I bet you there’s not a boarded 
floor like this anywhere out of Government 
House.”

“ Well ? ”
“ Well, now that I'm able to do so, I ’m just 

going to pay off at one fell swoop all my debts of 
hospitality to people up and down the line by 
giving a dinner and dance here.”

“ Hum. And what about the cobra- 
hunt ? ”

He pointed to a row of old buildings away 
across the main-line metals. “ Those are the 
lock-nps and police lines. While the old goods 
shed was being demolished, they disturbed a 
heap of cobras. Our drivers and chaps killed 
some, but many escaped, and have taken 
possession of the police lines, where they have 
been seen sneaking about, and as the bobbies 
*■ 111 not stay there we have had to put the

ggars under canvas,”  indicating some small 
tents beyond.

(1 bias no one gone for the snakes ? ” 
Bless you— yes ! Everything has been 

ne barring digging them out, which I shall 
o after the dance. They are as cunning as 

,, an(b I have not been able to squash one

a ’s ^  dance ? ” I inquired, still in

fe„ >  ,a^er to-morrow. The drivers and 
whi|WSfiW1̂  bhe place with flags and stuff
fflnie . ® §ri]h, servants, and all the rest of it 
°me m from the Bulhuri Club.”

And the guests ? ”  ,
r°m Paddakka, Bulhuri, Sandyal, and

Tennigunta. Can’t ask folks from too far, 
as there’s no sleeping accommodation for 
them here yet. I did think of tents, but they 
wouldn’t do in this weather ; so the people 
will just run out by the evening and run home 
by the morning locals— which happen to fn.”

“ What about music ? ”
“  The Gliederpuppes will supply that.”
‘ ‘ Who are the Gliederpuppes ? ”
“ Old German engineer chap on the State 

Railway, and his wife. They come in from 
Sandyal, bringing their instruments with them, 
Mrs. G. will thump the piano while he brays on 
his cornet. But come along to my tents for 
breakfast. You must put up with me.”

We passed those two days talking over old 
times and perfecting arrangements for the 
fandango. Matters dovetailed nicely. The 
four evening and morning locals came in and 
left within a few minutes of each other, and, as 
the four night through mails would use the old 
platform, we would not be disturbed.

My chum’s tents were pitched not far from 
the old station, and as we sat outside after 
dinner on the second night, the mail from Bom
bay came in between ten and eleven. When she 
had gone on we heard voices in altercation on 
the platform, and presently some one carrying 
a hand-lamp came towards us.

“  Who are you ? ” demanded Sparkes, as the 
individual halted and salaamed.

“ Moses Pillay, your honour, assistant station 
master. First this is occasion that I am 
privileged to address your excellence. I have 
studied up to B.A. standard, but failed for 
civil service, so----- ”

“ Confound your B.A. standard ! ” growled 
Sparkes. “  What’s that row on the platform, 
my worthy classic ? ”

“  For that only I am posting haste report to 
your honour. Sir, there is fierce contumacious 
European alighted from mail ; he has unloaded 
vast box and one bag of drugget. He is speak
ing no any language that soul comprehends, 
sir ; therefore, I am thinking that your honour
may interpret cryptological jargon. He----- ”

“ Stow your slack— not so much phrase
mongering, please ! Pity I did not know you 
before, or you’d not be such a dictionary- 
spouter. Where’s the chap now ? ”

Moses Pillay, however, was not to be denied : 
he wished to show off the results of his educa
tion “ up to B.A. standard,” so continued, 
“  On platform, your honour. He is holding 
all people in bay by unbridled ferocity of mien 
and threatening of the lumped fist-i-cuff. 
Already he has bestowed asasult with foot in
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stomach of police sergeant: miserable heathen 
is suffering grief and pain.”

" Not a Briton, by all accounts, eh ? Come 
on, Hervey, we'll go and look.”

We found a big, burly, shabbily dressed fellow 
seated on a large deal-wood case and hugging 
a carpet bag ; the station people— many carry
ing lamps— had formed a ring round him, but 
at a respectful distance. The native police 
sergeant la,y groaning on a bench, with the 
railway apothecary attending on him.

” Hey ! Parley Frongsav ? ” queried Sparkes, 
mustering all the French he knew.

The stranger shrugged his shoulders.
“ You try, Hervey/’ said my chum.
I did, but only to elicit a repetition of the 

shrug.
“ Look here,”  exclaimed Sparkes, seizing the 

man by the arm and— big though he was—  
jumping him to his feet as if he were a child, 
“  who are you at all ? ”

The fellow seemed to realise that his ques
tioner must not be trifled with. “ Parlate 
Italiana, signori ? ” he inquired civilly enough.

We shook our heads ; he scratched his, and 
then, as if drumming up his stock of English, 
he said —disjointedlv, " Two mansa— Napoli—  
oon mansa Inglezia speek— come two daysa.” 
following this up by exhibiting a dirty piece of 
paper on which was scrawled " Tomaso Zanardi, 
Bulhuri, via Jimmancherla Junction.”

“ Humph ! I see it,” observed Sparkes. 
“ One of those image-sellers you occasionally 
knock against in this country : the box contains 
his stock of saints and angels. He has come 
on ahead, and his English-speaking mate is 
following. So he kicked the police sergeant—  
did he ? ”

“ Yes, your honour,” replied Moses Pillay, 
who had constituted himself spokesman. “ As 
soon as the guard put him and his luggage 
down, sir, he showed ticket and cried many 
timesj 1 Bulhuri ! Bulhuri ! ’ and when we 
tried by medium of symbol to explain that he 
must wait for morning local, and that he better 
go to sleep on bench, he bounced all sides, sir, 
and abused us— I think— in foreign lingo. We 
all got afraid, and when police sergeant screwed 
courage and went near to coerce him, the pas
senger kicked poor man in stomach.”

“ Well, to prevent his doing more mischief 
we’ll put him in quod till his pal turns up, and 
then lug him before the sub-magistrate for 
assaulting the police. No use speaking to the 
fellow without an interpreter of some kind. 
Come along, you,” said Sparkes, signing to 
the Italian,, who followed quite docilely, for 
no doubt he recognised more than his match

in the tall Englishman who had just given big I  
a taste of his muscles. We put him and^B 
traps into the cleanest lock-up ; we gave I  
a ckarpoy or native bed to lie on, and, fumishit. I  
him with some eatables and a jug ol wateiI 
obtained from the refreshment-room, left tit I  
image merchant under charge of the police. I

In the morning we visited Zanardi, when tl* I  
police corporal reported that he had given m I  
trouble. The refreshment-room people wen I 
ordered to feed him regularly, and we awaited I 
the arrival of his companion to go into the I 
case. I

The day wore on. The decorations wen I 
completed, and finishing touches put to the 1 
floor. The good things for dinner and supper, I 
in charge of a posse of club servants, arrived I 
from Bulhuri by the afternoon local, and the I 
sun went down. As the guests would soon I 
be coming in, we two donned our dress I 
clothes— to be ready to receive them for 7.30 
dinner.

“  The State local is about due,” observed 
Sparkes, glancing at his watch as we paced the 
new platform. As he spoke, a porter handed 
him a telegram.

“ Who the dickens is this from ? ” be 
muttered, moving towards the nearest hanging 
lamp. He opened the missive, perused it, and 
then relieved his feelings with a few well-chosen 
words which were rendered all the moreexpres- 
sivebv the grim quietude of his tone.

“ What’s the row ? ” I inquired.
“ What’s the row ? Read th at! ” fumed 

Sparkes, holding the paper before my eyes.
It was a cry-off from the Gliederpuppes, who 

could not come ’.
“ That’s unfortunate ! ” I exclaimed, 

genuinely sympathising with the poor chap. 
“ What will you do ? ”

” Turn it into a Christmas-game party, unless 
I can unearth something the way of music here. 
Confound those Gliederpuppes! Why didnt 
they send their piano, at all events, on the 
chance of some fool being here to bang it 
Gapps ! ”

Gapps was a driver, converted for the non 
into gentlemen’s cloak-room attendant, hfr 
Gapps was to control the tea and coffee an 
light refreshments. Both were in their 
places.

" Yessir! ” said Gapps, doubling up.
“ Any pianists here ? ”
“ My wife plays, sir.”
“ Good ! and have you a piano ? ’’ j
“  No, sir ; we sold it some months ^°0' ,  

can play' the bones and tambourine, sir, 3 
Gapps, modestly.
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bones and 
“ Js— there—

tambourine : ” 
-piano— in —

“ Hang your 
shouted Sparkes.
-he—place ? ”

“ N o, s ir .”
« of course not ! Well, can you muster any 

musical instrument with some one to play it ? 
Cornet, flute, fiddle, concertina ? ”

“ Pedroza has an accordion, sir, but a mouse 
damaged it.”

“ Bless that mouse : Well, no others ? ” 
“ Only O'Shamus, who has a musical box, 

sir, but it is broken,” replied Gapps, suppressing 
an inclination to grin.

“ Can you whistle,
Gapps? ” queried Sparkes, 
piesently.

" Oh, yes. sir.”
“ How many of you 

drivers are off duty now ? ”
“ Including the State 

men, about seven, sir.”
“ Can any of them 

whistle ? ”
“ Oh, yes, all of them, 

sir." answered Gapps con
fidently.

“ Dance music ? in tune ? 
together ?”

Gapps’ jaw dropped.
“ N-no, sir, I think not ; 
leastaways, we’ve never 
tried. I thought you meant 
engine-whistling, sir.”

Sparkes stared at the 
man, and then, in spite 
of his vexation, burst out 
laughing, in which I joined.

“ You’re a fat-head to 
think anything of the kind. Come on, Her- 
vey," hooking my arm ; ” here’s the up local. 
Back me in facing the folks : they’ll be wild — 
I'm afraid.”

But the anticipation was worse than the 
reality. The f0UJ. trains bringing the guests 
came up within a short space of each other : 
par es aided by me— explained the quandary 

aa apologised profusely for disappointing
anri” 1 ’ v ^ r y  g o o d - p a t u r e d l y ,

agreed t o  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  g a m e s  a s  a  h a p p y

th* a er‘ B a d  a  c h e e r y  d i n n e r ,  a f t e r  w h i c h  

anH CO m pany  a d j o i n e d  t o  t h e  “  b a l l  ”  - r o o m ,  

whil pf)<>r If Ie n d  l o o k e d  d i s c o n s o l a t e l y  o n  

n C s e v e r a l c o u p le s  d u m b s h o w e d  a  w a l t z ,  a n d  

Pronounced th e  flo o r  p e r f e c t i o n .

ladv^^L rn‘ru*’ Mr. Sparkes,” said a 
wefl f oth,nB1y> “ the floor will

X iv .-J b

TWO LARGE COBRAS W ERE CLOSE BEHIND THE UNCONSCIOUS ITALIAN !

A chorus of assent, and it was decided to 
commence with a game of General Post.

We were taking up positions when a man 
bawled across the room, “ I say, Sparkes ! 
you’re wanted.”

Glancing towards the end doors I observed 
a group of constables, who, judging from their 
affrighted looks, had seen a ghost or Holofernes 
himself. Moses Pillay— bearing a lamp—  
headed them. I followed my chum to the doors 
and the guests crowded round.

“ Well, you talking-machine, what’s the 
matter now ? ” inquired Sparkes.

“ Your honour,” commenced Moses Pillay, 
on his mettle at this unprecedented opportunity 
of airing his English, and contemptuously 
waving his lamp at the cowering policemen, 
“ these effete legal limbs have deserted ward, 
averring that fearful European is indulging in 
furious bombast within confinement hold,

d o  j u s t  

a p p e a l i n g

as
in
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which has so bereft police of mother wits that 
they took heel and reported to Mr. Alvarez 
the station master that European has meta
morphosed to ancient Nicholas. Mr. Alvarez 
has ordered me to bring recreant sops to you, 
our chief superior on spot.”

The “ chief superior on spot ” eyed Moses 
Pillay as if he would have liked to eat the fellow, 
and would, no doubt, have let loose on him even 
in the presence of the ladies had I not cut in by 
asking the police in the vernacular to explain.

“ The man kept quiet, sir,” faltered the 
trembling corporal, ” till after his dinner at 
eight o’clock, when we heard him moving his 
box about the room. We deemed this no harm, 
so did not interfere ; but presently, sir, there 
came such fearful noises that we fled to the 
station master and told him that we could not 
guard a demon.”

11 Describe the noises,” I demanded, after 
translating the above for the behoof of those 
ignorant of the language.

“ Squeaks, groans, bellows, sir, all mixed up 
together ! ”

“ Let’s go and see,” suggested Sparkes, 
whereupon several of us men, taking sticks 
and hand-lamps, set out for the lock-up. Not 
a native followed.

“ I say, what the thingamy is that ? ” ex
claimed Sparkes, halting as an unusual droning 
noise fell indistinctly on our ears.

“ Your prisoner at his 1 furious bombast ' ” 
chuckled a man.

We hurried on.
" Sounds uncommonly like the Valentine 

Galop to me,” observed one of the party as we 
again paused and regarded each other inquir
ingly.

“ It’s a harmonium or something somewhere,” 
asserted another, after we had again moved 
forward.

I also recognised the Valentine, and then, 
when it was succeeded by the Guards’ Waltz, 
the truth flashed upon me.

“ Tell you what, Sparkes,”  I cried exultingly, 
“ he’s no more an image merchant than you are. 
That box contained a reed organ, which the 
fellow is amusing himself with. He’ll provide 
the dance music, or I ’m a Dutchman! ”

” If he does, I ’ll see him through his scrape 
with the police,” replied my chum. " Come 
on ; let’s squint through the rear loophole before 
\ve trot the beggar and his machine over to 
the room.”

Advancing gingerly, we made for the small 
barred window at the back of the cell, through 
which the strains of a polka mazurka were now 
floating into the night air. The aperture was

about five feet from the ground ; we crowds 
to it, and with difficulty controlled ourself 
from laughing aloud. A lantern illumined tk 
apartment; Zanardi was seated, with his profit 
towards us, on the now empty box, and on ti* 
charpoy stood a handsomely decorated, brand, 
new organ, which he was grinding. But our 
mirth was speedily cut short, for, as our eyes 
wandered about the cell, we saw the gruesome 
shapes of two large cobras— laid out straight 
on the floor— close behind the unconscious 
Italian ! A slight effort on the part of either 
reptile would enable it to strike the man oa 
almost any portion of his body ; but it was 
quite plain that at that moment the snakes, 
lured into the room by the droning music, were 
under its charm ■ Those of us who knew anv 
thing of these infernal serpents realised the 
terribly dangerous position of the poor foreigner, 
for directly he discontinued grinding, the spell 
would cease, the man would make some move
ment, and in all probability the snakes would 
sting him ! What was to be done ?

“ Look here,” whispered Sparkes, as wt 
shifted aside to consult, “  we must get him out 
of that. Won’t do to warn the beggar, for 
he’d stop grinding ; he’d not spot the snakes 
at once ; he’d not twig what we were saying, 
and the brutes would have their fangs into 
him to a certainty.”

“ Aye,” said a man, “ and the worst of it is 
he may stop at any moment of his own accord- 
with the same result.”

“ I know, and there’s not a moment to 
Two of you come with me ; there’s no room 
for more : we’ll burst open the door, jump if 
all together, and spiflicate the s n a k e s — see ?’’

Without more words Sparkes, I, and Bam. 
an engineer, crept round to the front, and de
positing our lamps on the ground prepared to 
act. The others followed— to help if necessary

” Kick together when I raise my hand, 
admonished Sparkes.

The signal came ; we kicked ; the doff 
gave ; in we rushed, and almost before d* 
startled Italian could move his fingers off d* 
organ handle we three had fallen on those sff- 
pents and pounded their lives out.

“ Now then,’’ panted the delighted Sparks- 
slapping the still dumbfounded foreigner ® 
the back, “ you’ve done your term! *ot 
are just the fellow we want, so come atohf 
Oh, that’s all right,” added my friend as 
organ-man with tears in his eyes addressed 

in voluble Italian. Though not co m preh en  

a word, we understood that he was than 
us for saving him from the snakes, for our ® 
of dealing with those two reptiles must ha
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convinced him ^iat they 
were of a highly dan
gerous species. We all 
tallied on, lifted the in
strument, and returned 
in triumph to the new 
station, where, after ap
peasing the curiosity of 
the guests, Sparkes in
stalled Zanardi at his 
machine in a corner of 
the ball-room, signed to 
him to grind away, and 
lot dancing began forth
with. I have no space 
to describe that enjoy
able night. The organ 
played only dance music 
of all kinds ; it. indeed, 
proved a veritable god
send, and my chum’s 
festivity, which had 
threatened to be a com
parative fiasco so far as 
dancing was concerned, 
turned out an unquali
fied success.

Day dawned: like all 
things, the dance came 
to an end, and, in due 
course, we saw the guests 
off by their respective 
trains. Zanardi was left 
to hunker wherever he 
liked, while we, weary 
but happy, tumbled into 
bed, and slept till late.

On awaking in the 
afternoon we were in
formed that the police 
sergeant was better, also 
that another foreigner 
had arrived by the up- 
day train, and was now 
wth Zanardi at the new 
station. Hurrying over breakfast we went 
êross and found the two together. Zanardi
US . âve his story, for at our ap-

the new-comer swept the ground 
“ his somhrero-like hat and said, " Gentil- 
ns, my name ees Guiseppe Potterelli ; I 

von ,Soree ^ at thees man deed trouble to 
y „ i.1 y°u weel pardon to heem.”
"The ,COurse • ” replied Sparkes heartily. 
♦k_ C aP he kicked is all square, so I ’ll seethere

for om- dan̂ *S',rUrn̂ US ^  furnishing the music
l i no bother made. Your fellow quite

SIM ULTANEOUSLY WE BOUNDED IN AND  THE FLOOR BECAME 
COVERED WITH MUTILATED SERPENTS.

“ Ah, sare,” resumed Pottcrelli with feeling. 
“ he has told me the snayk ! You gentilmans 
deed save hees life ! I and he do pray Sancta 
Maria bless you ”

" Never mind that. Tell us what you chaps 
are doing here.”

A t this, Potterelli produced some papers 
from which— coupled with his own explana
tions— we gathered that the men were taking 
the organ to the Rajah of Chippuldroog, a 
small native state near Bulhuri. The Rajah had 
ordered the instrument of a Neapolitan firm, giv
ing instructions that it should play English dance
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tunes, and that two men should accompany 
the organ to India on a fixed salary under agree
ment for a year ; one— which was Potterelli- 
to speak English, know all about the mechanism 
of the machine, and be capable of repairing 
and tuning it ; the other— Zanardi— as an 
assistant to the former. Pottcrelli, who had 
been detained at Bombay, sent on Zanardi 
with the organ ; he following later.

“ I ’ve heard of the beggar,” observed Sparkes, 
alluding to the Chippuldroog Rajah. “ He is 
a rich young ass, who has just succeeded his 
father, and is going in for entertaining Euro
peans, so he has supplied himself with ready
made dance music bv importing this blessed 
thing.” •

“ Have we permecsion, sare, to go to our 
way ? ” now asked Potterelli.

‘ ‘ Hold on till to-morrow. I ’ll make it 
worth your while.”

*' Ver good, sare : weel you geeve anoder 
danze thees eveening ? ”

“ You be shot— no ! ”
I ‘wondered what was coming.
“ Look here. Hervey.” said Sparkcs. taking 

me aside, “ I want to chaw up those cobras.”
“ So you did. last night.”
“ Two ; but I ’m sure there are lots more of 

them.”
“ Most probably : there are holes enough.” 
“ And if we give them another tune-up with 

the organ they’d come out arid become obfus
cated, like the two first. Easier than digging 
them out.”

“ Suppose so. What are you going to do ? ” 
“ Lug this thing back now to the lock-up, 

get one of these chaps to grind, and we go for 
the snakes as we did last night.”

“ Nonsense ! ” I exclaimed angrily. “ Do 
you think after the risk he unconsciously ran 
that Zanardi would incur it again— with his 
eyes open, he or the other fellow ? ”

“ I ’ll ask them.” ■
He put the question, and, as I expected, both 

men firmly refused to do the needful— for any 
money.

" Hang it then ! I’ll wind the machine if 
you’ll nip in and help me to smash the varmints, 
Hervey."

I gazed at him, stupefied. I knew the man 
to be plucky to the verge of insanity ; I knew 
him to be pig-headed to a degree ; but in this 
instance he proposed out-heroding Herod. At 
the same time, I realised that nothing on earth 
would divert him from the foolhardy venture, 
and he had made up his mind for this one.

“ All right,” I said resignedly, for, it being 
practically an impossibility to prevent him

from embarking on the escapade, the best thi 
to do was to share it with him. I had bê  
obliged to adopt this course before.

To be brief, we had the organ toted back to 
that cell, the Italians remaining where thn 
were. W’e carried stout bamboo sticks, and 
Sparkes’ Mohammedan peon, whom 1 ^  
enlisted for the enterprise, was similarly armed. 
Alvarez, Gapps. and others wanted to join 
but mv chum would have none of ih>m' 
there would be no space for more than three 
We placed the organ in the same position, and 
all the conditions resembled those of the pn 
vious night except that there was no door to 
break down, and we had day-light. I and the 
peon were to lurk close by outside within sighted 
Sparkes, and were to dash in as soon as be 
ceased winding. All ready, my chum com
menced to grind, keeping to one tune over and 
over again lest he should cause a stoppage br 
bungling the changing gear. My eyes com
manded most of the interior of that room, and I 
had not been staring into it for long ere I sai 
snake after snake slowly issuing from boh 
and crevices at the foot of the walls, and laying 
themselves straight on the ground! From 
where I stood I could count five ; how many 
more were hidden from my view I could not 
tell. I anxiously awaited the cessation of the 
music : it would take us three all we knew to 
kill even five lethargised snakes before they 
reco\ cred their wits, I trembled for my friend: 
but he sat on— turning the handle, and with 
such a grin of contentment on his face that 1 
could have shied my stick at him. More snake 
crawled out : how many there were altogether 
I dreaded to think : wc must kill every one- 
though they numbered twenty, for, immediately 
the music stopped, the brutes would be all 
alive again. At last the music ceased; op 
jumped Sparkes with his stick ; simultaneously 
I and the peon bounded in. " Thwack! 
Thwack! T h w ack!” here. "Thwack 
Thwack ! Thwack ! ” there and everywhere: 
the floor became covered with mutilated serpents 
wriggling and whipping about in their dead 
throes. We hopped, we jumped, we skipped”  
collided ; but “ Thwack ! Thwack 1 Thwack- 
we gave the finishing coups de grdee, and 
till the last cobra lay motionless did we desist 

“ Come, after that I vote we go and have sot* 
tea,” remarked my friend— cool as a cucumber 

Can a leopard change his spots ? Could Spark 
ever be any one but Sparkes ? I trow not- 

Fearing lest he should take it into his 
to repeat the experiment, I quietly gave 3 
to Potterelli to clear off wi thout beat of ™ 
by the night mail. He acted on that hm



PLATINUM PRINTING.
S we turn over the pages of the family 

album it comes home to us that the 
ordinary silver printing-out process 
is very far from perfect as judged by 

the standard of the durability of the photo
graphic image. Portraits dating from the 
time when men wore baggy trousers and bowler 
hats of very curly brim, while the ladies did 
penance in tight skirts, are generally much 
the worse for keeping ; and prints of equal age 
that have been exposed to daylight are often 
so faded as to be fit only for the bonfire. The 
fact is that, unless silver prints are very care- 
luliy washed, their life must be short; and 
since washing them properly is a lengthy, and 
sometimes troublesome, business, there are 
temptations to scamp it. Even professional 
work leaves a lot to be desired in this respect.

Now, though for many purposes silver P. O. 
Paper is excellent, it cannot compare with 
patinum paper in point of permanence of 
usage. Pure platinum is the most unchange- 
a e of metals. For photographic purposes it 
15 combincd with other elements which can 
eas y be entirely removed ; so that the finished 
Prmt eonsists only of pure metal on pure paper.

* ave *lerc no stubborn salts to deal with 
fiUCft ^  3re *ormed when a silver image is 
xe y hypophosphite of sodium. A platinum 

n nught retain its freshness for

.j H u n d r e d s  o f - Y e a r s

otĥ -6- PaPer " ere protected from damp and 
°ther '"lunous influences.

rtistically. again, this medium is superior

to silver P.O.P. The beautiful grey and black 
tones attainable have a delicate softness which 
even bromide paper cannot show ; and the 
sepia platinum paper gives a fine range o f ' 
browns. Really good platinum prints are, in
deed, delightful to look upon.

The amateur will, during the darker months 
especially, appreciate another feature of plati
num paper, viz,, that it prints much more 
rapidly than P.O.P.— say, in half the time.

So much for the
A d v a n t a g e s  o f  P l a t i n u m .

To deal quite fairly with the subject I should 
mention that unused platinum paper is easily 
destroyed by damp, and there
fore must be preserved most 
carefully in special tins, called 
“ calcium tubes,”  divided by a 
perforated zinc plate into two 
compartments ; the smaller to 
hold chloride (not carbide) of 
calcium, which greedily absorbs 
any moisture present in the tin ; 
the larger, for the storage of 
paper. A cap fits on each end, 
and broad rubber bands (lengths 
cut from an old cycle inner tube 
act admirably, as I have said be
fore) are kept over the joints to 
prevent the ingress of air.

During printing also the paper 
Must be Protected from D amp.

Not only should frame and 
negative be dry, but a water-

CALCIUM TUBE 
FOR PLATINUM 

PAPER.
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proof pad of rubber, celluloid or oiled paper 
must be placed between the paper and the back 
of the frame. In short, omit no precaution 
which may serve to keep the paper dry.

Platinum printing can hardly be recom
mended to the absolute beginner, since it 
requires a good deal of judgment ; and a 
preliminary canter with P.O.P. will, therefore, 
be useful. The image appears as a faint purple 
on the yellow background of the paper. Details 
are very faint, until after development. E x
perience alone will enable you to decide when 
the print is ready for removal from the frame :

• not but that such experience can soon be ac
quired.

Platinum paper is about
T wice as Expensive as P.O.P., 

size for size. This is a further reason for taking 
special care of it.

Any one who has done much platinum print
ing will say that the pros outweigh the cons. 
The amateur desirous of keeping a record in 
album form of his best work should certainly 
for that purpose abjure P.O.P. in favour of 
platinum. For prints exposed to daylight it 

. is even more valuable.

T he Process of Platinum P rinting 
differs from the methods used for P.O.P. and 
bromide papers, though it has features in 
common with both. If falls into three stages :

{i ) Printing (by daylight).
(2) Development of the faint image in a solu

tion of Oxalate of Potassium.
(3) Clearing of the iron salts from the paper

in a bath of highly diluted Hydrochloric
Acid.

From first to last the making and finishing 
of a platinum print may, under favourable 
circumstances, occupy less than an hour. The 
various operations will be described more fully 
in next month’s issue.

T he Outfit for Platinum Work.

Its completeness must, of course, depend on 
the means of the worker. The following is 
a pretty full list of necessaries for half-plate 
size. Prices are appended.

Calcium tube, is. 6d.
Chloride of Calcium, $d.
Enamelled iron developing dish (deep), 7J x 

5 inches, is. 6d.
Three porcelain dishes (deep), for clearing. 

7J x 5 inches, 3s.
Special thermometer in wood casing for testing 

heat of solutions, is. 6d.
4-oz. dropping bottle for Hydrochloric Acid, 

6d.

3 wide-mouthed bottles (40-oz.) for 
2S. 6d. Rubber in backing-sheets for 
frame, 1 \d. each. Dishes and bottles should 
labelled and reserved rigidly for their respective
uses.

Platinum Paper

is sold in sealed tins. The best makes at 
those of the Platinotype Co. ; the Ilford Co 
(“ Platona ” ), and the Kodak Co. The first- 
named firm gives, perhaps, the widest choice- 
smooth or rough ; thick or thin ; black tones 
or sepia tones ; hot-bath or cold-bath pa pen 
It also sells sensitised muslin, linen, and sateen. 
I would recommend the beginner to select 
smooth, ■ black-tone, cold-bath paper, ready- 
cut to the desired size.

Chemicals.
The proper developing salts are sold in 

packets. A quantity sufficient to make 32 01 
of solution costs about is. 3d. For those’ 
prefer to mix their own solutions the 
will prove a good formula for grey and black 
tones:

Oxalate of Potassium, 2 oz.
Phosphate of Potassium, J oz.
Water (distilled or filtered rain), 14 oz.
The only other chemicals necessary are putt 

hydrochloric acid and glycerine.
Note.— Correspondents using a worn It 

plume must always give their real names and 
addresses, since sometimes, owing to want of 
space, answers can be sent through the post only.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

“  C l u b i t e . ” — S o r r y  I  f o r g o t  t o  answer yotf 
q u e r y  l a s t  m o n t h .  M e t o l  b y  it s e lf  is too rapid, 
g i v i n g  a  g r e a t  d e a l o f  d e t a i l,  b u t  n o  density. 1* 
s h o u ld , th e r e fo r e , b e  u s e d  In  co n ju n c tio n  with » 
s lo w  a g e n t  g i v i n g  g o o d  d e n s it y .  Hydrolrinow 
is  u s u a l l y  s e le c te d . Y o u  w ill  h a v e  seen my Rj 
m a r k s  a b o u t  R o d in a l  in  o u r  O c t o b e r  issue, sol 

n e e d n ’ t  r e fe r  t o  t h is  d e v e lo p e r  h e re . ,
E. V o w l e s . — I t  is  q u i t e  s a fe  t o  h a v e  plenty *  

l i g h t  i f  t h e  l i g h t  is  r e a l l y  n o n - a c t in ic .  W ith ortho
c h r o m a t i c  p la te s , h o w e v e r ,  y o u  s h o u ld  work wit 
a s  l i t t l e  l i g h t  a s  p o s s ib le ,  s in c e  t h e y  are sensitr 
t o  y e l l o w  a n d  re d  t o  a  c e r t a in  e x t e n t .  What y »  
w a n t  fo r  a  d a r k  r o o m  is  a  g o o d  s u p p ly  of Mg 
w h i c h  c a n  b e  e a s i ly  c o n t r o l le d ,  s in c e  some pi®' 
w ill  b e a r  m o r e  i l lu m in a t io n  t h a n  th is.

Inquirer.— N o  1 i t  w o u ld  b e  im possible t o ;  
p la in  w i t h o u t  a  l o t  o f  v e r b i a g e  o r  several dug™ "5 
h o w  th e  ir is  s to p  w o r k s .  D o n ’ t  b o th e r  about 1 

B l a c k - a n d - T a n . — R e m o v e  film s from cam®* 

a n d  p a c k  c a r e f u lly  in  o ile d  p a p e r .  D e v ®l0P. „|d 
p y r o - s o d a .  T h e r e  is  n o  r e a s o n  w h y  results ^ 
n o t  b e  s a t i s f a c t o r y ,  t h o u g h  film s  d o  n ot k y 
w e ll a s  p la t e s ,  a n d  t h e  s o o n e r  y o u  ta c k le  
e x p o s u r e  t h e  b e t t e r .  P h o t o s  e n c lo s e d  are q ^ 
g o o d ,  t h o u g h  u n d e r p r in t e d .  E x p o s u r e  se 

h a v e  b e e n  c o r r e c t .



A STORY OF THE KLONDIKE GOLDFIELDS. Illustrated by R. Catoa W oodrille.

[The better to  u n d e r s ta n d  t h is  s t o r y ,  t h e  r e a d e r  
is advised, before s t a r t i n g  it ,  t o  c o n s u l t  t h e  E d i t o r i a l  
paragraph on " C la im - J u m p in g .” ]

ALT MASTERS is not a very large boy, 
but there is manliness in his make-up, 
and he himself, although he does 

not know a great deal that most boys know, 
knows much that other boys do not know. 
He has never seen a train of cars nor an elevator 
in his life, and for that matter he has never 
once looked upon a corn-field, a plough, a cow,

1 or even a chicken. He has never had a pair 
of shoes on his feet, nor gone to a picnic or a 
party, nor talked to a girl. But he has seen 
the sun at midnight, watched the ice-jams on 
one of the mightiest of rivers, and played 
oeneath the northern lights, the one white 
child in thousands of square miles of frozen 
wilderness.

Walt has walked all the fourteen years of his 
e m sun-tanned, moose-hide moccasins, and 
e,^n S° t° the Indian camps and " talk big ” 

the men. and trade calico and beads with 
* en\ *or fheir precious furs. He can make 
sh<v* W’t 1̂0ut baking-powder, yeast, of hops, 
dri k moose at three hundred yards, and 

VC e wild wolf-dogs fifty miles a day on 
tl»= packed trail. 1

t of all, he has a good heart, and is not

afraid of the darkness and loneliness, of man 
or beast or thing. His father is a good man. 
strong and brave, and Walt is growing up like 
him.

Walt was born a thousand miles or so down 
the Yukon, in a trading-post below the Ram
parts. After his mother died, his father and he 
came on up the river, step by step, from camp 
to camp, till now they are settled down on 
the Mazy May Creek in the Klondike country. 
Last year they and several others had spent 
much toil and time on the Mazy May, and 
endured great hardships ; the creek, in turn, 
was just beginning to show up its richness and 
to reward them for their heavy labour. But 
with the news of their discoveries, strange men 
began to come and go through the short days 
and long nights, and many unjust things they 
did to the men who had worked so long upon 
the creek.

Si Hartman had gone away on a moose- 
hunt, to return and find new stakes driven 
and his claim jumped. George Lukens and 
his brother had lost their claims in a like manner, 
having delayed too long on the way to Dawson 
to record them. In short, it was the old story, 
and quite a number of the earnest, industrious 
prospectors had suffered similar losses.

But Walt Masters’ father had recorded his



2 3 2 THE CAPTAIN.

claim at the start, so Walt had nothing to fear 
now that his father had gone on a short trip 
up the White River prospecting for quartz. 
Walt was well able to stay by himself in the 
cabin, cook his three meals a day, and look 
after things. Not only did he look after his 
father’s claim, but he had agreed to keep an eye 
on the adjoining one of Loren Hall, who had 
started for Dawson to record it.

Loren Hall was an old man, and he had no 
dogs, so he had to travel very slowly. After 
he had been gone some time, word came up the 
river that he had broken through the ice at 
Rosebud Creek and frozen his feet so badly 
that he would not be able to travel for a couple 
of weeks. Then Walt Masters received the 
news that old Loren was nearly all right again, 
and about to move on afoot for Dawson as 
fast as a weakened man could.

Walt was worried, however ; the claim was 
liable to be jumped at any moment because of 
this delay, and a fresh stampede had started in 
on the Mazy May. He did not like the looks of 
the newcomers, and one day, when five of them 
came by with crack dog-teams and the lightest 
of camping outfits, he could sec that they were 
prepared to make speed, and resolved to keep 
an eye on them. So he locked up the cabin 
and followed them, being at the same time 
careful to remain hidden.

He had not watched them long before he 
was sure that they were professional stampeders, 
bent on jumping all the claims in sight. Walt 
crept along the snow at the rim of the creek 
and saw them change many stakes, destroy old 
ones, and set up new ones.

In the afternoon, with Walt always trailing 
on their heels, they came back down the creek, 
unharnessed their dogs, and went into camp 
within two claims of his cabin. When he saw 
them make preparations to cook, he hurried 
home to get something to eat himself, and then 
hurried back. He crept so close that he could 
hear them talking quite plainly, and by pushing 
the underbrush aside he could catch occasional 
glimpses of them. They had finished eating 
and were smoking round the fire.

“ The creek is all right, boys,” a large, black- 
bearded man, evidently the leader, said, "  and 
I think the best thing we can do is to pull out 
to-night. The dogs can follow the trail ; 
besides, it’s going to be moonlight. What say 
you ? ”

“ But it’s going to be beastly cold,” objected 
one of the party. “ It’s forty below zero now.”

“ An’ sure, can’t ye keep warm by jumpin’ 
off the sleds an’ runnin' afther the dogs ? ” 
cried an Irishman. " An’ who wouldn’t ?

'get
and

The creek’s as rich as a United States mint 
Faith, it ’s an ilegant chanst to be gettin’ a run 
fer yer money ! An’ if ye don’t run, it’s mebt# 
you’ll not get the money at all, at all."

“ That’s it,” said the leader. “ If we can 
to Dawson and record, we’re rich men 
there’s no telling who’s been sneaking alonj 
in our tracks, watching us, and perhaps no, 
off to give the alarm. The thing for us to do 
is to rest the dogs a bit, and then hit the trail 
hard as we can. What do you say ?"

Evidently the men had agreed with their 
leader, for Walt Masters could hear nothing 
but the rattle of the tin dishes . which were 
being washed. Peering out cautiously, he 
could see the leader studying a piece of paper. 
Walt knew what it was at a glance—a list 
all the unrecorded claims on Mazy May. An; 
man could get these lists by applying to the 
gold commissioner at Dawson.

“ Thirty-two,” the leader said, lifting hk 
face to the men. “ Thirty-two isn’t recorded, 
and this is thirty-three. Come on ; let’s take 
a look at it. I saw somebody had been working 
on it when we came up this morning.”

Three of the men went with him, leaving one 
to remain in camp. Walt crept carefully after 
them till they came to Loren Hall’s shaft. One ; 
of the men went down and built a fire on the : 
bottom to thaw out the frozen gravel, while the 
others built another fire on the dump and melted 
water in a couple of gold-pans. This they 
poured into a piece of canvas stretched between 
two logs, used by Loren Hall in which to wash 
his gold.

In a short time a couple of buckets of dirt 
were sent up by the man in the shaft, and Walt 
could see the others grouped anxiously about 
their leader as he proceeded to wash it. When 
this was finished, they stared at the broad 
streak of black sand and yellow gold grains oa 
the bottom of the pan, and one of them ailed 
excitedly for the man who had remained in 
camp to come. Loren Hall had struck it rich, 
and his claim was not yet recorded. It ***■  
plain that they were going to jump it.

Walt lay in the snow, thinking rapidly, “e 
was only a boy, but in the face of the threat- 
tened injustice to old lame Loren Hall he f 
that he must do something. He waited a 
watched, with his mind made up, till he saw be 
men begin to square up new stakes. Then 
crawled away till out of hearing, and broke m® 
a run for the camp of the stampeders. W s 
father had taken their own dogs with ® 
prospecting, and the boy knew how impossi 
it was for him to undertake the s e v e n t y  ni' 
to Dawson without the aid of dogs.
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Gaining the camp, lie picked out, with an 
c rienccd eye, the easiest running sled and 
started to harness up the stampeders’ dogs. 
There were three teams of six each, and from 
these he chose ten of the best. Realising how 
necessary it was to have a good head-dog, he 
strove to discover a leader amongst them ; 
but he had little time in 
which to do it. for he 
could hear the voices 
of the returning men.
By the time the team 
was in shape and every
thing ready, the claim- 
jumpers came into sight 
tn an open place not 
more than a hundred 
cards from the trail, 
which ran down the bed 
of the creek. They cried 
out to Walt, but instead 
of giving heed to them 
he grabbed up one of 
their fur sleeping-robes 
which lav loosely in the 
snow, and leaped upon 
the sled.

“ Mush ! Hi : Mush 
on 1 ” he cried to the 
animals, snapping the 
kecn-lashed whip among 
them.

The dogs s p r a n g  
against the yoke-straps, 
and the sled jerked under 
way so suddenly as to 
almost throw him off.
Then it curved into the 
creek, poising perilously 
on one runner. He was . 
almost breathless with 
suspense, when it finally 
righted with a bound 
and sprang ahead again.
The creek bank was high 
and he could not see the 
jnen, although lie could 
hear their cries and knew 
they were running to cut 

off. He did not 
" 7 °  what would happen if they

heart ’ llC ÛSt c'un8 to the sled, his 
ating wildly, and watched the snow-rim 

01 the bank above him.
flvino 7 7  0ver this snow-rim came the 
straight*  ̂ °* tlle Irishman, who had leaped
caPture it* 7  Sled in a desPerate attempt to 

: but he was an instant too late.

Striking on the very rear of it, he was thrown 
from his feet, backward, into the snow. ' Yet. 
with the quickness of a cat, he had clutched 
the end of the sled with one hand, turned over, 
and was dragging behind on his breast, swear
ing at the boy and threatening all kinds of 
terrible things if he did not stop the dogs ; but

OVER THE SNOW-RIM.CAME THE FLYING BODY OF THE IRISHMAN.

Walt cracked him sharply across the knuckles 
with the butt of the dog-whip till he let go.

It was eight miles from Walt’s claim to the 
Yukon— eight very crooked miles, for the creek 
wound back and forth like a snake, “ tying 
knots in itself," as George Lukens said. And 
because it was so crooked the dogs could not 
get up their best speed, while the sled ground



234 THE CAPTAIN.

heavily on its side against the curves, now to 
the right, now to the left.

Travellers who had come up and down the 
Mazy May on foot, with packs on their backs, 
had declined to go round all the bends, and 
instead had made short cuts across the narrow 
necks of creek bottom. Two of his pursuers 
had gone back to harness the remaining dogs, 
but the others took advantage of these short

WALT TURNED FIERCELY UPON THEM WITH HIS WHIP.

cuts, running on foot, and before he knew it 
they had almost overtaken him.

“ H alt! ” they cried after him. " Stop, or 
we’ll shoot! ”

But Walt only yelled the harder at the dogs, 
and dashed round the bend with a couple of 
revolver bullets singing after him. At the next 
bend they had drawn up closer still, and the 
bullets struck uncomfortably near to him ; but 
at this point the Mazy May straightened out 
and ran for half a mile as the crow flies. Here

the dogs stretched out in their long Wo[[- 
swing, and the stampeders, quickly win  ̂
slowed down and waited for their own sled to 
come up.

Looking over his shoulder, Walt reasoned 
that they had not given up the chase for good 
and that they would soon be after him again! 
So he wrapped the fur robe about him to shot 
out the stinging air, and lay fiat on the empty 

sled, encouraging the dogs, 
as he well knew how.

At last, twisting ab
ruptly between two river 
islands, he came upon 
the mighty Yukon sweep
ing grandly to the nonh 
He could not see from 
bank to bank, and in the 
quick-falling twilight it 
loomed a great white sea 
of frozen stillness. There 
was not a sound, save 
the breathing of the dogs, 
and the churn of the steel- 
shod sled.

No snow had fallen lor 
several weeks, and the 
traffic had packed the 
main-river trail till it was 
hard and glassy as glare 
ice. Over this the sled 
flew along, and the dogs 
kept the trail fairly well 
although Walt quickly 
discovered that he had 
made a mistake in choos 
ing the leader. As they 
were driven in single file 
without reins, he had to 
guide them by his voice, 
and it was evident the 
h e a d - d o g  had never 
learned the meaning of 
“ gee” and "haw.” He 
hugged the inside of the 
curves too closely, often 
forcing his comrades be

hind him into the soft snow, while several times 
he thus capsized the sled.

There was no wind, but the speed at which 
he travelled created a bitter blast, and with 
the thermometer down to forty below, this bit 
through fur and flesh to the very bones. Aware 
that if he remained constantly upon the sW 
he would freeze to death, and knowing 
practice of Arctic travellers, Walt shorten 
up one of the lashing-thongs, and whenever

i

he felt chilled, seized hold of it, jumped
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and ran b e h in d  t i l l  w a r m t h  w a s  r e s t o r e d .  

Then he w o u ld  c l i m b  o n  a n d  r e s t  t i l l  t h e  p r o c e s s  

had to  be r e p e a t e d .

L o ok ing b a c k  h e  c o u l d  s e e  t h e  s le d  o f  h i s  

pursuers, d r a w n  b y  e i g h t  d o g s ,  r i s i n g  a n d  f a l l i n g  

over th e ic e  h u m m o c k s  l i k e  a  b o a t  in  a  s e a w a y .  

The I r is h m a n  a n d  t h e  b l a c k - b e a r d e d  l e a d e r  w e r e  

with it. t a k i n g  t u r n s  in  r u n n i n g  a n d  r i d i n g .

Night fell, and in the blackness of the first 
hour or so Walt toiled desperately with his 
dogs. On account of the poor lead-dog, they 
were continually floundering off the beaten 
track into the soft snow, and the sled was as 
often riding on its side or top as it was in the 
proper way. This work and strain tried his 
strength sorely. Had he not been in such 
haste he could have avoided much of it, but he 
feared the stampeders would creep up in 
the darkness and overtake him. However, he 
could occasionally hear them yelling to their 
dogs, and knew from the sounds that they were 
coming up very slowly.

When the moon rose he was off Sixty Mile, and 
Dawson was only fifty miles away. He was 
almost exhausted, and breathed a sigh of relief as 
he climbed on the sled again. Looking back, he 
saw his enemies had crawled up within four 
hundred yards. At this space they remained, 
a black speck of motion on the white river- 
breast. Strive as they would, they could not 
shorten this distance, and strive as he would 
he could not increase it.

Walt had now discovered the proper lead- 
dog, and he knew he could easily run away from 
them if he could only change the bad leader 
for the good one. But this was impossible, 
for a moment’s delay, at the speed they were 
running, would bring the men behind upon him.

When he was off the mouth of Rosebud 
Creek, just as he was topping a rise, the report 
of a gun and the ping of a bullet on the ice 
beside him, told him that they were this time 
shooting at him with a rifle. And from then 
on, as he cleared the summit of each ice-jam, 
he stretched flat on the leaping sled till the , 
nfle-shot from the rear warned him that he was 
safe till the next ice-jam was reached.

Now it is very hard to lie on a moving sled, 
jumping and plunging and yawing like a boat 
before the wind, and to shoot through the 
eceiving moonlight at an object four hundred 

yards away on another moving sled performing 
equally wild antics. So it is not to be wondered 
1 ^feck-bearded leader did not hit him.

‘ter several hours of this, during which, 
P*r aps, a score of bullets had struck about 

m, their ammunition began to give out and 
eir r̂e slackened. They took greater care.

and only whipped a shot at him at the most 
favourable opportunities. He was also begin
ning to leave them behind, the distance slowly 
increasing to six hundred yards.

Lifting clear on the crest of a great jam off 
Indian River, Walt Masters met with his first 
accident. A bullet sang past his ears, and 
struck the bad lead-dog.

The poor brute plunged in a heap, with the 
rest of the team on top of him.

Like a flash Walt was by the leader. Cutting 
the traces with his hunting-knife, -he dragged 
the dying animal to one side and straightened 
out the team.

He glanced back. The other sled was coming 
up like an express train. With half the dogs 
still over their traces, he cried "Mush o n ! ” 
and leaped up>on the sled just as the pursuing 
team dashed abreast of him.

The Irishman was just preparing to spring 
for him— they were so sure they had him that 
they did not shoot— when Walt turned fiercely 
up>on them with his whip.

He struck at their faces, and men must save 
their faces with their hands. So there was no 
shooting just then. Before they could recover 
from the hot rain of blows. Walt reached out 
from his sled, catching their wheel-dog by the 
fore-legs in midspring, and throwing him heavily. 
This brought the whole team into a snarl, 
capsizing the sled and tangling his enemies up 
beautifully.

Away Walt flew, the runners of his sled 
fairly screaming as they bounded over the 
frozen surface. And what had seemed an 
accident, proved to be a blessing in disguise. 
The proper lead-dog was now to the fore, and 
he stretched low to the trail and whined with 
joy as he jerked his comrades along.

By the time he reached Ainslie’s Creek, 
seventeen miles from Dawson, Walt had left 
his pursuers, a tiny speck, far behind. At 
Monte Cristo Island he could no longer see 
them. And at Swede Creek, just as daylight 
was silvering the pines, he ran plump into the 
camp of old Loren Hall.

Almost as quick as it takes to tell it, Loren 
had his sleeping-furs rolled up, and had joined 
Walt on the sled. They permitted the dogs 
to travel more slowly, as there was no sign of 
the chase in the rear, and just as they pulled up 
at the gold commissioner’s office in Dawson, 
Walt, who had kept his eyes open to the last, 
fell asleep.

And because of what Walt Masters did on 
this night, the men of the Yukon have become 
very proud of him, and always speak of him 
now as the King of Mazy May.



T H E

LAMPS.

IN this, the darkest month of the year, 
the subject of lamps is a suitable one 
to treat. Thanks to the acetylene 
gas flame, which, on account of its 

small size, can be set at the focus of a small 
parabolic reflector, we have a light which 
utterly eclipses that of the old oil-lamp, and 
dispels the greatest inconvenience of night
riding, i.e., being uncertain as to what is imme
diately ahead. The bluish acetylene rays pick 
out the grass on both sides of the road with 
astonishing - clearness, show stones in relief, 
and puddles as dark patches, and enable us 
to see an object further off than the distance 
required to bring the cycle to rest. All this 
is effected by a flame of less than half a square 
inch in area, backed by a proper reflector.

O i l  v. A c e t y l e n e .

I don’t suppose that my readers have any 
doubts about the superiority of the gas-lamp. 
In favour of oil-lamps may be urged (i) that 
they do not require attention so often ; (2) 
that they are lighter; (3) that oil is more easily 
procurable anywhere than carbide of calcium. 
The first argument is discounted, however, 
by the fact that wicks become foul and oil 
becomes stale. The second need not be taken 
seriously, as no sensible person minds carrying 
a few ounces extra if they mean the difference 
between semi-darkness and proper illumina
tion. The third will be increasingly weakened 
by the greater prevalence of acetylene lamps.

Under the head of cleanliness acetylene scores 
heavily. The messiness of an oil-lamp is 
horrible. With carbide one need scarcely 
soil one’s fingers. Re-charging becomes, with 
habit, the matter of a minute or so. An old 
knife kept handy wherewith to remove the spent 
chemical, an old tooth-brush for cleaning up the 
wall of the carbide chamber, and a box to throw 
the rubbish into, is all you want to make the 
operation simple and speedy. An acetylene

lamp, moreover, may be upset or deliberately 
laid on its side without causing oily troubles.

As R e g a r d s  L i g h t -g i v i n g  P o w e r  

the oil-lamp is “ nowhere.” Quite recently 
I tested the acetylene lamp I habitually use 
against an oil-lamp that does duty on a friend's 
machine. I found by the simple oil-spot-on-a- 
screen method that my lamp was one hundred 
and ten times more effective than the other; 
which means that it would show an object 
ten yards away as easily as the other would 

- show it at one yard! Of course, a new oil- 
lamp of a first-class pattern would be much 
more effective proportionately ; but no rival 
of the acetylene.

C

SHOWING THE WATER CHAMBER F, VALVE C. 

AND CARBIDE d lX M B E R  D

The gas passes through the perforator! plate B arn 1 felt 
pnd to the burner. The plate L and the spring , 

attached keep the carbide from rattling 
about in the chamber.
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Troubles W i t h  A c e t y l e n e  L a m p s  

„ allv arise from one of four causes:
U,(i) A choked water-supply.— This can be 
detected if the carbide chamber is removed 
and the valve turned on. If the drops do 
not fall regularly, remove the valve spindle, 
•lean the tip. and also pass a fine wire through 
Ihe seating, scraping the sides very lightly.

(2) Clogged burner or gas channels.— If the 
burner refuses to light, or gives a very feeble 
flame, and you hear the gas forcing its way 
through the water-valve and water, you .may 
be sure that the burner or the gas channels 
need cleaning out. Sometimes only one hole 
in the burner is choked. The other then shoots 
out a long pencil of flame which is apt to 
damage the reflector. When over-hauling 
vour lamp, detach the plate which forms the 
roof of the carbide holder, clean out all 
the perforations, and brush the pad which 
lies between it and the body of the lamp to act 
as a strainer. This pad should be replaced 
occasionallv. as it becomes saturated with water 
and carbide. Some lamps have on the gas- 
pipe leading to the burner a nozzle to which an 
inflator can be attached to force air through 
the passages at high pressure. If a clogged 
burner cannot be cleaned out thus, it must be 
replaced : wherefore I advise you to carry a 
spare one always in your wallet.

(3) Too large a charge of carbide.— As the 
chemical unites with water it disintegrates and 
swells. So that, if the chamber is more than half 
filled with dry carbide,, the air-space becomes 
contracted, and the flame burns unsteadily. 
Also, the action of water on the carbide becomes 
irregular.

(4) A fourth possible, trouble— not a fre
quent one, however,— is a leak in the chamber. 
This is easily discovered by allowing gas to 
generate and submerging the lamp in water 
till the chamber is covered.

E c o n o m y  i s  C o n s u l t e d  

by turning off the water some time before 
you mean to stop: and also by reducing the 
flame while walking up a hill, when the need for

a strong light exists no longer. You will save 
your burners if you make it a practice to blow 
out the lamp, and never allow it to burn out, as 
a gradually dying flame deposits the products of 
imperfect combustion round and in the burner 
holes.

W h a t  t o  B u y . .

There' are so many acetylene lamps now on 
the market that the purchaser has a large 
choice. I am strongly of the opinion that, in 
the long run, it pays well to get a somewhat 
expensive lamp, by a good maker, because it is 
well made in the first instance, and also the 
parts can be bought whenever a renewal is 
necessary. With a cheap article the parts, if 
procurable, are often so expensive in propor
tion that the owner prefers to throw the old 
lamp away and get another. A capital lamp 
is Lucas’s “ Acetyphote.” It costs 12s. 6d. 
(I quote Gamage’s prices), and is rather heavy 
(2 lb.), but gives a brilliant “ light, employs 
a most efficient method of clamping the socket 
on the lamp bracket, and has removable 
reflector and front glass. When the former is 
burnt, or the latter broken, a new one can be 
inserted in a few seconds, at the cost of a few 
pence. After many unsuccessful efforts to 
keep a fixed reflector bright as well as clean, I 
much appreciate this convenience. Other 
good lamps are the “ Perfecta Nova ” (9s. 6d. ) ; 
and the “ Vincent ” (7s. 6d.)— the reflector of 
this is also detachable. Lucas’s “ Aceta ” 
(4s. cjd.) is good for the money, though, of 
course, no rival to the “  Acetyphote.”

L a m p  B r a c k e t s

are often very flimsy affairs. For a heavy 
lamp a much stouter fitting than is usually 
sold with a cycle should be got. A very strong 
bracket— halved, so as to be clipped to the 
steering pillar with screws— is sold by most 
dealers for 2s. The edges of the bracket 
should be rounded with a file, so as not to cut 
the string of parcels which you may have to 
hang on it from time to time. It is particularly 
important that the bracket be perpendicular, 
or so bent that the lamp rides vertically.

Many cyclists are careless about the position of the lamp on its bracket. Don't let it illuminate the 
front tyre, or point to the sky. You want the light straight ahead, as well as on the ground a little 

way in front, so make sure that your lamp riaes quite vertically. Inattention to this detail 
means damage to the reflectoi, and great loss of efficiency.



W ELL, Mr. Goodhart,” said the Head, 
“ how is it going ? ”

“ First-rate,” was the reply. 
“ We’ve only needed the prompter once to-day. 
The boys seem to know their lines very well, 
and have quite lost any trace of self-conscious
ness they may have shown in the early stages.” 

“ I’in very glad to hear it. But let me in
troduce to you Mr, Wilkinson— our new recruit 
and manager.”

We had noticed the entry of the Head and 
a stranger some ten minutes before ; but, being 
in the thick of a rehearsal of Bluebeard, had 
not had time for a close scrutiny. It was the 
end of the Christmas term, you see, and we were 
busily preparing for our grand annual panto
mime, with which we always wound up the 
year. Dr. Mollison— or “ Molly,” as we termed 
him— was very keen on amateur theatricals, 
and our present coach, Mr. Goodhart, one of the 
assistant masters, was equally fond of them. 
Fellows who took part in the panto were 
excused first lesson each day for the last fort
night of term, so you may imagine there was 
great competition for places in the company ;

STUART WISHING.

Illu stra ted  by  T . M . R . WhitWell.

and, as we were carefully drilled, the perform
ance was always of a high-class standard. 
We depended entirely on ourselves— with one 
exception. Molly always got a professional 
actor down from London to take the leading 
part and generally pull us together a week 
before the performance. The new arrival, 
Mr. Wilkinson, was the pro who had just come 
down to give us the finishing touches.

“ Capital little stage,” said the newcomer, 
walking round and examining our arrangements. 
" I suppose you are very fond of acting, Dr. 
Mollison ? ”

“ I was in my young days,” said Molly. 
“ but that is a long time ago. I used to go in 
for amateur theatricals a great deal when 1 
was at Cambridge, but of late years I have 
confined myself merely to superintending the 
efforts of my colleagues. Mr.. Goodhart here 
is responsible for most of the work now."

“ And I’m sure it does you credit,” re
marked Wilks, as we had already dubbed him 
in our own minds. “  I listened very atten
tively while you finished that last scene. The 
boys spoke their lines well, and did not seem 
at all nervous.”

“ We have got past that stage by this time, 
as we have been rehearsing for more than a week. 
But I don’t know what they will feel like 
on the eventful evening. . . .  I suppose you 11 
be ready to rehearse this afternoon at three ?
. " Oh, yes. I know all I’ve got to say
thoroughly. By the way, who is responsible 

for the book ? I thought the words exceedingly 
clever.”

“ Mr. Goodhart,”  broke in Molly with a 
genial smile. “ He is our talented dramatist 
and manager rolled into one.” .

“ Really ? I must congratulate you again- 
Have you ever tried your hand, Mr. f»oodha , 
at more ambitious work ? ”

And then they all started off a long cot1̂ 
versa tion about the rotten words in most o 
the present-day pantos. Personally, I * 
all the shows I’ve ever seen, distinctly g ’
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but Goodhart and Wilks agreed they were too 
hiect for words. The Head said much the 

same as the others, so we kept our opinions to
ourselves.

“ Well,” said Molly, after about ten minutes’ 
iaw, “ I must run away now ; and I dare say 
ou’ll be glad to retire to your quarters. Mr. 

Wilkinson, for a time. We shall rehearse again 
this afternoon.”

As soon as they had disappeared we plied 
G oodhart with questions.

" Is he a good man. sir ? ” we asked. " Have 
you ever seen him anywhere ? ”

“ No,” replied Goodhart. “ I don’t even 
know his name ; but Dr. Mollison said that he 
was strongly recommended by the agent, and 
is a first-class actor. At any rate. I ’ve no doubt 
that he wall be able to give all of us some hints 
as to what we must do and not do.”

" He's taking Bluebeard, isn’t he ? ”
“ Of course— that’s the chief part, you know, 

and you must be on your best behaviour before 
him. Don’t forget all the tips I’ve given you—  
and above all things don’t be nervous. If you 
do as welt as you’ve done to-day, I shall be 
more than satisfied.”

“ We ll do our best, sir,” we replied ; fcr 
Goodhart is a thoroughly decent man and does 
his utmost to give a good show.

Well, the afternoon came, and our ordeal 
began. Naturally, we felt a bit shy before 
Wilks at first, but he soon put us at our ease 
by showing us a few tricks of make-up in the 
period before we started. He was a very good 
sort, and jolly smart at the game, changing 
himself from an old man to a young one, and 
from an absolute ruffian to a society swell, in.a 
very few minutes. It was simply wonderful.

"Would you fellows recognise me now?” 
he asked, after a particularly startling change.

" Rather not,” we chorused, and it was 
perfectly true.

“ Come along now," he said. “ I've been 
wasting too much time. A h ! here’s your 
regular manager.”

The rehearsal began, and everything went 
off swimmingly. Wilks, of course, was lettei- 
perfect in his part, and we got through withoul 
a mistake for the first time since we started. 
Goodhart was very pleased.
It That was splendid,”  said Wilks after Act I.

I don’t think there is any need for comment 
on the way you’ve trained them. But perhaps

might suggest a little alteration in the group- 
ln§- Do you mind ? ”

Not at all,” said Goodhart. "  Do exactly 
M y°u think best— remember we’re only 
amateurs.” *

“ You mustn’t say that— I’ve never seen 
amateurs do better.” And Goodhart simply 
glowed with joy.

“ See here— supposing wc make Fatima stand 
heic— and the slave there— or would you rather 
they remained as before ? ”

“ It’s a great improvement— the whole pic
ture is much more effective,” said Goodhart, 
after retiring to the other end of the room to 
get a better view.

“ Ah!  I thought so; and then here— ” 
and he began a lot of changes. He certainly 
made the whole show a great deal better than 
it was before ; but he did it so tactfully, asking 
Goodhart if he approved of this or that, half 
suggesting that he had proposed the change, 
that we didn’t think him a bit sidev. He was 
such a pleasant chap, and didn’t push himself 
forward at all, so that we liked him tetter than 
ever ; and I heard both Molly and Goodhart 
say afterwards that they couldn’t have chosen 
a more useful man than Wilks, which only shows 
how liable we all are‘ to make mistakes.

* * * * *
The great day— or rather evening— arrived. 

The people were all arranged in the Big School, 
packed away as tightly as possible; and a host 
of mothers, fathers, and relations were assem
bled to watch what the local paper calls “ the 
efforts of our juvenile Thespians.” Molly 
was there in all his glory, imposing and bland 
in a new dress-suit for the occasion. Mrs. 
Molly was moving about, seeing to the comfort 
of her guests and saying roughly three words 
to each in quick succession. The reporters 
were sharpening their pencils ; Goodhart, who 
wras to act as prompter and generally make 
himself useful, was whispering a few last words 
of advice and encoutagement ; and the rest of 
us were quaking with funk behind the scenes.

Wilks was as cheery as ever, and did his best 
to buck us up.

“ Don’t be so frightened,” he said. “ There’s 
nothing to be alarmed about. Once you’ve 
said a couple of lines you’ll be all right. Another 
good thing— you won’t be able to see the audi
ence when the lights are down in front and the 
stage lights are well on you. It’s not at all 
dreadful.”

“ I wish it was all over,” said the funny man 
of the piece— Carruthers, who looked anything 
but funny just then. “ I'm in a blue funk.”

“ There’s no need for th a t; think of some
thing jolly— think of something really humorous 
— the dinner you’re going to eat on Christmas 
Day, for example— that ought to make you 
smile.”

“ That’s true,” said Carruthers laughing,
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“ But what 1 want just now is something 
extraordinary to happen— something to take 
my mind off the show.”

“ H ’m,” replied Wilks. “ I can’t promise 
you that at present. I ’m afraid. But I can

“ WOULD YOU FELLOWS RECOGNISE ME NOW ? ”

promise you one thing— you’ll be jolly sur
prised before to-morrow morning.”

“ How ? ”
“ Oh ! That’s my secret,” he laughed. "  I 

mustn’t tell you now, or it would spoil every
thing, It will do you good to be a little 
Curious, and keep your thoughts off the splendid

success you’re going to have in your various 
parts.”

“ Do tell us,” we begged. (
" No— no! Just you wonder what its 

going to be. Perhaps I’ll stick in a few extra 
jokes during the evening: perhaps- but wait 
and see! ”
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m̂l he made such a comical face that we all 
burst out laughing and felt ourselves again at 
once That was just like the fellow— he could 
do anything he wanted.

The curtain was rung up, and the Castle 
of Bluebeard was disclosed. I won’t bore you 
with a long description of the panto, which 
vou have probably seen a good many rimes. It 
went verv well, and though Carruthers had to 
be prompted in the very first line, no one 
noticed it, and he got his stage-legs almost 
immediately. The rest of us, encouraged by 
him and more jokes by Wilks, forgot to feel 
frightened. All the puns and gibes in the play 
went down very well ; the audience seemed to 
seethe point of the thing at once, and applauded 
ns heartily. Wilks looked splendid in the part 
of Bluebeard, and— as he had promised— intro
duced some new jokes as he went along. It 
didn’t muddle us in the least, as he always 
gave us the right cue. Indeed, he looked so 
happy and jolly, and seemed to be enjoying 
himself so much, that we fairly bucked along. 
The curtain went down after Act I. amid a 
storm of cheering.

" Excellent, Mr. Wilkinson,” said Goodhart, 
looking as pleased as Punch. “ This is the 
best performance we’ve ever had.” •

“ So glad," answered Wilks. “ These troys 
of yours are simply great— couldn’ t make a 
mistake if they tried, I believe. How long 
interval do we get ? ”

"Ten minutes: that’s quite enough, isn’t it ?" 
"Oh, rather; but I wish you’d send some 

one round to the front to get me a glass of water 
—I'm awfully thirsty.”

"Certainly,” said Goodhart; “ here, Moor- 
house—you'll do Just go round through the
Arcade to the school house and get Mr. Wilkin
son a drink. Nobody will see you if you go 
that way."

Thanks very much,” said Wilks. “ I feel 
quite fagged. There’s no hurry, Moorhousc— 
you've plenty of time.”

Off I ran, glad to be of use to such a jolly 
' aP-. 1 went out by the back door, and round 

e Big School through the Arcade- -as we call 
e open space surrounded by arches just out- 

S1 e the School House. When I reached this 
Point, I Was astonished to see Molly talking to 

pô ceman. I caught a few words as I passed, 
„ pOU’re Sure he’s the man ? ” asked Molly.

Positive, sir,” said the policeman. “ We’ve
YarsTvJ Par l̂cu'ar instructions from Scotland 

« H 1S mornir|g. There can be no mistake.” 
in» ^ oorhouse ! ” said the Head, catch- 

S of me. “ I want you a minute— to 
aSk >■ <"> a question,”

I approached in dire alarm— fearing that the 
bobby had got hold of a few stories of my child
hood. Fortunately, my fears were groundless.

“ This man,” Molly went on, indicating the 
bobby, “ has just informed me that Mr. Wilkin
son is a professional thief— a clever scoundrel 
who has been wanted for some time,”

I gasped.
“ W h a t ! ”  I said. “ Wilks a thief! Er— I 

mean-----”
“ Yes,” said Molly gravely. “ I ’m afraid 

there is no doubt about it. But I want to be 
completely satisfied before taking steps, and 
that is why I have told you this. Have you 
noticed any particular mark on the man in 
question ? ”

I pondered deeply.
“ Yes,” I replied at last. “ When he was 

making up the other day he showed us a small 
snake tattooed on his neck. He told us how' 
a Japanese artist had----- ”

“ More likely done in London,” broke in the 
policeman, with a grim smile. “ And has he 
got a bit taken out of his left ear, young gentle
man ? ”

“ Rather,” I replied, fearfully excited by this 
time. “ He showed us how he filled it up with 
paste, and how the paint on it made it look 
perfectly natural.”

“ You see, sir, there can be no mistake,” 
said the policeman, and poor old Molly shook 
his head.

“ I ’m afraid not,” he replied despondently. 
“ But vou see how distressed I must feel at the 
occurrence, and how peculiarly unfortunate 
it is that it should happen on this of all nights 
of the year. Can nothing be done ? ”

The bobby coughed discreetly, and shook his 
head.

“ Could you not wait till the performance is 
over ? ” urged Molly. “ The wretched man 
can’t possibly get away if you wait for him, 
and the enjoyment of the spectators would 
not be interfered wfith,”

“ I might do that,” was the reply. “ I ’d 
do anything to oblige you, sir,— short of not 
doing my duty ; and I can’t see where the harm 
is in that.”

“ Thank you very much,” said Molly. “ That 
will be the best way out of the difficulty. You 
can go now, Moorhouse— that will do.”

I departed, brimful of excitement, as you 
may well imagine. By Jove ! This would be 
something to remember for a long time. What 
a row there would be when it was known, and 
Wilks— the cheerful Wilks— was shown up in 
his true colours ! I couldn’t help feeling sorry 
for the poor beast, because he had been so

2 LI
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awfully decent to us ; and I didn’t  want to sec 
him collared. Still, I couldn’t do anything 
without giving the whole show away and letting 
the criminal escape. I hoped secretly that he 
would get off somehow— without my assistance ; 
but, as matters stood at present, I wouldn’t 
have given much for his chances. Full of 
wonder, and bursting with importance, I 
carried the glass of water back and then went 
to find my own particular chum— Lloyd. I
discovered him in the wings.

“ I say ! ” I began, “ there’s going to be an 
awful shindy in about two ticks ! ”

“ Why ? Have the lights gone wrong, or has 
Wilks blacked his face ? He said he’d do some
thing to——

“ It is Wilks----- ”
“ What / Surely he’s not done that ! What 

a screaming joke ! ”
“ There’s no joke about this, my son,” I said 

severely. “ I.ook here— you must keep it 
dark ! Wilks is nothing more than a common 
or garden thief.”

” You must be off your head,” said Lloyd 
incredulously.

” I'm speaking the solemn truth. There’s 
a bobby waiting to nab him when the play’s 
over ; and he’ll be quodded tonight. If you 
don’t believe me----- ” ‘

“ Has the bell gone yet ? ” asked a voice 
behind us, making me jump violently. “ It 
seems to me that we’ve had our full ten minutes 
and a little over. No ? Ah ! then I must 
have been mistaken.”

The form of Wilks moved away, and we gazed 
awe-struck at one another.

“ D ’you think he heard ? ” I asked.
“ I don’t know . . .  he came up so beastly 

quietly that I couldn’t say. . . .  I shouldn’t 
think he did, or he’d have looked startled, and 
would probably have given himself away.”

” I hope he didn’t— but anyhow it’s no use 
worrying,”

“ Not a bit— and if the bobby is waiting to 
get him afterwards it won’t matter much if he 
has heard. Rather rough on the poor chap 
though— I quite like him— don’t you ? ”

“ Yes— but he's a thief, all the same.”
“ Hullo ! there goes the bell. We’d better 

move.”
The second act began, and we postponed 

further discussion till a more convenient 
season. Luckily for both of us, we hadn’t much 
to do in the way of speaking. Lloyd and 
myself were Bluebeard’s pages, so, of course, 
our business chiefly consisted in running errands 
for him and getting in the way generally. All 
we had to say was “ Yes, my lord,” or “  No,

my lord,” or answer to the name of “ varlet 
and I can assure you that that was all we were 
capable of doing just then. I went through the 
piece in a sort of hazy dream, wondering 
whether Wilks would shoot himself to avoid 
capture, or go peacefully and unromantically 
to gaol.

I looked earnestly at him during the act 
As I watched, I couldn’t help admiring the man 
though I knew he deserved his probable fate 
Outwardly he was not a bit changed ; and if he 
had heard my remarks— as we guessed after
wards that he must have— he showed himself to 
be the coolest person that I ’ve ever seen. He 
never faltered once in his lines— no prompter 
was needed for him— and the amount of extra 
gag, jokes, and puns that he introduced into his 
part was simply extraordinary. I had thought 
him rattling good in the first act, but he sur
passed himself in the second. At last, after a 
lengthy period as it seemed, the play came to an 
end. The curtain was rung down, the lights were 
turned up, and a regular hullabaloo of cheering 
and clapping was wafted from the audience 
towards us. Goodhart came on from the wings 
and congratulated us all on the excellence with 
which we had played.

“ We .must respond to the clapping,” said 
he, “  Arrange yourselves as prettily as yon 
can. Interior of Castle scene— Jones! hold 
that scimitar straight— Walker ! trail your dra
peries more gracefully— and Bluebeard—hullo: 
where’s Mr. Wilkinson ? ”

“ He went off as soon as the curtain fell.” 
said one of the fellows, and I held my breath- 
was he going to escape after all ? “ I think he 
was going to change.”

" Moorhouse ! Run and tell him we’re going 
to take a call, and that it wouldn’t be com
plete without him— hurry up ! ”

I ran oft fo where I expected Wilks would be 
— in the little dressing-room behind the scenes; 
but there was no sign of him there. I hunted 
round every likely place— still no Wilks; and 
while I was looking I heard the curtain go up. So 
they had evidently not waited for him—perhap 
it was just as well ! I went out through the 
stage door, and there I saw the Head on guard

“ Has Mr. Wilkinson come out yet, sir? 
asked. .

“ No, my boy,” he answered. “ Iam waitijjf 
here until the audience has dispersed, 
policeman is going onto the stage from the Iron 
when it is all over, and will then arrest hi*.

I was puzzled at my not finding him. hu**5 
knew there was no other way off the stage 
the one by which I had just appeared, 1 
eluded that I must have missed him in i01™
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round by ihc wings. The best 
thing to do, I decided, was to stay 
where I was and see the fun out, in 
caSe Wilks made a dash for our
position.

go we waited there for five 
minutes—ten, I suppose it must 
have been ; though at the time I 
thought it was at least half an 
hour. The audience, I gathered, 
dawdled out in their usual, idiotic 
w a y  while wc waited anxiously out
side the stage door.

Suddenly the policeman appeared 
with a hag in his hand.

" It's all right, sir,” he said.
■■ I've just taken his property-bag, 
so that lie won’t be able to run 
away if he wants to.”

“ Is he on the stage ? ” asked 
Molly.

"Yes, sir—he didn’t spot me. 
I’ll just [rut this here bag in a 
place of safety, and then come 
back for our gentleman— if you’d 
be so good as to stay here, sir, 
to prevent his getting out this way. 
I'll be back in a minute.”

“ Certainly, officer,” said Molly. 
" I will wait here until you return ; ” 
and the bobby disappeared.

Well, wc waited, and continued 
to wait, but our friend didn’t turn 
up. Just as we were getting rather 
tired of the game, the bobby 
arrived again.

" 'o u  have been some time, 
officer,” said the Head a bit 
huffily. I APPROACHED IN DIRE ALARM.

Beg pardon, sir,” was the answer, “ but I 
can’t find any trace of him.”

What! ’ said Molly. “ Have you been on 
the stage ? ”
“ k êarc ê<̂ it thoroughly, sir,’’replied the man j 

,at it looks as if he’d slipped off somehow.” 
He couldn’t get off in his Bluebeard’s 

ress—and he had nothing else. You removed 
all his other clothes, didn’t you ? ”

„ J* sir ? No— I wish I had.”
,... ut but I saw you come out of this door 
wth a bag—his bag ! ”

„ s’r 1 What bag ? ”
ou must remember, my good man ! Why

with h’ a^°llt ten minutes ago you appeared 
s Property-bag, and said you were going 

t0 deposit it somewhere!”
<i n P°bcetnan struck his knee a mighty blow. 

1 e(i ■ be said in a disgusted tone.

"  You say a policeman came out of this door, 
sir ? ”

“ Yes— yes ! ”
” Well, I'm the only policeman here to-night, 

and I’ve never been through that door yet. 
Don’t you see, sir ? The cunning scamp 
dressed himself up as a constable ! ”

“ The— the scoundrel! ” stuttered Molly. 
“ B —but how did he get the costume ? ”

“ I expect he brought it in that bag you saw,” 
said the bobby. “  He must have come pre
pared for anything . . . it’s an old trick, sir. 
But we must try to get on his trail at once.” 

But they never did get on to his trail. 
Wilks made his way to the station, boarded the 
London train, and alighted at some wayside sta
tion . Molly had only one reason to be satisfied—  
Wilks went empty-handed, not being given time 
to make a clean sweep of the Head's valuables 1



ONE of the most interesting points in the 
study of picture postcards is to notice 
the growth of the picture— how, at the 

time of the first appearance of the 
species, the picture played quite a 
timidly subsidiary part. It was 
just pushed away into a corner, 
so to speak, and the primary idea 
of the postcard itself was retained.
It was to write on. Mark the 
gradual grow'th of arrogance in the 
picture. Larger and larger it gets 
until now we have to turn over to 
the other side of the card to squeeze 
in a crowded word or two— if we 
put anything in but a bare initial.

From Messrs. Blum and Degen 
we have received an album to 
which they have given the 
title, “ The Growth of the 
Picture Post-Card Indus
try,”  and from a perusal 
of its contents one quite 
sees how it is that the 
postcard, as it stands to-day, 
lias obtained such a hold 
on the affections of all and 
sundry. From the small—  
almost, to a modem idea, 
crudely done— picture in 
our first reproduction, the

album leads us by gentle stages on to the 
little works of art which are submitted to 
the public eye at the present time. All the 

space of the card is used, and the 
methods of reproduction arc now 
so far superior to those in vogue 
ten years ago that there is simply 
no comparison between the earlier 
cards and the modern ones.

That the words ‘ ‘ work of art” 
are in no sense wrongly used when 
applied to the modern postcard, 
one has only to point to one series 
which this firm publishes. This is 
a set of really beautiful etchings, 
which are executed in the most 
finished style of copper-plate work. 
We show a small reproduction of 

one of the cards of this 
series.

One of these fine days 
the picture postcard will 
obtain its “due recognition as 
an educational force. Why 
drudge through geographies 
and text-books if you wish 
to learn things about 
a foreign country, when 
a visit to the nearest 
stationers will produce you 
the very thing you want to

ancient and modern, a comparison. 
From cards by Messrs. Blum and Dcgen.
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ENGLISH COINS AND FLAG.
Messrs H. and C. HulVert.

know a b o u t  a n y w h e r e — f r o m  

China to  P e r u , f r o m  V a n  D i e -  

man's L a n d  t o  V l a d i v o s t o k .  D o  

vou yearn t o  k n o w  t h e  m o s t  

intimate d e t a i ls  in  t h e  d a y ’s  

work of a s o ld ie r  o r  a  s a i l o r ,  f o r  

instance? X o  n e e d  t o  w o r r y .  

It’s all d o w n  o n  p o s t c a r d s  f o r  

you if y o u  o n l y  c a r e  t o  h u n t  

them up. A s k  a n y  q u e s t i o n ,  

(rom th e c o lo u r  o f  a  f a m o u s  

locomotive t o  t h e  n u m b e r  o f  th e  

stones in a n  a c t o r ’ s  s c a r f - p i n ,  

and the jx is t c a r d  c a n  a n s w e r  

you. It c a n  e v e n  t e a c h  y o u  t o  

paint.

Take, for e x a m p le ,  a  c a r d  i s s u e d  

by Messrs. S . O a t e s  a n d  C o .  W i t h  

a design in o u t l in e ,  y o u  a r e  g i v e n ,  

on a part o f  t h e  c a r d  w h i c h  w il l  

tear off w hen d o n e  w i t h ,  q u i t e  s u f f i 

cient e x ce lle n t w a t e r - c o l o u r  p a i n t  

to make fo r t h e  d e l e c t a t i o n  o f  

your friends a  v e r y  p r e t t y  l i t t l e  

picture. N o t  t h e  l e a s t  p a r t  o f  

this A rtist’s C o m p e n d i u m  a r e  t h e  

pithy in s t r u c tio n s — a  c o m p l e t e  

lesson in p a i n t i n g  i n  t w e n t y  

words.

A series o f  c a r d s  o f  m u c h  

interest— from  a n  e d u c a t i o n a l  

point of v ie w  a s  w e ll  a s  p i c t o r i -  

is th e  W e s t  I n d i a n  s e r ie s  

Published b y  M r. A .  E .  A s p i n a l l ,  

uese p ic tu r e s  b r in g  u s  q u i t e  

lnt0 touch w i t h  t h e  f e a t u r e s  o f

A COMIC CARD.
By Messrs. S. Hildesheimer and Co,

THE MULTIPLE POSTCARD. 
The Photochrom Co.

JAPANESE COINS AND FLAG.
Messrs. H.„and C. Hulbert.

this part of the world, and the 
quaint affectations of the natives. 
The picture of the gentleman 
with the Union Jack which we 
reproduce is labelled, “ In the 
West Indies— A Newsvendor,” 
although exactly why he carries 
a flag is not made clear. Is 
it a badge of his trade "in  
them parts ” ? But one antici
pates with delight the patriotic 
display when the custom becomes 
general in Fleet Street.

The accompanying reproduc
tion gives some notion of the 
appearance of the “ Multiple 
Fost-Card,” published by the 
Photochrom Company. This 
is a postcard which, when one 
“ touches the button,” becomes 
several postcards, and is the out
come of a really smart idea.

A selection of cards which wc 
have received from Messrs. David
son is among the best we have 
seen for some time. This firm 
sets itself a really high standard 
to keep up to, as a glance at 
the list of its artists, which 
includes such names as Tom 
Browne, R.I.. J. Hassall, and 
Dudley Hardy, will testify. In 
a very seasonable vein are the 
three cards by Tom Browne of 
which we give reproductions. 
The very fine set of " Domestic

I UUEE OF THE WEST INDIAN SERIES. B y Mr. A. E. Aspinall.
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THE HIGHLAND EXPRESS.

THREE FINE CHRISTMAS POSTCARDS.

Pets ” cards is from the same 
firm, and affords proof that the 
more artistic side of the industry 
is not neglected by them.

Messrs. Raphael Tuck and Sons 
are well to the fore again this year with a 
splendidly large and varied selection of Christ
mas cards, postcards, pictorial calendars, and 
artistic novelties of all sorts. Such reproduc
tions as we give of the works of this firm can

AN OLD-FASHIONED GREETING.

TH E SCOTCH EXPRESS.

By Messrs. Raphael Tuck ami Co

can be gratified from their enor
mous range of subjects—and their 
list of artists includes the names 
of some of the most famous in 

the world. At this season ol 
goodwill, when everybody who has a friend is 
desirous of exchanging Christmas greetings 
with him, the Christmas card in some form or 
other becomes a power in the land, and the 
task of selection taxes all the critical powers 
of the ordinary individual. In this predica
ment one cannot go far wrong in choosing cards 
at the well-known sign of the Easel and Palette.

Although the Christmas card and the postcard 
as we know them have been brought to such 
a pitch of excellence that 'can hardly, with

A CARD AFTER A PAINTING B Y  C. REICHART.
By Messrs. Raphael Tuck and Co.

convey but an idea of their appearance in all 
the glory of the dainty colouring for which Tuck’s 
are renowned. It is an axiom that to possess 
oneself of a Tuck production is to become the 
owner of one of the best possible. Every' taste

A 'U N IQ U E CARD IN COLOUR.
Messrs. C. W. Faulkner and Co.

present methods, be surpassed, there are 
nlentv of pood neonle who prefer a more
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domestic pets.

personal note in their Christmas greetings 
than can be supplied by the mere printed card. 
To such persons the novelties issued by Kodak. 
Ltd., cannot fail to appeal. The form that 
they take is that of a high-class Christmas 
card, minus the usual picture. If the sender 
of this card be an amateur photographer, he 
affixes to it a photograph of his own taking 
—if he does not use a camera he prevails

A SPLENDID CHRISTMAS CARD IN COLOUR.

Messrs. S. Hiidesheimcr and Co.

upon a friend who does to affix to it a pho
tograph of himself.

Postcards and Christmas cards have also to 
be acknowledged from Messrs. C. W, Faulkner 
and Co.. J. Beagles and Co., Walter Dannatt, 
The Locomotive Publishing Co., Ltd., S. Hilde- 
sheimer and Co., Ltd., H. and C. Hulbert,

F eproduced direct from Oil Paintings by Messrs. Davidson.

A FINE EXAMPLE FROM MESSRS. RAPHAEL 
T U C K ’S ART SERIES.

and The Collector’s Publishing Co. These will 
be dealt with next month.

THREE EXCELLENT LONDON VIEW  POSTCARDS. Messrs. H. Liodtey and Co.



THE ADVENTURES OF DICK SELMES.
By BERTRAM MITFORD,

Author of “ The Gun-Runner,”  “ The King's Assegai,”  “ The Sign of the Spider,”  fife. tfe. 

I L L U S T R A T E D  D Y  W .  A .  D O W R I N G .

No. 3 —THE TICKING OF A WATCH.
ANG ! Boom ! ”

Rock and frowning 
krantz rolled back the 
r e v e r b e r a t i o n s  in 
swooping echo as the 
first seven - pounder 
spoke, launching its 
whistling s h r a p n e l  

across the deep, thickly bushed valley of the 
T^olo River. Hardly had the echoes died 
away than the second gun spoke.

Simultaneously with its roar, branches 
and stones were seen to split and fly, on the 
opposite hill-side some six hundred yards 
away. Simultaneously, too, a deep-chested 
ejaculation of wonderment broke from the 
throats of more than double that number of 
human beings. But the mere handful of 
brown-clad, helmeted men stood calm and 
alert, feeling perhaps a little grim, as they 
marked the effect of the gun practice upcn 
the ochre-smeared groups which dotted the 
hill-side hard by. More and more Kafirs 
came hurrying up from near and far, eager 
to witness the fun of what was to them an 
entirely new experience. For this was no 
battle, only a demonstration on the part of 
the Frontier Armed and Mounted Police, 
whose recently formed battery of artillery 
was delighted to have a chance of showing 
the turbulent inhabitants of the Transkei 
what they might hope to expect in case of— 
accidents. .

With each successful shot— and the new* 
artillery men were making wonderfully good 
practice— a gasp of admiring amazement ran 
through the entranced spectators like the 
breaking of a wave on the shore. These had 
increased till there could not have been less 
than a couple of thousand, reddening the 
slopes like a swarm of ants. They were not 
armed, except with sticks ; and without his 
kerrie a Kafir rarely moves. The Police 
Commandant had sent word to all the 
principal chiefs, inviting them to witness the 
gun drill, and some had accepted. Besides 
the artillery, there were three full troops of 
mounted men.

Tall and bearded, his stature and smart

uniform and shining sword impressing the 
savages no less than his calm imperturbability 
of demeanour, the Commandant stood 
among three or four Inspectors. Two others 
made up the group, and these, old friends ol 
ours— Harley Greenoak and his charge, Dick 
Selmes. A little way from these squatted 
a knot of chiefs and councillors, eagerh 
discussing, in a low hum, the effect of even- 
shot. They were all old or elderly men, 
differing outwardly in no way from the 
commonest of their people. They wore the 
same red blanket, and some the massive 
ivory armlet. But the faces of all were 
remarkably shrewd and intelligent.

The practice was soon over, and the 
swarms of red-ochred savages began to 
melt aw ay; though a goodly proportion 
remained on the ground to discuss what 
they had seen. Meanwhile, the Police were 
mounting for their return march.

With them went Harley Greenoak and 
Dick Selmes. The bulk of the patrol would 
return across the Kei to the Colonial side, 
but A. Troop would remain behind in camp 
to keep an eye on a particularly unreliable 
and turbulent chief named Vunisa. The 
officer in command of this, Inspector Cham
bers, and Greenoak were old friends, and it 
was arranged that the latter and his charge 
should camp with them for awhile.

At that time the Transkei was in a state 
of simmer, and the same might be said 
of the tribes inhabiting British Kaffraria. 
Chiefs were known to be calling in their 
followers ; and this was done by a system 
that worked with marvellous rapidity. At 
night mysterious beacons flashed answering 
messages to each other from this or that 
lofty hill-top, and it was known that war
dancing on a real scale was going on in this 
or that disaffected chief s location; and 
notably in that of Vunisa, situated in the 
Gudhluka Reserve. This Vunisa was chief 
over an important section of the Gcaleka 
tribe.

* * * * *
In front of the officers’ mess hut in the A 

Troop camp, a group of four sat chatting.
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" pjtv we can't find out something more 
Hpfinite Greenoak,” Inspector Chambers 
was saying. “ I believe I'd be justified 
in arresting Vunisa on my own responsi
bility.” , , ..

Harley Greenoak laughed drily.
“ Don't you do it, Chambers. You’d 

stoke up the whole country then and there. 
Even if you didn’t—what price the Govern
ment ? Too much zeal isn’t  encouraged in 
the Police any more than in other depart
ments, I take it.”

The Inspector and his sub. laughed ironi- 
callv.

“ Not much,” said the latter. “ And these 
gentry are war-dancing every night right 
bang under our noses. I t ’s genuine, too, 
for I’ve seen it before, as you know.”

“ By Jove ! I should like to see a real 
war-dance,” struck in Dick Selmes. “ I 
say, Inspector, couldn’t some of us go over 
some night and have a look in ? Why not 
to-night ? ”

" Tired of life yet, Selmes ? ” answered 
Chambers good-naturedly. “ Because if a 
few of us went to have a look in at it none 
of us would come back—in their present 
state of mind. If a lot— why, there’d be no 
war-dance.”

The conversation rolled on, then came 
dusk—then dinner. Life in the open makes 
men drowsy, and it was not long before the 
camp of A. Troop— bar the sentries—-was 
fast asleep.

The night was moonless, but the blue 
black of the unclouded sky was beautiful 
with its myriads of golden stars, shining as 
they only can shine in Southern skies. The 
loom of the hills was perceptibly defined, 
notably in one direction where a faint glow 
brought into relief the V-shaped scarp of 
converging slopes constituting, as it were, 
a portal to the country lying beyond. Hence 
sounds were borne, distant but indescribably 
weird, But the Police were accustomed to 
such by this time. There was war-dancing 

°n *n Gudhluka Reserve.
We said that the camp was fast asleep, 

buck Selmes constituted an exception. Lying 
on his blanket outside one of the huts—he 
preferred to sleep in the open for the sake 
° , . kness—he was planning out an extra
ordinarily mad scheme. Why should he not 
W *-°ut’ make way over to Vunisa’s

ation, and witness the fun. It would be a 
rj’?nce ke ’’fight never get again. As for the 
tin p Chambers was probably exaggera-

s- Even if he were discovered, they

wouldn’t hurt one man all alone. He would 
just give them tobacco and tell them to go 
on with the programme ; and, acting on this 
idea, he rose quietly and stole out of the 
camp.

“ H a lt! Who goes there ? ”
Hang i t ! He had forgotten the con

founded sentry.
“ Oh, it’s all right, old man,” he answered 

genially. “ I t ’s only me, and I’m taking a 
walk. Here, fill your pipe, I ’ll be back 
soon,” putting a coin into the man’s hand.

Trooper Carter was not one of the best men 
in the Force, and F.A.M. Police pay was none 
too liberal in those days. The weight of a 
sovereign felt good.

” All right, sir. Don’t be too long, 
though.”

Dick’s spirits rose immeasurably as he 
found himself clear away, with night and 
the open veldt around him. He was in the 
pink of hard training, consequently not 
long did it take to cover the six or seven 
miles that lay between the Police camp and 
Vunisa’s location.

The Tsolo River rippled murmuring across 
his way, reflecting the stars. Cautiously he 
forded it, the water scarcely above his ankles, 
but his heart in his mouth lest he should 
make any undue splash or cause a rattle of 
stones. But the din in front had now become 
so near and deafening that it would have 
drowned such fifty times over.

He was through the defile now, which was 
not so narrow as it looked. In front a 
great red glow as of numerous fires, and all 
his pulses were a-tingle with excitement and 
anticipation at the thunder of stamping 
feet, the roar of the rhythmical chant. But 
— how get near enough to see without being 
seen ?

He glanced around, then upward. The 
steep slopes were not very thickly bushed, 
but, by advancing carefully and taking 
advantage of every bit of cover, he might 
manage to get well above the scene of the 
rout. Slowly, tediously, he crawled, for the 
most part on his hands and knees. The fire
light, throwing out a dull glow, reached the 
hill slopes—what if the white of his face 
should show up to the keen-eyed savages ? 
And then, as he reached a point whence the 
whole scene lay revealed before him, Dick 
Selmes felt that the risk he had undertaken 
was amply repaid.

Beneath, in an immense open space, 
several huge fires were burning—their light 
showing up clusters of round, conical-roofed

2 TO
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huts studded all along the valley. But the 
broad level was covered with human beings, 
if so weird and satanic-looking a crew could 
be defined as human. There must have 
been considerably over a thousand of them, 
decided the spectator, allowing for those who 
were taking part in the performance alone ; 
for on the outside of the actual arena 
squatted several rows of women, who supplied 
a not ineffective sort of accompaniment, by 
a rhythmical clapping of hands, to the war- 
chant of the warriors. The latter were

up to what seemed to the listener the highest 
pitch of fierce frenzy. Every head was hem 
forward, eagerly drinking in every word- 
and the deep-toned murmurs of assent 
which greeted some of his periods reminded 
Dick of those which hailed the successful 
shooting of the Police artillery, the first time 
he had seen any large number of savages 
together.

There was a sudden tightening of the 
ranks. The orator had ceased. Now arose 
the rhythmical strophes of the war-song,

TH E  S A V A G E S  F L U N G  T H E M SE LV E S U PO N  H IM .

arrayed in trappings of the most fantastic 
nature: tufts of cow-hair flowing from leg to 
arm ; monkey and leopard skins and wild-cat 
tails, and bunches of crane feathers sticking up 
from their heads. All seemed bristling with 
assegais, but there were no shields.

As Dick Selmes took in all this the chant 
suddenly ceased, and the entire mass stood 
in motionless silence. Then one man came 
forward and harangued them. He was of 
tall, commanding figure, and the spectator 
wondered if this was Vunisa, the redoubtable 
chief, himself. Not long, however, did he 
talk, but more and more did his speech work

low at first and fierce, then rising till it 
reached a perfect roar, terror-striking in the 
degree of ferocity unchained which it ex
pressed, while the stamp of feet, in perfect 
unison, shook the ground as it were with the 
rumble of an earthquake. Then the whole 
mighty mass moved forward in line, and the 
light of gushing flames gleamed redly on 
assegai blades as the foremost warriors went 
through the pantomime of striking down an 
imaginary foe. Up and down the grea 
open space this was repeated several tun^ 
the rear ranks manoeuvring so as to chan?* 
places with the first and get their turn,lfl
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nay that was scarcely perceptible. But—
what was this ? .

For now, behind the surging mass of fan
tastically arrayed warriors, came a file of 
women. Each was armed with a tough 
knobkerrie, and beat on the ground with a 
vicious whack now and then during the 

I a(jvance. They were finishing off the 
wounded after a battle.

I For upwards of an hour Dick Selmes lay, 
witnessing this weird but striking and 
dramatic scene, in a state of mind little short 
of enhancement. There was a fascination 
about it that made him long to rush down 
the hill and shout and stamp with the rest. 
No wonder they wanted a strong Police camp 
in the neighbourhood, he thought, if this 
sort of thing was going on all over Kafirland ; 
and it struck him uneasily, what a mouthful 
their own particular camp might prove if 
these and a few more were to hurl themselves 
upon it while in that state of frenzy. The 
thought of the camp suggested that it was 
high time to think of getting back there.

“ Well, I’ve seen something to-night, and 
no mistake,” he said to himself. “ My hat ! 
but I’ll have the grin over Greenoak and old 
Chambers to-morrow.”

The flame of the fires blazed up higher 
than ever. As he turned to carry out his 
intention, he found his way barred, and 
that by a line of ochre-smeared, brawny 
savages. He marked the cruel sneer on 
each broad, dark face, the gleam of uplifted 
blades, and then realised his utter helpless
ness. For, fearing to wake Harley Greenoak, 
who would certainly have prevented his 
undertaking such a mad trip, he had refrained 
from going into the hut to fetch his revolver. 
Now he was totally unarmed.

With quick ejaculations the Kafirs hurried 
forward, some in crouching attitude, like 
cats advancing on their prey, others erect, 
but all with eyes fixed warily upon him, for 
hey expected him to draw a pistol. Then 

they scattered, spreading out so that some 
should steal above and behind him.

In that moment Dick Selmes knew what 
i °  *^at his last hour had come. 

,vfij a no knowledge of the language, so 
d not try the effect of parley. So, by 
i unifying that he was not there with

stile intent, he extended both hands—  
open. .

e^ect was magical. Realising for the 
^ iat he was unarmed, the savages

in on tilemselyes uP°n him. Powerful and 
S o training as he was, what could he

do against numbers ? At the same time 
a blanket was flung over his head and face, 
blinding and effectually stifling him in its 
nauseous folds, and he was borne to the 
earth and effectually pinioned by many and 
muscular hands.

* * * * *
Inspector Chambers was an officer of 

promptitude and decision, and on Harley 
Greenoak waking him up in the grey of the 
dawn with the news that. Dick Selmes was 
nowhere in the camp, the sentries of the 
night before were at once called to account, 
and the truth came out. The young gentle
man was not one of themselves, explained 
the defaulter, who supposed, therefore, that 
he was not under the same orders. Ordering 
the man to be put under arrest, the Inspector 
gave his directions, and in a surprisingly 
short space of time nearly the whole troop 
was mounted and heading at a trot for 
Vunisa’s location.

“ That’s where we’ll find him,” pro
nounced Greenoak, adding grimly, “ if we 
find him at all. He’ll have gone to look at 
that war-dance, sure as eggs. I ought to 
have known he’d be trying it, and kept my 
eye on him.”

* * * * *
Pummelled, pushed, hustled, his hands 

and arms secured with innumerable knots of 
raw hide ; half-suffocated, wholly nauseated 
by the greasy effluvium of the filthy blanket 
which still enveloped his head and shoulders, 
Dick Selmes was hurried down the hill by 
his captors. To his attempts at speech with 
them, in the hope that even one among 
them might understand English, the only 
reply was a savage growl in their own tongue, 
accompanied by a dig in the back with the 
butt end of a kerrie. Still, he did his best 
to keep his faculties of hearing undimmed, 
and, listening with all his might, it seemed 
as though the roar of the war-dance, instead 
of drawing nearer, became less marked. 
Whither were they taking him ? All sorts of 
frontier stories of the old wars which he had 
heard came back to his m ind; of the un
sparing barbarities practised by these savages 
on any unfortunate white man who should 
fall into their hands ; of soldiers, straggling 
from a column, cut off in the thick bush 
and slowly roasted to death with red-hot 
stones, or spread naked over a nest of black 
ants ; of settlers, surprised by the sudden
ness of the outbreak, driven back to perish 
in the flaming ruins of their own home
steads. And now he himself was in the power
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of these very fiends ! They were dragging 
him back to put him to some such end, to 
delight the whole location with the spectacle 
of his lingering torments. Shuddering with 
horror at the thought, the unfortunate fellow 
hardly noticed whither he was being hurried. 
Then he was suddenly and roughly flung to 
the ground, his legs tightly tied together at 
the ankles, by which he was now seized, 
and unceremoniously dragged through what 
he guessed to be the door of a hut.

Once within, a light was struck ; the 
homely match of civilisation flaring feebly, 
but just enough to render more fiend-like 
still the fell, savage faces and forms decked 
with their wild war trappings. This the 
prisoner was able to make out for a moment, 
lor the blanket which covered his head and 
shoulders was removed. But only for a 
moment, for an effectual gag was forced 
into his mouth, and then the suffocating, 
filthy covering was replaced. Then, after a 
minute or two of muttered conversation, 
his captors withdrew.

And now for the unfortunate Dick Selmes 
followed a night of indescribable horror. 
To the certainty of being dragged forth at 
dawn to a death of unimaginable agony 
was added the torments of the present— 
the cramping pain of his bonds, the nauseous 
suffocation of the gag, and the bites of 
innumerable small pests of no account 
whatever to the savage, but calculated to 
drive a highly civilised and utterly helpless 
white man to the verge of insanity. Rescue ! 
Of that there was no hope. The Police troop 
might hold its own on the defensive, but, after 
what he had seen last night, he could not 
believe it would stand a chance against these 
fierce warriors fighting on their own ground; 
besides, he himself would be murdered the 
first thing. And then he remembered how he 
by his own act had effectually cut off a'l trace 
as to his whereabouts. Even Harley Greenoak 
would fail to fathom the mystery of his 
disappearance—until too late. Again and 
again he bitterly cursed his own rashness.

Then, as the remaining hours of the night 
wore on, merciful Nature came to the relief 
of the sufferer, in that he sank into a state 
somewhat between sleep and unconscious
ness, which at length took shape in a dream. 
The Police troop had come to his rescue. 
He could hear voices— those of Inspector 
Chambers and Harley Greenoak—mingling 
with the deeper tones of his savage gaolers. 
He tried to call out, but could utter no 
sound. They were withdrawing; still he

was perforce dumb. They had gone awav 
Ah, the agony of it ! He strained at 
bonds— nearly suffocated himself with the 
horrible gag. All of no avail.

*  * *  *  ,

Very different looked Vunisa’s location- 
now silent in slumber—as the Police rode up 
to the weird and stirring scene it had pre! 
sented throughout the best part of the night 
but the yelping and barking of innumerable 
curs soon brought forth some of its denizens 
These stood open-mouthed with astonish
ment at the sight of the carbines and re
volvers of Police troopers.

“ The chief,” said Harley Greenoak deci
sively ; “ Vunisa, the chief. We have a 
‘ word ’ to him.”

Scowling sullenly, the savages began to 
make the usual excuses. The chief was 
sick, and so on.

“ A lie,” said Greenoak. ” Bring him 
forth at once or we put the torch into every 
hut in this valley.”

By now all were astir. More than hall 
the revellers had gone home, but there were 
yet an awkwardly large number left even 
for nearly a hundred armed and mounted 
men. For some time a hurried consultation 
was held ; then, just as Greenoak was losing 
patience, the chief himself appeared.

Vunisa was a tall, powerful man, with 
rather a heavy and sullen face, but not 
without dignity even then. He had done 
nothing wrong, he protested; why, then, 
should the Government send the ama- 
polise into his kraal and threaten to de
stroy it ?

“ The young white man who came here 
last night,” said Harley Greenoak. “ Where 
is he ? ”

The chief turned to his followers. What 
was this about a young white man? Did 
anybody know ? The while, Greenoak, who 
had dismounted, was watching him keenly. 
No. Nobody knew.

“ Then Vunisa will be arrested,” he said.
The chief started, ever so slightly. An 

ominous hubbub arose among his followers, 
the bulk of whom dived quickly into n* 
huts again. They had gone to arm. 1“ 
whi e Inspector Chambers issued his orders- 
The situation had be ome tense. What  ̂
Vunisa should persist in his disclaim er 
There was a moment of dead, boding stlenc ■ 
Harley Greenoak broke it. .

” Inspector, kindly send three of y° 
men to search that hut,” pointing to ® 
next to that whence Vunisa had emerg •

i
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T H E R E  C R A W L E D  FORTH  a  M AN — H A TLE SS A N D  D IR T Y .

“ H the chief moves he will be shot,” he 
added in the Xosa language.

Amid dead silence the three troopers 
entered. In a moment, from the interior 
of the hut, ejaculations were heard ; then 
through the low doorway there crdwled forth 
a man—hatless and dirty with perspiration 
and smears of red ochre ; in short, with a 
generally dilapidated appearance. And then 
uP,s|°°d Dick Selmes, rubbing his eyes.

Hallo, Greenoak! Hallo, Inspector, 
now are you ? I say, I ’m jolly glad you’ve 
urned up. I’m more than a bit sick of 
pending the night tied up in an old reeking 
ahr blanket—faugh ! and not able to 

move finger or toe.”
. ^ °u may thank your lucky stars you’d 

8 a watch on, and that there was just a 
moment of silence in which I  heard it tick,” 

) >ned Harley Greenoak grave y.

“ Eh ? ” puzzled. “ That how you found 
me ? Through the ticking of a watch ? ”

“ That— and no other way. It’d be like 
hunting for a needle, to look for you in this 
location, even if we hadn’t to fight our way 
out first. Well, your dad was right. You 
are a record for getting into hornets’ nests.” 

There was no more to be done. Inspector 
Chambers was not going to take the respon
sibility of arresting Vunisa simply because 
this young fool had run his head, as Greenoak 
had said, into a hornets’ nest. So, after 
reading that potentate a severe lecture, he 
withdrew his force.

Not until some time afterwards did they 
learn that the intention of the Kafirs had 
been to cut the throat of their prisoner and 
then burn the hut over him so as to destroy 
all trace. But that came out eventually, 
for the information of Harley Greenoak.
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OME time ago an American weekly stamp 
periodical opened an interesting com
petition on the question, “ What stamps 

bear the portraits of rulers or leaders who met 
violent deaths ? ” This produced a list of 
twenty-six stamps, which we now illustrate, and 
to which we append the individual biographies.

It will be noted that, with the exception of 
some half a dozen, they all belong to the con
tinent of America, mostly to the restless revo
lutionary States of Central and South America.

James Cook, a celebrated English navigator, 
was the son of a Yorkshire farm labourer. He 

was born at Marton, York
shire, in 1728, and was 
killed in Hawaii in 1779. 
He entered the navy as 
an able seaman in 1755. 
In 1759 he sailed for 
America and surveyed the 
channel of the St. Law
rence, and was appointed 
marine surveyor of the 
coast of Newfoundland and 

Labrador in 1763. In 1768, as lieutenant, he com
manded the Endeavour, which carried a party 
of scientists to Tahiti to observe the transit of 
Venus. During this voyage, which lasted from 
May 1768 to June 1771. New Zealand was ex
plored and the east coast of Australia. In 1772, 
after he had been raised to the rank of Com
mander, he started on a voyage of exploration 
in the Pacific, and made an attempt to discover 
the so-called great Southern Continent of New 
Caledonia. In 1776 he sailed as Captain on his 
last voyage to discover a passage from the 
Pacific round the north of America. During his 
northward voyage the Sandwich Islands were 
discovered (1777), and, shortly after his return 
to them, in 1779, he was murdered by the natives 
in revenge for a flogging administered to one of

them for thieving. His portrait appears on the 
4d. of the centennial issue of New South Wales, 
still current.

Michael Obrenovitch, Prince of Servia, was 
che son of Milosh Obrenovitch. He was bom at 
Karagojevatz, Servia, in 
1825, and was murdered 
near Belgrave in 1868.
Michael succeeded his 
aged father in 1861. A 
writer in Chambers' En
cyclopedia says of his 
reign : “ Under his rule 
a new era began for 
harassed Servia: the
animosities of faction 
were smoothed away, the 
supremacy of the law was successfully vindi
cated and maintained, the national spirit was 
encouraged and foreign interference minimised, 
the national militia was organised, armed, and 
trained, and the country began to move forward 
along the path of progress and prosperity. la 
1867, Michael procured the departure of the 
last Turkish garrisons from Servian soil. On 
June 10, 1868, Prince Michael was assassinated 
in the park of Topshidere, near Belgrade, by 
partisans of the rival Kara George faction.

His portrait appears on all values of the 1866 
series of Servia.

George Czerny, otherwise Karageorge, other
wise Black George, was the leader of the 
Servians in their struggles for independence 
from Turkish dominion. He was born of p°°r 
parents in 1766. He joined in the insurrection 
against the Turks in 1787. Four years lat*r> 
in revenge for injuries received in a raid 
his house, he got together a band of desperad 
and started a relentless guerilla warfare 
Others joined him till, in 1804, he was strong
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h to seize the fortress of Schabaz. After 
S ? ,  attacked Belgrade and routed the Turks. 
,his It is said that

he w a s se 
cretly assisted 
by Russia in 
the capture of 
Belgrade in 
1806. In 1808 
the p e o p l e  
elected him 
to be their 
governor, as 
he had been 

their deliverer from the Turkish yoke, and he 
«as subsequently recognised as Prince of 
Servia by the Sultan. When the attention of 
Russia was diverted to Napoleon’s march on 
Moscow. Turkey once more turned on the 
Servians, and Czerny had to seek an asylum in 
Austria. Later on, when the freedom of Servia 
had been re-established, Czerny returned ; but 
was treacherously murdered at the instigation 
of the reigning prince. His portrait appears 
inside that of King Peter, his descendant, on 
the coronation series of 1904.

Alexander I,, King of Servia. was born in 
1876, and was murdered in his palace in 1903.

He ascended the throne 
of Servia on the abdica
tion of his father, King . 
Milan, in March 1889, 
When Crown Prince, his 
mother. Queen Natalie, 
took him with her into 
exile after her separation 
from the king, but he was 
taken from her at Berlin 
and sent back to Belgrade. 

His marriage in 1900 to Madame Draga Mas- 
chin, formerly a lady-in-waiting to his mother,
gave great offence to his advisers, and on 
July 11, 1903. the leaders of a widespread 
conspiracy, mostly officers and Court officials, 
broke into the palace and stabbed to death the 
king and queen, the queen’s brother, and several 
others,and threw their bodies into the courtyard.

The young king’s portrait 
appears on all the Servian 
stamps from 1890 to 1903. '

Humbert I., King of 
Italy from 1878 till 1900, 
was born at Turin in 1844, 
and succeeded his father, 
Victor Emmanuel II., in 
1878. While Prince of Pied
mont he commanded a divi

sion of General Cialdini’s army at Custoza in 1866, 
when the Italians were defeated by the Austrians 
under the Archduke Albert. Bread riots in 1898 
led to repressive measures and considerable 
popular excitement, and King Humbert was 
assassinated by an anarchist on July 29, 1900. 
His portrait figures on most of the postage 
stamps issued by Italy during his reign.

Alexander Hamilton, a celebrated American 
statesman, was born in the island of Nevis, 
West Indies, in 1757, *
and was killed in a duel 
in New Jersey in 1804.

He first attracted at
tention as a pamphleteer 
in the political agitation 
which preceded the Re
volution of 1774. He was 
a member of Washing
ton’s staff from 1777 to 
1781. After serving in 
various conventions, he 
was appointed Commander-in-Chief of the army 
in 1799, and was mortally wounded by Aaron 
Burr in a duel at Weehawken, New Jersey.

His portrait figures on the 30 c. of the United 
States series of 1870-1871.

Abraham Lincoln, one of the world’s 
worthies, died by the hand of the assassin. He 
was a native of Ken
tucky, and was born in 
1809.  He  wa s  de
scended from a Quaker 
family of English origin.
He graded from farm la
bourer to salesman, mer
chant, and surveyor to 
lawyer. He served first as 
a private and afterwards 
as a captain in the war 
of 1832, and when, in 1848, he stood as a 
Republican candidate for the United States 
Senate, he took a determined stand as an un
compromising opponent of slavery. Conse
quently, when, in 1861, he was inaugurated 
as President, the southern slave States forth
with broke out into rebellion. Neverthe
less, his popularity increased even under the 
terrible strain of a great Civil War, and he 
was re-elected for a second presidential term 
in 1864. He was occupied with plans for 
the reconstruction of the South after the 
defeat of the Confederates when John Wilkes 
Booth shot and mortally wounded him in Ford’s 
Theatre, Washington, on April 13, 1865. The 
President died on the following day, leaving the 
name of Abe Lincoln as a household word for
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integrity and strength of purpose to his country
men. His well-known portrait appears on most 
of the postal series of the United States. It 
figures on the 5 c. of the current series.

James Abram Garfield was born in Ohio in 
1831, and shot at Washington in 1881. He com

menced life as an instructor 
in Hiram College and re
mained to become its presi
dent. He was elected a 
member of the Ohio Senate 
in 1861, and when the great 
Civil War broke out in 1861 
over the slavery question 
he joined the union army 
as a lieutenant-colonel of 
volunteers. He defeated 

General Humphrey Marshall at the battle of 
Middle Creek, and was promoted for conspicuous 
services from one rank to another till he became 
major-general in 1863. He was elected Presi
dent of the United States in 1880, but, in the 
following year, on the morning of July 2, as he 
was setting off to witness the closing exercises 
of his old college, Charles Guiteau, a disap
pointed office-seeker, shot him down from be
hind. He lay for weeks between life and death, 
and finally succumbed to his wound on Sep
tember 19, 1881.

His portrait appears on the 6 c. of the current 
series, and on stamps of previous issues.

William McKinley was the twenty-fourth 
President of the United States. He was born

at Niles, in Ohio, 
in 1843,  a n d  
served in the 
Civil War, retir
ing with the rank 
of major. After 
h a v i n g  b e e n  
s e v e r a l  t i mes 
elected to con
gress he was, in 
1 891 ,  m a d e  
G o v e r n o r  o f  

Ohio. In 1897 he was made President of the 
United States, and he was re-elected for a 
second term in 1900, but an anarchist shot him 
at a public gathering at an exposition in 
Buffalo on September 6, i q o i . He is chiefly 
known as the author of a Tariff Bill which 
was designed to cripple the competition of 
other countries in the markets of the United 
States.

His portrait appears on the 5 c. of a series of 
postal labels issued to advertise a local show at 
St. Louis.

Jean Jaques Dessalines was born a. 
Grand Riviere in 1758, and was killed nea 
Port-au-Prince in 1806. r
He was a negro revo
lutionist of the rest
less and ill-governed 
negro republic of Hay- 
ti. When a slave he 
joined an insurrection 
in 1791. became second 
in command under 
Toussaint Louverture, 
and fought against the 
mulattos. He was sav
age and cruel. After 
his chief had been taken off to France be ' 
headed another revolt, and with English aid i 
drove the French out of Hayti in 1803, On < 
January 1, 1804, he was proclaimed Gover
nor-General of Hayti for life, and eighteen j 
months later he was dignified with the title of f 
emperor, as Jean Jaques I. Savage and cruel j 
as a fighter, when he came into power he I 
developed into a despot. A couple of years i 
seems to have been as much as even the '' 
people of Hayti could stand of his govern
ment, for he had only reigned for that short 
period when they waylaid him and put an end 
to his despotism once and for ever. Why, in a 
jubilee issue of the postage stamps in 1904. 
such an undesirable character should be chosen 
as the central figure of a design with maidens 
holding a laurel wreath above his head, it is hard 
to understand, save for the reason that he helped 
to free Hayti from the French and preserve it 
for the misgovernment of the blacks.

Maximilian (Ferdinand Maximilian Joseph 
was the second son of the Austrian Archduke,
Fr anc i s  Charl es ,  and _____  .
brother of Francis Joseph, 
the present Emperor of 
Austria. He was born at

French, after a successful 
campaign in Mexico, placed

imperial form of govern- —
ment and, in 1864, offered ‘ .
.the throne to Maximilian, who accepted it 
On reaching Mexico that same year he was 
deceived by an apparently enthusiastic we’ 
come. With the help of French troops he put 
sued the Mexican leader, Juarez, over t e 
northern frontier. But he roused the indignation 
of the people by issuing a proclamation t * 
those taken in arms against the empire wou 
be treated as bandits.
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The United States refused to recognise the 
moire the neighbourhood of which troubled 

them 'and they ultimately persuaded the 
French to withdraw their troops. Deserted by 
the French, and at the mercy of the Mexicans, 
M axim ilian wanted to resign, but in a weak 
moment he was tempted to remain, and per
sonally led the remnant of his army against the 
republicans. He was defeated, made prisoner, 
fo u r t- m a r tia llc d , and shot, as though he were 
himself but a mere bandit, in May, 1867.

His portrait appears on the Mexican stamps
of 1866-1867.

Miguel H idalgo y  C o stilla  was the first 
leader of the Mexican War for independ

ence from Spain, was 
born in Guanajuato in 
1753, and was shot 
at Chihuahua in 1811. 
When cure of the vil
lage of Dolores he com
menced in September, 
1810, to stir up a revolt. 
With an army of raw 
recruits he marched on 
the capital and defeated 
Trusillo on October 30, 

1810, but they were beaten by C-alleja, and 
Hidalgo was compelled to retreat to Guadala
jara. There he is said to have raised his army 
to 100,000, but was again completely routed by 
Calleja at the bridge of Calderon. He resigned, 
and fled to the United States, but was captured, 
tried, and shot.

His portrait appears on the first stamps 
issued by Mexico, and on several subsequent 
issues.

Inca Manco C apac. Prescott, in his “  His
tory of the Conquest of Peru,” thus tells the life 

story of the brave Inca 
Manco Capac, who was 
massacred by a party of 
Spaniards : *

“ The death of Manco 
Inca, as he was com
monly called, is an event 
not to be silently passed 
over in Peruvian history; 
lor he was the last of 
his race that may be said 

I,., ., : f to have been animated
Tho k ”ero'ĉ  sP'r^ of the ancient Incas, 
far Uf P*acc(l on the throne by Pizarro, 
handsel rema'n*nS a mere puppet in his 
not to hp 'nC° soon showed that his lot was 
Wjy, cast with that of his conquerors. 
'•orxivC4 ncient institutions of his country

lying a wreck around him, he yet struggled 
bravely, like Guatemozin, the last of the 
Aztecs, to uphold her tottering fortunes, or 
to bury his oppressors under her ruins. By 
the assault on his own capital of Cuzco, in 
which so large a portion of it was demolished, 
he gave a check to the arms of Pizarro. and for 
a season the fate of the conquerors trembled 
in the balance. Though foiled in the end by 
the superior science of his adversary, the young 
barbarian still showed the same unconquerable 
spirit as before. He withdrew into the fast
nesses of his native mountains, whence, sallying 
forth as occasion offered, he fell on the caravan 
of the traveller, or on some scattered party of 
the military; and, in the event of a civil war, 
was sure to throw his own weight into the 
weaker scale— thus prolonging the contest of 
his enemies, and feeding his revenge by the sight 
of their calamities. Moving lightly from spot 
to spot he eluded pursuit amidst the wilds of the 
Cordilleras ; and hovering in the neighbourhood 
of the towns, or lying in ambush on the great 
thoroughfares of the country, the Inca Manco 
made his name a terror to Spaniards. Often 
did they hold out to him terms of accommoda
tion ; and every succeeding ruler, down to 
Blanco Nufiez, bore instructions from the 
Crown to employ every art to conciliate the 
formidable warrior. But Manco did not trust 
the promises of the white man ; and he chose 
rather to maintain his savage independence in 
the mountains, with the few brave spirits 
around him, than to live a slave in the land 
which had once owned the sway of his an
cestors.”

The brave Inca’s portrait appears on the 1 c. 
and 2 c. of the series of 1896-1900 of Peru.

Francisco Pizarro, the conqueror of Peru, 
was the son of a Spanish officer, and was born 
about 1471. In 1541 
he was killed by his 
own followers at Lima.
In 1522 he joined with 
Diego de Almagro in 
a scheme of conquest 
directed against South 
America, whence ru
mours had come of a 
rich empire. In 1529 
he returned to Spain, 
and obtained a con
cession to conquer and govern Peru. In 
1532 he reached Caxamaraca, where the Inca 
Atahualpa was encamped with a large army. 
On the next day the Inca was treacherously 
seized, and his attendants were massacred,
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He was promised his liberty if he would fill a 
room with gold, and he actually did collect, 
through his officers, gold to the estimated value 
of three and a half millions sterling. In the end 
the captive was murdered after a trumped-up 
charge of conspiracy against the Spaniards. 
Eventually the Spanish leaders, Pizarro and 
Almagro, quarrelled as to the division of the 
territories they had conquered, and eventually 
Pizarro was attacked in his palace at Lima, 
and murdered with several of his attendants.

His portrait appears on the 10 c. of the 
Peruvian series of 1896-1900.

Miguel Grau, a Peruvian naval officer, 
was born at Piura in 1834, and was killed in

action in 1879. In 1871 
he was appointed to 
the command of the 
turret ship Huascar. 
When the war broke 
out with Chili he, 
with the two iron
clads, Huascar and In- 
dependencia, kept the 
whole Chilian navy at 
bay for several months. 
The Huascar was finally 
cornered near Anto

fagasta by the Chilian fleet, and this led to the 
first action fought between ironclads. The 
Peruvian ship was finally overpowered after 
a very plucky fight against odds, but be
fore the surrender a shell struck the conning 
tower of the Huascar, in which were Admiral 
Grau and his flag-lieutenant, and the projectile, 
exploding inside the structure, killed both 
occupants— the admiral being mutilated to 
such an extent that only his right foot and leg 
were identified as part of the man who had 
been the foremost figure in the Peruvian navy.

His portrait appears on the 1 c. of the Peru
vian Commemorative issue of 190L

Mariano Rivera Paz, a Guatemala states
man, was born about 1815, and was assassinated

in 1849. He became 
president of that 
t h r o a t - c u  t t i n g  
country in 1838, 
but was deposed in 
the following year. 
He was restored a 
few months later, 
and held the post 
till December 1841. 
From May 1842, to 

December 1844, he was again president, when

he resigned. His tenure of office was m  ̂ ; 
troubles. '

His effigy on horseback, evidently taken from i 
a statue, appears on the 2 c. of the elaborate ; 
picture series of 1902. !

Francisco Solano Lopez was a Paraguayan 
soldier and statesman, who plunged his country i 
into a long and disas- ’
trous war with Brazil,
Argentina, and Uruguay, 
which lasted from 1865 
to 1870 and ended in the 
total defeat of the Para
guayans,

Mr. C. E. Akers in 
his “ History of South 
America ” writes : “ Don 
Francisco Solano Lopez, 
whose ambition had 
brought on this drama of blood, was bora j 
in 1827, and was, therefore, in the primed } 
manhood when this crisis occurred. His j 
father, Don Carlos Lopez, was President oi j 
Paraguay at his death in March 1857, and j 
the son succeeded him. Lopez had unbounded ■ 
confidence in his own ability, regarding him- ’ 
self as “ the Napoleon of South America." ■ 
He was surprised in the interior of Paraguay, j 
near the river Aquidaban, by a Brazilian j 
force, and was killed with his eldest son. j

His portrait appears on the 2 c. of 1877-188? i 
of Argentine.

Urquiza (Don Juste Jose de), President of 
the Argentine Confederation, was bom in 
Entre-Rios in 1800, and 
assassinated in his castle 
of San Jose in 1870. He 
was the richest land
owner in the State, and 
one of the most moderate 
leaders of the Federal 
Party opposed to the 
preponderance of Buenos 
Ayres. G overnor of 
Entre-Rios, 1842, and 
tired of the tyranny of Rosas, he took si 
with Brazil, delivered Monte Video, which 
being besieged by Oribe, in 1851, and atMon 
Caseros fought Rosas, who exiled himse 
1852. He was elected Provisional Dictator  ̂
the Governors of the Provinces ; but Buen 
Ayres rose and freed itself from his au on - 
Elected President of the Confederation > 
Congress of Santa F6 in 1853, he tried to ^ 
back prosperity, without succeeding, 
maritime duties, which were the principal
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Of income, belonged to the Independent Govern
° t of Buenos Ayres. The two States went 
t^war; Urquiza conquered General Mitre at 
Cepada’ on August 22,(1859, and yielded the 
Presidency of the United Confederation to 
Derqui in 1 860. Being appointed General-in
Chief, he was defeated at Pa von on September 

1861, by Mitre, who had revolted, and he 
became again Governor of Entre-Rios under the 
Unitarian Republic, presided over by Mitre, 
1862, and Sarmiento, 1868. He was assassinated 
bvoneof his aides-de-camp, Juan Pablo Lopez, 
who had revolted.

His portrait appears on the £ c., blue, of
18 8 8-  1890, and on th e £ c., u ltram arin e, o f
1889- 1890, of the Argentine Republic.

Manuel Dorrego, an Argentine statesman, 
was born at Buenos Ayres in 1787, and was 

shot there in 1828. In 
August, 1827, he was 
elected Governor of 
B u e n o s  A y r e s .  His 
efforts to establish a 
confederation of the 
provinces were at first 
successful, and the war 
with Brazil was brought 
to a close in 1828, both 
countries recognising the 
independence of Uru
guay. The revolt of 

Lavalle drove Doriego from Buenos Ayres. 
He was defeated in an attempt to recover the 
city, was captured, and shot without trial.

His portrait appears on the jo  c. of the 1888- 
i8gp series of the Argentine Republic.

Garcia R o v ira  C u sto d ia  was a New 
Grenadian patriot. He was born in Cartagena 

about 1770, and was shot 
at Bogota in 1816. He 
was an accomplished 
scholar, and had been a 
professor in the college of 
San Bartolome. In 1810 
he joined the patriots in 
the struggle for independ
ence from Spanish rule, 
and was given important 
commands in the army. 
When the patriots were 

P . flying from Morillo, in 1816,
Rovira was, for a time, Chief of the 

e> but he was eventually captured by the 
Spaniards and shot.
. 13 Portrait appears on the 2 pesos of the 

8 *904 series of Antioquia.

Bernardo Monteagudo, South American 
statesman, was born in Tucuman in 1778. He 
studied«in the University 
of Cordoba, and, after 
being graduated as 
Doctor in Law, at 
Chuquisaca, Peru, he 
was admitted to the 
Bar in 1808. He was 
one of the principal 
promoters of the first 
declaration of independ
ence in South America,
May 25, 1809, and was 
arrested by the Spanish 
authorities and sent to 
Buenos Ayres. There he 
published the Martir 6 Libre, a newspaper, and 
prepared the way for the revolution of May 
1810. In 1811 he was one of the editors of the 
Gaceta and of El Independiente and El Grito del 
Sur, and he was one of the principal instigators 
of the movement that overthrew the governing 
junta of Buenos Ayres in 1812. In 1813 he 
was a member of the constituent assembly, 
where he recommended many useful reforms. 
From 1815 till 1817 he travelled in Europe, 
and in the latter year accompanied San 
Martin as secretary in the campaign of Chili. 
He introduced many improvements, and in
spired the decree of January 10, which estab
lished the Sociedad Patriotica de Lima. He 
was assassinated in one of the principal streets 
of Lima in 1825 by a negro.

His portrait appears on the 10 c,, violet 
1897-1898, of Bolivia.

Antonio Jose de Sucre, a South American 
soldier, was born in Cumana, Venezuela, Feb
ruary 3, 1793. He
studied mathematics 
at Caracas, gradu
ated at the college 
of military engineers 
in 1810, and in May 
of that year was sent 
to Barcelona as Post
C o m m a n d e r .  I n 
March, 1814, he joined 
Bolivar, who ap
pointed him lieutenant- 
colonel of the Army of 
the Orient. He de

feated the Spaniards at Yaguchi on August 
19, 1821, but was routed on September 12 by 
Guachi. In July, 1824, Sucre and Bolivar 
marched across the Andes to attack the army of 
Canterac.and defeated him at Junin on August 6.
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After many more battles with the Spaniards he 
retired into private life, but was sent as deputy 
for Guayaquil to the Colombian Congress at 
Bogota, January 20, 1830, which elected him 
president. He was returning home when he 
was shot from an ambush in the mountains 
of Berruescos. He died near Pasto, Colombia, 
June 4, 1830, and his remains were transported 
by his family to the church of San Francisco in 
Quito, where they still rest, although the 
Government of Bolivia, in 1845. asked per
mission to transport them to their country.

His portrait appears on the Bolivian 50 c., 
orange, 1897-1898, and on all the stamps of 
the 1900 issue.

Justo Rufino Barrios, a statesman of 
Guatemala, was born at San Marcos about 1834, 

and was killed at Chal- 
chuapa, Salvador, in 
1886. In 1871 he took 
a leading part in the 
overthrow of President 
Cerna, and from 1873 
till his death in 1886 he 
was President of Guate
mala. He is credited 
with having governed 
wisely and well, for he se
cured order, prosperity, 
and religious freedom, 

and promoted the construction of railways 
and telegraphs. In 1882-1883 he visited the 
United States and Europe. He drew up a 
scheme for the confederation of the Central 
American States, but it led to a war with 
Salvador, and having invaded that country 
he was killed in an assault on Chalchuapa on 
April 2, 1886.

His portrait appears on the 2 c. provisional 
of 1902 of Guatemala.

Francisco Morazan was a Central Ameri
can statesman who devoted his life to a scheme 

for uniting the Central 
American republics in one 
strong State. He was 
born in Honduras in 1792, 
and was shot at San Jose, 
Costa Rica, in 1842. In 
1827, as the leader of the 
Liberal - Federalists, he 
defeated the Conserva
tives, and again in 1828 
in Salvador, and in 1829 
in Guatemala he con

tinued his victories till, in 1830, he realised 
his dream and was elected President of the

Central American Confederation. He was a 
wise and liberal governor, and was re-elected 
in 1834, but the enemies of union were not 
idle, and when his second term of office ex
pired they refused to hold an election. In the 
usual revolution which followed he was finallv 
defeated and compelled to take refuge in 
Peru in 1840. Two years after he entered 
Costa Rica, once more promoted his scheme 
for union, and assumed the executive of that 
State ; but another revolution sprang up 
and deposed him, and in July. 1842, he was 
captured and shot. His admirers in after 
years erected a statue to him, and it forms 
the central portion of the design of the 
Salvador 1 c. of 1903.

Juan Rafael Mora, a Costa Rica politician, 
born at San Jose in 1814* was shot at Pynta- 
renas in i860. He was 
vice-president and acting 
president in 1848, and was 
elected president in 1849.
He had held office for 
nearly a year when he 
was deposed and banished.
In i860 he made another 
attempt to seize the reins 
of power, but was cap
tured and shot at Pun- 
tarenas on September 30, 
i860.

His portrait appears on the 2 colones of the 
1901 series of Costa Rica.

Nasr-ed-Din, or Nassr-ed-Din, Shah,of 
Persia, was born in 1831 and assassinated
in 1896. He was the 
eldest son of the Shah 
Mohammed, whom he 
succeeded in 1848. He 
was at war with Eng
land in 1856-1857,  
but was compelled by 
Generals Outram and 
Havelock to restore 
Herat, which he had
seized. In 1872 the
Persian frontier was 
fixed. Though Nasr- 
ed-Din was assassinated, his second son.
Muzaffer-ed-Din, peacefully succeeded to t 
throne.

Nasr-ed-Din’s portrait figures in the 
geously printed series of Persian stamps 0 
1882-1884.
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A FOOTBALL S T O R Y  B Y  HARRY TREVOR.

: HE outlook was not particularly- 
cheery. To be landed on Christmas 
Eve in one of the largest Welsh 
towns, whither I had journeyed 

with the well-known Aborigines football 
fifteen, only to find that play was impossible 
owing to frost, was not a prospect that I could 
contemplate with any degree of enthusiasm. 
It was the more galling 
inasmuch as I had been 
looking forward to this 
tour to give me the 
practice and exercise of 
which, owing to an in
jury contracted a month 
previously, I was so 
much in need. The sport
ing newspapers had for 
some weeks been in
forming me that pro
vided I was fit to take 
the field, my inclusion 
in the first English Inter
national match, as a 
centre threequarter back, 
was practically a cer
tainty, and so my eager
ness to get into condition 
at the earliest possible 
moment will be readily 
understood. However, it 
was no good crying over 
spilt milk. Exercise was 
roy object, and if I 
couldn’t get it one way,
I must another. Natu
rally enough, my thoughts 
at once turned to our old 
friend, the “ bike.” And 
here a difficulty imme
diately confronted me.
1 had no suitable clothes.
Now I have never been 
a great stickler for ap
pearances, so quickly 
donning my football 
i( shorts,” s t o c k i n g s ,
J j e r , ” and cap/ I 
parted out in search of 
an iron horse.

Opening the road map lent me by the 
proprietor of the bicycle shop, my eye almost 
immediately alighted upon the name Llan- 
golly. Of course ! How extremely foolish ! 
Here was I, within five and twenty miles of 
my native village, seeking an objective for 
an excursion. Yet there was some excuse 
for my forgetfulness, seeing that I had left

-  ̂- J.

LLANGOLLY LITERALLY EXISTS FOR FOOTBALL, SIR.



2 6 2 THE CAPTAIN.

its sheltering care at the mature age of three 
months, never, until this day, to return.

I found the low rambling farmhouse so 
often described to me by my mother,— 
and being hot and tired I turned into 
the Sportsman’s Arms, a picturesque old 
commercial hotel in the High Street, for 
lunch.

“ Perhaps you won’t mind coming in here, 
sir,” said the landlord, opening the door of 
the bar parlour; ” we have a football lunch 
in the coffee-room.”

“ Football ? ” I said with some surprise. 
“ Why, surely you are not going to try to 
play to-day ? ”

“ Ah, on account of the frost you mean, 
sir ? Llangolly is without doubt greatly 
favoured by Providence in this respect, and 
I trust we are duly appreciative of her 
favours,” he answered with considerable 
humility. “ Thanks to the hills which 
surround our ground we are practically 
independent of nature’s whims. Not going 
to play football ? Why, sir,” he added with 
a burst of enthusiasm, “ Llangolly literally 
exists for football, and for football only.”

“ Amateur ? ” I said innocently.
He fixed his eyes sternly upon me.
‘‘ Amateur ? Yes, amateur, unquestionably, 

sir,” he replied gravely. “ Here in Llangolly 
we hold that a man who would prostitute 
the noblest of all games by the acceptance of 
what is, in our opinion, no more nor less 
than a bribe, would be guilty of sacrilege.”

“ I am glad of it,” I said.
‘‘ I am sure you are, sir. When you 

entered the door, I said to Mr. Peck,” and 
he nodded in the direction of a gentleman in 
a Melton overcoat and a particularly low 
and curly “ bowler,” ‘‘ that there was no mis
taking a genuine footballer. You may try to 
avoid recognition, but, believe me, sir, your 
efforts are futile.”

Was it possible that this man had identified 
me ? I could not help feeling a certain 
amount of pride at the thought.

“ And you have a match to-day, I sup
pose ? ’ ’

Apparently he took little heed of my 
question.

“ For fourteen years,” he went on reflec
tively, “ Llangolly and Pennybroath have 
struggled in friendly rivalry for what is, in 
our estimation, the blue ribbon of the football 
field. Seven times have our adversaries 
proved successful, while the lads of Llangolly 
have fought their way to victory upon a 
similar number of occasions. Last year

fate decided in our favour. This year-* 
who knows ? ”

“ And so you are not unnaturally par. 
ticularly anxious to win to-day ? ”

“ By no— ” He corrected himself quickly. 
“ Of course, sir. The question is surelv 
unnecessary,” he added, severely. The slip 
though it passed unnoticed at the time, was 
of no little significance when judged in the 
light of later events.

*  *  *  * *

During lunch I found myself thinking of 
little else but the forthcoming match, and 
by the time I had finished my cheese I had 
determined to postpone my return to London 
until the evening, in order to witness a 
struggle which was evidently no small event 
in the daily life of this little Welsh town.

A minute or two before the advertised 
time of starting, my friend the manager came 
quickly down the line of spectators who 
surrounded the field of play.

‘‘ I was looking for you,” he said, as he 
hurried towards me. “ Would you care for 
a game ? We are one short. There is no 
time for any one else to change, and you are 
already dressed. By the laws of our associa
tion the referee has the power to annul the 
fixture should either side fail to be ready at 
the advertised time.”

‘‘ But what about my qualification?” ! 
said, taken completely by surprise.

‘‘ Oh, that’s all right,” he replied. “ Here, 
take your coat off, and I will introduce you 
to our captain, Mr. Peck. Besides, you were 
born here, you know,” he whispered, with a 
knowing wink.

Any lingering doubts in regard to his 
knowledge of my identity which 1 may have 
previously entertained vanished with this 
remark, and I was further strengthened and 
confirmed in this belief when, without a word 
from me, I was duly installed in the position 
of the left centre threequarter back.

That we were immeasurably the stronger 
side was evident from the start. And yet. 
time after time, when within an ace or 
scoring, our men made mistakes which f°r 
rank idiocy it would be hard to equal.

Personally, I scarcely ever touched the 
ball, and even upon the few occasions that 
did I was as much handicapped by my o'™ 
side, who invariably managed to get m rn> 
way in some unaccountable manner, as } 
my opponents. ..,e

Matters progressed without any tangiM 
advantage accruing to either side, un 
within five minutes of “ no-side,” and then
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more than usually fatu
ous'mistake, upon the 
part of two of our 
threequarters and back, 
let our opponents in.
Luckily, h o w e v e r , th e  
place kick p ro v e d  a b o r 
tive, and we lin ed  u p  fo r  
the kick off, th ree  p o in ts  
behind, w ith  b a r e ly  f iv e  
minutes to p la y .

I admit to feeling not 
a little piqued at the 
thought that the side 
which included a pro
spective International 
threequarter back should 
be beaten by a team of 
mere villagers, and I re
solved to make a mighty 
effort to retrieve the 
fortunes of the day. As 
luck would have it, the 
return from the kick-off 
came straight in my 
direction. Judging from 
former experiences, I 
was not surprised when 
my confrere made a wild 
but fortunately unsuc
cessful effort to acquire 
the ball for himself.
I got it instead, and 
shot off across the 
ground at top speed. In a flash I saw that, 
with the exception of the opposing back, 
my pace would carry me by the others ; 
but once again the efforts of my own side 
proved my undoing, for our right wing three- 
quarters, no doubt with the excellent in
tention of backing up, overran me, with the 
result that I was obliged to turn to my left 
to avoid him. This manoeuvre of course 
brought me once again into the midst of 
fnend and foe alike. Completely surrounded,
; s ê̂ ' ed myself to drop at goal, as to pass 
he ball was to invite further blunders. It 

was a long shot— from close on the 
allway line—but the ball rose true over 
he heads of my opponents. Was it 

S®lng to drop short, I wondered, as it 
area upwards. But at the very moment 

r ;,en m.V effort appeared doomed to 
baiw6, 3 suĉ en  gust of wind carried the 
the orward- Down it came plump upon 
wen+CI°SS ^ar’ an<^  bounding up again, 
nnstc t0_Lart^ .some ten yards beyond the 

• the whistle sounded— and Llangolly

y o u ’ v e  d o n e  i t ! w h a t  p r i c e  m y  C h r i s t m a s  g o o s e

had beaten Pennybroath by four points to 
three.

As I made my wav through the cheering 
crowd, I noticed that my companions did 
not, for some reason, appear to be equally 
overjoyed at my success. This, at the time, 
I attributed to a perhaps not unnatural 
jealousy on their part, but I confess that I 
was totally unprepared for the storm of 
indignation which greeted me upon my 
appearance in the dressing-room.

“ You’ve done i t ! ” growled my late 
partner at centre threequarter back.

"  What price my new overcoat ? ” cried 
another, shaking a grimy fist in my face.

“ And my Christmas goose ! ” yelled a 
third.

I looked from one to another in amaze
ment. However, at this moment my friend, 
the secretary and manager, entered the 
room.

“ Gentlemen, gentlemen,” he cried warn
ingly, and the hubbub ceased immediately.

” I must apologise,” he said suavely.
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“ Please forgive an apparent rudeness. It 
is not intended, I assure you. I came here 
to condole with you, sir. Dear, dear m e ! 
to think that such a magnificent piece of 
play should after all be of no avail! It is 
heart-breaking— heart-breaking,” he added 
meditatively.

“ What do you mean ? ” I said.
“ Why, sir, the captain of the opposing side 

has been unsportsmanlike enough to object 
to your participation in the game. He has 
just pointed out to me an old rule in the laws 
of our association, a rule which I confess I had 
totally forgotten for the moment, which makes 
a birth qualification an absolute necessity.”

“ Well ? ”
“ Well,” he continued apologetically, ‘‘ I 

fear the objection is insurmountable.”
“ What do you mean ? ” I asked, more 

puzzled than ever. “ You yourself referred to 
my qualification when you asked me to play.”

“ Yes, yes, I know,” he answered quickly, 
“ but that was all— you know,” and again he 
winked ominously.

Then in a moment the truth flashed upon 
me. He had never recognised me at all. 1 
had been asked to play for some reason of his 
own of which I was quite ignorant. The 
whole thing was obviously a put-up job. 
I was furious.

“ Look here,” I cried angrily, “ you are 
jolly well sold. I was bom here. My 
name is Fowler— A. F. Fowler. My father 
took the Manor House by the bridge for 
three months in 1880, and I was bom in it. 
If you doubt me, make your own inquiries.”

My words produced a positively startling 
effect. His face became livid with passion g 

“ Fow ler!” he gasped. “ Not A. F 
Fowler, the English threequarter back ? ”

“ Quite right,” I answered nonchalantly 
“ Put that in your pipe and smoke it,” and 
I slammed the door in his face.

* * * * *
The whole affair remained a mystery to 

me for some ten days, when I received the 
following le tte r :

“  D e a r  S ir ,— Pardon my presumption in 
writing to thank you for upsetting the pretty 
little game which the esteemed managers o( 
the Llangolly and Pennybroath football 
fifteens had arranged at my expense. I am 
a bookmaker, who occasionally does a little 
bit in the football line— for the fun of the 
thing. I laid ten to one against Pennybroath 
with the manager of that sporting combina
tion. Well, he goes over to Llangolly, and 
squares matters with the other rogue of a 
manager, on the heads they win, tails I lose 
principle. Then you comes along and upsets 
the blooming apple-cart. Many thanks. 1 
took the liberty to tell them that you dis
approved of their behaviour. I also added 
a few well-chosen words of my own, which 
it is not necessary to mention.

“ Yours truly,
“  T om B unnon.”

f “ P.S.—They thought, you were a ‘ mug’ 
when they asked you to play. My word! 
That was a good bit. I ain’t stopped laughing 
yet.”

D E C E M B E R  E V E N T S .

T he chord of human sadness is deepest 
touched when the heart is in its happiest,

merriest mood.
The Tay There are subtle powers

Bridge Disaster, in cold type. Powers 
which freeze the heart 

or burst open its sluice-gates; which touch 
the hidden springs of human emotions, revive 
the sweet thrills of love or envelop the soul 
in sadness. So it was that the great living 
heart of the world throbbed and throbbed with 
sympathy as it read its morning’s paper on 
December 29, 1879, And the throb reached 
up to God and was welcomed.

The Great Birthday had but a few days since 
been celebrated. The great Herald from the

glorious Beyond had been born again in tfie 
minds of His people. Thoughts had winged 
their way through the dark, stony centuries, 
back to the tiny figure in the manger at Bethle
hem. Peace and Love were universal.

And the world read on. (
Heaven’s “ patines of bright gold" 

slipped back into the warm Hand of 
before the anger of King Storm. The roar® 
the engine was lost in the roar of the wind.  ̂
man-made monster rushed through the 
blackness of the tragedy-laden night, its ang1? 
snorts and belching fire likening it un  ̂
roaring hell-fiend dragging its load of sou 
their awful destiny. >

The mighty Tay Bridge loomed close a
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ind, with a roar, the train dashed on to it. 
Scarcely had it reached the centre, however, 
when the faulty foundations, weakened, no 
doubt, by the storm, gave way. The bridge 
tottered, then toppled over, carrying the train 
and its living freight along with it. . . .

And the world laid down its newspaper and 
sighed. W i l l i a m  A i n s l e y .

o
We have all heard of the great George Washing

ton. His prowess as a soldier, his tact as a
politician, his kindness, 

The Death o f  generosity, bravery, and
George uprightness are familiar

Washington. to most of us, but per
haps few know the 

simple story of his death.
He died quietly at Mount Vernon, his beauti

ful home on the Potomac River, on December
14, 1799.

There was no forewarning of the end— no 
gradual breaking-up in health ; he was struck 
down suddenly with acute laryngitis, and before 
the nation could realise what had happened, 
a great man had passed from their midst.

The physicians did their best for him accord
ing to the knowledge of their day, but it was 
of no avail.

Washington saw his end approaching, and 
quietly set himself to perform the few last 
duties that remained to him.

Calling his beloved wife to the bedside, he 
gave his will into her keeping, and then asked 
his secretary Lear to arrange all his military 
letters and papers, sort his books, and settle 
his accounts.

He lay still and patient as the weary hours 
dragged by, and every 
moment his suffering 
grew more intense. No 
word of complaint 
passed his lips, and 
even in the midst of all 
his pain he was mind
ful of those about him, 
telling his servant who 
had been standing in 
attendance on him all 
day to sit down. To 
his friend Dr. Craik, he 
said, “  I die hard, but 
I am not afraid to go. 
I believed from my first 

c, r r 1 sn°uld not survive it. My breath 
Cann°t last long.” -
of being slowly strangled by the closing 
t0 re[- r°a*-’ an<f the doctors were powerless 

6Ve “ ‘m' Once they gently tried to raise

general Wash ingto n .

him up, but he pleaded pathetically, “ I pray 
you take no more trouble about me. Let me 
go off quietly, I cannot last long."

Still for some hours he lingered, weary and 
suffering, yet wholly uncomplaining. The day
light waned, and another night settled down 
upon the anxious watchers, but the end was 
drawing very near.

About ten o’clock he made a last desperate 
effort to speak, and gave Lear a few instruc
tions concerning his burial. “ I am just 
going,” he said feebly, and he felt his pulse.

A moment later a sudden change overspread 
his whole countenance, and his hands fell 
limply at his sides. All was over— the soul of 

♦ George Washington 
had crossed the 
border, and entered 
into the great un
known Beyond.

F r a n c e s  W h it -
TINGHAM.

O

The Battle
o f Austerlitx.

In 1805, Napoleon 
engaged himself to 
crush the new alli
ance of Sweden,
Russia and Austria.
The French first be
sieged Ulm and 
took it without a blow. Then Vienna fell. On 
November 7, England, which had been neutral, 
joined the allies, after a fracas with Spain.

The day after the surrender of Ulm came 
that glorious sea vie- 
tory, Trafalgar. The 
news of this defeat 
spurred Napoleon into 
action. He quitted 
Vienna, crossed the 
Danube into Moravia, 
and fixed his head
quarters at Brunn, 
about two miles from 
Austerlitz. This was a 
risky move, but better 
than waiting for the 
attack of the Hun
garian and Bohemian 
armies.

Napoleon’s left wing, 
under Lannes, was at 
Santon. Soult commanded the right wing, 
being supported by Davoust, with one division.

NAPOLEON WHEN LIEUT.-COLONEL OF 
THE FIRST BATTALION Of CORSICA.

napoleon at a u sterlitz .
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of horse and one of foot in order to take advan
tage of any false move. Bernadotte commanded 
the centre, the cavalry being with him under 
Murat. Behind were 20,000 reserves, half of 
whom were Imperial Guards under Oudenot.

After sending his compliments to the Emperor 
Alexander, Napoleon withdrew to Austerlitz. 
December 1 saw the first of a series of mistakes
in the Russians moving down from the heights
they held.

At one o’clock on the morning of December 2, 
Napoleon himself reconnoitred the front of his

position. The first

marshal jea n  lannes, duke  of
MONTEBELLO.

move of Kuhisoff, 
the Russian general, 
was, as Napoleon had 
expected, to try and 
turn the French right. 
These troops met with 
unexpected resistance 
from Davoust at Ray- 
gern. This left a 
deep gap in the Rus
sian line, into which 
Soult rushed, thus 
cutting off communi
cations from the Rus
sians’ centre and left. 
The encounter took 
place on an eminence 
called the hill of 
Pratzen. The Russian 
guards rushed to the 

attack and drove off the French ; Napoleon 
ordered Bessieres to reinforce Soult, and 
together they attacked the Russians, who 
broke and fled.

The French centre made cavalry charges on 
the Russian centre and routed it. The Russian 
and German Emperors beheld, from the heights 
of Austerlitz, the defeat of their left wing and 
centre. Hitherto the right wing had resisted 
the onslaughts of Lannes, but Napoleon was 
now able to concentrate his forces on the one 
spot. The artillery raked the Russians from 
the heights, and at length they were forced 
into a hollow, where some frozen lakes offered 
the only means of escape. The French broke the 
ice with a storm of shot and nearly 20,000 Rus
sians died there by drowning or artillery fire.

About 20,000 men and 40 cannon were captured 
by Napoleon. Such was the battle of Austerlitz, 
sometimes called the "B attle of Emperors."

The effects of Austerlitz were far-reaching ; 
as a result of the battle, the Treaty of Presburg 
was signed on December 15 ; Austria yielded 
her Venetian territories to Italy, and Tyrol and 
Voralberg to Bavaria.

From Prussia, Bavaria received A n s p a d  I 
and Bareuth. The latter ceded Berg in return ) 
and Prussia acquired Hanover. ' j

W il l ia m  H enry  Lea j

In the fall of Plevna we have an historical 
event of great interest. Eastern affairs had 

for many years occupied 
The Fall Parliament, and filled the

o f Plevna. t h o u g h t s  of British
statesmen. Russia had 

long had an eye on Constantinople, the most 
lovely site in Europe for a capital.

The Bulgarians, in 1876, had risen against 
the cruelty and oppression of their Turkish 
masters ; the Bashi Bazouks (Turkish Irregu
lars) were sent into Bulgaria, where they 
slaughtered men, women and children. These 
“ Bulgarian atrocities ’ ’ excited the indignation 
of civilised Europe, and the sympathy of the 
Russians.

The climax was reached when the Russian 
army invaded Turkey in the spring of 1877. 
In the war which followed, the Turks fought- 
especially at Plevna— with the most heroic 
daring and tenacious valour.

For a while the Russians seemed likely to 
carry all before them, but they made the 
great mistake of altogether undervaluing then 
enemies.

Their preparations were hasty and im
perfect. The Turks turned upon them un
expectedly and made a gallant and most 
desperate resistance. One of their com
manders, Osman Pasha, suddenly throwing 
up defensive works at Plevna, in Bulgaria, a 
point the Russians had neglected to secure, 
maintained himself 
there, repulsing the 
Russians many times 
with great slaughter.
For a time success 
seemed altogether on 
the side-of the Turks, 
and many people in 
England were con
vinced that the Rus
sian enterprise was 
already an entire fail
ure ; that nothing re
mained for the armies 
of the Tsar but retreat, 
disaster, and disgrace.
As the star of fortune 
shed its beams on 
either side, public 
opinion in England grew

ABDUL WAHID II.

feverish and exaWj.
the Tories clamouring for intervention on
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0f Turkey. The Ministers, however, indicated 
their determination to remain neutral, and 
did their best to convince Masuras Pasha that 
Turkey was abandoned to her fate. Under the 
directing skill of General Todlebin, the great 
soldier whose splendid defence of Sebastopol 
had made the one grand military reputation 
of the Crimean War, the fortunes of the cam
paign again turned. Osman Pasha, who, from 
behind his earthworks, had so gallantly blocked 
the Russian advance, was compelled to give 
in, and Plevna was surrendered on December io.

J. M. D. Henderson.

A m o n g  December events which have made 
an impression on the minds of most of our 

countrymen, the Battle 
The Battle o f  of Magersfontein can

M agersfontein . certainly claim a place, 
if not for its recent 

occurrence, at any rate for its serving as yet 
another example of how British soldiers fight 
an uphill battle.

General Lord Methuen arrived at Magers
fontein, a little North of the Modder River, 
to find the Boers in an exceedingly strongly 
entrenched position. Having shelled the 
enemy’s jwsition during the greater part of 
Sunday, December io, 1899, General Wauchope 
was sent forward early on Monday morning, 
after having been exposed all night with his 
men, the Highland Brigade, to a deluge of 
rain. They advanced in close order in quarter 
column, and when at two hundred yards distance 
the whole of the hill on their flank poured forth 
a terrible storm of fire and lead, causing pitiful 
havoc in the ranks of the Highlanders, General 
Wauchope himself being killed.

The Gordons were sent forward to the help

of their comrades, and enabled the Brigade 
to hold their position all day. The enemy’s 
position was heavily bombarded, and the High
landers drew off under cover of night, and on the 
next day Lord Methuen retired to his old 
position on Modder River.

The enemy were in great force here, number
ing some 12,000 men in strongly entrenched 
positions, while their whole front was covered 
with barbed wire entanglements. The High
landers were again called upon to attack this 
position. The enemy came into open ground, 
attempting a flanking movement, but were at 
once checked by the Artillery and Guards, who 
made the way clear for the Highland Brigade 
to advance, and had not a serious blunder 
been made in ordering them to retire at the 
critical point of the onslaught, they would un
doubtedly have won 
the day. .

The British loss 
was 833 men killed 
and wounded, of 
whom 719 belonged 
to the Highland 
Brigade.

On the other hand, 
the Gordons bay
oneted seventy-four 
of a party of eighty 
Boers, while the 
Guards accounted 
for a picket cf 
forty ; much loss 
also was sustained in the Boer trenches from 
bursting lyddite. The British mishap was 
mainly attributed to the serious delay in cover
ing the open ground before the battle actually 
began.

W i l l i a m  M .  M a r s h a l l .

GENERAL LORD METHUEN.

* * "THE CAPTAIN” CALENDAR, DECEMBER 1905. * *

Cycle I .amps to 
be Lighted.

1. Fri.
а. Sat.
3. Sun.
4- Mon. 
5. Tues.
б. Wed,
7* Thuis

8. Fri.
9. Sat. 
'o. Sun. H. Mon. 
' t  Tiles. 
'3- Wed. 
M- Thurs 
>5. Fri.

Queen Alexandra b., 1844.
W. L. Foster, athlete, ft., 1874.
First in Advent.
William Gunn, cricketer, b.. 1838.
Sir Frederick Bridge, organist, 4 ., 184. 
Rev. B. Pollock, Master of W ellingtoi 

College, 6., 1863.
General Sir Redvers Bul’er, V .C., b., 

1839.
G. A. Henty b., 1812 
Sierra Leone founded, 1786 
Second in Advent.

Tarrant, cricketer, 4 ., 1881. 
Alfred Shrubb, athlete, 4 ., 1871. 
tounci! of Trent, 1543.

G. J. Ford, cricketer, 4 ., 1B6A. 
Battle of Colenso, 1897.

4 -5 *.
4 -5 *.
4.5J.
4 3 *-
4 -5 2 .

4 .3 1 .

4 .5 0 .
4 4 - 9
4 *4 9 .
4 4 9 .
4 -4 9 .

4 -4 9 . 
4  4 9 -

Cycle Lamps to 
be Lighted.

16. Sat. Rev. F. B. W estcott, Headmaster of
Sherborne School, 4 ., 1857. 4 5 n-

17. Sun. Third in A d ven t 4-5°-
18. Mon. Slavery'abolished in U .S.A ., 1862. 4.50.
19. Tues. C. O. H. Sewell, cricketer, 4 ., 1874. 4,50,
10. Wed. Prince George of W ales 4 ., 1902. 4.51.
11. Thurs. N at Gould, sporting novelist, 4 ., 1857. 4.31.
12. Fri. January Captaim published. 4.52.
23. Sat. J. W. Crabtree, footballer, 4 ., 1871. 4.52.
24. Sun. Fourth in Advent. 4 -5 3 -
2 j. Mon. Christmas D ay. 4  5 3 .
26. Tues. Bank Holiday. 4 -3 4 
27. Wed. T. H. Crawshaw, footballer, 4 .. 1873. 4.55.
28. Thurs. Godfrey Shaw, athlete, 4 ., 1865. 4 -5 S-
29. Fri. Rt. Hon, W. E. Gladstone 4 ., 1807. 4.56.
30. Sat. Rudyard Kipling 4 ., 1865. 4 5 7 
31. Sun. First after Christmas. I - 5 A.
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A  T A L E  O F  G REYH O U SE.

By R . S. W A R R E N  B E L L ,
Author ol ' J. 0 . Jones,”  “ The Duffer." Stc. 

I L L U S T R A T E D  B Y  T. R. S K E L T O N .

$

S Y N O P S I S .

T h i s  s t o r y  tu r n s  o n  t h e  
r e m a r k a b le  r e s e m b la n c e  b e 
t w e e n  C o x ,  a  b o y  a t  C h a r lt o n  
C o u r t  P r e p a r a t o r y  S c h o o l o n l y  
s i n  o f  t h e  m illio n a ir e  v e n d o r  
o f “  C o x 's  C o u g h - D r o p s ,”  a n d  
R o b e r t ,  E a r l  o f  Y a r n in g a le ,  
h e ir  t o  th e  D u k e  o f  L a p w o r t h ,  
a n o th e r  b o y  a t  th e  s a m e  s c h o o l . 
C o x  is  a  b u l ly ,  a n d  d o m in a t e s  
Y a r n i n g a l e  b y  a  m ix t u r e  o f  
b r u t a l i t y ,  c u n n in g , a n d  s u 
p e r io r  ’ w il l  -  p o w e r . B e i n g  
b o o k e d  fo r  t w o  h o u r s ’ d e t e n 
t io n  o n  a  c e r t a in  S a t u r d a y  

_  a f te r n o o n , C o x  p r e v a ils  o n

Y a m i n g a l e  t o  im p e r s o n a t e  h im  a t  t h a t  o r d e a l, in  
o r d e r  t h a t  h e  h im s e lf  m a y  g o  t o  a  . t e n n is -p a r t y  a t  
C h a r lt o n  G r a n g e , a  c o u n t r y  h o u s e  t h a t  h a s  b e e n  
r e n te d  fo r  a  p e r io d  b y  s o m e  L o n d o n  fr ie n d s  o f  h is
n a m e d  I . o m a x .  C ox is a s s u m in g  t h a t  M r. S k i p j a c k ,

t h e  s e n io r  a s s is t a n t  m a s t e r ,  " w h o  d o e s n  t m u c h  
b o t h e r  a b o u t  w h a t  y o u  d o , so  lo n g  a s  h e  k e e p s  
y o u  fr o m  p l a y i n g  c r i c k e t , ”  w il l  b e  t a k i n g  d e t e n 
t io n  b u t  a t  th e  la s t  m o m e n t  M r . S k i p j a c k  .g e ts  
M r . H a lla m , a  m u c h  m o r e  p a r t ic u la r  m a s te r , t o  t a k e  
d e t e n t io n ,  s in c e  h e , a s  w e ll  a s  C o x ,  h a s  b e e n  
i n v i t e d  t o  t h e  t e n n i s - p a r t y  a t  C h a r lt o n  G r a n g e .  
W h e n  C o x  a ll  u n c o n s c io u s  o f  th is  a r r a n g e m e n t ,  
a r r iv e s  a t  C h a r lt o n  G r a n g e ,  h e  is fille d  w i t h  c o n 
s t e r n a t io n  o n  b e h o ld in g  M r . S k i p j a c k  s t a n d i n g  n e a r  
t h e  t e n n is - la w n . W i t h  l i t t l e  h e s it a t io n ,  h e  m a k e s  
u p  h is  m in d  w h a t  lin e  o f  p o l i c y  t o  a d o p t ,  a n d  e x p la in s  
t o  P a t t i e  L o m a x  t h a t  h e  is  Y a r n in g a le ,  a  fr ie n d  o f  
C o x ’s  d e p u t e d  b y  C o x  to  c o m e  a n d  e x p la i n  t h e  
l a t t e r ’ s a b s e n c e  to  h e r . H e  k e e p s  u p  th is  d e c e p t io n  
fo r  s o m e  t im e , b u t  a t  l e n g t h  c o n fe s s e s  t o  P a t t i e  t h a t  
h e  is  C o x ,  a n d  n o t  Y a r n i n g a l e .  P a t t i e  p r o m is e s  t o  
k e e p  h is  s e c r e t ,  a n d  a s  s o o n  a s  h e  c a n  c o n v e n i e n t l y  
m a n a g e  it  C o x  s lip s  b a c k  t o  t h e  s c h o o l, o n l y  to  le a r n ,  
t o  h is  a d d e d  d is m a y ,  t h a t  M r . H a lla m  a n d  Y a r n i n -  
g a le f  s t i l l  m a s q u e r a d in g  a s  C o x )  h a v e  g o n e  d o w n  t o  
t h e  V i c a r a g e  t o g e th e r .  F i l le d  w i t h  d r e a d  le s t  Y a r 
n in g a le  w ill m a k e  a  s lip  a n d  d is c lo s e  t h e  fr a u d , C o x  
d e te r m in e s  t o  s m u g g le  h im s e lf  i n t o  t h e  V i c a r a g e ,  
g r o u n d s ,  a n d  c h a n g e  p la c e s  w i t h  Y a m i n g a l e .

V.
t H EN  Mr. Hallam walked into the big 

school-room to take detention, a 
glance sufficed to show him that 

Cox was already at his labours. Presuming

that Mr. Skipjack had in
structed Cox as to the task 
he was to perform, Mr.
Hallam settled himself at 
the headmaster’s desk 
with as much comfort as 
a hard arm-chair would 
allow, and plunged forth
with into a new novel 
which had arrived that 
day from the library the 
masters subscribed to.

Either the novel was 
not a very interesting one, 
o r-th e  afternoon was too warm, or Mr. 
Hallam was not in a mood for reading— 
but it is a fact that the young master found 
it a matter of no little difficulty to keep his 
attention fixed on the book. Three times 
did he shift his position in that uneasy chair, 
and three times, on returning to his book, 
did he take up the thread of the story at the 
wrong place. Finally, feeling not a little 
confused, he decided to start again at the 
very beginning. He did so, and read steadily 
through the first chapter and half the second. 
Then he began to gaze at the ceiling, then, 
absentmindedly, a t (the supposed) Cox, 
and then he resumed his inspection of the 
ceiling. At length, coming out of his day
dream with a start, Mr. Hallam once more 
applied himself to his novel. But, having 
lost his place yet again, he thought he had 
better begin at the beginning of chapter in 
this time and work rapidly up to the poim 
where he had previously left oft. So he 
recommenced his perusal of the work at the 
following juncture :

CHAPTER II.
SIR JOHN K E E P S  HIS WORD

O n  c o m in g  d o w n s t a ir s  t h e  n e x t  m orning
C o lo n e l A n s t r u t h e r  fo u n d  o n l y  o n e  of
d a u g h t e r s  a t  t h e  b r e a k f a s t  ta b le .  Celia,
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in her a c c u s to m e d  p la c e  b e h in d  t h e  u rn ,  
was d ispen sin g c o ffe e  to  h e r  b r o t h e r s .  N o  
trace o f th e p a s s io n  s h e  h a d  e v i n c e d  o n  th e  
orCvious n ig h t w a s  n o w  t o  b e  s e e n  in  h e r  
face. S h e w as, p e r h a p s , a  tr if le  p a l e r  th a n  

was her w o n t. . . •

HaJlam shifted his position for the fourth 
time and gazed blankly at the page. What 
word was Sir John going to keep ? If it 
came to that, who was Sir John ? He 
didn't recollect reading about a Sir John 
in the first chapter. Then again, what par
ticular passion had Celia evinced ? Evi
dently, too, there was a third character of 
which he had failed to take proper note. It 
said here that the Colonel found only one of his 
daughters at the breakfast table. There was, 
then, another. Perhaps there were six others. 
Perhaps •— horrible thought! — twelve. He 
didn’t remember, and read that first chapter 
again he would not. No. He closed the 
novel and pitched it on to the desk. Then 
he looked at his watch, then at Cox (detained 
by proxy), then at his watch again- -and 
sighed.

Most of our readers who are of adult years 
must have known something of love. As for 
those who are not of adult years, they have 
probably, at one time or another, conjugated 
the verb aware. So Mr. Hallam’s frame of 
mind on this summer afternoon will possibly 
be comprehended bv old and young alike 
when it is stated that the third person 
singular, present tense, indicative mood, 
active voice, of the verb amare sums up the 
young master’s condition with a brevity that 
is almost brutal, while the identical part of 
the same verb in the passive voice, followed 
by the enclitic “ ne” and a note of interro
gation, represents precisely what was dis
turbing his mind with vexatious doubts.

Little matter for surprise, therefore, can 
accrue from the statement that Mr. Hallam 
did not remember anything of the first 
chapter of his novel. His mental condition 
being such, it is not to be wondered at that the 
following reflection suggested itself to him : 

Was it quite fair of me to lick Cox yester
day when I found him bullying Yarningale ? 
Oughtn’t boys to look after themselves ? Was 
1 not a little too hasty ? Do I not owe Cox a 
slight amende—to put it into French ? ”

And then another thought occurred to the 
young master. When he was playing golf 
Y™ .^r- Skipjack, the latter had addressed 

amingale ns Cox, and neither he nor Yarnin- 
Sale had undeceived Mr. Skipjack on the 

J^a^am knew his colleague to be 
1 he vindictive. Was it possible that the

supposed Cox’s rash* display of merriment, 
when Mr. Skipjack missed his first drive, 
had anything to do with the real Cox’s con
demnation to two hours’ detention ? It cer
tainly looked like it. If that was indeed so, 
then Cox was a victim of mistaken identity.

Mr. Hallam looked at his watch again, and 
his mind flew longingly to the cool Vicarage 
lawn. The temptation was too great.

“ I.et me see what you have done, Cox,” 
he said.

Yarningale, trembling with apprehension, 
approached the desk. To the boy’s relief 
Mr. Hallam hardly glanced at him, and put a 
blue pencil through the translation he had 
done without reading a single word of it.

“ Now go and get your flannels on, and 
I’ll take you down to the Vicarage with 
me,” said Mr. Hallam.

Yarningale gaped at him in horror. 
Flannels ! Vicarage !

“ Run along,” added Mr. Hallam, with a 
wave of his hand.

So Yarmngale, having returned Cox’s 
books to their owner’s locker, went guiltily 
to his dormitory and changed into tennis 
garb, Mr. Hallam, taking the stairs four at a 
bound, having preceded him to the upper 
regions.

Fortunately for Yarningale, Mr. Hallam 
was in a dreamy mood all the way to the 
Vicarage, and hardly \ouchsafed a remark. 
And when, on arriving at their destination, 
the young master was received with a 
sweetly timid smile of welcome by Mildred 
Henderson, Yarningale, boy though he was, 
knew that he was safe from detection, for 
thereafter Mr. Hallam had eyes and ears only 
for Miss Mildred.

Yarningale was turned over to Joan Hen
derson, who was of the same age as Pattie 
Lomax. But whereas Pattie was a vivacious 
blonde, Joan was a brunette, and a very 
cool, collected little lady into the bargain. 
She was a pretty girl, and looked particularly 
nice just now in her white cotton frock and 
black sash, Yarningale thought, in his humble 
way.

“ Would you like some tea ? ” asked Joan.
“ Thanks,” said Yarningale, awkwardly. 

He was not accustomed to feminine society, 
and was, moreover, rather disconcerted by 
Joan’s penetrating gaze. It was her way to 
look at people thus with those dark eyes of 
hers, but Yarningale, thanks to his guilty 
conscience, fancied that she was trying to 
read the secrets of his heart.

Joan brought him some tea and cake, and
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Yarningale ate and drank in silence. Joan 
came to the conclusion that he was a nice- 
looking but rather dull boy. It seemed to be 
her fate to entertain dull boys, for Mr. 
Hallam often brought a boy down with him, 
and invariably handed him over to Joan to 
entertain. Joan liked Mr. Hallam, but she 
wished he would bring some lively, jolly, 
rather naughty boys down to the Vicarage.

After Yarningale had had tea—which was 
served on the lawn— Joan took him into the 
drawing-room and showed him her picture 
post-card album. Yarningale, always polite, 
passed the usual comments— “ Oh, that’s 
awfully fine ! ” “ How ripping ! ” and so on
ad nauseam.

Joan soon got tired of this. Every boy 
from*.Charlton Court School used* these ex
pressions. Her brother, who was at Whip- 
pingham, used them, too. She wondered why

boys did not think, out expressions for them
selves—why they always said the things other 
boys said. Being but thirteen, she did not 
realise that humanity in general—and especi
ally boy humanity—is like a flock of sheep.

. It is only in exceptional cases that a sheep 
displays strong individuality and declines 
to go w'here the bell-wether goes. A n d  this, 
when you come to’-think of it, is just as well, 
for a flock of sheep composed of strong indi
vidualities would be a dreadfully troublesome 
flock to look after !

Yarningale was still studying the pages ot 
the album when Joan, casting round for 
something else to talk about, noticed the 
ribbon on his hat. It was a pretty ribbon, 
of light blue, yellow, and terra-cotta.

“ What jolly colours you have!” s11 
she, taking up the hat. . .

"  Yes, rather decent,” agreed Yarningale-
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Having inspected the exterior of the hat, 
loan with feminine curiosity, proceeded to 
take stock of the interior.

“ Why, this isn’ t your h a t ! ” she ex
claimed, noticing the name written on the

^  Yes, it is,” said the visitor, unthinkingly. 
“ But is your name Yarningale ? ” ■
“ Yes— that is—no ! I—er—borrowed that 

hat,” explained Yarningale, in much con
fusion.

“ What have you done with your own, 
then?" inquired Joan, calmly.

“ I—er—lent it to another chap,” replied 
Yaraingale, plunging yet deeper into the 
quagmire o f falsehood.

“ I see,” said Joan, slowly, His uneasi
ness did not escape her sharp eyes. And, 
now she came to think of it, this boy going 
by the name of Cox was remarkably like a 
boy Mr. Hallam had brought down with him 
just before Christmas. Joan well remem
bered the boy, because he was an Earl, and 
little girls living in quiet country vicarages 
don’t meet Earls every day, not even boy 
ones.

" I believe you are Lord Yarningale,” she 
said, drawing her bow at a venture.

To her surprise, Yarningale, who, to his 
credit be it said, was a poor liar, blushed a 
rosy red and shuffled his feet uncomfort
ably.

‘‘ I—I tell you I borrowed that hat,” he 
said, fear of Cox paramount in his mind. 
11 Chaps often lend their hats to one another.” 

But Joan’s worst suspicions were aroused. 
If his story were true, why should he look 
so uncomfortable ?

" Pattie Lomax once told me,” she said, 
fixing her dark eyes on Yarningale, “ that 
Cox was a rough boy with bad manners. 
Now, you are not a bit rough, and you have 
very nice manners.”

This statement did not give Yarningale any 
pleasure whatever.

Oh,” he said, trying to assume an off- 
anded tone, “ that’s how girls talk. Cox—

Joan clapped her hands. -
Caught you there ! Now, confess. You 

£ pretending to be Cox, aren’t you ? If you 
^?x> show me your name on your hand- 

erchief., y ou can’t have borrowed a hand
Kerchief as well as a hat.”
she arn* ^ ^ e was cornered. If he refused, 
w him more than ever. It
ntK P?s., e> however, that he had got some 

er e"0w s handkerchief. They were often

mixed up. Hoping against hope that this 
was so, he drew out his handkerchief. Alas ! 
in the corner were an embroidered coronet and 
a tell-tale “ Y .”

“ There, that’s proof,” cried Joan, ex
citedly. “ But do tell me why you are pre
tending to be Cox. I promise and vow not to 
say anything.”

Seeing that the game was up, Yarmngale 
had nought to do but confide in her.

“ Well, you see,” he said, “ Cox wanted 
to go up to the Lomaxes’------ ”

“ To see that silly Pattie ! ” snapped Joan.
” He said something about her,” ac

knowledged Yarningale. “ So I stayed in for 
him, and then Hallam brought me down 
here.”

Joan gazed at Yarningale with a new' 
light in her eyes.

“ I like you better now you’ve told me 
that,” she said. “ How generous of you to 
do that, and how brave ! ”

Yarningale was silent. He knew it was 
not so much an act of bravery on his part as 
of a yielding to force majeure. Still, there 
was no necessity to humble himself in the 
dust before Joan by telling her that.

11 And hasn’t Mr. Hallam noticed the 
difference between you yet ? ” asked Joan.

“ There isn’t any difference,” replied 
Yarningale in a joyless tone. The fates had 
indeed been cruel to make him resemble 
Cox, of all fellows, in such a striking degree.

“ W hat—are you exactly alike ? ”
“ Exactly,” said Yarningale.
"  Exactly ? ”
“ Well,” allowed Yarningale, “ there’s one 

way of telling between us------ ”
“ W hat’s that ? ” interrupted Joan, eagerly.
“ Cox has a wart on his right hand,” said 

Yarningale.
“ Oh,” replied Joan. “ Well, that wouldn’t 

be very easily noticed, would it ? But how 
awfully interesting ! I wish I were like some 
other girl and could change places with her 
whenever I chose without anybody being 
the wiser.”

She stopped speaking suddenly, as the 
way of many girls is, and looked fixedly at 
Yarningale. Yes, he had rather nice eyes, 
and his hair would perhaps be nice if he 
allowed it to grow a little longer. He was 
rather stout for a boy of his age, but, after 
all, big men were nicer than little ones, and 
one day he would be a big man. So, sum
ming Yarningale up, Joan decided that she 
liked him, and as little maids, as well as 
grown-up cnes, have their romances, Joan
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decided that thereafter Yarningale should be 
her “ favourite boy.”

“ And now I think we had’ better go back 
to the garden,” she said. “ They’ll be won
dering what’s become of us.”

They were sauntering down the lawn at 
some distance from the tennis-court when 
Joan was hailed in a sharp croak by an old 
lady sitting in a sunny nook formed by the 
projecting study window.

“ Grandmamma,” said Joan, in a whisper, 
“ I expect she wants to talk to you. She 
likes to talk to everybody that comes here.”

Sure enough, Mrs. Henderson senior, a 
pompous and aristocratic-looking dame, de
manded an introduction to Joan’s friend.

“ Well, Master Cox,” said the old lady, as 
Joan, with a glance of commiseration in the 
boy’s direction, walked off to join the others, 
“ and how are you ? ”

“ Very well, thank you,” said Yarningale, 
deferentially, as he placed himself on the 
edge of a chair by her side.

“ You are at Charlton Court School, are 
you ? A very good school, I am told. I 
suppose you will be going home for your 
holidays soon ? ”

“ Not till the end of July,” said Yarnin
gale.

“ Dear m e ! ” said the ancient one. 
“ Holidays begin later than they did when 
I was a girl. We used to go home in June. 
I went to a school in St. John’s Wood, 
kept by the Misses Muffinson. Do you know 
St. John’s Wood, Master Cox ? ”

“ N—no,” mumbled Yarningale.
“ Hey ? ” demanded Mrs. Henderson.
“ No,” said Yarningale, in a louder tone, 

adding, a cter a perceptible pause (as he 
wished to be quite polite), “ madam.”

“ Do you know London at all ? ” the old 
lady inquired.

“ N— no,” said Yamingale. Then, re
membering that Cox lived in London, he 
added hastily: “ That is to say, a little.”

“ Is your home there?” asked the old 
lady.

“ Y —yes,” said Yarningale.
"  In what part ? ” was the next question, 

uttered in a rather severe tone.
Yarningale considered. Cox’s father was 

rich, so he probably lived in the West End.
“ E r— near Hyde Park,” said Yarningale.
“ Bless me, boy, can’t you be more 

definite ? ” demanded Mrs. Henderson.
"  Piccadilly,” said poor Yarningale, mak

ing a dash at it.
“ Indeed ! ” returned the old lady. “ And

what, may I ask, is your father’s profession 
Master Cox ? ” !

Yarningale very nearly slipped off his 
chair. He could not tell this aristocratic 
dame that his (that is to say, Cox’s) father 
made cough-drops.

“ Well ? ”
“ My father is a manufacturer,” said 

Yarningale lamely.
“ Of what ? ”
Again there was a pause. The old lady 

cleared her throat irritably. '
“ E r— medicine,” replied Yarningale, at 

length. ’
Mrs. Henderson sniffed. She had imagined 

that all the boys at Charlton Court belonged 
at least to county families. She herself was 
very wTell-born, and had never in her life 
associated with people mixed up with 
trade.

“ Indeed ! ” she said frigidly. “ And what 
kind of medicine does your father manu
facture, Master Cox ? ” /

Yarningale hesitated. He did not Irke to 
say “ cough-drops,” and yet he must sa\ 
something.

“ Did you hear my question, Master 
Cox ? ” demanded Mrs. Henderson, inex
orably.

“ He makes medicine for coughs,” ex
plained Yarningale, and looked round for an 
avenue of escape. This dreadful old woman 
would worm it all out of him in time, he felt 
sure.

Now, Mrs. Henderson junior was aware cf 
her mother-in-law’s peculiarities, and she 
had guessed that that grand lady was asking 
the school-boy awkward questions.

“ Joan,” she said suddenly, “ you mustn’t 
neglect your young friend. Take him to see 
your white rats, my dear.”

Before, therefore, the elder Mrs. Henderson 
could interrogate Yarningale further, Joan 
rescued the boy from her clutches and led 
him away to an outhouse that lay not far 
remote from the tennis-lawn. In the out
house were twro cages, one for Mamma Rat 
and her young, and the other, standing close 
beside the first, for Papa Rat, who had been 
exiled from his family owing to a tendency to 
cannibalism that he had lately displayed . In 
other words, he had devoured one of lus 
progeny when Joan arrived just in time to 
save the rest from his voracious maw.

“ Awfully jolly,” was Yamingale’s stereo
typed criticism of the rats. ,

It cannot be said that the rats loow 
awfully jolly. Papa wore an expression
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which seemed to say that he preferred any 
company to his ow n; Mamma Rat gave 
one the idea that she considered it was absurd 
to banish her lord because he had break- - 
fasted_off a superfluous son ; while the young 
rats appeared to be living in dread lest Mamma 
herself should turn her teeth upon them as 
Papa had done on their eldest brother.

“ Oh, you bad boy ! ” cried Joan, apostro
phising Papa Rat. “ How dare you ! Fancy 
eating one of your own children ! ”

Papa Rat inferred by the way he nibbled 
the wire that he would quite fancy eating 
a few more of his children. Joan turned 
from him in disgust.
~V‘ You poor little darlings —  ” she was be
ginning, when a call from the tennis-lawn 
caused her to quit the outhouse. It ap
peared that a telegram for Mr. Hallam had 
been brought down from the school, and that 
Joan was required to fetch a pencil and tele
gram-form from the house, in order that Mr. 
Hallam, who was in the middle of a set, 
might reply with the least possible amount of 
delay.'
I-- Left to himself, Yarningale was gazing 
miserably at the rats when the sound of his 
name, uttered in a hoarse whisper, caused 
him to start and stare round.

“ Yarny—you ass—come outside / ”
Yarningale went outside, and there, crouch

ing behind a thick clump of bushes, he espied 
Cox.

“ Come on—down here behind the bushes,” 
continued Cox. ‘‘ I’m going to change places 
with you—see ? ”

Yarningale, though startled, quite saw. 
He joined Cox in his hiding-place.

“ Go straight along and you’ll come to a 
place where you can get over the wall. Then 
cut back to the school as hard as you can,” 
Slid Cox.

“ Will it be all right ? ” asked Yarningale, 
thinking of Mr. Hallam.

“ Of course it will be all right. Hurry 
up, you idiot.”

Thus adjured, Yarningale crept away, 
while Cox stole into the outhouse. Arrived 
there, he breathed a sigh of relief. He had 
been lurking about behind the bushes for 
some time, in imminent fear of detection, 
and whenVfoan brought Yarningale into the 
outhouse he had been on the point of decamp
ing, for he feared the glint of his blazer and 
the little girl’s sharp eyes. ~

Joan’s disappearance had afforded him his 
chance, however, and, true son of his father, 
he had taken it.

VI. 1

And now—what ? He waited. No one 
appeared. Joan Henderson seemed to be a 
longish time getting that telegram-form. He 
supposed he had better stay here till she 
returned, though.

He waited on. Five minutes elapsed and 
still she had not come. As a matter of fact, 
Joan, when procuring the telegram-form from 
her father’s study, had spied a passing friend 
through the window. She had hailed her, 
the friend had stopped, and Joan, after 
giving Mr. Hallam a pencil, a telegram-form, 
and a book to write on, had returned to the 
front door to gossip with her friend. They 
were both day-girls at the local “ academy 
for young ladies ” — as was Pattie Lomax— 
and so they had much food for chatter, Pattie 
Lomax's shortcomings being the principal 
topic discussed.

Meanwhile, Cox was kicking up his heels 
in the outhouse. For Pattie Lomax he now 
entertained a staunch regard, but she was 
the only girl of his acquaintance for whom 
he had any respect. While he kicked up his 
heels he designated Joan Henderson “a 
little beast” ; presently, having pondered on 
what he had seen of her in church, he went 
further than this and described her to the 
rats as a “ black-eyed, stuck-up little cat" 
The rats blinked at him in an unfriendly way, 
for they instinctively suspected that he was 
not a fellow to be trusted. Ere many minutes 
had passed, the young rats and their mother 
were to receive substantial proof that this 
suspicion was not an unreasonable one.

All the afternoon Cox had had to hold him
self in, and the restraint had told on him. 
He desired a vent for the wickedness in his 
blood, and, casting round for som ething on 
which to wreak his ill-will, his eye fell on the 
cluster of small white rats. What was ltte  
had heard Joan Henderson saying? The 
father rat had eaten one of the young ones, 
so he had been moved into a cage by him
self. Now, then, thought Cox, was tha 
fair ? Why shouldn’t the old boy eat one o 
his kids if he wanted to ? N atu rally , his 
idea was to thin down his family, so that there 
wouldn’t be so many to bring up. W  
right. Why not let the old boy have 
way ? .

Peeping out of the outhouse to  make s 
that his movements were not observed, • 
opened the door of Papa R at’s cage,
1 he'rodent’round its plump body, and quit" > 
transferred it to the cage from w hich i



COX’S COUGH-DROPS. 275

ken exiled. The return of the banished 
entleman was received by his family with 

mixed feelings; for, while the young rats 
seemed anxious to get as far away as possible 
from him. Mamma Rat was apparently 
overjoyed by the return of her lord. But, 
so far, Cox had only executed one half of his 
scheme. Gripping hold of Mamma Rat, he 
placed her in the cage from which he had 
just taken her husband, thus leaving the 
cannibalistic male to devour as many more 
of his family as he liked.

He was just fastening up the door of the 
rage formerly occupied by Papa Rat when 
Joan came tripping softly into the outhouse.

“ What are you doing to my rats ? ” she 
exclaimed.

She suspected all boys of being cruel, and 
fastened a suspicious pair of eyes on Cox’s 
countenance.

“ The old man rat got his tail caught in the 
door, and I was letting it free,” was Cox’s 
plausible explanation. *

“ You’re sure you weren’t teasing him ? ” 
“ Of course I wasn’t,” said Cox. “ Can’t 

you believe me ? ”
“ Well,” said Joan, her tone becoming 

more civil, “ I suppose I must apologise for 
keeping you waiting so long, but the fact 
was I saw some one I wanted to speak to 
particularly.”

“ That’s all right,” said Cox, off-handedly.
" I’ve been watching these rats. What 
funny little beggars they are ! ”

“ Yes,” said Joan. ‘‘ P ap a .R at doesn’t 
seem to like being put in a cage by himself, 
does he ? ” And, indeed, Mamma R at was 
gnawing the wire of her cage in a furious and 
frantic manner, so great was her anxiety 
to get back and protect her brood from the 
teeth of their father.

“ I suppose Mamma w'on’t start about 
them, will she ? ” asked Cox, with a sinister 
smile.

Oh, no,” said Joan. “ She is far too 
*ond of them for that.”

"Well, they don’t seem to be very fond 
k • , ” S;uĉ  Cox. “ Look how they are 

shrinking away from her.”
* expect they are frightened at you,” 

said Joan, severely. “ Come along, we’ll
earmi em to themselves now.”

Old Mrs, Henderson had not appreciated 
i lnS deprived of (the supposed) Cox’s society 

such an abrupt manner, and was deter- 
at Ik c* cont’nu.e her conversation with him 
swktfi?* l)0ssikle opportunity. Catching 

8 the boy as he came walking along the

lawn with Joan, she hailed him in a dicta
torial manner that would brook no denial.

“ Grandmamma wrants to t alk to you 
again, I think,” said Joan, in a demurely 
mischievous manner. “ She seems to have 
taken quite a fancy to you.”

“ ‘ Again ? ’ ” thought Cox. “ I wonder 
what she was talking to me about before. 
Can’t say I like these old parties. They 
always want to know all about you.”

However, as in duty bound, he sat him
self down near the old lady.

“ You were telling me, Master Cox,” she 
began, “ about your father.”

“ Now for it,” said Cox to himself. “ Won
der how much young Yarny has been giving 
away ! ”

“ You were saying he was a— a what ? ” 
continued Mrs. Henderson.

“ A country gentleman,” said Cox.
“ I beg your pardon ? ” replied Mrs. Hen

derson, putting her hand to her ear.
“ I was saying my father was a country 

gentleman,” reiterated Cox.
“ And lives ? ” queried Mrs. Henderson.
” In Berkshire,” replied Cox, without hesi

tation.
‘‘ But you also said,” snapped the old 

lady, “ if I remember aright, Master Cox, 
that your father lived in Piccadilly, and 
manufactured medicine. I believe I under
stood you to say that.”

“ My father is a country gentleman, and 
lives in Berkshire,” replied Cox, bluntly. 
He could see that Yarningale had been 
putting his foot into it, but saw no reason 
why he shouldn’t try and straighten out 
matters a little. As a matter of fact, Cox’s 
father was a country gentleman, and he 
did (when out of town) live in Berkshire, 
seeing that some few years since he had 
bought up a baronial hall situated in that 
county.

‘‘ Do you mean to tell me, Master Cox,” 
continued the old lady, with exasperating 
pertinacity, “ that your father does not 
manufacture medicine for—I think you said 
—coughs ? ”

“ Well,” allowed Cox, “ he is the chairman 
of a company that manufactures that sort of 
stuff.”

“ What sort of stuff, Master Cox ? ”
‘‘ Cough-mixture,” said Cox. He was 

determined he would not himself pronounce 
the odious word “ drops ” if he could possibly 
help it. And here, again, he was practically 
authorised to say that his father’s company 
manufactured cough-mixture, because, like



276 THE CAPTAIN.

most successful vendors of a famous patent 
remedy, Cox senior had added a long list of 
cognate potions, ointments, and pills to his 
original stock-in-trade, though, of course, his 
world-known cough-drop was the principal 
mainstay and revenue-producer of the busi
ness.

Mrs. Henderson’s face suddenly relaxed. 
From Yarningale’s account of his supposed 
sire, she had imagined Mr. Cox to be a well- 
to-do tradesman, Piccadilly tradesman who 
resided “ over” his shop and actively super
intended the operations of his assistants. To 
be chairman of a company which dispensed 
medicines was a very different thing. Dukes 
and noble lords condescended to hold such 
posts.

Considering the matter for a moment, her 
face lit up with a new idea.

"  Now I come to think of it, Master Cox,” 
she said, “ I have for many years found great 
relief in the use of ‘ Cox’s Cough Drops.’ Is 
it possible that your father controls the firm 
which has produced this exceedingly beneficial 
article ? ”

" Yes, he is chairman of it,” admitted Cox, 
reluctantly.

“ Dear, dear me ! ” said Mrs. Henderson. 
“ I have a most troublesome uvula, I will 
have you know, Master Cox— ” she went on.

“ (I wish it would choke her,” thought Cox, 
brutally.)

“ ------  I have a most troublesome uvula,
and before I commenced the use of your 
father’s invaluable remedy— I mean your 
father’s company's remedy—I used to be kept 
awake half the night by my cough. Dear, 
dear me ! How gratifying to meet the son 
of the man who has proved such a benefactor 
to myself and countless other sufferers.”

She opened her velvet satchel and there
from took her purse. From her purse she 
extracted a shilling, and this she pressed into 
Cox’s hand.

“ There, my dear boy, is something for you. 
A little token of my gratitude. . . . And 
now, as it is getting damp, I think I had 
better go in. I wish you good evening, Mas
ter Cox.”

With which farewell, she moved slowly 
across the lawn towards the house, leaving 
Cox in an extremely sore frame of mind.

Everything seemed to have gone wrong 
since he had accused Yarningale behind that 
spreading cedar of coughing in an osten
tatious manner when they had met before 
breakfast. And to think that it should all 
end up by his coming down here and being

catechised by an old geezer like that! Ify. 
was the worst part of his unpleasant expeH 
ences. However, he slipped the shilling mto 
his pocket, for a shilling is a shilling even to a 
millionaire’s son, and glanced round the lawn 

Nobody seemed to be taking any notice 
of him. Mr. Hallam had apparently <&. 
appeared into some other part of the garden 
with Mildred Henderson. Mrs. Henderson 
junior was talking to a lady friend who had 
just come in. Joan, her father, and two 
young men were playing tennis.

A big black cat came stealing across the 
lawn. Cox endeavoured to entice it to his 
side, but the cat did not like the look of him 
and sheared off at a nervous canter. He 
couldn’t even get hold of a cat to tease!

Cox was thinking that it was pretty slow- 
work paying visits to the Vicarage, and was 
just wondering whether he might without 
being observed take a pear off the tea-table, 
when a loud cry from the direction of the 
outhouse attracted the attention of everv 
body on the lawn. '

“ Joan,” called a voice— a feminine one- 
“ Joan, come into the outhouse—quickly.” 

Joan threw down her racquet and ran off. 
Cox, scenting trouble, sank back in his chair, 
and proceeded to regard the church tower, 
which loomed up near by, in an abstracted 
manner. He heard Joan give a shriek, and 
then there was a babel of voices.

Fresently Mr. Hallam and Mildred Hender
son came walking up the lawn.

“ Well,” said Mrs. Henderson, " what’s the 
matter now ? ”

“ That dreadful Mother Rat was trying to 
eat one of her young ones,” said Mildred in
dignantly. “ It is really appalling. Mr. 
Hallam kept her off with the end of a stick, 
and now Joan has put her in the other cage 
with the Father R at.” (

“ Joan ought not to keep rats if she doesn’t 
understand how to manage them,” said the 
Vicar severely.

The Vicar, be it explained, disliked pets oi 
all kinds. .

Joan came back at that moment, looking 
flushed and annoyed. .

“ Joan, I think you had better dispose ol 
those rats,” said her father in a sharp tone 
"  It is evident that you don’t know how to 
feed them, or the old ones would not try to 
eat the young ones.”

Joan stamped her foot. . ,
“(I do understand them,” she crte 

” The Mother Rat has never tried to do an) 
thing of this kind before.”
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cjie looked suspiciously at Cox, who was 
till gazing abstractedly at the church tower. 
ih 1 had she not caught him closing the 
door of the Father R at’s cage !

“ I believe you have played some trick 
with them,’’ she continued, pointing an 
accusing finger at the reflective-looking 
school-boy. “ I believe, while 
I was away from the outhouse, 
you put the Father Rat in with 
the young ones, and the Mother 
Rat in the Father R at’s cage ! ”

“ I ? ” inquired Cox, with a 
look of profound innocence on 
his face.

" Yes, I believe you did,” 
cried the child, now beside 
herself with passion. “ And 
as you played that cruel, cruel 
trick on my rats, I will say 
what I know about you. You 
are not Cox at all,” she went 
on, her voice rising almost to 
a shriek; “ you are a boy 
called Lord Yarningale, who is 
very' much like Cox. Yes, I 
know he is,” proceeded she, 
now at the zenith of her pas
sion, and disregarding her fa
ther’s sharp rebuke. “ I know,” 
she continued, looking at Mr.
Hallam, who was observing Cox 
with some apprehension, “ be
cause I saw the name Yarnin- 
gde in his hat when he was in 
the drawing-room with me.
Oh, yes, you look at his hat, 
and you will see Yarningale 
written there quite plainly.”

It was a dramatic moment.
Everybody on the lawn was 
looking at Cox in a reproachful 
wanner. Could it be that this boy had really 
been representing another ? The suspicion 
became a very real one in Mr. Hallam’s mind ; 
he young master knew Cox was capable of 

™ny things, but had not thought he would 
are to make Yarningale impersonate him 
n the manner suggested.

l et me see your hat,” said Hallam.
“er cheeks wet with tears, grated her 

venomously. Now he would be shown up. 
thp W3f abf>luteiycertain that he had changed 

rats -  hence her virtuous indignation.

“ Certainly, sir,” said Cox, coolly handing 
his hat to the master. Mr. Hallam inspected 
the lining of the hat.

“ No,” he said, turning to the little girl,
“ I am afraid you are mistaken, Joan. This 
hat is marked Cox."

Joan darted forward, examined the in
terior of the hat, and then re
tired a few paces looking angry 
and puzzled. Suddenly her 
face lit up with a new idea.

“ But Cox has a wart on his 
right hand, and that boy 
hasn’t,” she cried. “ Lord 
Yarningale told me so himself. 
Look at his hand.”

“ Is that so ? ” inquired Mr. 
Hallam of the boy. “ Is it 
true you have a wart on your 
right hand ? ”

“ Yes,” said Cox. scowling 
at Joan.

“ He hasn’t,” cried Joan. 
“ I’ve seen his hands. Cox has 
the wart—not that boy.” .

“ Let me see your hand,” 
said Mr. Hallam, controlling 
his mirth with a strenuous 
effort.

Cox put out his grimy paw.
“ Yes,” said Mr. Hallam, 

turning gravely to Joan, “ this 
boy has a wart on his hand, 
so he must be Cox. And,” he 
added, “ I can assure you he 
is Cox. I know Cox very 
well.”

Joan burst into tears.
“ Oh, there is some awful 

mistake,” she cried. “ That 
is not Cox. Oh, dear, oht 
dear ! ”

“ Joan,” said the Vicar, sharply, “ go 
indoors at once. You are behaving in a 
childish and ridiculous manner. Go up to 
your room.”

“ Oh," cried Joan, facing Cox with flashing 
eyes, “ how I hate you ! ”

And then, still sobbing, she went in
doors.

As for Cox, he, with a smile of serene in
difference, resumed his interrupted occupa
tion of drinking in the beauties of the church 
tower.

(To be continued.)



From Fag to Monitor, By Andrew 
Home. (A. and C. Black, 3s. 6d.) The picture 
of the Bully thrashing the Hero is alone worth 
the money. Such brutal fury as illumines the 
cheerful features of the one : such brilliantly 
vermilion splashes as streak the night-shirt of 
the other ! Even the attitude of that noble 
fallow, the Head of the School, may be studied 
with advantage by any one who contemplates

going for a silver 
medal at Aldershot. 
The boy who could 
box with such ana
tomical dexterity as 
that would carry all 
before him in the ring.

The coloured illus
trations, indeed,to this 
new edition of Mr. 
Home’s book seem to 
us peculiarly appro
priate. Frankly speak
ing, the story is sheer 
melodrama —  on a 

small scale. If one can imagine a drama of 
school life being staged at the Adelphi in the 
old days, “ From Fag to Monitor ” is exactly 
the sort of stuff that would have been presented. 
All the proper ingredients are here— the manly 
Hero, the villainous Bully (with a fondness for 
playing cards in the local pub), the avenging 
Head of the School, the amiable Fat Boy, 
and the oily Sneak. Outside the boy-charac
ters we have the Wicked Lawyer (“ made up ” 
in quite the orthodox stage style) and a 
Drunken Fisherman, who possess a Dark Secret 
between them.

What more would you ? With such dramatis 
persona, and stage properties that include a 
smuggler’s cave, a bell-buoy, a smack that 
gets wrecked, and a pistol that goes off when 
pointed at somebody’s head, one can surely

concoct a miniature melodrama that would 
meet the approval of many a junior pit and 
gallery ?

Mr. Home’s story is not an artistic success, 
In the first place it is scrappy, without a plot 
worthy of the name; secondly, his characters 
are mere travesties of boys. They are not 
natural: they do not live. Nor are his situa
tions good. Apart from the air of improba
bility with which they are invested by their 
unskilful introduction or interpolation, they do 
not grip the reader when he gets to them. In 
fine, “ From Fag to Monitor ” is, we think, 
emphatically a poor book.

This verdict we believe most boys competent 
to form an opinion would endorse ; and the 
fact that the book sells (as is evident from the 
publishers’ advertisement of previous editions) 
in large numbers is an illustration of the mis
guided manner in which worthy uncles and 
pious aunts select books for their luckless 
nephews. If munificent relatives would onlv 
consult (say) T h e  C a p t a i n ’s  “ Book Comer" 
instead of vaguely asking the bookseller for a 
“  boy’s book ” and purchasing at random, it 
is possible they might get better value for their 
money. Mr. Home's story, we notice, bears 
the alluring (and quite irrelevant) sub-title of 
“  Fighting to the Front.” What Maiden Aunt 
could resist that ?

.The cover provided by the publishers, on 
which a cricketer clad in brown trousers is 
bowling an invisible ball to another with a 
bat the colour of a Dutch cheese, is a master
piece— in its way.

Bolts and Bars. By F. C. Vernon 
Harcourt. (Digby, Long, and Co.. 3*- *
In a serious preface of some little length J j  

author comments with severity upon the pê " 
laws of this country, and especially upon 
methods of prison discipline current, 

contention (which it is well known reCflV
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the support of manY w^° have made a special 
study of this branch of social reform) is that 
' the modern system of

punishment not only 
fails as a deterrent from 
crime, but by its harsh* 
ness and the almost 
ineradicable stigma 
which it leaves, is 
actually malting crim
inals. His plan is for 
the abolition of “ the 
present cruel and value
less system of prison 
administration,” and it 
is to this end, he says, 
that the farrago of 

stories and sketches of which “ Bolts and Bars ” 
is composed has been published.

If this be really the author’s purpose he 
would have been better advised to deal with 
Hie mass of material which he has collected in 
more suitable form. His book contains merely 
a number of “ yarns,” supposedly having actual 
occurrences for their themes, in which the 
convict-hero proves himself to have the right 
stuff within him, and incidentally points to 
the crushing influences of prison life over which 
he (out of many thousand potential heroes) 
has, by some remarkable chance, succeeded in 
triumphing. But fiction, the author admits, 
is very considerably interwoven with fact in 
these stories, and it is difficult to imagine that 
they will be taken very seriously as evidence. 
The narrator’s style, too, is stagey and inclined 
to be lurid. For instance :

“ The scaly monster, ploughing up the water with 
its hune dorsal tin, its great green eyes shiningwith 
a pale phosphorescent light, and its tremendous 
jaws opening and shutting with a sound that re
sembled the clanging ot a blacksmith’s anvil, came 
on, Sx. &c.”

Sharks which swim about with jaws so loosely 
bung that they flap like a banging door, and 
similar portents, merely provoke a smile.

Some of Mr. Harcourt’s stories, however, are 
quite readable, and even those who find his 
gentlemen cracksmen, revengeful Italians 
(stiletto and all), greasy Jew “ fences,”  mur
derous warders, and Nihilist assassins a trifle 
too highly coloured, may be interested in the 
'ght he throws upon the dreary lot of the 
unfortunate who wears the broad arrow.

All Abroad. By B. A. Clarke. (Ward, 
-ock and Co. 2s. 6d.) Mr. Clarke has achieved a 
tnumph of triviality. His book is supposed 
0 recount the experiences of himself and two 

°ticr globe-trotters in a hurried trip round the 
ttorld. ] t may be imagined that they did not

see much, for all their travels, and Mr. Clarke, 
to do him justice, refrains from inflicting upon 
us “ impressions ” based upon a five minutes’ 
acquaintance. Instead, he devotes his pages 
to reports of what he said to his friends, what 
they said to somebody else, and what other 
people said to the company in general. When 
it is added that Mr. Clarke, his friends, and 
most of the persons they met in the course of 
their travels were all oppressed by a desire 
of being witty, the exhilarating effect of “ All 
Abroad ” upon the reader will become apparent.

The author’s aim, we imagine, has been to 
produce a book of travel on the lines of “ The 
Innocents Abroad.” The idea is praiseworthy ; 
but Mr. Clarke is not Mark Twain. He has a 
considerable measure of wit, certainly, but he is 
so prodigal of it that, in too many cases, it is 
woefully thin. That he did not exercise more 
restraint is the more regrettable since scattered 
here and there amidst the banalities one comes, 
now and again, upon shrewd and incisive 
remarks which proclaim the maker of them by 
no means the fool that he endeavours to 
appear.

“ All Abroad ” strikes us as a wasted effort. 
Next time Mr. Clarke travels, we should like 
to see what he can do without such strenuous 
endeavours to be funny.

The Adventures o f  Punch. By Ascott 
R. Hope. (A. and C. Black. 6s.) The 
names of Punch and Judy conjure up visions 
of delight to the youthful mind. Indeed, 
there are few of the older ones among us who 
are unable to feel a sneaking pleasure in 
watching the antics of the redoubtable hump
back and his dog Toby.

Punchinello, of which Punch is a contraction, 
was a name given to a hump-backed puppet in 
Italy, but the pantomime enacted in the Punch 
and Judy shows of to-day seems to be of com
paratively recent origin, and to have reached 
its present form gra
dually. In the book 
before us, Mr. Ascott 
R. Hope has merely 
taken the names and 
prominent character
istics of Punch and his 
companions and given 
them to the charac
ters in his story.
Apart from these 
names and the illus
trations, the tale 
might have been called 
anything rather than "  The Adventures of 
Punch.” It is simply a very ordtnr.rv fairy
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story with nothing of originality to commend 
it.>'c The best that we can say of it is that it 
is harmless and will probably be of interest to 
youthful readers who will be attracted by the 
name of their old friend.

The illustrations by Mr. S. B. de la Bere are 
excellent, and give the book an attractiveness 
which we fear it would not otherwise possess.
^Bevis : the Story o f  a. Boy. B y 

Richard Jefferies. (Duckworth and Co. 6s.)
Written in the early 
eighties by the well- 
known author of 
“ W o o d  M a g i  c,” 
“ Bevis,” for various 
reasons, never attained 
the popularity that it 
undoubtedly deserves. 
It is now republished 
in a more concise form 
by the author’s only 
son, Mr. Harold Jef
feries.

We are inclined to 
agree almost entirely 
with the views which 

Mr. E. V. Lucas expresses in his able and 
interesting introduction.

“ I know,” he says, “ no other boys’ book 
by a man of genius which so eliminates direct 
adult influence as does this. It is a long and 
eloquent, and, I think, successful argument 
in favour of leaving boys to themselves and 
allowing independence and self-reliance to oust, 
for the time being, school-books and tutors. 
Throughout the latter half of the story one 
notes the gradual strengthening of character 
in the boys, as they attempt more and more, 
unaided and of their own initiative. The 
Bevis at the end of the book is a very much 
finer boy than the Bevis of Chapter VII., 
although only a few weeks had elapsed. But 
in those weeks he had done much. As a book 
for boys ‘ Bevis,’ I think, stands alone in its 
blend of joy in the open air, sympathetic under
standing of boy nature and most admirable 
writing. It is a book for boys from first to 
last— for boys of all ages and conditions.”

The chief charm of this work lies in the beauti
fully written descriptions of various phases of 
country life, which give it, apart from its 
interest as a tale, an educational value which 
it is difficult to over-estimate.

It cannot be denied that the story is far too 
long, but it is none the less hard to point to any 
special passages which we would willingly lose.

The Motor Cracksman. By Charles 
Carey. (T. Fisher Unwin. 6s.) Stories which

introduce motor-cars as part of their work
ing machinery are quite the mode nowadays- 
and, no doubt, it is the wish to be in accord 
with the fashion that has prompted the title 
of this book. On coming to facts, we find 
that the motor-car really plays a very sub
ordinate part, since the gentlemanly Sikes 
who figures prominently uses it but seldom 
The story is of the detective order— and has a 
dash of Yankeeism, which is only to be expected 
with the scenes laid mainly in a New York hotel. 
Jewels, i.e., rubies and sapphires— we thank the 
author for keeping off diamonds—are stolen 
from the safe of a big country house ; and then 
the fun begins. We meet with one or two 
people whom we should like to kick, and who 
get their deserts in another fashion ; with a 
young lady who is very well able to look after 
herself ; with an American actress of a less 
lovable type ; and with a very decent Scotch
man. It must be placed to the credit of the 
author that, for many chapters, we are kept 
from solving the main problems in advance, 
since he rather cleverly drags a red herring 
across the trail. However, the ending is satis
factory, and we are left with the morai that 
some methods of self
advertisement are deci
dedly risky. The Motor 
Cracksman himself is 
quite an original cha
racter, and his fortunes 
will, doubtless, interest 
readers whose tastes 
lead them to detective 
stories in which the 
ball is kept rolling by 
plenty of incident.
Young people, espe
cially, will probably be 
ready enough to follow 
the quest of the stolen jewels through the three 
hundred odd pages of Mr. Carey’s book.

The Romance o f  the Fountain. ®)’ 
Eugene Lee Hamilton. (T. Fisher Unwin. 
6s.) The Philosopher’s Stone and theEli»rof 
Life, the two great ends of astrological research, 
were taken very seriously by educated people 
of the sixteenth century. Mr. Lee Hamilton 
draws us a picture of a Spanish noble who. in 
his eagerness to smooth away the wrinkles from 
his brow by a draught of the fabled Fountain o 
Eternal Youth, sacrifices wealth and happing 
in a mad search for the magic water among the 
forests of Bimini, “  a realm north of HispaW 
ola.” Bound up with the main theme is t * 
secret courtship of his daughter, Rosita. ) 
the son of his bitterest enemy. That the writer
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trs the gift of im agination is proved  b y  his con
ception of a huge m an-eating p la n t of th e  V en us- 
Flv-trap order as the chief d e ity  of th e B im - 
inians, who court its favo u r b y  th e  d a ily  offer
ing of'a living hum an victim . H e g ives us en 
passant an interesting peep a t  Ferdin an d of 
Castile, the great Spanish m on arch  whose 
name is so closely bound up w ith  the d iscovery  
of the New W orld. It  is, of course, im possible 
(or fiction to surpass the rom an tic realities se t 
forth in Prescott’s tw o m ost fam ous w orks, and 
when the narrative brings us to  the contest 
between the Spaniards, led b y  D on Louis and 
the Biminians, the com parisons th a t  suggest 
themselves are to  the d isad van tage of th is story. 
The general im pression le ft  b y  a  careful perusal 
of the volume is th a t Mr. L ee  H am ilton  has 
let slip a chance of w eavin g a  fine b ook  out of 
the refreshingly original ideas w hich  m ade him  
take up his pen. T h e end, w hen it com es, is 
tragic, but it  comes too soon for us to h ave
established sym p ath etic  relation s w ith  D on
Louis, Rosita, or her lover, Ju an . S till, there 
are striking passages in the ta le , w hich w ill rep ay

perusal b y  people who 
h ave reached years 
of d iscretion. The 
you n ger m em bers of 
th e fa m ily  w ould  not, 
perhaps, appreciate its 
b est points.

A K in d ’s C o m 
ra de. B y  E . W . 
W h istler. (T, Nelson 
and Sons. 5s.) T here 
are few  m ore p a th e tic  
in cid en ts in  h isto ry  
th an  th e m urder of 
th e noble you n g 

Ethelbert, K ing of E a st A n g lia , on the ev e  of
his marriage w ith  the d au gh ter of O ffa, K in g  
of Mercia.

This deed of treachery seem s to  h ave been 
entirely the work of Q uen d rith a, O ffa ’s am - 

itious and unscrupulous w ife , w ho hoped 
1° gain for her husband the so v ere ign ty  

0 ast Anglia, but there can be no d ou b t th a t  
acould have prevented  it. A fte r  its accom - 

P1S ment, however, the fu ll horror of th e m urder 
7 ms to have burst upon him , and he showed 
f V a* y  repentance b y  b u ild in g  H ereford 

\  ec*ra' ’ n honour of th e m artyred  king, 
"-hose name it still bears.

to t i m e r e s t i n 8 suggestion th a t the d islike 
p We, *n M ay, w hich has so long been
that^M* ' n England, has its  orig in  in th e  fa ct
Rtti il ~ 20 ‘s the d ate assigned to  K in g  
mhelbert’s murder.

The hero of the sto ry  is a  S axo n  than e w ho 
is captured  b y  D anes, and a fte r  m an y perils 
and adven tures abroad in th e service of 
C harlem agne returns to  E n glan d , becom es a 
great friend of E th elb ert, and w itnesses his 
trag ic  end.

Mr. C. W . W h istle r ’s ta len t for m akin g even ts 
of long past h isto ry  liv e  again is brou gh t to  bear 
w ith  the usual h ap p y results, and his historical 
a ccu ra cy  is a pleasing feature in an interesting 
and delightful book. ’

Red D ickon th e  O u tla w . B y  Tom  
B avan . (T. Nelson and 
Sons. 2s. 6d .)  A t  the 
beginn in g of th e reign 
of R ichard  I. th e lo t of 
the E n glish  peasants 
w as a hard one indeed.
Before the terrible 
B lac k  D eath , in 1349, 
the rural population  of 
E n glan d  was m ore th an  
sufficient for the tillin g  
of th e soil and the 
household service of 
the landow ner. F re e 
dom  had been read ily  sold to  the m ore in d u s
trious serfs, and  m an y had m igrated to  the 
tow ns and becom e prosperous burghers.

B u t  th e passing of the P lague altered  all th is , 
and the su p p ly  of lab our fell sh ort o f the 
dem and. T h e peasants to o k  ad v an tage  of the 
existin g  conditions to  ask  unreasonable w ages, 
and th e  lan dow n er’s influence caused th e 
en actm en t of rigorous law s binding th e  peasan ts 
to  the soil, and even bringin g b ack  m an y w'ho 
had been gran ted  th eir  freedom . D iscon ten t 
and rebellion w ere rife , and m an y fled to  the 
woods and liv ed  a life of o u tla w ry  rath er th an  
subm it. Mr. B e v a n , who has chosen th is 
interesting period for his sto ry , has su ccessfu lly  
reproduced th e sp irit of the tim es. W e are 
b rou gh t face to  face 
w ith  John B u ll, W a t 
T y le r , and other n o te 
w o rth y  rebels. 
the hero, R ed  D ickon , 
becom es an outlaw  and 
ev en tu a lly  w ins the 
k in g ’s fa v o u r and 
regains his position, 
m ay be read in Mr.
B c v a n ’s s to ry , w hich 
is none the less in 
teresting for its h is
torica l accu racy.

In 1 N o rth e rn  Seas. B v  E . E v e re tt  
Green, (T. Nelson and Sons. 3s. bd .)  D ra-
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cone Leno, a  youn g V en etian , sails w ith  his 
uncle to  N orthern Seas in search  of a d v e n 
ture. T h ey  fa ll in w ith  H en ry  Sin clair, a  
Scotch  E arl, and O ver-lord of the O rkn eys and 
Shetlan ds, and help him to  regain his territo ry  
from  his kinsm an, M alise Sperre, who has 
w ron gfu lly  seized it. T he fight w ith  the usurper 
en ding w ith  his defeat and d eath  is v iv id ly  
portrayed , b u t the fu rther adven tu res of 
D racone arc in the nature of an an ti-clim ax, 
and th e book m ight well h ave ended w ith  the 
cap ture of E stlan d a.

T h e  sto ry  calls for little  com m ent. It  lacks 
o rig in a lity , and follow s th e  w ell-w orn lines of 
the ord in ary b o y ’s book. I t  m ay, h ow ever, 
com m end itself to you th fu l readers.

T h e  S a u cie st Boy in  th e  Service. B y  
W . Gordon Stables. (W ard, L ock  and Co. 5s.) 
W h ate v e r  else D r. Gordon Stab les m ay lack , 
he has certa in ly  im agination. His la te st 
volum e possesses p len ty  of v a rie ty , and we note 
th a t  rather m ore atten tion  has been paid to 
the plot than usual. I t  is a p ity , how ever, th a t 
the book has such an irritatin g  title  and such 
an irritatin g  hero. K eppel D rum m ond m ay  
have been the “  sauciest b oy  in th e service ”  :

he is certain ly  one of 
the ch oicest you n g prigs 
we h a v e  m et in th e  
realm s o f fiction for 
som e tim e. T here is 
some excuse for h im , 
how ever. I t  w ould be 
stran ge if  a  b o y  o f 
fourteen w ho can m ove 
souls b y  his p layin g  of 
the piccolo, m ake e lo 
q u en t orations ab o u t 
the “  glam our o f the 
o cean ,”  and con verse 
not o n ly  in E n glish  

b u t in F ren ch , Ita lian , Spanish, T u rkish , 
A rab ic , and ”  several other ton gu es,”  w ere n o t 
a  wee b it— self-confident, sh all we say  ? B y  
the tim e th e  sto ry  com es to  an end K e p  has 
run a w a y  to  the W est Indies, seen red m urder 
and m u tin y on a  coffin-ship, discovered an 
island, found a  sunken treasure ship, perform ed 
a t a  m usic-hall, joined the R o y a l N a v y , am p u 
tated  a  K room an ’s leg, ruffled i t  in Z an zib ar 
(learning to  sp eak Sw ahili in cid en ta lly), been 
m ixed up  w ith  slavers and cann ibals, co m 
m anded an A rab  dhow , and tak en  p art in  th e 
blow ing-up of a  G erm an cru iser (the period 
being 1906, and B rita in  being a t  w ar w ith  
G erm an y and R ussia). I f  he w as p rigg ish ly  
inclined before the sto ry  began, w h at on earth  
m ust he be like when it  ends P On the w hole

it  is, perhaps, as well th at we lose sight of the 
“  sau ciest b o y  in  the service ”  when wc do.

T here is th e usual background of titanic 
Scotsm en , hon est sailor-m en, noble dogs, 
bonn y lasses, bagp ipes, and heroic but obvious 
sentim ents, w ith o u t w hich  no story by Dr. 
Gordon S tab les is com plete. The author’s 
m ethod seem s to  us to  lack  th e  vital quality of 
grip .

B ro w n  ; A S to ry  o f  Waterloo. fjv
D o roth ea  M oore. (N isb et and Co. 3s. 6rf.) This 
book is q u ite  good in 
its w ay . I t  is v iv id , 
but th e s ty le  is so 
lurid th a t  one hesi
tates to  com m end it  
to  b o y s  a fte r  th ey  
h ave passed th e th ird  
form . W h en  you 
read th a t ”  K n ig h tly  
H o l l a n d s  rescued 
perilled m aidens and 
p r o p p e d  f a l l i n g  
thrones, scornin g im 
prisonm ent or death  
in honour’s cau se,”  
you m ay  be sure th a t  
the s to ry  is n o t m uch b e tte r  than the style. 
“  B row n  ”  is as in terestin g as most stories are, 
even  to  th e critica l, b u t  w ill hardly appeal to 
boys w h o  k n o w  w h at fightin g and danger are. 
F ra n k ly , w e can n ot recom m end “ Brown " to 
a n y  school lib rarian .

T h e  V in la n d  C h a m p io n s . B y Ottilic A. 
L iljen cran tz. (W ard. L o ck , and Co. 5s.) Last 
year w e had th e  p leasure— and a real pleasure 
it  w as— of review in g  “  T h e  Thrall of Leif the 
L u c k y ,”  b y  th e  sam e auth or. The present 
sto ry , th ou gh  its ch aracters and scenes are 
d ifferent, m a y  be described as a companion 
volum e. T h e  a u th o r ’s original notion—to 
transcribe for the purposes o f tales of adventure 
p arts o f th e o ld  N orse sagas— was an excellent 
one, and  i t  has been excellen tly  carried out. 
T here is atm osphere in these b o o k s: the girt 
V ik in g s, m ig h ty  o f lim b  and elemental >n 
passion, liv e  before us, and we follow then 
rov in g  fortu n es w ith  rap t attention. More 
o ver, th ere  is a  h igh note, sustained from begin 
ning to  en d, o f daun tless courage, grim en u 
ranee, and  th e  lo fty  sp irit of discovery wluc 
stirs th e pulses and sets the heart beating 

w ild ly . s
W ith a l, th e  sto ry  i s  a sto ry . The adven n 

of th e V in la n d  Cham pions, a  band of young * 
w ho are a llow ed  to  set up a  booth in the ca 
of T h orfin n  K arlse fn e— their chasing ° ^
bears and  e lk s, th eir dealings with the ra
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lings, or aboriginals— are no series of d isjo in ted  
incidents, but a  connected n a rra tive , each  
part of which has its bearing upon the w orkin g  
out of the plot. For ou r p art we should  not 
have found the book tedious w ere it  tw ice  its 
length ; and to those w h o  have th e  h ap p y  pow er 
of fireside transportation w e w ish no b etter 
company than Alrek Ingolfsson and  his sta lw art,
vcllow-haired band.

A Son o f th e  Sea. B y  F . T . B u llen . (Nis- 
betand Co. 6s.) M r. B ullen  w rites excellen t 

sketches o f th e  sea in 
his rath er over-flow erv 
w ay. H is la te s t  book 
is n o t in his best 
m anner, b u t it  is in 
stru ctiv e , and show s 
know ledge of th e  coun
tries described. I t  is to  
b e feared , how ever, th a t  
m ost b o y s  w ill find i t  
dull. I t  is w ritten  in 
th a t  b reezy  an d  bluff 
m anner w h ich  is sup
posed to  b e ch arac
teristic  o f sailors, b u t

which does not really  represent them . F o r
sailors are very  quiet men. T h e  sea  subdues
them. Ih c y  do not fear it , b u t its vastn ess, 
its loneliness, and its m ysteries in fect th em  w ith  
a certain gravity . I f  w e are n o t m istaken , “ A  
Son of the Sea ”  will tire  m ost boys.

“ Hakluyt’s E n g lish  V oyages.” B y  E .
E. Speight, F .R .G .S . (H o raceM arsh all and Son, 
2s. 6d.) In the y e a rs  1598-1600 R ich ard  
Hakluyt issued the th ree  b u lk y  v o lu m es from  
which this book is com piled. Mr. Speigh t 
has modernised the spelling, b u t o th erw ise 
has wisely left untouched th e  q u ain t ph rase
ology of the old Cosm ographer, w ith  th e  resu lt 
that he has given us a d eligh tfu l b o ok , a  record 
0 Britons’ gallant deeds b y  lan d  and sea. If, 
indeed, as some w ould have u s  th in k , tru e  
patriotism is w aning, w e can con ceive nothing 
more likely to revive it  th an  th e perusal o f 

a as th is. T h e illu stration s b y
* r- lorton Nance are good and  in com plete 
harmony with the book. *

Of illustrated books for ch ildren  w e can
eartily recommend Foxy G ra n d p a  U p -to -

% !‘ R unny.”  (W . R . C ham bers, 3s. 6 d .) 
eenti aPlx’ars to  t>e one of th e w iliest old 
„ J mcn under th e sun. H is tw o  sm all 
on "h50115 arc consta n tly  try in g  to  p la y  tricks 
the lm’ Gmmdpa in v ariab ly  scores off
Brovi. ^  'S rca ,,y  a ca p ita l b ook. B u ste r 

n> b R. F. O u tca u lt (W . R . Cham bers,

3s. 6d.), is an American book of coloured comic 
pictures. I t  is n othing like so good as “  F o x y  
G ra n d p a,”  b u t no d o u b t our you n g readers w ill 
e x tra c t  som e lau g h ter  from  it. W ard , L ock  
and C o .’s W o n d e r Book( price 3s. 6 <2., is a 
"  treasu re.”  O ne could n o t qhoose a  more 
b eau tifu l or in terestin g present for a  sm all boy 
or girl. I t  is c a p ita l valu e for the m oney, and 
is fu ll o f charm ing illu stration s, b o th  coloured 
and plain . O u r  Diary. (Thom as N elson and 
Sons, 2S. 6 <2.) is a  b ook  ab out a  h o lid ay at the 
seaside, v e ry  d e lig h tfu lly  illu strated  b y  John 
H assall. A n y  sm all b o y  or g irl w ho receives 
th is as a  Christm as present m ay  consider him self 
or herself v e ry  lu c k y  indeed. P ig  Book 
(D ean an d  Son. 25.) is a  taste fu l little  
a lb um  in w hich  to  preserve th e  attem p ts of 
on e’s friends a t p ig-d raw in g  w ith  their eyes 
sh u t, and  should  be in grea t dem an d a t  C h rist
m as p arties.

W e h a v e  also received  copies o f the fo llo w in g :

M odern  P h otograph y  for A m ateu rs. B y  J. 
E a to n  F earn , is . n et. P r a c tic a l V entriloquism . 
B y  R o b ert G a n th o n y , is . net. (L. U p c o tt  G ill.)

C a st  A w ay  A m on g the F i lip in o s .  B y  W illiam  
S eatter. is . 6d. {G all and In glis.)

H e rca t 's  V entriloquist, i s .  (D ean and Son.)
W ayside an d  W oodland B lo sso m s. Serie s I I .  

B y  E d w a rd  Step , F .L .S , C on tain in g  127 
coloured p lates. 6s. net. W ild F low ers M onth  
by M onth . Vol. I I .  B y  E d w ard  Step , F .L .S . 
C on tain in g  176 illu stration s from  ph otographs. 
6s. net. (F . W arn e and  Co.)

T om  B ro w n ’s Sch ooldays  (H ughes), The Deer- 
s la y e r  (Cooper), H en ry  E sm o n d  (T h ack eray), 
H y p a t ia  (K in g sley), The M il l  on the F lo s s  
(E lio t), in "  S ix p en n y  Classics ”  series. (Thom as 
N elson and Sons.)

M odel S a i l in g  Y ach ts. H ow  to B u ild , R ig , an d  
S a i l  Them . is. net. (P e rciv a ll M arshall and C o .)

E sm o n d , T en n y so n 's  P o em s, Ivan hoe, M rs .  
H a llib u rto n ’s  T roub les, P i lg r im ’s  P ro g re ss , in  
" I l lu s tr a te d  P o c k e t N o v e ls ”  series, is . net. 
(Collins.)

The Cat. B y  V io le t H u n t, 6s. D on Quixote. 
T ran sla te d  b y  D o m in ick  D a ly  6s. E x ile d  
from  H om e. B y  A n d rew  H om e. 3s. 6d. (A. 
and  C. B la c k .)

The A dventures o f a  B lockade-R un n er. B y  
W illiam  W atson . 3s. 6<2. (T. F ish er U nw in.)

H ow  We Recovered the A sh es. B y  P. F . 
W arn er, is. The S tory  of R ep tile  L ife . B y  
W . P . P y c ra ft. is . C a n a d ia n  L ife  in  Tow n  
an d  C ountry . B y  H . J. M organ and L . J. 
B urgess B urpee. 3s. 6d. net.

The C rim son  B lin d ,  B y  M. F . W h ite. 6s. 
The D an ger L in e . B y  L aw ren ce L. L yn ch .

a  Son o f
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3s. 6d. A  C o u rier  of F o rtu n e . B y  A rth u r W . 
M archm on t, 6s. The M a ste r  M um m er. B y  
E .  P h illip s O ppenheim . 6s. (W ard, L o ck  and 
C o.)

F ro m  L a n d 's  E n d  to Jo h n  O’G roats : A R ecord  
W alk . B y  G eorge H. A llen, is. n et. (L. N. 
F o w le r  and C o .)

A So ld ier  o f J a p a n .  B y  C ap tain  F . S. 
B rereto n , 5s. The A dventures of H a rry  
Rochester, B y  H erbert Stran g. 6s. The L io n  
of the N orth . B y  G. A . H e n ty . 3s. 6d. The  
K n ig h t of the Cave. B y  W . L orcan O ’B yrn e. 
25. 6 d. (B lack ie  and Son L td .)

The R om ance o f M in in g . B y  Archibald 
W illiam s. 5s. B luebell a n d  the Sleepy 
B y  A u b rey  H opw ood and  Seymour Hicfe' 
2s. 6d. L ittle  M is s  Robinson Crusoe. gf
Mrs. G eorge C orb ett. 2s. 6d. John of Slrai 
bourne. B y  R . D . Chetw ode. 2s. 6d. Te» 
B o y s in  W ar T im e. B y  John Finnemore. 
2s. 6d. (C. A rth u r  P earson, L td .)

The L u ck  of the F a ir fa x e s .  B y Katherine 
T y n a n . 6s. The Tem ple of F ire . By Leni 
R am sden. W ith Sw ord  an d  Sh ip . By Hcrben 
H ayens. 5s. (W illiam  Collins, Sons and Co.. 
L td .)

0 %

/\  Ghostess wko haunted
Behaved with all* spoolficalr* nous’* /Spreading fear left an H ritfht ,_ .As $he "Walked — but one On the. stairs she encountered xa mouse!
WiflS a shriek to retreat* 

f S h e  b e ^ a n .

It is plain I 'must sprint 
r  iflcarT,” one ©̂ claimed, as she tore Post the Stain. . on tneFloow.one had donenow vviHs 

' w a l k i n g ’1 -
ft.

she ran!



♦ 'V
the s l e e p -w a l k e r .

" C

'OME along, Wright— rouse u p ! ”
“ Er ? ” yawned a sleepy voice.
“ Get up, you lazy little slacker : 

you’re ten minutes late already 
this morning. Hurry up, now— I’m going 
along to my bath.”

The heavy footsteps died away along 
the passage, and Master Wright, a youngster 
of fifteen, began to drag himself painfully 
from between the blinkets. First of all 
he sat up sbthfully, and rubbed his eyes; 
then he yawned at great length and lay down 
again. Remembering just in time that he 
had been called, and that it would be bad 
P°.lcy *° doze, he leapt swiftly out of bed. 
• till yawning, he huddled a dressing-gown 
over his shivering limbs and left the dormi- 
ory, muttering evil wishes for the health 

o the person who had called him. Then 
e went downstairs and along the gloomy 

passage to the studies. Arriving at one 
was labelled “ Crofton ” in largewhich

t v n o  i ------ v / i u a u n  1 1 1  i a i g t

ypo> he entered and began to rummage
ln a capacious grub box.

beastly rot,” he mused, as he 
f a i r ! a spiritTamp and kettle, “ this 
hio ^ takes the biscuit. If only I was as 

£ as that brute Crofton—ow ! ”

The match had burned his fingers : he 
lit another, placed the kettle on the lamp, 
and began to mix a cup of cocoa. His task 
over, he sat down to wait till the water 
should be pleased to boil.

He certainly had some cause for com
plaint. He was Crofton’s fag ; and though 
Wright realised that fagging was an ancient 
and possibly honourable institution, he felt 
that it had its limits. Ordinary fagging 
was a nuisance, of course, but it was part 
of the general scheme with which only an 
Anarchist would tamper. And, after all, 
the cleaning of cups and plates, or the 
making of tea on a half-holiday, was not 
very trying to a robust constitution : where 
he felt the line should be drawn was at 
getting up at half-past six in winter-time 
to prepare cocoa for his lord and master. 
He felt it very strongly as he sat in Crofton’s 
study waiting till the water was hot enough.

Crofton was a monitor, a person of brains 
and industry, and also an epicure. He was 
going in for a scholarship in a few months’ 
time, and at present was accustomed to get 
up early each morning to work. He didn’t 
particularly mind getting up, but he realised 
how apt one is at getting hungry between
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a quarter to seven and half-past eigh t: 
also, it was distinctly chilly about that 
period.. A cup of cocoa and some mixed 
biscuits were very cheery things to meet 
after a bath several degrees below zero, 
but it was no end of a nuisance to prepare 
the banquet—besides, it lost valuable time. 
What, then, could be better than that 
Wright should snatch ten minutes from a 
slothful couch to get his meal ready ? The 
logic, from his point of view, was irresistible : 
unfortunately, Wright was no logician.

After making the cocoa, the Ganymede 
retired to bed once more, and slept like a 
top till the bell rang. He dressed quickly, 
and at breakfast encountered his chosen 
friend, Wilkes— to whom he confided, for 
the twenty-eighth time, his views on com
pulsory early rising.

“ You know, it’s all rot,” he began, before 
he had finished his first cup of tea ; “ because 
Crofton happens to have the right of fagging 
is no reason why I should have to sweat down
stairs at that unearthly hour.”

‘‘ Jolly hard luck,” said Wilkes. “ Pass the 
bread, will you ? If I were you, I ’d go on 
strike.”

“ I t ’s jolly easy to say that : I ’ve thought 
of striking several times myself, but I don’t 
see how it’s to be done. It always seemed 
that most of the striking— if any—would be 
on Crofton’s side. What I should like to 
do would be to score off Crofton somehow 
—and, if possible, choke him off getting up 
early.”

"  Couldn’t you excite hss pity ? ”
“ P i ty ! He doesn’t know the meaning 

of the word. No— I’m afraid I shall have 
to go on getting up. But I wish I could 
make him lose part of his night’s rest, at any 
rate.”

“ That’s the ticket! ” said Wilkes. " Make 
him lose some sleep himself! ”

“ How ? ” demanded Wright, irritably. “ I 
can’ t make him an apple-pie bed without 
receiving a first-class lamming.”

"  No, but there are other ways,” said 
Wilkes mysteriously.

“ What do you mean ? ”
“ Why not walk in your sleep, for in

stance ? ”
“ Walk in my sleep ! W hat good would 

that do ? ”
“ Yes—it’s as simple as anything. Do a 

little talking in your sleep for a few nights 
to prepare the way. Then begin to walk. 
Half the fellows will be too scared to do 
anything : I saw young Tomlinson walk in

his sleep once, and it was beastly. He 
breathed hard through his nose, and kept 
his hands stretched out like this. Then 
you could stumble over Crofton’s bed—he 
wouldn't dare say anything because it’s 
jolly dangerous to wake a fellow when he’s 
in that state. You try it, old chap.”

"  By Jove ! ” said Wright breathlessly, 
"  I will. I’m leading a dog’s life as it is: 
things couldn’t be much worse than thev 
are.” '

* * * * *
Following his friend’s advice, Wright pre

pared the way for future action by talking 
in his sleep for two nights running. He 
found it was quite an easy thing to do: 
the main difficulty lay in restraining his 
desire for laughter throughout the pro
ceedings. Beginning with incoherent mum
blings and moanings, he went on to more 
definite words and sentences. He only 
wished he had the pluck to say a few things 
about Crofton’s early rising, but he felt that 
it was far too risky and might betray his 
plans. The other members of the dormitory 
strongly objected to the noise he made, and 
on the second night one aggrieved sufferer 
fed him with a soap pill. Luckily for 
Wright, he had his wits about him, stowed 
the pill in his cheek, and awoke with a 
simulated choke that would have made his 
fortune on the stage.

On the third night he decided that the 
time was ripe for his more ambitious schemes. 
Lights were put out at a quarter to ten, 
Crofton made his appearance at ten, and 
soon afterwards the whole dormitory was 
wrapped in slumber— all save one, the con
spirator.

He waited a good twenty minutes, to give 
every one time to get to sleep. Then be 
began his talking performance by way of a 
start. He talked—or rather m uttered—for 
a short space, and was soon rewarded by a 
grunt from the next bed. ’

“ W right! ” whispered the awakened one 
angrily.

No answer.
“ Wright, you ass ! ”
Dead silence.
‘‘ I say, Chalmers ! ” ,
“ W hat’s matter ? ”  whispered another 

sleepy voice.
“ That ass Wright’s talking again.” „ 
"  Well, let him talk. Never—mind '
“ But I do mind. Come and help g1 

him another pill.” . *
The only answer was a snore from Chaim
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W R IG H T’ S W A L K IN G  IN HIS S L E E P , A N D  1 — I TH O U G H T 1 O UGH T TO W A K E  Y O U .”

Suddenly Wright sat up and threw the 
sheets hack, still moaning and grumbling 
inarticulate things. The owner of the next 
bed—Horton—cowered down in silence, 
thinking his threat had been heard. Then 
Wright got out of bed and began to walk 
slowly down the room, breathing hard and 
deep in the approved manner.

I—I s a y ! ” whispered Horton tremu- 
kmsly, “ he — he’s walking in his sleep, 
Chalmers! ”

Wright laughed inwardly and stood still 
•or a moment: he knew Horton was not 
lamed for bravery.

Er-r-r—oh-h! ” he whimpered: “ oh-h-h 
—cold—cold—I wish—oh-h-h a knife— where’s 
my knife—oh-h-h ! ”

Horton broke into a perspiration as the 
eep-walker pretended to search in his 

Pockets a* foot of the bed.
Rni r u ers' "  ke whispered again in agony. 
-l Chalmers was fast asleep. Horton 
a„i eĉ  h'mj^enviously : if only he wrere 
of Jf- too-! JT hen he ^decided on a plan 
anH 10n : f°°k his courage in both hands

crePt swiftly across the room to Crofton’s

bed. He couldn’t bear being aone with a 
very fair imitation of a ghost.

“ I say, Crofton ! ” he whispered, shaking 
him by the arm. “ Wake up ! ”

“ Um-m ? ” said Crofton.
“ Wake up ! ”
Crofton obeyed the injunction rather 

hurriedly; and, imagining in some in
definite way that he was being made the 
victim of a rag, seized his questioner by the 
hair.

“ Ah-h-h ! ” said Horton breathlessly, 
“ it’s only me.”

“ What on earth are you doing out of 
bed ? ” asked Crofton, who was now wide 
awake. "  Get back at once, and come 1i me 
for a tanning to-morrow after breakfast.”

“ But, please, Crofton, really------ ”
“ Well ? ”
"  Wright’s walking in his sleep, and I— I 

thought I ought to wake you.”
"  Where is he ? ”
“ Look ! over there by the window ! ”
Crofton sat up and saw the^dim figure : 

it certainly looked a trifle ghostly, and he 
sympathised a little with Horton’s fears.
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“ Well, he can’t get out of there,” he said; 
“ the windows won’t open wide enough.”

“ He might get out through the door.”
“ And fall downstairs ? Yes, he might. 

Go and lock the door and give me the key.”
“ Sh-shall I wake him ? ”
“ No—it’s a bad plan to startle sleep

walkers, I believe. Just go and lead him 
quietly back to bed.”

“ Oh, please, Crofton,” whined the timo
rous Horton, “ I’d much rather not. I wish 
you’d do it.”

“ You rotten little funk ! Well, go and 
lock the door, and I’ll lead him back.”

Grumbling audibly at his task, Crofton 
got up and led Wright by the arm back 
to his bedside. “ Now, get in ! ” he said 
gently ; and Wright, almost suffocating with 
joy, obeved. “ Don’t wake me again, young 
Horton,” warned the monitor, “ or I’ll give

you that tanning I promised you j^t 
now ! ” .

]“ No, I won’t, Crofton. Good-night!”
“ G’night,” grunted 

the hero, and Wright j 
—with a large portion 1 
of the pillow in his 
mouth —• wondered if 
he might venture on 
a good night also. He 
decided regretfully in 
the negative.

Next morning, when 
Crofton came down 
and found his fag 
making the cocoa as 
usual, he acquainted 
him with his perform
ances.

“ D’you know you 
walked in your sleep 
last night, young fel
low ? ”»he asked.

‘‘ Did I ? ” said 
Wright, who thought 
a question nearer the 
truth than a direct 
denial.

“ Yes, you did; and ! 
you quite spoilt my 
beauty-sleep.”

“ Awfully sorry: did 
I wake you ? ”

“ You didn’t, but 
that young ass Horton 
did. He got in a funi 
— thought you were 
going to murder him 

or something— and besought my help. 1 
had to take you back to bed.”

“ Thanks awfully, Crofton.”
“ Have you ever done anything of the sort 

before ? ”
“ No,” said Wright easily, bringing out the 

biscuits. .
“ There must be something wrong with you 

then, I should think. Better see the matron 
and ask her to give you a dose.” ,

“ Oh, I think I’m all right,” rem arked the 
cunning fag, “ except that I’m so beas 
tired in the mornings.. Sometimes I ‘anc- 
I don’t get enough sleep."

“ E h ? "  said Crofton. ,,
“ Well—I don’t know . . . I’ve °lten 

thought that my getting up at this  ̂
made*'me feel slack during the day • •• * 
wonder if it has anything to do with . 
walking. . . . Not that I mind getting r
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early, of course,” he added hastily, “ but it 
struck me it might have something to do

W*'̂ 0 h,” said Crofton thoughtfully. “ Oh 
well, the cocoa’s made now : you’d 

better hop back into bed again and not 
Insf anv more of that sleep you’re so fond of.”

/  * * * *
“ Rather a success, I fancy,” said Wilkes, 

when Wright had  given him a full account
of his exploits.

“No end of a success. Woke up old 
Crofton o n ce . I’ll have him out twice to
night.”

"I say, I shouldn’t overdo it, you know. 
Crofton may twig it.”

“ Not h e ! He led me back by the arm 
like a lamb : quite thought I was fast asleep.”

“I wish I was in your dormitory,” said 
Wilkes enviously.
“ Never mind, old buck : I’ll tell you all 

about it when it’s over.”
The end came sooner than Wright ex

pected. He got up that night without any 
of the preliminary talking, and stumbled 
slowly down the room between the rows of ' 
beds. Half-way down he groaned realis
tically and began to mutter. No one was 
awake: even Horton’s fears were lulled in 
sleep. He groaned again, wishing vain
gloriously for an audience—even though it 
consisted only of a solitary person. Still no 
response. He made his way to Crofton’s 
bedside and groaned more loudly, and the 
thirdgroan took effect. Crofton sleepily raised 
himself on one arm—the other being hidden 
beneath the clothes—and demanded an ex
planation. Wright considered that he could 
not improve on his last performance ; so

he muttered, “ knife— knife— I must have 
it— I----- ”

“ You s hall have it, you young ass ! ” 
said Crofton savagely, and his voice— oddly 
enough —  sounded wide-awake. Wright 
stepped back in alarm— too late ! The arm 
hidden beneath the sheets sprang forth—  
the hand held a wicked-looking cane ! As 
Wright turned to fly, the cane sang through 
the air, and—

“ A-ow ! ” yelled Wright, who was only 
wearing pyjamas.

“ You young ass ! ” repeated Crofton. 
“ I spotted you were shamming by all that 
jaw of yours in my study this morning. Now 
I’m going to give you a jolly good tanning.”

And undoubtedly he would have put his 
threat into execution had not the door 
opened suddenly and admitted Mr. Ashford.

“ I thought I heard a noise, Crofton,” he 
began mildly. (He was a mild type of man.) 
“ Is anything the matter ? ”

“ E r— Wright thinks he has been walking 
in his sleep, sir— and I’ve just woke him.”

“ Walking in your sleep, my boy ? ” said 
Mr. Ashford, while Crofton hid the cane. 
“ Dear m e! Dear m e! Jump back into 
bed again ! I t ’s all right now—all right. 
Perhaps you’d better see the matron in the 
morning. Let me know, Crofton, if it 
happens again.”

“ I shouldn't think it will happen again, 
sir,” said Crofton guardedly.

And the distressing part of the whole 
business— from Wright’s point of view— is 
that he has to go on making cocoa. At 
present he hopes that Crofton will either get 
his scholarship soon, or leave—leave, for 
preference.

V(H. X1V,_2



F u n g u s  a n d ; W o rm — S. L . W hitfie ld  
(Bedford P ark) found, near H orsham  (i)  a fu n g u s 
“  a b o u t as b ig  as a  croquet b all, an d  v e ry  m uch 
like a  puff-ball in external appearance, b u t w hen 
squeezed an outside skin detached  itse lf show ing 
a  m ass o f w h ite  tran sp aren t je lly  coverin g  a 
cen tre a b o u t as b ig  as a  b illiard  b a ll.”  He 
g ives fu rth er details, and asks for its nam e. It  
is im possible to  m ake a definite sta tem en t 
w ith ou t a c tu a lly  seeing the specim en b u t I 
should  say  th a t  it  w as one o f the larger A garics 
(probably the H orse-M ushroom ) in an u n 
exp an d ed  condition, before th e  extern al w rapper 
had been b r o k e n ; (2) in  add ition  S. L . W . 
asks m e a b o u t a  w orm -like creatu re he found 
am ong D u ckw eed  in  a  pond. So far as I can 
m ake o u t from  th e  description, th is w as one of 
the fresh w ater P lanarian  worm s. T h e y  are 
com m on in sta gn an t w ater, esp ecia lly  am ong 
D u ckw eed , and from  th eir glid in g m ovem ent 
are often tak e n  for youn g Leeches, from  w hich, 
h ow ever, th e y  are easily  d istin guished b y  th e 
b o d y  not bein g  b u ilt up of a  series of rings, and 
from  the position of th e m outh, w hich  is ab o u t 
the m iddle of the underside. Y o u  w ould have 
no d ifficu lty  in obtain in g o th er specim ens from  
a lm o st a n y  pond, and m ore closely  observin g 
them .

P ain ted  La d y .— E . W a ters (M ilford) w h ilst 
in th e  Isle o f W ig h t a t  the end of A u g u st cau gh t 
a  b u tte rfly  w hich  differs from  the ty p ic a l form s 
o f th e P ain ted  L a d y  in a  num ber of points 
w h ich  he m entions. H e says : “ I  am  told  b y  
a. friend th a t  i t  is a  Scarce P ain ted  L a d y . D o 
y o u  th in k  th is is righ t ? ”  N o, I do not. T h e 
Scarce P ain ted  L a d y  ( V an essa  hunteri) is n o t a 
B ritish  insect, and th ou gh  its  cap ture in  these 
islands has been reported, th e specim ens have 
p roved  on exam in ation  to  b e w h at I  h ave  no 
d o u b t you rs is from  the d escription— a not 
uncom m on v a r ie ty  of the P ain ted  L a d y  ( V . 
card u i). F *  -

B ritis h  O rc h id s .— “ T .”  (E ton  College) 
w ishes to  supplem en t m y answ er to  J. B arn ard  
in th e O cto b er C a p t a i n , b y  sayin g  th a t  there is a 
b ook  en tire ly  d evo ted  to  the su b ject, w hich g ives

an e x h a u stiv e  accou n t of a ll the native species. 
I t  is W eb ster’s “  B r itis h  O rchids,”  published 
b y  V irtu e  and  Co., a t  ab out 5s.

Beetles.— “  E . S. T .”  (Cavendish  Square,W.] 
asks if there is “  a n y  m eans of remedying the 
loss of brightness and gloss on beetles such as 
th e D or- and  Stag-b eetles, w hich soon become 
d u ll.”  I f  these are w ell-cleaned, and polished 
w ith  an old h an d kerch ief before being placed 
in th e  co llection, th e y  should  n ot lose their 
gloss. T h e dulness is p rob ab ly  due to a slight 
a tta c k  of m ould consequent upon the store- 
b oxes or cab in et b ein g  p laced against an outer 
w all. C lean them  as suggested  above, and see 
th a t  th e y  are stored  in  a th orough ly dry place.

C a n a ry .— A . C. D allas (Aberdeen): your 
C a n a ry  appears, as y o u  su spect, to  have a cold. 
Search  for a  d rau gh t near w here its cage has been 
hun g, and sto p  it. G iv e  the bird a little 
C an arod yn e, to  be obtain ed  o f F . Tibbs, 30 Park- 
h u rst R oad , H ollo w ay, or from  S p ra tt’s, price 71

E g g  w ith in  E g g .— G. A . W . von Straien- 
dorff (Southport), on opening a boiled egg was 
surprised to  find in  its  y o lk  a smaller egg, with 
p erfect shell b u t no yo lk . This phenomenon 
appears to  be n o t o f v e ry  rare occurrence, as 
a  num ber of sim ilar in stan ces have been brought 

to  m y  notice. Miss Stralen dorff also mentions. 
a  p ropos  of a  recen t in q u iry  in this corner, that 
she has used M elox fo r her dogs for some time- 
w ith  good results, b u t  has never found it in 
the liv e  condition m entioned b y  K. Jordan. 

She agrees w ith  me th a t  th e sample complained 
of m u st h a v e  been sta le  and im properly stored by
f  K a  r l p o  Ip T *

Book Q u e rie s.— In  answer to ,‘ By^die,, 
(W an dsw orth) (1) th e  Zoologist (monthly, is) 
deals ch iefly  w ith  th e higher animals—including 
birds. Y o u  sa y  ** anim als and birds, bu 
b irds are  anim als ; (2) th e  price of “  The on 
door W o rld ,”  b y  F u m e a u x  is 6s. (Longmans 
and Co.)

To rto ise s  A g a in __ W e have the same
queries respectin g T ortoises every  month, an 
appears as th ou gh  som e o f our readers never re 
th is corner, a lth o u gh  interested  in its sub)
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Here is D. E. B udge (K ilm alco lm ) w ho has a  
oung Tortoise (and, o f course, he om its to  m en

tion whether it is a lan d  or w a ter  species) and 
washes to know ( i)  w hen th e y  go to  s le e p ;

what intim ation do th e y  g iv e  o f th is ; (3) 
where shall he keep his for the w in ter ? (1)
just before cold w eather sets in : no fixed d ate  ; 
(2) by burying them selves in th e ea rth  ; (3) 
fork up a sheltered corner of th e garden and 
tive it a chance of b u ryin g  itself. T h is answ er 
tv-ill also serve for F. W ood ford  (N prtham p- 

ton).
Pigeons, R abbits a n d  C a t.— J. Greenlees 

(Derry): (1) g ive  you r pigeons a  lib era l su p p ly  
of peas or tares in addition  to  th eir  o th er food ; 
also a mixture of g r it ty  sand, old m ortar, and 
salt; (2) the rabbits m ust h ave o ats, as w ell 
as the bran and bread you  a t  present g ive them , 
la addition to grass as green-m eat g iv e  them  
carrots, sow-thistle, cab b age, dan delion  and other 
juicy green-stuff. (3) b eyo n d  sa y in g  th a t  y o u r 
cat has a cough you te ll m e nothing. H ow  is it 
possible for me to sa y  w h a t has cau sed  it  ? G ive  
it milk instead of m eat u n til the co u gh  is b etter, 
and in her m ilk three tim es a d a y  p u t one drop  
of aconite. K eep  her w arm  and  com fortable .

Fungus.—- F. A. S. C larke (T ockin gton ). Y o u r  
description of a fungus as “  b righ t red w ith  an 
orange colour underneath  ”  is n o t sufficient 
for me to attem p t to  nam e it. S u ch  a  m eagre 
description w ould a p p ly  to  severa l species of 
very different fam ilies. F un gi can n ot be 
satisfactorily preserved. I f  dried th e y  sh rivel, 
and fall a prey to  insects. T h e y  m a y  be placed 
in glass jars of preservative fluid, b u t m ost houses 
are too small for storin g th e hundreds o f such 
jars that would be necessary for a  co llection. 
A thin section of th e  fungus p a rtia lly  dried 
in the shade m ay be pressed in th e  herbarium , 
and a portion of the sk in  o f the ca p  and stem  
may be added. B u t  th e b est record  is a  good 
water-colour draw ing, or tin ted  ph otograph .

Canary.— pn answ er to  A . W . A . (Southam p
ton), the essence of quassia  is fo r  use on th e  

'rd, not the cage. I t  is useful in  the case 
of Red Mite as well as insects.

Silkworms.— p. L an gton  (H ayes E n d, S .O .) 
*^tes to tell me som e of h is experiences in  

worm-keeping. T h e item  th a t  I th in k  w ill 
0 most interest to m y  readers is his s ta te 

® m the absence of m u lb erry-leaves—  
re to o b ta in — S ilkw orm s m ay  be
e âre ^pon D andelion, a weed th a t  is com m on 
^erywhere. Am ong oth er th in gs M r. L an gto n  
dm hi t 'la* occasion a lly  th e  S ilkw orm  is 
^  e' ro°ded ; th u s— som e of th e  eggs laid  
main êa j ^avc a r̂ead y  h atch ed, in stead  o f re- 

ng dormant till n e x t spring. A ll  o f w hich is

ex cee d in g ly  in terestin g. I w onder if  a n y  o f m y 
readers w ho h ave gone in for silk-cu ltu re h ave  
an y  sim ilar new  experiences to  report ?

M u s h ro o m  C u ltu re — M artin S la ter (B al- 
sham ) asks me a num ber of questions on M ush
room  cu ltu re, b u t to  answ er them  fu lly  w ould 
tak e  up  a ll m y  space. B rie fly  I m ay s a y  th a t 
a house is not re q u is ite : m ushroom s m ay  be 
grow n even  in w in ter o u t of doors, provid in g  the 
beds are covered w ith  the lon g  litte r  from  the 
stab le  m anure of w hich th e  bed is m ade and 
th en  covered  w ith  tw o  inches of earth , and old 
b ast-m ats, boards, & c,, to  keep  off fro st and 
excessiv e  m oisture. T h e e x te n t  of bed  w hich 
m ay  b e spaw ned w ith  a  sin gle b rick  is alm ost 
u n lim ited , b u t the m ore sp arin g ly  it  is used the 
th in n er w ill be the crop. I t  is u sually  reckoned 
th a t  a  bushel of th e brick-sp aw n  should be used 
for a  hundred square feet of bed. T h e th icker the 
crop the sooner w ill th e bed be exhausted, and 
new  bed s m u st be m ade w ith  fresh m anure, 
w h ich  m ay  b e spaw ned w ith  portions o f the old 
bed. T h ere  is no n ecessity  to  rem ove the co at 
of e a rth  w hen gath erin g  th e  m ushroom s, as 
these b reak  th rou gh , and th e ir  sta lk s  m ay be 
severed  w ith o u t d isturb in g  th e  bed. I should 
ad vise  you to  b u y  M ay ’s “  M ushroom  C ulture 
for A m ateu rs ”  (U p c o tt G ill. is.).

N a m e  o f  In sect— H. W . (Sutton), w hilst 
ram blin g on the ch a lk  hills a t  th e  end of A u gu st.

found a  large ca terp illar feeding 
on a  P riv et-b u sh . I t  w as m ore 
than three inches in len gth , o f a 
b eau tifu l b righ t green colour, w ith  
seven  w h ite  an d  v io le t diagon al 
stripes on each  side. I t  had a 
sort o f hard cu rved  ta il stick in g  
o u t from  th e b ack  a t th e hinder 
end. A  co u n trym an  w ho saw  it 
in H . W .’s han d, told him  it  w as 
a  “  lo cu st.”  I t  has since turned 
into  a  d ark  red-brow n ch rysalis, 
a b o u t tw o  inches long. H . W . 
know s i t  is n o t a locust, but 
w ould be g la d  to know  w h at 
kind o f b u tte rfly  or m oth  he m ay  
ex p e c t as th e n e xt d evelopm en t, 

p u p a  o f  p r in c e  an(j w iien . i n th is case, a lth ough
I h ave  not seen his caterpillar, 

th ere  is no d ifficu lty  in id e n tify in g  it. The 
d escription  and food-p lan t com bined are suffi
c ien t. I t  is th e  P riv e t H aw k-m oth  (S p h in x  
l ig u str i) , and  the perfect insect, if a ll goes well 
w ith  the pu p a, w ill em erge in  the e a rly  p art of 
n e x t sum m er. A s  I  h ave severa l specim ens in 
th e  sam e condition  just n ow , I h ave  had one 
d raw n , so th a t  H . W . m a y  v e rify  th e id en ti
fication  b y  com parison w ith  his insect.
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COMPETITIONS FOR DECEMBER.

L a st da y  fo r  s e n d in g  i n ,  D ec em b e r  15. {F o r e ig n  a n d  C olo nial R e a d ers , F e b ru a ry  18.)

NOTICE.—At the top of the first page the follow
ing; particulars must be clearly written, th u s:—

Competition N o .------, Class------, Name------,
Address------, A ge------ .

letters to the Editor should not be sent with 
competitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.
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 fon his 
prize. In the event of the prize offered for compe
tition not appealing to the winner of the same, some 
other article of similar value may be chosen from our 
advertisement pages, or from the catalogues of such 
firms as advertise in T he Captain.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows :
Competition N o . ----- , C la s s----- , T he Captain ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London, W.C.

All competitions should reach ns by December 1;.

The Results will be published in February.I
Age R ule : A Competitor may enter for (say) 

an age limit 21 competition, so long as he has 
not actually turned 22. The same rule applies to 
the other age limits.

In every case the Editor's decision is final, and he 
cannot enter into correspondence with unsuccess tul 
competitors.

No. 1. — " T W e t V e  "Best A u th ors.”— Send a 
list, on a postcard, of the twelve best authors in 
this country, and opposite the name of each author 
put what you consider to be his or her bes't book. 
This is a competition which will only be won by an 
intelligent reader, as the term “ twelve best ” does 
not necessarily* mean the “ twelve most popular” 
authors. We. think T he Captain public is an in
telligent one, and we shall be very interested to see 
how the voting goes. Confine yourselves entirely 
to novelists, as vve are not in this case asking for 
essayists, poets, dramatists, or historians. We 
will deal with them another month. The prize is 
well worth working for, as it is a Billiard Table, 
value £% 8s., manufactured by Messrs. Calvert and 
Co. (See Prizes page.)

No age limit.

No. 2.— " P ic tu re  P ostcard Design."—
Send a sketch, in pen, pencil, or water-colours, of an 
original design for a picture postcard. Prize ; A 
“ Bonheur” Watch, value {2 12 s. 6 d .,  manu

factured by Robt. H. Ingersoll and Bros, ($« 
Prizes page.)

One age limit : Twenty-one.
i

No. 3.— 1" Photographic Competition.”—Sen,I 
a print from your best negative. Photographsmusi 
be original, i .e . ,  not copied from the work of others. 
Neatness in mounting will be taken into considera
tion. Prize (in each class) : Photographic Apparatus 
to the value of ios. 6d. I

Class I. . . No age limit. 1
Class II. . . Age limit; Twenty-one. 1
Class III. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 4.— "  December C elebrities.”—Write an . 
essay, not exceeding 400 words, describing the i 
qualities and achievements of some notable manor 1 
woman born in the month of December. 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 try 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. 
Prizes ; (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age limit ; Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age fimit; Sixteen.
Class III. . . Age limit ; Twelve.

No. 5.— "M a p  o f  M a n c h u r i a .” — Draw a map 
of Manchuria, putting in the usual features and in 
addition the sites of the principal battles fought there 
during the Russo-Japanese War. Prizes : Threeol 
Messrs. George Rowney’s Paint-boxes. (SeePrize- 
page )

Class I. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit : Sixteen.
Class III. . . Age limit ; Twelve.

No. 6 — " id e a  fo r  S to r y ." - ^
people have ideas for short stories but can t p 
them into shape. We offer four prizes of Si. 
for the four.best “ plots” for short stones, ™  
plots must not exceed 400 words in length, bno  ̂
we eventually commission any C aptain write 
write up one of these “ plots,” the author o( 
plot will be paid half-a-guinea.

No Age Limit.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS 
ire invited to compete. In their cas 
time limit is extended to F e b r u a r y  1 , *
“ Foreign and Colonial ” we refer to re 
living outside Europe. There wilt be no 05  ̂
lim it. One prize of 55. will be awarded 
sender of the best entry in each C°mp ^  
Envelopes should be marked : ‘ Foreign 
Colonial December Competitions.'

v



T h is  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.

Bo o k s  b y  C a p t a i n  au th o rs are aw arded  to  
all the contributors to  th is  m o n th ’s “  C ap tain  
Club" pages. E ach  prize-w inn er is requested  
to select a book.

Christmas Fantasies.
OW nears th e  season w hen the m u sty  

spectre bestirs itse lf, and  jan gles its 
rusty chains up th e w earisom e len gth  

of the baronial p icture g a lle ry  ; n ow  do dism al 
phantoms moan fearsom ely  in h au n ted  w ings, 
light flames of liv id  hue in  u n ten an ted  houses, 
or re-enact grim tragedies, relics o f the past.
Now do the poor u n fortu n ates s ta rt  scream ing 
from their beds, aroused from  slum ber b y  th e  
clammy touch o f an ice-cold  hand  on th eir  
fevered brow, to  see som e m isty  ap p arition , 
dagger-stuck and terrib le , g re y ly  outlin ed  b y  
the pale beams of th e  m oon.

The only haunted house I h ave ev er kn ow n  
was named “  The H ollies.”  I w ill not m ention 
the district in w hich it  stan d s, as I b elieve th e ' 
landlord— un lucky w ig h t!— still seeks fo r  a 
tenant. All the y e a r  roun d stran ge m an ifesta
tions took place. One w ould  a w a k e  a t  dead 

night and hear so ft footsteps stea lin g  p it-a- 
pat up and down the passages, in and o u t of 
rooms. But on C hristm as E v e  “ T h e  H o llie s ”  
was a spot to be shunned. T rad itio n  said  th a t  
a man had hanged h im self to  the to p  balustrade, 
which broke under the stra in , p re cip ita tin g  him  
0 the hall below. C ertain  it w as th a t  a  d a rk 

some stain marred the boards o f th e  s ta irw a y , 
f 1 once a year, a t m idn ight, th e  curious m igh t 
ja r  the sound of rending w ood, a  blood-chillin g 

foam, and the crash as of a  h u m an  b o d v 
sramng the stairs. '

any you heard, or read  o f, the sand- 
a b J T f  ^  * rem em ber r ig h tly , it  lurked  b y  
foe °  quicksand, and on d ays w hen th e sea- 
it t*le s^ore *n an im penetrab le shroud

° u  ̂ cuierge, and, b y  m eans of sp ectra l

lights, lure bew ildered w ayfarers to  their doom 
in th e sh iverin g  sands.

I w ell rem em ber one gruesom e sto ry , w hich 
rendered uneasy m an y  of m y  childhood hours, 
called “  T h e H an d on th e L a tc h .”  I t  to ld  of a 
phosphorescent skeleton  hand th a t  cam e each 
n igh t to  a  m an’s cham ber door, and  slow ly  lifted  
th e la tch , w hile he sa t w atch in g  in  a  terror 
o f fascin ation. M an y a  tim e h ave  I lain  in 
bed, m y h ead 'covered  w ith  th e clothes, im agin

OUR A T H L E T IC  E D IT O R , MR. P. F . W A R N E R , W ITH  HIS 
W IF E  A N D  T H E IR  IN F A N T  D A U G H T E R . M RS. 

W A R N E R  A C C O M P A N IE D  H ER H U SB A N D  JTO 
SO U TH  A F R IC A  ON N O V E M B E R  I I . *

A  Kodak snapshot.

%
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T H E  L E T T E R  “ H *’ T R E E  A T  B U N G A Y , S U F F O L K  
It consists of two trees joined together by a branch so well grown 

into each trunk that it is impossible to say to 
which it belongs.

Photo, by R. W . Copeman.

ing I heard a  bon y hand to y in g  w ith  th e  door 
knob !

W eird er still w as th e ta le  of a v io lin , w hich 
was a b stracted  b y  its ow ner a fter  his death . R e
m oved b y  su pern atu ral pow er, it w as heard som e 
tim e later, now  sending fo rth  joyous volum es of 
d iv in e m elod y, now  w ailin g  like th e sorrow ful 
cry  o f a hum an vo ice  over-burdened w ith  woe.

T h en  th ere  w as the G rey  L a d y , a  w ra ith  
th a t  haun ted  a  garden , and  w ould ap p ear su d 
d en ly  a t  th e  house w indow s, m ou th in g and 
pointing. H e r  on ly  good poin t w as  th a t  she ap 
peared in th e  d aytim e, and not a t  n igh t, w hen 
darkness d rops a v e il o f m ystery  o ver th e  earth .

W h o  has not read  “  T h e  L a s t T e n an t ”  ? 
A m an and  his w ife, house-hunting, cam e upon a 
residence o f ill-om en, desolate and decayed. T h e y  
are in an u p p er room , and  he id ly  p u lls the bell- 
cord. T h ere  ensues a  horrid  jan glin g  of a  dozen 
bells, and a  m om ent la te r  th e y  becom e aw are o f 
a  shuffling footstep , slo w ly, surely, ascending 
from  the m ou ld y  and deserted regions below .

OLU11 evo W A X a i t  XlldUU Ol 5 '

all such  legen d ary lore flourish, for without 
th a t  fa iry  ca lled  F a n c y  th e world would be a 
d reary  p lace in th is  prosaic tw en tieth  century

P e r c iv a l  L. Dacre

A Plea for Ghosts.

O  refuse to  b elieve  in ghosts simply because 
m an y  so-called  “  G h o st Stories ” have 
turn ed  o u t to  be groundless, is about as 

logical as to  refuse to b elieve the manifold 
w onders o f ch em istry  on  accoun t of the absurd 
theories of th e  a lchem ist. M ost ghost stories 
in w hich  th e  trad itio n a l clanking chains and 
w in ding - sheets figure, h a v e  no doubt been 
m erely th e  results o f superstitious terror, but 
there are o th er sto ries 'V h ich  cannot be so easily 
disposed of.

Su ch , for in stan ce, is th e  sto ry  of the ghostly 
drum m er w hose d e a th ly  m usic has time and 
again  been heard  in th e  m ansion of a famous 
S cottish  fa m ily  previou s to  the death of a 
m em ber o f th a t  fam ily . I t  is popularly sup
posed to  be th e  shade o f a drum m er boy whom a 
form er h ead  o f th e  fa m ily  had caused to be 
hurled from  th e  b attlem en ts of the castle.

O th er g h o s tly  v is ita n ts  whose appearance 
is supposed to  porten d  d eath  are “  the tram 
p eter ’ ’ o f F y v ie  C astle, and  “  the White Lady 
of H ap sb u rg .”

A n o th er re m ark a b le  sto ry  w hich has never 
been exp lain ed  is th a t  attach ed  to  the family 
of S trath m ore. N o  m em ber of the family has 
ever been a llow ed  to  v is it  a  certain r o o m  in the 
house w hich is said to  be connected with the pen

, od ical v is ita tio n  of th a t  “  desirable acquisition,’ 
a  fa m ily  gh ost, e x c e p t  the head of the house, 
his son, and  the b a iliff of the estate.

A  sh ad e, said  to  be thap of Queen Elizabeth, 
has ap peared  severa l tim es a t  Windsor Castle, 
and has been seen m ore than once by members 
o f th e  ro y a l household.

P ro b a b ly  no gh ost sto ry  i s  m ore extrao rd in a ry  

th a n  th a t  related  b y  the fam ous Tractarian.

Drawn by] THE KNIGHT—
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D r. P u sey , w ho re
lates th a t, as he was 
s ittin g  in his garden one 
d ay , a  figure, w hich he 
to o k  to  b e th a t  o f an 
in tim a te  friend, a p 
peared to  him and told  
him  th a t  he (his v is it
ant) had  been in H ell 
for h a lf an  hour because 
he had loved  th e praise 
of m en “ m ore th an  th e 
praise o f G o d .”  D r. 
P u sey  learn t afterw ard s 
th a t his friend had died 
less th an  an h our be
fore th is  stran ge v is ita 
tion.

W h ate v e r  m ay be the 
real exp lan atio n  of these 
stories, th e y  m ust, a t  
a n y  ra te , convince us 
th a t “  there are m ore 
th in gs in heaven  and 

earth than are dream t of ”  in our philosophy.
L . J. H o d s o n .

The Nelson Centenary.
HINK not, ye  m en of peace, y o u r w ork is 

nought,
Because 'm idst roar o f gun s ye  have not 

fought.
Peace hath her v ic t ’ries w hich  shall a ye  be great. 1 
For none shall see in th em  th e rage of hate,
Oh! Duty calls to a ll “  Y o u r  p lace fulfil,
Be brave to do or bear as God shall w i l l ! ”
1 They also serve who o n ly  stan d  and w a i t ! ”

The watchman cries, “  T h row  open w ide th e gate  
For those who have o b eyed  th eir  L o rd ’s com 

mand.”
They that in honour’s cause h a v e  m ade th eir stand 
Gainst all the wiles w hich e v e ry  foe can bring, 
he song of triumph shall in g lo ry  sing.

Plod on thy w ay thou w e ary  w a n d ’rer here,
Love thyself last, cast off all craven  fear ;

j  j  1

"  P U FF IN G  B I L L Y ,”  O N E  OF T H E  E A R L IE S T  LO C O 
M O TIV E S, ON E X H IB IT IO N  A T  TOP B A N K  

ST A T IO N , D A R LIN G TO N . *

Photo, by A. Mattinson.

H e knew  no fear, th e b ravest o f the b rave  ;
A n d  recked n o t he th ou gh  he m ight w in a grave. 
A  lion he w hen d u ty  show ed its need 
O f b ravest deeds, nor fo u gh t he e ’er for greed. 
T h o u gh  sin w as stron g in him , his noble fa ith  
B o re  richest fru it in th e d ark  hour of death.
H is nam e w ill live  w hile B rita in  holds her sw ay 
A nd rules the w aves. God gran t her people m ay 
E n rol their nam es in g lory  now  on high ; t 
L ik e  him , be read y if  required to  die.

A lb e r t  A . K e r r id g e .

Christmas Customs.
N E  of th e  p rettiest Y u le tid e  custom s is 

k e p t up  b y  the colliers o f W ales. 
I t  consists in w heeling from  house to  

house a barrow  con tain in g a  bed of c la y  in to  
w hich lighted  candles h ave  been stu ck . T h is 
is called the^”  S ta r  o f B eth leh em ,”  and w hile

“ IN A H U R R Y .”

Drawn by “ Obo, aged fifteen, 
in five minutes.

AND THE MOTOR-CAR. [T. All work Chaplin
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stoppin g before a house the colliers 
kneel roun d i t  and sing caro's. In 
the v illag es of Y o rk sliire  a  v e ry  old 
custom  is k ep t up b y  suspending, 
ab o ve th e  porch of th e farm steads 
and co tta ge s a sheaf o f corn  for the 
special use of the birds. A  sim ilar 
custom  is th a t  carried  o u t  in N o r
w ay  on C hristm as E v e  o f p lacin g on 
a  pole th e  la st sh eaf o f th e h a rv est 
to feed  the birds on C hristm as 
m orning. T his is supposed to  
ensure success in th e com in g year.
One o f the q u eerest custom s 
im aginable takes p lace a t  P a ig n 
ton, D evon sh ire, on e v e ry  fiftieth  
C hristm as D a y , and w as last 
observed  in 1901. A  C hristm as 
pudding large en ough to  feed all 
the poor o f the tow n  w as m ade.
I t  w as, n a tu ra lly , o f trem en dous 
size, w eigh in g  o ver 900 lb. T h e  
ingredients included 500 lb. o f 
flohr, 120 lb. o f raisins, and  o ver 
a  bushel o f eggs. A  peculiar 
custom  is in  vogue a t  B u rgh ead , a  sm all fishing- 
tow n in  th e  N orth  of Scotlan d. T h is is the b u rn 
ing of th e  “  C lav ie ,”  a large tar b arrel filled w ith  
rubbish, w hich is fixed  on a pole, ligh ted , and 
carried th rou gh  th e streets  of th e tow n. T h e 
cerem ony is  b rou gh t to  a  close b y  the “  C lav ie  ” 
being rolled  dow n a hill, a w ild scram ble ensuing 
for th e em bers, w hich  are regarded as talism an s 
for all so rts  of ills. A l b e r t  A l b r o w .

Som e Severe Winters.
O O H E  follow ing fa cts  relatin g  to  p ast w in ters 
( * )  h a v e  been traced  b a c k  as fa r  as the w riter 

ca n  go, and he hopes th ey will prove 
o f in terest to fellow  C a p t a i n  readers, now  th a t 
w in ter is upon us. In  th e  y e a r  401 the B la c k  
Sea w as frozen o ver and, in 763, th e S traits 
o f D ardan elles, and th e B la c k  S ea  again 
were e n tire ly  covered w ith  ice ; th e  snow, 
in  som e places, rising 50 ft. high. In 822 
the g re a t rivers o f E u ro p e— th e E lb e, the 
D an u be, & c „ — w ere frozen so h ard  as to  
bear w aggon s for a  m onth. In  860 th e 
A d ria tic  w as frozen. Y e a r  991 saw  e v e ry 
th in g frozen ; the crops to ta lly  failed, and 
fam ine and disease closed  the year. In 
1097 th e  m ajo rity  of th e  trave llers in 
G erm an y were frozen to  d eath  on the roads. 
In  1133 th e trees sp lit  w ith  a  fearfu l noise, b y  
the a ctio n  of th e fro st, an d  b ottles burst. In  
1239 th e  D an ube w as frozen to  the b o tto m , 
and rem ained in th a t  s ta te  for a  m onth. In 
1316, w h e a t, w hich som e years before sold in

A C O O K E R  A N D  S P IT  R A N G E  U S E D  IN TH E  CROM W ELL PERIOD,
A T  A ST O N  H A L L.

The stag and deer skulls were taken from animals kept in the private grounds. 
Photographed, by permission oi W hitworth Wallis, Esq., by John T. Robert*.

E n glan d  a t  6s. per q u arter, rose to £2 owing to 
th e fa ilu re  of crops in G erm any. In 1339 the 
crops fa iled  in  S cotlan d, w ith  the result of a 
fam in e w hich  caused m an y to  die. Snow fell con
tin u ally  for fo r ty  d a y s  w ith ou t interruption in 
1434. In 1683 th e ice on th e Thames was nin. 
th ic k , and coaches d ro ve  thereon in safety. In 
1709 the fro st pen etrated  three yards into the 
ground. In  1716 , fa irs w ere held on the Thames. 
In  1809, and  again  in 1813, the winter was ex
cessively  cold. F in a lly , in the year 1814. another 
large fa ir w as held  on th e  solidly frozen Thames. 
H av in g  g iv en  th e d ates of the hardest frosts, I 
leav e  m y  readers to  find out if we have had a 

rea lly  severe winter since 1814 
R a n d o l p h  J a m e s .

H E R E  W E  A R E  AG A IN  !
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C hristm a s is the season of unselfishness. 
I am not going to deliver a homily on that 
subject, because you don’t want to read it, 
and I don’t want to write it. I will say just 
this, however: if you don’t put your hands 
into your pockets to help other people at 
any other time of the year, you must do so 
at Christmas. It should be impossible for 
vou to settle down to your Christmas junket
ings without doing something towards giving 
poorer folks a good time. Think of the 
distress in the East End, for instance— 
heaps of houses where little children are 

.hungry, numbers and numbers of homes 
where, in the bitter December weather, 
there will be hardly anything at all to eat.

The reason why many thousands of 
generously inclined people don’t do any
thing for the starving poor is because the facts 
are seldom brought home to them. They are 
busy with their own affairs, they have warm 
clothes and plenty to eat, they bask in front of 
big fires during the day, and they sleep in warm 
beds every night. It hardly ever occurs to 
them to help the many thousands of people who 
are in need of the bare necessities of life, be
cause they are not reminded of the existence of 
dire poverty in a sufficiently vivid manner. 
Cuild the ordinary, careless, decent-hearted 
^ton or Harrow or Rugby boy accompany 
nie on a walk through the mean streets of 

est Ham—to mention only one poverty- 
tncken district— and see the wan, haggard 
aces of the women whose husbands have 
o work to do—men who would work if 

Dor̂  CK°Uld— view the desolation of the 
jj r homes in those mean streets, that 

y would empty his pockets to provide a

few meals for these hopeless ones. It is, I 
repeat, because well-to-do people don’t 
realise what sufferings the unemployed poor 
have to undergo that they don’t give of 
their plenty to relieve the want that hollows 
the cheeks of little children, and drives 
mothers of poor homes well-nigh to distrac
tion. It is so very hard for the mothers, 
because they have to stay at home and listen 
to the appeals of their children for food, 
while the fathers can, a t least, go out and 
tramp round looking for work. “ How 
dreadful about these poor people in West 
Ham ! ” says one well-dressed girl to another, 
as they gaze at the new hats at Harrod’s. 
“ Yes, I am so- sorry for them,” says the 
other girl, and then they pass on to look at 
more hats. Sorry! W hat’s the good of 
their saying they are sorry! It reminds 
one of the story of the dear spinster lady who 
approached a ragged pieman, one bitter cold 
day, and said : “ My poor man, I do so 
sympathise with you ! ” “ Hang your sym
pathy ! ” replied the pieman, “ buy a pie ! ”

T h e re  you are, then! Shillings are 
more useful than soft words. Cash is what 
is wanted—hard cash, and lots of it. I 
know you chaps don’t  have any too much 
pocket-money, but there is not a single 
reader of this magazine who could not, by 
hook or by crook, by saving it out of his 
pocket-money, by selling a few of his 
foreign stamps, or by asking his father for it, 
continue to forward me sixpence to send 
along to Mrs. Will Crooks, the kind-hearted 
wife of the equally kind-hearted “ Labour ” 
M.P. for West Ham. I hope you fellows 
won’t turn a deaf ear to this request. I t ’s 
so easy to do that. If everybody did that, 
I wonder what would become of the poor ! 
The vast majority of people don’t care two
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pence about the poor, but I don’t want 
Captain readers to belong to that majority. 
I have never before asked Captain readers 
to do anything of this kind, but it has 
occurred to me that it would be a good and 
gracious act on the part of The Captain—  
circulating, as it does, amongst a well-to-do 
public— to send along a big bag of Christmas 
Sixpences to provide something for these 
poor little West Ham children to eat on 
Christmas Day !

D o n 't, therefore, rest content with saying 
that you are so sorry for the poor people 
in West Ham. Be practical, and—buy a pie ! 
Get up concerts, charge 6d. entrance, and 
send me the sixpences. Hold auctions : ask 
everybody to give something saleable, and 
then let the readiest wit of you sell the 
articles, bids starting at a penny. I t ’s the 
best fun out. Any auctioneer who wants 
to sell the autographs of Mr. P. F. Warner, 
Mr, P. G. Wodehouse, Mr. Tom Browne, 
and your humble servant, can have a small 
batch on application. I expect every 
member of the Captain Club to send me 
sixpence, and I expect every local Captain 
Club to hold some sort of function of which 
the object is the garnering in of sixpences. 
Every girl must keep her brother up to the 
mark, and levy toll on Pater. All must 
help— every reader. ,Then, what a time 
those West Ham kids will have ! So, Six
pences forward, please ! Foreign and Colo
nial readers needn’t think they’ll be too 
late. Their sixpences will be as welcome 
after Christmas as at Christmas ! We’ll 
call this enterprise “ The Old Fag’s Dinner 
Fund,” and that legend should appear on all 
notices of your concerts and auctions, and 
on all letters addressed to me with regard 
to the Fund.

This, then, is my particular Christmas 
request, and I will personally acknowledge 
every subscription on a particularly jolly 
picture-card drawn by Mr. John Hassall—a 
card representing the Old Fag carving a 
Christmas Pudding and smiling his very 
bpst Christmas smile !

C h ris tm a s  Roses.— The verses on 
the back of our frontispiece are taken from 
Oliver Grey’s recently published “ Preludes 
and Symphonies,” a little book we can heartily 
recommend to the attention of our readers. 
It is published by Messrs. Routledge, at 5s.

C la im -ju m p in g :.— Readers of “The 
King of Mazy May ” will be considerably en
lightened on the ethics of claim-jumping by 
the following explanation from the pen of Mr 
M. H. de Hora, mining engineer, to whom 1 
am much indebted for such a clear setting 
forth of the facts. In Mr. Jack London's 
story it is shown how a gang of men endeavour 
to “ jump” a claim from which the rightful 
owner is absent on a journey to the Gold 
Commissioner’s office to register his property 
Had they succeeded in registering the claim 
before the owner could do so, it would have 
become their property. The story relate 
how their scheme was effectually frustrated 
by a mere lad.

“ The practice of claim-jumping [says 
Mr. de Hora] took its rise on the early gold
fields of California and Australia. It really 
began before the issue, by the Wardens and 
Commissioners of Goldfields, of Miners’ 
Rights and Claim Licences. Soon after the 
discovery of gold in California, thousands 
flocked to that country, attracted by the 
sensational stories of untold wealth to he 
had almost for the picking of it up. The 
result was that numbers of men, influenced 
by the greed of avarice, took possession ol 
large tracts of land, and endeavoured, 
although unable to work the whole extent, 
to frighten off others from participating in 
what they considered their God-given for
tunes. Naturally, this dog-in-the-manger 
policy was bitterly resented, and large 
portions of their holdings were forcibly taken 
possession of by those who were without 
claims to work. This state of anarchy was 
promptly ended by the establishment of a 
rough-and-ready law, which defined the 
amount of ground to be held by each in
dividual, with the understanding that if he 
ceased work on it for the space of forty-eight 
hours, any other person could take possession 
of it and work it for himself. This unwritten 
law, created by necessity, was subsequently 
embodied in the mining ordinances of ah 
countries where the mining of precious metals 
has taken or is taking place. „.

“ In the State of California, and most 01 
the Western States of North America, the 
old practice remains almost u n ch a n ged . 
Australia, however, it is modified by the 
Labour Laws, which require a certain number 
of men to be employed upon a given are® 
Failing this, by denouncement to the warden- 
the claim becomes immediately ” jumpable 
—ji.e., the property of the man or pan/ 
denouncing it, provided he or they hold the
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D. G A L L A H E R .

Captain of the New Zealand Rugby Football Team. 
Photo. Edwin Kelley.

| ne<*ssary miner’s right or prospecting licence,
i nlk ln- ^ le'r t urn, fulfil' the Labour I.aws.
I Utherwise, a third party can step in, and so 

°n, ad infinitum.”

Fl W a rn e r on C o lo n ia l
Vic-+ » —R a y in g  to the toast of “ The 
hpi j ot? at the Press Club Annual Dinner, 
,o ^  16 P terio n  Restaurant on October 
in ’ r a t '  ■ Earner (says the Sporting Life), 
*/• ernnS to his forthcoming visit to South 
as vpt ’ Sai l South Africans had not
in th reac"e<̂  the standard of the Australians 
distinlt?am,e cr*cket, but that they were 
thoughty,, kn° cking at the door, and he 

S that before long the South Africans

v. England match at Lord’s would attract as 
much attention as was now given to a Test 
match. The South Africans gave us some 
good games over here a couple of years ago, and 
though the M.C.C. were now sending out to 
South Africa a very good team, he 'wasf not 
altogether certain that the team, of which the 
M.C.C. had honoured him by asking him to 
take charge, would beat the South Africans. 
Of course, they would do their best, but the 
result did not greatly matter, and he thought 
if they lost it might do good to cricket in 
South Africa. He had already travelled 
over 150,000 miles playing cricket, and he 
was convinced that nothing but good could 
come from these tours. Twenty-seven years
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ago the Australians startled English cricket 
in pretty much the same way that the New 
Zealanders were now startling English foot
ball. No one regretted that surprise of nearly 
thirty years a§o. It had done good to Eng
lish cricket, and he would not be annoyed if 
the South Africans were to create another such 
surprise. He looked to them to take a high 
place in the game, and the not very remote 
future might see a triangular duel at Lord’s, 
in which England, the Australians, and the 
South Africans were engaged. With respect 
to the forthcoming tour, he expressed the 
hope,that it would help to bring English and 
Dutch more closely together at the Cape. 
He spoke of the admirable manner in which 
cricket was reported in the newspapers, and ' 
said that no newspaper nowadays could 
afford to do without cricket reports. He 
desired to acknowledge the very charming 
manner in which the newspapers who had 
criticised his selection to take charge of the 
M.C.C. team to Australia had taken back 
what they had said. With regard to the 
national game, he was an optimist, and he 
did not believe there was any foundation for 
the things which were said about the “ pro
fessional amateur ” who received £500 a year. 
The game was never in a healthier state, and 
had never been played in a more sportsman
like spirit than in the present year of grace.

Fo o tb a ll C ro w d s .— Earlier in the 
year a correspondent (“ J . W. M.” ) addressed 
a letter to us regarding the attitude of the 
" g a t e ” in professional football. As the 
subject is now topical, I am glad to quote a 
portion of this letter. “ In the great indus
trial centres like Newcastle [says ‘ J . W. 
M. ’], the boys and young men are, to a 
great extent, quite content to watch and to 
pay players to play football for .them, 
instead of taking part in the manly, game 
themselves. The excitement displayed at 
such matches is childish in the extreme; and 
quite un-English ; indeed, I believe many 
of the spectators are under the impression 
that they themselves are athletes, because 
they watch a game. Betting on the pro
fessional game is increasing by leaps and 
hounds, and, to some extent, accounts for 
the excitement and interest displayed. The 
Football Card (giving odds on present and 
future games) is very much in evidence. 
It is sad to think of ‘ Young England’ as 
a  mere spectator, especially of a ‘ game ’ 
depending on paid players, a game bought and 
sold and bolstered up by double sets of books,

false balance-sheets and secret bonuses to 
players, and dependent on a gate of mere 
loafers (as far as games are concerned) 
Lovers of sport will feel much as our corre
spondent does over this matter. The worst 
phase of the present professional “ Soccer" 
game is that the “ pros ” do not hesitate 
to gain a point by practising a low trick such 
as no cricket professional would stoop to 
employ. See what Mr. Warner had to say 
on that point in his “ Corner ” last month. 
Well, let us hope this rage for professional 
“ Soccer” may wear itself out and be 
succeeded by a wave of zealous amateurism 
which will cause town to play town, and 
village village, all for the love of the game- 
and in a spirit of clean, sportsmanlike 
rivalry. It is astonishing nowadays how 
many youths are content to be non-players, 
and it is disconcerting to think that one 
cause of thi^ may be that they haven’t the 
necessary physique to play ! Certainly, the 
crowds I have seen at football matches have 
not impressed me as being composed of the 
kind of Britisher the country has any reason 
to feel proud of.

H ere is a friendly letter from New 
Zealand :

E s p l a n a d e , M o u n t  E d e n , 
A u c k l a n d , N .Z.

A u g u s t  17, 1905.
D e a r  O l d  F a g ,— One of our prominent statesmen 
has just returned from a visit to the Old Country, 
and says that not so much interest is taken in New 
Zealand as formerly, so I suppose you won’t mind 
hearing our little bits of news. What do you think 
of this ? A few weeks ago a Maori died at Orakei, 
a place within a mile or two of Auckland, and it was 
decided to hold a post-mortem examination and 
inquest on him, so the coroner and doctor both 
went down. However, when they arrived they 
found a large crowd of natives waiting for them, 
wishing to prevent the post-mortem exam. One 
girl threw herself on the body, wailing piteouslv. 
and said, " Cut me, not him.” Another remarked, 
” If you do cut him, you can’t make him live again. 
However, it was agreed at last that the post-mortem 
examination should take place at the graveside, the 

' inquest being held in a tent close by. When the 
man was buried, the natives wouldn’t allow any 
Europeans inside the tent, saying it was lapu,®  
sacred. Of course, their wishes were respected. 
The Maoris have a great reverence for anything 
ta p u ed , and so I supposed they reckoned Euro
peans would defile their sacred places or thingŝ  
Once a thing like the inquest I have described 
taken place, they are not to be caught again, as 
only the other day, a Maori died and was buned t 
same day before the police heard of it. .

I was down at Tauranga once, and had seve 
talks with an old Maori chief, who was very 
tressed because of the gradual changing 
native Maori to a half-European one. * j 
language has deteriorated, too. In some case.
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known of children being unable to make them-
Iv uncierstood by old chiefs. I certainly think the 

F liooean has done the Maori more harm than good.
At last our football team has left for the Mother

land to do battle with England’s sons. I guess they 
Ul be pretty lucky if they get even a fair percentage 
of tbe games, but time will show.

I should like t o  g o  home very much, and see old 
London. W e s t m in s t e r  Abbey must be a beautiful 
olace I s h o u ld  think one could not but feel the 
greatness of worship to God when amidst such sur
roundings, and overlooked by those “ hallowed 
dead ’’ who have died for their country and honour.

Have you ever read Abraham Lincoln's “ Gettys
burg Address ” ? It is a soul-stirring piece, and 
no wonder the Americans revere such a man as he 
was. America is a wonderful country, but I have 
heard it said that there’s too much hurry and 
scurry there. Men grow old at fifty in business. 
Mow, my boss is seventy-five, and as hale and hearty 
as ever.

I find your “ Cycling Corner” very interesting, as 
I have a “ bike ’’ and cart’understandand appreciate 
the advice given. I think it is in very capable hands. 
One wants a man of experience for articles like that, 
and Mr. Williams seems to have had plenty of it.

Well, I must say good-bye. *
I remain,

One of your many well-wishers,
H. B l a m p i e d .

1 can assure H. B. that we take as much 
interest in New Zealand over here as ever 
we did. It seems curious, though, that a 
game should attract more attention to such 
an important colony than anything else has 
done for years. The triumphant tour of the 
New Zealand Rugby XV. has set everybody 
talking. In view of the thorough trouncings 
we have received, H. B .’s remark reads 
comically—nay, pathetically.

Then and Now.— In the October 
number we asked our readers to put them
selves in the place of a man who had returned 
to England in the present year after spend
ing twenty-five years in the Australian Bush, 
and to record what they would imagine to be 
fne changes in our social life, manners, cloth
ing, ways of getting about, &c., by which he 
would he most struck, and also his comment 
thereon. I append the winning list, sent by 
Vinifred D. Ereaut, and heartily congratu

late Miss Ereaut on its excellence:
thî  *"ra :c  f or A d v e rt is in g ,— First and later 

ughts : Some of the dodges are decidedly clever 
don jn8eJHoos' How does it pay ? Where will it 

Iri t ; ,sn t becoming rather a nuisance ? 
VVhii h. d x iep en d en ce  of W o m e n .— First thought : 
tvnirai "v become of the sweet, modest, clinging, 
thought maiden ? I miss her. Later
is tk® S' tt'W much more companionable to man 
of trnnkf^k WOman nowadays 1 And what a lot 
oendence t S 1 °  ,saves her men-folk by her inde-

P a n im t t  J? eP l°rable O vercro w ding  o f C ities  as com- 
h t ,c d ep o p u la tio n  o f the C o u n try .— First and

later thoughts: Bitter experience of city life will 
prove the best advocate for the “ back to the land ” 
movement. At the same time, the present opening- 
up of the agricultural question will do much to 
ameliorate the future condition of the ’’ toilers in the 
field.”

(4) T h e  U b iq u ity  o f C ycles a n d  M o to r-ca rs .— First 
thoughts': All motorists and cyclists ought to be 
squashed ! They are a perpetual menace to pedes
trians and all other sane-minded folk. Later 
thoughts : Why are there any pedestrians in this 
enlightened country ? We motorists and cyclists 
see more of our country, save time, and obtain 
healthy, exhilarating exercise, whilst pedestrians 
are but obstacles in our paths.

{5) T h e  A m o u n t  o f T im e  a n d  M o n e y  E x p e n d e d  on  
E n te rta in m e n ts .— First thoughts : Too much of it. 
An extravagant age, where pleasure is concerned. 
Later thoughts : In these days of hard pressure, the 
brain needs more relaxation than formerly, but the 
public taste for witnessing sensational feats, per
formed at the risk of human lives, is deplorable.

(6) T h e  G reat In te re st  C en tred  in  S p o rt .— First 
and later thoughts : The result must surely be a 
healthier, hardier race of English men and women, 
but the mind must not be neglected for the body. 
The ideal Englishman is he who can both work hard 
and play hard, each in due proportion to the other. 
In this respect there rests a great responsibility with 
the headmasters of our public schools.

(7) U n iv e rs a l U se o f T e le p h o n e s .— First thought • 
Splendid invention ! Can get at my trades
people, doctor, friends, &c., at a moment’s notice. 
Later thoughts : And my undesirable acquaintances 
can get at me!

(8) T h e  M o d e rn  E n g lis h  S a b b a th .— First and later 
thoughts : One of the changes which do not favour
ably impress the returned wanderer. With mam- 
people, the ” day of rest ” is non-existent— a change 
for the worse, both from a religious and worldly 
point of view.

(9) T h e  P o w er o f the B rit is h  P re s s , a n d  the S tr id es  
M a d e  in  J o u r n a l i s m  G en era lly .— First thoughts : 
May the Press realise its enormous influence and 
never wield it save in the best interests of our 
Empire ! Later thoughts : Does the increase in tin- 
number of magazines, and their success, mean that 
less attention is being paid to standard authors and 
their works ? Can the busy world possibly find 
time to read both ?

(10) T h e  P reco city  o f the P resen t-d a y  C h ild .— First 
thoughts : Children are certainly far more intelli
gent and interesting than formerly. Later thoughts : 
Parents, remember that “ the golden mean ” is the 
golden rule where children are concerned. Beware 
lest your child adopt the attitude of the young 
hopeful in the following anecdote :

F a th e r .— “ I didn’t have such good times in »i\ 
young days ! ”

Y o u n g  H o p e fu l .— ” Then aren’t you glad you're 
living with us now, dad ? ”

(11) T h e  H a tless  M e n  a n d  W o m en .— First thoughts ; 
Very healthy‘for men, no' doubt, but unwomanly for 
women. Later thoughts : Changed my mind con
cerning the hatless woman. Have been “ stalking ” 
the stage for three hours behind a m a tin ee  hat.

(12) T h e  B rea k in g -d o w n  o f " O u r  S p le n d id  Is o la 
tion  ”— First thoughts : Is the Britisher losing 
his splendid independent spirit— is he growing less 
self-reliant ? Later thoughts : No ; his mind has 
broadened beyond old insular prejudices, and he 
f-ealises that he is not " the only good in the world.”
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Led by King Edward the Peacemaker, he sees that 
John Bull can best serve the world and his country 
by adopting a policy of defence, not offence— a policy 
of “ Peace with Honour." -

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
C a p t a i n i t e  writes : “ Some twelve months

ago I wrote to you for information about volunteer
ing, with which you very kindly supplied me in full. 
Please accept my late but sincere thanks. Having 
selected a corps with an eye to efficiency and econ
omy, I was able to put in an average of three drills 
per week without any inconvenience, do the gun 
practices, and eighteen days’ camp, and obtain much 
pleasure and experience in so doing. I now sport 
a first-class gunnery badge and a bomb stripe. With 
but one short year— full of incident, however— to 
look back upon, I am not in a position to advise or 
talk profoundly on volunteering, but this may be 
said, that any old Captainite, be he student or shop 
assistant, bank clerk or mechanic, with a little time 
and energy to spare, will find a heap of satisfaction 
in joining a volunteer artillery corps. He can be as 
nippy in opening a breech as in shooting a goal, and 
the skill required to lay on a target at 3000 yards is 
not inferior to that necessary in judging a fast ball 
on a wet wicket. Regimental camp is a radical 
change from a private affair up the river. Cook's 
mate, or “ fatigue ” for a day, or guard on a dirty 
night, are not things to yearn after. But they’re 
not bad— the day after. Then, camp lived sanely 
is a wonderfully expeditious way of getting fit. 
Therefore, to all readers in which the interest far 
outweighs the few discomforts, I say, V o lu n te e r ."

A. V. S m ith  (Parkfield, Lower Riccarton, 
Christchurch, New Zealand), who asks me to excuse 
his bad writing because he has to lie in a plaster cast, 
sends me two photos. One of them (which I repro
duce) shows the Waimungu Geyser in action, and

W A IM U N G U  G E Y S E R , N E W  Z E A L A N D . 
Sent by A. V . Smith.

niv correspondent tells me that lately several people 
were killed there through going too close. The 
other photo.— not distinct enough to print— repre
sents boiling mud-holes in the Tikitiri district. “ It 
is not safe to walk about without a guide, as at any 
moment you are liable to fall through a thin crust 
into boiling mud,” says Master Smith. Evidently

Tikitiri is not a very inviting neighbourhood to takt 
walks in ! I thank A. V. Smith for his letter, and 
hope he will soon be out of that plaster cast, though 
I must say, his writing is a good deal clearer tha' 
that of many boys who are whole and sound. \ 
Happy Christmas to you, A. V. S., and many ot 
them !

H. R. F. M . (Harrow) writes ; “ I notice in yout 
November No. that a correspondent who signs him 
self ‘ Old Rossallian ’ offers an ‘ indignant remon 
strance ’ regarding letters advocating such an institu
tion as Hickson’s. ‘ Old Rossallian ’ seems to have 
had no little experience of the fair sex, but allow 
me, as an Harrovian of four years’ standing, tg 
make answer that, however right he may be in 
denouncing ‘ Hickson’s ’ as an institution, he is 
equally wrong in his criticism of ‘ athletic girls.' 
This is the twentieth century, not the eighteenth. 
Then, I believe, pretty faces were everything at the 
expense of health and enjoyment ; now, all that is 
changed, and I can assure ‘ Old Rossallian’ from 
experience that athletic girls are just as amiable, 
just as fascinating, and every bit as good at flirting 
as their petted and pampered predecessors. One 
thing is certain, they grow up better women, and 
make better wives." '

“  T e u to n  ” wants to know whether he can 
get employment in Germany without knowing the 
language. Well, considering the enormous number 
of young Germans holding posts in London offices, 
I should thinjc it must be quite possible for 
young Englishmen to obtain employment in 
Berlin, The most useful agency for looking after 
the interests of young men in foreign countries 
is the Y.M.C.A., and if “ Teuton ” became a 
member of this institution he could get into touch 
with the Berlin branch and there obtain all the 
information he requires. I do not know of any 
trustworthy agency in England which obtains com
mercial posts for young men in foreign countries. 
The safest medium, I should say, would be the 
advertisement columns of the T im es , which is 
pretty sure to be taken by the leading business 
houses in Germany.

A. N. A. R. B. (Dinard).— (1) The best way to 
obtain a post in a school is to put your name 01 
the books of, and call on, if possible, a good firm oi 
scholastic agents, such as Messrs. Gabbitas and 
Thring, Sackville Street, Piccadilly. London, W. 
Also, watch the advertisements in the Guardian and 
C h u rc h  T i m e s ;  (2) who on earth has been̂ putting 
it into your head that schoolmasters are " looked 
down on ” and are not gentlemen ? Schoolmasters, 
as a class, are among the best gentlemen steppmg. 
and the only kind of schoolmaster who is “ lookM 
down on” is he who behaves in a manner that forfeits 
the respect df those about him; (3) you would no 
receive a large salary at first. Messrs. Gabbitas an 
Thring will supply you with figures; (4) *ac 
of your being a Roman Catholic will not interter 
with your getting a good berth, providing you are 
fair scholar and a sound disciplinarian.

“ A n O ld Boy,” who left school sixty yea? 
ago, writes to me about his schooldays in a wav 
gives one a favourable impression of the scho a 
methods in vogue in 1845. Our “ old boy 
the same school, for seven and a half years- 
says) were justly treated, more latitude being P . 
to those who worked well at their studies. ^ 
was always of the best quality and there w„ . t 
limit to it. " I was a delicate lad,” he aads,y etg 
after a strenuous life as a medical man I am a
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, miles a vear on my cycle, which I started at 
the ace of sixty-seven.” Finally, my correspondent 

that-the boys of to-day have an easier time 
than the bovs of his day. That may be, but I

estion if th e  boys of to-day are fed better than the 
?“ s 0f an " old boy’s ”  day. I have heard many 
■ 'Tumbles about the food supplied at public schools, 
the q u a lity  appearing to depend on the whim of the 
house-m aster, and t think that parents ought to 
tnsist on their boys being fed on good, wholesome 
foot! and plenty of it. Giving a growing boy in
ferior food is a most reprehensible act. Fancy a 
racehorse-trainer feeding his colts on oats and corn ! 
The school-boy’s case is a parallel one, and this food 
question should be looked into thoroughly.

P. H. C. (Princess Helena College. Ealing) writes 
tu tell me that most of the big girls’ schools and 
colleges plav lacrosse. Princess Helena College 
has a splendid team, “ and nearly all our 300 girls 
are very keen.” For my own part, I hope that the 
girls at Princess Helena College also learn how to 
cook and knit and make beds ; if they don’t, the 
chances are they’ll shape very poorly as wives in the 
sweet bv-and-bye. Lacrosse is all very well, but 
give me the girl who can make la  hot cross-bun t 
Perhaps P. H. C. can make buns as well as she can 
play lacrosse; if so, I take off my weather-beaten 
beaver hat to her, for she must be one of the all-round 
girls—equally capable indoors and out of doors—  
that we men admire so much.

“ Firm S u p p o rte r,” another young lady, 
sends me some poetry of moderate quality, which, 
however, displays distinct ability. One of the 
poems is a parody of “ Hiawatha.” I wonder when 
people will leave off parodying “ Hiawatha.” A 
great man invents something great, and for scores of 
years afterwards all sorts of people fall upon it and 
parody it or imitate it This is not the way to gain 
renown. Write something original, " Firm Sup
porter,” and, no doubt, you will soon win your way 
into the C.C. pages, my dear.

Walter H. To ll is a satisfied boy. He writes 
to thank me for my " efforts to supply readers with 
something good,” and adds that the variety of T he 
Captain’s contents should please even the most 
fastidious. Friend Walter evidently understands 
that we do our best to cater for the majority, and 
that we do not add other ” Corners ” simplv because 
we have no room for them. The compliments of 
the season to you, W. H. T. I’m sure you will re
member that Christmas is a season which should lead 
“s to endeavour to make other people happy, and 
think of ourselves as little as possible. You may, 

înstance. like to send brother-reader A. V. Smith,
0 ‘'ew Zealand, a Christmas card. He will appre
ciate it hugely.

Haileyburian.— It is evident from what 
t “ t̂ at the photograph on page 515 in the 
Hail 1 er issi,e was wr°ngty labelled “ Cadets of 
nr„ ey,ury College.” Our representative who was 
diffir 1 at **lC K>’cfe Park Review tells us that the 

°lty of recoguising the different schools was

very great, owing to the abandonment of the old 
distinctive uniforms, and the almost universal use 
now of khaki/ It is noteworthy that the cadets 
depicted in the mis-called photograph are wearing 
the “ Hart-Ford ” badge, and probably, therefore, 
are attached (like Haileybury) to a Hertfordshire 
battalion of the Bedfordshire Regiment.

E n th u s ia s t.— Frankly, your article, “ A Call 
for the Life-Boat,” has not got enough in it to make 
it worthy of publication. What you say on the 
point has been said very often before. Contribu
tions for the C. C. pages should be as full of facts as a 
Christmas pudding of plums. Nevertheless, you do 
not write at all badly.

“ O bO 'S" family tell him he is artistic, and so 
“ Obo ” encloses two drawings for criticism. If 
“ Obo ” will forward a few more representative 
specimens of his work, and enclose a stamped 
envelope for their return, I will send him a few lines 
of criticism.

T h e  P rogressive C a m e ra  C lu b .— A.
Reginald, 9 Portobello Road, Notting Hill Gate, W., 
writes to say that he is concerned in the formation of 
a club under this title, in the vicinity of Kensington, 
for the mutual advantage of novices, and would be 
glad if we would make this fact known in our columns.

“ T h e  G re a t Eastern ,” Mr. j. B. Davis 
writes to say, was not the “ first successful steam
ship,” as stated in the October Captain. Several 
steam vessels made long sea voyages before 1838, 
notably the G reat B r it a in , which successfully accom
plished the journey to Australia, then a distance of 
16.000 miles. As a boy Mr, Davis went over the 
G reat B r it a in  when she was in dock— another quite 
"old" boy reader, this!

H a rry  F re n c h .— If you buy T he Captain 
regularly you may be a member of T he Captain 
Club. I may tell you that I am thinking of dis
continuing the Club before very long, and starting 
some League in connection with T he Captain which 
will be of some practical use to readers.

Letters, etc., have also to be acknowledged 
from : P. E. Fetter, " Amans Patriae,” " A Scotch
man,” Myriam Elmsley, James H. Dr nkwater, 
Gilbert Bate, E. H. K. Fryer, “ Sydney” (sorry; 
photo, far too faint for reproduction).

C o m p e titio n  Prizes. —  I particularly 
wish to draw your attention to the fact thit 
the prizes offered on our Competitions Page 
this month are well worth working for. They 
include an Eight-Guinea Billiard Table, which 
can be converted into an ordinary dining-table 
by the removal of the cushions ; a " Bonheur ” 
watch, value two and a half guineas; three 
boxes of the best water-colour paints; photo
graphic apparatus; footballs, and a "Swan” 
Fountain Pen. There will also, as usual, be 
consolation prizes for the “ runners-up” in 
each competition.



■ Results of October Competitions.
No. I.—1- Scholarship Appointment Competition *'

— Result will be announced in the January No.

No. II.—“ JCaptain* Birthday Book*"
CLi4 5 5  /. (No age limit.)
W inner of P rize : Muriel Hall, 43 Victoria Road, N,, Southsea. 
A Consolation  P rize has b een  aw ard ed  to : Ursula M. Peck, 

8a Randolph Road, Maida Hill, W.
H ono urable  Mention : Constance H. Greaves, Violet A. Tootal, 

C. T. Down, A . A . Kerridge, Annie E. Johnson, Laura M. Strike, 
E. M. Nanson, M. MacCowen H all, M. M. Read,

CLASS II.  (A|C lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner  of 4 ,G r a d id g e *’ F o o t b a l l : G. W . Bailey, 396 A tter- 

diffe Road, Sheffield.
A Consolation  P rize has b e e n  aw arded  to  : Helen C. Sinclair- 

Smith, Coombe, Copplestone, N. Devon.
Hono urable  Mention  : V . T. Down, Lottie Tucker, Evelyn 

Haines, D. Nanson, Eva Frceth, Frances Vidal.
CLASS III.  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner  o f  “  G radidge  ”  F o o tball  : K. T . Down, Spearpoint, 

Ashford, Kent.
Hon o urable  Mention : E ric D. Doring, R. M. Stewart, Olive M. 

Tomkins, T. B. Stewart, M. Zillah Gray, James H. Dible, George E. 
Lexow, R. Middleton.

No. III.—1“ Photographic Competition.*'
CLASS I. (No age limit.)
W inner  of P rize : Charles I\ Shaw, 30 Tennyson Street, N otting

ham.
A Consolation  P rize has been  aw arded  to : R. W. Copeman, 

Toun View, Wincanton,
Hono urable  Mention : H. W . W iteombe, E. S. Maples, A . R. 

Mamber, O. C. Lupton, A. J. Court, K. Reeves, J. E. T. S. Hilton, 
Mayne Reid, the Rev. A. N. Gilmore.

CLASS If.  (Age lim it : Twenty-one.)
W inner  of P rize ; G. S. B . Cushnie, 182 Grove Street, L iver

pool.
A Consolation  P rize  h as been  aw ard ed  t o : R. H. Barnes, 

Burgh Rectory, Avlsham , Norfolk.
Hon o urable  Mention : John Bannerman, jun., Ernest Towns

end, Bernard Mcldrum, V. Griffiths, Lewis E. Whitfield, \V. .
Morlev, A . W. Foster, Frederick Cartmel, F. M. W yatt, E. S. FoJcn, 
Alec M. Handing.

CLASS III . (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inn er  of P rize : Morlev Copeman, Toun View, W incanton.
A Consolation  P rize has b e e n  aw arded  t o : Robert Gardner, 

41 Chorley New Road, Bolton, Lancs.
Hon o urable  Mention : D. T . Thomson, R. W. Reade, Herbert 

P. Bryant, H. Chesterton, A. W'. Payne.

No. IV.—1* Drawing of Fruit,”
CLASS /. (No age limit.)
W inn er  of P rize : Elizabeth Maude AlsOp, Ashdene, Marple, 

Stockport.
A Consolation  P rize has b e e n  aw arded  t o  : K. Reeves, 47 Bell 

Street, Henley-on-Thames.
Ho n o urable  M ention : E dith  M. Tucker, Sibyl O’Neill, Nona C, 

Porteous.
CLASS II. (Age lim it: Twenty-one.) , .
W inner  of P r iz e : D orothy H. Atkinson, 2 Douro Terrace, 

Jersey, C .I. j j  .

A Consolation  P rize has b een  aw arded  to : Owen T/wm 
G lendale, K iog's Road, Cheltenham. ^  a!l*

Hon o urable  Mention  : Leslie Collins, Norah Disnev Fran^r 
Price, T . G. GiUott, Edith H. Stern, Caarlotte Tucker Fried? F 
Myers, Owen Squires, Clara E. Giveen, Alfred W. Dobbin FloSnl 
Leader, * '**

CLASS III.  (Age lim it : Sixteen.)
W in n e r  of P rize  : A. Colley, 98 Hampton Road, Forest Gate E 
A Consolation  P rize  has been  aw arded  to : Harold Mansfield 

21 Park Side, Cambridge. * 0
Hon o urable  M ention  : T. F. H. W hite, G. G. Patterson Ftti.i 

Rowlett, H. D. Morris, Howard J. Attwood, E. H. s  Bodin’ inkr 
Weekes, Muriel Clay, P. Taylor. * ’ ‘

No. V.—1“ Then and Now.”
N o age limit.
W in n e r  of R u ssian  I ron Magic L antern  : Winifred D Erpa.Lt 

Belleville, St. Saviours* Jersey. ' '
Consolation  P rizes h a v e  b een  aw arded  to : A. Le Lacfceur 

“  Avranches," Brock Road, St. Peter Port, Guernsey ; Alex. Scott 
jun., Burnside House, Tillicoultry. * * '

H on o urable  Mention  : Harold Scholfield, Percival Dacre.W 1 
Curtis, James Bland, F. J. W ard, Archibald J. A. Wilson, Tboma.- 
Bones, Eruest R. Neels, W illiam  Tovell, B. Overbury. Alfred M 
Parkes, D. H. Champion. ‘

No. VI.—w October Celebrities.”
CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W in n er  of No. i C vcle  S p e e d -Indicator ; G. B. Hmdmarsh. 

38 Fentim an Road, Clapham, S.W .
Consolation  P rizes have been  aw arded  to : A. EustacePetter. 

Tons Park, Ilfracombe ; T . W. Sptkin, 4 Solby’s Road. Basingstoke 
Hono urable  Mention  : Claude H. Auld, L. j .  Hodson, G. A 

Taylor, T. Hahood. D. H. Champion, S. A. Churchcr, W. A. Howieswi. 
E m ily Milley, H. C. Sm ith, B. W eaver, S. B. Wood, S. E. Kay. 

CfrASS II. (Age lim it : Sixteen.)
inner  o r  No. 1. C y c l e  S p e e d -Indicator : Harold Jones, BdL 

Vi e, nr. Pontypool, Mon.
A C onsolation  P rize  has b een  aw ard ed  t o ; Arthur W. Foi. 

25 R obert Street, C.-on-M., Manchester.
Hon o urable  Mention  : E. J. Morris, H. L. Lyall, W. H. Melk. 

A . P. Bryant, A Burton, C. H. Burke, G. H. Schofield* G. T. Law
rence, E. T. Rosemount, J, j .  Johnson, L. McGregor, A. J. Trow. 
H. W alton, S. Bourne, E. G. Coomes.

CLASS III.  (Age lim it : Twelve.) '
W in n e r  of No. i  C yc le  S p e e d -Indicator : P. A. Reed, s Fin- 

burv Park Avenue, Hermitage Road, Loodon, N.
Honourable Mention : R. Learmouth, Marjorie N. How.

Foreign and Colonial Readers.— (September.)
No. II.— W inner  of 5s. : George G. Proctor, Balgownie St 

Clair, The Avenue, Port of Spain, Trinidad.
Ho n o ur able  Mention  : C. Caris, jun. (Cape Colony).
No. IV .— W inn er  of 5 s .: Alfred L. Solomon, 133 Upper 

Street, Kingston, Jamaica.
Hono urable  Mention  : Eileen Erekine (South Africa), G. 

Caris, jun. .
No. V I.— W inner of 5s. : Nicholas Charles Wolters, jun* 

O bservatory House, O bservatory Road, Cape Town, South Africa.
Hono urable  Mention  : Gordon Sm ith (Grenada), S. W. Jamc? 

(Triuidad), D. T. Middleton (British Guiana).

W in n e rs  o/Conjo/afion P r iz e s  a re  req u ested  to  inform  the E d ito r  W hich they Would p re fe r— a Volume o f the 
• • C a p ta in / ' " S t r a n d / '  "  S u n d a y  S t r a n d / ' "  W id e  W o r ld / ' "  T e c h n i c s / ' ' r C , »♦  F r y 's  Magazi ne/ ' or one 
o f  the fo llow ing  books— " J i m  M ortim er, S u r g e o n / '"  J. O. J o n e s ,* * "  T a le s  o f  C r ey h o u se /*  " A c t o n 's  Feaa,

"  T h e  H e a rt o f  th e  P r a ir ie ,"

Comments on the October Competitions.
No. II.— The quotations were again chosen with much discrimina

tion and judgm ent by the m ajority of competitors, though there was 
not quite the usual number of artistic productions. Several senders 
of otherwise excellent efforts entirely neglected “  T he C aptain  ”  
when making their selections.

No. III .— The competition w as well contested in all Classes.

No. IV .— Some very clever sketches were submitted, particularly 
in Class II.

No. V .— A number of interesting answers were sent in, and most 
competitors seem to have thoroughly appreciated the changes which

would specially impress a man who had been out of 
tw enty-five years. The general opinion appears to be tnz 
changes are for the better, but m any note a deterioration uj ^  
ners and religious observance, and view with some anxi y 
excessive devotion to spectacular sport.

No. V I,— The favourite "O cto b e r  celebrities "  chosen fojj 
were Lord M acaulay, Dr. Nansen, President Roosevelt, bir _ 
Butler, Lord Hugh Cecil, and Mr. P. F. Warner. The us 
standard was maintained, especially in Class I.

T he Competition E‘>,t0'
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"BRUCE I ”  h e  c r ie d .



T he Captain ’
A MAGAZINE FOR BOYS AND “ OLD BOYS”

VOL. XIV. JANUARY, 1 9 0 6 No. 8 2 .

SYNOPSIS.
S h e e n , o f  the Sixth Form at Wrykyn School, shows 
the white feather by shirking his part in a row, 
(luring election time, with a gang of town boys 
headed by “ Albert” — a particularly offensive young 
“ hooligan.” As a result, there is not only coolness 
between Sheen and his friend Drummond, the 
school’s best boxer, but the former is deliberately 
cut by all. Later, Sheen meets the redoubtable 
Albert in the town, when alone. In desperation he 
stands up to the enemy pluckily, but is promptly 
“ outed,” and saved from further damage only by 
the timely intervention of Joe Bevan, an ex
champion pugilist who has training-quarters at the 
“ Blue Boar ” up the river. At Bevan’s suggestion 
Sheen agrees to receive boxing lessons, secretly 
determining to win the house boxing competition, 
and so retrieve himself in the eyes of Seymour's. 
The " Blue Boar ” is out of bounds, but Sheen 
takes the risk of detection and enters upon his 
course of lessons. Under Bevan’s tuition, he not 
only improves rapidly, but gains self-confidence. 
In reply to an insult, he hits Attell, another senior, 
on the jaw ; but Attell, by an ingenious lie, spreads 
the report that the blow came from himself and that 
bheen " funked ” again. Dunstable and Linton, 
having made a surreptitious journey up the river to 
ea at the “ Blue Boar,” are pursued by Albert and 

another lad, who sink the Wrykinians’ boat. The 
atter take possession of another boat which is 

oored to the bank: with the result that Sheen, 
i ® Sta,!;lmS to return from his customary boxing 

n’ . three-quarters of an hour before lock-up, 
hnds himself without a boat.

C H A P T E R  X I I I .

D E V S  E X  M A C H I N A .

jjtd n° t  occur to  Sheen im m ed iately  
nat his boat had a c tu a lly  gone. The 

mom U ' beauty  th e situ atio n  w as som e 
ents *n com ing hom e to  him . A t  first

he m erely th ou gh t th a t som ebody had m oved 
it  to  another p a rt of th e ban k, as the a u 
th orities a t  the inn had done once or tw ice 
in the past, to m ake room  for the b oats of 
fresh visitors. W a lk in g  along th e  law n  in 
search of it, he cam e upon the stak e  to  w hich 
D u n stab le ’s subm erged c ra ft was attach ed . He 
gav e  the rope a te n ta tiv e  pull, and w as sur
prised to  find th a t  th ere was a h ea v y  d rag  on 
the end of it.

T hen suddenly the tru th  flashed across him . 
“  H eaven s ! ”  he cried, “  i t ’s su n k .”

Joe B ev an , w ho w as w ith  him, len t his aid 
to  th e pulling. T h e lost b o at cam e out o f the 
river like some huge fish , and fin ally  rested 
on the bank, oozing w a ter  and dren ching the 
grass in  a ll directions.

Joe B e v a n  stooped dow n, and exam in ed it  in 
th e dim  light.

”  W h a t’s happened here, sir,”  he said , “  is 
th a t th ere ’s a  p lan k gone from  the b ottom . 
Sm ashed clean o u t, it  is. N o t started  it  isn ’t. 
Sm ashed clean o u t. T h a t ’s w h at i t  is. Som e 
one m ust h ave been here and done it .”

Sheen looked a t  th e boat, and saw  th a t  he 
was right. A  p lan k  in  the m iddle had been 
sp lintered. I t  looked as if som ebody had 
driven  some h e a v y  instrum ent into  it. A s  a 
m atter of fact, A lb e rt had  effected th e jo b  w ith  
the b u tt-en d  of an oar.

T h e  dam age w as n ot ruinous. A  carp en ter 
could p u t the th in g  righ t a t no grea t expense. 
B u t  i t  w ould tak e  tim e. T 'A n d  m eanw hile the 
m inutes were fly in g, and^ lock-up w as now  little  
m ore th an  h alf an hour aw ay.

"  W h a t ’ll you  d o , sir ? ”  asked B evan .



3 0 8 THE CAPTAIN.

T h a t w as ju s t  w h a t Sheen w as askin g him self. 
W h a t could he do ? T h e road to  th e  school 
tw isted  and turn ed  to  such  an  e x te n t th a t, 
th ou gh  the d istan ce from  th e  “  B lu e  B o a r  ”  to  
S eym our's w as o n ly  a couple o f m iles as th e 
crow  flies, he w ould  h a v e  to  co v er double th a t 
d istan ce unless he to o k  a sh ort c u t across the 
fields. A nd if he to o k  a  sh ort cu t in  th e  d ark  
he w as certain  to  lose him self. I t  w as a  choice 
o f ev ils . T h e  “  B lu e  B o ar ”  possessed b u t one 
horse and tra p , and he had  seen th a t  driven  
a w a y  to  the sta tio n  in  charge o f a  fisherm an’s 
luggage h alf an hour before.

“  I  shall h ave  to  w a lk ,”  he said.
“  I t ’s a  lon g w a y . Y o u ’ll be la te , w o n ’t  

you  P ”  said Mr. B ev an .
“  I t  ca n ’t  b e  helped. I suppose I shall. I 

w onder w ho sm ashed th a t  b o a t,”  he added 
a fte r  a  pause.

P assin g  th rou gh  th e  inn on his w a y  to  th e  
road , he m ade inquiries. I t  appeared th a t 
tw o  you n g  gentlem en from  th e  school had been 
there to  tea. T h e y  had arrived  in a  b o a t and 
gone a w a y  in a  b oat. N o b o d y  else had com e 
into  th e inn. Suspicion o b v io u s ly  rested  upon 
them .

“  D o  you  rem em ber a n y th in g  a b o u t them  ? ”  
asked Sheen.

F u rth er d eta ils  cam e out. O ne o f th e  pair 
had w orn a  cap  lik e  Sheen's. T h e  o th er's 
headgear, m in u te ly  described, show ed him  th a t 
its ow ner w as a  m em ber o f th e school second 
eleven.

Sheen pursued th e in q u iry. H e w ould  be so 
la te  in a n y  case th a t  a m in u te or so m ore or 
less w ould m ake no m aterial difference ; and 
he w as v e ry  an xiou s to  find o u t, if possible, 
w ho it  w as th a t  had  placed him  in  th is d ifficu lty . 
H e kn ew , o f course, th a t  he w as unpopular in 
th e  school, b u t  he had  n ot looked  fo r  th is so rt 
o f th in g.

T h en  som eb ody su d d en ly  rem em bered h avin g  
heard  one o f th e  p a ir  address th e o th er b y  
nam e.

‘ ‘ W h a t nam e ? ”  asked  Sheen.
^H is in form an t w as not sure. W ould  it be 

L in don ?
“  L in ton  ? ”  said  Sheen. 

k ijT h a t w as it.
Sheen th an k ed  him  and d ep arted , still 

puzzled. L in to n , as he kn ew  him , w as not the 
so rt o f fellow  to  do a  th in g  lik e  th a t. A n d  th e 
o th er, the second eleven  m an , m u st be D u n 
stab le. T h e y  w ere a lw ays a b o u t togeth er. H e 
d id  n o t kn o w  m u ch  a b o u t D u n stab le , b u t he 
co u ld  h a rd ly  b elieve  th a t  th is  so rt o f th in g  w as 
his form , e ith er. W ell, he w o u ld  h a v e  to  th in k  
o f th a t  la ter. H e m ust con cen trate  him self

now  on coverin g th e d istan ce to  the school in 
the m inim um  o f tim e. H e looked at his watch 
T w e n ty  m inutes m ore. I f  he hurried, he 
m ight not be so v e ry  late . H e wished that 
som ebody w ould  com e b y  in  a  cart, and eive 
him  a  lift.

H e stopped  and listened. N o sound of 
horse’s hoof broke th e  silence. He walked on 
again.

T h en , fa in t a t  first, b u t growing stronger 
ev ery  in stan t, there cam e from  some jx>int in 
the road far behind him  a  steady, droning 
sound. H e a lm ost shouted  w ith  joy. A 
m otor ! E v e n  now  he m igh t do it.

B u t  could he stop  it  ? W ould  the motorist 
p a y  a n y  a tten tio n  to  him , or would he flash 
p ast and le a v e  him in the d ust ? From the 
rate  a t  w hich th e drone increased the car 
seem ed to be tra ve llin g  a t a rare speed.

H e m oved to  one side o f the road, and waited, 
H e could see th e ligh ts now, flying towards 
him.

T h en , as th e car hum m ed past, he recognised 
its driver, an d  pu t all he knew  into  a shout.

“  B ruce ! ”  he cried.
F or a  m om en t i t  seem ed as if  he had not 

been heard. T h e d rive r paid  n ot the smallest 
a tten tio n , as far as he could  see. He looked 
neither to le ft nor to  righ t. Then the car 
slow ed dow n, and, turn in g, cam e slowly back 
to w here he stood.

“  H u llo ,”  said th e driver, “  w ho’s that ? ”
J a ck  B ru ce  w as alone in th e car, muffled to 

the eyes in an o vercoat. I t  was more by his 
general appearance than his face that Sheen 
had recognised him.

“  I t ’s m e. Sheen. I sa y  Bruce, I wish 
y o u 'd  g ive m e a  l if t  to  S eym our’s, will you ? ”

T h ere w as never a n y  w aste of words about 
J a ck  B ru ce. O f a ll th e six  hundred and 
th irty-fo u r b o y s  a t  W ry k y n  he was probably 
the o n ly  one w hose n e x t rem ark in such circum
stances w ould not h a v e  been a  question. Bruce 
seldom  asked  q u estion s— never, if they wasted 
tim e.

‘ ‘ H op in ,”  he said.
Sheen consulted  his w atch  again.
*‘ L o ck -u p ’s in a  q u arter of an hour.” he said, 

“  b u t th e y  g ive  us ten  m inutes’ grace. That 
a llow s us p len ty  o f tim e, doesn ’t  it ? ’’

"  D o it  in seven m inutes, if you like.”
“  D on ’t  h u rry ,”  said  Sheen. “  I ’ve never 

been in a m otor before, and I d on ’t want to cut 
th e  experience short. I t ’s aw fu lly  good of y°u 
to  g iv e  me a  l i f t .”

“  T h a t ’s a ll r ig h t,”  said B ruce. .
“  W ere y o u  going anyw here ? Am  I taking 

you  o u t o f y o u r  w a y  ? ”



-No. I was just try in g  the car. I t ’s a new 
nne The pater’s ju s t  go t i t . ”

" Do you do much o f th is ? ”  said  Sheen. 
"Good b i t  I’m going in for th e m otor 

business when I leave school.
" So all this is training ? ”
“ That’s it.” •
There was a pause.
" You seemed to be going a t  a good pace ju st 

now,” said Sheen.
" About thirty m iles an hour. I w as on the 

third speed.”
"That’s faster than y o u ’re allow ed to  go,

isn’t it ? ”
" Yes.”
" You’ve never been cau gh t, h ave  you ? ”
" Not yet. I w an t to  see how  m uch pace I 

can get out of her, because i t ’ll prove useful 
when the election really  com es on. B ringin g 
voters to the poll, you know . T h a t ’s w h y the 
pater bought this new car. I t ’s a  beauty. 
His other's only a  little  ru n ab ou t.”

"Doesn’t vour fath er m ind you r m o to rin g ? ”
" Likes it.” said J ack  B ruce.
It seemed to Sheen th a t  it w as a b o u t tim e 

that he volunteered som e inform ation  about 
himself, instead of p lyin g  his com panion w ith 
questions. It was pleasant ta lk in g  to  a  W ry- 
kinian again ; and J a ck  B ruce had  ap p aren tly  
either not heard of the A lb ert in ciden t or else 
he was not influenced b y  it  in a n y  w ay.

" You’ve got me out of an aw fu l hole, 
Bruce,” he began.

“ That’s all right. Been o u t for a  w a lk  ? ”
" I’d been to the ‘ Blue B o a r.’ ”
“ Oh ? ” said Bruce. H e did n o t seem  to 

wish to know why Sheen had been there.
Sheen proceeded to  explain . *
“ I suppose you ’ve heard a ll a b o u t m e,”  he 

said uncomfortably. “  A b o u t the tow n , you 
know. That fight N o t join in g in .”

“ Heard something ab out i t ,”  sa id  Bruce.
“ I went down tow n again a fter  th a t.”  said 

Sheen, “ and m et the sam e fellow s who were 
fighting Linton and the others. T h e y  cam e 
for me, and 1 was gettin g  a w fu lly  m auled when 
Joe Bsvan turned u p .”

|0 h. is Joe b ack  again ? ”
Do you know him  ? ”  asked Sheen in su r

prise.
Oh yes. I used to  go to  th e ‘ B lu e  B o ar ’ 
learn boxing from  him  all la s t sum m er 

holidays.”

" Did you really ? W h y , th a t ’s w h at I ’m 
doing now.”

man’”  said Bruce.
<> * he a splendid teach er ! ”

Ihpping.”

“  B u t  I d id n ’ t k n o w 'v o u  boxed, B ruce. Y o u  
n ever w ent in for a n y  of the School com peti
tio n s .”

“  I ’m rath er a  rotten  w eight. T en  six . T oo  
h e a v y  for th e  ligh t-w eigh ts and  n o t h eavy  
en ough for th e m iddles. B esides, the com 
petition s here are re a lly  inter-house. T h e y  
d o n ’t  w an t d ay -b o y s going in for them . A re 
you  going to  b o x  for S eym our’s ? ”  '

“  T h a t ’s w h a t I w a n t to  do. Y o u  see, it 
w ould  be rath er a  score, w ou ld n ’ t it  ? A fte r  
w h a t ’s happened, you  k n o w .”

“  I suppose it  w o u ld .”
“  I  should lik e  to  do som ethin g. I t ’s n ot 

v e ry  p leasan t,”  he added, w ith  a forced laugh,
“  being considered a d isgrace to  the house, and 
cu t b y  ev e ry  on e.”

“  Suppose n o t.”  ’
“  T h e d ifficu lty  is D rum m ond. Y o u  see, we 

are both  th e sam e w eigh t, and he’s m uch 
b e tte r  than I am. I ’m hoping th a t  he’ll go 
in for the m iddles and let m e tak e  the lig h t
w eights. T h ere ’s n obody he couldn ’t b eat in 
the m iddles, though he w ould be g ivin g aw ay  
a  ston e.”

“  H ave you  asked him  ? ”
“  N ot y e t. I w an t to  keep it  d ark  th a t I ’m 

learning to  b o x , ju st a t p resen t.”
“  Spring it  on them  suddenly ? ”
“  Y es. O f course, I c a n ’t  let it  get ab o u t 

th a t  I go to  Joe B e van , because I have to  break 
bounds e v e ry  tim e I do it.'*

“  The u pper r iv e r ’s ou t of bounds now for 
boarders, isn ’t  it  ? ”

“  Y e s .”
J a ck  B ru ce  sat in silence for a w hile, his gaze 

con cen trated  on the road in fro n t of him.
" W h :  go b y  river a t  all ? ”  he said at last. 

"  I f  you  like, I ’ll run you to the ‘ B lue B o ar ’ 
in the m otor ev e ry  d a y .”

“  O h, I sa y , th a t ’s aw fu lly  decent of y o u ,” 
said  Sheen.

“  I should like to  see old Joe again. I th in k  
I ’ll com e and spar, too. I f  y o u ’re learning, 
w h at you  w a n t m ore than a n yth in g  is som ebody 
a b o u t y o u r  ow n size to  box  w ith .”

"  T h a t ’s ju s t  w h a t Joe w as saying. W ill 
you  really  ? I should be a w fu lly  glad if you  
w ould. B o x in g  w ith  Joe is a ll righ t, b u t you  
feel all th e tim e h e ’s fooling w ith  you. I 
should lik e  to  t ry  how  I go t on w ith som ebody 
else.”

“  Y o u ’d b etter m eet me here, then, as soon 
a fte r  school as you  ca n .”

A s  he spoke, th e  car stopped.
“  W h ere are w e ? ”  asked Sheen.
“  J u st a t  th e corner of th e  road behind th e 

houses *’
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“  O h, I know . H ullo , there goes the lock-up 
bell. I shall do it co m fo rta b ly .”

H e jum ped dow n.
"  I sa y , B ru ce ,”  he said, "  I really  am m ost 

a w fu lly  obliged for th e  lift. Som ething w ent 
w rong w ith  m y b o a t, and I couldn ’t  get b ack 
in  it. I should have been fr igh tfu lly  in the cart 
if you  h a d n ’t  com e b y .”

“  T h a t ’s a ll r ig h t,”  said Jack  B ru ce. “  I 
sa y , S h e e n ! ”

"  H ullo  ? ”
"  A re  you  going to  practise in the music- 

room  a fter  m orning school to-m orrow  ? ”
“  Y es. W h y  ? ”
"  I th in k  I ’ll  turn  u p .”
”  I  w ish y o u  w o u ld .”
“  W h a t ’s th a t  th in g  th a t  goes lik e  this ? I  

fo rget m ost o f it .”

H e w h istled  a few  bars.
“  T h a t ’s a th in g  o f G rieg ’s ,”  said Sheen.
“  Y o u  m igh t p lay  it  to-m orrow ,”  said Bruce. 
”  R ath er. O f course I w ill.”
“  T h a n k s ,”  said J a ck  B ruce. “  Good-night" 
H e turned the car, and vanished down the 
ad. From  th e sound Sheen judged that he 

was once more travel
ling a t  a  higher rate of 
speed than the local 
police w ould have ap
proved.

C H A P T E R  XIV.

A  S K IR M ISH .

W P O N  considera
tion Sheen de
termined to 

see L in ton  about that 
sm all m atter of the boat 
w ith ou t delay. After 
prayers th a t night he 
w ent to  his study.

“  C an I speak to you 
for a  m inute, Linton ? ” 
he said.

L in ton  w as surprised. 
He disapproved of this 
intrusion. When a fel
low is being cut by the 
house, he ought, by all 
th e law s of school eti
q u ette , to  behave as 
such, and not speak till 
he is spoken to.

“  W h at do you want ?” 
asked Linton.

“  I sh an ’t  keep you 
long. D o you think you 

could  p ut a w a y  th a t  book for a  minute, and 
listen  ? ”

L in ton  h esitated , th en  shut the book.
”  H urry  up, th e n ,”  he said.
“  I w as going to ,”  said Sheen. “  I simply 

cam e in to  te ll y o u  th a t  I know  perfectly well 
w ho sunk m y  b o a t this aftern oon .”

H e felt a t  once th a t  he had now  got Lintons 
undivided  atten tio n . t

“  Y o u r  b o at ! ”  said  Lin ton . “ You don t 
m ean to s a y  th a t w as you rs 1 W h at on earth 
w ere you doing a t  th e  place ? ”

“  I don ’t  th in k  t h a t ’s a n y  business of yours, 
is it, L in ton  ? ”

“  H ow  did  you  g e t b a ck  ? ”
“  I d o n 't  th in k  t h a t ’s a n y  business of y0̂  

either, I d aresay  y o u ’re disappointed, but I di 
m anage to  g e t b a ck . In  tim e for lock-up, too.
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“ But I d on 't un derstan d. D o  y o u  m ean 
t0 say that th a t w as y o u r b o a t  w e to o k  ? ”

*' Sunk,”  corrected  Sheen.
" Don’t be a fool, Sheen. W h at th e  d ickens 

should we want to  sin k  y o u r  b o a t for ? W h a t 
bappened was th is . A lb e r t— you  rem em ber 
Albert ?— followed us u p  to  th e  inn , and 
smashed our boat w hile w e were h a v in g  tea.

' When we got out and found i t  sunk, w e bagged 
the only other one w e cou ld  see. W e h a d n ’t  a 
notion it was yours. W e th o u g h t it  belonged to  
some fisherman chap.

Then you d id n ’t  sin k m y b o at ? ”
" Of course w e d id n ’t. W h a t do you  ta k e

us for ? ” .
“ Sorry.”  said Sheen, “ I th o u g h t it  w as 

a queer thing for y o u  to  h a ve  done. I ’m  glad  
it wasn't you. G o o d -n igh t.”

“ But look h ere ,”  said  L in ton , “  d on ’t  go. 
It must have lan ded y o u  in a  fr ig h tfu l hole, 
didn’t it ? ”

“ A little. B u t  it  d oesn ’t  m atter. G ood 
night.”

“ But half a  second, Sheen------ ”
Sheen had disappeared.
Linton sat on till  the ligh ts w ere turn ed  off, 

ruminating H e h ad  a  v e ry  ten d er conscience 
where other m em bers o f th e  school w ere con 
cerned, though it  w as tou gh er as regarded 
masters ; and he w as fu ll o f rem orse a t  the 
thought of how  n early  he had got Sheen into  
trouble by borrow ing his b o a t th a t  aftern oon . 
It seemed to him  th a t it w as his d u ty  to  m ake 
it up to him in som e w a y .

It was ch aracteristic  o f L in ton  th a t  the 
episode did not, in  an y  w a y , a lter his a ttitu d e  
towards Sheen. A n o th er b oy  in a  sim ilar 
position m ight h a v e  becom e effu sively  frien dly. 
Linton looked on th e a ffa ir  in a  calm , ju d icia l 
spirit. He had done Sheen a bad  tu rn , b u t 
that was no reason w h y  he should fling him self 
on his neck and sw ear etern a l friendship. H is 
demeanour on th e occasions w hen th e y  cam e 
in contact with each  o th er rem ained th e  sam e. 
He did not speak to  h im , and he d id  n ot seem  
to see him. B u t  a ll th e  w hile he w as rem em 
bering that som ehow  or o th er he m u st do him  
a good turn of som e sort, b y  w a y  of levellin g  
things up again. W hen th a t good tu rn  had 
been done, he m igh t dism iss him  from  his 
thoughts altogether.

Sheen, for his p art, m ade no a tte m p t to  
trade on the m atter o f th e  boat. H e seem ed 
as little anxious to  b e frien d ly  w ith  L in ton  
ff. Linton w as to  be frien d ly  w ith  him . F or

is Linton was g ratefu l, and con tin ued  to  keep 
eyes open in th e hope o f finding som e oppor- 

umty °* squaring up m atters b etw een  them .

H is ch an ce w as not long in  com ing. T h e 
feelin g in  th e  house again st Sheen, caused 
b y  the s to ry  o f his en coun ter w ith  A tte ll, had 
n o t dim inished. S tan n in g  had fostered  i t  in 
various lit t le  w ays. I t  w as not difficult. W hen 
a  house o f th e stan d in g  in  th e school w hich  
Seym o u r’s possessed exh ib its  a  w e a k  sp ot, th e 
rest of th e school d o  n o t require a  great deal of 
en couragem en t to  go on proddin g th a t w eak 
sp ot. In  short, th e school ro tted  S eym our’s 
a b o u t Sheen, and S eym our's raged im poten tly. 
F a gs o f o th er houses expended m uch crude 
satire  on S e ym o u r’s fags, and ev en  the seniors 
o f the house cam e in for th eir share o f the 
baitin g. M ost of the houses a t  W ry k y n  w ere 
jealous o f S eym o u r’s, and this stru ck  th em  as 
an  adm irable o p p o rtu n ity  of gettin g  som e
th in g  of th eir  ow n b ack .

One aftern oon , n o t long a fter  Sheen’s con
versation  w ith  L in to n , Stan n in g  cam e into 
S e ym o u r’s senior day-room  and sat dow n on 
th e  tab le . T h e  senior day-room  objected  to  
m em bers o f o th er houses com ing and sittin g  on 
th eir  ta b le  as if th e y  had b o u gh t th a t r ick ety  
piece o f furn iture ; b u t S tan n in g ’s rep u tation  as 
a  bruiser k ep t th e ir  resen tm ent w ith in  bounds.

“  H ullo , you  ch ap s,”  said  Stann in g.
The m em bers o f the senior day-room  m ade 

no rep ly, b u t continued, as Mr. K ip lin g  has it, 
to  persecute th e ir  vocation s. M ost o f th em  
w ere brew in g. T h e y  w en t on brew ing w ith  
th e  earn est con cen tration  o f chefs. t

“  Y o u ’re a ch eery  lo t ,”  said Stann in g. “  B u t 
I don’t  w onder y o u ’ve got th e hum p, I should 
b e a  b it  s ick  if w e ’d go t a  sk u n k  like th a t  in 
our house. H eard  th e  latest ? ”

Som e lu n a tic  sa id , “ N o. W h a t ? ”  th ere b y  
d eliverin g  the day-room  bound in to  th e  hands 
o f the en em y.

“ S h een ’s apologised to A tte ll .”
There w as a  sensation in the senior day-room , 

as S tan n in g  had exp ected . H e knew  his men. 
H e w as p e rfe c tly  aw are th a t a n y  story  w hich 
centred round Sheen’s cow ardice w ould  be 
believed  b y  th em , so he had n o t troubled  to  
in v en t a  lie w hich  it  w ould be d ifficu lt to  
d isprove. H e knew  th a t  in  th e  present state  
o f feeling in th e  house Sheen w ould  not be g iven  
a  hearing.

“  N o 1 ’ ’ shouted  th e senior day-room .
This w as th e last straw . T h e  fellow  seem ed 

to  go o u t o f his w a y  to  low er th e  prestige o f the 
house.

”  F a c t ,”  said  Stanning. “  I  th ou gh t you 
k n ew .”

H e con tin ued  to sit on th e  tab le, sw inging 
his legs, w hile th e fu ll horror of his sto ry  sunk 
in to  th e  senior day-room  m ind.
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“  I  w onder you d on ’t  do som ethin g ab out it. 
W h y  d on ’t  you  tou ch  him  u p  ? H e’s n o t a 
p refect.”

B u t  th e y  were n o t prepared to  go to  th a t  
length. T h e  senior day-room  had a  great 
respect b o th  for D ru m m o n d ’s w ord and his 
sk ill w ith  his hands. He had said  he w ould 
s la y  a n y  one w ho touch ed  Sheen, and th e y  
were of opinion th a t  he w ould do it.

"  He isn ’t  in ,”  said one o f the brewers, 
looking up from his toastin g-fork . “  H is stu d y  
door w as open w hen I p assed .”

"  I sa y , w h y  n ot rag  his s tu d y  ? ”  suggested 
an oth er th ic k ly , th ro u gh  a m ou th fu l o f toast. 

Stan n in g  sm iled.
“  G ood id e a ,”  he said.
I t  stru ck  him  th a t  some sm all u p h eaval o f 

Sheen’s s tu d y  fu rn iture, coupled  w ith  th e  
burning of one or tw o  books, m igh t ch eck 
to som e ex ten t th a t  stu d en t’s w ork  for the 
G otford . A n d  if Sheen cou ’d b e ' stopped 
w orkin g for the G otford , he, S tan n in g, w ould 
rom p hom e. In th e  m atter o f brillian ce th ere 
w as no com parison betw een th em . It  w as 
Sheen’s painful h a b it o f w ork w hich m ade him  
dangerous.

L in ton  had been listening to  th is co n versa
tion in silence. H e had com e to  the senior d ay- 
room to borrow  a  book. H e now  slipped out, 
and m ade his w ay  to  D ru m m on d ’s stu d y.

D rum m ond w as in . L in ton  proceeded to 
business.

“  I sa y , D ru m m on d .”
“  H ullo ? ”
“  T h a t m an S tan n in g has com e in. H e ’s 

gettin g  the senior day-room  to  rag  Sh een ’s 
s t u d y ”  1

”  W h at ! ”
L in ton  repeated his statem en t.
“  D oes the m an th in k  he ow ns the house ? ”  

said D rum m ond. “  W here is he ? ”
“  Com ing up now. I hear them  W h a t are 

you going to  do ? S top  th em  ? ”
"  W h at do you  th in k  ? O f course I am. 

I ’m  not going to  h ave a n y  o f A p p le b y ’s crew  
com ing into  S e ym o u r’s and raggin g stu d ie s.”

*' T his ought to  be w orth  seein g,”  said 
L in ton . "  L ook on me as ‘ Charles, his frien d .’ 
I ’ll help if you w a n t m e, b u t i t ’s y o u r scen e.”  

D rum m ond opened his door ju s t  as Stann in g 
an d  his m yrm idons were passing it.

“  H ullo, S ta n n in g ,”  he said.
S tan n in g  turn ed. T h e p u n itive  expedition 

stopped.
”  D o you  w an t a n y th in g  ? ’ ’ inquired D ru m 

m ond p olitely.
T h e m em bers o f the senior day-room  w h o  

w ere w ith  S tan n in g rallied round, silen t and

interested. T h is d ra m atic  situation appealed 
to  them . T h e y  had a  passion for rows and 
th is  looked d is tin ctly  prom ising.

There w as a  pause. Stan n in g  looked care
fu lly  a t D rum m on d. D rum m ond looked care
fu lly  a t Stan n in g.

“ I w as going to  see S h een .” said Stanning at 
length.

“  He isn ’t  in .”  ‘
"  O h .”
A n oth er pause.
“  W as it  a n y th in g  sp ecial ? ”  inquired Drum

m ond p leasan tly .
T h e  exp ed ition  edged a  litt le  forward.
"  No. O h, no. N oth in g  sp ecial,”  said Stan

ning.
T h e exp ed itio n  looked disappointed.
“  A n y  m essage I  can g iv e  him  ? ”  asked 

D rum m ond.
”  N o, th an k s,”  said  Stann in g.
“  Sure ? ”
“  Q uite, th a n k s .”
“  I d on ’t  th in k  i t ’s w orth  w hile your waiting. 

H e m ay n ot be in  for som e tim e.”
“  N o, perhaps not. T h a n k s. So long.’’
“  So lon g,”
Stann in g turn ed  on his heel, and walked away 

dow n th e passage. D rum m ond went back into 
his s tu d y , and sh u t the door.

T h e exp ed itio n , d ep rived  o f its commander- 
in-chief, paused irresolu te ly  outside. Then it 
follow ed its  lead er’s exam p le.

There w as peace in th e passage.

C H A P T E R  X V .

T H E  R O U T  A T  R IP T O N .

N  the S a tu rd a y  follow ing this episode 
th e first fifteen travelled  to Riptonto 
p lay  the return  m atch with that 
school 3 n its  ow n ground. Of the 

tw o  R ip to n  m atches the one played at Wrykyn 
w as a lw ays th e b ig  ev en t o f the football year; 
b u t the oth er cam e n e x t in importance, and 
the telegram  w hich  w as despatched to the 
school shop a t th e  close o f th e gam e was always 
aw aited  w ith  anxiety'. T h is year \Vrykyn 
looked forw ard  to  the return  m atch with a 
certain  am ou n t o f a p a th y , due partly to the 
fa c t  th a t the school w as in a  slack, unpatriotic 
sta te , and p a rtly  to th e ham m ering the tea® 
had received  in th e previous term , when 
R ip to n  cen tre  th ree-qu arters had run throuf̂  
and  scored w ith  m onotonous regularity, y  ̂
bound to  g et sa t  o n ,”  w as th e  general verdic 
th e school.

A lla rd yce , w hile th oro u gh ly  agreeing W1
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this opinion, did his best to  conceal the fa c t  
from the rest o f th e team . H e h ad  ce rta in ly  
done his d uty b y  them . E v e ry  d a y  for th e  
past fortnight the forw ards and outsides had  
turned out to run and pass, and  on th e S a tu r
days there had been m atches w ith  Corpus, 
Oxford, ancl the Cam bridge O ld W ryk in ian s. 
In both games the school had been beaten  In 
fact, it seemed as if th e y  
could only perform really  
well when they had no 
opponents. To see th e 
three-quarters racing down 
the field (at practice) and 
scoring innum erable (im a
ginary) tries, one w as a p t 
to be misled into consider
ing them a fine qu artette .
But when there was a m atch, 
all the beautiful dash and 
precision of the passing 
faded away, and th e last 
thing they did was to  run 
straight B arry w as the 
only one of the four w ho 
played the gam e p ro 
perly.

But, as regarded con d i
tion, there was nothing 
wrong with the team . E ven  
Trevor could not h ave  m ad- 
them train harder ; ane 
Allardyce in his m ore sand 
guine moments had a  sh a
dowy hope that the R ip to n  
score might, with care, be 
kept in the teens.

Barry had bought a 
Sportsman at the station , 
and he unfolded it as the 
train began to  m ove.
Searching the left-h an d  
column of the m iddle page, 
as we all do when w e b u y  
the Sportsman on S a tu rd ay  
—to see how our nam es

team . T h e y ’ve g o t a d ifferent b a ck — G rey  
isn ’t  p lay in g .”

“  B o th  their centres are, th o u g h ,”  said 
D rum m ond.

“  More fu n  for us, D ru m ., old c h a p ,”  said 
A tte ll. ”  I ’m going hom e again . S top  th e  tra in .”

D rum m ond said nothing. H e h ated  A tte ll 
m ost w hen he tried  to  be facetious.

look
" I  W A S  G O I N G  T O  S E E  S H E E N , ”  S A I D  S T A N N I N G .

ln print, and w hat 
ôct of a team the en em y has g o t— he m ade 
remarkable discovery. A t  the sam e m om ent

did ™monc*’ on the oth er side o f th e  carriage, 
am the same.

bj- , Sa-v ’ !le sa*d, “  th ey  m u st h ave had  a
te»mC«!r C!Ut at H av e  y o u  seen the
team they've got ou t t o - d a y ? ”

.. w)T“ J ust !ooking  a t  i t ,”  said B a rry .
" . S UP w ith it  ? ”  inquired  A lla rd yce .

a look.”  3
ey ve otllY got ab o u t h a lf th eir  proper

"  D unn isn’t  p layin g , nor is W a ite ,”  said 
B a rry , ”  so th e y  h a v en ’t got e ither o f their 
proper halves. I sa y , w c m ight h ave  a chance 
of doing som ething to -d a y .”

“  O f course we sh a ll,”  said A llard yce. 
”  Y o u ’ve o n ly  got to  b u ck  up and w e ’v e  got 
th em  on to a s t .”

T h e atm osphere in th e  carriage becam e 
ch arged  w ith  optim ism . I t  seem ed a  sim ple 
th in g  to  d efeat a  side w h ich  w as p ractica lly  
a  R ip to n  “  A  ”  team . T h e cen tre three-
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quarters w ere th ere still, it  w as tru e, b u t 
A lla rd y ce  and D rum m ond o u gh t to  be able 
to  p reven t the h alves ev er gettin g  the b all out 
to  th em . T he team  looked on those tw o 
unknow n halves as tim id  n ovices, w ho would 
lose th eir  heads at th e kick-off. A s a  m atter of 
fact, th e system  of fo o tb a ll teach in g a t  R ipton  
w as so perfect and th e keenness so great th a t 
th e second fifteen w as n early  as good as the 
first e v e ry  year. B u t  th e  W ry k y n  team  did not 
kn ow  th is, w ith  th e excep tion  of A llard yce, 
w ho k e p t his know ledge to  him self ; and th ey 
arrived  a t  R ipton ja u n ty  and confident.

K e ith , the R ip to n  cap tain , w h o  w as one 
o f the centre th ree-qu arters w ho had m ade 
so m an y holes in th e W ry k y n  defen ce in the 
previous term , m et th e  team  a t  th e  station, 
and w alked  up to the school w ith  them , carryin g 
A lla rd y c e ’s bag.

“ Y o u  seem  to  h ave  lost a good m an y  m en a t 
C h ristm as,”  said A llard yce. “  W e w ere reading 
th e S p o rtsm an  in  th e train. A p p aren tly , 
y o u ’v e  on ly  g o t ten  of you r last term 's lot. 
H ave  th e y  all le ft  ? ”

T h e R ip to n  cap tain  grinned ruefu lly .
“  N o t m u ch ,”  he replied. "  T h e y ’re all 

here. A ll ex cep t D u n n . Y o u  rem em ber D unn ? 
L itt le  th ick -set ch ap  w ho p layed  half. H e 
a lw ays had his hair qu ite  t id y  and parted  
e x a c tly  in the m iddle a ll th rou gh  th e  gam e."

“ O h yes, I  rem em ber D unn. W h a t’s he 
doing now  ? ”

“  G one to  C oop er’s H ill. R o t, his n ot going 
to  th e  'V a rs ity . H e ’d h ave  w alk ed  into his 
b lu e .”

A lla rd y ce  agreed. H e had m arked  D unn in  
the m atch  of th e previous term , and th a t 
im m aculate sp ortsm an had m ade things n ot 
a little  w arm  for him .

“  W here are a ll th e others, th en  ? ”  he asked. 
“  W h ere ’s th a t  other h a lf of you rs ? A nd th e  
rest o f th e  forw ards ? ”

“  M um ps," said  K e ith . .
”  W h a t ! ”
“ ■ It’s a fact. R o t, isn ’t  it  ? W e ’ve  had a 

regular bou t of it. T w e n ty  fellow s g o t it  a lto 
gether. N a tu ra lly , four of those w ere in the 
team . T h a t ’s th e  w a y  th in gs h appen. I on ly  
w onder the w hole scrum  d id n ’t  h a v e  i t . ”

“  W h a t b e a stly  lu c k ,”  said A llard yce. "  W e 
had m easles like th a t  a  couple o f years ago in 
the sum m er term , and had to  p la y  th e Incogs 
and Zingari w ith  a so rt o f second eleven. W e 
got m op ped.”

“  T h a t ’s w h a t we sh all get th is afternoon, 
I 'm  a fra id ,”  said K eith .

*' O h n o ,"  said  A llard yce. “  O f course you  
w on ’t . ”  s

A n d , as even ts tu rn ed  o u t, th a t  was one of 
th e  tru est rem arks he h ad  ev er made in w  
life.

O ne of the d raw b ack s to  p lay in g  Ripton on 
its  ow n ground w as the crow d. Another was 
th e  fa c t  th a t  one g en era lly  g o t beaten. But 
y o u r  sportsm an can  p u t up  w ith  defeat. What 
he does not like is  a  crow d th a t  regards him 
as a subtle b lend  o f in com peten t idiot and 
m alicious scoundrel and says so very loud and 
clear. I t  w as not, o f course, th e school that 
did this. T h e y  sp en t th e ir  tim e blushing for 
th e  shouters. I t  w as the p a trio tic  inhabitants 
o f R ip to n  tow n  w ho m ade th e school wish 
th a t  th e y  could be sav ed  from  their friends. 
T h e fo o tb all ground a t  R ip to n  w as at the edge 
o f th e school fields, separated  from the road 
b y  narrow  iron railings ; and along these 
railings the ch oicest sp irits o f th e town would 
line up, and sm oke and  y e ll and spit and yell 
again. A s W ord sw orth  w rote, “  There are two 
vo ices.”  T h e y  w ere on  som ething like the 
fo llow ing lines.

Inside th e railings : "  Sch-oo-oo-oo-oo-l!
B u c k  u p  S ch -o o-o o-oo -oo -l! ! Get it on, 
Schoo-oo-oo-oo -1 ! ! ! ”

O utside the railings : “  G ow  it, Ripton!
T h a t ’s the w a y , R ip t o n ! T w ist his good-old- 
E n glish -ad jectived  n eck, R ip to n  i Sit on his 
fo rc ib ly  described head, R ip to n  1 Gow it 
R ip to n  1 H aw , H aw , H a w  ! T hey ain’t no 
use, R iP ton ! K ic k  'im  in  th e eye, Ripro.s ! 
H aw , H aw , H aw  ! ”

T h e  bursts o f m errim ent signalised the violent 
d ow n fall o f som e dangerous opponent.

T h e  school loath ed  th ese hum ble supporters, 
and occasion ally  fastid iou s juniors would go 
to  th e  len gth  o f th ro w in g  chunks of mud at 
th em  th rou gh  th e  railings. B u t nothing dis
couraged them  or a b ated  their fervid desire to 
see th e  school w in. E v e r y  year they seemed 
to  increase in zeal, and  th e y  were always in 
grea t form  a t  th e  W ry k y n  m atch.

I t  w ould be ch aritab le  to  ascribe to this 
reason th e gruesom e happenings of that after
noon. T h e y  needed som e explaining away.

A lla rd yce  w on the toss, and chose to start 
dow nhill, w ith  th e w ind in his favour. K 
is a lw ays b est to  g et these advantages at the 
beginn in g o f th e gam e. I f one starts again5 
th e w in d, it  u su ally  changes ends at half-tirne. 
A m id st a roar from  b o th  touch-lines, and a 
v o lle y  of howls from  the road, a  Ripton forwar 
k ick ed  off. T h e  b all flew  in the direction o 
Stan n in g, on th e  r ig h t w in g. A st°r® ! 
lau gh ter arose from  th e road as he dropped >
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The first scrum w as form ed o n  the W ry k y n
twenty-five line.

The Ripton forw ards g o t th e b a ll, and  heeled 
nhth their usual neatness. T h e  R ip to n  half 
who was taking the scrum  g ath ered  it  c lean ly , 
and passer! to his colleague. H e  was a  stu rd y  
youth w ith  a dark, rath er forbidd in g, face , in  
which the acute o b server m ig h t h ave  read 
signs of the savage. H e w as o f the breed 
which is vaguely described a t  public schools as 
“ nigger," a term  co verin g  e v e ry  v a r ie ty  of

T H E Y  F E L L  T O G E T H E R ,  A N D  T H E  B A L L  B O U N D E D  F O R W A R D

shade from ebony to  lig h t lem on. A s a  m atter 
of fact he was a half-caste, sent hom e to  E n glan d  
to be educated. D ru m m on d  recognised him  
as he dived forw ard to  ta c k le  him . T h e  last 
place where th ey  had m et h ad  been th e roped 
ring at Aldershot. I t  w as his opponent in th e 
final bout of the F eath ers.

He reached him as he sw erved , and th e y  fell 
together. The ball bounded forw ard.
1 ft ,^u °̂> Eeteiro.”  he said. "  T h o u gh t y o u ’d

The other grinned recogn ition. 
ti Hullo, D rum m ond.”

Going up to  A ldersh ot th is  ye a r  ? ”
„ Yes. L ight w e ig h t.”

So am 1 ’ ’

c Scrum had form ed b y  now , and further 
tovcraation was im possible. D rum m ond 

He H a th ou gh tfu l as he p u t th e b all in. 
tod been told th a t  P e te iro  w as leav in g

R ip to n  a t  Christm as. I t  w as a  nuisance his 
bein g  still a t  school. D rum m ond w as not 
a fraid  of him — he w ould  h ave fo u gh t a  cham 
pion o f th e w orld  if  th e  school had  expected  
him  to — b u t he could n o t help rem em bering 
th a t  it  w as o n ly  b y  th e v e ry  narrow est m argin, 
and  after a terrific th ree  rounds, th a t  he had 
b eaten  him  in th e F eath ers th e y e a r  before. 
I t  w ould be to o  aw fu l for w ords if th e decision 
w ere to  be reversed in th e  com ing com petition.

B u t  he w as not allow ed m uch leisure for 
pondering o n  th e  future. 
T h e present was too  full o f 
in ciden t and excitem en t. 
T h e w ith draw al o f th e fou r 
in valids and the departure 
of D un n had n o t reduced 
th e  R ip to n  team  to  th at 
w reck of its  form er self 
w hich th e  W ry k y n  fifteen 
had looked for. On the 

. co n trary , their
p lay  seem ed, if 
a n y t h i n g ,  a  
shade b etter 
th an  it had 
been in the 
form er m atch. 
There w as all 
the old  aggres
siveness, and  
Peteiro  and his 
partner, so far 
f r o m  b e i n g  
tim id  novices 
a n d  l o s i n g  
t h e i r  heads, 
eclipsed t h e

exh ib itio n  g iv en  a t  W ry k y n  b y  W aite  and 
D un n. P la y  had o n ly  been in progress six  
m inutes w hen K eith , tak in g  a  pass on th e  
tw e n ty -fiv e  line, slipped p ast A tte ll, ran round 
th e b a ck , and scored betw een th e posts. 
T hree m inutes later the o th er R ip ton  centre 
scored. A t  th e end of tw e n ty  m inutes the 
W ry k y n  line had been crossed five tim es, and 
each  of the tries had been converted .

“  C a n ’t you  fellow s get th a t  ball in th e 
scrum  P ”  dem anded A llard yce  p la in tiv e ly , as 
th e  team  began for th e fifth  tim e the o ld  
fam iliar w a lk  to  th e h a lf-w a y  line. “  P a c k  
tig h t, and get th e first sh o ve .”

T h e  result o f this address w as to  increase the 
R ip to n  lead b y  four points. In  his a n x ie ty  to  
g et the b a ll one of the W ry k y n  forw ards 
sta rte d  heeling before i t  w as in, and the 
referee p ro m p tly  g av e  a  free k ick  to  R ip ton  
fo r  ”  fo o t u p ."  A s th is ev en t to o k  place
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w ith in  easy  reach o f the W rv k y n  goal, and 
im m ed iately  in  fro n t of th e sam e, K e ith  had 
no d ifficu lty  in b rin gin g off th e  p en alty .

B y  half-tim e the crow d in th e  road, hoarse 
w ith  lau gh ter, had exh au sted  all th eir  a d jectives 
and w ere rep eatin g th em selves. T h e  R ip to n  
score w as six  goals, a  p en alty  goal, and tw o  
tries to  n il, and  th e  W ry k y n  team  w as a d e 
m oralised rabble.

T h e  fact th a t  th e  rate o f scoring slackened 
som ew h at a fter  the in terva l m ay  be a ttrib u ted  
to  th e  d isinclination o f the R ip ton ian s to  e x e rt 
th em selves u n d u ly. T h e y  ceased p lay in g  in 
th e ste m  and scientific sp irit in w hich th ey  had 
s ta rte d  ; and, in stead  o f adh erin g to  an o rth o 
d ox gam e, began to  en jo y  them selves. T h e 
forw ards no longer heeled like a  m achine. 
T h e y  broke th rou gh  am b itio u sly , and tried  to 
score on th eir ow n accoun t. W hen the outsides 
g o t as far as the b ack , th ey  did n o t pass. 
T h e y  tried  to  drop goals. In  th is w a y  on ly  
tw e n ty -tw o  points w ere scored a fter  h a lf
tim e. A lla rd y ce  an d  D rum m ond b attled  on 
n o b ly , b u t w ith  th e ir  p a c k  hopelessly o u t
classed  it  w as im possible for them  to  do a n y 
th in g  of m aterial use. B a rry , on th e w ing, 
tac k le d  his m an w h en ever th e  la tte r  go t the 
b all, b u t, as a  rule, th e  cen tres d id  n ot pass, 
b u t a tta ck ed  b y  th em selves. A t  last, b y  w a y  
o f a  fittin g  conclusion to  th e rout, the R ip ton  
b a ck , catch in g  a  h igh  p u n t, ran instead  of 
k ick in g , and, to th e  huge d eligh t of th e tow n 
con tin gen t, scored. W ith  th is incident th e 
v is itin g  team  drained th e  last dregs of th e b itte r  
cup. H um iliation  could go  no further. A lm o st 
im m ed iate ly  a fterw ard s th e  referee blew  his 
w h istle  for “  N o sid e .”

“  Three cheers fo r  W r y k y n ,”  said K eith .
T o  the fifteen v ictim s it sounded ironical.

C H A P T E R  X V I .

D R U M M O N D  G O E S  I N T O  R E T I R E M E N T .

H E  return jo u rn ey  o f a  school team  a fter  
a  crushing d efeat in a  foreign m atch  
is never a  v e ry  e x h ila ratin g  business. 
Those m em bers o f th e side w ho h ave  

n o t y e t  received  th eir  colours are w ondering 
w hich  of them  is to  be sacrificed to  popular 
in d ign ation  and “  ch u cked  ”  : th e rest, w h o  
h a v e  m anaged to  g e t th e ir  caps, are feeling 
th a t  even now  tw o-th ird s o f the school w ill be 
sa y in g  th a t  th e y  are not w orth  a  place in the 
th ird  fifteen ; w hile th e cap tain , brooding 
a p art, is becom ing soured a t  th e  th ou gh t th a t  
P o ste rity  w ill forget w h a t little  good he m ay 
h a v e  done, and rem em ber on ly  th a t  i t  w as in 
his yea r th a t  th e  school g o t so m an y  points

tak e n  off th em  b y  so-and-so. Conversation 
does not ripple and sparkle during these hotne- 
com ings. T h e W ry k y n  team  m ade the jonraty 
in alm ost unbroken silence. They were all 
stiff and sore, and th eir  feelings were such as to 
un fit them  for ta lk in g  to  people.

T h e  school to o k  th e  th in g  very philosophy 
c a lly — a bad  sign. W hen a  school is in a 
h ea lth y , norm al condition it  should be stirred 
up b y  a bad  d efeat b y  another school like a 
d isturbed  w asp s’ nest. W ry k y n  made one or 
tw o  rem arks a b o u t people who could not 
p lay  footer for toffee, and then let the thing 
drop.

Sheen w as too b u sy  w ith  his work and his 
b o x in g  to  h ave m uch leisure for mourning 
o v e r  this la te s t  exam p le of th e present ineffi
c ie n cy  of th e school. T h e exam ination for the 
G otford  w as to  com e off in tw o  days, and the 
inter-house b o xin g  w as fixed  for the following 
W ed n esday. In  five d ays, therefore, he would 
g e t his chance o f retrievin g  his lost place in the 
school. H e w as certain  th a t  he could, at any 
ra te , m ake a  v e ry  good show  against any one 
in  th e  school, ev en  D rum m ond. Joe Bevan 
w as delighted  w ith  h is progress, and quoted 
Sh akespeare v o lu b ly  in his admiration. Jack 
B ru ce  and F ran cis added their tribute, and the 
k n ife  and b o o t b o y  paid him  the neatest com
plim en t o f a ll b y  refusin g point-blank to have 
a n y  m ore d ealin gs w ith  him  whatsoever. His 
professional duties, explain ed  the knife and 
b o o t +>oy, did not include being punched in the 
h ey e  b y  blokes, and he did not intend to be 
p u t  upon.

“  Y o u ’ll do all r ig h t.”  said  Jack Bruce, as 
th e y  were m otorin g hom e, “  if  th ey ’ll let you 
go in for it  a t  all. B u t  how  do you know they 
w ill ? H ave th e y  chosen th e  men yet ? ”

“  N o t y e t. T h e y  d o n ’t  do it till the day 
before. B u t  there w o n ’t  be any difficulty 
a b o u t th a t. D rum m ond w ill let me have a 
sh o t if he th in ks I ’m good enough.”

”  O h, y o u ’re good en ough,”  said Bruce.
A n d  w hen, on th e  M on day evening, Francis,  

on receipt o f no few er th an  four blows in 1 
single roun d— a record, shook him by toe 
h an d  and said  th a t  if ev er he h a p p e n e d  to 
w a n t a  leetle  d arg  th a t  w as a perfect bag o 
tr ick s  and had go t a  pedigree, mind you.' 
F ran cis, w ould be proud to  supply that am ' 
Sheen fe lt  th a t  th e m om ent had c0®e ^  
approach  D rum m ond on th e subject o t ^  
house b o xin g . I t  w ould be a little aw 
a t  first, and  conversation  w ould probably 
som ew hat stiffly  ; b u t a ll w ould be we w 
on ce he had explain ed  him self. ^

B u t  th in gs had been happening in bis a
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which com plicated th e situation. A llard yce  w as 
having tea w ith D rum m ond, w ho had been stopping 
in with a sore th ro at. H e had com e p rin cip ally  to  
make arrangem ents for th e m atch  betw een his 
house and Seym our’s in  th e  sem i
final round of the com petition.

“ You’re looking b a d ,”  he said, 
taking a seat.

“  I'm feeling b a d ,”  said 
Drummond. F or che past 
few days he had been 
very much out o f sorts.
He put it down to  a  chill 
caught after the R ipton  
match. He had never 
mustered up sufficient 
courage to  sponge him 
self with cold w ater a fter 
soaking in a hot bath , 
and he occasionally su f
fered for it.

“  W hat’s up ? ”  inquired 
Allardycc.

“  Oh, I don’t  know. Sort of 
beastly feeling. Sore th ro at. N o
thing much. O n ly  it  m akes you 
feel rather rotten .”

Allardyce looked interested.
“ I say ,”  he said, ‘ ‘ i t  looks as if 

— I wonder. I hope you  h a v e n 't .”
“  W hat ? ”
“ Mumps. I t  sounds jo lly  like it .”
“  Mumps ! O f course I ’ve not.

Why should I ? ”
Allardyce produced a  letter from  

Ms pocket. ”  I g o t th is  from  JKeith, the 
Ripton captain, th is  m orning. Y o u  know  
they ve had a lot o f th e  th in g  [there. O h, 
didn t you ? T h a t w as w h y  th e y  had such a 
bad team o u t.”

u ^ ac* team ! ”  m urm ured D rum m ond.
" Well, I mean n ot th e ir  best team . T h e y  

a our of their m en dow n w ith  m um ps, 
neres what K eith  says. L isten . B it  ab o u t 

oping we got b ack  a ll righ t, and so on, first, 
then he says— here it  is ‘ A n o th er o f our

w ° r S. haS SOt th e  m u m Ps - 0 n e o f th e  for- 
ar s , rather a  long m an w ho w as good out 

touch. He developed it  a couple o f d ays 
r c m atch. I t ’s lu c k y  th a t  a ll our card 

gm es are over W e b eat Jo h n ’s, O xford , last 
dnesday, and th a t finished th e card. B u t  

sl rf tl,er rot up th e  H ouse m atches. W e 
U ■ u u e  w alked th e  cup, b u t  th ere ’s no 

of v^ h^i happen now. I hope none
duHnUI+i0t Cau®*1* th e m um ps from  B row ning 
B r n w  16 £am e- q u ite  lik e ly , o f course,

tug ought not to  h ave  been p laying,

S H E E N  R E A S O N E D  W I T H  T H E  

S P O R T I V E  Y O U T H .

b u t I had  no notion th a t  there w as an yth in g  
w rong w ith  him . H e never sa id  he fe lt  b a d .’ 
Y o u ’ve  g o t it, D rum m ond. T h a t ’s w h at’s the 
m atter w ith  y o u .”

”  O h, ro t ,”  said  D rum m ond. ”  I t ’s o n ly  a 
ch ill.”

B u t th e  school d octor, who had  looked in a t 
th e  house to  dose a  sm all S eym ourite w ho had 
indulged too  h ea rtily  in the pleasures o f th e 
tab le, h ad  o th er view s, and before lock-u p  
D rum m ond w as hurried off to  th e  infirm ary.

Sheen w en t to  D ru m m on d ’s s tu d y  after p re
paration  had begun, and w as surprised to find him  
out. N o t bein g on sp eakin g term s w ith  a  single 
m em ber o f the house, he w as a lw a y s  out-of-date 
as regarded item s of school new s. A s a  rule 
he had to  w a it u n til J ack  B ru ce to ld  him  before 
learning o f a n y  occurrence o f interest. H e had 
no notion th a t  m um ps w as th e cause o f D ru m 
m ond’s absence, an d  he sa t  and w aited  p a tie n tly  
for him  in  his s tu d y  till th e  bell ran g  for prayers. 
T h e o n ly  possible exp lan atio n  th a t  occurrod 
to  him w as th a t  D rum m ond w as in som ebody
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else’s stu d y , an d  he could  n o t p u t th is th eo ry  
to the test b y  going and  looking. I t  w as o n ly  
w hen D ru m m on d  d id  n o t p u t in  an appearance 
a t  p rayers th a t  Sh een  began to  suspect th a t  
som ethin g m igh t h ave  happened.

I t  w as m addenin g n ot bein g  able to  m ake 
inquiries. H e  had a lm o st decided to  go and 
a sk  L in ton , and risk  w h a te v e r  m ight be the 
consequences o f such a  step , w hen he rem em 
bered th a t  th e m atron  m u st know . H e w en t 
to  her, and w as to ld  th a t  D rum m ond w as in 
th e  infirm ary.

H e could  n o t help seeing th a t  th is  m ade his 
position a grea t d eal m ore difficult. In ten 
m inutes he could  h a v e  exp lain ed  m atters to  
D rum m ond, if  he had  found him  in his stu d y. 
B u t  it  w ould b e a  m ore d ifficu lt task  to  p u t the 
thing clea rly  in  a letter.

M eanw hile, it  w as bed-tim e, an d  he soon 
found his hands too  fu ll w ith  his d orm itory  to  
enable him  to  th in k o u t th e  phrasing of th a t  
letter. T h e  d orm ito ry , w h ich  w as recruited  
en tire ly  from  the ju n io r d ay-room , had heard 
of D ru m m on d ’s d ep artu re  w ith  rejoicings. 
T h e y  liked  D ru m m on d , b u t he w as a  good deal 
too  fond o f th e  iron hand for their tastes. A  
n igh t w ith  Sheen in  ch arge should prove a 
w elcom e change.

A  d eafen in g uproar w as going on w hen Sheen 
arrived , and as he cam e in to  the room  som e
b o d y turned the g a s out. H e found som e 
m atches on the ch est of draw ers, and lit  it  
again  ju st in  tim e to  see a  sp ortive  y o u th  
tearin g  th e clothes o ff his bed  and piling them  
on th e floor. A  m on th  before he w ould  not 
h ave kn ow n  how to  grap p le  w ith  such a  s itu a 
tion , b u t his even in gs w ith  Joe B ev an  had 
g iv en  him  th e  h a b it  o f m akin g  up  his m ind 
and a ctin g  rap id ly . D rum m ond w as w o n t to  
keep a  sw agger-stick  b y  his bedside for the 
b e tte r  observan ce o f law  and order. Sheen

possessed him self o f th is  sw agger-stick, and 
reasoned w ith  th e  sp o rtiv e  you th . The rest 
o f th e d orm itory  looked  on in interested silence 
I t  w as a critica l m om en t, and  on his handling 
of i t  depended S h een ’s v ic to ry  or defeat. If 
he did not keep his head he w as lost. A dor
m ito ry  is m erciless to  a p refect whose weakness 
th e y  h a v e  discovered.

Sheen k e p t his head. In  a quiet, pleasant 
voice, fingering the sw agger-stick , as he spoke 
in an absen t m anner, he requested his young 
friend to re-m ake th e b ed — rap id ly  and com
p lete ly . F o r th e  sp ace o f five minutes no 
sound broke the silence e x ce p t the rustic of 
sheets and b lan k ets. A t  th e  end of that 
period the bed looked as good as new.

”  T h a n k s ,”  said Sheen g ratefu lly . “  That’s 
v e ry  kind o f y o u .”

H e turned to  th e  rest o f the dormitory,
“  D o n ’t  let me d eta in  y o u ,”  he said politely. 

“  G e t in to  bed as soon as you  lik e .”
T h e  d orm itory  go t into  bed sooner than they 

lik ed . F or som e reason the colossal rag they 
had planned had  fizzled  out. T h ey were 
th o u g h tfu l as th e y  crep t betw een the sheets. 
C ould  these things be ?

A fte r  m uch delib eration  Sheen sent his letter 
to  D rum m ond on the follow ing day. It was 
n o t a  long letter, b u t it  w as carefu lly  worded. 
I t  explain ed  th a t  he had taken  up boxing of 
la te , and ended w ith  a  req u est th a t he might 
be allow ed  to  a c t  as D ru m m on d ’s understudy 
in th e  H ouse com petition s.

I t  w as la te  th a t  even in g  w hen the infirmary 
a tte n d a n t cam e o ver w ith  th e answer.

L ik e  th e origin al letter, the answer was brief.
“  D ear Sh een ,”  w rote  D rum m ond, "  thanks 

for th e offer. I am  afraid  I can ’t  accept it. 
W e m u st h ave th e  b est m an. L inton is going 
to  b o x  for the H ouse in th e lig h t w eights.”

(T c  be continued.)

J A N U A R Y E V E N T S .

O f  in terest to  e v e ry b o d y , w h eth er stam p  
co llector or not, is th e  in trod u ction  of th e 

p en n y postage system  
The Penny in to  E n glan d.

Post. F o r som e considerable
tim e before th is ev en t 

there had  been in th is co u n try  a  recognised 
m ethod fo r  th e  transm ission  of letters, w hich w as 
know n as “  fran k in g  ”  ; b u t  th is being open to

m uch abuse, i t  w as gen erally  adm itted  that there 
w as considerable room  for im provem ent. Letter 
p ostage w as a  v e ry  m uch dearer thing in those 
d ays, a le tter  costin g  from  ninepence to a shilling 
to  send. There w ere no railroads then, and the 
o n ly  m eans o f carriage w ere very  slow mail 
coaches. L etters  w ere three or four days old be 
fore th ey  reached th e ir  d estin a tio n ; and, in many 
cases, th ey  n ever reached th eir  destination at all.
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TH E NEW P O S T  O F F I C E ,  S T .  M A R T I N - L E - G R A N D ,  B U  

S H O W I N G  T H E  M A I L  C O A C H E S  P R E P A R I N G  T O  

From a drawing by Lollard in 1832.

From all these th in gs M r. R ow lan d  H ill, the 
son of a Birm ingham  schoolm aster, in 1837, 
conceived the idea  th a t  if th e price o f le tter 
carrying were g re a tly  reduced, and  the am ount 
for transmission p repaid , m an y m ore letters 
would be sent. T h is w ould p rovide th e  m eans 
for improved carriage, an d , besides bein g a  great 
boon to the poor, w ould  in tim e increase instead 
of diminish the G overn m en t revenue.

For some tim e P o st Office officials and  the 
ministers laughed a t th e schem e, b u t, in 1839 
the Second P arliam en t o f Q ueen V ic to ria  agreed 
to it, and allowed it  to  ap p ear as p art o f the 
Budget. It w as n ot u n til 1840, h ow ever, th at 
the new system  cam e in to  com plete force, and 
the price of letters o f a  certa in  w e ig h t was 
reduced to a uniform  rate  o f a  p en n y ; the 
amount (as before sta te d ) to  be prepaid. A ll 
letters that had been paid  for were stam ped 
with a similar design, and from  th is th e  little  
pieces of paper w hich w ere affixed to  th e en 
velopes came to  be ca lled  “  sta m p s.”

England, therefore, has th e  cred it o f in ven tin g 
and bringing in to  use th e  postage stam p .

C h a r l e s  B u r r o w s .

S p io n  K o p  loom s d ark  and forbidding on this 
n>ght of January 23, 1900. B elo w  its frow ning 

sh adow  eager m en m arch 
Spion Kop, so ftly , s w iftly — to  ca p 

. , ture from  the B oers the
position so va lu ab le  to  them . T h o rn ey cro ft’s 

orse and the L an cash ire lads strain  th e ir  eyes 
^  pierce the gloom.

„ Kaa-t da ? ”  T h e y  hold th eir breath.
, ” atcrloo t ”  the B ritish  countersign . Then 

e magnificent fu ll-th ro ated  chorus o f th e 
of âS^ le men • T h e B oers fly  from  th e line 

s eel. and Spion K o p  is carried.

' in  th e  gloom  th a t  overhangs 
the p lateau  th e engineers toil 
un ceasin gly . M igh tily  do th ey 
lab our to  secure th e position, 
b u t th e m ist rolls aw a y, and—  
there is no shelter.

T h eir num ber lessens ev ery  
m inute, b u t w h at m atters it ? 
Those le ft still hang togeth er, • 
and before the h ill shall be in 
possession of th e B oers there 
w ill be few er still.

W oodgate h it, and the pent- 
up m en cry  and gabble in ar
t ic u la te ly  in th eir  futile  rage 
again st the invisible enem y. 
E v e r  nearer th e circle o f flame 
— louder the roar o f the guns !

L it t le  bands of men leap up 
am id  the aw fu l show er, and charge desperately  
— rush on th e  hidden m arksm en w ith  those 
death -dealin g  rifles. T h e y  fa ll, b u t the rest 
p a y  tre b ly  for th eir  loss.

T h e  in d o m itab le  T h o rn ey cro ft w orks heroi
c a lly . B u t  even  he, a t  last, recognises the im 
p o ssib ility  o f his ta sk , and orders retreat.

S ilen t and grim  is th a t  procession. A  w eary, 
sa d ly  depleted  force stum bles back. Si'cnce 
reigns on corpse-strew n Spion K op.

L e o n a r d  A r t h u r  P a v e y .

I L T  1825-29, 
S T A R T .

S I R  R O W L A N D  H I L L ,  F O U N D E R ,  O F _ T H E  

P E N N Y  P O S T .

From the painting by G Winter, in the National Portrait Gallery. 
Photo: Rischgitx.
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S oon after the B a ttle  o f V im iera , in  1808, Sir 
M oore w as appoin ted  to  th e  com m and o f

20,000 m en, w ho w ere 
The Battle to  help th e  Spaniards 

o f Corunna. d rive  th e F ren ch  from  
th e n orth  o f Spain. O n 

N ovem b er r 1 he crossed th e  fron tier into  Leon, 
and advan ced  b y  C iudad R od rigo  to  Salam an ca.

M eanw hile. N apoleon had en tered  Spain a t 
th e  head o f som e troops, an d, h a vin g  replaced 
his brother a t  M adrid, on D ecem ber 4 started  
to  seek S ir John Moore. T h e la tte r  had  d is
covered th a t  there w as no Span ish  force on 
w hich he could  re ly  for su pport, and he th e re 
fore determ ined to  retreat ; b u t he received 
som e false intelligence from  Mr. F rere, form erly 
our m inister a t  M adrid, and he advan ced  instead, 
purposing to  strik e  a  b low , before N apoleon 
could  com e up, a t  Soult, w ho w as on the banks 
of th e  Carion w ith  18,000 m en.

B u t  S o u lt had  w ith draw n , and M oore, 
afraid  o f being surrounded, com m enced a 
h a sty  retreat, w ith  N apoleon close a t  his heels. 
O n Jan u ary  1, 1809, th e la tte r  w as a t A storga  
w ith  70,000 in fan try , 10,000 c a v a lry , and 200 
guns, and from  th is p lace he could perceive 
th e  B ritish  rear. B u t  he w as n ow  called aw ay  
b y  news from  A u stria , and le ft  th e  pursuit to 
Soult. T h e  w eath er w as bad, th e roads the 
sam e, and provisions sc a n ty  ; and the B ritish  
had  6ften to  face ab out and repulse the enem y.

A t  la s t, on J a n u a ry  13, Moore reached 
Corunna, b u t th e transport-ships did not arrive 
u n til th e  fo llow in g d ay. S ou lt had  possession 
o f the hills round the tow n , and it  w as neces
sa ry  to  figh t a  b a ttle  to  co v er th e em barkation.

THB_ BATTLE' OF CORUNNA. 

From a painting.

T h is to o k  place on th e  16th. Moore had about
15,000 in fan try , and S o u lt a b o u t 20,000— 
th e ground not bein g su itab le for cavalry. ia 
defending the v illage  of E lv in a , w hich the enemy 
were a tta ck in g , S ir John M oore w as struck in 
th e ch est b y  a  cann on -ball, and mortally 
w ounded. H e w as carried  to  Corunna in a 
b lan ket, stoppin g now  and again  to  watch the 
progress of the b a ttle . T h e F rench  were re
pulsed, b u t M oore determ ined to  hasten the 
em barkation .

H e died th a t  evening, and w as buried on 
th e ram parts “  w ith  his m artia l cloak around 
h im .”  T h e em b ark ation , being covered by some 
lin e-of-battle  ships, w as com pleted  safely by 
J an u ary  18.

P e r c y  W . S a d l e r .

M o r e  than six  years of c iv il w ar had passed, 
and  tw ice the K in g  had been d ecisively  beaten.

1648 w as draw ing to its 
Trial and close w hen Parliament

Execution o f re -op en ed  th e  negotia-
K in* Charles I. tions w ith  Charles which 

are know n as the 
“  T re a ty  of N ew p o rt.”  B u t  Crom w ell and the 
C ouncil o f Officers, th ou gh  th e y  had come to 
respect the m an , hated  th e k in g , w ith  his ideas 
o f "  P rero ga tiv e ,”  and w ould hear of no further 
p arleys. So th e y  presented the Grand Army 
R em onstrance, dem an din g the dissolution of 
P arliam en t, and  the punishm en t of “  the 
ca p ita l and grand  au th or ”  o f a ll the troubles 
o f the cou n try . P arliam en t g av e  little heed 
to  th is R em on stran ce, w ith  the result that the 
a rm y  seized th e  k in g ’s person, and suspended 

one hundred and fifty-three 
P resb yterian  Members of 
P a r lia m e n t; th is last opera
tion  being know n as " Pride’s 
P u rg e .”

T h e rem aining members 
(nicknam ed “  the Rump,” 
for th e y  w ere th e sitting part 
o f P arliam en t) voted for the 
tria l of the king, and on 
J an u ary  20, 1649, Charles 
w as arraigned before a spe
c ia lly  con stitu ted  High Court 
o f Ju stice  as a " tyrant, 
m urderer, public and implac
able en em y of the Common
w ealth  of E n glan d.”

W h a t verd ict was to be 
exp ected  from  men absolutely 
under the thum b of the 
arm ed m in ority, wliich had 
then con stitu ted  itself the
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T R IA L  OK C H A R L E S  I .  I N  W E S T M I N S T E R  

H A L L ,  1 6 4 9 .

From an old print.
Photo. Rischgitz.

governing body of the realm  ? A fte r  a  sittin g  
of seven days, the king w as sentenced to  death , 
only half Ins judges bein g present.

On the 30th of the sam e m onth (for the 
justice " of the R um p w as su m m ary in its 

dealings) Charles I. was led out to  die in fro n t of 
his own palace at W hitehall. None b u t soldiers 
could approach the scaffold , and the speech 
wnich the king had ev id e n tly  prepared for the 
people was delivered o n ly  to  Juxon and Tom - 
inson, who accom panied him  to th e  block, 
constant to the last in  his support o f “  Pre- 
^  Oie address o f Charles w as to  prove 
( at ewas in the right, and th a t su b jects ought 
u- ,ave no Part w h atever in govern m ent. 
l 'S as  ̂ words before th e fa ta l blow  w e r e : ”  I 
Q ^ „0n my SKie a ju st cause, and a  m erciful

in S 1 *ace<  ̂ m an, so he faced  d eath  ; 
fearmany an(i dignified fashion, and w ith ou t 
to ad Ven.^'s Political opponen ts w ere m oved 

unration, and one A ndrew  M arvell,

M em ber of P arliam en t fo r  H ull, w rote th u s of 
his e x e c u tio n :

"  He nothing common did nor mean 
Upon that memorable scene.
But with his keener eye 
The axe’s edge did try ;
Nor called the gods, with vulgar spite,
To vindicate his helpless rig h t;
But bow’d his comely head 
Down, as upon a bed.”

B e n j a m i n  C o r b y n .

O c c u r r i n g  as it  did in  the e a rly  stages of the 
N ew  Y e a r , th e  cap itu la tio n  last year o f P ort 

A rth u r possesses a  pecu- 
The Death liar in terest for us when
o f  General w e rem em ber th a t  it  is

Gordon. ju s t  tw e n ty  years since 
th e  B ritish  pu blic  were 

fo llow ing w ith  an even keener and m ore anxious 
in terest th e even ts of another siege, sim ilar—  
as a ll sieges are— in suffering and hardship, 
b u t m ore inten sely  tra g ic  in its  denouement. 
G ordon, th e  g a llan t defender o f K h arto u m , w as 
not spared to  receive th e  p laudits of his fellow  
men, b u t fell a  v ictim  to  the fan atical hordes 
o f th e M ahdi.

T h e greatest epoch o f a  great career daw ned 
w hen Gordon en tered th e  service of the K h ed ive  
of E g y p t , and w as ap poin ted  G overn or o f the 
Soudan. H ere the ta s k  of m akin g order w as 
herculean, b u t th e resolute nature of the man 
carried  him  through, and  on resigning his post 
in 1880 he had w on th e  love o f friend and the 
respect o f foe.

fn  1882, affairs in E g y p t  again becam e 
critical. T he religious revo lt o f th e Mahdi 
assum ed alarm in g d i
m ensions, and threw  
the E g y p tia n  G o v e rn 
m ent in to  a  s ta te  o f 
panic. O ne m an, and 
one o n ly , could quell 
the rising. T h a t m an 
w as G ordon. O n his 
a rriva l, he w as again 
ap p oin ted  G overn or 
o f th e  Soudan, se t
tin g  o u t im m ediately  
for K h arto u m . “  I 
com e w ith o u t soldiers 
to redress th e w rongs 
of the S o u d a n ,"  w as 
his brief and ch arac
teristic  proclam ation 
on en tering th e  c ity  
th a t  w as in th e  end to  t h e  s t a t u e  o f  g e n e r a l * 
prove his death -trap . Go r d o n  n o w  i n  k h a r t o u m . j
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U n fo rtu n ately , G ordon and  the B ritish  
G o vern m en t could n o t agree as to  the 
b est m eans o f w ith draw in g  the garrisons, 
and m atters w ere p rotracted  u n til the 
M ahdi and his follow ers, m arching north, 
laid  siege to K h artoum . F or 317 d ays 
G ordon m aintained th e defence, d aily  
exp ectin g  the relief force w hich  w as ad 
van cin g  up the N ile. H is efforts were 
in effectu al, and on J a n u a ry  26, 1885, the 
tow n  fell. Gordon w as killed , d yin g, as he 
w ould  h a v e  w ished, a t  th e post of d u ty .

W a lte r  L . D u a l e y .

T he last act of the great tragedy which 
held the eyes of all the world has been 

played, and the
The Fall o f  
Port Arthur.

[A n Essay written shortly 
after the event ]

cu rtain  has been 
run g dow n before 
th e audience of 
nations. W h atev er 

th e in terest o f those w ho looked, m orning after 
m orning, fo r  news from  P o rt A rth u r, th ey  now 
stan d  in  silen t sy m p a th y  before a  d isp lay  of 
heroism  an d  endurance th a t  has few  equals in 
a ll th e  grim  legends of b attle . In such  a  siege 
th ere is none of th e  "  pom p and circum stan ce 
o f glorious w ar.”

F o r G eneral Stoessel e v e ry  B rito n  w ho loves 
a g a llan t gentlem an, w h eth er he b e friend or 
foe, m u st feel a  respectfu l p ity . W hen we 
rem em ber the thousan ds o f sick , the w recked 
hospitals, the lac k  of an tiseptics and anaes
th e tics— th ose m ercifu l d iscoveries th a t have 
abolished th e m ore indescribable horrors o f th e 
battlefield-— the shortness of the food-supply, 
the ever-fallin g  shells loaded  w ith  the m ost 
pow erful explosives, th e dreaded n ig h t a tta ck s 
th a t  racked  the nerves w ith o u t interm ission—  
w hen w e rem em ber these th in gs, th e w ords of

A S C E N E  A T  T H E  F A L L  O F  P O R T  A R T H U R .

From the painting by a Japanese artist.

th e N ovy K r a i  can n ot b e held  to  have been 
exaggerated . ”  I t  is past th e  power of human 
genius to  describe P o rt A r th u r ’s sufferings as 
th e y  really  are,”  said  th a t  garrison newspaper 
Y e t  th rou gh  th ese scenes passed General 
Stoessek, cheering th e faint-hearted, sparing 
him self n o t a t  all, ev er keep in g a  face of courage 
to  th e  foe. In  th e  streets o f T o k yo  as in those 
o f London, th e m arvellous heroism  of the Rus
sian G eneral is fu lly  recognised and generously 
applauded.

O f N ogi and his m en, w h a t can  be said ? They 
m et science w ith  the b o ld est in g en u ity ; they 
m ade the im pregn able defenceless by a super
hum an courage ; th e y  show ed themselves 
w ith o u t peers am ong th e  trained and disci
plined arm ies o f th e  w orld. W e, their allies, 
sa lu te  them .

T. O l iv e r .

THE CAPTAIN ” CALENDAR, JANUARY 1906.

Cycle Lamps to 
be Lighted.

1. Mon. New Year’s Day. 5.0.
2. Tues. W. M. Bradley, cricketer, 6. 1875. 5.r.
3. Wed. George Manville Fenn, b. r83t, 5.3.
4. Thurs. The Rev. W, T, A. Barber, D.D., Head

master of Leys School, Cambridge, b,
1838. 5,4.

5. Fri. Edward the Confessor, d. ro66. 3.5.
6. Sat. The Rev, A. W, Upcott, Headmaster of

Christ’s Hospital, b. 1857. 5.6.
7. Sun. First after Epiphany. 3.7.
8. Mon. Lord Dalmeny, cricketer, b. 1882, 5.8.
C. Tues. C, J. Kortright* cricketer, b. i87r. 3.9.

to. Wed. Metropolitan Railway opened, r863. 5.rr.
11. Thurs. H. and W. Baddeley, tennis champions, b.

1872- 5 -1 2 ,
12. Fn.. }  Hilton, golf champion, b. 1869 5.13.
13. Sat. .  Prioce Arthur of Connaught, b. 1883. 5.13.
14. Sun. Second after Epiphany, 3.16.

15. Mon. Princess Gustavus of Sweden, b. 1882.
16. Tucs. A. L. Francis, Headmaster of Blundell's

School, b. 1848.
17. Wed. F. H. B. Champain, cricketer, b. 1877.
18. Thurs. Right Hon. Sir Edmund Barton, b. 1849.
19. Fri. J ames Watt, engineer, b. 1736.
20. S a t J. Ruskin, d. 1900.
21. Sun. Third after Epiphany,
22. Mon. February Captain published.
23. Tues. William Pitt, d. 1806.
24. Wed. Charles James Fox, b, 1749.
25. Thurs. W. Storer, cricketer, b. 186S.
26. Fri. Bishop of London, b. 1858.
27. Sat. German Emperor, b. 1859.
28. Sun. Fourth after Epiphany.
29. Mon. The Victoria Cross instituted, 1856.
30. Tues. V. T. Hill, cricketer, b. 1871.
31. Wed. Guy Fawkes executed, 1606.

Cycle Lamp5111 
be Lighted. 

5.18.

5T9 
5-21 
5 *3- 
5«
5.26 
5 " 
5-3® 
5-31. 
5-33
535

5.3s 
5«> 
5 4*- 
5.43
5 45-



S O M E  C H R I S T M A S E S  I H A V E  S P E N T .

|H RISTM AS is rea lly  th e  sam e all th e 
world over, fo r  th o u g h  th e clim ate 
may differ, and in ste ad  o f E n glish  
snow, or L on don fog  and m u d, we m ay 

have sunshine and w arm th , and plum  puddings 
—for the plum pudding is tra d itio n a l C hristm as 
fare— followed b y  straw b erries and cream , it 
is just the same m erry season o f good cheer and 
happiness, be it sp en t in L on don  or B u lu w ay o , 
Switzerland or the W e st In dies.

Trinidad is the largest a fte r  J am aica  o f th e 
British W est Indian Islands, and th e  h o ttest. 
It was once, it is supposed, a  p a rt  o f Sou th  
America. W e took i t  from  th e  S pan iards in 
>797, and since then i t  has rem ained  E n glish . 
It is the most flourishing o f a ll th e islands and 
destined to do even b e tte r  in th e  fu tu re. H ere 
I spent my first and m an y su b seq u en t C h rist
mases.

Even in those e a rly  d a y s  I  w as d evo ted  
to cricket ; and C hristm as 
morning, like m ost other 
mornings, found m e prac- 
hsing in m y n igh tsh irt to  
the bowling of a b la ck  b o y ,

FOLLOWED b v  a n  a n g r y  n u r s e .

w ho did all sorts o f odd job s ab out th e  house, 
on a  m arble p aved  gallery  w h ich  provided  a  fa st 
and v e ry  tru e  w ick e t. Close in upon the on 
side w ere the glass w indow s o f a  room , and even 
now  I am  asham ed to  reca ll the num ber of 
panes sh attered  b y  m y on d riv e  ! M an y w ere 
th e tim es th a t  m y b la ck  bow ler and I too k  
to  o u r heels fo llow ed b y  an an gry  nurse, w ho 
prophesied th a t  I  should com e to  a  bad end. 
B u t  ye a rs  a fterw ard s w hen I w en t b a c k  to  th e 
W e st Indies m y "  n an n y ”  had so fa r  forgiven 
m e as to  em brace m e p u b lic ly  on th e  steps o f 
th e h o te l, and to  show er a ll sorts o f d evoted  
blessings on m y  head.

T h e  b la c k  people in  T rin idad  a lw ays dress 
th em selves up  in  th e  h eigh t of fashion for 
ch u rch  on C hristm as D a y , and  the b righ t h ead 
dress of th e w om en is rea lly  s tr ik in g ly  p retty . 
F e e t, un accu stom ed  to  a n y  coverin g , are for 
th e occasion  en cased  in a  brand n ew  pair o f 

boots, an d  I h ave heard th e 
fo llow in g w hispered co n v er
sation  in  Church betw een 
m other an d  so n : S o n :  " M e  
boots h u rt m e.”  - jM other :  
“  T a k e  ’em  off d en .”  A n d  
p resen tly  N ath an iel w ould 
be observed  ta k in g  off his 
b o o t s : to  p u t them  h u r
ried ly  on again, h ow ever, 
a t  the end of th e service.

O ne C hristm as I sp en t 
on a v o y ag e  to  G u iria  on 
th e  V en ezuelan  coast in  a  
schooner, th e  L e tit ia  T hor-  
born. O u r p a rty  consisted 
o f ten , addition al to  the com 
p a n y  bein g  J o sh u a Jones, 
th e  C om m odore’s b o y ; B oo- 
bool, s te w a r d ; S an  D om in go,



324 THE CAPTAIN.

the co o k  ; C ap tain  T a y lo r, a  Y a n k e e  m ate , and 
tw o  seam en. A fte r  se ttin g  sa il, th e  provisions 
w ere stored  an d  handed  o ver to  the care of 
B oob ool, w ho fru stra ted  durin g  th e  n ig h t an 
a tte m p t a t th e ft  on  th e p a rt  o f one o f the 
seam en.

T h e L e tit ia  Thorborn  w as n o t dignified b y  a n y 
th in g  in th e w a y  o f a  cab in — indeed, in such a 
hot c lim ate  a  cab in  is scarcely  w a n ted — and 
we s le p t on d eck  o r  in ham m ocks. On a p 
p roach in g G uiria  w e saluted  th e  port. T he 
V en ezuelans e v id e n tly  th o u g h t th a t  a  revo lu 
tio n a ry  p a rty  had  arrived , b u t, recoverin g  from  
th eir first fr igh t, Custom  H ouse officers cam e 
on b o ard , and confidence h a v in g  been restored

■ THE PILOT WAS ABLY D EFEN D ED  B Y  M Y BROTHER.

b y  m eans o f generous h o sp ita lity , th e y  gave 
us “  p ratiq u e .”

L a te r , G eneral P enalosa paid  us an official 
v is it  and in vited  us to  dine w ith  him. O n the 
return  hom e th e p ilo t to o k  us u p  a  w rong creek, 
and w as therefore b rou gh t u p  before a  drum  
head cou rt m artia l. A b ly  defended b y  m y 
b roth er, w ho p leaded  non com pos m entis, he w as 
e v e n tu a lly  pardon ed, b u t his terro r w as alm ost 
p itiab le  to behold. T o  him  th e  m atter w as a 
v e ry  serious one, and no joke .

V en ezu ela  a t  one tim e suffered g re a tly  from  
locu sts, and T rin id ad  being b u t  th irty-fiv e  miles 
from  V en ezuela , th e govern m en t of th e  island 
were v e ry  m uch on the q u i vive. O n one occa
sion during th e  C hristm as h o lid ays, an ex p ed i
tion  w as organised  to  d estro y  th e  locusts. T he 
la tte r  w ere located  on th e groun ds o f a  cocoa 
e sta te  near th e  sea  shore. L arg e  num bers of 
locu sts had la id  th eir  eggs in exp osed  positions, 
and  as soon as these had been h atch ed  b y  th e 
h e a t o f the sun , th e  you n g  crop s began to  suffer

d estruction . A  locu st la y s  an egg containiiw 
se v e n ty -tw o  sm aller eggs, so it  can be imaging 
how  d ifficu lt th e  p ests are to  exterminate 
w hen once th e y  h ave o b tain ed  a  hold.

H un dreds o f cases o f petroleum  were brought 
togeth er w ith  y ard s of hose and several garden 
pum ps, and th e  m aize and other green crops 
w hich w ere covered  w ith  you n g locusts, were 
th en  set on fire. T h e b la c k  men of the party 
could n o t b e tru sted  to  p lay  the hoses of 
petroleum , fo r  their e x citem en t w as so great that 
there w as a dan ger o f th e ir  fa lling  into the fire. 
T h e w h ite  m en, therefore, had to do the spraying 
o f th e petroleum -— cruel w ork under a tropical 
sun w ith  the h e a t o f th e  flam es in one’s face.

T his w as th e first d a y ’s work. Next 
m orning an enorm ous number of locusts 
w ere found ly in g  on th e ruins of the 
w orks o f an o ld  su gar estate. Two rings 
w ere form ed, an  ou ter and an inner, 
each  o f w hich w as m ade of dried grass 
and  leav es and sa tu ra te d  with petroleum 
T h e trees grow ing in  and about the walls 
o f th e o ld  boiler house were then sprayed 
w ith  oil. O ne h un dred  and twenty cases 
co n ta in in g  ten gallon s each  were used; so 
the “  sp ra y in g  ”  w as p retty  thorough. The 
w hole th in g  w as then set on fire, and 
m illions of locu sts perished in the flames. 
T he sm ell o f th e  b u rn t locusts for many 
d a y s  a fterw ard s w as m ost objectionable 

O ne th in g  o n ly  now  remained to be 
done an d  th a t w as to  fork the ground 
w here th e  locu sts had lain. Temper lime 
w as th en  sp rin k led  over the ground, 
w h ich  w as a fterw ard s soaked with salt 

w ater. T h e  resu lt w as th a t  the eggs of the 
insects w ere a ll boiled, fo r  w hen water is throwi 
upon tem per lim e a  trem en dous heat is caused.. 
T h u s ended th e  fam ous locu st hunt, an exp<- 
d ition  w h ich  is still ta lk e d  o f in Trinidad.

T h e C hristm as o f 1898 I sp ent at Cape Town, 
w here I w as p lay in g  c r ick e t w ith Lord Hawk 
W e all w e n t to  th e  ca th ed ra l, and I rememlxr 
the A rch b ish o p  afterw ard s telling Lord Haw t 
th a t  our com in g to  ch u rch  in  a body had doW 
m ore good th an  a n y  num ber of sermons, 
w as th e  fash ion  th en , w e w ere told, among ® 
y o u th  o f C ap e T ow n  to  sh irk  going to chu 
b u t w hen th e y  heard th a t  we had gone bo 
C hristm as D a y  and N ew  Y e a r ’s Day it 0“ “ 
to  them  th a t  a fter  a ll i t  m igh t be the right 
to  do likew ise. .

I t  w as v e r y  h o t a t  C h ris tm a s  time 
season a t th e  Cape. B u t  one day t e * 
sh ifted  to  th e sou th -east, the temper* 
dropped  con siderab ly , and a  terrific dus ^ ^  
cam e on. E v e ry  w in dow  and chin
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hotel was barred up, b u t the d u st cam e through 
and everything w as soon covered w ith  it. 
The force of the w ind w as so great th a t  the 
driver of a cab, a  M alay, had his fez blow n righ t 
over the parade ground, o ver th e railw ay  
station, and into the sea.

We hail arrived a t  Cape T ow n  b y  th e  Scot 
on December 20. and on Christm as E v e  began 
the first m atch of th e tour again st X I I I  o f the 
Western Province. T h is w e e v e n tu a lly  won, 
after a most excitin g  finish, b y  tw en ty-five  runs. 
Ix>rd Hawke’s X I  m ade 141 
and 140,our opponen ts 149 
ind 107. Haigh bow led m ag 
nificently a t a critica l m o
ment in the second innings, 
and took five w ickets for 
fourteen runs. On B o x in g  
Day there was a crow d of 
between seven and e igh t 
thousand people, and the 
smart dresses of th e ladies 
gave the affair the look of 
an Eton v. H arrow  m atch  
at Lord's. South  A frican  
hospitality is proverbial all 
the world over, and th ou gh  
servants a t the Cape re
gard Christmas as th e ir  ow n 
special time for h o lid a y 
making, we did not suffer on 
that account .

A day or tw o before the 
Christmas of 1902, I le ft  
Auckland (New Zealand), 
where I was p layin g  crick et 
with Lord H aw k e’s team , 
for Rotorua, in th e H ot 
Lakes District. A  ra ilw ay  
journey of betw een s ix  and 
seven hours brough t us to  
Rotorua. A s we d rew  near 
to the station the co u n try  
round appeared to  be on fire. Colum ns of 
steam were rising from  th e boilin g springs, 
and there w as a  stron g sm ell o f sulphur. 
On the morning a fte r  our a rr iv a l we started  off 
in a brake. A fter d riv in g  th rou gh  a forest, we 
tame to Lake T ik itap u , w hich  is said to  contain  
only one living th in g  and th a t  a  dragon. Som e 
years back three M aoris d isappeared m ysteri
ously, and the people o f th e cou n trysid e firm ly

Ueve that th ey  ven tu red  too  near T ik itap u  
a tJ'r .c' ar'<- and w ere eaten  b y  the dragon.

riving on, our guide W a rb e ck , w ho w as one 
° ve brothers w ho visited  E n glan d  w ith  the

aori football team  in th e w in ter o f 1888-89, 
pped on the w a y  to  show  us the sp o t w here,

AT WHAKAREW AREWA WE SAW THE 
GEYSER SOAPED.

a t  th e  tim e of the vo lcan ic d isturbances w hich 
d estroyed  in  June 1886 the fam ous P in k  and 
W h ite  T erraces, an old  m an w as buried for 
five d ays. A t  the end of th a t  tim e he w as found 
a liv e , it  seem s o n ly  to  die, how ever, th ree weeks 
a fte r  from  over-eating. L a te r  w e cam e to 
R o tom ah an a, the boilin g lake. F or th e  first few  
m in u tes as w e w alked along the m argin the w ater 
appeared qu ite  cold, b u t it  gra d u a lly  becam e 
w arm er as w e neared th e far corner o f the lake, 
until it  boiled and b u bbled  and hissed, and great 

clouds o f steam  arose on all 
sides. The curious thing is 
th a t th e w ater boils only in 
one corner, the rest o f th e 
lake being qu ite  cold. L e a v 
ing th is Inferno w e m ade 
our w a y  to a  cooler landing- 
stage , and then u p  a steep 
m ountain to  the W aim angu 
(B lack  W ater) G eyser, where 
su b seq u en tly  our guide lost 
his life. From  our stan d 
p oin t we gazed dow n into  
a huge boiling pool, the 
w ater all in a ferm ent and 
traversed  b y  w h a t looked 
lik e  d ark  stream s of oil.

O n Christm as D a y  itself 
we w ere show n o ver the 
Sanatorium  at R otorua. 
H undreds of people com e 
here ev ery  year, for the h ot 
springs possess undoubted 
healing virtues, and the N ew  
Z ealan d  G overn m en t are full 
o f hope th a t  R o toru a  and 
th e d istrict round m ay y e t  
becom e the B aden  of the 
S o u th  Seas. A t  W h akarc- 
w arew a we saw  th e geyser 
soaped. I t  is a w ell-know n 
fa c t  th a t tw o  or three bars 

o f o rd in ary  w ashing so ap w ill m ak e an y  m oderate
sized  geyser go off. O n another d a y  we w en t 
across L ak e  R o toru a  to  H am urana, w here we 
w ere show n a  w onderful spring of the clearest 
colour. T h e w a ter  forces its w a y  up  so fa st 
th a t  pennies, th reep en n y pieces, and even 
shillin gs float ab o u t ju s t  below  the surface. W e 
saw , too, T ik iteri, w ith  its “  Inferno ”  and 
“  D e v il’s Pun ch B ow l ”  and “  S a ta n ’s G lo ry ,”  
g re a t pools o f boiling m ud, groaning and heaving 
as if thousands o f im prisoned dem ons w ere 
sh riekin g to  be let loose, a  p lace so appalling 
th a t  a Scotchm an is said  to  h ave exclaim ed on 
seeing it, “  B y  — , I shall never sw ear again ! ”  

W hence cam e th e M aoris ? T h e latest
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TH EY CAME UP BATHED IN PERSPIRATION.

th eo ry  is th a t  severa l thousan d  years ago the 
M aori race d .velt on  th e  p lain s and foot-h ills 
o f th e  H im alayas, w ith  th eir  borders on th e 
Persian gulf. A fte r  the A ry a n  invasion th ey  
m igrated  to  N ew  G u in ea, th e Solom on Islands, 
the N ew  H ebrides and F iji, su b seq u en tly  
passing to  Sam oa, T a h iti, and R arato n ga. F rom  
som e o f these islands cam e th e ancestors of the 
N ew  Z ealan d  M aoris. T h e n otch ed  sticks 
k e p t b y  the T oh un gas in d icate  th a t  from  tw e n ty  
to  th ir ty  generations h a v e  passed since their 
C olum bus showed th e  .w ay  to  N ew  Z ealan d  ; 
b u t th e  w hole m atter is one of con jectu re . T h e  
M aori is no longer w h a t he w as, and th ou gh  a t  
one tim e there w as e v e ry  reason to  fear th a t  the 
race w as d y in g  o u t, th ere has been a  n ew  m ove
m en t am ong th em  un d er th e fosterin g  care of 
the N e w  Z ealan d  G overn m en t. T h e y  are great 
orators and h a ve  a  deep love fo r  p o etry , w hile 
th eir  voices are d e lig h tfu lly  so ft and fascin atin g . 
M aggie, the guide w h o  show ed us over W h ak are- 
w arew a, w as a  v e ry  ch arm in g la d y  w ith  the 
m anners of the ancient regim e  and a  g re a t fluency 
of expression .

O f a ll the C hristm ases I  h ave sp en t, th is one, so 
b rim fu l of new im pressions and ideas, I am  the 
least lik e ly  to  forget.

T h e  Christm as o f 1903 I sp en t p a rtly  in 
M elbourne, p a rtly  in th e tra in , and p a rtly  in 
B en digo. W e w ere feelin g v e ry  pleased w ith  
ourselves, as we had b u t  re ce n tly  w on th e  first 
T e st M atch. T h ere  w as a  m erry  C h ristm as 
dinner in th e m iddle o f th e d a y  a t th e  M enzies 
H o te l, and e v e ry  m em ber o f th e  M .C.C. team  
w as present, o f course. A t  th is  tim e o f year 
M elbourne, gen era lly  cool and p leasan t, becom es 
op p ressive, and on C hristm as D a y  th e  th er

m om eter registered  ioo4 in the 
shade. T h e  ra ilw a y  journey to 
B en d igo , a  hundred miles away, 
w here w e w ere to  p lay cricket 
n e x t d a y , to o k  us four houre and 
a  half, and th e m atch itself was 
one o f th e least interesting of the 
tou r. W e had all heard of the 
N ew  R u sh , as B endigo was called 
fifty  years ago, and several of us 
w en t dow n the chief gold-mine of 
th e d istrict, th e  G reat Northern 
I had had  a  previous expe
rience of the inside of a South 
A frican  m ine, so I  stayed in bed, 
w ell rem em bering th at a know
ledge o f gold-m ining is more 
p leasan tly , if  n o t more tho
rou gh ly , ob tain ed  above ground 
th an  in th e  bow els of the wet and 
drippin g earth . T h e inexperienced 

m em bers o f our p a rty , a fte r  lying flat on 
th e ir  backs, clothed  in  rags in a d irty  truck, 
cam e up an hour or tw o  later bathed in 
persp iration  and th oro u gh ly  tired  out, having 
seen nothing m ore th an  a drill a t  work. Per
ch an ce a few  m ay  h ave  been fired with the 
h ope, as B o ard  w as in Johannesburg, of picking

FOR HOURS TH E RAIN POURED DOWN IN TORRENTS.

(This is our Tame Artist’s idea of the Bendigo match. Al * 
matter of fact, Mr. Warner and his merrie men did no 
bodge from the pavilion till the rain stopped.—
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up a valuable n u gget or tw o  off the sides of 

the walls !
The m atch  again st the local X V I I I  w as re- 

rcmarkablc only for a  trem endous thunderstorm . 
For hours fhe rain poured dow n in torrents, and 
the streets soon becam e roaring stream s. 
Drought is the w o rst en em y o f A u stralian s, 
but when I w as there we had p len ty  of rain, 
which w as v e r y  w elcom e, as it  cam e after a 
prolonged drought. In som e parts of N orthern 
Queensland children seven years old had never 
seen rain It  was lau gh in gly  said of me th a t 
I brought rain in  m y tra in — indeed, I w as 
ca'led Rainy Jim , and one w ell-know n M el
bourne man rem arked th a t  i t  w ould be worth 
Australia’s while to  p a y  me a m illion or tw o  to 
come out every year. I said  th a t I should not 
mind doing so provided I could bring R hodes 
with me '

ANSWERS TO  C O R R E SPO N D E N T S.
L Muir-Smith.— Many thanks for the postal 

orderfor one shilling for the Lilley Testimonial Fund. 
I have sent it to the Secretary of the Fund. 
Timepiece. — Tarrant did not play for Middlesex 

during the whole of last season, as he was not quali
fied to do so until June to. His first appearance 
for Middlesex was against Somerset in the W hit 
Monday match at Lord’s, when he made between 
30 and 40 runs, and took several wickets. As 
regards the question which arose at lawn tennis, 
I should say that the point counts to the striker. 
If a player is successful enough to put such an 
abnormal spin on the ball that when it bounces in 
his opponent's court it bounds back over the net, I 
think he ought to be allowed every credit for such 
a phenomenal stroke, but I cannot imagine that its 
occurrence would be anything but extremely rare. 
It is difficult to lay down any hard and fast rules 
as to the management of a boys’ cricket club unless 
one is acquainted with the circumstances and 
surroundings attaching to such a club, but the 
arrangements for matches are easy enough ; you 
have only to follow the rules of cricket. As regards 
practice, 1 should suggest that no boy be allowed 
to bat or bowl for more than twenty minutes at a 
time. And do not forget to practise fielding. It is 
a branch of the game too often neglected, though 
when practised system atically and conscientiously 
15 33 much fun as batting or bowling,

Kncket-Speler.— Yes ; Vogler, who is an 
u j j . al' ' round cricketer, is qualifying for 

lddlesex, and will be able to play in May 1907, 
P oft Elizabeth will not affect his 

110,1 ’ ^  * understand he is only in South 
ca for three or four months during the present 

that he has taken up his domicile in 
Cont?110' ‘so ’ J- Sinclair did not play in the 
for p ! T n ,v' p,ay ers’ match in 1901. He played 
that ® ani V' Yorkshire at Lord’s in September of 
b,1Tj r  far as I remember, he made only 1, 
three k' bo'vled by George Hirst, but he took 
notirwTiu ets *or a '30Ut 9 0  runs. You will have 
form o fthat article last month I criticised the 
which several members of the South African team 
*mch came to England in 1904.

Xodus.— The answer to your question was given 
in the February number of T h e  C a p t a i n .

Jack.— “ The History of Yorkshire Cricket,”  
and “  The Cricket of Abel, Hirst, and Shrewsbury,” 
give, in my opinion, the best accounts of the life 
and cricket performances of George Hirst.

G. G. Learmond.— Thank you very much in
deed for sending me a copy of the newspaper. Glad 
to see Trinidad is doing sowell. I hope cricket will 
continue to flourish in the W est Indies. I hear 
from the members of Lord Brackley’s team that it 
has improved enormously of recent years. Perhaps 
another West Indian team will invade us soon,

M. Edwards.— Your friend is quite wrong when 
he says that it is impossible to be out l.b.w. to a 
left-arm, round the wicket bowler. I have been 
given out l.b.w. scores of times in such cases, and, 
what is more, have been most fairly out. Of course, 
it is almost impossible to be leg-before to a left-arm, 
round the wicket bowler when the ball comes across 
with the bowler’s arm, as such a ball, if it pitches on 
the middle and leg stumps, is practically certain to 
miss the wicket. Still, it is just possible to be out to 
a ball of this description if it pitches on the off 
stump, for in that case it is conceivable that the 
ball might hit the leg stump. But as a general rule 
it is almost impossible to be out l.b.w. when the ball 
comes with the arm. On the other hand, some of 
the clearest cases of leg before to a left-hand bowler 
are when the ball pitches on the middle and leg 
stumps, and breaks back. People are very apt to 
think that they are never out l.b.w. W ith an 
increase of one’s knowledge of cricket there is a dis
position to draw diagrams, &c., telling the flight of 
a ball. L.b.w . is a very unsatisfactory way of 
getting out. Eight times out of ten the decision is 
absolutely correct, but it cannot always be so, as 
any one who plays cricket must recollect that there 
are occasions when the ball pitches in the block- 
hole and yet for some unaccountable reason misses 
the wicket. This m ay be said to be one of the excep
tions which proves the rule. The idea that you 
cannot be out to a left-hand bowler round the wicket 
is just as much a fallacy as the old theory that one 
cannot be out l.b.w. to a right handed bowler round 
the wicket.

J. A. Jesse.— I regret I was not able to answer 
your letter personally, as 1 was away from London 
at the time. Also, as a general rule I never reply 
to correspondence except through the columns of 
this magazine. When a no-ball is not scored off, a 
run is added to the extras, but not placed against the 
bowler’s analysis. When a no-ball is scored off, 
the runs are credited to the batsman. The no-ball 
is not counted as well, nor is it included in the over. 
Thus, if a batsman hits the sixth and last ball of 
an over for 4, the umpire having called ”  No-ball,”  
the striker gets his four runs, the no-ball is not 
included in the extras, and another ball is necessary 
to complete the over. The rules of cricket are 
open to a clearer rendering, and I understand that 
some revision of them making clearer certain diffi
cult points is proposed.

South Africa.— The first English team to visit 
South Africa was Major W harton’s in the winter 
of 1888-89. In those days the railway had not 
reached Johannesburg. The second team was 
W . W . R ead’s in 1891-92 ; the third Lord Hawke’s, 
1895-96; the fourth also Lord Hawke’s, 1898-99. 
The present M.C.C. combination is therefore the 
fifth. J. H. Sinclair is, I fancy, the best all-round 
cricketer in South Africa at the present time.
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Y  F A I T H ! th is is a  sm oked sh am e.”  
declared  E n sign  A ig b u rth , as he 
gloom ily beheld his b elo ved  colours 
rap id ly  lose th eir  b r illian t hue u n 

der a  greyish -w h ite  pow der th a t  d rifted  den sely  
from  the scorched road w ay.-

“  Y o u  can  shake the colours free a fte r  th e y ’ve  
passed ,”  p lac id ly  returned  his com pan ion , 
C ap tain  L o m a n , a  veteran  w ho had la te ly  been 
gazetted  a d ju ta n t to  th e  n e w ly  arrived  regi
m en t of H ussars.

“  A ll v e r y  w ell, b u t can  you  sh ake th e  m en ? ”  
retorted  th e  lad  in d ign an tly . “  L o o k  dow n the 
lines— it  m akes a  m an 's h ea rt g rieve. O ne w ould 
th in k  th is w as a  regim en t o f m ou n ted  m illers I

A n d  look a t  those jackan ap es of D rag o o n s— de
lighted  a t  our d iscom iortu re, sim ply because 
w e ’re sp ick  and span, and th e y ’re ragged as 
pedlars. G eorge ! I ’d lik e  to turn our lads 
loose on ’em .”

“  K eep  cool. B a n tlin g ,"  laughed the other, 
“  a  little  d u st’s neither here nor there. And 
w ou ld n ’t  advise you  to  tack le  our neighbours. 
T h e y ’re accustom ed to  face  other clouds than 
those of d u st— som e o f lead , and some of stee. 
C ap tain  L orn an ’s eyes g lin ted  as he thought o 
th e glorious v icto ries still fresh in his exPe 
rience, and the hopes o f greater still to come'

F or th e  first stage o f Lord  Wellington 
g re a t m arch  from  th e  A g u e d a  to  the Pyren, . 
had been com pleted. T h e  centre, under ^ 
personal com gaand, had reached the ban
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the Douro, betw een th e towns o f T oro  and 
Zamora, and was draw n up  for review , under 
the blazing rays of th e Spanish sun, one 
day late in M ay 1813,  prior to  its  jun ction  
with the left and righ t w ings. Then ce i t  w as 
to continue an irresistib le ad v an ce  w hich was 
to sweep the French in vaders th rou gh  the 
mountains, as a  broom  sw eeps rain-puddles 
from the pavem ent.

But the fiery little  ensign w as n ot consoled. 
His caustic criticism s of P a c k ’s P ortuguese 
division, as it sw ung b ra v e ly  dow n the sloping 
road from Salam anca, w ould have draw n m an y 
a knife from its sheath  had  th ey  reached the 
ears of those hot-blooded soldadoes.

Now the cause of E n sign  A ig b u rth ’s d is
content was th a t the a rriv in g  reinforcem ents 
disturbed more of the surface o f th e road than 
seemed consistent w ith  good m arching, to  his 
mind, and his regim ent, bein g on the extrem e 
flank, touching the road, received  the d iscom 
fort in full. T his w as the m ore try in g  to 
them, as, having o n ly  served  since the w inter 
previous, a n d  never in th e field, th eir handsom e 
uniforms were still n a tty  w ith  newness, and 
would have gained th em  the credit o f the 
smartest set on parade, b u t for the com ing of 
the Portuguese.

Ensign A igburth, bein g b oth  sm all and  pu g
nacious, well m erited his pet-nam e of “  B a n t
ling.”  In the few  short m onths he had served 
with the field force, his sw ordsm anship had 
become famous, for he n e ver lost an op p o rtu n ity  
to cross blades w ith  expon en ts of the art. A nd 
though fencing w as sore neglected  in the B ritish  
army of that period, it  d id  not d etra ct from  the 
lad’s achievements th at he should not, up to  this 
moment, have m et his m aster. T h ere w as a 
tragic significance in th is  sam e proficiency, 
lo  his colleagues the reason w as w ell-kn ow n —  
a story that in those tim es w as not unique. 
He had had a father w h o, th ou gh  adm irable 

his family circle, had been quarrelsom e in 
's cups, a state he w as fonder of th an  w isdom  
lowed. Not even the p artic ip an ts had  been 

able to say how the fa ta l quarrel arose, b u t  its 
outcome was a fight w ith  sw ords under the trees 
° Hyde Park, and its e ffect a  hom e le ft  fa th er- 
65S r>^'e m'screant w ho m ade such m isfortune, 

Sidiard M ontspiel, had fled the co u n try . 
,e at  ̂ " 0,1C‘ to Spain, rep o rt said  : for th e tru th  

in " h ,Ĉ  ^'S v ĉ t*m s son hoped earn estly , train- 
hê f i S SWorc* arm again st the reckoning w hich, 

e t, could not be far d istan t w hen his regi- 
Th reccuc<  ̂ orders for th e Peninsula, 

spirit  ̂ f Sto^ ~ n£HureH Lornan w atch ed  his 
He 6 rnmPanion grow  angrier and angrier. 

Wou  ̂ Have a ttem p ted  cool counsel again ,

b u t  to  his surprise, he Saw the la d 's  face  b lan ch  
w h iter th an  his p ip e-clayed  b eltin g , and  his 
sta rin g  eyes focu s upon a  p ictu resqu e figure, clad 
in  flow ing cloak , w ho rode on th e flank o f the 
approachin g P ortuguese. W hen d ire ctly  oppo
site  them  the m an turn ed  a fra n k , handsom e 
countenance th e ir  w ay. “  H e ’s no P o rtu g a le te .”  
L orn an  a t  once rem arked, b u t his w ords were 
overborn e b y  an o u tb u rst from  A ig b u r th : 
“  H eavens ! L orn an , see th a t  m an ? L ook —  
D ic k  M ontspiel, I 'll  sw ear on o ath  ! L e t me 
face th e  reptile  ! ”

“  H old, sir ! keep you r place in the ranks ; ”  
and th e C ap tain  la id  a firm  hand on the ensign’s 
bridle, as the ch arger w as answ ering the spur. 
“  S ta y , you you n g foo l ! H ere com es the 
co m m an d er-in -ch ief! Y o u r  a ffa ir  can  w ait. 
“  Sirs, whose soldiers are  ye ? ”  he called in 
P ortu gu ese to  th e  passing ranks.

“  C ard on a ’s C arabin eers,”  cam e b ack  the 
sonorous response.

“  T h ere ,”  said  Lorn an , “  seek him  am ong 
them  to-night. B race up  now. S te a d y  ! ”

I I .

T h e  officers o f C ardon a’s C arabineers, am ong 
th em  hidalgoes from  th e o ld est fam ilies of 
P o rtu g a l, cou n ted  i t  good fortu n e th at, on 
jo in in g  the B ritish  cam p , th e y  could  seize an 
aged , half-ruined barn to  serve as mess. A t 
n igh t, w ith in  its  g loom y confines, the gu itar 
tin k led , ballads lilted , an d  th e sm oke-w reaths 
of inn um erable cigarren  ram bled am ong the 
rafters. A t  th e farth er end a  log-fire had been 
b u i l t ; around it  w ere gath ered  th e gentler 
sp irits, th e q u ietest o f w hom  w as D on Ingles, 
a veteran  vo lu n teer, renow ned and respected 
am ong them . H e sa t sad  and silen t, holding a 
b attered , b lu n ted  c a v a lry  sabre w ith  w hich 
he stirred  th e  cracklin g  logs from  tim e to tim e.

“  M y v e ry  good friend is cheerless to -n ig h t,”  
rem arked  a neighbour k in d ly .

Y e s, you r honour, m y  heart is m oved b y  the 
vision  o f a face  th a t looked  out a t  me from  the 
ran ks o f m y co u n trym en  to -d ay , and seem ed 
like on e------ ”

T h en , a b ru p t, p erem p tory  blow s on the b a m  
door stayed  his sto ry . A  subordin ate officer 
answ ered the sum m ons, a  m om ent la ter  strid in g  
u p  th e barn, follow ed b y  a  b race  o f B ritish  
H ussars.

“  D on Ingles, sir ; v is ito rs  for y o u .”
H e turn ed  his fine-looking, bearded  co u n t

enance tow ard s them . T h e forem ost H ussar 
stood  w ell forw ard  in th e fire-light, facin g  him  
d efian tly . D on Ingles gazed  w on d erin gly  upon 
him , and, passing his hand across his fore-
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head, as th ou gh  pained, exclaim ed : "  G reat
H eaven s ! w hom  h ave  we here ? Y o u r  nam e, 
sir P ”
' “  W a lter  A igb u rth , son o f him  y o u  slew , 
R ich ard  M ontspiel. I am  com e to aven ge him . 
Y o u  shall h ave  th e ch oice,— figh t m e, or be 
delivered  up  to  ju stic e .”

M ontspiel, w ho did  n o t d en y  his id e n tity , 
ra p id ly  recovered his self-control, and  sm iled, 
b u t n o t u n k in d ly. “  B o y , y o u  ask  tw o  im 
possibilities. I w ill not h a v e  the blood of 
an oth er A ig b u rth  la id  to  m y  charge, and in 
th is co u n try  no trib u n al w ould  arraign  m e.”

"  I w ill seek  th e  one a t  least,”  the lad  declared  
h o tly . " Y o u  still h a v e  som e m iserable sem 
b lan ce  of honour, I  suppose ; th en , before 
these y o u r  com rades, defend i t . ”  A n d , as he 
u ttered  th e  la st w ords, A igb u rth  flung his 
learth ern  g lo ve  in to  th e  o th er ’s face.

Im m ed iate ly , like a cann on’s report fo llow ing 
th e  flam e, a  th reaten in g  m urm ur rum bled 
th rou gh  th e room , fo r th e ir  E n glish  com 
rad e w as p op u lar w ith  th e  Carabineers, w ho 
also prided th em selves upon a  precise o b serv
an ce of honour. A ll  crow ded to  th e corner 
arou n d  th e d isp u tan ts. A d vice  poured p ro 

fu se ly  o u t in  Portuguese. "  Ingles, shear 
his spurs. C oxcom b ! "  “  Y o u , sir, a maj. 
ter o f the sw ord, to  be confronted by j 
p u p p y ! P are a w a y  p a rt o f his beardless 
cheek ! ”

B u t  the lad , preservin g a  confident mien 
folded his arm s and  glanced  proudly about 

him , while his friend re
m ained near his elbow, ready 
to  succour or support.

“ S ilen cio1 ”  roared a voice, 
and a  grizzled  veteran step
ped in to  th eir  midst with a 
c o u rtly  air. “  Senor,” he be
gan  in  E n glish, “  you will 
afford m y honoured friend 
sa tisfa ctio n  ? We soldiers, 
being here to-day and gone 
to-m orrow , m ust hurry our 
cerem onies. Y ou r second is 
present. I w ill do service for 
y o u r  o p p o n en t.”

”  I agree,”  answered Aig
b u rth  co ld ly. "  In so large 
a presence I shall surely have 
th e  fa ir  p la y  he denied my 
fa th e r .”

E v e n  in the red glare of 
th e  fire-light they could see 

M o n  tspiel ' s  
ruddy counten
ance assume a 
deeper hue. He 
made a gesture 
o f disapproval, 
and, at the same 
tim e, beckoned

the P ortugu ese officer to  his side. A low, 
hurried co n versatio n  passed between them; 
th en  the P ortugu ese return ed  to  the English
m an w ho accom p an ied  A igb u rth , and, drawing 
him  aside, said s e r io u s ly : “  Senor, my
principal is loth  to  cross blade with youm 
Is there, th en , no honourable means of settling 
th is affa ir, an a p olo gy  or explanation ? ”

“  S ir ,”  replied  A ig b u rth 's  companion, ' D° 
ap olo gy, no exp lan atio n , could  mend the ha*® 
th a t  m an h as done m y friend. Nor would 
dare su ggest it. E n sign  A igb urth  has a 
stiff and unbendin g as th is scabbard.

“  So  be i t , ”  rem arked  th e Portuguese, bowm? 
p ro fo u n d ly ; “  and y o u r friend, can he b®* 
w hom  he challen ges ? D oes he manage well 
sw ord ? "  . „

“  N one b etter in th e w hole division, sir.
“  T h o u gh  one a t  le a s t  outside it,” ret0 

th e  o th er, sm iling grim ly . . , w
T h is d e la y  frette d  A ig b u rth , who, strippe0



THE FUGITIVE. 3 3 1

his shirt, was stan d in g  read y  w ith  bared blade. 
So to Montspiel he said  s h a r p ly : “  S ir, m y
patience has a lim it ; com e, ta k e  you r g u a rd .”
V  Montspiel never stirred  from  his seat on  an 
empty wine b u t t ; h is c lo a k  w as still arou n d  his 
shoulders, his hand grasp in g  th e  h e a v y , edgeless 
sabre. “  1 w ill not co m e,”  he q u ie tly  re p lie d ; 
« q u a rrel is not o f m y  seeking. N o t a  step 
ffill I come to find i t .”

Aigburth stood p erp lexed  ; th en , o b serv in g  
that the Portuguese w ere op en ly  sm ilin g a t  his 
dilemma, he flushed, and  ad van ced  w ith  th e 
cry: “ Take a w eapon in defence before I sp it 
you like the reptile y o u  a re .”

' I a m  sufficiently arm ed ,”  replied M on tspiel,
swaying the sabre lightly.

In a moment he was vigorously attacked. 
Aigburth's fame as a fencer had not been cheaply 
won, but no sooner had his keen, sinuous sword 
kissed the other unbending blade, than he knew 
he was trying his strength with a master. 
Montspiel had a w rist strong and flexible as 
springs of steel ; his eyes were set upon the 
lad’s, reading there the intention of every stroke 
and feint.

Smiling, at in te rv a ls , he in terru p ted  the 
sibilant kisses of the w eapons. “  F a u lt, b o y .”  
"Tut, poor stroke.”  “  N o, no, it  should  h ave  
been the point,”  a ll th e  w hile b y  a  m ere flick 
of the wrist m eeting th e fiercest on slau gh ts 
with consummate ease. "  O h, sh o ck in g ,”  he 
cried at length. A ig b u rth  fe lt th e  h ilt tw is t  in 
his hand, and his w rist cricked  p a in fu lly . T hen 
his hold broke, th e w eapon sw ung sin gin g  to 
the rafters, to fall c la tterin g  to  th e  floor.

“ Wipe the m oisture from  y o u r  p alm . boy. 
Try again ; discard th a t  u g ly  lu n ge— it u n covers 
your whole b o d y.”  A n d  still M on tspiel sa t 
calmly upon the w ine b u tt, as th ou gh  i t  were 
only a fencing-lesson he w ere g iv in g  th e  lad.

Some one from am on g the sem icircle o f sp ec
tators handed A igb u rth  his w eapon, an d  rather 
ashamedly he recom m enced, scarce to  to u ch  the 
other blade, it seem ed, w hen his ow n w as d e 
spatched again upon an undignified flight.

Tut, tut, boy, are  y o u  tired  ? ”  N o t a  
oote of scorn was in M on tspiel’s vo ice  ; w ith  
reproach rather he spoke.

Again they restored th e  b lade to  the you n ger 
swordsman. His face w as n ow  draw n , g rave
0 pale, his pride refusin g to  ow n w h a t e v e ry
1 '1fSs knew as w ell as him self, th a t  v ic to ry

not by an y possible chance be his. T h e y
^mtained a w ondering silen ce arou n d  the 

0 f° l'g h t— fo u gh t a  stran ge figh t in 
uncprt ° nC coniI>atant. in sp ite  o f sh iftin g , 
vet n froin fa g g o t and  to rch , could 

remain seated, and w ith  careless confidence

m eet th e d eterm in ed  effort o f th e  oppon en t 
w h o  sou gh t n o th in g  sh ort o f his life, and w ith  
a p p allin g  gen ero sity  afforded  him  e v e ry  assist
an ce in  his a ttem p ts.

F o r  the th ird  tim e A ig b u rth  a tta ck e d , th is  
tim e w ith  e v e r y  fa c u lty , m uscle, and sinew  
ten se w ith  th e  en erg y  o f despair. N o t a  
w h isp er, n o t a  sound could be heard save th e  
w h istlin g  an d  sin gin g o f resilien t steel. T h is 
la s t  e ffort o f A ig b u rth  w as his finest. M ont
sp ie l appeared  to  find his guard  m enaced. 
R is in g  from  h is se at he braced  him self, seem in gly 
sum m on ing h is w hole stren gth  to  w ard  off th e 
fu riou s strokes w hich b rou gh t th e fire from  the 
stiff, solid  w eapon he w ielded. T h en , as if 
ta k in g  an a d v a n ta g e  o f a  sudden lu ll in th e  
a tta c k , the g re a t clu m sy sa b re  circu lated  a t  
surprisin g sp eed , ca tch in g  th e  ligh ter blade 
in its  tran sit. A  sn ap , a tw an g  as o f m usic, 
and A ig b u rth  had  th e  sham e of seeing his 
fa v o u rite  sw ord snap off sh ort b y  th e hilt.

T h e  silence w as ru d e ly  d estroyed  ; v ivas  
ran g  th ro u gh  the b u ild in g  ; con gratu lation s 
com passed h im , b u t M ontspiel show ed no sign 
o f elation. A d v a n c in g  to  w here his defeated  
op p o n en t sto od  w ith  sham ed face and  b o d y  
trem b lin g  v is ib ly  from  excitem en t and an n oy
an ce, he said  c a lm ly : “  B o y . such is the fa ir  
p la y  I offer m y  enem ies. T h a t  you r fath er fell 
b y  m y  hand I do n o t deny. H is life or m ine ; 
tw ice  I d isarm ed h im , tw ice he renew ed th e 
fig h t. A las  1 h e  w as no cooler in th e head than 
y o u , his son. H e a tta ck e d  w ild ly  in  th e  th ird  
b o u t, the grass w as d ew ey  and dangerous, his 
fo o t slipped, and  th e  p o in t I  inten ded  for his 
sh oulder passed  th ro u gh  his h e a rt.”

T h en , w ith  flashing eye  and  draw n  fram e, 
M on tspiel con tin u ed  : “  T h e m an w ho told  you  
I to o k  unfair a d v an ta g e  lied  ! I f  he were here 
I ’d  ca rve  liar on his craven  heart. B u t  I do 
not a sk  you to  a ccep t m y w ord. Seek, if ever 
you  can. M ajor T ra y n o r  of the L in e ; he will 
te ll th e  sto ry  s tr a ig h t.”

T h en , tu rn in g  to  A ig b u rth ’s com rade, and 
sp eak in g  s te rn ly  for th e  first tim e, he grow led : 
"  T a k e  the lad  b a ck  to  his q u a rters.”

III .

T h e  officers o f A ig b u rth ’s regim en t had been 
a llo tte d  to  th e  litt le  ch u rch  of S an  M ateo. 
S tran g e  sorts o f  serv ice  th e y  con d u cted  th e re in . 
to o  ; and, d ou btless, th e good P adre a fterw ard s 
rep eated  m a n y  len g th y  orisons to  aton e for th e  
sacrilege  o f th e  heretics. H ow ever, th a t  sin 
la y  lig h t o n  the consciences ~of th e g a llan t 
H ussars, w h o  rem em bered th e  lit t le  ch u rch  
o n ly  as th e  sn u ggest, driest shelter th e y  ev er
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experien ced  in the w hole of th e ir  cam paign. 
C erta in ly , it  m u st be said , th e y  offered no 
insult to  th e sacred b u ild in g  greater th an  givin g 
th eir careless, h ea lth y  n atu res free scope and 
utterance.

W h ile A ig b u rth  tram ped his sorrow ful re
tre a t, his com rades form ed groups in th e n ave 
d eb atin g  his exp loit, for the secret had been 
b a d ly  k ep t. Su ch  w as th e  b o y ’s rep u tation  as 
a  sw ordsm an th a t  the sp ortin g  sp irits asked 
in va in  for w agers aga in st his chances of 
success.

W hen, a t  last, the principal an d  his second 
appeared, loud shouts of w elcom e reverb erated  
under th e v a u lted  roof.

11 H urrah, B an tlin g  ! C ock  o ’ th e w alk  aga in ?”
"  W ell, fire-eater, how  did he ta k e  his to a st

ing ? ”
The sh ou tin g  stilled  su d d en ly  to silence 

w hen th e lad  cam e near enough for th e sw in g
ing lan tern s to  ligh t his dolorous countenance.
“  G eorge ! w h a t now  ? ”  gasped  one, unable 
to  restrain  his surprise. F or answ er A igb u rth  
held up th e  bladeless h ilt, and h u n g his head.

“ Mr. A igb u rth  ! E n sign  A ig b u rth  ! W here 
is he ? O h ! there. F o llow  m e, sir ; y o u ’re 
w anted u rg en tly  a t  h ead q u arters.”

I t  w as th e  sten torian  voice of th eir Colonel 
th a t  th u s dispelled th e  aw kw ardn ess of th e 
incident. H e beckoned his su bordin ate from  
the d oo rw ay, and  then sta lk ed  in to  the n igh t, 
the lad  follow ing him  w ith  dolefu l step, con 
vin ced  th a t  th e evil new s of his escapade had  
trave lled  to  dreaded cars, and th a t  he w as to  
be parad ed  for reprim and, if n o t disgrace.

There w as no w aitin g  a t  th e  house w here 
the Com m ander-in-C hief had his abode. T h e 
Colonel and  th e  E n sign  passed the se n try  
unchallenged ; a  sta ff officer m et them  a t  the 
en trance. “  H is L ordsh ip  is w a itin g ,”  he 
ex p la in ed , and im m ed iate ly  returned  to  a n 
nounce them .

A ig b u rth ’s pulses raced  as he crossed the 
threshold. A t  a  tab le  lit  b y  candles sa t an 
officer ; an oth er stood resp e ctfu lly  a t  his 
shoulder, scrutin isin g a  large m ap spread o u t 
before them . A t  th eir  en tran ce, th e seated  
m an lifted  a  stern, g ra v e  coun ten an ce, w hose 
aggressive-shaped hook-nose, in flexib le lips 
and  ch in , and fearless eyes, h a ve  since to  E n glish  
m inds been synonom ous w ith  p a trio tic  d evotion  
to  d u ty .

“  A h  ! th is  is the lad , th en  ? ”  he rem arked 
in  deep sonorous tone. “  U m ! looks ligh t 
enough in  b o d y  ; sh ouldn ’ t  w ear a n y  horse. 
H ow 's h e m oun ted ? ”

"  O n th e fa stest b ea st in th e  w hole b rigad e, 
m y lord .”

“  F a s t ! um  ! th a t ’s a ll v e ry  well, but I’m 
not asking for a  racer. Can it  s ta y  ? ”

“  T o  the d eath , m y lord .”
“  M ay need to .”  L ord  W ellington turned 

his eyes in q u irin gly  tow ard  his secretary, 
Colonel D erringer.

"  W ell en ough fa vo u re d , m y  lord.”
" B u t ,  D errin ger, m y  opinion still holds- 

a serious task  for such  a  strip lin g .”
“  M y lord, y o u th  and courage m ay succeed 

w here prudence and  experience would fail 
H e’s ad m irab ly  a d ap ted  to  shake off the fastest 
patrol. T he road is unm istakable. Whom 
else m igh t w e send ? O u r last n ative messen
gers co st us dear, m y lord. N o ; I say give me 
B ritish  blood astrid e B ritish  blood, and they'll 
com e through on to p  w h erever you  send ’em.”

“  Y o u ’re a  m an of great fa ith , Derringer,” 
sm iled his superior, " a n d  th is recommendation 
is lik e  to t ry  i t .”

L o rd  W ellin gton  th en  turn ed  his attention 
to  th e  youn g E n sign  stan d in g  s h y ly  before him.

“  W ell, m y b o y , th e K in g  and  myself have 
a special d u ty  for you  to  perform. Much 
depends upon y o u r  success— Colonel Derrin
ger’s jud gm en t fo r  one th in g ,”  he added with 
a  d ry  sm ile a t  his secretary. “  Step here a 
m o m e n t; tak e  a  long look a t  this map to fix 
it in you r m em ory. See, th is is the direction 
y o u  are to ta k e  ; you m ay  use any of the 
severa l roads as d iscretion directs, but yon 
m ust get th rou gh  th e T ras os M ontes with these 
instruction s for G en eral Sir Thom as Graham, 
w ho is com ing u p  the farth er side with his 
division. Y o u  h a v e  been selected owing to 
y o u r sk ill and lightness as a  r id e r ; let me see 
you  a c t  up  to  th a t  rep u tation . Heed this 
on no accoun t a llo w  you rself to  be captured or 
these despatches to  fa ll in to  th e enem y’s hands. 
R ep o rt to  m e on y o u r  return , th a t 1 may not 
fo rget your a b ilit ie s— if successful. Now go; 
b etter  start before th e  daw n b reaks.”

"  Y o u ’re th e lu ck iest lad  in Christendom, 
said  his Colonel, pressing th e  E n s ig n ’s hand 
w arm ly  as th e y  strode tow ard  the stable-lines 
w ith  the precious m issive nestling cosily in the 
lin ing of A ig b u rth ’s tunic.

I V .

O n  the m orning fo llow in g  the fight in the barn- 
D ic k  M ontspiel, w ith  th e d u st o f night-trave 

still soiling his clo th es, sa t on horseback he™1* 
th e ruined P o sad a  del M onte, once the high^ 
inn o f the T ras os M ontes, scanning the prosper 
gra d u a lly  u n fold in g  as th e new ly risen. SB 
g ath ered  u p  th e  m ist cu rta in s like a diligen 
housew ife her counterpan es.
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"ON NO ACCOUNT ALLOW YOU RSELF TO BE CAPTU RED , OR THESE 

DESPATCHES TO FA LL INTO THE EN EM Y’S HANDS.”

Montspiel was in sad hum our, and  th e  w ar- 
stricken scenery deepened his depression. 
For in that territory b o th  Span ish  insurrection- 

partidas and F rench p u n itive  corps had 
***0 equally aggressive, and  th e land wore 
weals scored l>y the w hip o f subjection . In  the 
'alleys villages were silen t and  unpeopled  ; 
[ urchcs stood defiled and  defaced ; th e  m ills 
5U ed mutely m otionless ; and the roofless 
“  tages were shunned b y  b o th  m an and

_— Ll l c o ig u u s  w e r e  iio l  n e w  t o

ugitive, th ey y e t  drew  fo rth  m an y  a 

iimlf DOt *°r re^ect'on had he posted him self

I — w«u*iuvu u y  kA/ui luau auu
J ^ 0ugh 'the sigh ts w ere n o t new  to

sigh.
B,

rons^f ?°Ŝ 'on' There w ere scou rin g sq uad- 
mish° f renc  ̂ cava lry  to  fear, scou tin g  sk ir- 

the arm y o f occu p ation  stretch ed  
tor h * °* Spain, an d  he looked  e a ge rly

rass-helmeted D ragoons, w h ite-cloaked

H ussars, or b ieast-p la ted  
Chasseurs. B u t  none could 
he cou n t in his careful scru 
tin y.

S u d den ly, a  sw ift-m o v
ing o b je ct crossing th e s k y 
line o f the ad jacen t ridge 
a ttra c te d  his attention. 
H e q u ick ly  located  i t — a 
scu rryin g  b la c k  dot on the 
w hite beaten  track , to  be 
follow ed sh o rtly  b y  a  su c
cession o f sim ilar figures. 
M o n t  s p i e l ’s sight was 
t r a i n e d  t o  d i s t a n c e .  
”  F ren ch  in  chase,”  he 
soliloquised, “  of w h a t, I
can n ot------ ! B u t  I  can — a
B ritish  H u s s a r ! G oing 
w ell, too; w ell m oun ted, and 
so are the Frenchies. N ow  
I read them  ; ligh t blue 
ja c k e ts— t h a t ’s the 10th, a 
w ell-horsed regim en t, and 
those fellow s m ounted on 
the fastest. H e ’ll h a v e  to  
tra ve l, b u t h e ’s com ing 
the r ig h t w ay. T w o sw ords 
again st e igh t reduces the 
odds fifty  per cen t.”

E a g e rly  he w atch ed  the 
flyin g figures, each in  an 
ed dy  o f dust, com e stead ily  
n e a r e r ,  a n d  ju b ila n tly  
m arked  the E n glish  horse 
increase a  good  lead yard  
b y  ya rd , u n til fin ally, fu lly  
a m ile in fro n t as it breasted  
th e slope on  whose su m m it 

he h im self stood, the g a llan t b east’s stride 
shortened, and M ontspiel could see th a t it  w as 
lim pin g b ad ly . S till th e rider urged it  on, and 
then, as he cam e in sig h t o f th e  m an on the 
hill, th e H ussar flashed a sabre in the sun light 
show in g th a t  he w as prepared to  cu t his w ay  
past. ‘

M ontspiel held up his hand  peacefully. 
“  Ten d y o u r  ch arger’s foot, sir. Q uick  ! I ’ ll 
stan d  b y  ! ”  he shouted, im m ed iately  adding 
in a larm . “  G reat H eavens ! b o y , are not even 
these w ilds to b e m y  asy lu m  against your 
a u d a city  ? ”  '

”  Y o u — M on tsp ie l! ”  w as th e eq u ally  a s
ton ished  rejoinder.

T h e  elder m an calm ed first. “  This is no 
tim e fo r  p rivate  quarrels, w h ile  a  com m on 
dan ger th reaten s. Com e inside the p o s a d a ; 
m ay  be th e y ’ll ride p ast.”
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THE NEAR CAVALRY-M AN MET HIS STROKE WITH EASE, BUT HIS CHARGER STUMBLED WHEN THE 

CHEST OF AIGBURTH’s  MOUNT CAUGHT ITS SHOULDER.
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Under cover of the fire-scarred w alls they 
examined the horse’s hurt, and rem oved the 
mischief-making pebble th at had lodged 
between shoe and hoof. " T h e r e ’s trouble 
here” said Montspiel as he felt about the 
fetlock; “ I’m afraid the fam ily  ten acity  has 
brought you to grief, though it  is ex a ctly  w hat 
your father would have done— follow me to the 
death. I am fated, it  seems, never to shake 
off the shadow of his death, even though a 
fugitive in a foreign land. I left the camp 
secretly last night in the vain hope th a t I might 
never see you again, b u t— well, see here, our 
frbnds coming up the hill offer a solution to the 
difficulty. Your little  mare is bound to 
founder, so let us toss who takes th e sound 
mount, and who becomes game or guest to the 
gentlemen in chase.’ ’

“ You are m istaken, s ir ,”  A ig b u rth  co ld ly  
responded, "  I am  n o t seekin g  you . I ’ll find 
you later when I ’m free. I ’ m under orders 
now.”

“ A thousand pardons,”  return ed  M on tspiel 
in a relieved tone. “  U nder orders ? T h a t  is to  
say, carrying th em , I suppose, to  G en eral 
Graham, eh ? I ’ve heard  h e ’s a t th e o th er side 
of the mountains.”

There was no tim e lo r  A ig b u rth  to  answ er 
before Montspiel, w ho had  been reconn oitrin g 
from the doorw ay, excla im ed  : "  H ere th e y
come! Our best plan is to  le t  th em  pass ; 
then, to try  a sudden ch arge in th e ir  rear. 
Have your weapon free .”

Amid a thundering o f hoofs, a  jan g lin g  of 
accoutrements, w ith  horses sn o rtin g  an d  sw eat
ing, the Frenchm en dashed up. T h e  forem ost 
would have plunged p ast, b u t th e  grizzled  
sergeant-in-charge bellow ed  curses and co m 
mands together. T h e troopers reined in.

“ Now is our chance. P ic k  y o u r  m an ,”  
and before the aston ished lad  could  m ake a  
move to prevent him  M on tspiel had  leaped on 
to the back of the lam e horse and dashed o u t 
with a yell upon th e astou n ded  en em y. A ig - 

urth followed, choosing to  pass th e lead in g file 
on their left. T h e n ear ca v a lry -m a n  m et his 
stroke with ease, b u t his charger stu m b led  w hen  

c chest of A igb urth ’s m oun t ca u gh t its  shoulder 
an |̂ lrust it in the w a y  o f th e  fellow . T h e lad  
was like to have escaped th em  had  n o t a th ird  

pponent come up from  behin d, and th e  m om en- 
Pause to p arry  th a t  a tta c k  gav e  th e  offside 

thp11 to throw  his b east broadside across 
far J  m A ig b u rth  w ou ld  h a v e
thro b nt>t ^ onts PieI ridden to  his side 
tWQn® *he other five, and o v e r  tw o — sm itten  
befn m / act’ F ren ch m an  w a s helpless

T< the m aster s w o rd sm a n ; his feeble

guard w as slashed aside and a  b ack  upper c u t  
sent him  groaning from  th e  saddle. “  F o r
w ard ! ”  M ontspiel roared a t  A igb u rth , a t  the 
sam e in sta n t strik in g  the horse the lad  rode. 
T o  g iv e  th e  lad his due, he w ould h ave  wheeled 
ab o u t to  th e  succour of th e other, b u t th e 
specific instruction s he had to  get the despatches 
th rou gh  a t  a ll costs deterred him . Sorrow 
ing, he k ep t on his w ay , in  his mind a  picture 
burning lum inously, w hich  he had seen in a  h a sty  
g lan ce b ack  as the horse raced a w a y — th e m an 
he had sw orn to s la y  fightin g single-handed 
a g a in st his foes.

* * * * *

In  the m oon light of the succeeding evening 
a  stron g  p a tro l rode th eir  m ounts m ercilessly 
o ver the m oun tain  roads from  G en eral G ra
h a m ’s cam p in the d irection  o f the T ras os 
M ontes. E n sign  A ig b u rth , seated  on a  fresh 
ch arger, led th e  w a y  tirelessly, and th e  troopers 
behin d him  cursed his haste, for b oth  th e y  and 
th e ir  b easts had done a  good d a y ’s m arch.

T h e y  h ad  reached the base of th e sloping 
tra c k , and w ere passing a  p a tch  o f ilex  oaks, 
w hen th e squadron leader called  o u t sudden ly, 
“  H a l t ! w hom  h ave w e here ? ”  H is keen 
eye had discovered figures seeking th e shadow  
of th e  trees. A t  th e sound of his vo ice, a 
cloaked  m an stepped in to  the road w ay, leading 
a  dead-lam e horse. A ig b u rth  had pulled  up 
im p atien tly , b u t in an in sta n t he w as o u t of 
th e saddle running forw ard  w ith  outstretch ed  
hands, an d  exclaim in g, "  I t  is he ! i t  is he ! 
and unharm ed ! D id  you  elude them  ? ”

M on tspiel, for so it  w as, answ ered lacon i
c a lly  : “  N o  ; th ou gh  tw o  o f them  did  m e.”  
T h en  from  under his c loak  he produced a  bunch 
o f red-stained b u sb y  brushes, “  Sw ord  four, 
p isto l tw o — six  ; sim pler th an  I th o u g h t.”

** A nd y o u  g o t m e sa fe ly  through 1 H ow  
can  I th a n k  you  ? ”

M on tspiel did n o t tak e  th e proffered grasp, 
b u t he answ ered th e question  stra ig h t a w a y  . 
“  B y  return in g  m e m y  horse and a llow in g me 
tw e lv e  hours start. Y o u  w ill m eet M ajor 
T rayn or, h ow ever ; he is w ith  G rah am ’s force.”

“  I  shall n o t seek him . I t  is unnecessary 
now , for I  h a v e  the w ord of a  m an w hom  I h ave 
seen p roven. A n d  I m ust refuse p a rt of you r 
request. Com e, let y o u  and  I forget th e past. 
Y o u  w ere in  p a rt  th e  cause of m y  m other 
suffering one loss, b u t  w h o lly  th a t  o f sav in g  
her an o th er.”

M on tspiel ca u gh t his b reath  as he to o k  the 
la d ’s  hand in a  fe rv e n t grasp. “  B o y , God 
has a t  la s t  g iven  m e th e m om ent I  dared  not 
p ra y  for. A m  I a t  len gth  to  know  th e peace 
fu g itiv e s  are denied ? ”



T H E  S T A M P S  O F  F I N L A N D .

4 /i . . H E  L an d  of W a te rs ,”  as it  is called, 
“ I I ”  because o f its  num berless lakes and 

—5 m arshes, has, o f la te  years, com m anded 
,  ^  ~^much of th e w o rld ’s a tten tio n  and 

sy m p a th y . I t  has th e  g re a t m isfortune to  be 
a  G rand D u ch y  of th e  d eplorable despotism  
know n as th e  R ussian  E m pire.

’ F o r  600 y e a rs  it  form ed p a rt  of Sw eden, th en  
in 1721 P eter  the G reat sliced o ff a large portion. 
H is successor, the E m press E liza b e th , m ade 
fu rth er encroachm ents, an d , in  1809, th e  E m peror 
A lexan d er I . ann exed th e  w hole p rin cip a lity ,
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assuring to  th e people, how ever, the comparative 
freedom  o f th eir an cien t constitution. That 
prom ise w as respected  till 1899, when those 
righ ts w ere ru th lessly  confiscated, and the so- 
called  R ussification  o f F inland reduced the 
people to  a  condition  litt le  better than that ol 
serfdom . B u t  now , in 1906, Finland is once 
m ore prom ised its fre e d o m : all repressive laws 
passed since 1899 are to  be abolished, and it is 
to  h ave its  ow n free parliam en t again.

T h e  co u n try  is one v a s t  tableland made up 
o f lakes, m arshes, an d  forests. The lakes are 
in terlaced  w ith  can als. T h e  forests cover 00 
less th an  th ree-fifth s o f th e  land. One striking 
p e cu liar ity  o f F in lan d  is th a t  the surface is said 
to  be s te a d ily  rising. Scientific observers tell 
us th a t i t  has risen o ver three feet in a hundred 
years.

T h e co u n try  is v e r y  th in ly  populated, much 
m ore so th a n  even  E u rop ean  Russia, which can 
co u n t 53 persons to  th e square mile, whilst 
F in lan d  has on ly  20.

Its  ch ie f tow n s are  H elsingfors the capital 
w ith  a pop u lation  o f 97,000 ; Abo, 40,000; 
T am m erfors, 37,800 ; V iborg, 33,000; ® 
U leab org, 17,000. T h e  to ta l population, which 
a t  th e  d ate  o f th e  annexation was under 
1,000,000, rose to  1,636,915 in 1850, and to 

2.744,952 in 1901.

Its Philatelic History.
T h e p ostage stam p s o f Finland are qn̂ int. 

p re tty , an d  fu ll o f h istoric interest. ® 
th e iron heel w as applied  in  1899. Finlan 
sole con trol o f its  p ostal arrangements, 
its  first issue an ted ates th a t  o f Russia by so 
tw o  or th ree  years. ^

T h e cu rren cy o f th e first issue was rec ^ 
in  R ussian  kopecs an d  roubles, but the 
bore th e  arm s o f F inlan d. No 
how ever, w as raised till  1875, when the 
G o vern m en t rem oved  th e  R u ss ia n  inscnp
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at the sides and inserted in their place th e  word 
“ Finland” on the left and “ Suom i,”  th e F in 
nish name meaning th e  “  land of the m arshes,”  
on the right. This w as too m uch for the au th o ri
ties at St. Petersburg, and b y  th e ir  orders the 
following issue of 1889 w as inscribed w ith  the 
name and value in  R ussian . In  1891 there 
was further Russian interference in th e shape 
of an order th at all letters addressed to  R ussia 
should be franked w ith  R ussian  stam ps, to  the 
designs of which little  circles w ere added in 
various places to  m ark th eir origin. In  1900 
these distinctive m arkings w ere abandoned 
and an order issued th a t  the o rd in ary  stam ps 
of Russia should be used. In  the follow ing year 
the Arms of F inland w ere rem oved from  the 
designs in favour of th e  A rm s o f R u ssia  on 
stamps required for correspondence w ith in  the 
Grand Duchy, b u t th e value was_ expressed in 
Finnish as well as R ussian.

The early stam ps are, in  th e m atter o f exp eri
ments in perforation, real p h ilatelic  curiosities, 
for the first perforation w as done b y  zig-zag 
rouletting, which resulted in  large and  deep 
tooth-like' edges all round each  stam p . This 
inconvenient sty le  o f perforation  w as g rad u ally  
modified till in 1875 th e stam ps w ere perforated 
by the ordinary perforation  m achines.

The language question has lon g been a 
sore point between th e Finnish people and the 
Russian authorities, and th is sore poin t finds 
expression in the changes m ade in  th e repre
sentation of the curren cy on th e  postage stam ps. 
At first, as already m entioned, th e valu es were 
expressed in Russian k o p e c s ; then in the 
second issue, in 1866, th is w as altered to  the 
Finnish pennia, ab b reviated  to  " p e n ” ; and 
finally there is the com prom ise in the series of 
1867-70 of the values g iven  in  th e Finnish, 
Russian, and Swedish languages.

1856.— Two values. D esign, the arm s of 
Finland enclosed in an oblon g o v a l ring, w ith  
value on the left in Finnish ch aracters, and on 
fhe right in Russian. T h e fo llow in g official 
confidential circular, d ated  F eb ru ary  28, 1856, 
announcing the issue, w as sen t to  the various 
Postmasters, the secret m arks referred to  being 
"produced, it is said, in a  panic o f dread le st the 
stamps should be ex ten sive ly  forged, 

of tK G m̂Per*a* senate h avin g  under th e date 
e 12th of the curren t m on th  of F eb ru ary , 

sta6n ^ rmiss‘on f° r w h at are term ed ' franking 
durT^’ t0 ke em p l°y e d  as an experim ent, 

t^ s year and th e n e xt, upon correspond- 
alsn a I* ^  Post, not o n ly  w ith in  F in lan d, b u t 
th ressed to  R ussia and abroad, and th a t 
ol in KtamPs °* two kinds— red, of th e va lu e

v»l.xiv? C0S ’ an<* blue, of 5 kopecs— should be

printed  from  the sam e die as th a t  em ployed  for 
the stam ped envelopes p reviou sly  issued, the 
Im perial Senate has decided :

“  (1) * T h a t, p a rtly  as a  m eans of iden tification , 
and p a rtly  also for the detection  of a n y  forgeries 
o f th e dies o f the 
said  stam ps, th ey  
sh all be provided 
w ith  a  secret m ark, 
consisting in  the 
insertion in th e bell 
of. each  of th e tw o 
post - horns placed 
ben eath  th e arm s, of 
a  litt le  p oin t, en
graved  so th a t  after 
the prin tin g  it  re
m ains uncoloured ; th is  is notified confiden
tia lly  to  the postm asters.

“  (2) ‘ T h a t th e stam p s in question are to  be 
issued to  the public e ith er sin gly  or in com plete 
boxes con tain in g 100 cop ies.’ ”

T h e stam p s were issued im perforate.

Im perforate.
Unused. Used.

s. d. s. d.
5 kopecs, blue . , . —  . . 6 0 0

10 kopecs, red . . . 70 o . .  10 o

I860 ,— T h e  exp erim en tal issue havin g  sa tis
fied th e  authorities o f th e d esirab ility  of con
tin uing the use of postage stam ps, the follow ing 
official circu lar, dated  Jan u ary  5, 1857, w as sent 
o u t :

“  H is Im perial M ajesty  h avin g, under date o f 
F eb ru ary  12 o f last y e a r, graciously  ordained 
th a t  The stam p s called  ‘ postage ' or ‘ fra n k 
ing ’ should be em ployed, together w ith  th e  
stam p ed  en velopes, durin g  the above m entioned 
and th e present year, for the transm ission o f 
correspondence b y  post, not o n ly  in th e interior 
o f F in lan d, b u t also to  R ussia and  abroad, th e  
Im perial S en ate of F in lan d  has th ou gh t fit , 
for the present, to  p erm it the use of th e postage 
or fran kin g  stam p s in question should be co n 
tin ued  until fu rth er orders, a fter th e term in ation  
of th e  period decided upon as above, in th e 
m anner prescribed for the transm ission o f 
correspondence, w hich is notified b y  the present 
circu lar to  th e postm asters, in accordance w ith  
the m em orandum  lodged on M ay 12 last b y  th e  
H on ourable Secretaria l o f the C h an cellery.”

.  A cco rd in g ly , in th e y e a r  of 1860 w h a t w as 
o fficia lly  term ed “  a  m ore con ven ien t form  o f 
stam p  ”  w as introduced. T h e cen tral portion  
of th e  design w as m ade up, as before, o f th e  
arm s o f F in lan d, surm ounted b y  the Im perial 
Crow n, w ith  inscription of va lu e  in labels a t  
the to p  and bottom . T h e  stam ps_w ere*of th e
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th en  u su al sm all re ct
an gular shape, w ere 
printed  on  tin te d  paper, 
and w ere sep arated  b y  
a  z ig za g  m ethod of 
rou lettin g  w h ich  le ft 
long to o th  - lik e  edges 
a ll round each  stam p. 
T h ere w ere tw o  valu es, 
o f 5 and io  kopecs, as 
before.

R o u letted .
Unused. Used.

s. d. s. d.
5 kopecs, blue on bluish

paper . * . . 25 o *. 6 0
10 kopecs, red on pale-rose

pa pet . . . . 7 6  • • 0 6

1 8 6 6 . — T w o  va lu es, sim ilar design, b u t the 
cu rren cy  altered  from  R ussian  kopecs to  F innish  

pennia. In  the to p  label 
o f th e  design is “ p e n , ”  

th e ab b revia tio n  o f pen n i, 
in Sw edish , or p e n n ia  in 
Finn ish , an d  in th e low er 
label o f th e  fram ew ork is 
th e  v a lu e  in R ussian  
ch aracters. T h e  stam ps 
w ere p rin ted  on tin ted  
paper an d  rou letted  as 
before.

R o u letted .
Unused. Used,

s. d. s. d,
5 pen, brown on grey . 4 0  ..  4 0

10 pen, black on buff . . 10 o .. 5 0

3 8 6 7 - 7 0 .  — S ix  va lu es, a ll b u t th e one m ark 
of th e sam e design as th e p reviou s issue. T h e 
1 m ark  sta m p  w as o f sp ecial design. T he 
cen tral portion  w as the sam e, b u t the fram e 

enclosing th e  arm s w as 
filled in  w ith  inscriptions 
of the va lu e  in R ussian , 
F in n ish , and Sw edish  '; in 
R u ssian , readin g “  odna 
m ark a ,”  on th e  le ft  ; in 
F in n ish , readin g “  y k s i  

m a r k k a ”  on th e  r ig h t ;  
and  in  Sw edish , “ en 
m ark ”  on the to p  and a t 
th e b o tto m . T h e stam ps 
w ere p rin ted  on coloured 

papers and w ere rou letted  as before.

R o u letted .

5 pen, brown on lilac »

Unused. 
s. 4 .

. 20 O

Used. 
s. d.

8 pen, black on green . * 6 0 * * 2 0
xo pen, black on yellow 
20 pen, blue on blue .

. 30 0 .* 7 6

. 10 0 . .  2 0
40 pen, rose on pale-rose . 7 6 . .  2 0

1 mark, brown on white 30 0

1 8 7 5 - 8 2  .— Seven values. N ew  design. The 
arm s of F in lan d  in reduced size in the centre 
in an o va l, enclosed in an exterior oval band 
broken a t  the four corners w ith  large circles for 
the figures of value. On th is  exterior oval band 
are inscriptions ; on th e to p  “  Pennia,’’ the 
va lu e in  F in n is h ; a t th e fo o t “  penni," jn 
Sw edish ; on th e le ft is th e nam e in Swedish 
“  F in lan d ,”  and on the r ig h t the equivalent in 
Finn ish , “  S u o m i.”  T h e stam ps were machine 
perforated  in th e ord in ary  w a y . The plates of 
th is issue were en graved a t  Copenhagen, and the 
en gravers, as a sam ple of th e quality of the 
w ork, printed  a  su p p ly  of 
th e 32 pen and despatched 
p lates and stam ps to  H e l
sin gfors, w here th e other 
va lu es and fu rth er supplies 
w ere p rin ted. T h e C open
hagen print o f the 32 pen 
is m uch prized b y  sp ecial
ists and is easily  d istin 
guished, a p art from  the 
superior printin g, b y  being 
perforated  14 b y  13 $ ,the lo ca lly  printed stamps
b e i n g  p e r f .  1 1 .

P e r f .  1 1 .
Unused. 

$. d.
Used.
S. li

2 pen, grey 
. 5 pen, yellow

. . . 0 6  .. 0 6

. . ♦ 2 0  .. 0 3
8 pen, green . . . 5 0  • 2 6

10 pen, brown . . . 1 2 0  .. 0 6
20 pen, blue . . . 6 0  .. 0 1
23 pen, lake . . . 10 0 .. 0 2
32 p2Q. rose . . . 10 0 .. 0 ti

1 mark, lilac . . $ 0 0  . . 1 0

1 8 8 3 .  — Seven  values. D esign as in previous 
issue, b u t th e colours changed, and fresh values 
added. T h e  5 pen changed from yellow to 
green, the 10 pen from  brow n to  rose, the 20 pen 
from  blue to  yellow , the 25 pen from  carmine to 
blue, the 1 m ark from  lila c  to  grey and rose, 
and new  va lu es of 5 m arks and 10 marks.

P erf

5 peD, green . .
10 pen, rose . .
20 pen, yellow ♦ .
25 pen, blue . .

1 mark, grey and rose 
3 mark, green and rose 

10 mark, brown and rose

i i j .
Unused. Used.

5. d. s. d.
1 0  .. 0 1
2 0  .. 0 2
2 6  .. 0 1
1 6  . - 0 1
4 0 0 4

20 0 * * 20 0
25 0 .. 20 0

1 8 8 9 - 9 0 .  —  E ig h t v a 
lues. D esign as in previous 
issue, b u t m odified. T h e 
exterio r  o v a l band bears 
th e  w ord “  F inlan d ”  on 
th e  le ft  as before, “  Suom i ”  
on the to p  instead  of 
“  P en n ia,”  and  the R u s
sian  eq u iva len t for ”  F in 
land ”  on the right, the
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figures of value as before in large circles in  the 
top corners, but in the low er corn er circles “  P e n ”  
in the left circle and the e q u iv a len t in R ussian  in 
the right-hand circle, w ith  th e  figures of va lu e  
in a label between the low er circles. P erforated.

Perf, I2£.

2 pen, grey . .

Unused. 
s. d.

. 0 2  ..

Used, 
s. d. 

0 1
5 pen, green . ► . 0 3 •. 0 1

10 pen, rose . - . 0 6 . . 0 1
20 pen, yellow . . . 0 0 * • 0 1
25 pen, blue . . . 1 3 • • 0 2

1 mark, grey and rose . 3 0 . . 0 3
5 marks, green and rose . 10 0 .. 6 0

10 marks, brown and rose • 15 0 . . 7 6

1891. — W ith th e v iew  o f suppressing the 
ordinary postage stam p s o f F in lan d  and a d v a n c
ing the Russification of th e G rand D u ch y , the 
Russian authorities decreed th e  use o f R ussian 
postage stam ps on all correspondence betw een 
Finland and R ussia. T h e  R u ssian  stam ps 
provided in accordance w ith  th is decree had 
little distinguishing circles added to  th e  designs. 
In the i, 2, and 3 and 7 kop. th e y  are found in 
graded sizes on each  side of th e  o v a l ; in the 
4, io, 20, and 30 kop. and I rouble th ey  w ill be 
found in all four corners ; in  th e  14 and 35 kop. 
they arc placed on each  side o f th e Im perial 
crown, and in the 3^ and 7 roubles, th ey  are 
seen in the four corners form ed b y  th e oval.

Perf. various.
Unused. Used.

1 k°P-. yellow s, d. s. d. 
. b 1 
. 0 22 £°P-r Br(*n3 kop., rose

• • . 0 i .
• . . 0 2 .

♦ kop., rose • • . 0 3 .
• . . 0 3 .

. 0 2 
* 0 3

7 kop., indigo . .

Unused, 
s, d.

. 0 6  . .

Used. 
s. d. 
0 2

10 kop., indigo . . . 0 9 * * 0 4
14 kop., carmine and blue . 1 0 .. 0 t
20 kop., carmine and blue . t 6 .. 0 6
33 kop., green and purple . 2 6 . . 2 0
50 kop., green and purple . 2 6 . . 2 0

1 r., orange and brown . 5 0 . . 2 0
3} r,, grey and black . . 20 0 .. 10 0
7 r», yellow and black . • 50 0 . .

1901.— E a rly  in th is  ye a r  stam ps in the typ e s 
o f the cu rren t stam ps o f R ussia, b u t w ith  
valu es expressed  in ' R u ssian  and F in n ish , 
fin ally  superseded stam p s w ith  the arm s of 
F inlan d. S ix  va lu es w ere issued. T h e  2 pen, 
5 pen and 20 pen are of one ty p e , and the 10 pen, 
and 1 m ark and 10 m arks o f separate designs.

~  ̂ I.
m  M \H  k v \ . \  1 0  C* V - ’  

^  ___v.**

P crf. 13J.

2 pen, yellow . .

Unused. 
s, d,

. o x  ..

Used. 
s. d.
0 X

5 pen, green . . . 0 1  . . 0 1
to pen, carmine . . . 0 2  .. 0 X
10 pen, blue . . . 0 4  .. 0 1

1 mark, grey and mauv', * —  .. 0 2
10 mark, grey and black . 10 6 .. 7 6

T hese illu stration s are from  p icked  copies 
k in d ly  len t us b y  M essrs S ta n ley  G ibbons 
an d  Co.
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CHRISTMAS with the
^  Black and White Artist. BY

A. B. COOPER.

“ BLIND MAN'S BUFF." 
Drawn by Randolph Caldicott.

HO in ven ted  th e m odern Christm as ? 
Some people s a y  it  was Charles D ickens, 
because he w ro te  “  A  C hristm as Carol ”  
and “  T h e  C him es,”  and  because the 

modern spirit of ph ilan th rop y ow es its  inception  
to him as much as to  a n y  one. Som e sa y  it  w as 
the Prince Consort w ho in ven ted  C hristm as, 
because he introduced th e  C hristm as tree from  
Germany, one of the few  G erm an im ports for 
which we show a  proper sen tim en t of th an k fu l
ness. Of course, w e all know  th a t  Christm as 
was invented— it isn ’t  real. O nce in a  decade 
the weather forces us to  b elieve  th a t  th e poets 
who have gone into  rap tu res o v e r  the m anifold  
charms of th e m on th  o f M ay  w ere n ot a ll 
gibbering idiots, and once in  tw e n ty  years, 
perhaps, Christm as liv es up to  its  ap ocryp h al 
character. T h e  trees lace th eir  frost-be
spangled branches a ga in st a s k y  of cerulean 
hue, the ice on th e ponds rings lik e  a bell, and 
even the “  w aits,”  in  th e  shape o f the village 
brass band, com m it m usical m urder on the 
lawn. Sometimes, indeed, b u t  even more 
seldom, the snow has been kn ow n  to  fa ll upon 
Christmas E ve, and th e  first C h ristm as card  one 
has received has been the b ew itch in g peep 
through the bedroom  curta in s “  a t  th e  w ide 
world whelmed in  w h ite .”

Kut there w as a m an  w ho cam e later  th an  
Dickens or the P rin ce Consort, w'ho had a  hand, 
and a big hand— if  one m ay  s a y  so— in th e 
making ol the m od em  C hristm as. I f  th e snow

tarries, the C hristm as num bers do n o t ; th e y  
fa ll in  th ick er showers ev e ry  yea r, and  th e  m an 
who m ade th em  real C hristm as num bers, and  
not m erely  m agazines issued on th e approach  
o f C hristm as, w as R an d o lp h  C a ld ico tt, th a t  
m ost d eligh tfu l, hum oursom e a rtist w ho, in the 
early  d ays of th e  G raph ic  se t all th e w orld  
ch u cklin g  o ver his d eligh tfu l sketches. F u n n ily  
enough, too , he helped to  m ake th e m odern 
Christm as b y  im agining th e old-fashioned 
C hristm as and carvin g  th e  new o u t of th e  old. 
H e a b so lu te ly  ignored th e  fa c t  th a t  th e ra ilw ay  
tra in  had  an y  existen ce a t  all. H is o n ly  m odes 
of locom otion are the coach  and  th e cob, and his 
on ly  sports are h u n tin g  o u t of doors and hun tin g 
indoors— th e q u arry, in  th e la tte r  case, being 
in v a ria b ly  a  slipper, or th e  p re tty  g irl w hom  th e 
“  b lin d  m an  ”  w ill persist in  catchin g. If 
there never w as a  C hristm as lik e  th e one R a n 
dolph C a ld ico tt d ep icts w ith  his in im itable 
pencil, and if such a  C hristm as never did nor 
ever w ill ex ist, a t  least w e  ow e a  d eb t of g ra ti
tude to  th is k in d ly  a rtist for th e  w onderful w a y  
in  w hich he drop® us in to  th e  m iddle of a  sort 
of d eligh tfu l C hristm as fa iry lan d , in w hich  
e v e ry b o d y  is dan cing or laugh in g or kissing 
under th e m istletoe, or sittin g  in  u n im agin ably  
cosy  corners, or gettin g  stu ck , w heel-deep, in  a 
sn ow drift— a  m uch m ore d eligh tfu l th in g  in  a 
p icture th an  in  re a lity — o r sittin g  round a 
w ell-spread tab le w h ile  th e cook  brings in  an 
im possibly  larg e  plum -pudding.
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TH E RIVAL W AITS. 

From the picture by A. Forestier.

Yes geniality is his 
tone. ’ Y et his life w as 
not an easy nor, p er
haps, a happy one. B o rn  
at Chester in 1846, he 
was a bank clerk at 
Whitchurch, in S h rop 
shire, for six years, and 
it was not until 1872 th a t  
he came to London to  
attempt to make a  liv e
lihood as an artist. In 
1874 he illustrated W a sh 
ington Irving’s “  O ld  
Christmas," and a little  
later the same a u th o r’s 
"Bracebridge H all.”  N o 
one noticed them for 
ever so long, y e t th ey  
eventually made his fame.
Seldom have pictures so 
fully realised the a u th o r ’s 
spirit and intention. I t  
was this success, d o u b t
less, which gave C a ld ico tt 
his cue. and C hristm as 
remained his them e to  the 
end. The rural beauties 
of Cheshire and S h ro p 
shire— their old halls and 
farms, their m eets, m ar
kets, fairs, and v illage  
sports, dwelt in his m e
mory and were rep ro
duced for the d eligh t 
of the world. E v e r y 
thing he did, he did 
delightfully, and now  he 
has a niche all to  him 
self.

The days of the G e n tle 
man of the Road are o ver, 
but only the ad v en t of 
steam and electricity gav e  
them their final coup de 
gr£ce. W ith means of com 
munication enorm ously 
facilitated by the ra ilw a y  and th e  telegraph  w ire, 
aw once and for all g o t th e b e tte r  o f licence, 
and the Duvals, th e J e rry  A bershaw s and th e  

urpins found th eir  o ccu p a tio n  gone. Y e t  
tmg prior to the in v en tion  o f the loco m o tive , 
'ghwaymen upon E n glish  road s had  grow n 

~arce■ and the gam e scarcely  w o rth  th e candle.
, ere was a S cot o f th e  nam e of M acadam , 

w 0 largely assisted in  th e ir  exterm in ation , 
was he who m ade th e first grea t im prove- 

ent in the surface o f our h igh w ays b y  e v e n ly

d istrib u tin g  b rok en  stones, and these m acad am 
ised roads gav e  such an im petus to  tra v e l b y  
coach  th a t  th e  h igh w ays becam e m uch more 
frequen ted , and the occurrence of break-dow ns 
w as so rare th a t  the h igh w ay m an ’s b est oppor
tu n ity  w as gone.

T h e  d ays of good Q ueen A nn e w ere liv e ly  
tim es for th e  belated  trave ller. H a p p y  th e 
tra v e llin g  p a r ty  w ho g o t o ver B a gsh ot or 
H ow nslow  H eath s w ith ou t encountering a  
horsem an w ith  a  loaded blunderbuss. Mr.
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HOW THE CHRISTMAS TREE WAS INVENTED, 

From the picture by Lawton Wood.
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" m o t h e r ! n u r s e ! h e l p ! b a b y  h a s  g o t  s t u c k  in  t h e  c h i m n e y  l o o k i n g

FOR SANTA CLAUS, AND IS MAKING HIMSELF PERFECTLY M ISERABLE.”  

From the picture by John Hassail.

Ernest Prater gives us 
here a true picture of 
those times. It is drawn 
on the road between 
Egham and Bagshot.
Out from the pine-trees' 
shade comes a mounted 
highwayman who, as the 
practice was, shoots one 
of the leaders. The poor 
beast falls down in his 
traces and the heavy 
-'amily coach comes to a 
standstill upon the moon
lit road. At the sound 
of the shot the young 
gallant within drops down 
the window and fires at 
a venture at the shadowy 
form without. B y the 
greatest good luck his 
bullet finds its billet and 
the masked robber, with 
a grunt and a gasp, slides 
out of his saddle. For 
good or ill his days are 
ended. His horse, trained 
to a nicety, stands still 
and looks almost as if he 
grieved for his ill-starred 
master.

Taking the coach-lamp 
in hand, the dandy goes 
to see what damage he 
has done, for he. may 
only have winged his 
enemy,and, at this Christ
mas season, thoughts of 
mercy are not wholly 
absent from his mind.
The post-boys, and the 
two trembling ladies—  
evidently going to a ball at 
some great country house 
—await his report with 
nervous apprehension.

Fred \V. Burton is very much at home with 
ancient hostelries, Elizabethan mansions, and 
wmkled old men— they are his speciality, 
n his picture Good Customers are Scarce, he 

jsat his best. Quite apart from the humour of
* scene, the picture is particularly well
, aiJce ’̂ and the white-washed door-post upon 

appears the legend : 11 John Bung sells 
tion • ^ Cre ” “ “ fJfrt fittingly bear the inscrip- 
To th .^°°k uP°n this picture and upon that.” 
with the bowing landlord in his bob wig,

_ s old dame lurking in the background,

ready to put in a word if necessary, is doing all 
that extreme politeness can do to persuade the 
lace-beruffled horseman, scratching his chin 
dubiously, to remain for the night. At this 
roadside inn, with its mean accommodation, 
the aristocracy are rare visitants, but John 
Bung ought to have remembered that several 
little birds in the hand are worth much more 
than one big one in the bush, for, while host and 
hostess are both engaged at the front of the 
house, the birds left alone in the tap-room 
are flying out of the window. And what
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AN INTERRUPTED CHRISTMAS TRIP ON THE JAM ES RIVER. -
piom the drawing by Percy F. S. Spence *

occupants of the bar par
lour to effect a strategic 
retreat through the win. 
dow. Notice how anxious 
the old sinner with the 
fiddle is ; the man with 
the drum has an air of 
happy gaiety worthy of a 
better cause, while " bass 
viol,”  who is already well 
round the corner, is pro
bably muttering to him
self a proverb which ends 
with the words “ the devil 
take the hindmost.” The 
“ hindmost,” however, 
although he is not yet 
out of the window, looks 
the most unconcerned of 
the crew. Think of the 
dismay of the worthy 
landlord and his wife 
when, having possibly 
failed to persuade their 
new guest to enter their 
portal, they return to find 
the door of the cage open 
and the musical quartet 
flown !

Mr. A. Forestier is an 
extremely prolific artist, 
and it is many yean 
since he was not widely 
represented in the Christ
mas Numbers. His con
scientious care as to 
detail and finish is very 
marked. Indeed, one can
not help thinking often 
that his pictures are 
much better, both in sub
ject and treatment, than 
many highly finished 
paintings to be seen upon 
the walls of the Roy*

strange birds they are ! They are evidently a 
band of strolling professional “  Waits,”  who, 
having found the coppers of the charitable all 
too few, have, nevertheless, yielded to the calls 
of the inner man and dropped into “  Ye Fishes 
Head ” for bite and sup. Fortune, who had 
hitherto given them the cold shoulder, smiles on 
them at last— at least, from their point of view 
-—for, just as they are beginning to dread the 
reckoning, the stylish stranger at the door 
affects a diversion ; the enemy, in the shape of 
the host and hostess, concentrate all their atten
tion upon 1he left flank, and thus enable the

Academy. But the picture which we have 
chosen to represent him in this article is se 
lected chiefly for its humour. It is enb 
The Rival Waits. What a battle royal! There 
is not much music left, evidently, in the bah]0; 
and what little bit there is will be knocked ^  
of it when it descends upon the head o 
prostrate player of the ophicleide. Notice w 
a splendid knuckle-duster the cornet n> ' 
while the trombone player has hit upon the 
dodge ol all, for, shooting out the long s 
he has brought the end into violen  ̂
tact with “  the nose of the p aye
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the clarionet ” (as the French primer would
have it). . . . .

Mr. Lawson Wood is an artist who has made
reat strides of late years. I-et readers of T he 

C xptain  turn over the pages of recent numbers 
and “ spot ” hia work. He can turn his hand 
to any subject, but he works the pre-historic idea 
with great humour, almost equalling E. T. Reed, 
of Punch fame— although, unlike him, he seldom 
turns his sketches to political account. The 
very notion of an Ichthyosaurus, a Mastodon, 
or a Flying Lizard coming suddenly upon your 
Christmas picnic is in itself suggestive of night
mare. and, therefore, peculiarly Christmassy.

John Hassall is frankly humorous. Hanging 
in his delightful studio, and almost covering one 
of its walls, is a huge oil-painting of some his
torical event, the nature of which I forget. It 
represents his early yearnings for the stately 
fame of the Academician ; but posters, anti 
humorous pages in the Sketch, Taller, et hoc 
gratis rerum, claimed him for their own. And is 
he not already immortal P Did 
he not draw for the first num- 
berof The Captain  the speak
ing likeness of the one and 
only Old Fag ? None other is 
genuine—the same Old Fag 
year in, year out— immutably 
genial, irrepressibly humorous, 
eternally young.

Hassall is not only original 
in his subjects, but novel in 
his methods. It is literally 
possible that he obtained that 
Hat, grey effect in the drawing 
by which he is represented in 
this series by rubbing it face 
downwards on the floor, or by 
perfonning a step dance upon 
•t Any method by which the 
right effect can be produced 
Ik considers legitimate, and 
who can say that he is wrong ?

In the early days of New 
England the fierce red-Indians 
0 the back-woods were a 
Vtry terrible danger. Earlier 
shU. in the days when Virginia 
j 85 r̂st settled they were 
jominant indeed, and they 

armed on the banks of the 
Ja">es, Pamunkey and Rap
pahannock. it is to this
Pfnod that Mr. F. S. Spence’s 
P rire belongs. The Vir-
Eoino ba.n<J. his daughter are 

DY nver, for there was

no other mode of travelling, to one of 
the up-country farms to spend Christmas. 
Suddenly a band of Redskins appears and 
pursues them. The settlers paddle for dear 
life, but the Indians gain upon them, and an 
arrow, just missing the girl’s shoulder, plunges 
into the snow-covered bank. Let us hope that 
the gallant girl and her grim-visaged father 
reach the friendly shelter of the farm. . ^

Nothing pleases Mr. Tom Browne better than 
a trip to Holland, and the quaint costumes and 
caricature-likevisagesof manyof the country-folk 
seem specially to suit his genius. How admirably 
he has caught theexpressionsof these two cronies, 
and what infinite satisfaction they seem to be 
sucking through their huge cigars. But the lady 
looks grim. She does not approve of levity. She 
is on business bent, and takes even her pleasures 
sadly. Yet she is a good wife. Note how beauti
fully she has patched her husband’s trousers. 
These two are^wishing each other A Happy New 
Year. It is a seasonable greeting. Pass it on.

A SEASONABLE GREETING. 

From the drawing by Tom Browne, R.I.



By BERTRAM MITFORD,
Author of “ The Gun-Runner," " T h e  King's A ssegai,"  " T h e  Sign of the Spider,"  S c .  S c .  

I L L U S T R A T E D  B Y  W. A .  ‘B O W R I N G .

No. 4 —THE EXPRESS RIDERS.
ORPORAL SANDGATE and 

Trooper Stokes rode forth 
from the Police camp on 
express duty.

They were entrusted with 
very important despatches 
indeed. These were to the 
effect that, owing to the 
accidental explosion of an 
ammunition waggon, the 
large force of Frontier 
Armed and Mounted Po
lice in camp at the Kangala 
might find itself, at any 

moment, alarmingly short of that essential 
article; and contained urgent injunctions 
to the authorities in charge of the border 
post— where an ample supply was stored—  
to send on a sufficiency of the same, under 
escort, without a moment’s delay.

The two men had been specially selected 
for this duty. Sandgate was a young 
Englishman of good family, who, like many 
a superfluous or younger son at that time, 
had emigrated as a recruit for the frontier 
corps, beginning at the bottom. He was a 
fine, sportsmanlike, athletic fellow who could 
ride anything and anywhere, and had soon 
made his step up the ladder of promotion. 
The other man, Stokes, was a wiry, hard
bitten Colonial, no longer quite young, who 
had been some years in the Police, but 
had twice lost the rank of corporal owing 
to an inconvenient hankering after the 
bottle. When away from its temptations, 
as in the present case, he was one of the 
most useful men in the Force. Each,, we 
have said, had been specially picked for this 
d u ty ; Sandgate for his pluck and dash, 
and the reputation for readiness of resource 
which he had managed to set up, Stokes for 
his knowledge of veldt-craft.

The two express-riders started from the

Kangala Camp at moon-rise, which took 
place early in the evening. It was calculated 
that, by riding all night, they should reach 
their objective, Fort Isiwa, not much later 
than the following mid-day. They cou'd, 
by no means, cover the distance in anything 
like a straight line, nor was there, in many 
places, the vestige of a track. This was 
where Stokes’ veldt-craft was to come in: 
but even so, their route skirted the turbulent 
Gudhluka Reserve. The swarming inhabit
ants of the latter were just then in a partic
ularly dangerous state of simmering unrest, 
and would as likely as not make short work 
of a couple of members of a body whom they 
loved not at all, given an opportunity. Once 
beyond this danger belt, however, there 
would be little or no risk, for the country 
was sparsely populated further on, and its 
inhabitants less disaffected. So the pro
gramme before these two was to push on 
as best they were able, so as to get over the 
more risky portion of their ride under cover 
of night.

This being the case, it might have seemed 
a little strange that, having arrived at a 
point about five miles from camp, where the 
far from distinct waggon track forked into 
two, they should have reined in their horses, 
and sat listening. ,

“ Tell you what, Sandgate,” mutter 
Stokes, cramming a quid of tobacco into 
mouth— under the circumstances, for obvio 
reasons, the pipe must be foregone 
stern self-denial— “ Tell you what. hs 
good our waiting. He won’t come, 
thought better of it. Greenoak s i 

. turned up again and stopped it.” .
Both men sat for a couple of 

longer, their feet kicked loose from 
stirrups. Then, _as they were 
point of resuming their way, a 
caught their ears— the tread oi a
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from the direction in which they had just

c0?jj[allo, you fellows ! About given me 
up I suppose ? ” said Dick Selmes in a low, 
excited tone, as he rode up.

“ We were just going to,”  answered Stokes, 
who was inclined to be short of speech and 
a bit sour towards so obvious a specimen of 
the gilded youth as this one. “  And, I say, 
if you could keep that confounded brute of 
yours from jingling that swagger bit, why it’d 
be just as well. We don’t want to be heard 
all over the Gudhluka Reserve.”

“ He’ll be all right directly, soon as he’s 
let off a little more steam,” said Sandgate 
good-humouredly, with a glance of approval 
at Dick’s spirited and well-groomed mount, 
which, in sheer enjoyment of the fresh 
freedom of the veldt, was tossing his head 
and blowing clouds of vapour upon the 
cool night air.

That Dick Selmes had been able to join 
the two express riders had involved some 
plotting; for, from the moment he had 
heard of their errand, incidentally through 
Inspector Chambers, to whose troop they 
belonged, he had firmly made up his mind 
that join them he would. But, on putting 
this to the Inspector, that worthy had 
promptly vetoed the whole business— sub
sequently compromising, however, by suggest
ing that the matter be submitted to the 
Commandant.

The latter, however, a fine old frontiers
man born and bred, took a different view. 
He was a reserved, undemonstrative man, 
but had taken a liking to this dare-devil 
youngster by reason of his pluck and adapta
bility.

“ I don’t really see why he shouldn’t go 
if he’s keen on it, Chambers,”  he said. “  The 
experience will do the young chap no harm, 
and he seems able to take care of himself. 
Greenoak keeps him too much in leading 
strings. Oh, that— ” as the Inspector, with 
a dry laugh, recalled a certain adventure in 
vunisa’s location which would have cost our 
friend his life but for the shrewdness and 
promptitude of Harley Greenoak. “  Well, 
yes. But, on the whole, Sandgate and 
tokes are thoroughly reliable men, and will 

Keep him in order. Of course, I need know 
nothing about it officially, nor need y o u ; 
ut 1 he should find his chance of slipping 

way alter them, why, after all, he’s only 
ur guest here, and can come and go as he 
ooses, concluded the Commandant, with 

a twinkle in his eyes.

Harley Greenoak was away upon a critical 
and delicate mission which he had under
taken as a personal favour to the Com
mandant. As things were at present, he 
argued, his charge could come to no harm, 
at any rate for a day or two, by which time 
he himself would be back All of which 
accounted for the comparative facility where
with Dick had slipped away— a facility 
which struck our two express riders as 
strange.

Something of a friendship had grown up 
between Dick Selmes and Corporal Sandgate. 
They were of the same age, had the same 
tastes, and, hailing from adjacent neigh
bourhoods in the Old Country, had acquaint
ances in common. On such they chatted in 
subdued tones, as they held on their way 
rapidly through the calm beauty of the 
African night. So far, the said way was 
easy, as under the unerring guidance of 
Trooper Stokes they crossed each rolling 
upland, mimosa-dotted and grassy. Here 
and there, far away, the mysterious dimness 
was relieved by the red glow of a grass fire. 
Or could it be the weird signal of plotting 
savages ? Soon, however, the ground 
became more rugged. They forded a small 
river, rippling deep down in a thickly bushed 
valley, and the steeds drank gratefully of its 
cool, if slightly brackish, water. Then on 
again.

“ We must swing back again here,” said 
Stokes, as they drew rein on top of a ridge 
to loosen the girths and give the horses a 
quarter of an hour's rest and feed. “  There 
are kraals in front of us. I can smell ’em.”

" The deuce you can ? ” said Dick, vividly 
interested. "  I can’ t. You’re not getting at 
us, old chap, are you ? ”

To this Stokes vouchsafed no reply. He 
stroked his thick, wiry beard, looking un
utterable contempt.

They resumed their way, sometimes 
making a considerable detour to avoid a sus
picious neighbourhood. Once the barking of 
dogs, alarmingly near, caused a thrill of 
anxious excitement. Had the tramp of their 
horse-hoojfe been heard, they wondered, as 
they swerved off as noiselessly as possible. 
At last, what looked like a building loomed 
in front of them. Just behind it were three 
or four native huts.

“ I thought so,”  exclaimed Stokes. 
"  Blamed if this isn't old Shelbury’s store. 
We’ve come a leelle more out of our road 
than we need have done, Sandgate.”

“ We’ll make it up. I say, hadn’ t we
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better off-saddle and have some grub ? ” 
suggested Dick Selmes, cheerfully 

Stokes looked at him sourly.
"  Grub ! ” he echoed, "  you’ll get non o’ 

that here. Any fool could see that Shelbury’s 
cleared. Why, the place is all stove in and 
the whole show looted.”

Closer investigation proved such to be the 
case. The door hung on one hinge, and 
seemed very much battered.

As they rode on, neither Sandgate nor 
Dick noticed that Stokes kept rather behind 
The moon, too, had almost sunk, wherefore 
perhaps, they further failed to notice that 
his tan-cord uniform jacket bulged.

It was just at the dark hour before dawn 
when Sandgate called a halt. (

“ We might safely do half an hour’s 
snooze here,” he said. " The gees want 
that amount of rest. You turn in, Selmes,

"N O W  THEN. SELMES. T IM E,”  HE W HISPERED.

“ We’ll push on,” said Sandgate, with an 
anxious glance at the moon, now getting 
low. “  The further we do that under cover 
of night the better.” .

But Stokes, rapping out something about 
just taking half a squint inside, and catching 
them’ up again in a jiffy, was already off his 
horse. The other two, resuming their con
versation t about old times and scenes at 
home, held on.the way he had pojnted out 
to them. So taken up were they that it was 
quite a little while before it occurred to 
them that it might be advisable to pull up 
and wait for Stokes. Nor had they long to 
wait.

“  Just as I thought,”  he said, coming up. 
“ The whole shoot has been cleared from top 
to bottom. You never saw such a mess in 
your life. But there’s no one dead inside.”

and I’ll do horse-guard. No— no— don’t 
wrangle, man ; each minute of that means 
so much less hard-earned snooze; besides, 
I ’m in command here. Stokes, you look 
done, too. Well, off you go, both of you.”

The latter, with a cavernous yawn, was off 
like a log. Dick, with a sleepy laugh, 
followed suit. Then Sandgate, loosening the 
girths, but not off-saddling, allowed the 
horses to graze, their bridles trailing on the 
ground, and began to watch.

The place in which they had halted was 
among some broken rocks, a small hollow in 
fact, and admirably adapted for a hiding 
place. The back was overhung by rugflf' 
boulders, and in front, beyond a lip o:f tn 
same, the ground fell away in a rugged slope 
to the bottom of a deep bushy kloof. 
Sandgate, left to his lonely vigil, that bnei
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half-hour seemed long enough. To the 
other two, heavy in slumber, it was as a

^ “ Now then, Selmes. Time,” he whis
pered, with a hand on the other’s shoulder. 
In a trice Dick was up, but yawning patheti
cally. He shivered, too, for a thin damp mist 
was stealing athwart the rocks and bush

“ All serene,” he said, ready and alert. 
■‘ Kick up the other fellow.”

But although this was done, and that 
literally, for all the effect it produced Stokes 
night as well have been dead, or a bit of 
timber. And then, as an acrid fume rose 
poisonous upon the cold morning air, Sand- 
gate stood aghast with wrath and horror. 
His colleague and subordinate was drunk—  
dead drunk.

Yet how ? In a moment something of 
the truth flashed across his brain. That 
wretched trader’s store they had passed ! 
Stokes must have found grog in there, which 
had been overlooked by the plunderers. His 
cursed instinct had moved him to go inside 
and explore. There was no sign of any 
bottle about Stokes, certainly, but this he 
would have been slim enough to drop unseen 
and unheard. Now the mystery of his lag
ging behind stood explained.

“ Great Scott ! And the despatches ! ” 
exclaimed Sandgate, horrified.

“ Take 'em on, and leave him here to get 
sober,” suggested Dick. “  He deserves it.” 

But Sandgate objected to deserting a 
comrade in dangerous country. He himself 
would be reduced to the ranks, of course, 
kicked out of the Force most likely, but he 
could not abandon a comrade. To this Dick 
suggested that he should remain with Stokes 
while Sandgate rode on.

That won’ t do either, Selmes,” said the 
latter, gloomily. “  You’re new to this 
country, and in my charge. No— that won't

But think of the vital importance of t 
despatches,” urged Dick. “ This fellow h 
fought it all upon himself. Besides, h< 

i3T°Sr̂  *° know his way about better th 
Wh of us put together. So / say, let h: 
take his chance.”

T̂ Ve k have one more try,” said Sandga 
ti ey had, and it was an exhaustive or 

'°°k. anc  ̂ hustled the stupefied ma 
main / ew ’n k's face what little water i 
meS? m their. bottIes. In vain. Stok 

• ?ave, an 'narticulate grunt, and su
into deep slumber again. Then th

tried another plan— that of placing him on 
his feet by main force. Still in vain. The 
drunken man slid to the ground again, and 
in their efforts to keep him up both Sandgate 
and Dick lost their balance, stumbled, and 
fell with him.

Before they could rise several pairs 
of muscular hands had gripped them, 
and bulky forms pressed them down. So 
effectually were they pinioned that they 
could not even reach'their revolvers, which 
were promptly reft from them. The little 
hollow which had been their resting-place was 
swarming with Kafirs, who had stolen upon 
them like snakes, what time their attention 
was taken up by the endeavour to restore 
consciousness to Stokes : even the warning 
which should have been conveyed by the 
alarmed snorting and restfveness of the 
horses had escaped them. They were abso
lutely in the power of these savages, who had 
surprised and captured them without giving 
them an opportunity of striking a blow in 
defence of their lives, and, in the case of one 
of them, of his trust.

The first thing their captors did was to 
bind them securely with the reim s cut from 
their horses’ head-stalls. Then a hurried 
consultation began among them. A man 
who seemed in authority— a tall, evil
looking ruffian— issued an order. The un
conscious Stokes was seized and roughly 
turned over, face uppermost. A moment’s 
examination sufficing to satisfy them that 
he was hopelessly drunk, half a dozen assegais 
were driven through his body, as coolly as 
though his murderers were merely slaughter
ing a sheep ; while his comrades lay, sick 
with horror at the sight, and justifiably 
apprehensive as to what their own fate was 
destined to be.

They had not long to wait. Under the 
hurried directions of another man, a short, 
thick-set Kafir— not the one in seeming 
authority— they were subjected to a quick 
but exhaustive search. Of course, the de
spatch to the officer commanding at Fort 
Isiwa came to light

“ This— what it say ? ”  said the short 
Kafir, in very fair English, tapping the docu
ment which he held open by one corner.

“  Oh, it’s merely a letter asking for a few 
more horses to be sent on to Kangala,” 
answered Sandgate with as much coolness as 
he could assume

“ That a lie,” £was the prompt response. 
Then, threateningly, “ Read that— out, so 
I hear it.”
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“ NOW— W ILL YOU R E A D ? ”

“ If you can talk English, surely you can 
read it,”  answered Sandgate.

“ Read it. Read ” — thrusting the paper 
before his face. " Read— or-----”

“ Or what ? ”
“ That,” said the Kafir, pointing to the 

body of their murderei comrade, which the 
savages had already stripped, and which lay, 
a sight hideous and gory enough to strike 
terror into the survivors. But these were of 
the flower and pick of their nation, and to 
neither of them did it for one instant occur 
to purchase his life by a revelation which 
might result in calamitous, even appalling, 
consequences. To both the moment was 
crucial, as they took in the barbarous forms, 
the ring of cruel countenances, the dark, 
grisly hands grasping the ready and mur
derous assegais. Both were staring horrid 
Death in the face very closely.

“ Well, I shan’ t read it,” said Sandgate 
decisively. .

“  Nor I,” echoed Dick Selmes.
At a word from the English-speaking 

Kafir, a powerful, ochre-smeared ruffian 
seized Sandgate by the chin, and, jerking 
back his head, laid the sharp edge of an 
assegai blade against his distended throat.

“ Now— will you read ? ”  came the ques
tion again.

The natural fear of death, and that in a 
horrible form, brought the dews of perspira
tion to the unfortunate man’s brow, as the 
evil savage, whose hand quivered with 
eagerness to inflict the final slash, actual!} 
divided the skin. Yet, looking his tor
mentors steadily in the face, he answered,

“ No.”
The man in authority said a few words. 

The assegai blade was lowered, and Sand- 
gate’s head was released. .

“ Now— ” went on the English-speaking 
Kafir, “  we not kill you— not yet. We fry 
hot assegai blade— between toes. That make 
you read, hey ? ”  And even as he spoke a 
fire was in process of kindling, which a fe« 
minutes sufficed to blow up in to  a roaring 
blcize

If the imminence of a horrible form 
death had been appalling to these fw0'̂ , , 
nothing to this. Should they be awe 
stand firm under the*rghastly torture 
awaited, the very thought of which 
enough to turn them sick ? And yet' ' .
issue at stake! The w ar-cloud, to w
brooding, had not yet burst, but did i &
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to the knowledge of their enemies that the 
only force which overawed them, and to 
that extent held them in check, was short 
of ammunition, why, the effect would be to 
let loose tens of thousands of raging devils, 
not only upon that force itself, but upon the 
whole of the more or less defenceless frontier. 
This was in the minds of both, as Sandgate’s 
boot was quickly cut from his foot, while 
one fiend, who had plucked a red-hot blade 
from the fire, stood, eagerly awaiting his 
orders.

" Now—will you read ? ”
“ No,” shouted Sandgate, his eyes staring 

at his questioner in horror and despair. 
Then followed a long and shuddering groan, 
in which, and in the convulsive writhe of the 
victim, Dick Selmes seemed to share. His 
comrade’s agony was his own.

At a s gn from the English-speaking Kafir 
the instrument of torment was withdrawn.

“ First taste,” he said grimly. “ This go 
on all day. How you like that ? Now—  
you read ? ”

“ No ! ” thundered the victim.
Then something else thundered. Crack ! 

Crack! The barbarian with the hot iron 
pitched heavily forward, shot through the 
brain—while another of those holding Sand- 
gate shared the same fate. Crack ! Crack ! 
Not a moment of interval— down went two 
more—and those immediately next to the 
prisoners— then two more in the same way. 
Instinctively the others sprang back, realising 
that here was the point of danger, but still 
that unceasing fire went on, pitilessly decima
ting them. Wildly they looked for the point 
whence it came, but vainly, for the morning 
roist had so thickened that they could but 
dimly see the outline of the rocks which 
overhung the back of the hollow. A great 
and thunderous roar, accompanying a hail 
oi heavy slugs into the very thick of them, 
completed their discomfiture. With a whole
some recollection of the artillery practice 

them had witnessed on the banks of 
erf h u!° ^*ver a week or two before, they 
snfj- t t îe A m a p o lise  were upon them,
. j ^appeared helter-skelter into the mist 
hollow*16 kUŜ  at lower side of the

Our two friends could hardly believe in

their good fortune. Y et— no escape was to 
be theirs. A man was beside them— a black 
man— and in his hand a knife. They would 
be murdered, of course, in the hour of rescue. 
But— he was cutting their bonds.

“ Q uick! Come with me,” he said in 
English, at the same time collecting the 
Police carbines and revolvers lying on the 
ground, which the panic-stricken Kafirs had 
omitted to carry away. Him they followed 
— Sandgate limping painfully— as he led the 
way to the rocks above. Here, ensconced in 
a cleft which commanded the hollow beneath, 
sat Harley Greenoak coolly refilling the 
magazine of a Winchester repeating rifle, 
while an old elephant gun of enormous calibre 
lay on the ground beside him.

“ You’re well out of that,” he said, hardly 
looking up. “ Lucky I got back to camp 
when I did. John Voss came in at the 
same time with the notion he had picked up 
that Pahlandle’s crowd were particularly on 
the look-out for express riders. I formed 
my plan there and then ; borrowed Main- 
waring’s Winchester— dashed bad shooting- 
gun it is too— and, with John Voss’s old 
elephant roer to give the idea of artillery, why 
— brought the whole thing off. Even then 
the mist counted for something.”

In John Voss both now recognised one 
of the smartest native detectives attached 
to the F.A.M. Police.

“ Come along,” went on Greenoak, rising. 
“ .We" must get on with those despatches. 
No time to lose.”

“ But— they are lost,” said Sandgate 
wearily.

“  No they ain’ t. John’s got ’em.”
The black man grinned as he handed the 

paper over to the corporal. -
“ But our horses ? ” said Dick Selmes, 

dismayed.
“ Well, I got back one of them,”  answered 

Greenoak equably. “  One of you can ride 
John’s— he’s quite able to make his way 
back to the Kangala alone. So there are 
mounts for the three of us, and the sooner we 
get on to the Isiwa fort the better.”

And, with-Harley Greenoak in the van, 
we may be sure that those despatches did 
reach Fort Isiwa, and not very much behind 
time at that.
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GREASE; GOOD MAPS; AND GEARS.
EVERAL months ago— on last Whit- 

Tuesdav— a considerable number of 
people visited the Cadogan Garage, 
Sydney Street, Chelsea, to witness the 

trials of an array of anti-sideslip contrivances 
on an area of concrete liberally besmeared with 
Thames mud and soft soap. The C.T.C. officials 
who inaugurated the trials, were animated by 
the very laudable desire to discover some really 
practical device for exorcising the bogey which 
haunts cyclists on greasy roads. Over thirty 
competitors entered for the contest. Each had

to mount his machine on the unprepared surface, 
ride on to the “ buttered ” area, make a semi
circular turn to the left and return to terra firm. 
He then had to repeat the trip, turning this 
time to the righ t; and afterwards went through 
both manoeuvres again at a speed of about ten 
miles an hour. Many fearful and wonderful 
contrivances put in an appearance, and to the 
onlookers at least the performances and mis
haps of the bold riders gave plenty of amuse
ment.

These preliminary tests completed, eight 
devices were selected, and their repre
sentatives rode them ioo miles a day for 
four days over ordinary roads, to deter
mine their “ staying power.” Five stood 
the racket.

T he Con clusion  arrived  at

by the C.T.C. officials is worth quoting: 
“ In summarising the results that have 

attended the competition we think that 
it is but right to say that in so far as the 
discovery of a perfect and easy-applied 
remedy for sideslip is concerned the com
petition has not realised our hopes. It 
has, however, demonstrated the fact that 
the pneumatic tyre, as commonly em
ployed, might be made less liable to 
sideslip if suitable, though more pro
nounced, corrugations or ridges were 
moulded on the tread somewhat after 
the manner of the device to which »e 
have awarded first prize. Such a modi
fication of the existing practice wool 
admittedly detract somewhat from tbe 
speed of the tyre, but it would not sen 
sibly diminish the comfort of the rider, 
and to the thousands who put safety be ore 
speed it would not fail to recommen
itself.”

We must, therefore, wait till the manu 
facturers take the hint. Meanwhile o 
nary care will stave off disaster dun

NO. 17. FIRST_PRtZE, / lO O .

NO. 23. SECOND PRIZE, £50.

NO. I I .  FOURTH PRIZE, .£25.
The anti-sideslip devices which won first, second, and fourth prizes in the trials 

inaugurated by the Council of the Cyclists* Touring Club last spring.
The top photograph shows a serpentine rubber ridge; the 

middle photograph, a leather band with steel 
studs; the lowest, spiral springs.

Reproduced by permission of the C.T.C. Gazette.
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000 out of 1000 rides. To be more explicit, 
roust stick to the

G ood old  R u l e s .

(1) Take corners slowly.
(2) Keep to the centre of the road as much as 

possible.
(3) Keep tyres well inflated.
(4) Cross tramlines at a considerable angle, 

and don’t change direction till the back wheel 
is clear of the lines.

(5) Apply brakes gently.
That management will hold a cycle up under 

the worst conditions I proved last summer while 
riding a motor cycle forty miles over dreadfully 
greasy roads between Wincanton and Taunton. 
They were so bad that in several places where
1 had to dismount to pass a vehicle I found it 
difficult to get on again, owing to the lack of a 
proper foothold for the push-off. Though I 
should not like to lay down the law unduly, I 
will go so far as to say that the side-slip bogey 
is perhaps made too much of. My whole 
experience of cycling includes only three spills 
from this cause, and two of them might have 
been avoided had I not ridden unawares on to 
"grease,” Perhaps some readers will exclaim,
"Oh! you come down our way and then----- ”
Well, I think I have sampled nearly all sorts—  
in 1he southern parts of England at any rate.

A Usefu l  R oad  B o o k .

In a previous chapter I referred to the advant
ages of using maps on which are marked contours 
and figures denoting heights above sea level. 
By collating these figures and measuring off 
distances you could draw a very fairly accurate 
profile of the road between any two points. 
But it is hardly worth while taking the trouble, 
as the business has already been done thoroughly 

a ser’(?s of Road Books published by Messrs.

•
Gall and Inglis of Edinburgh. They have 
kindly supplied me with two blocks as samples 
of the contours given. I selected as typical a 
stretch of the main road between .Manchester 
and Buxton ; and another of that between 
Cirencester and Gloucester, the latter including 
the notorious Birdlip Hill, which has, in places, 
a gradient of i in 7. From the summit one 
gets, I remember, a glorious view.

The profiles are on the scale of 4-5 
miles to the inch horizontally, and 1600
2000 feet to the inch vertically. English 
roads occupy three volumes, being divided 
into Northern ; South-Eastern ; and Western 
sections : Scotch and Irish roads one volume 
each. There are about 500 contours to the 
volume. The price is 2s. per volume in cloth ; 
3s. 6d. in leather. In addition Messrs. Gall and 
Inglis publish at one shilling an abridged 
edition of the three English sections. I can 
highly recommend these books.

T he N e w  St u r m e y-A rcher G e a r .

Invention never stands still. The makers of 
the above-named gear have lately greatly 
improved its details. The wire operating the 
gear is now arranged to enter the hub on the 
right side. Formerly, it was on the step side, 
and caught the foot, while the hole of entry 
admitted dirt and dust. The gear ratios have 
also been changed from 80 ; 100 ; 125 to 76 ; 
100 ; 131J ; and there is an indicator, seen 
through a hole in the step, which makes the 
adjustment of the cable a very easy matter, 
instead of mere guesswork. The internal 
mechanism has been so altered that the teeth 
are always in mesh, so that the feet will not fly 
round through missing the gear when changing.

Correspondents should give names and addresses 
in all cases, so that queries may be answered, if 
necessary, through the post.

JNGL1S ’ ROAD BOOKS.



B a n k in g  as a Profession.

J
EROME, in his immortal book— “ Three 

Men in a B o at” — is voicing a popular 
but erroneous belief when he says of 
one of his characters— " George goes 
to sleep at a bank from ten till four 
each day, except Saturdays, when they 
wake him up and put him outside 
at two.” Any young fellow who starts 

his career in the employ of one of the great 
joint stock banks, labouring under the delusion 
that this is a realistic picture of bank life, will 
find himself woefully mistaken.

Of course, there are small country and sub
urban branches where the staffs experience 
considerable difficulty in keeping their time 
occupied, but only a very small proportion of 
the twenty thousand bank clerks in the British 
Isles find their way into these “  lazy men’s 
paradises.”

In London the banks are open to the public 
from nine till four, which means that the tellers, 
who have the shortest hours, have to be down 
before nine in the morning to get their cash up 
from the safes. The minute hand is flying round 
towards five in the afternoon before they are at 
liberty to wend their way homewards. The 
remainder of the staffs, with the exception of 
the high officials, commence work before the 
cashiers, and finish from one to two hours after 
them.

The writer has no hesitation in saying that 
the work of the bank clerk is greater, more 
difficult, and more responsible than that of the 
ordinary clerk in a cotton, corn, produce, or 
any similar business. ' It is one continual 
round of work all day long. Going out for a 
cup of tea or coffee is practically unknown. 
From half to three-quarters of an hour has to 
suffice the juniors for lunch, while on Saturday 
(the busiest day in the week) even the seniors 
consider themselves fortunate if they can snatch 
fifteen minutes for a “ snack,” and often have 
to content themselves with a couple of sand
wiches eaten while posting a ledger. It is 
a striking commentary on the strain that not 
10 per cent, live to retire.

At the half-yearly balances in June and 
December, the bank clerk has to “ stay late ” 
for a week or more, willy-nilly, and not infre
quently “  sees the New Year in ” at the office. 
Dinner money is, of course, allowed, and some
times the authorities will go so far as to provide 
free supper on the premises.

It requires a special Act of Parliament to

close a bank, and although the other offices 
in the district may have “  a day off ” to cele
brate some local event, the bank clerk has to 
be at his post at the usual hour, and even if 
he should not work so hard he is still “ on duty”

He receives some compensation, however 
in the form of slightly longer holidays than 
fall to the lot of his friends, with the prospect 
of an increase to four or five weeks in propor
tion to his length of service. Each company 
has its own rules in regard to vacations. Some 
permit an employee to split up his time, others 
insist that he shall take all that is due to him 
at one and the same time, but whatever the 
arrangements, there is always a good deal of 
grumbling because a section have to take their 
holidays in early spring or late autumn. Two 
reasons may be cited to account for this. First, 
that the longer holidays allowed require a 
longer summer to be fitted into, and secondly, 
that the mid-year balance requires all the staff 
to be available during the last week in June 
and the first week in July. A sensible sug
gestion has recently been made by a paper 
interested in banking, that the balances should 
be altered from June and December to March 
and September in order to overcome this diffi
culty.

Parents are always anxious that their sons 
should be engaged on healthy premises, and 
among gentlemanly companions. In a bank 
the premises are commodious, well lighted, 
ventilated, and drained, and the staffs are, 
without exception, composed of well-educated, 
gentlemanly fellows.

Another popular idea is that bank clerks are 
more poorly paid than their brethren in other 
offices. Be that as it may, it is certain that as 
juniors they are far better off than elsewhere. 
One young fellow that the writer has in o*11 
has not yet^ reached his nineteenth birth ay, 
and is in receipt of £60 a year ; and it is equ . 
certain that there is “ room on top- 
smart business men who understand the man̂  
ment and direction of others there are 
figure salaries in plenty.

Finally, on attaining the age of sixty of  ̂
five the faithful servant is pensioned o ^  
sometimes as much as two-thirds of t e  ̂
he received previous to retirement, ^ 
enabled to spend the closing years ° ^
in comfort, although he may not a' „  
able to save a penny against “ a rainy

A l f r e d  Howsw
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OXF. dirty night way back in tjie nineties, 
before the days of the thirty-knot 
destroyer, when water-tube boilers 
had not yet worked the heart out of 

perspiring engine-rooms, and turbines were 
unknown, a little, one-funnelled torpedo-boat 
was plunging unhappily in the wake of four 
other torpedo craft down the Irish Channel. 
On her apology for a bridge stood a drenched 
and shivering Sub., one eye on the steering- 
light of the next boat ahead, and the other on 
the tell-tale flames, roaring feet high out of the 
ancient funnel. Presently he leant over the 
engine - room voice - pipe for the twentieth 
time. .

" Yoxall, Yoxall,” pleadingly ; "  can’t you 
work her up to fifteen ? We’re droppin’ 
behind again.” '

Back, up the tube, came a voice, husky and 
despairing: " Very sorry, Sir, but we can’t. 
If we give ’cr any more she’ll bust.”

Its no good, Joe,” said Sub-Lieutenant 
Bertie Wilfrid to the sympathetic Petty Officer 
at his elbo.v. " Where’s the trumpet ? ”

Ahoy! Number 86, ahoy ! Tell—Captain 
-Rolfe—we— can’t— keep— up.”

Silence for a time. Then, through the rain 
hke Ŝ ra' ' catne a vo’ce, high-pitched, intoning

, Captain says—he’s— very —  glad —  and—
fll n t~ Care-_wliere— y ° u — take —  your—
, S e ~;v°lcano —  s’long —  as —  it’s —  away—  

™Tr h,s~-r‘iCe— flo— t i l l a ‘ 
fl ,Hear t^ t’ J0061̂ . ” called Wilfrid, his face 

K ]ng-  ̂ ve a good mind to take the beast 
ls 'VOr<f, he finished wcarilv.

Petty Officer Jocelyn grinned covertly, and 
cleared his throat:

"  There’s a nice leetle river not far away, 
too, Sir Where we could ’ave a bit o’ rest, Sir 
— ouch . ”

A green sea swept gaily across the narrow 
deck. Joceyln dropped nimbly down and 
crept forward to see that the lashings of the 
bow torpedo were all right. Up the voice-pipe 
came a mournful w ail:

“  Thrust bcarin’s gettin’ overheated, Sir.”
" That settles it.”  coughed Wilfrid. “ Hang 

the manoeuvres. I ’ve had enough. All right, 
let her down to eight, Mr. Yoxall, please.”

“  And I hope he thinks we’ve foundered,” 
he muttered viciously, glancing ahead, where the 
rest of the flotilla should be.

A quarter of an hour later No. 97 was work
ing cautiously inshore, under the guidance of 
the Petty Officer. With easy confidence Jocelyn 
pointed out to the Sub-Lieutenant the leading 
lights of the river entrance. " That’s the old 
Church,” he said. " We keep ’er in a line with 
the buoy. That clump of lights to starboard 
is fishin’-boats. There’s a nice leetle island up 
river, just astern of ’em, where we could lie 
snug for a week. Lord, I knows the place like 
a book, Sir. ’W ’en I were cap’en’s cox’n 

• of the old Deadlies* me an* the old man used to 
go shootin’ there ev’ry other bloomin’ day.” 

"The only thing about it,” he went on, after 
a pause, “  was the long pull from the ship. 
I t ’s very shallow about here, Sir. I think 
we’d better go dead slow, now, Sir.”

Wilfrid spoke down the tube, and the speed 
* Daedalus.



358 .  t h e  c a p t a in . ■

of the little, cranky boat gradually fell olf. 
Jocelyn, at the wheel, eyed keenly a line of 
foam showing up ahead. The Sub. glanced at 
his pilot apprehensively.

“  Looks like a bar,” he said. “ Have we 
enough water ? ”

“ I t ’ll be all right, Sir,” reassurred the Petty 
Officer, as they drifted down upon the tumbling, 
white water. For half a minute the waves 
surged angrily around the boat as she crept, 
foot by foot, over the bar :

“  Ail right now, Sir,” said Jocelyn at length. 
With a sigh of relief the Sub. started the 
engines. They steamed by the riding-lights 
of the fishing-fleet, swaying slightly with the 
swell of the storm outside. Then, on the port 
bow, something loomed up darkly, and Wilfrid 
heard the sound of wind soughing through trees. 
Jocelyn put the helm hard over, and the boat 
swung across. “  Stop her ! ” he cried, suddenly. 
A second after they jammed right behind the 
island, brushing amidst the over-hanging trees, 
and bringing down a copious shower of rain 
drops pattering on the deck.

“ Wot O ! ” said the Petty Officer. “ ’ Ere 
we are. As snug as a mouse in a ’ole.”

Ten minutes after, Sub-Lieutenant Wilfrid, 
sitting on a narrow locker, in a sort of iron cell, 
was feeding on cold leg of mutton and ship’s 
biscuit, as only a man does whose last square 
meal took place the day before yesterday. 
As he lugged out a time-worn briar, the mahog
any face of Petty Officer Jocelyn appeared, at 
the top of the perpendicular steel ladder.

“ Goin’ to turn in, Sir ? I ’ll look after the 
show.*' ' ”

“  Thank you, Jocelyn,” said the Sub., 
"  think I will'.”

A little later Wilfrid lay full length on the 
looker, wrapped in a heavy duffle sleeping-suit, 
and oblivion.

It seemed but a minute or two before he 
awoke, to find Jocelyn grinning down at him, 
and the grip of the Petty Officer's heavy hand 
still on his shoulder. The shafts of light pour
ing into the little cabin showed that it was 
broad daylight.

“  Mornin’, Sir,” said the Petty Officer. 
“  You’re lookin’ fit, Sir.”

‘ ‘ Rather,” said Wilfrid, stretching luxu
riously. ”  What’s it like ? ”

" Come on deck, Sir," said the Petty Officer 
mysteriously. " I ’ve got something to show
you.”

Wilfrid found the torpedo-boat nestling right 
behind a little wooded island that lay in the 
middle of the river estuary. Her stern pointed 
towards a good-sized fishing-village, rising,

tier on tier, to the Church, their landmark of 
the previous night. Up stream, the river 
ran winding between tree-girt banks and rich 
rolling grass lands. And all, the clear-running 
stream, the white, red-roofed cottages, the rain- 
washed trees shone and sparkled gaily in a sun
bathed July morning.

” Ha ! ”  Wilfrid breathed a sigh of enjoy
ment. “  This is something like. But what’s 
Jocelyn after ? ”

The Petty Officer had stepped across to the 
island, and now stood under a stout tree,beckou- 
ing the Sub-Lieutenant to follow. Wilfrid 
found a rope dangling from a fork of the tree, 
and promptly swung himself up after his 
subordinate. The latter parted the leaves 
seawards, and Wilfrid, looking out, straightway 
forgot his pleasant impressions of a moment 
before, and bethought him again of naval 
manoeuvres. For, out beyond the harbour 
bar, a mile and a half away, lay a black, one- 
funnelled gunboat.

“ One, O,-four, Blue Fleet,” said Jocelyn 
laconically, answering the Sub.’s unspoken 
question.

The latter took up the telescope, slung 
handy on a near branch, and focussed it on the 
new comer. “ Looks like the Busier, he said. 
“  If so, I believe old ‘ Tenderfoot ’ is her boss 
man. Jove ! I ’d like to take him down a 
Peg”

Lieutenant Horace Tenterden, re-named 
“ Tenderfoot” on account of a peculiar sen
sitiveness to ridicule, had marie things un
reasonably warm for Wilfrid in a gun-room 
spree not so very long ago, and the Sub, had not 
forgotten.

“ Any way, we’re all right,” put in the Petti' 
Officer. “  He can’t see us ’ere, whoever ’e 
is.”

“  I don’t know, Joe,” said Wilfrid slowly, 
his eye to the glass. “  I believe—yes, he’s 
making his private signal.”

The Sub-Lieutenant looked round, and a 
smile spread over his face as, without a word, 
he pointed upwards.

The Petty Officer followed the outstretched 
finger, and saw No. 97’s mast-head tapering 
up, unmistakable, a yard or more above t e 
trees. His jaw dropped suddenly. ,

“ My word,” he said, “ what a bloonun
orstrich ! ”  .

“ Can’t be helped, Joe. We don’t knowt iC|r 
countersign, so the only thing’s to sit tig ■ 
Hello ! ” "

The gunboat was moving slowly. _
“ She’s taking soundings. They can t ge 

in, can they, at high water ? ”
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beyond t h e  h a r b o u r  b a r , a  m i l e  a n d  a  h a l f  
away, l a y  a b l a c k , o n e - f u n n e l l e d  g u n b o a t .

Not unless thev wants their bottom stove 
in, Sir,” '

Presently the gunboat stopped. A gun 
boomed out across the river entrance, and a 
stnng of little flags ran up to her stumpy mast- 
e* ■ Wilfrid repeated the message as it came : 

Will—you— surrender —  or — shall— we—  
c Q,w~y°u ' Great Scott ! ’ interjected the 
U „  *̂ u!cnant,— out— of— the— water ? ”

What cheek! Why, even if we were 
of mas.̂ ê  bY island, we are a quarter 
r . mic outside the action zone. I say, 
few J71 r~ ^e gave the Petty Officer a
hurrie!ireHCtl0ns' The latter> grinning broadly, 

med down to the torpedo-boat.

359
In less than a minute 

the four letters “ R A T S ” 
were fluttering jauntily 
from No. 97’s'mast-head.

“ I shall get hung for 
this,” thought the Sub., 
watching the motionless 
gunboat. "Send a man 
up here, Joe.”  A  look
out came up, and Wilfrid 
regained the torpedo- 
boat's deck. " I think 
you had better prepare 
to receive boarders— not 
that I think he’ll send off 
boats, though. You see, 
he don’t know wdio we 
are, and he’ll be too 
afraid of making himself 
ridiculous. Still, in case 
he should, we’ll get ready 
to crack a few heads be
fore we’re done. Now I’ll 
have a dip, and some
breakfast.”

During the whole fore
noon the men of the 
hidden torpedo - boat 
watched the ugly, squat 
gunboat; but the latter 
made no sign.

‘ It’s just like old 
Tenderfoot to fool away 
a day like this,” rc-

. marked Wilfrid. “  1 only
hope he’ll keep on till 

dark, W'hen we can make a dash for it.”
At length a small boat put off from the 

Buster’s side, and headed for the quay. “  Three 
men and a snotty : going to reconnoitre,”
exclaimed Wilfrid. He and the Petty Officer 
looked at one another, each with the same 
thought in his mind.

" Carry on, Joe,” said the Sub. “  Take 
Peters, Larrv, and Moxon, and don’t kill any
body, if you can help it.”

“ All right, Sir,”  said Jocelyn, his keen eves 
sparkling. "Y o u  leave it to me. Can I have 
the run of your kit, Sir ? ”

“  Take anything you like, Joe.”
Live minutes later a quaint little party pulled 

up stream behind the island, where they could 
not be seen from the gunboat. The coxswain, 
with a sou'wester pulled down over his broad 
features, wore a plain blue jersey, and had 
tucked his serge trousers into an old pair of sea 
boots. Of his crew, I.arry sported a billycock, 
a size too small, and a check travelling ulster,
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a foot too long. Peters, in a golf cap and tweed 
jacket, looked a cross between a prize fighter 
and a burglar; while Moxon’s black beard 
looked blacker still beneath a bright straw 
hat, which completed his outfit of white duek.

The long afternoon wore away slowly, but 
the gunboat did not stir ; and no indication 
came as to what was happening on shore. In 
the evening, however, a longshore boat was 
observed, making for the gunboat. Wilfrid 
identified her only passenger as the Midship
man in charge of the reconnoitring party. The 
youngster hurriedly scrambled on board. 
Wilfrid, with growing excitement, watched the

Petty

fell 4JK&sf -

“  E A SY  WITH THE LU G G A G E," SAID THE PETTY OFFICER'S WELL-KNOW N VOICE. 

THREE HELPLESS FORMS W ERE HAULED UP TO THE TORPEDO-BOAT’S DECK.

hasty manning of a ship’s boat, which then 
darted off for the quay.

“  Gad 1 ” he exclaimed, “ I ’ll bet Jocelyn is 
at the bottom of this.”

The sun went down amid gathering clouds, 
that promised a dark night. As darkness fell 
Wilfrid began to wonder what had become of 
Jocelyn and his party. Presently, however, 
his impatient ears caught the splash of oars.
In a few minutes a boat could be made out 
darkly, coming slowly down river. As it drew 
nearer Wilfrid noticed that it was weighted 
down to within an inch of the water's edge.
It drew alongside, and the burly form of Petty 
Officer Jocelyn rose carefully in the stern.
The boat seemed to be full of men.

“ Easy with the luggage,” said the 
Officer’s well-known voice. Three 
forms were hauled up to the torpedo-boat's 
deck. The last one had his mouth gagged with 
a handkerchief.

“  ’E would keep singin’ ’imns,” commented 
Jocelyn, “ so we 'ad to tie ’im up,”

”  Buster’s reconnoitring party?” interro
gated Wilfrid.

“ That’s it, Sir. Put ’em under the turtle, 
back ? Very good, Sir.”

The three sprawling captives were haled 
below, and Jocelyn proceeded to make his 
report.

“  ’ Avin’ made my 
plans previous,’’ be
gan the Petty Officer. 
”  I lands and sends 
a flyin’ squadron, con
sistin’ of Larry an' 
Moxon, on a’ead to a 
little pub that I 
knows, up in the'ills. 
Then me an’ Peters 
goes on different 
courses to git touch 
of the enemy.”

*’ 1 falls in with 
'em first. Discreetly 
scoutin’. I obsenes 
that the snotty is 
wery young, an’ 
moreover that one of 
the matloes is an 
A.B. who I’d bin 
shipmates with in 
the Cot.quetor, fi't 
years ago. So I hp 
my plans accordin, 
and falls in with ’em 
permiscus like in tlm 

, Tgh Street.”
“  ‘ Ullo, Stevens,’ I says, ‘ Who’d a though' 

of seein’ you ’ere ? ’ He knows me at once 
and we fraternises, ’eavilv. ,,

“ ‘ But,’ ’e says, ‘ I didn’t know as ’ow yen'1 
took your discharge.'

‘ ‘ ‘ Yes,' I says, ‘ an’ doin’ well. Been J
But wot are you a doionative 'ere for years. ’ 

in these 'ere parts ? ’
‘ ‘ ‘ Oh,* 'e says, an' looks at the snotty.
"  Well, the youngster looks me up an 

very scrutinisin’, an’ then pipes up very 
mandin':

” ‘ My man,’ ’e says, ‘ I understand V°“  ̂
’ere. Do you know anything of a 
boat lyin’ up hereabouts ? ’ And he P° 
where 'e thought the island was.
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-WeU, Sir,’ I says, ‘ there is a boat a lyin’ 
there but I don’t know who or what she is, 
; lost touch of things, through bein’ out 
of'the service so long. But,’ I says, * I can take 
v0u where you can get a good look at ’er your
self.’

,< < yhat’s just what I want,’ he says, lookin’ 
pleased. ‘ l ead on. I ’ll see you don’t lose 
by it.’ And ’e puts ’is ’and in ’is pocket, very

SB" Ŝo I takes ’em up and along, miles round, 
a Ivin' all the way like a Maltese Josey ; and 
we arrives at length at the 'Alf Moon, very ’ct 
an’ dry. Well, of course, I proposes a drink, 
an', although the snotty looks down ’is nose, 
we °oes in, where, of course, we meets Larry an’ 
Moxon. Well, we ’as one, then another, an’, 
to cut it short, in about an ’our’s time, in spite 
of the little snotty’s distressin’ efforts, we was 
all as ’appy as a dog with a tin tail— ’cept 
.Moxon, who, accordin’ to orders received, was 
doin’ the stand off a bit.”

" Well, when they was well on, Moxon takes 
the pore little snotty, who was 'alf weepin’, 
aside an’ otters to keep an eye on ’em while ’e 
goes for reinforces. The pore little snotty 
jumps at the idea, and sets off at the double to 
fetch ’elp.”

"Yes,” laughed Wilfrid, " I  saw him cross
the harbour. Go on.”

" Well, in the meantime we all goes off, arm 
in arm, with a quartern of whisky, down in the 
wood, very jolly— Peter's, of course, ’avin’ 
pitched up long afore— an’ in due course we 
arrives ’ere.”

" And iolly good business, too, Jocelyn ; but 
what is the gunboat’s plan ? Did you find
out ?"

‘ Of course. Sir. It’s like this. At mid
night they are cornin’ down in force to cut us 
°nt. That’s all.”

Cut us out. eh ? So that’s their game.” 
ilfrid leant against the three pounder to think. 
As he stood, turning ideas over in his mind, 

a bright beam of light swept to and fro, over 
e island and across the bay. Finally it 

swung full on the torpedo-boat’s mast-head and 
J*ea *̂ cre- Wilfrid stared at it for a few 

oments. Then he jumped up, his eyes shin-

‘ I think I’ve got it> j oc Look het
enH 'nto a rapid explanation. At

"1 ^  ett  ̂ nodded vehemently.
dim,™1 ’ ’̂r’ we ** do it- I ’ll see about 
1 Thê  ^ oncc " And he hurried off.
First a CiTeW ^ °' 97 now became very br 
and fin a”8 Sl>ar was hauled out, and sha] 
11(1 fitted until it was an exact replica of

torpedo-boat’s mast-h*ead. Then the moorings 
were so arranged that they could be cast off 
at a moment’s notice. Next, while two men 
stood by the dummy mast-head on the island, 
the crew, armed with oars and boat-hooks 
and spare spars, stood by to pole the torpedo- 
boat off when signalled.

When all was ready, the dinghy, with two 
men on board, paddled off gently to the far side 
of the island, away from the clustered fishing- 
boats. Final preparations were made, and 
Jocelyn turned to his commander :

“ All ready, Sir.”
“ Carry on,” ordered Wilfrid. A lantern 

showed for a second on deck. Instant, away 
out in the harbour, a Very’s coloured light lit 
up the dinghy and its crew.

The bait took. The Buster's search-light 
darted away from the torpedo-boat’s mast-head 
towards the dinghy. No sooner had it gone 
than the real topmast came down with a run ; 
while the dummy was lashed into position 
among the trees. At the same time the crew, 
frantically poling, sent the torpedo-boat out 
into the stream.

“ Now’s the critical time,” whispered Wilfrid, 
as they drifted aimlessly down towards the 
fishing-boats. Steam had been got up before 
leaving the island, but the engines were not 
used for fear of discover}'.

The search-light, quickly tired of the dinghy 
swept dangerously about the harbour for some 
seconds. Once it passed right over the torpedo- 
boat, and Wilfrid’s heart stood in his mouth. 
Then it stopped again, on the dummy mast
head, with the four coloured flags impudently 
fluttering in the breeze. The Sub. gave a sigh 
of relief.

“ I thought it was all up that time,” he said. 
“ Here comes the dinghy.”

The small boat, which on the way had picked 
up the two men on the island, sheered alongside, 
and took in a line, waiting ready. Then it 
darted off again, ahead of the torpedo-boat.

“ I hope they’ll find the buoy all right,” 
said Wilfrid.

” Sure to, Sir. Ah, there you are.”
A pull came on the line, which tightened and 

ran out, carrying a mooring cable with it. 
In a few minutes No. 97 was straining at a buoy, 
just to seawards of the fishing-craft.

“ Lucky the tide’s runnin’ out,”  said Wilfrid. 
"  Now for our boarding party.”  He looked at 
his watch. It was half-past eleven.

The cutter was manned, leaving Jocelyn with 
barely half a dozen men to look after the torpedo- 
boat. The Sub. gave a few parting instruc
tions to his lieutenant: "
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“ When the search-light switches off, make 
for the gunboat. We shall go slowly, straight 
out to sea. Keep your eyes skinned, for we 
shan’ t show any lights. All clear ? ”

“ Ay, ay, Sir.”
The cutter pushed off and stole cautiously 

seawards, until nearly abreast of the Buster. 
Then the men ceased rowing.

The minutes seemed like hours as Wilfrid 
sat waiting, his eyes strained on the unsuspect
ing gunboat. At last, to his joy, he thought 
he detected signs of movement, on board. Then 
he fancied he saw a shadowy form steal out 
from the gunboat’s quarter. Directly after
wards the faint clunk, clunk, of oars rattling 
in rowlocks removed all doubts.

Wilfrid waited a good five minutes. Then 
he gave the order to dip, and they edged in, 
as noiselessly as possible, until the gunboat

W IL F R ID  N E A T L Y  K N O C K E D  HIS L E G S  FROM  U N D E R  

H IS S U D D E N  C R Y  B Y  SITTIN G  ON HIS

lay nearly end on. Wilfrid listened for a 
moment. All was quiet. “ Now,” he whis- 
peied hoarsely.

The oars dipped with unchecked energy, and 
the cutter made boldly for the silent gunboat 

As they passed under her bows Wilfrid heard 
a voice call out in surprised tones:

“ Why, Bill, ’ere’s the cutter back â ain 
What’s up ? ” 6 '

The Sub. took no notice, but calmly steered 
his boat into the darkness of the Buster's 
quarter. They fell alongside. Ah, there was the 
ladder 1 With way still on, Wilfrid sprangforit.

As he gained the deck a man came towards 
him. Wilfrid neatly knocked his legs from 
under him, and stifled his sudden cry by sitting 
on his head. A moment later two of the cutter’s 
crew had gagged him, and proceeded to bind 
him securely, hand and foot.

As Wilfrid had expected, not half a 
dozen men were on deck. The dark
ness and complete surprise of the attack 
made these an easy prey. With hardly 
a sound, every man was captured. It 
turned out that the officer of the watch 
a Gunner, the man who might have 
given most trouble, was the man who 
had first approached Wilfrid on his 
reaching the gunboat’s deck. "My 
luck’s fairly in to-night,” thought the 
Sub., as he gave a few hastily whis
pered orders to his men.

The search-light snapped out sud
denly, and W’ilfrid exultantly 
made his way aft to the Cap
tain’s cabin.

He pushed the door open. 
Lieutenant-Commander Ten- 
terden was sitting writing, 
under a swinging lamp. He 
turned round at the Sub.s 
entrance, and his eyes goggled 
large with amazement at the 
sight of his unexpected visitor.

“  Captain T e n t e r d e n , ”  »id 
Wilfrid quietly, c lo s in g  the 

door behind him, “ 1 mû  
trouble you for y o u r  swor • 

The Buster is a  prize of 1*  
Admiral C o m m a n d i n g  1 e 

Red Fleet.” ,
For a moment Tenterden 

was absolutely speechless- 

Then he found his v o i c e :  ( 

“ What the— who the 
he screamed i n  rapid crĉ  

HIM, A N D  S T I F L E D  C C n d o .  ”  I ’ H h a ' C ^  

head. Jones ! Alton !
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“ It’s no good shouting,” said Wilfrid coolly. 
“ Your men are helpless. Listen.”

He raised his finger. The thud of the gun
boat’s screw was plainly audible.

“ Whv, she’s under way ! ” shouted Tenter- 
den. He jumped to his feet, and made for the 
door. " I’ll have you hung for this,” he cried 
fiercely as he rushed out.

On deck, the bare-headed, wild-eyed Com
mander of the Busier cast a frenzied glance 
around. His gunboat was steaming slowly out 
to sea. Astern, a cable’s length away, was a 
low, black craft, following stealthily in their 
wake,

"That is mv ship,” said Wilfrid ; “ torpedo- 
boat number 97 of Red Fleet. And these are 
my men,”— he indicated with a sweep of his 
hand the four or five seamen who had gathered 
round. “ You will observe others on the bridge, 
and forward. Nine of them, all told.” 

Lieutenant-Commander Tenterden glared 
round helplessly. Twice he made as if to speak, 
and checked himself. Then, with an oath, 
he hurried back to his cabin. Wilfrid promptly 
followed him.

"Captain Tencerden, I must again trouble 
you for your sword.”

The Buster’s commander caught up the scab
bard and flung it with a crash on the table. 
Then, unable to contain himself longer, he 
poured out, unrestrainedly, the vials of his 
wrath.

He would have him court-martialled. He 
would have him cashiered. He would hound 
him out of the Navy, Insubordination ! 
Contempt to superior officer ! He would ruin 
him for ever and ever— the whelp ’ the insolent 
puppy! And so on and so forth— a wordy 
torrent of furious, red-hot rage.

Wilfrid waited until the gunboat’s Com
mander stopped, exhausted. Then he began 
calmly:

Court-martialled ? Very w ell. But of 
course, he went on reflectively, fingering the 
sword straps, “ the whole story of the night 
would have to com e out. It would cause con
s' erable am u sem en t.” Wilfrid smiled sweetly.

leutenarit-Commander Tenterden started, 
n looked at Wilfrid sharply. The latter 
°?, ”° n°Hce, but resumed in gentle tones : 

will look well in the report. Lieutenant- 
mê TItan̂ er ^enter^en* having sent off all his 
ther ° CUt °Ut a torPefIo-boat that wasn't
easiest" 5̂ Captlire<̂  his gunboat, in the

Possible manner, by a single boat’s crew

the cutting-out party, unable to find their 
ship, telegraphed to the Admiral Commanding 
Blue Fleet. It will make Commander Tenter
den look very foolish, don’t you think ? In 
fact, he will be the laughing-stock of the Navy. 
Eh ? ”

Tenterden, his face very white, did not look 
up. Wilfrid eyed his victim keenly.

"O f course,”  he said suddenly, “ there is a 
way out of it.”  .

Tenterden looked up sharply.
“ The Busier,”  went on Wilfrid quietly, 

“ could admit being torpedoed in the dark by an 
unseen torpedo-boat— on certain conditions.” 

There was silence for a few seconds. Then 
said Tenterden, huskily: “ What conditions ? ”

“ That your Midshipman hears no more of 
to-night’s proceedings— and that you apologise 
for the very abusive language that you have 
just been using to me.”

Tenterden jumped to his feet. “  Never ! ”
“ Very well,” calmly said Wilfrid, moving 

towards the door. “ That is an end of it.”  .
The door was open. “  Stop ! ”  cried Tenter

den thickly. Wilfrid came back.
“ Then you will admit the claim ? ”
“ Yes.”
“ And accept the conditions ? ”
“ Yes.”
■■ Go on----- ”
“ I— I apologise,” muttered tne gunboat’s 

Commander.
“ Good. We will now torpedo you— just 

for the sake of appearances. And then,” —  
Wilfrid made a sweeping bow,— “ we will 
relieve you of our company.”

The Sub went briskly up on deck. “  Stop 
her ! ”  he cried. The telegraph rang, and a 
light was showed to the torpedo-boat astern. 
The gunboat slowed down.

Wilfrid waited. Suddenly there came a 
jarring blow, and the gunboat shivered through
out her length.

“ Good again,” said Wilfrid. “  Come along, 
lads.”

The cutter was manned. In a few minutes 
they had found the torpedo. The head was 
crushed in— a fair hit.

As they took it in tow Wilfrid gave an irre
sistible chuckle.

“ Naval manoeuvres are great,” he said to 
himself. “ Oh, very great.”

They pulled round for the waiting torpedo- 
boat.



"  HUNGRY,”
Photo, by G, H. Webber, Forest Gate. PLATINUM PRINTING

(continued).

"  CARRIAGE FORWARD." 
Photo, by Winifred Hughes, IrtUnl

SSUMING that we now have all the 
necessary outfit ready, we can get 

® 'I to work with our printing. First of 
all, dry the calcium tube thoroughly 

near a fire, line the inside with a coil of stout 
paper, and put the calcium chloride cake into 
its proper compartment. The lid is cut off the 
tin holding the platinum paper, the rough 
edges of the tin are carefully smoothed down 
with a knife, and the paper is transferred to the 
tube.

D o n ’t  l e t  t h e  p a p e r  r e m a in  in  it s  T in ,

which cannot be kept on tight when once 
opened ; at least, not conveniently.

We now have to mix the chemicals. Into 
14 oz. of hot water we put 2 oz. of neutral 
oxalate of potassium and \ oz. phosphate of 
potassium, and shake the mixture till the crystals 
are dissolved. While it cools add J oz. pure 
hydrochloric acid (the yellow “ commercial ” 
acid is wont to stain the paper) to 30 oz. of 
water, and pour 10 oz. into each of three 
dishes, which will be known as Clearing Baths 
No. 1, No. 2, and No. 3. Bath No. 1 is stood 
nearest to the developing dish.

B a c k in g s  f o r  t h e  P a p e r

while in the printing frame are cheaply made 
out of “ oiled boards ”  such as are used for 
letter-copying books. Two half-plate and two 
quarter-plate backings can be cut from a 
single board measuring 11J by 9 inches As 
already mentioned, special rubber pads are 
procurable from the dealers.

T h e  F r a m e , B a c k i n g , a n d  N e g a t iv e  

are now dried, and a piece of paper is put in

place. Being more sensitive than P.O.P., 
platinum paper must be more carefully 
screened from the light. Make sure that your 
fingers are quite dry before you touch it; and 
don’t blow on the print to separate it from the 
negative during examination in the frame.

It vis wise to select a strong negative of 
quarter-plate size for first experiments, as the 
one quality renders correct timing of the print 
more easy, and the other minimises waste 
through miscalculation.
• While the print is being made mix half of 
the stock developing solution, as we will term 
it, with an equal quantity of water, and raise 
its temperature to 65° Fahrenheit. The sketch 
appended shows a simple method of keeping

i
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the s o lu t io n  at an approximately constant

beat Use  a  T h e r m o m e t e r

to test the heat of the solution. If below 65° 
it gives “ grainy ” prints.

The timing of the first print from a negative 
is a matter of judgment: but Mr. Horsley 
Hinton, in his capital little book on the process 
(Hazell, Watson and.Viney, is.), describes a 
simple, though scientific, method of ensuring 
repetition of correct exposure when the latter 
has once been made. Cut out a number of 
snips of thin tissue paper and paste them one 
on the top of the other lengthways, so that each 
leaves a portion of that immediately below 
uncovered. We thus get a series of steps of 
thickness,—one, two, three, four, five, six, &c., 
folds of paper. These steps are numbered in 
order, and the bunch is pasted on a glass plate, 
and the whole placed, when dry, in a printing- 
frame in contact with a strip of printing-out 
silver paper, and exposed along with the frame 
containing the platinum paper.

As soon as the image is fairly strong on its 
yellow background, both frames are taken in, 
and the actinometer screened from the light.

The print must be introduced to the developer

V e r y  Ca r e f u l l y ,

so as to prevent the formation of air bubbles 
between pafter and liquid. Take an edge 
in each hand and bend the print, with the plain 
side concave and uppermost. Dip one edge 
in the solution, and quickly lower the other 
hand, straightening out the print, and drawing 
it along through the solution. The air should 
thus be all driven out by the curved face of the 
print as it enters the solution. Development 
is almost instantaneous ; therefore, turn the 
pnnt over at once, and, with a finger-tip, brush 
if bubble that may have been imprisoned.

t is is done promptly, bubble-marks may be 
avoided.

A n o ver-e x p o se d  P r in t

sâ  if normally heated bath can hardly be 
f 6 ’ ”ut correctly exposed prints cannot be 

^-developed; while under-exposure is 
hJc  ̂ Remedied— if not too pronounced— by 
e**uig the bath to ioo°.

shot̂ ”Ŵ a'SS,inie. we have made a “ good
Drint atlf Stained a nice black-and-white 
transferT a* dell.cate half-tones. It is
Cleari„ r, stra*ght from the developer to 
No. 2 f ath N° ‘ *’ for five minutes : then to 

’ 0r an eclual period ; and finally to No.

3, for another five minutes. We then soak it 
for a quarter of an hour in two or three changes 
of water, and it is ready for mounting.

Now let us look at the actinometer. We find 
that the paper under step No. 5 is just slightly 
tinted, while No. 6 is still white. We therefore 
write 5 on the negative, or on its envelope ; 
and whenever we want another print, we know 
exactly when to remove it if we expose a fresh 
strip of P.O.P. simultaneously.

It is extremely important, to

C l e a r  t h e  P r in t  T h o r o u g h l y .

The final acid bath should be perfectly colour
less. If there is the slightest tinge of yellow 
the process demands another acid bath. When 
No. 3 becomes discoloured by a succession of 
prints, throw the contents of No. 1 away ; 
transfer those of No. 2 to No. 1, and those of 
No. 3, to No. 2, and mix fresh solution for No. 
3. I must also warn you against the other 
extreme, .

L e a v in g  th-e  P r in t  in  t h e  A c id  too  
L o n g ,

which is apt to rot the paper.
For the hot-bath (170°) process special papers 

are sold. If cold-bath paper is used in a very 
hot solution the darker parts of the print get a 
brown tint. The special paper, on the other 
hand, retains its black tones. As a general 
rule cold-bath papers are more suitable for 
the beginner. It should be borne in mind, 
however, that the colder the bath the stronger 
are the contrasts, and vice versa. So that prints 
from a thin flat negative should be developed 
cold ; and those from a very vigorous, “  con
trasty ”  negative in a much hotter solution.

Lack of space forbids reference to the treat
ment of Sepia paper ; and to " local ” develop
ment of the print by the glycerine process. 
I must, therefore, refer you to Mr Hinton’s 
book, or to “  Platirihm Printing,”  No. 9, in 
the “ Practical Photographer” series, published 
by Hodder and Stoughton, is. The Platino- 
type Co., by-the-bye, issue gratis a useful little 
booklet on the handling of their papers.
\ ' in  conclusion, I strongly advise those readers 
who have hitherto fought shy of platinum 
paper to try it. The speed of printing, develop
ment, and finishing, and the pleasing and per
manent results obtained will more than make 
up for any initial failures.

All Correspondents should give their full names 
and addresses, as in some cases queries must be 
answered through the post.



Bluebell and the Sleepy King- By
Aubrey Hopwood and Seymour Hicks. (C. A. 
Pearson and Co. 5s.) A new fairy story, 
even though it be an old friend in a new dress, 
is always welcome at Christmas time, provided 
that it is bright and good, and our thanks are

due to Mr. Aubrey Hop- 
wood and his collabora- 
teur for their dainty 
tale. The story is essen
tially up-to-date, and 
will probably be most 
appreciated by the 
child who knows some
thing of London.

Bluebell is a young 
London flower-girl, who 
supports with her 
scanty earnings two 
little sisters. One Christ
mas Eve, when she is 

almost in despair for the wherewithal to pur
chase food for the next day, she meets a benevo
lent old gentleman who gives her half-a-sove- 
rcign. She returns hom£ rejoicing in her good 
fortune, and falls asleep after reading a fairy 
story to her little sisters. She has a wonderful 
dream, in which the story she has been reading, 
and the events of the last few hours, are strangely 
intermingled.

Her pleasant adventures happily do not end 
with the dream, for the next day the benevolent 
old gentleman calls to see her, and eventually 
decides to adopt all three children, and takes 
them away to his beautiful house in Grosvenor 
Square, where they live, in the approved fashion, 
very happily ever after.

The story abounds in capital quips and jokes, 
and we feel sure that this story of a modern 
Cinderella will prove a most welcome and 
appropriate Christmas gift. Even without its

f V.UF.ftf.LLdMI) 
:ii$LFEPYKinG A SOLDIER OF 
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pictures ‘ Bluebell and the Sleepy King "would 
be delightful, but the charm 01 the hook is 
greatly increased by Miss Maud Trelawny's 
numerous and clever illustrations.

A Soldier o f Japan. By Captain F. S 
Brereton. (Blackie and Sons. 5s.) The Russo- 
J apanese War has for the present ousted all
other wars from the __________ __ _
field of adventurous 
fiction. The hero of 
this book is an English
man, brave and daring, 
who fights on the side 
of the Japanese, and 
his adventures should 
please all English boys, 
and for the matter of 
that all J apanese boys 
as well.

Fighting is dear to 
the heart of youth, and *
the ghastly carnage of war, which makes older 
people wonder whether man is, after all,50 
far above the brute beast, only shows its more 
romantic side to the school boy. After all, t
is as it should be. The boy who h a s  no instinct
for fighting— or for that matter no instinct a 
the brute in him— is apt to be an u n com  0 
able prig. ...

Captain Brereton has ample material at  ̂
command, and he does not use it sparingly- 
he could only write as well as the late ■ 
Henty he would be a worthy successor to 
man whose name is esteemed by old and yon 
alike. Unfortunately the literary men j. 
this book fall very far short of so high a s 
ard. Many of the scenes, admirably c0*®**. ’ 
are spoilt by careless sentences or weak

t A Little' Boy Lost. By W. H> Hud̂  
(Duckworth and Co. 3s. 6d.) Charles m?5 -
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in “ The Water Babies,”  has given us a notable 
story of a small boy who wanders away from 
his prosaic surroundings through a world of 

fairy fancies, and Mr. 
W. H. Hudson has 
based his delightful tale 
on the same idea, and, 
we venture to think, 
with equal success. 
Martin, " the little boy 
lost,” wanders away 
from his home one 
day in pursuit of the 
mirage which ever 
evades him, but ever 
leads him on far over 
the plains towards the 

distant mountains.^With his passionate devotion 
to all living creatures he is never lonely, never 
without companionship, and day after day he 
finds the world of nature more wonderful, more 
fascinating. He meets with savages who steal his 
clothes, and with the lady of the hills who loves 
him as a mother, and would have him with her 
always. Many wondrous sights she shows him 
to bind him to her side, but his adventurous 
spirit will not suffer him to stay, and the distant 
sea calls him on, till at last he finds himself
upon the very shore and is borne away across 
the leaping billows.

The story is a charming blending of natural 
phenomena and fairy fancies told in language 
that is at once eloquent and effective. In one 
point alone is Mr. Hudson’s story inferior to 
" Water Babies.” In the latter, Tom leaves 
a cruel master who has persistently ill-treated 
him, but Martin, who has no such excuse, deserts 
a devoted father and mother without any 
regard for their obvious pain at his loss, and 
with apparently none o r those feelings of filial 
a ection which we should properly expect from 

such a warm-hearted 
child. The book is, 
however, most attrac
tive, and Mr. A. D. 
McCormick’s dainty 
illustrations give it an 
additional charm.

The Stowaway's 
Quest. By Henry 
Charles Moore. (Pit
man and Sons. 3s.6ci.) 
Sam Grace is a stowa
way owing to force of 
circumstances. After 

he has various adven- 
of falling in love) at 

in Barotseland. One Charlie

S n?.at Cape Town 
„ . (including thatBuiuwayo and

Vere, a bankrupt Englishman and a sports
man, who is trying to earn enough to dis
charge his debts, and Hawkins, the mate of 
the ship he stowed away in, are Sam’s com
panions, and they meet with many adventures. 
Lions, elephants, and hippopotami are slain in 
great profusion, and there is a fight with native 
robbers on an island. Of course, the object 
of their quest is found at last, and then by good 
hap— for Sam is too young to marry— the South 
African War breaks out. All the interesting 
characters volunteer, and in three years’ time 
Captain Vere is able to propose the health of 
“ Lieutenant Samuel Grace, V.C.” Need we 
add they are happy ever after ?

The book does not call for an extensive 
criticism. There is plenty of incident and 
nothing harmful in any of the two hundred and 
fifty pages. And yet the author, who “ has 
travelled extensively, and writes at first hand 
from personal knowledge,” never succeeds in 
gripping the attention 
of the reader. The 
style is unreal, the 
humour forced, the 
story machine - made, 
and that is all that 
can be said about it.

The Romance of 
M inins* By Archi
bald Williams. (Pear
son, 5s.) The author 
of this excellent vo
lume is well known 
to readers of T h e  
C a p t a in , and if we 
remark that its com
pilation bears the mark of his customary 
thoroughness and conscientiousness, it will be 
understood that this is high praise. Mr. 
Williams commences with the earliest miners of 
the Stone Age and traces in their due order the 
many inventions which man has sought out 
through long ages in his delving after the hidden 
treasure of the earth. This is no dry-as-dust 
primer for the embryo mining engineer, but 
a fascinating record of all the “ romance ”  
which has attached to the miner and his work. 
It is a book most instructive, certainly : but 
also of singular fascination and interest. The 
subject is one which appeals vividly to the 
imagination, and the author is to be con
gratulated on the successful manner in which he 
has treated it.

Jacyntha. By Lizzie C. Reid. (Jarroldand 
Sons, 2 5 . 6d.) This story has certain merits 
which may commend it both to boys and gins. 
The plot is commonplace, and there are no

3G7
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characters which excite either our hatred or 
admiration. But there is a certain quiet homely 
touch in the descriptions of a poverty-stricken

household of the “ re’l

$
%

jA C Y N T t i J V

f Lizzie C.Rzidi:

Oirish quality ” that 
is distinctly worthy of 
commendation. The 
story does not convince 
us, but we venture to 
predict that the author 
will do something good 
in an entirely different 
class of fiction. She 
can write when she 
does not try to be 
dramatic. She is im
bued with a love of 
nature, and can de

scribe scenery. She is well acquainted with the 
spirit of the Irish race. All these are very 
valuable gifts, but they are misapplied in a 
work of this sort.

It is the misfortune of those who write books 
for young girls that they are bound by the iron 
traditions of the Early Victorian period. The 
tales must not only be without offence— which is 
as it should be— but they must supply a mental 
food consisting of “  bread and butter ” and 
“ milk and water.” And that is why girls prefer 
to read books written for boys, 
i The parts of this book which deal with the old 
servant and his wife are excellent, and we 
cannot help regarding them as the real hero 
and heroine of the story.

Heroes o f  Iceland. By Allen French. 
(D. Nutt, 5s.) Mr. Allen French did not write 
this book, and we doubt if any modern authors 
could have done so. But he has given it notes 
and a preface, and these make both useful and

pleasant reading.
The story itself is 

the story of Burnt 
Njar, which is the 
great Icelandic Saga. 
It was conceived in 
an age when the tell
ing of stories was of 
more importance than 
it is in these times. 
It breathes the spirit 
of this lonely island 
in the North Atlantic. 
It recalls the time 
when th ere  were 

heroes and demigods, when men became great 
through the strength of their right arm and 
their skill with spear and sword.

The narrative suggests a combination of

Homer and Hans Andersen, but it has one 
advantage over either of them. It is, makin 
allowances for the exaggerated applause of 
heroes, a true story. The people were real 
people, who actually lived and did the deeds 
ascribed to them.

We can commend this book to all boys 
who admire bodily strength, and would like 
Homer if it were not unfortunately written in 
Greek.

The Radium Seekers. By Fenton Ash 
(Sir Isaac Pitman and Sons. Ltd., 5s.) j[r 
Fenton Ash, we fear, has under-estimated both 
the difficulties of the story-teller’s art and the 
critical intelligence of the average boy. His 
preface informs us, with easy assurance, that 
he is “ not without qualification for the voca
tion of writer of fiction for boys.” It further 
expounds in general the views of Mr. Fenton 
Ash as to the proper matter and manner of that 
fiction, and adds other interesting information 
with an air of kindly tolerance for the young 
reader.” As who should blow upon a trumpet 
and cry, “ Just you '
wait and see what I 
am going to do ! ”

It pains us to have 
to record bur opinion 
that the author’s 
“ young reader ” will 
bfe bored. It is not 
that the story lacks 
incident, or that Mr.
Fenton Ash is devoid 
of imagination. On 
the contrary, he lets 
his fancy run riot. He 
endeavours verily to out-wells Wells at the 
latter’s own game. But he overlooks the fact 
that mere extravagance won’t do. The secret 
of the successful marvel-monger lies in his 
plausibility. The fascination of Jules Verne 
and H. G. Wells is due to the apparently logical 
sequence in which they make wonder follow 
wonder and miracle give birth to miracle. Mr. 
Fenton Ash has invented all sorts of portents— 
Brazen Serpents, Vampire Bats, Men Harpies 
and goodness knows what else— but these are 
such obvious inventions, with no r̂hyme or 
reason in their existence, that the y°un&
reader ” (who, we do verily believe, is no fool)
will either shout with scornful laughter, or 
close the book with a vicious bang. _ The ilhistra 
tions are worthy efforts to realise^the au °t 
creations : but they are too wildly ahsur  ̂
arouse aught but merriment. Like a «  
famous play, they are Enough to Make a 
Laugh.
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The Boys o f Badminster. By Andrew 
Home. (W. and R. Chambers. 3s. 6<L) Mr. 
Andrew Home has a certain reputation as 
a w riter of school stories, but we cannot alto
gether congratulate him on his latest produc
tion. .

There arc very few sensational incidents 
round which a school 
tale can be legitimately 
written, and the abso
lute impossibility of the 
central incident of “ The 
Boys of Badminster ” 
detracts very seriously 
from its merits. The 
ending of the story, 
too. is curiously abrupt, 
and the reader will 
without doubt feel con
siderable surprise, if 
not disappointment, on 

fuming over the pages to find himself at the 
beginning of a new story instead of the middle 
of the one he has started upon.

In “A Row in the Sixth,” Mr. Home is happier. 
The plot, if somewhat hackneyed, is, at any 
rate, possible, while the dialogue is bright, and 
the characters skilfully drawn.

In spite of defects both tales are interesting, 
and the style is vigorous and lucid.

Two Boys in War Time. By John Finne- 
more. (C. Arthur Pearson. 2$. 6d.) A story 
—and a good story— of the South African 
War. Ancient history by this time, it is true, 
but there is plenty of room for books of the type 
written by John Finnemore. The title— “ Two 
Boys in War Time” — is somewhat misleading ; 
for though there are two brothers Dan and

Jack March, who 
figure as the leading 
characters, at least 
two - thirds of the 
book are occupied 
with the adventures 
of the elder. There 
is no intricate plot: 
indeed, there is very 
little plot at a ll; 
but incidents, clearly 
imagined and de
scribed by a man 
who evidently knows 
the country, crowd 
fast upon each other.

Two Boys • 
in Warfime;

- *-f>
7  r

r ^^rinnerTiore!

it jg .  , w av 11 v /tu u i •

escarp. sen ŝ °* brave deeds and hair-breadth 
tosh Th ®°CS w‘t*1 a sw>nS from start to 
methods • differcnce between the author’s 

*̂ ose Henty is very marked ;

the latter tried in many of his tales to teach 
history by means of a story, while Mr. Finne- 
more’s aim is the story pure and simple. Thus 
in Two Boys there is no detailed description of 
campaigns, no historical records of copious and 
wearisome statistics, no explanation of the 
causes which led to the war. Such names as 
Paardeberg, Kimberley, and Mafeking are not 
so much as mentioned on a single page ! Only 
two strictly historical events are described—  
Roberts’ entry into Pretoria (which thrills 
one even now), and the desperate fighting 
in defence of Wagon Hill. We get only a 
glimpse of the siege of Ladysmith, when the 
hero, bearing despatches, wins through the Boer 
lines into the beleaguered town ; and for this 
very reason we think that the book is to be 
commended. Many authors could have written 
a history of the Boer War and entwined a 
readable story within the record. Mr. Finne
more has been content to give us a number of 
vivid pictures of a young South African’s life—  
a youngster full of grit, hope, fear, and robust 
patriotism. All of the incidents are well 
conceived, and at least two have the merit of 
striking originality. The description of the 
Sergeant’s ruse of disguising a dozen men as 
Lancers, and making them appear as several 
squadrons, and the escape of Dan from blood
hounds by means of a bicycle looted from 
Johannesburg, carry the reader along in most 
convincing fashion. The book is illustrated 
by Lawson Wood, and is already in a second 
edition. In short, a striking story of stirring 
times.

The L u ckofth e Fairfaxes. B y Katharine 
Tynan. (Collins, 6s.) If boys were always 
as well served by their authors as their 
sisters have been by Miss Katharine Tynan in 
this charming little “ story for girls,” the 
critic’s occupation would soon be gone. The 
authoress has a literary grace which most 
delicately adorns her work. The plot is of 
the simplest— merely the quiet, not very event
ful chronicles of the fortunes of a delightful Irish 
family—-but the story is invested with an air 
of gentle refinement which only the pen of a 
sympathetic woman of taste could give. The 
characterisation is admirable, and with such 
skill and truth are the various personalities por
trayed— “ sketched ” is perhaps the more exact 
word— that the reader’s interest in them is 
aroused almost unconsciously— surreptitiously, 
one might say. It is unfortunate that the illus
trations are so poor. They would be better 
suited to a “  fireside novelette ” than to work 
of such quality as Miss Katharine Tynan has 
given us.
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characters which excite either our hatred or 
admiration. But there is a certain quiet homely 
touch in the descriptions of a poverty-stricken

household of the “  re’l 
Oirish quality ”  that 
is distinctly worthy of 
commendation. The 
story does not convince 
us, but we venture to 
predict that the author 
will do something good 
in an entirely different 
class of fiction. She 
can write when she 
does not try to be 
dramatic. She is im
bued with a love of 
nature, and can de

scribe scenery. She is well acquainted with the 
spirit of the Irish race. All these are very 
valuable gifts, but they are misapplied in a 
work of this sort.

It is the misfortune of those who write books 
for young girls that they are bound by the iron 
traditions of the Early Victorian period. The 
tales must not only be without offence— which is 
as it should be— but they must supply a mental 
food consisting of “ bread and butter ” and 
“ milk and water.” And that is why girls prefer 
to read books written for boys.
. The parts of this book which deal with the old 
servant and his wife are excellent, and we 
cannot help regarding them as the real hero 
and heroine of the story.

Heroes o f Iceland. By Allen French. 
(D. Nutt, 5s.) Mr. Allen French did not write 
this book, and we doubt if any modern authors 
could have done so. But he has given it notes 
and a preface, and these make both useful and

pleasant reading.
The story itself is 

the story of Burnt 
Njar, which is the 
great Icelandic Saga. 
It was conceived in 
an age when the tell
ing of stories was of 
more importance than 
it is in these times. 
It breathes the spirit 
of this lonely island 
in the North Atlantic. 
It recalls the time 
when there were 

heroes and demigods, when men became great 
through the strength of their right arm and 
their skill with spear and sword.

The narrative suggests a combination of

Homer and Hans Andersen, but it has one 
advantage over either of them. It is, making 
allowances for the exaggerated applause of 
heroes, a true story. The people were real 
people, who actually lived and did the deeds 
ascribed to them.

We can commend this book to all boys 
who admire bodily strength, and would like 
Homer if it were not unfortunately written in 
Greek.

The Radium Seekers. By Fenton Ml 
(Sir Isaac Pitman and Sons. Ltd., 55,) Mr. 
Fenton Ash, we fear, has under-estimated both 
the difficulties of the story-teller’s art and the 
critical intelligence of the average boy. His 
preface informs us, with easy assurance, that 
he is “ not without qualification for the voca
tion of writer of fiction for boys.” It further 
expounds in general the views of Mr. Fenton 
Ash as to the proper matter and manner of that 
fiction, and adds other interesting information 
with an air of kindly tolerance for the “ young 
reader.” As who should blow upon a trumpet 
and cry, “ Just you 
wait .and see what I 
am going to do ! ”

It pains us to have 
to record our opinion 
that the author’s 
“ young reader” will 
be bored. It is not 
that the story lacks 
incident, or that Mr.
Fenton Ash is devoid 
of imagination. On 
the contrary, he lets 
his fancy run riot. He _
endeavours verily to out-wells Wells at 6 
latter’s own game. But he overlooks the ac 
that mere extravagance won’t do. The secre 
of the successful marvel-monger lies in 5 
plausibility. The fascination of Jules Verne 
and H. G. Wells is due to the apparently logiw 
sequence in which they make wonder 0 0 
wonder and miracle give birth to miracle. ^  
Fenton Ash has invented all sorts of P°*v” , 
Brazen Serpents, Vampire Bats, Men Ĥ P 
and goodness knows what else but  ̂
such obvious inventions, with no r ^ oun„ 
reason in their existence, that the y 
reader ” (who, we do verily believe, 1S 
will either shout with scornful ’
close the book with a vicious bang. _ The m 
tions are worthy efforts to realise t e a  ̂
creations : but they are too wik y a 
arouse aught but merriment. U e  ̂
famous play, they are Enough to * a 
Laugh. *
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The Boys o f B adrninste r. By Andrew 
Home. (W. and R. Chambers. 3s. 6d.) Mr. 
Andrew Home has a certain reputation as 
a writer of school stories, but we cannot alto
gether congratulate him on his latest produc
tion. . .

There are very few sensational incidents
round which a school 
tale can be legitimately 
written, and the abso
lute impossibility of the 
central incident of “ The 
Boys of Badminster ” 
detracts very seriously 
from its merits. The 
ending of the story, 
too. is curiously abrupt, 
and the reader will 
without doubt feel con
siderable surprise, if 
not disappointment, on 

turning over the pages to find himself at the 
beginning of a new story instead of the middle 
of the one he has started upon.

In “A Row in the Sixth,” Mr. Home is happier. 
The plot, if somewhat hackneyed, is, at any 
rate, possible, while the dialogue is bright, and 
the characters skilfully drawn.

In spite of defects both tales are interesting, 
and the style is vigorous and lucid.

Two Boys in War Time. By John Finne- 
more. (C. Arthur Pearson. 2s. 6d.) A story 
—and a good story— of the South African 
War. Ancient history by this time, it is true, 
but there is plenty of room for books of the type 
written by John Finnemore. The title— “ Two 
Boys in War Time” — is somewhat misleading ; 
for though there are two brothers Dan and 

Jack March, who 
figure as the leading 
characters, at least 
two - thirds of the 
book are occupied 
with the adventures 
of the elder. There 
is no intricate p lo t: 
indeed, there is very 
little plot at a ll; 
but incidents, clearly 
imagined and de
scribed by a man 
who evidently knows 
the country, crowd 

It  ̂ a . fast upon each other,
escanes , njS r̂ave deeds and hair-breadth 
finish -pJ1 ôcs with a swing from start to 
methods .,„C. , ercnce between the author's 

Vol. Xlv those Of Hentv is vp rv marlipH •Henty is very marked ;

the latter tried in many of his tales to teach 
history by means of a story, while Mr. Finne- 
more’s aim is the story pure and simple. Thus 
in Two Boys there is no detailed description of 
campaigns, no historical records of copious and 
wearisome statistics, no explanation of the 
causes which led to the war. Such names as 
Paardeberg, Kimberley, and Mafeking are not 
so much as mentioned on a single page ! Only 
two strictly historical events are described—  
Roberts’ entry into ’ Pretoria (which thrills 
one even now), and the desperate fighting 
in defence of Wagon Hill. We get only a 
glimpse of the siege of Ladysmith, when the 
hero, bearing despatches, wins through the Boer 
lines into the beleaguered town ; and for this 
very reason we think that the book is to be 
commended. Many authors could have written 
a history of the Boer War and entwined a 
readable story within the record. Mr. Finne
more has been content to give us a number of 
vivid pictures of a young South African's life—  
a youngster full of grit, hope, fear, and robust 
patriotism. All of the incidents are well 
conceived, and at least two have the merit of 
striking originality. The description of the 
Sergeant’s ruse of disguising a dozen men as 
Lancers, and making them appear as several 
squadrons, and the escape of Dan from blood
hounds by means of a bicycle looted from 
Johannesburg, carry the reader along in most 
convincing fashion. The book is illustrated 
by Lawson Wood, and is already in a second 
edition. In short, a striking story of stirring 
times.

The Luck o f the Fairfaxes. By Katharine 
Tynan. (Collins, 6s.) If boys were always 
as well served by their authors as their 
sisters have been by Miss Katharine Tynan in 
this charming little "  story for girls,” the 
critic’s occupation would soon be gone. The 
authoress has a literary grace which most 
delicately adorns her work. The plot is of 
the simplest— merely the quiet, not very event
ful chronicles of the fortunes of a delightful Irish 
family— but the story is invested with an air 
of gentle refinement which only the pen of a 
sympathetic woman of taste could give. The 
characterisation is admirable, and with such 
skill and truth are the various personalities por
trayed— “ sketched ” is perhaps the more exact 
word— that the reader’s interest in them is 
aroused almost unconsciously— surreptitiously, 
one might say. It is unfortunate that the illus
trations are so poor. They would be better 
suited to a ” fireside novelette ” than to work 
of such quality as Miss Katharine Tynan has 
given us.
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SYNOPSIS.
T his story turns on the 

remarkable resemblance be
tween Cox, a boy at Charlton 
Court Preparatory School, only 
son of the millionaire vendor 
of “ Cox’s Cough-Drops,” and 
Robert, Earl of Yamingale, 
heir to the Marquis of Lap- 
worth, another boy at the same 
school. Cox is a bully, and 
dominates Yamingale by a 
mixture of brutality, cunning, 
and superior will-power. Being 
booked for two hours’ deten
tion on a certain Saturday 
afternoon, Cox prevails on 

Yarningale to impersonate him at that ordeal, in 
order that he himself may go to a  tennis-party at 
Charlton Grange, a country house that has been 
rented for a period by some London friends of his 
named Lomax. Cox is assuming that Mr. Skipjack, 
the senior assistant master, will be taking deten
tion, but at the last moment Mr. Skipjack gets 
Mr. Hallam, one of his colleagues, to take detention 
for him, since he, as well as Cox, has been invited
to the tennis-party at Charlton Grange. When
Cox, all unconscious of this arrangement, arrives 
at Charlton Grange, he is filled with consterna
tion on beholding Mr. Skipjack standing near the 
tennis-lawn. Without hesitation he decides on a 
bold line of action, and announces to Pattie Lomax, 
a girl of fourteen, that he is a boy called Yamingale 
who has come to explain his friend Cox’s absence. 
When, a little later in the afternoon, Cox confesses 
to Pattie that he is  Cox, Pattie promises faithfully 
to keep his secret. In order to avoid further 
encounters with Mr. Skipjack, Cox then returns to 
the school to find that Mr. Hallam has cut deten
tion short and taken Yarningale (still masquerading 
as Cox) down to the Vicarage with him. Cox 
thereupon repairs to the village, smuggles himself 
into the Vicarage grounds, and, when a favourable 
opportunity occurs, changes places with Yarningale. 
Previously to this, Yamingale’s identity has been 
discovered by Joan Henderson, the Vicar’s younger 
daughter, who, like Pattie, vows not to say any
thing about the deception. Joan takes Yarnin
gale to see her white rats, and explains that the 
"  father rat ” has been put in a cage by himself 
because he has displayed a tendency to devour the 
young ones. Joan is called away for a time, and 
it is at this juncture that Cox effects the exchange.

Being ripe for mischief, Cox, 
who has overheard Joan’s 
remarks, puts the “ father 
rat ” back into the cage con
taining his offspring, and the 
"  mother rat ” into her hus
band’s cage. When Joan dis
covers the "  father rat ” attack
ing one of his children, in her 
fury she denounces ” Cox ” as 
an impostor, and declares that 
he is really a boy called Lord 
Yamiligale. Cox having proved 
to the satisfaction of every
body that he is Cox, Joan is 
rebuked by her father and sent 
indoors.

VII.

IT seemed to Mildred Henderson that 
some apology was due to Cox for her 
sister’s conduct, and she made a 
remark to this effect to Mr. Hallam, 

when he rejoined her.
“ Oh, don’t trouble,” said Hallam. “ She 

was a little flurried, and it was quite natural 
that she should think that Cox had been 
playing tricks with her rats.”

“  Why was it quite natural ? ” demanded 
Mildred. ,

“  He was the only person who could 
possibly have interfered with them," replied 
Hallam. .

“ But,” said Mildred sharply, “ it is surely 
an outrageous thing for a little girl like Joan 
to make a direct accusation of that so • 
To begin with, it was so discourteous.̂

“ Oh, I don’t know,” said Hallam; §  ̂
don’t waste much politeness on boys. |f 
Cox is not a particularly sensitive

“ But think ! ” cried Mildred. Bewr 
everybody, J oan flatly accused Cox of Pu 
the father rat in among the young , 
Now, if Cox did that, he deserves 
whipping, but he denied having donei 

“  Wait a minute,” interrupted 
“ to the best of my knowledge Cox
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denv having done it, but merely indicated 
unbounded astonishment when the accusa
tion was made.

mWell,” said Mildred, " i f  that doesn’t 
constitute a denial, what does ? ”

“ Ah” said Hallam, " y o u  don’t know
Cox

“ Do you mean to say,” asked Mildred, 
11 that you think Cox really did change the 
rats ? ”

“ 1 should say he is quite capable of 
having changed them,” replied Hallam. 

Mildred looked bewildered.
“ I am sure we owe Cox an apology. 

Besides, Joan said he w asn't Cox 1 It is too 
bad to be flatly accused of pretending to be 
somebody else. That boy is  Cox, you say ? ” 

“ Yes, 1 would swear to him,” laughed 
Hallam. “ But,” he added (being perfectly 
certain in his own mind that Cox had changed 
the rats), “ I do not think you need trouble 
to apologise to him. Instead of that you 
might get permission from your father for 
your little sister to come into the garden 
again. It is hard luck having to stay in the 
house on an evening like this.”

“ My little sister has been very naughty,” 
snapped Mildred, " and I intend to apologise 
to Cox for her conduct.”

"Oh, very well,” said Hallam coldly, “ as 
you please.”

“ I do please,” said Mildred, tossing her 
head.

Looking distinctly annoyed, Hallam turned 
away, while Mildred proceeded in Cox's 
direction and sat down by his side.

Oh, Cox,” she said, “ I have come to tell 
you how vexed I am that J oan should have 
behaved in that rude way.”

Cox was on the point of replying, “ Oh, 
at s all right,” when it suddenly occurred 

o him that it would be as well if he were not 
,°° easily appeased. He therefore en- 
eavoured to assume as martyred a look as 

possi le and said, “ Well, it was rather hard 
on a fellow, Miss Henderson.”

Mildfed^ rVery naV,ghty  of her’” criedk_ v * was really most astonished to 
er accuse you like that of being some-

as a i f f ’, T^e ‘s sucb a truthful little girl 
^before” 1 ^aVe never known her to tell a

her duck n Sai<?> Cox drily’ “  she has broken now.
oorred^°°Ked a t .hini sharply. It oc- 
larlvcnni f [ ,tbat this boy seemed particu- 
Court Qrk ,ls Years- The average Charlton 

0 boy was shy and reserved, and,

as a rule, blushed even when he was asked 
to have some cake. This boy Cox looked as 
if he did not know what it was to blush at 
any time.

Miss Mildred had forgotten for the moment 
that Cox was the son of a gentleman who 
had made a fortune largely by reason of 
his enterprising and audacious methods of - 
persuading the public that they wanted 
something that he had to sell. Again, there 
was an epoch in the elder Cox’s life, before 
the tide of fortune began to flow in his 
direction, when he had faced five hundred 
angry shareholders with a calm and unruffled 
demeanour, and talked to them with such 
convincing subtlety that, by the time the 
meeting was over, the very men who had 
desired to tear him limb from limb were 
unanimous in giving him three cheers, and 
voting him a jolly good fellow.

Not quite knowing what to make of the lad, 
Mildred decided to turn the conversation.
A short silence ensued while she tried to think 
of something to say, for she had always 
found it a matter of some difficulty to talk to 
Charlton Court boys, owing to the limited 
number of topics on which they appeared 
able to converse. Cricket and the holidays 
about seemed to use them up.

Wait, though! This boy had a wart. 
Now, she herself had recently been troubled 
with a wart, which had sadly marred the 
smooth beauty of her left hand, and to her 
joy this wart had yielded to the “ charm ” 
process employed by an old maiden lady, 
living in the village, called Miss Badger.

In addition to charming away warts, and 
predicting awful deaths for those of her 
neighbours whom she didn’t like, Miss 
Badger dispensed ginger beer and lemonade 
in the summer.

“ By the way,” said Mildred to Cox, “ you 
have a wart, haven’t you ? ”

“ Yes,”  said Cox shortly, for this manual 
blemish was the only thing that he was 
sensitive about— with the exception, of 
course, of the paternal cough-drop. .

“ Have you tried anything for it ? ”
“ I have tried cutting it, and putting ink 

in the cut,” said Cox. “ A chap told me 
that would send it away in time.”

“ You mustn’t do that,” said Mildred,
“ because if it bleeds, another one will grow 
up near it. No, the best way to get rid of a 
wart is to have it charm ed away.”

“ But that’s all bunkum, isn't it ? ” said 
Cox.

" I can prove it isn’t,” said Mildred,
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“ because I have had one charmed away 
myself by an old woman in the village. She 
told me to squeeze some stuff out of a nettle 
on to the wart every night before I went to 
bed. She said that was all I would have to 
do, and that she would do the rest, and, 
sure enough, by the end of the week the wart 
had gone.”

Cox gaped at her.
“ How much did she charge ? ” he asked.

the village,” said Mildred. “ ThereTar 
geraniums in the window, and by the do/ 
you will see a card on which is printed 
‘ Ginger beer sold here. Please walk in' 
She has rheumatism, you see, and cannot 
get up quickly to open the door.”

“ I should like to go and see her now" 
said Cox, “ if Hallam will give me leave"’

" I will ask Mr. Hallam, if you like” sup. 
gested Mildred. ’ ^

“ Thanks awfully,” 
said Cox. '

Mildred therefore ap
proached her admirer, 
who— such is the touchi
ness of young men when 
they are in love—was 
sulking on a garden seat 
near the tennis court.

“ If you please, sir," 
she said, making a mock 
curtsey, “ may Cox go 
an d  h a v e  his wart 
charmed? It won't take 
him very long. It is 
only a little way up the 
village.”

“ I think Cox had 
better stay where he 
is,” replied Hallam 
curtly. “ Hehascreated 
enough fuss for one 
afternoon. He is bound 
to get into trouble if 
he goes off on an absurd 
errand of that kind.”

“ I think, sir." said 
Mildred, smiling in an 
exasperating way, “ that 
you are in a homd 
temper. I shall tell 
Cox he may go, 50

" I  H A V E  N E V E R  K N O W N  JO AN  TO T E L L  A FIB B E F O R E , "  SAID M IL D R E D .

“ W E L L , ”  SA ID  COX D R I L Y ,  " S H E  HAS B R O K E N  HER DU CK  N O W . "

“ A shilling,” said Mildred. “ Quite cheap, 
you see.”

Now, by great good luck, Cox remembered,
Mrs. Henderson senior, in the fulness of her 
heart, and as a thank-offering for the sooth
ing effects wrought on her uvula by Cox 
senior’s world-famous remedy, had given 
him a shilling. That was the solitary coin 
in his pocket.

“ I say,” he said to Mildred, “  I should 
like to go to that old woman and have my 
wart charmed. Where does she live ? ”

“ She lives in a little house near the top of

there! ”
With a s a u c y  nod to 

the enamoured young
man, she tripped back to Cox.

“ Yes, Cox, you m ay go," ’ 
you are to be as quick as you can. ,

Cox jumped up with alacrity, tha 
her, and went off on the instant.

she said,

Now, for the enlightenment of the 
reader, it must be explained that tne 
bour for whom Miss Badger F edl̂  man, 
most frightful fate was a certain  Mrs- y .fl 
who lived on the same side of the s ^  
a house very similar in appearance 
Badger’s own. Sitting all day l°n§
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gloomy little edifice, Miss Badger used to 
think out malicious things to say about 
yrs Cayman. She hated Mrs. Cayman for 
more reasons than one. In the first place, 
Mrs. Cayman, having a little money of her 
own did not find it necessary to dabble in 
commerce, as did Miss Badger. No un
sightly placard made a white and black blot 
on the rose-covered exterior of her neat 
dwelling-place; no children pattered in with 
dirty boots; no perspiring cyclist ever 
intruded upon her privacy and dropped into 
a chair, mopping his face with a grimy hand
kerchief. You will think that it was un
reasonably vindictive of Miss Badger to hate 
Mrs. Cayman on this account, but the whisper 
was that the two old ladies had once been 
girl friends, and that Mrs. Cayman had 
stolen away Miss Badger’s sweetheart and 
married him. That, of course, was in the 
very dim and distant past. Since then fifty 
years had passed over their heads. For 
twenty-five years now Mrs. Cayman had 
been a widow, and one would have thought 
that such a long passage of time would 
have healed the wound in Miss Badger’s 
feelings. But apparently it had not, for 
Miss Badger’s favourite topic of conversation 
was the meanness and general sordidness of 
Mrs. Cayman’s character.

Curiously enough, each of the old women 
had to use a crutch, and both were bent and 
gnarled, like aged apple-trees.

Now, it happened that, earlier on this 
very Saturday afternoon, a village urchin 
named Tom Plowers, who was never so 
happy as when annoying other people in 
some way or other, whilst passing Miss 
Badger’s domicile noticed the legend dis
played by her cottage door, to w i t :

g in g e r  b e e r  s o l d  h e r e .

PLEASE WALK IN ;

*»d maliciously conceived the idea of having 
ittle fun with it. Taking the card off Miss

unVPk S nai*’ carried it up the street 
i he came to a house (no other than Mrs. 

mnmâ  ^  which had a nail in a similarly 
\ti«eDiejnt Pos*tion. On this nail he hung
L.i j .®er s car<d> and hastened on with a 
'""eked chuckle.

next hour several cyclists 
remi«:tU? m 1 ^ rs- Cayman’s door, and, as 
wav in k 'A'a*ked in,” but from the speedy 
that ft, whlc ,fbey withdrew it was evident 
a theY had met with was not

y one. It was also evident that

none of them referred to the card hanging 
outside, for it continued to hang there.

A fairly long interval of peace had elapsed, 
and Mrs. Cayman was hoping it would prove 
a permanent one, when a Charlton Court 
young gentleman opened her door. But the 
hostile nature of his reception caused him 
to retire as quickly as the cyclists had done. 
This young gentleman, had she only known 
it, was none other than the Earl of Yamingale, 
who, on his way back to the school, had 
thought it would be a good idea to quench 
his thirst with a cooling drink out of a stone 
bottle.

When another longish interval had elapsed, 
Cox, keeping a sharp look-out for a cottage 
of the kind described to him by Mildred 
Henderson, came at length to the residence 
of Mrs. Cayman, and, seeing the placard still 
dangling on its rusty nail, naturally con
cluded that this was the wart-charmer’s abode.

At the best of times not blessed with 
gentle manners, Cox was this afternoon, 
thanks to all he had gone through, in a 
particularly boorish mood. Lifting the latch 
of the door, he gave the old oaken portal a 
kick with his stoutly soled tennis shoe, and 
strode into the cottage.

It so happened that Mrs. Cayman had 
made preparations to rid herself of further 
visitors in a speedy and effectual manner. 
She had a grandson called Jim— a tall and 
sturdy youth who came to her house every 
day to do such jobs as break her coal, chop 
her wood, and attend to her small patch 
of garden. Jim was sixteen, and a morose 
fellow. As it had occurred to Mrs. Cayman 
that her enemy Miss Badger was having 
some sort of a game with her, she hailed 
Jim out of the garden and told him he had 
better have his tea and sit with her a bit, 
as there seemed to be something going on 
that he could take part in.

Jim, collarless and coatless, was gulping 
down huge slabs of bread and lard when, 
sure enough, in came (as it seemed to the old 
lady) the very Charlton Court School boy 
who had come in before. Mrs. Cayman 
therefore decided to give him a reception he 
would remember. She did not dismiss him 
this time with a rasping croak to the effect 
that she did not sell ginger beer, but deter
mined that she would get to the bottom of 
the matter. Meanwhile, Jim, the natural 
enemy of all school-boys, paused with a piece 
of bread and lard halfway to his cavernous 
mouth, and glowered at the trim figure in 
blazer, straw hat, and spotless flannels.
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“ Jim, mind the door,” said Mrs. Cayman 
in a vindictive voice.

Leaving the tea-table with some reluc
tance, Jim interposed his bulky form between 
Cox and the door.

“ Now, then,” said Mrs. Cayman, glaring 
at the intruder, “  I want an explanation 
from you before you go. This is the second 
time you’ve been. Who sent you here ? ”

“ Yes,” said Cox, glancing round at Iira 
who, in turn, eyed him viciously. J ' 

“ And told you I sold ginger beer?" 
demanded Mrs. Cayman, working her tooth
less gums about in an unpleasant manner 

“  Yes ; and also that you charmed warts 
away.”

“ M e ?  I charm warts ? 1 am not a 
witch,” snapped the old lady wrathfully.

“ S econ d  t ime!”  exclaimed Cox. “ Don’t 
talk rot. I’ve only just been told about 

ou.”
“ Who told you about me ? ” inquired the 

widow.
To her mystification and amazement, Cox 

promptly replied, “ Miss Henderson.”
“ What ? The Vicar’s daughter ? ”

MRS. CAYMAN ROSE FROM HER SEAT AND 
AIMED A BLOW AT COX WITH HER CRUTCH.

“ You needn’t be a witch to charm warts 
away,” returned Cox, glancing at 
He was not in the least bit of a funk, but 
fancied he was going to have ti-oTible wi 
Jim. While he talked to the old 
therefore, he was sizing Jim up.

“ Do you mean to say that Miss Hende 
told you I charmed warts?” demanded 
Mrs. Cayman unbelievingly. ^

“ I have told you she did. Didn J 
hear m e ? ”  said Cox. As a _ millwjjf* 
son he strongly objected to being ^  

this way by an old village woman. ’ 
” y ,/  “ if vou’re going \

in 
now
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the shilling,” and he slapped down the coin
on the table. .

The old lady saw her opportunity.
“ Catch, Jim,” she called out, snatching 

up the shilling and throwing it to her grand
son " I'll teach these lads to play games 
mth an old woman.”

Jim put out a brawny pair of hands, but 
Cox wasn’t going to stand anything of this 
sort. He turned swiftly, and; as the coin 
fell to the ground, he and Jim ducked simul
taneously, with the result that their heads 
crashed together. As Cox was wearing his 
Cat, Jim’s head got the worst of the en
counter.

“ You look out where you’re cornin’,” said 
Jim, giving Cox a violent push.

By way of reply, Cox dashed at the village 
boy and clutched him by the throat. Locked 
in each other’s embrace, the two swayed 
backwards and forwards. Seeing that she 
was in imminent danger of being hurled out 
of her chair, Mrs. Cayman rose from her 
seat and aimed a blow at Cox with her 
crutch. Its point caught Cox in the spine, 
eliciting a sharp cry from the Charltonian. 
Jim grinned savagely. Infuriated beyond 
measure, Cox disengaged one hand and 
hit the derisive villager a hearty one on the 
nose. Cox was a well-built fellow, and a 
little bit over the average weight for his age. 
Jim hadn’t received* a knock like that for 
many a day, and it filled him with a curious 
sense of allgoneness. Releasing Cox, he put 
his sleeve up to his nose, which had begun 
to bleed. Cox surveyed the cowering youth 
with flashing eyes. He was of a mind to 
continue the punishment, but before he 
could hit Jim again Mrs. Cayman’s crutch 
ascended heavily on his shoulder. Cox 
turned to ward off possible further blows, 

as he did so, Jim treacherously attacked 
him from the rear. Regardless of the 
c-tchs Cox wheeled round and grappled 
with the garden boy. Struggling fiercely, 
hey surged into the street, where Cox 
npped his enemy up, gave him a final 

punch in the face, and left him howling 
a™d a sea of dust.

"giving it possible that Jim might call 
umber of his friends to his aid and renew 

jjom b at, Cox, having secured his hat, 
tied as quickly as possible down the 

wage street in the direction of the Vicar- 
ar-hiiii 1  reached the Vicarage, and 
handlê  u  ̂ kis fingers on the front-door 
to lnni. W“en a sound of wheels caused him 

round. To his amazement and dis

gust, he found himself gazing straight into 
the eyes of Pattie Lomax, who was driving 
a particular friend of hers from the Hall to 
the station in her governess car.

Cox raised his hat, but Pattie’s only 
acknowledgment of his salute was an ex
tremely frigid bow. •

“  By George ! ”  said Cox, as he watched 
the trim little car bowl away down the 
street, “ she th in k s I 'v e  come to see young  
J o a n  !  By George !— what rotten luck ! 
She’ll give me away now! ”

VIII.
Mr. Skipjack, as we have said, was a 

middle-aged and rather disappointed man, 
and when the Lomax family came to reside 
in the neighbourhood he had pricked up his 
ears on hearing that it contained several 
daughters who would have good marriage 
portions. Having become acquainted with 
the family, he decided to pay his addresses 
to the eldest Miss Lomax, for one reason, 
because hers was the age which approximated 
most nearly to his own; for another, because 
she would in all probability have the best 
d o t ; and for a third (and the strongest of 
the three), because it did not appear likely, 
judging by their attitude, that he would have 
the very slightest chance of winning either 
of her sisters. It came to be a matter of 
course, therefore, that, when Mr. Skipjack 
called at Charlton Hall, after paying his 
addresses to mamma, and exchanging a few 
words with papa, he took up a more or less 
permanent position by the side of the eldest 
Miss Lomax.* Things went on thus until at 
last Mr. Skipjack concluded that the time 
was ripe for a proposal. So, on the after
noon in early June which has already occu
pied our attention in no slight degree, Mr. 
Skipjack inveigled the dear girl into the 
kitchen garden— she going with the utmost 
willingness— and, having found a nice secluded 
bower, proceeded to set forth his circum
stances, his prospects, and his aspirations. 
Needless to say, the last-named included 
the possession of her fair hand.

“ Miss Lomax— Isabel, may I say ? ” he 
proceeded, with a notable lack of originality, 
which was perhaps natural under the circum
stances, “ I know that my avowal must come 
upon you with a suddenness that is a little 
disconcerting. You have doubtless only 
regarded me as a friend, but I desire to be 
something more— much more. Isabel, I 
know I am no longer a young man. I am1
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not a boy, like my colleague Hallam,” he 
added, in a rather disparaging tone, “ and 
on that very account I am not likely to 
speak to a woman before my mind is fully 
made up. What I say is the result of no 
passing fancy. I have studied you very 
carefully, Isabel, because this step I am 
asking you to take is a most serious one. 
It is not for a day, it is not for a week, it is 
not for a year, but,” continued Mr. Skipjack, 
bending forward and taking the hand which 
lay within willing reach of his own, “ it 
is------ ”

At that moment, who should appear in 
this secluded garden walk but the lady’s 
little sister Pattie and a boy sporting the 
Charlton Court School colours. Miss Lomax 
blushed and looked very conscious. Mr. 
Skipjack glared at the boy, who raised his 
hat. Pattie, as she went by, indicated by a 
half-suppressed titter that she of the quar
tette was the only one who was thoroughly 
entertained by the rencontre. The two 
young people passed on and disappeared 
from view, and the two less young people 
remained seated on the rustic bench. Mr. 
Skipjack had released his hold of Miss 
Lom ax’s hand on the appearance of the 
juniors, and when the latter had gone he did 
not attempt to regain possession of it, 
although it must be admitted that Miss 
Lomax had allowed her hand to remain 
exactly where he had left it.

For quite two minutes neither of them 
spoke. At length Miss Lomax gave a slight 
cough, but, alas ! Mr. Skipjack could not 
take up the thread of his discourse again. 
Anything he might say now would be flavour
less and empty— a mere string of words. 
He had been approaching his peroration 
with such masterful ease that it was a 
thousand pities it should have been broken 
in upon by a chit of a girl and a boy whom 
he imagined was at that moment shut up in 
a hot school-room doing French translation.

Again Miss Lomax gave a slight cough. 
Under ordinary circumstances it would have 
meant nothing, but now its significance was 
obvious. But Mr. Skipjack evinced no 
desire to proceed. He was amazed by the 
daring of Cox in thus cutting detention 
and breaking bounds. He had already 
observed Cox on the tennis lawn, and had 
mentally determined to make it very hot 
indeed for the boy when he got back to the 
school. He imagined that Cox would, at 
least, have had the sense to keep out of his 
way during the afternoon, but what must

the fellow do but intrude upon his pfivac 
during one of the most sacred moments of 
his life ! One, we say advisedly, for jjr 
Skipjack, who was generally paying poiite 
attentions to some single lady not entirely 
unencumbered with this world’s goods, had 
already been rejected quite half a dozen 
times. Owing to this fact, any avowal of 
love which he now made possessed the 
advantage of having been well rehearsed 
He was, if we may put it that way, word 
perfect in his part. He had said all' these 
things before, and he recognised the possi
bility that he would say them all again, 
although he had come to regard Miss Lomax 
as a fairly certain quarry. Besides, she 
was the seventh lady he had approached 
with matrimonial intentions, and seven was 
a lucky number, he told himself.

“ Fancy those two children wandering 
about here ! ” said Miss Lomax at length.

“ That boy, to o ! ” said Mr. Skipjack. 
“ He has no right to be here at all,’’

“ I believe mother asked him to come," 
said Isabel. “ His people are friends of ours, 
you know.”

“ He was put down for detention this 
afternoon,” returned Mr. Skipjack savagely. 

“ W hat a naughty boy ! ” cried Isabel.
“ This will mean a very severe punish

ment,” went on Mr, Skipjack. “ This is 
most flagrant insubordination.”

“ Oh, please don’t be too hard on him," 
said Miss Lomax—■“ to oblige me.” She put 
her hand on his sleeve.

“ The boy must be punished,” r e tu r n e d  

Mr. Skipjack in a hard voice. “ I would do 
a good deal to oblige you,” he added, " but 
I cannot accede to this request. The boy 
must be punished, and severely.”

Miss Lomax rose to her feet.
“ I should have thought that, after what 

you were saying just now,” said she, wth 
more dignity than the senior master had 
suspected her of possessing, “ you woul 
be inclined to accede to such a tnhing 
request as I have just named. I asked y®1 
to deal lightly with a boy who, after ■ 
has only indulged in a boyish escap • 
You have declined, and not at all pobt ,■  
to oblige me. That is enough. Let_ 
return to the lawn.” r .u.

“ I am sure, Miss Lomax—” began 
master, who, now that it was too late, 
that he had made a mistake. ,»

“ I am not anxious to pursue the su I ’ 
she replied coldly, as she took her way 0 
the shady path.
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Mr. Skipjack could only follow lamely in 
her wake, grinding his teeth with impotent 
rage, and feeling a thousand times more 
infuriated with Cox than had previously 
been the case.

It may be imagined, therefore, that when 
Mr. Skipjack returned to the school in the 
cool of the evening his mood was not a 
pleasant one. During the remainder of the 
afternoon Miss Lomax had hardly deigned 
to notice him. The result of the attitude 
she had adopted may easily be surmised. 
From deeming her a lady who had fallen an 
easy victim to his charms, Mr. Skipjack was 
now inclined to the opinion that she was 
a woman who would take some winning 
after all. Now he came to think of it, 
although she was on the wrong side of thirty, 
Miss Lomax was tall and graceful, and not 
unintelligent. Mr. Skipjack felt uncom
fortable. Suppose, after all this trouble, 
she flatly refused to have anything more to do 
with him!

While the boys had tea, the masters dined 
at the high table. Mr. Skipjack was far too 
much taken up with his own affairs to notice 
that his colleague Hallam looked far from 
cheerful. For some time both ate their dinner 
in silence: at length, however, Mr. Skipjack, 
having taken the edge off what was, in spite 
of the disappointing nature of his afternoon, 
an excellent appetite, turned to his junior.

What are you going to do about Cox ? ” 
hê asked Hallam.

Do ? ” said Hallam, turning a question
ing eye on Mr. Skipjack. “ What do you 
mean ? ” J

Well, considering that you said you 
would take my detention for me, and con-
, ! « n& t*lat ^ox cut detention, I presume 
you wiU take some step in the m atter.”
u ox die! not cut detention,” said 
hour ” am‘ " staYed in f°r quite an

„ And then ? ” inquired Mr. -Skipjack.
toot > then ” continued Mr. Hallam, “ I
maLlT-un myself t0 let him off the reminder of his time.”

t0 his yOUthful nUeaqae

m ^ w a n ^ r i I .̂aUam”  said- “ this 
Lomaxes’31?*5 c earmg UP* Cox was on the 
have when detention could not
possible forhv  Y 1 uOUr o ld - 11 was inn- 
mention” 111111 *° ^ave Put in an hour’s

Hi thcoldlvOU‘T St Ŵ °"g>” rePUedty- Cox stayed m an hour

with me, and then I took him down to the 
Vicarage.”

“ Are you trying to screen the boy ? ” 
inquired Mr. Skipjack, angrily. “ I tell you 
I saw Cox at the Lomaxes’ ! He could not 
be down at the Vicarage at the same time. 
Even you,” added the senior master, with a 
sneer, “ will acknowledge that to be a 
physical impossibility.”

“ The boy you saw at the Lomaxes’,” 
said Mr. Hallam, helping himself to green 
peas, “ must have been Yarningale. You 
know he resembles Cox very strikingly.”

“ Bosh ! ” returned Mr. Skipjack. ‘‘ Stuff 
and nonsense ! Allow me to know the boys 
in this school! Cox is a bigger, coarser- 
looking boy than Yarningale— altogether a 
rougher type. The boy I saw had all Cox’s 
swagger and assurance.”

“ Did you speak to him ? ” asked Hallam.
“ No.”
“ Did the Lomaxes tell you that the boy 

was Cox ? ”
“ I only referred to him once during the 

afternoon,” said Mr. Skipjack, in hard 
accents, “ and then the person to whom I 
mentioned him did not say that he was not 
Cox.”

“ That seems a little ambiguous,” retorted 
Hallam. “ You are not certain, then, that 
the boy on the tennis lawn was Cox ? ”

“ I am as certain of it as I am that I am I,” 
snapped the senior master.

Hallam laughed grimly.
“ I will prove to you,” he said, “ that this 

overwhelming certainty of yours is liable to 
go wrong. Yesterday a boy was caddying 
for me. Do you know who he was ? ”

“ Certainly,” replied Mr. Skipjack, “ it 
was Cox.”

Hallam laughed again.
“ No, that boy was Yamingale. I meant 

to have told you before.”
“ Are you sure ? ” demanded the senior 

master.
“ Yes,” replied Hallam, “ and I will tell 

you another thing. When you missed your 
drive from the first tee, Yamingale, much to 
my surprise, laughed. I saw you noticed it. 
Now, you will admit, Skipjack, that you are 
not the best-tempered man in the world, 
and that later on, when Cox failed in his 
translation, you were not in a mood to let 
him down very lightly ! ”

“ I never allow myself to be prejudiced 
by circumstances of that kind,” was Mr. 
Skipjack’s astounding declaration.

“ Well,” continued Hallam, “ as I thought
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it was rather hard on Cox that he should be 
made the scapegoat for another boy’s lack 
of__good manners, I letHiim off half of his 
detention,'and, as I have said, took him down 
to the Vicarage with me.”

“ Why did you take him ? ”
‘ I generally take a boy with me. They 

like it, and young oan Henderson is rather 
partial t:> boys’’ society.

For his heart was very sore. jjildwH 
Henderson, after deliberately floutin ™
authority on the Vicarage lawn, had d^votS 
herself during the remainder of the time h 
was there to flirting with a young gentler^  
articled to the local solicitor.

So taken up was Mr. Skipjack with thi- 
conversation that he failed to notice that 
the boys had finished tea, and were anxious 

to be moving. Any

“ cox,1 SAID MR. SKIPJACK, "  WE WISH YOU TO TELL US 
HOW YOU SPENT THE AFTERNOON.”

“ And so you pander to the tastes of silly 
school-girls, do you ? ” snarled Skipjack, who 
was burning to have a quarrel with somebody.

“ Whatever I do,” said Hallam warmly, 
“ I shall not come for advice to you as a 
critic of behaviour and manners. Nor would 
I punish a boy with extra severity in school 
because he had annoyed me out of school,” 
added the young master bitterly.

school-boy in any hall 
having finished tea 
looks round for some 
occupation other than 
eating and drinking, and 
it generally happens that
if boys are not promptly 
dismissed when a meal 
is over there will soon 
arise a hubbub that 
grows in intensity with 
every passing moment.

Observing that the 
attention of the masters 
at the top table—for 
Skipjack and Hallam 
were the only ones pre
sent, the others haring 
gone out to dine—was 
taken up with their 
own conversation, the 
boys in. time proceeded 
to indulge in the usual 
horseplay, and Mr. Skip
jack was brought up 
with a start by a sud
den silence which came 
quite as a shock in view 
of the hideous din the
boys had previouslybeen 
making. He looked up 
to find the headmaster 
standing in the doorway 
near the dais.

The headmaster came 
up to where his assistant 
masters were sitting.

“ As the boys appeal 
to have finished tea.

was his rather chilly remark to Mr. Skip]30*1- 
“ I think they might go.”

Mr. Skipjack jumped up and snapped ou 
grace with a venom which gave the words 
uttered anything but a flavour of than’ 
giving. Then the boys streamed ou 
enjoy a brief spell of leisure before prep 
tion began. , j

“ Oh, Skipjack,” proceeded the a
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master, “ I have received a complaint from 
a woman in the village named Mrs. Cayman 
that some boy belonging to this school went 
into her cottage twice this afternoon and 
behaved in an annoying manner. Perhaps 
you will be good enough to make inquiries 
on the subject ? ”

“ Certainly,” said Mr. Skipjack, and the 
headmaster retired.

Mr. Skipjack was still on duty. He had 
got off for the afternoon, it is true, by 
requesting Mr. Hallam to take detention, 
and getting another colleague to look after 
the boys in the cricket-field, but he had to 
take preparation, and he strode into the 
big schoolroom looking very cross indeed.

Preparation over, the boys had milk and 
cake in the hall, and then Mr. Skipjack read 
prayers in a highly unprayerful tone.

When the boys streamed off to bed, Mr. 
Skipjack retired to the common-room for 
a smoke preparatory to taking his duty 
prowl round the dormitories. Hallam, with 
his legs dangling over the side of a basket- 
chair, was reading the cricket scores in an 
evening paper, for even in out-of-the-way 
Charlton the evening air was made hideous 
by the cries of two little boys and one little 
girl who hawked the local evening rag round 
the village.

“ Now, Hallam,” said Mr. Skipjack, as he 
filled the bowl of a huge pipe with tobacco, 
“ 1 will jus: prove to you that Cox was at the 
Lomaxes’ this afternoon.”

" 1 don’t see how you can prove an im
possibility,” said Hallam. “ I have already 
told you that Cox was with me the whole 
afternoon.”

"We will interrogate both Cox and Yar- 
ningale on the point,” said Mr. Skipjack, 
pulling fiercely at his pipe. “ Cox is a 
pretty hardy liar, I have no doubt, but I am 
iUre that Yarningale is not. We shall at 
least be able to obtain the truth from him.” 

Quite so,” said Hallam. “ Yamingale’s 
account of his movements this afternoon will 

settle the matter. Neither of them 
will be expecting us, and so they won't be 
ole to prepare any story, although, for my 

P j I really think that they have no story 
o prepare, and that you are labouring en- 

ey under a curious misapprehension.”

cm°*X ^  lust 6ot into bed when, to his 
sternation, he saw the two masters enter 

“K dormitory.
u f°r it 1 ” was his guilty thought.

Tl>wes going ta b e  a row ”

Arrived at his bed, they halted.
“ Cox,” said Mr. Skipjack, “ we wish you 

to tell us how you spent the afternoon.”
Cox replied without hesitation.
“ I went into detention at three, sir, and 

soon after four o’clock Mr. Hallam told me 
to change, and I went down to the Vicarage 
with him.”

“ Is that all you did ? ” asked Mr. Skipjack 
sternly.

Cox hesitated. Had they found out about 
the rats, or had the old woman in the village 
been kicking up a row ? It might be either, 
but he thought it the more likely that it was 
the old woman. in the village. Well, that 
wasn’t very serious, for, after all, he had 
gone there under the direction of Miss Hen
derson, and she had brought him permission 
from Mr. Hallam.

“ I had a bit of a shindy in a cottage,” 
he said briefly.

“ Oh,” said Mr. Skipjack. “ Then you 
are the boy who called twice on a Mrs. Cay
man and subjected her to much unnecessary 
annoyance ? ”

“ No, sir, I called once,” said Cox, “ and 
she began the row,” he added.

“ Did you give him leave to go to a cottage 
in the village ? ” asked Skipjack, turning to 
Hallam.

The young master couldn’t  possibly explain 
that Cox’s visit to Mrs. Cayman’s cottage 
was the outcome of Mildred Henderson’s 
saucy disregard of his authority. He knew 
that, if he said a word about it, Mr. 
Skipjack would make a malevolent joke of 
the matter that would last at least a 
month. So, though unwillingly, he inclined 
his head.

“ Very good. We will go into that later,” 
said Mr. Skipjack. “ I simply wished to 
hear from you, Cox, how you spent the 
afternoon. Did you, by the way, see any
thing of Yarningale during the afternoon ? ”

“ Yes, sir,” said Cox promptly. “ I asked 
him to go to Charlton Court and say why I 
couldn’t be there.”

Hallam cast a triumphant glance at his 
senior.

Mr. Skipjack nodded.
“ Thank you. That is all I want to know,” 

he said briefly, and turned away.
The two masters walked in silence to the 

door of the dormitory, and passed out on 
to the landing.

“ Now,” said] Mr. Skipjack, “ for YarningT 
ale,” "w

{To bp continued.)
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admirably reproduced photograph, published

by the Rapid Photo. Company, of the New 
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indeed : for at /the time of writing (recollect 
that T h e  C a pta in  goes to press some time 
ahead of its date of publication) the athletic 
talk of the moment is of nothing but the wonder
ful play of the “ All-Blacks ” and their tri
umphant, irresistible progress.

From the stock of the Collec
tor’s Publishing Company, we re
produce three interesting cards. 
The picture of the Barton Air
ship in mid-air over the Alexan
dra Palace is a capital snap
shot. Contrast it with the paper 
fire-balloon in which, as is narrated 
elsewhere in the present number, 
that famous aeronaut, the late 
Rev. J. M. Bacon, made his first 
ascent. The other two pictures 
both possess a topical interest. 
All eyes are upon the Royal tour 
of the Prince of Wales in glowing 
India, and the photograph of the 
Mausoleumof S a f d a r  Jang.atDelhi, 

is typical of a number of charac
teristic Indian scenes which the 
Collector’s Publishing Company 

issues. A propos of the unrest in Russia, the 
picture of the Nevski Prospect in St. Peters-
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burg—“ the finest street in Europe ” — is of 
peculiar interest.

The “ Iron Horse ”  is a subject of never- 
failing popularity, and from the recent series 
submitted to us by the Locomotive Publishing 
Company we have selected two cards for illustra
tion. One of them shows the Great Northern 
Railway Dining-Car Express passing over water 
troughs near Peterborough, and the other the 
new 4-cylinder express built for the London 
and South Western Railway.

As we go to press we have received from 
Messrs. Misch and Co. a number of Christmas 
Calendars, which are certainly distinguished 
for remarkable ingenuity in design. Many of 
them are so contrived as to contain movable—  
almost mechanical—-figures, and the skill with 
which the calendar date-blocks are introduced 
is extremely clever. The designs embrace 
a large variety of subjects, and the calendars 
make suitable gifts for recipients of all ages. 
Of Christmas cards pure and simple we have 
received from the same publishers a very large 
number, most of them reproduced exquisitely

in colour. The speciality of the firm seems to 
be floral designs, and many of these are very 
tasteful. Their picture postcards are, in some 
respects, the best we have seen lately. This is 
especially true of the series entitled “ The 
World’s Galleries,” in which are reproduced 
masterpieces from the best European collec
tions. The colour-printing is almost perfect, 
and the cards are of exceptional thickness, 
and well finished with a gilt bevelled edge. We 
illustrate postcards of Millet’s Gleaners, and 
Morland's Inside of a Stable, which are typical 
of the series, though, of course, we cannot do 
justice to the exquisite colouring.

Messrs. Houghtons, Ltd., send us some speci
men Christmas cards which will admirably suit 
the amateur photographer. The designs are 
simple, effective, and in good taste. Most of 
the cards are two, three, or four fold, with a 
space for the amateur’s print to be slipped in 
behind the cut-out opening on the second or 
fourth leaf. This method of sending greeting 
cards is one that is peculiarly attractive, on 
account of its personal note.
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troughs near Peterborough, and the other the 
new 4-cylinder express built for the London 
and South Western Railway.

As we go to press we have received from 
Messrs. Misch and Co. a number of Christmas 
Calendars, which are certainly distinguished 
for remarkable ingenuity in design. Many of 
them are so contrived as to contain movable—  
almost mechanical— figures, and the skill with 
which the calendar date-blocks are introduced 
is extremely clever. The designs embrace 
a large variety of subjects, and the calendars 
make suitable gifts for recipients of all ages. 
Of Christmas cards pure and simple we have 
received from the same publishers a very large 
number, most of them reproduced exquisitely

in colour. The speciality of the firm seems to 
be floral designs, and many of these are very 
tasteful. Their picture postcards are, in some 
respects, the best we have seen lately. This is 
especially true of the series entitled “ The 
World’s Galleries,” in which are reproduced 
masterpieces from the best European collec
tions. The colour-printing is almost perfect, 
and the cards are of exceptional thickness, 
and well finished with a gilt bevelled edge. We 
illustrate postcards of Millet’s Gleaners, and 
Morland’s Inside of a Stable, which are typical 
of the series, though, of course, we cannot do 
justice to the exquisite colouring

Messrs. Houghtons, Ltd., send us some speci
men Christmas cards which will admirably suit 
the amateur photographer. The designs are 
simple, effective, and in good taste. Most of 
the cards are two, three, or four fold, with a 
space for the amateur’s print to be slipped in 
behind the cut-out opening on the second or 
fourth leaf. This method of sending greeting 
cards is one that is peculiarly attractive, on 
account of its peisonal note.

J -  F . M IL L E T ’ S  " T H E  G L E A N E R S .”  . G E O . M O R L A N D ’ S  “ I N S I D E  O F  A S T A B L E .”

By Messrs. Miscb and Co.



Aloft in a Fire-Balloon
BY TH E REV. J. M. BACON.

I L L U S T R A T E D  B Y  A L F R E D  D E A R S E .

f
T all came about through our reading 

that fascinating account in the old 
chronicles of the first or Montgolfier 
balloon. But to say that we had 

Egp read is not enough. We had read 
and re-read till we knew every line 

rJ I L  by heart, and the spirit of those 
grand old ventures had entered into 

our souls. The Marquess and his com
panion were the first of mankind to ascend 
into the skies. Theirs was a big fire-balloon, 
and they stoked the fire as they went, 
coming home in the end unhurt, and ascending 
again and yet again, till the hero met his death 
by a misadventure which a mere school-boy 
would have known how to guard against. 
And the grand experiment was so simple that 
mere school-boys might do the same 
— at any rate, boys who enjoyed the 
run of a workshop, and had learned 
every trick of manual cunning which 
their father, an all-round mechanic, 
had leisure to impart. So at least 
the pair of us thought. Half in play 
and half in earnest we began to 
make calculations, and plan an out
rageously ambitious experiment.

We were encouraged by a famous 
old book, long since out of print, 
written by an American aeronaut,
John Wise, a self-made and self- 
taught balloonist, whose experiments and 
experiences, lucidly but quaintly told, sug
gested boundless possibilities. The simple 
tale of his successes, and still more of his 
failures, supplied a series of practical hints 
which began with the most fundamental. 
He had had to think out every step, and I can 
reproduce the words in which, after the 
fashion of the genuine working man, he states 
the main principle that guides every practical 
balloonist. “ The great advantage,” he says, 
“ in enlarging balloons arises from the fact 
that their powers increase faster than their 
surfaces. When you double the diameter 
of one you require four times as much material 
to make it, but you get eight times as much 
capacity, and consequently eight times as 
much power.”

Quaint wording certainly, yet it goes to the 
root of the matter. Forthwith we set to

T H E  H U G E  M A SS S E E M E D  SO AWFUL IN 
I T S  P O T E N T IA L  MIGHT.

work upon the construction of a Montgolfier 
balloon. Nothing was wanted save tissue 
paper, a pair of scissors, and some paste. 
Twelve gores we found a suitable number. 
We took a willow leaf as model of the gene™ 
shape of each gore, and let the breadth of the 
middle or widest part be one-sixth of the 
whole length. Then, laying one gore upon 
another so as to allow the edge of the tower 
one to overlap a quarter of an inch all the 
up, we pasted that quarter inch, bent it ov > 
and pressed it. Two gores were thus um  ̂

Continuing until all twelve were join 
gether, and folding them like a fan as we p 
ceeded, we came at last to the delicate tas 
making the final joining. But with twop 
of hands we found, after some futile at Pj 
that this was not difficult. Lifting the op K 
and bending the next ten inner gor 
upon themselves, we drew the top gore 1
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_s to make it lie on the bottom one, again 
Swing a quarter of an inch to over-lap.
This being pasted and bent back as before, 
the trick was done. The tops, of course, had 
to be strengthened and covered'with an extra 
circular patch, while the open mouth at the 
bottom was wired so as to hold the wad of 
c o tto n -w o o l containing the methylated spirit. 
Bv the time we had made half a dozen, and 
burnt t w o  or three of them, we were expert 
at balloon making. From small efforts, we 
p ro cee d e d  inevitably, as proper enthusiasts, 
to greater.

Having succeeded splendidly with a giant 
0{ seven feet, and failed signally with a mam
moth of ten feet simply from lack of proper 
heating, we sat down to think out the next
step.

‘ The fact is, Jack,” said my brother, 
“ we want another sort of fuel. In the old 
days, they used dry firewood or straw. We 
must do the same.” ‘

So we went to work with a biscuit box, punch
ing holes in it to make it resemble a brazier, 
and for some days there were evil smells in 
the back yard. The worst of all, I remember, 
arose from dried fir-cones rendered extra 
inflammable by a patent process. There was 
no paraffin in those days, but there was good 
honest tar, of which we had good store for 
painting the fowl-house. After various ex
periments, we worked out a philosophical 
calculation of which we were mightily proud. 
It certainly possessed the merit of originality. 
Getting a small tin kettle with a measured 
quantity of water in it we noted the length of 
time it took to boil, when heated with methy
lated spirit. Again we noted how long that 
kettle took to boil when placed near the burn
ing cones, and lastly, we found accurately 
the quantity of spirit burned in the first case, 
and the weight of cones in the second, and 
from these data we reckoned out what would 
have to be the scale of the balloon which would 
cany a heater which burned wood fuel.

^[rsb the heater itself had to be found, but 
it chanced that this was ready to hand. A 
new form of stove had come into popular 
nse that winter (it was the Crimean winter), 
consisting simply of a large oval body made of 

ee iron in which wood logs could be burned 
o e. It answered well, except that it soon 

as such things always do if ill 
Derich*'? to> and there was one that had 
It u a ’ a l ^een consigned to an out-house, 
bumca a fairly—or rather unfairly—
but th V1 j onxe s^ e from sheer overheating, 

e lid of our biscuit box being riveted

over the hole, it was ’fit enough for our pur
pose.

It  was light, for a stove, but iron is always 
heavy, andwhen charged with fuel the thingwas 
rather lumpy. Clearly, as in the olden days, 
our craft would have to be a real monster, 
but even so the question was one of manual 
labour only. The old Montgolfiers had been 
made simply of paper strengthened with 
some slight material. The odds and ends of 
a paper-hanger’s store could be had in quantity 
almost for the asking, and the soiled muslins 
from last summer’s stock at the draper’s 
was not a serious m atter; neither was the 
little cordage required, for which ordinary 
tarred twine served perfectly. Besides we 
were not altogether without funds, for as 
farmers in a small way, we owned fowls and 
rabbits with which we did business on favour
able terms with our parents.

Now commenced an impromptu manufacture 
which can hardly have been surpassed even 
during the days of the siege of Paris, when the 
disused railway stations were converted into 
workshops, and any handy material which 
the mercers had in stock was made to serve 
as the fabric of some seventy extemporaneous 
balloons. Our workshop was a large empty 
loft, wholly given up to our use, where we 
suffered no intrusion. Some hundred hands 
were employed in Paris over the stitching of 
each balloon, which had to be completed in 
less than a week; but in our case the paste- 
pot and brush took the place of needle and 
thread, and we could by this mode unite two 
gores in less time than a score of tailors could 
complete one entire seam. Thus in about 
a fortnight our balloon began to take definite 
shape. To our imaginations it resembled a 
new ship laid down in the stocks, already 
showing the outline and proportions of the 
future vessel.

We were intensely proud of our work, but 
at times pride gave way to a feeling of dread, 
which I have often since thought must have 
been partly due to presentiment. Were we 
repeating the story of Frankenstein, and was 
the creature we were bringing into existence 
destined to be a monster that would bring 
us to destruction ? The huge mass seemed so 
awful in its potential might, as it lay on the 
floor, inert and fiat, yet in graceful curves, 
fold on fold. It suggested a monstrous being 
that might well pass out of control when the 
day of the final unfolding arrived.

Not for a moment did we doubt the prac
tical principles on which we had proceeded, 
or the power of our air-ship to ride the sides
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when once fairly and successfully launched 
therein. But this launching was the chief 
matter which exercised our minds, while the 
last pastings were drying. In this particular, 
however, as in all other details, our vade 
mecum, the text-book of old John Wise, 
came to our aid. A couple of scaffold poles, 
planted in the ground, carrying an overhead 
line from which the top of the balloon could be 
suspended during inflation, seemed to be all 
the accessories required. The mode of pro
cedure was to draw the mouth of the balloon 
over the stove, and then light a gentle fire, 
sufficient just to expand the lower folds of 
the fabric out of harm’s way. After that the 
fire was to be gradually increased until the 
balloon,_ becoming more and more inflated,

began to raise itself in the air. At th‘ 
point the overhead rope could be witT 
drawn, and the ascent would then proceed 
as in the case of a gas inflation, only with 
far greater simplicity, for the stove would 
be already in the car and in position a 
makeshift car, be it said, which answered 
well for the nonce, was found in the shape 

of a large crate. F
But when the time 0] 

actual trial arrived, a new 
anxiety took possession of 
us. The experiment was 
so big, so far beyond any
thing that we boys had 
ordinarily embarked on, 
that our seniors would be 
almost sure to interfere, or, 
at least, to take the matter 
in charge, thereby robbing 
us of the honour and glory 
which should be our own. 
Yet we wanted other 
assistants badly. Twowere 
not enough to cope with so 
large a  machine, though in 
a complete absence of wind 
four or five pairs of hands 
might suffice. Eli, groom 
and gardener, was a staunch 
friend of ours, and always 
to be relied upon in any 
enterprise, from a rat hunt 
to a run after the hounds. 
Eli must certainly be 
pressed into the service, as 
also Harry the garden boy, 
whom we had always 
looked upon as our own 
particular fag by right- 
We had also one other ally 

whom we could generally reckon upon. Tbs 
was an old pensioner called Royal—so named 
by the villagers because he had served his time 
in the Royal Navy— an odd man (very odd at 
times) about the place, who would always, 
with a prospect or beer in view, serve as a 
mercenary. He could be relied on at leas 
to act under orders.

It ended in our calling our little party 
gether for a council of war, which we cam 
out with considerable diplomacy. 
nights were already come, and it was a comm 
thing with us, after working hours were ov . 
to induce Royal to sit and smoke for' an n 
over the coach-house fire, for he could teu. 
yams with much spirit and power of 'nve?J+- . 
Eli on these occasions would join the si. s>
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on the tacit understanding that baccy was

party being thus assembled, chance 
aided us in rousing due zeal. Coxwell had 
lately written a racy pamphlet describing an 
imaginary conversation between an aeronaut 
and a general, and showing how balloons might 
be used in war. One of us read the pamphlet 
aloud that night, and the notion proved 
so far attractive that it was agreed we should 
all play at being at war, and inflate, if possible, 
the big balloon. It was then to be let up 
with a dummy engineer after dark to recon
noitre an imaginary enemy’s position. It was 
necessary, however, to wait for a suitable night.

The right night soon came : a night in 
early November. The wind, which had been 
light all day, died out entirely towards even
ing, leaving the air warm and muggy. Orders 
went forth that the party was to assemble 
in the fowl yard at 4.30, by which time we 
three boys had got out the balloon, raised the 
poles, and placed the car and stove in position. 
All being mustered, the operation proved 
marvellously expeditious, showing the real 
value of this mode of inflation in actual war. 
I think about twenty minutes were Spent in 
drawing and hoisting the huge fabric into 
place. Then a handful of fircones was ignited. 
These at once expanded the air, and made a 
clear space round the stove, thus allowing 
the fire to be augmented. In ten minutes the 
crown of the balloon was struggling with the 
overhead rope, allowing it to be withdrawn, and 
in twenty-five minutes from the start the 
balloon was taut in every seam, and standing 
stiffly as high as the surrounding firs.

By this time all of us, young and old, were 
wild with excitement, and it being now the 
work-people’s tea hour, it was agreed that 
we brothers should be left in charge, while the 
rest hurried home and returned in half an 
' °U*k m̂e aeronauts we took our seats 
m the car, and proceeded to nurse the fire, 

pparently we were in perfect security. The 
' 0 the craft had been scientifically taken 
> r rinS the crate to a wooden cattle 

’ 10 water was poured till the
burlrê  W?s on point of rising. Fifteen 
Wbon c wa*er adjusted an exact balance, 
been ™ore bucketfuls, therefore, had 
it w adonl m’ anc* our own weight added, 
sprung , * ^  d ^  was safe> provided no wind 
and L ' 5-! ®ut no wind was to be feared, 
fire at ease while we tended the
and taikbig big of our success,
ship swung8"—®}lcl?us,y. as our grand air-

gently in the flight air.

Presently the swinging motion ceased, and 
shortly afterwards we noticed with curiosity 
that the embers which fell from the stove no 
longer hissed in the water below. My brother, 
looking over the side, gave a,sudden shout.

“ Good heavens, Jack, we are off.”
It was true. Somehow the bung must have 

come out of the trough, and the water having 
leaked away, we had been lifted off the ground, 
and were mounting rapidly.

It was nearly dark, so -that our eyes, dazzled 
by the stove fire, could at first see nothing 
of the earth. But suddenly a long upright 
shaft of light loomed up close against us. 
The unaccountable, almost unearthly, appari
tion intensified the real terror of the moment. 
Then we recognised it as the church spire, 
reflecting our stove light, and shining white 
against the black night sky. We could almost 
have laid hold of the weather cock as we sloped 
upward over it, and into the pitchy darkness 
above.

We pulled ourselves together at once. We 
were not terrified at our situation. We had 
read too much of ballooning ventures to 
regard ourselves in real peril. Anxious, how
ever, we were, anxious on behalf of those left 
below, anxious to come well out of it all and 
exonerate ourselves of blame. And it was 
the very necessity for action that steadied us. 
We must needs stay up till the heat of the 
balloon died down, and it were better to let 
it die gradually. So we started reducing the 
fire, little by little, looking abroad keenly to 
learn our course and situation.

All sight of earth had faded out entirely, 
save for single lights here and there, faint and 
far. But after a few minutes a distant broad 
glare appeared in the sky. This we knew 
must be from the town five miles off, and as 
it grew broader and more displayed we knew 
we must still be rising. Above us the vast 
cavern of the balloon showed dimly—solemn, 
misty, and mysterious. Our hands and faces 
shone ruddy in the light of our expiring fire. 
But the silence was what impressed us most. 
We were sailing through an unknown ocean 
where was no sight, nor sound, nor conscious
ness of motion.

This and much else remains in my mind 
as a more or less confused memory. It is 
hard to sift the impressions that for half an 
hour whirled like a mill stream through my 
young brain. Subsequently I learned that 
though our voyage seemed a little age, it 
really lasted but one half hour.

After a while the distant glare thinned out 
again, showing that we were descending.
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My brother, by right of seniority, as
sumed the lead and bade me follow direc
tions, but the matter was taken out of 
his hands. We were really close to earth 
without knowing it. There was a rustle 
and whipping of twigs about us, then the 
snapping of boughs, a jerk or two, and all 
was still. We had settled softly in a wood 
in the next parish, and alighted unhurt. 
But alas! for our poor craft. The stove 
capsized, setting fire to the paper, and in 
two minutes our noble balloon was re
duced to ashes. Speechless, we watched 
the flames expire. Then we vowed 
mutual silence, and turned to make our 
way home.

*  *  *  * *

The wreckage was discovered after a 
week by the keeper, who gave information 
that gipsies had been camping in his 
master’s preserves. One or two villagers 
had seen “ summut in the sky,” and ques
tioned further thought it was “ a commut. 
orsuch as they.” But the matter never got 
beyond that. Before the end of thewintei 
Eli went off to the diggings. Royal still 
remained, and might have proved a 
traitor, but that his fame as a story-teller 
prevented any yarn of his from gaining 
credence.

Harry ? Well, it is- possible you may 
chance some day to meet a retired police
man in a certain district of the shires who 
can tell this story as well as l can. You 
are welcome to pump him.

TH E MIDDY A N D  HIS PRAYERS.
“  T T A V E  y o u  e v e r  h e a r d  te ll, b y  t h e  w a y ,  o f  C a p t a i n  B y n g ’s  m id s h ip m a n  ? I  fo rg e t his 

2 1  n a m e , b u t  h e  s t a r t e d  h is  first n ig h t  a b o a r d  s h ip  b y  k n e e l in g  d o w n  a n d  s a y in g  his 
p r a y e r s ,  a s  h is  m o th e r  h a d  t a u g h t  h im , a n d  t h e  c r o w d  o f  h is  fe llo w -m id sh ip m e n  

fo u n d  i t  a g a i n s t  th e  c u s to m  o f  th e  s e r v ic e ,  a n d  g a v e  h im  t h e  s t r a p  fo r  it .  T h is ,  how ever, 
r a is e d  h im  u p  a  c h a m p io n  in  o n e  o f  t h e  ta lle r  la d s , w h o  p r o t e s t e d  t h a t  th e ir  conduct 
w a s  t y r a n n o u s  : ‘ A n d , ’ s a id  h e  v e r y  g e n e r o u s ly ,  ‘ t o -m o r r o w  n i g h t  I ,  to o , p r o p o s e  t o  s a y  my 
p r a y e r s .  I f  a n y  o n e  o b je c t s ,  h e  m a y  f ig h t  m e .’ T h u s ,  b e in g  a  h a n d y  la d  w it h  his fists, 
h e  e s t a b lis h e d  th e  r ig h t  o f  r e lig io u s  l i b e r t y  o n  b o a r d . B y - a n d - b y e  o n e  o r  tw o  o f the 
b e t t e r  d is p o s e d  m id s h ip m e n  fo llo w e d  h is  e x a m p le .  B y  d e g r e e s  t h e  c u s to m  s p re a d  along  
t h e  lo w e r  d e c k ,  w h e r e  t h e  d is p u t e  h a d  h a p p e n e d  in  fu ll  v i e w  o f  t h e  w h o le  s h ip ’s com pany, 
s e a m e n  a n d  m a r in e r s, a n d  b y  th e  t im e  s h e  r e a c h e d  h e r  p o r t  o f  H a l i f a x  s h e  h a d n ’ t  a  man 
o n  b o a r d  (o u ts id e  t h e  w a r d -r o o m )  b u t  s a id  h is  p r a y e r s  r e g u la r ly .  A t  H a l i f a x ,  Captain  
B y n g  t o o k  a b o a r d  o u t  o f  h o s p it a l  a n o t h e r  s m a ll  m id s h ip m a n , w h o  o n  h is  fir st n ig h t no
s n n n e r  p lim h erl in fn  h ie  h a rn m n elr th a n  th p  p n tirp  hmnHlprl h im  n n t n f  i t .  ’ W e  WOUlus o o n e r  c l im b e d .in t o  h is  h a m m o c k  th a n  t h e  e n tir e  m e s s  b u n d le d  h im  o u t  o f  i t .  
h a v e  y o u  t o  k n o w , y o u n g  m a n ,’ s a id  t h e y ,  ‘ t h a t  p r i v a t e  d e v o t i o n  is t h e  r u le  o n  b o a rd  our 
s h ip . I t ’s  d o w n  o n  y o u r  k n e e s  th is  m in u t e  o r  y o u  g e t  t h e  s t r a p . ’ ” — F r o m  Sir John Con- 
lantine, b y  A .  T .  Q u ille r -C o u c h .



Names o f P lants.— p. Marsh {Melton 
Mowbray) sends me a small flower-head of 
Chrysanthemum, without leaf or stalk, and asks 
for the name of the variety. I cannot under
take the formidable task of identifying florists’ 
varieties of flowers, especially of such a plant 
as Chrysanthemum sinense, whose garden 
varieties run into so many hundreds. Life is 
too short for any one but a Chrysanthemum 
specialist to attempt it, and even he, I suspect, 
would demand a little more material than can 
be packed into a match-box.— R. E. Porter 
(Henfield) sends me leaves of a Poplar of which 
he desires to know the name ; but here again the 
material is insufficient. I believe they are 
leaves of the Cotton-wood or Necklace Poplar 
[Populus monilifera), a North American species, 
but would not like to speak positively without 
seeing a twig or two. If it is the species named, 
the young branches are angular or winged, 
and the female catkins very long and drooping. 
In reply to your inquiry for a volume mo;e 
advanced than my “ Wayside and Woodland 
Trees,” and dealing with the subject more from 
the forester’s point of view, you cannot do better 
than get one of John Nisbet’s volumes, such as 
‘‘British Forest Trees,” or Brown’s “ Planter.” 
For the coniferous-trees you should getVeitch’s 

Manual of the Coniferae.”— Edwina Magee 
(Enniskillen) sends a budget of leaves, &c., which 
she wishes to have named. She has not num
bered the specimens, so I am not sure that she will 

able to associate them with my names. The 
she thinks is a Beech (Fagus sylvatica), 

because of its " mast ”  or nuts, in spite of its 
eeply toothed leaves, is really the cut-leaved 

(var- heterophylla) of the Common 
ec • Your Snowberry (Symphoricarpus race- 
s«s) was badly smashed in the post, but there 

IV CtlMgh °* ^ try  teft for identification, 
in *k-a American shrub commonly grown
„ , s COuntry. The solitary leaf of what your 
not Câ S ^ °r8onelle I cannot identify, 
tllate ' <|W'n° anT plant by that name. The 

na y°« ser>d is insufficient for identifica

tion. When it blossoms, send me a flower with 
leaf and part of stem, and I will try to make 
it out. The tree “ that grows by the river,” 
is Sallow (Salix caprea). What you call Elder 
is another riverside tree, the Alder (Alnus 
glutinosa) with the remains of last spring’s 
fruit, and next year’s undeveloped catkins. 
The one you call Bay appears to be the Portugal 
Laurel (Prunus lusitanica).

Salam anders and Frogs.— W. J. Mit
chell (Stoke Newington) says he cannot dis
tinguish the males from the females of his Sala
manders and Frogs. He does not mention the 
particular species, but I presume he refers to the 
common natives. The male frog is smaller and 
of more slender proportions than the female, but 
in the spring he may be known by a warty 
enlargement of the “ thumbs ” of his fore-limbs. 
In the Salamanders or Newts the female is 
broader, more rounded than the male, which in 
the breeding season develops a crest or frill 
along his back and tail.

Rabbits.— H. Perrett (North Nibley) com
plains that his pure-bred Himalayans are very 
thin, though they have a good meal of crushed 
oats and barley-meal, with varied green food, 
every day. This is probably the cause. The 
one meal should be changed for three, or at least 
two meals a day, and the food should be more 
varied. Carrots, turnips, clover-hay, should be 
added to their dietary, and the evening meal 
should include boiled rice or a thick porridge 
made from Indian meal, and given warm. I 
do not know of a book giving good instructions 
for keeping rabbits, mice, and pigeons for a 
shilling or two ; but if you consult Upcott 
Gill’s catalogue you will find you can get separ
ate books dealing with one or other of these 
subjects, at is. each.

Purchase o f  D og — G. Bourne (Tooting), 
wishes to buy a dog, preferably a fox-terrier, 
fairly cheap, and as he does not care to purchase 
from advertisers in periodicals he asks me to 
recommend him a seller. I regret that I cannot 
undertake such a responsibility.
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Diseased Leaf.— G. H. H. (Tiverton) sends 
me an Elm-leaf liberally sprinkled with blackish 
raised blotches, and asks several questions. 
I have had a drawing made of his leaf that other 
readers may understand. The blotches are 
on the upper side of the leaf and have a broken 
surface. Although mostly noticed when the 
leaf has turned yellow and fallen from the tree, 
the patches are formed whilst the leaf is still 
green. They are then dark green themselves, 
but afterwards turn to blackish-brown. They 
are caused by a fungus, the Elm-leaf Blister 
(Taphrina ulmi), and the upper surface splits 
open to discharge the spores which spread the 
disease to other leaves. Its attacks appear to be 
confined to the leaves and twigs, and therefore 
it has no appreciable effect on the timber. 
I cannot answer the question why the fungus 
only appears on the upper side of the leaf, 
except by saying it is the nature of the fungus 
to attack the upper surface only. Some leaf- 
fungi appear only on the lower surface of their 
hosts. A closely allied species (Taphrina 
aurea) causes golden-yellow blisters on various 
species of Poplar, and here the fungus is in 
evidence on both sides of the leaf, concave 
below and convex above. Yet another (Taph
rina sad beckii) will be found on the leaf of 
Alder, chiefly below but sometimes above, 
forming white or yellowish patches. A more

familiar example of such attacks is found on the 
leaf of the Sycamore and Maple. This, which 
is known as the Sycamore Blotch (Rhytisma 
acerinum) is very conspicuous on account of 
the large size of the blotches', at first yellow, 
then becoming deep black. Many other trees 
have their leaves disfigured by similar fungi, 
and any of my readers who possess a student’s 
microscope would find in them some interesting 
and often very beautiful objects, which cannot 
be appreciated by the unassisted eye.

Cheap Lantern Slides.— Messrs. Butcher 
and Sons, of Farringdon Avenue, E.C., have sent 
me some specimen sets of their new Natural

History Slides, which altogether cover many 
departments of Animal Life. The sets sub
mitted are of Birds, Butterflies, and Moths 
Readers who have lanterns, but not being photo 
graphers, cannot make their own slides, will  ̂
glad to know of these. They are of the regula
tion size, printed in bright transparent colours 
and show the creatures in their natural surround
ings. A printed list accompanies each set, 
giving brief facts concerning the species de
picted upon which any lad of intelligence could 
string an interesting little lecture to his friends. 
Each set contains eight slides and is sold at 
the low price of 2s. The insects include on 
each slide the caterpillar, the perfect 
and the food plant. I imagine that many readers 
of this Corner will be glad to avail themselves 
of this brilliant series.

C a ffe  B ird * .— “ Songster ”  (Wandsworth) 
asks “  if Goldfinches and Bullfinches breed in 
captivity, and if so please add a word as to 
what I am to do about it.” This is rather 
quaint. Both birds can be bred in confinement, 
but not readily ; indeed it is often said by 
successful breeders of other birds to be almost 
impossible with the Bullfinch. What " Song
ster ” is “ to do about it ”  is to get suitable 
birds, make them comfortable, and await results. 
But he must not be very sanguine. His query 
suggests that he is a beginner, and therefore 
he can hardly rely upon a measure of success 
that has been denied to many a breeder of 
great experience.— E. Gordon-Smith (Chelten
ham) has a very healthy and tame Canary, 
which used to sing beautifully, but since moult
ing in the past summer has quite lost its 
voice. Can anything be done for it. or given to 
it to improve matters ? As it appears to be in 
perfect health it is not advisable to treat it as 
out of health. The loss of the singing power 
is a frequent accompaniment of moulting, only 
sometimes the song is resumed soon after the 
moulting has been completed. In this case it 
looks as though you will have to wait patiently • 
until the spring, when I expect the singing wil 
be resumed in full force. You may, P̂ P®* 
shorten the time by introducing a hen biro 
into the same room. _

I n q u i r i e s  have also been received from ■ 
R. Dutton (Weston-super-Mare), R. H. 
(Newcastle), E. Milley (Kettering), and ] 
tered ” (Harrow). Replies to these corrsFj j 
dents will appear as soon as limited spa« 
allow— next month, if possible. ^

C o r r e c t i o n .— In the December num?ê |ipj 
picture on page 291 should have been * n 
“  Pupa of Privet Hawk-moth,” not' ’
as printed, .



This part o f  th e  M a g a z in e  is  se t a s id e  fo r  M e m b e r s  o f  th e  Captain Club w ith  l i t e r a r y  a n d  a r tis tic  

aspirations. A r tic le s , p o e m s, & c .,  s h o u ld  b e  k e p t  q u ite  s h o rt. D r a w in g s  s h o u ld  b e  e x e c u te d  o n  s tif i  

board in Indian in k. Captain C l u b  c o n tr ib u tio n s  a r e  o c c a s io n a lly  u s e d  in  o th e r  p a r ts  o f  th e  M a g a z in e .

B o o k s  b y  C a p t a i n  authors are awarded to all 
the contributors to this month's “  Captain Club” 
pages. Each prize-winner is requested to select 
a book.

Lancashire Lads and Football.
ANCASHIRE was brought into some 

prominence in the football and sporting 
world last season, when two Lancashire 

clubs worked their way into the final for the 
English Cup. It is amusing to see the pale
faced and lean but hardy Lancashire lads, as soon 
as they come out of the mill or workshop, start 
kicking at some old tin can, or, if they can get 
it. a ball of cotton waste. This they pass, 
head, and kick about with amazing skill. It 
is their daily training for the match at the week 
end. As a rule they are very clever with the 
ball, plucky, and quick on their feet ; but the 
great drawback is their physique, which is 
spoiled through close confinement in the mills, 
and the early age at which they commence 
to work.

Most lads in Lancashire seem to start playing 
football almost before they can walk, for in the 
season you will be met by little urchins, asking 
if you can spare a copper towards their football 
club. By the way. nearly every street seems 
to possess a club, if not two, or three. How
ever, when the boys are old enough, they gene
ra ly commence playing for some Sunday-school 
eague club. Most Sunday-schools form a foot- 
all team, and this seems to be a great attraction, 
or nearly all Sunday the boys are discussing
Saturd'ntS ^  matc  ̂ P̂ aYeĉ  on the previous

From these beginnings, if qualified, they 
tj.m ladder into first-class football, and 

e, am glad to say, occurs pretty often, 
com ^  lading players of to-day have
mor* *̂ le ân<̂  °t the red rose. There is 

e an one Lancashire lad playing in the

South, and playing well, too. For these lads 
play the game, and do their utmost to win—  
for a Lancashireman is a sportsman to his finger - 
and toe-tips 1

F r e d  A s h w o r t h .

Cycling Downstairs
ip ’ HE photograph reproduced on this page 
^  was taken at Christchurch, New Zea- 

A -y land, and shows what the confident 
cyclist, whose hardihood is equal to his skill, 
can accomplish upon a machine. The rider is 
mounted upon a “ Swift ” road-racer, and is seen

C Y C L IN G  D O W N S T A IR S . 

Photo, by X.Y.Z.
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descending the steps of the Christchurch rail
way station at full speed— one had almost said 
“ breakneck ” speed, but the successful termina
tion of the daring feat renders the epithet un
suitable. X.Y.Z.

“ Mods M eg.”

ONE of the sights of the Castle in Edin
burgh is the old cannon known as 
“ Mons Meg.” Made out of iron bars 

by ” Brawny Kim,” the smith of Mollance 
(pronounced Mons), in Galloway, about the 
year 1476, it was first used at the siege of 
Dumbarton Castle, in 1489. Afterwards it

"  MONS MEG.”

O ne o f th e m ost fam ous o b je c ts  in  "  A uid R eek ie .’ * 

Ph o to . Joh n son.

Hockey in Canada.
OCKEY, at least out here, is the wmt*r 

sport. Of course, we play on skates 
and generally on a covered-in sheet 
of ice. The skates used are called 

“ hockies,”  and are screwed to the boot so 
that each player has to have a separate pair 
of boots to play in.

The players are six in number, viz.: Goal 
point (who plays about thirty feet in front 
of goal), cover point (who plays about the same 
distance in front of point), and the forwards 
— centre, right wing, left wing and rover. 
Point and Cover, of course, have the work of 
checking rushes, and breaking up)the com
bination.

Instead of a ball a round flat rubber disc, 
called a “ puck,” is used, and this can be shot 
with great swiftness, or “  lifted ” a great height 
Nearly all the players wear shin pads, and the 
goal keeper has specially large ones that come 
above the knee, and much resemble cricket 
pads. The stick used has a long, squarish 
handle, and the blade has a flat face. The 
puck is not hit, but is “  shoved,” the lower 
hand giving the force, and consequently enabling 
great pressure to be brought to bear.

The whole secret of the game lies in fast 
skating , and good combination. Hockey is 
rapidly becoming the king of sports out here, 
and it certainly deserves to be popular.

R .  T. F o r t t .

was taken to Edinburgh, and while there 
was captured by Oliver Cromwell, in 1650.
In his report as to its capture, Cromwell 
calls it “  that iron murderer, Meg.” Thirty- 
two years afterwards (in 1682) the gun burst 
while firing a salute in honour of a visit to the 
citv of the then Duke of 
York. In 1754 it was re
moved to the Tower of 
London, but, at the request 
of Sir Walter Scott, it was 
restored to Edinburgh in 
1829, amid scenes of great 
rejoicing. T e n ' h o r s e s  
hauled it from its land
ing-place at Leith to its 
resting-place in Edinburgh
Castle, where it was de- __
posited on a small plat
form in front of St. Margaret’s Chapel, the oldest % 
building in the city. The gun-carriage bears an 
inscription setting forth the main facts of its 
history as detailed above.

J . H ,  P a r s o n a g e ,

r
X;

it

L

John Bunyan’ s Anvil.
NOTHER romance of the sale-room! 

At Sotheby’s famous auction rooms 1 
remarkable memento was recently 
offered to collectors. This was none 

other than the anvil of John B u n y a n . The 
author of “  The Pilgrim’s Progress,” it will be 
remembered, was a tinker by trade, and in the

THE ANVIL OF THE W ICKED TIN KER WHO WROTE THE 

PILGRIM’ S PROGRESS.”

P h o to . P ark .

accompanying photograph is seen the
" i r o n  c la n g in g  a n v il  

B a n g e d  w i t h  h a m m e r s  ”

upon which be wrought. Its sbttpf is
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A N U RSERY OF P E N G U IN S  A T  C A M PA  M E N T A , IN  T H E  F A L K L A N D  IS L A N D S . 

Photo, by F. Craigie-Halkett.

unusual. In length it measures 2 ft. and its 
weight is about 60 lb. On the surface is 
stamped the legend, J .  B u n y a n , H e l ’ s t o w , and 
also the date 1647.

Elstow, formerly Helenstow, which is near 
St. Neots, was the birthplace of Bunyan. It is 
interesting to recall that the “ wicked tinker,” 
whose name is immortal in the annals of 
literature, was advised, ip early days, that 
his “ real gift laye in ye repayringe of olde 
kettles."

distributed o.ver the 
South Atlantic, and is 
found in certain localities 
in amazing abundance. 
The Falkland Islands re
present such a locality, 
and the upper photograph 
conveys some small idea 
of a penguin “ rookery,” 
or community, there. 
The birds are essentially 
gregarious, and live in 
colonies that number 
tens of thousands. One 
of these “ rookeries ” 
has thus been described 
by Professor Moseley:

“ At first you try to 
avoid the nests, but soon 
find that impossible ; 
then, maddened almost 
by the pain (for they 

bite furiously at the legs), stench, and noise, 
you have recourse to brutality. Thump, 
thump, goes your stick, and at each blow down 
goes a bird. Thud, thud, you hear from the 
men behind you as they kick the birds right 
and left off the nests, and so you go on for a 
bit— thump, smash, whack, thud. ‘ caa, caa, 
urr, urr,’ and the path behind you is strewn 
with the dead and dying [and bleeding. Of 
course, iC’is horribly cruel^thus to kill whole

“  P i l g r i m . ”

Penguin and Sea- 
Llon “ Rookeries

iTTf^HE Falkland I 
\\ lands lie, as tl 

Cjs map of Soul 
America will show, in tl 
South Atlantic, off tl 
south-east extremity < 
the continent, in the r. 
g>on of Cape Horn. Tl 
accompanying photc 
graphs illustrate tv 
familiar shore scenes, < 
rare interest and fascim 
fion to naturalists,— po 
tlons 0{ the vast “ rool

of penguin ar 
sea-lions there.

The penguin— a quain
*?uatlc bird which i

mngs has oa ppers — is wide:

A SOUTHERN "  NOVASTOSHNAH.”

Part of a tea-lion rookery in the Falkland Ides, similar to that in the North Pacific, described 
by Rudyard Kipling in "  The White Seal."

Photo, by F. Craigie-Halkett.
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families of innocent birds, but it is absolutely 
necessary if one is to cross the rookeries.”

The sea-lions in the lower pictures are of 
he Patagonian variety. These extraordinary 

marine carnivora, though they spend the greater 
part of the year in their natural home, the 
boundless deep, come ashore during the breed
ing season, and likewise form huge “ rookeries ” 
or communities. While on the rocks the young 
are born and reared (and incidentally taught 
to swim). It is a curious fact that during this 
period— some three or four months— the males 
never taste a morsel of food, but are sustained 
by the ample layer of fat which previous heavy 
feeding has caused to form under the skin. 
Readers of Rudyard Kipling’s fascinating 
“ Jungle B ook” will remember the wonderful 
story of “ The White Seal,” which deals with 
just such a “ rookery ” of sea-lions as that seen 
in the photograph— except that Sea-Catch, 
Matkah, Kotick, and the soft-eyed seal with 
whom Kotick danced the fire dance on the beach 
at Lukannon— lived at Novastoshnah, in the 
Pribiloff Islands of the far north Behring Sea, 
while those here shown were photographed on the 
Falkland Isles thousands of leagues to the south.

It is said that in the extreme southern seas 
the sea-lions sometimes devour the penguins 
and their eggs. When the men of the first 
exploring parties in the Antarctic came upon 
the penguin rookeries, the birds (which had 
never seen a human form before) evidently 
considered them to be some new kind of sea- 
lion, and endeavoured, by hopping awkwardly 
inland, to lure them from the nests and young. 
In the ordinary way, of course, the sea-lion 
feeds upon all kinds of fish, which it pursues 
through the water with terrific speed, and catches 
with the most amazing dexterity.

The Falkland Islands themselves are almost 
entirely in the occupation of sheep-farmers. 
Their importance as a grazing station can be 
estimated from the fact that they support 
upwards of 200,000 sheep. Scotch shepherds 
have very largely replaced the South American 
Gauchos, and the islands have acquired quite 
a homelike appearance. The little capital of 
Stanley, which accommodates the pastoral 
population, is strongly reminiscent, with its 
square, whitewashed, and grey-slated houses, 
of a small town in the western highlands of 
Scotland. ____ “ L im m ersh in .”

How the Chinese play Football.
OOTBALL is no new game amongst the 

Chinese. It is not, of course, played 
according to Association rules, but it 

resembles, in many ways, the good old English

game. A wicker basket is substituted for the 
leather football, and the object of the game is 
to carry this basket into the opponent’s end of 
the town. This is often accomplished by 
stealth, as well as by brute force. There are 
no goals, and no “ half-time,” but the game is 
continued until one side has accomplished its 
purpose, and often lasts for days.

The players are placed in various parts of the 
town, each provided with a whistle. By means 
of this they call assistance when being tackled. 
They care not for their legs, and throwing 
caution to the winds, they devote all their 
strength and energy to the game. The only 
precaution taken by players in the field is for 
the preservation of their pigtails. To come in 
contact with this ornament of the head would no 
doubt be counted a “ foul.”

All the streets in the town in which the 
football match is to take place are cleared, 
and the combatants’ friends sit at their windows 
to watch the fun, if the ball should come their 
way. L. W. D.

The Edinburgh Academicals.
“ “  O Scottish Rugby club can boast of a 

more brilliant football career than the 
Edinburgh Academicals.

It is to the Academicals that Scotland owes 
the introduction of Rugby football in 1855, 
and it is only natural that the “ Acies ” should 
be one of the most popular teams in Scotland.

In the early seventies the championship 
usually ended in a keen struggle between the 
Glasgow and Edinburgh Academicals, and 
both teams can boast of being champions a 
good number of times.

Other teams then forged ahead, and from 
1880 to 1885 the Edinburgh Academicals were 
not so much to the front as they had been, 
although the champion teams of that time— 
West of Scotland and Edinburgh Institution
F.P.s— had always a hard fight with the' Acies.

The Glasgow Academicals again coming 
the fore in 1885-86, the Academicals of theP*" 
never liking to be ousted by their rivals, playw 
better than before, and in 1887-88 they were 
once more at the head of affairs.

Again, for four years in succession ro 
1897-98 this position was kept, but I901' 1̂  
saw the championship pass into the han ® 
Edinburgh University, who held it f°r 
seasons (twice equal) till the Glasgow Ac ® 
cals made a great effort last season, an 
more carried off premier honours to the

R. O. Macka*.



COMPETITIONS FOR JANUARY.

Last day for sending in, January 18. (Foreign and Colonial Readers, March 18.)

NOTICE.— A t  t h e  t o p  O f  t h e  f l r e t  p a c e  t h e  f p l l o w -  
ln*  p a r t i c u l a r s  m u s t  b e  c l e a r l y  w r i t t e n ,  t h u s  i—

Competition No. -----, Class ----- , Name ,
Address - Age

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with 
competitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work. 
Pages should be connected with papef-fastehers ;
notjiins.

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 he Captain.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:
Competition No. ----- , Class ------, T he Captain,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London, W.C.

AJJ>com£etitions_shouldjreach>usiib£januar2_i8^
The Results will be published in March.
Age 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 
Mmjretitors.

* hope to do in 1906, and 
wny. —Write a short essay, not exceeding 400 
nK- . ul.*en8t̂ 1' stating some particular end or

ject which you wish to achieve during 1906, and 
giving your reason for wishing to do so. The matter

ntamed in the essay will receive higher marks than 
in it >s put. In considering an

, T' allowance will be made for the competitor’s 
/ ' , : A New Columbia Graphophone, value

5*. (See Prizes page.)
Age limit: Twenty-one. .

men? 1T~’' hissing "Building ” —On an advertise- 
nnim>i-£a®e y°u w’ii find a design composed of 
out th«» Sma11 S(luares jumbled together. Cut 
Piece of r„S<JiUilres neatly- and Paste them on to a 
a well, ~ar'd-board so as to form the silhouette of 
Tdesconi°Wn ûildin8- Prizes: Two “Acme” 
each supplied by Stanley Pearce, value 15s.

• Frizes page.)

it' ' • Age limit t1 Sixteen.
• Age limit :• Twelve. .

No, 3.— "  January Celebrities. ” — Write an 
essay, not exceeding 400 'words, describing the 
qualities and achievements of some notable man or 
woman born in the month of January. 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 try 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. 
Prizes : Three of Messrs. Bright and Son’s “ Ald- 
wych" Stamp Albums, value 12s. 6d. (See Prizes 
page.)

Class . I- . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class *11. . . Age limit : Sixteen.
Class III. . . Age limit: Twelve..
No. 4.— "  What to Make Daring the Holi

days.” — Describe, as briefly as possible, how to 
make some useful article, the putting together of 
which will occupy indoor hours during the holidays in 
a pleasant and useful manner. Marks will be awarded 
for (a) the usefulness of the article suggested, (6) the 
simplicity of its construction, and (c) the cheapness 
of the materials and tools required. Prizes: Class I., 
A superior Russian Iron Magic Lantern, made by 
Messrs, W. C. Hughes, value £4. 4s.; Class II., a 
Sandow Developer, value 12s. 6d. ; Class III., a pair 
of Sandow Grip Dumb-bells, value ios. 6d. (See 
Prizes page.) .

Class I. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit : Sixteen. •
Class III. . . Age limit : Twelve^
No. 5.— "  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 considera
tion. Prize (in each class): Photographic Appara
tus to the value of 10s. 6d. .

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one. '
Class III. . . Age limit: Sixteen. •
No. 6.— ” Drawing o f an Ornament. ” —Send a 

sketch of an ornament, in pen, pencil, or water
colours, Prizes : Three of Messrs. George Rowney 
and Co.'s Paint Boxes. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS 
are invited to compete. In their case the 
time limit is extended to March 18. By 
" Foreign and Colonial ” we refer to readers 
living outside Europe. There will be no age 
limit. One prize of 51. will be awarded to the 
sender of the best entry in each Competition. 
Envelopes should be marked : “ Foreign and 
Colonial January Competitions.’’
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A scamper of feet, excited exclamations, 
a rush of cold air which sends Aunt Matilda 
shivering into the drawing-room, another 
icy draught coming from the opposite direc
tion which catches Uncle Charles full in his 
fat, red neck and makes him cough, the 
back door banged, the front door banged—  
and the annual ceremony has been satisfac
torily completed, while in the distance some 
church clock solemnly booms out the last 
notes of T w e l v e . Aye, it is a good old- 
fashioned custom, this letting the Old Year 
out and the New Year in. It is a thrilling, 
thoughtful moment. The Old Year, with 
all its happenings, its tears, its laughter, 
its excitements, its evil deeds and its good 
deeds, has gone—and the New Year is with 
us. Twelve entire months are spread out 
before our eyes like a snowy tablecloth for 
the first time unfolded. And everybody 
wishes you “ A Happy New Year ! ”—even 
people who can’t bear you.

I love these old customs. I say, keep 
them up. By religiously observing all the 
good old customs of the year, one helps to 
keep oneself young and healthy-minded. 
Keep them up, I say. Keep up M ay-Day; 
keep up the Harvest Home, the Fifth of 
November, and, above all, Christmas Day. 
Let Bank Holidays flourish and increase ; 
let us have another, by all means—as has 
been suggested— between the first Monday 
in August and Christmas ; or between 
Christmas and Easter. Why shouldn’t St. 
Valentine’s Day— February 14— be kept as 
a holiday, for example ? We don’t  take 
life cheerfully enough in this country—we 
don’t  get enough laughter and amusement. 
We don’t  sing and dance and play enough. 
When we do play, we play at the wrong

times—some of us. Once I lived next door to 
a girls’ school, and the dear little girls used 
to get up and practise at six in the morn
ing. At that time the “ Valse Bleu ” was 
all the rage. Well, a piece of that kind is 
well enough at a  dance, but when you hear a 
girl of ten struggling painfully through it at 
six o’clock on a chill winter’s morning (as 1 
have done), you get to hate the sound of the 
“ Valse Bleu ” as you never hated the sound 
of a piece before. Though, as far as I am 
concerned, there are several hackneyed 
compositions I have learned to loathe to 
a far greater extent. The " Henry VIII. 
dances ” take a high place in that category.

W hen we dance, too, we dance at the 
wrong times—some of us. In Spain the 
merry peasants assemble of an evening in 
the open air and dance with natural abandon 
and innocent zest. The spectators laugh 
and sing, and the dark-eyed PetroniUa 
gazes sweetly at Pedro the Ploughman as he 
foots it right nimbly on the green. Now, 
if an English ploughman feels a craving to 
disport himself in this way, he is generally in 
the village ale-house (and generally out 0 
it before he’s quite through with his dance). 
His friends tell him to “ go ’ome and sleep 
it orf,” and the village constable warns hi 
that he’ll be “ taken somewhere where ( 
won’t like” if he doesn’t “ give over - 
and, when the festive ploughman hn ). 
does reach “ ’ome,” he possibly gets 
on the head from a frying-pan wield 
his irate wife. And so the poor, light-he1 
fellow learns in course of time, by P ^ 
experience, that people don’t like 
dance— that, in fact, they strongly 
to it—or any other display of animal 1* 
on his part. In Spain they take 
reasonable view of such things.
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N o; we are a gloomy country, there’s no 
doubt about that, and that’s why we ought 
to make the most of the little festivals that 
we do attempt to keep up in a moderately 
hilarious manner. Then again, there ought to 
be far more amateur acting. There is hardly 
anybody who, if put to it, couldn't play 
some kind of part or other. Of course, 
we are an undemonstrative, sulky sort of 
people, and we hate putting ourselves forward 
and letting ourselves go. Although many 
of us are quite capable actors, we are so 
retiring and shy that, instead of amusing 
ourselves and hosts of our friends by getting 
up theatricals at frequent and regular in
tervals, we prefer to pay our money to see 
very mediocre players in very mediocre 
plays. Personally, I am always hugely 
amused by amateur theatricals, which are 
great fun both for those in front of, as well 
as for those behind, the footlights. Any 
kind of wholesome pursuit that takes us 
out of ourselves and tends to make us 
brighter and more companionable, is to be 
commended. Think of the dreary, dragging 
winter evenings in English villages. Think 
of the dulness of the average country town. 
No wonder country people seem behind-the- 
times and “ provincial ” to Londoners. They 
don’t get enough fun ; they live too much 
in a groove. A little enterprise, a little 
organisation, are all that is needed to get 
things going in a village and give people 
something to look forward to and talk about. 
And then it is highly desirable that complete 
accord should reign among the promoters 
of amateur dramatic “ shows.” The most 
crying sins of amateurs are selfishness and 
vanity. If such companies are to be success- 

the members must learn to be self- 
etlacing—to take what is given to them, 

epend upon it, if they possess genuine 
ont their chance will come in time. They 

ny create unpleasantness, and embarrass 
e . spirits of the concern, by claiming 
0re ImP°rtant roles than can be con

veniently allotted to them.

tbJ*w r e ^ r n  briefly to the subject of 
last ^ ear> don’t you think that the 
us witwlntS °* December should inspire 
the ^ii-Jk^Gihhilness ? I have talked of
Eve t!lat Prevails on New Year’s
have descntw n° l  suggest that what 1 ine in 'v .d  IS the best way of usher
ed eooA New Year. It is a wholesome 
Service th!ng t0 attend a W atch Night 

’ and welcome the New Year in,

with due solemnity, upon one’s knees. 
Then will you go out into the keen mid
night air braced up to do your very best in 
the twelve months ahead of you. The Old 
Year has gone “ beyond recall,” and the 
New Year lies before you like a clean slate. 
It is a good .thing to begin the New Year 
fitly. As in a sprint race, getting off from 
the mark well is half the battle. This is 
worth thinking about when the night of 
December the Thirty-First arrives, and you 
hear the call of the bells at half-past eleven.

“ T h e O ld F a g ’s D in n e rF u n d .”—
Our readers became aware of the opening of 
this Fund when the December C a p t a i n  was 
published on November 22, and as we go to 
press with the present number (on December 
2) we are able to announce that, though only 
nine days have elapsed since the Fund was 
started, a very large number of Sixpences have 
already arrived— this, too, in spite of the 
fact that our appeal reached readers at an 
awkward time of the term, when pocket- 
money is “ short.” From one “ house” in 
a public school alone we have received no 
less than a hundred and one sixpences— all 
voluntarily subscribed. With the various 
sums have come many charming letters 
hailing the Fund as affording a practical 
opportunity of doing one’s poor neighbours a 
turn. In our next number I shall publish 
a list of the subscribers. Most of you will- 
read these words on or about December 20, 
but don’t imagine it’s too late to send in more 
sixpences. Every sixpence will give a poor 
boy or girl a good tuck-in on Christmas 
D a y ; every sixpence will mean all the 
difference between shivering in a poverty- 
stricken home and laughing with sheer 
satisfaction over the good fare provided in a 
well-warmed hall. When Christmas morn
ing breaks there will be so many the more 
youngsters happy on account of our Sixpenny 
Fund. This is a thought that should inspire 
you to do whatever lies in your power to help 
those to whom, on a cold December day, 
a square meal is the very best thing Life can 
offer. Meanwhile, as regards those who 
have already replied to my appeal—with 
my beaver hat in my hand, young ladies and 
gentlemen, I beg to subscribe myself your 
most obliged and obedient servant.

S ch oo l S p o rts . It will be remembered 
that in the September Captain I recorded 
the results of the athletic sports at King 
William’s College, Isle of Man, in which
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E . G . B U T C H E R ,

who won every event at the last Athletic Sports of King 
Edward VI. Grammar School, Totaes. His best per

formance was z t f  sec. for the hundred yards.

than the school record which he set up before 
leaving Ramsgate. Another good per. 
formance at Oxford was that of A. M. Stevens 
who won the hammer event with a throw of 
124 ft. 8 in. Stevens, however, is not an 
English public-schoolman, but has come to 
Balliol from Yale, U.S.A.

At Cambridge, K. G. Macleod, of Fettes 
and Pembroke, won two events in capital 
style, doing the 100 yd. in 10* sec., and 
clearing 23 ft. J in. in the Long Jump. I 
append belated lists of sports results from 
two other schools :

S ch oo l S p o rts  Results, 1905,
B r i g h t o n  C o l l e g e .

Mile.— A. I. Carr, 4 min. 57$ sec.
220 Yards,— A. I. Carr, 26J sec.
100 Yards.— W. B. Blatch, nfc sec.
Hurdles.— L. Gaisford. 19J sec.
High Jump.—A. I. Carr, 4 ft. io| in.
Long Jump.— A. I. Carr, 18 ft.
Cricket Ball.—S. A. Wheeler, 92 yd. 7 in. 
Weight.— F. A, Parkyn, 30 ft. 6 in.
Hammer.— F. A. Parkyn, 68 ft. 1 in.
Grocers’ Company’s School, Hackney Down's. 

Mile.—C. J. Fitzhenry, 5 min, 26ft sec. 
Half-Mile,— F. D. Heppell, 2 min. 22 sec. 
Quarter-Mile.— F. D. Heppell, 6o§ sec. 
too Yards.— E. J. Coombs, 1 if sec.

every event was won by E . R. S. Taylor. 
Another boy to accomplish this remarkable 
feat is E . G. Butcher, of King Edward VI.'s 
Grammar School, Totnes. I give his per
formances in the following table.

K i n g  E d w a r d  VI. G r a m m a r  S c h o o l , T o t n e s .
Half-Mile.— F., G. Butcher, 2 min. 411 sec.
Quarter-Mile.—E. G. Butcher, 65 sec.
220 Yards.— E. G. Butcher, 28$ sec.
100 Yards.— E. G. Butcher, 11J sec.
High Jump.—E. G. Butcher, 4 ft.
Long Jump.—E. G. Butcher, 16 ft. in.
Cricket Ball.—E. G. Butcher, 74 yd. ' '

It will be noticed that Butcher accomplished- 
nothing especially remarkable either in 
times or distances, but his excellent “ all
roundness ” deserves particular notice.

In the Freshmen’s Sports (not long con
cluded, as I write) at Oxford and Cambridge, 
there were several good performances by old 
public-schoolmen. At Cambridge, for ex
ample, the Half Mile was won by T. H. Just, 
of St. Paul’s and Trinity, in 2 min. 3^ sec., 
this being an improvement of sec. on his 
school time for the same distance. Just 
also won the Mile at the same meeting. The 
Mile at Oxford was won by S. P. L. Lloyd, of 
South Eastern College, Ramsgate, and Mag
dalen, in 4 min. 47 sec., which is 2 sec. better

S . P .  L . L L O Y D , ^

who set up a school record for the mile at the U** A «00 W 
of South Eastern College, Ramsgate, and

sam e ev en t a t  th e  fre s h m e n 's  Sports at
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T H E  L A T E  R E V . J .  M . B A C O N , M .A ., F .R .A .S . ,

tb* famous aeronaut whose narrative of the exciting incidents of his first ascent appears in the present number. Mr.
Bacon was a scientist of much note, and took part in three Eclipse Expeditions of the British Association, to Lap

land, India, and North Carolina. His investigations embraced such subjects as acoustics and meteorology | 
but it was as a great balloonist that he was chiefly, known to fame. Among his notable books were "  By 

Land and Sky,”  and "T h e Dominion of the Air." He died in January 1904, and the tale which appears 
in the present number of T ax  Captain was one of the last he wrote. Of this story it is only fair * 

to remark that he observed: “  it must not be taken too literally as one of my adventures.”

Red Dickon, the Outlaw. B y  Tom Bevan. (T. 
Nelson and Sons, 2s. 6d.)

In  Northern Seas. By E . Everett Green. (T. 
Nelson and Sons, 35. 6d.)

The Vinland Champions. By Ottilie A. Liljen- 
crantz. (Ward, Lock and Co., 5s.)

Bluebell and the Sleepy K ing. By Aubrey Hop- 
wood and Seymour Hicks. (C. A. Pearson. 5s.)

A Soldier of Japan, By Captain F. S. Brereton. 
(Blackie and Sons, $s.)

A Little Boy Lost. By W. H. Hudson. (Duck
worth and Co., 3s. 6d.)

The Romance of M ining. By Archibald Wil
liams. (C. A. Pearson, 55.)

Heroes of Iceland. By Allen French. (D. Nutt, 
5s.)

Two Boys in War Time. B y  John Finnemore. 
(C. A. Pearson, 2s. 6d.)

The Luck of the Fairfaxes. By Katharine Tynan. 
Collins, 6s.)

New Z e a la n d e rs ’F o o tb a ll S on g .
If you are asked to sing a song at a Christmas 
gathering, try the company with this ditty, 
“ On the Ball,” which you will find in the

Hurdles.—F. W, Hamilton, 19I sec*
High Jump.—F. W. Hamilton, 4 ft. n |  in.
L>ng Jump.—F. W. Hamilton, 17 ft,
(-ticket Ball.— E . R . G o u g h , 7 5  y d .  2 f t .  10  in .

Books fo r C h ris tm a s  P re se n ts .
~-t)ur reviewers having sifted the wheat 
com the tares, the following list may be 
aken as a reliable guide as to what is good 

wLk â'n^ CS Purc îas n̂§ books in Christmas

invert By Lionel Portman. (Alston

Rimrii Harbour Town. By W . Clark
K«»eU. (Fisher Unwin, 6s.)

B y  P. L . Haslope. (Up- 

Unwin ^ome- By Alice Zimmem. (Fisher

andCo* v  By B - A- Clarke. (Ward, Lock  

<Du^OTth*a/dCo°^6 By Richard Jefferies.

B y  c ’ w * W histler* (T '
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January C. B. Fry's Magazine. There is 
an opportunity for plenty of lusty whooping 
in the refFain that will, no doubt, be appre
ciated by such Captainites as, like Mr. Box, 
in Cox and Box, don't sing, but “ sometimes 
join in a chorus.”

As You Like It—a n d  I Don’t .
All the world will waltz 

And all the men and women simply love it : 
They have their methods and their notions 

o f ' t ;
And sometimes man will suffer many pangs,— 
His qualms being seven twinges. At first, 

the coyness,
Nervously groping for his partner’s waist. 
Then the first few prances with his partner 
And victim like-to-be, marking quick-time, 
Unwilling to set forth. And then the im

pulse,
Sudden and pressing, from another couple 
Made from behind and shrewdly. Then a 

twirling
Full of strange scenes, and blended in a blur ; 
Chaos within hi m; upsets and bumpings 

around,
Blindly and desperately cannoning 
E ’en among the violins. And then the swim

ming
In a mad sea of arms and legs and skirts, 
With eyes aflame and face of awful hue,
Full of wild thoughts and utter helplessness— 
And so he does his waltz. The sixth twinge 

shifts
Into the cool and longed-for supper-room, 
With cup and sandwich in a trembling hand, 
His collar limp, his front a hopeless pulp,
His whole self spent: he none the less attends 
His cast-iron partner, brings her this and that, 
And gobbles what he can. Last scene of all, 
That ends this sad, pathetic history,
Is carriage, home and bed, and mere oblivion ; 
Sans strength, sans care, sans life, sans— 

everything.
. R obert C. T harp.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Inquirer has a lot of silver paper or tinfoil which 

he wants to get rid of. I do not think this has any 
marketable value. Some years ago I said— mis
led. of course, by a member of the staff (the Art- 
Editor, probably)— that Mr. Whiteley, of West- 
bourne Grove, bought silver paper. Thereafter, 
for some days, the Westbourne Grove postmen 
fairly staggered under the weight of silver paper 
transmitted to Mr. Whiteley by C a p t a i n  readers 
anxious to turn an " honest brown.” Naturally, 
I got a sharp letter from Mr. Whiteley stating that 
he did not buy silver paper, and requesting me to 
tell my readers so. This recalls to my mind a still

older experience of a similar kind. A good man 
years ago I was helping on a popular weekly papJ  
and our readers were always asking us where thev 
could sell old coins, books, &c. The coin people 
we used to refer to a firm in Gracechurch Street 
and the book people to the late Mr. Bernard 
Quaritch, of Piccadilly, the famous dealer invaluable 
tomes. After a time Mr. Quaritch, with (as 1 
imagine) tears in his eyes, implored us not to give 
his address to our readers. It seemed that all 
sorts of rubbish not worth fourpence had been fired 
at him from all parts of the country. And the 
worst of it was he had to pay return postage on 
it. The coin firm, however, didn’t say a word. 
Old coins are generally worth more than old books.

E. A. M egginson has been puzzled by the vari
ous and peculiar names applied to different forms of 
wrestling which have lately been so much in evidence 
as public spectacles. “ Catch-as-catch-can ” is 
the "Lancashire style, in which all parts of the bodv 
are used, including the legs. It is, therefore, per
missible in this mode of wrestling to trip and hold 
with the legs. " Graeco-Roman ” is the style in 
which most of the public wrestlers at the music- 
halls, and other places of entertainment, perform. 
According to this method, no holds are allowed 
below the waist, tripping and leg-holds being 
barred. " Jiu-Jitsu ” is the now famous Japanese 
style of wrestling, the main principle of which is the 
scientific grasping of an opponent in such a manner 
as to render him helpless, and liable to sustain a 
broken limb should he offer resistance to a hold. 
These are the only three styles which my corre
spondent mentions, but there are, of course, several 
others, notably the Cumberland and Westmoreland 
style, which may be witnessed at Grasmere and in 
the Lake District— the true home of English wrest
ling— and also the Cornish and Devonshire style. 
In this latter case the wrestlers wear curious canvas 
jackets which are grasped when taking hold.

W. Stanley Roberts sends me a suggestion 
concerning the speed of motor-cars which might be 
worth the attention of the authorities. He proposes 
that medical men, when travelling to attend a 
patient, should be allowed to exceed the ordinary 
limit. He points out that fire-engines when 
travelling to a fire, are driven at top-speed, ana 
rightly. It certainly seems fair that a doctor, 
whose prompt attendance at a case may be •"* 
means of saving life, should be allowed to drive 
car at a specially rapid pace, but it is 
that if this were allowed by law, the abuse ot 
privilege would be easy. I have heard, howev , 
that doctors in America have the necessary F 
mission granted to them, and should be g 
hear from an American reader whether this is r ;

° “  Grocer.”—I do not like anonymous letters, 
you should have enclosed your name and a 
To obtain a post in a London bank it is ^
procure the nomination of a director, ^  
however, not a very difficult matter, 1 “ Qn'e 
exam, which you would be required to pa» 
in the usual English subjects. No foreign 
is included, nor do you require to have a k 
of the classics. t0 tell

South Africa.— Mr. Warner asks m ,b
you that the first English team to vis 0f
A frir. ur.c Mi ir.r Whartnn S in tne ,i. jjj

the
Africa was Major Wharton s m p.a(j'S in 

58-89. The second team was W. v\-_ the
1891-92; the third Lord Hawke s, 1 Yu. present 
fourth also Lord Hawke’s, 1898-99- 1 v
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u rr  combination is therefore the fifth. J. H.
; Jr is Mr. Warner considers, the best all-round 

Cricketer in South Africa at the present time.
tiRpes A u d ien d i” wants to know if I can. tell 

him the writer, and also the complete words, of 
some verses which begin as follows :

An Austrian army awfully arrayed 
Boldly by battery besieged Belgrade.
Cossack commanders cannonading come, 
Dealing destruction, devastating doom.

I fancy these lines were written by Defoe, but 
perhaps some reader may be able to complete the 
poem and supply the name of its author. “ Spes 
audiendi ’’ has chosen a wonderfully erudite worn de 
plum!

" Herald" is anxious to enter the Herald’s 
College, but I am afraid he will find this, unless he is 
possessed of considerable influence, a somewhat 
difficult matter. I have it on the authority of that 
distinguished gentleman “ Richmond Herald ” 
that “ appointments to the College of Arms are 
made by the Crown, by Letters Patent, under the 
Great Seal, on the nomination of his Grace the 
Earl Marshal of England,”

Archery.—F. Le Marie writes asking me to 
recommend an archery club in the neighbourhood 
of London. Other readers who may be interested 
in this little-practised sport may like to know that 
inquiries on the subject are best addressed to the 
Honorary Secretary, Royal Toxophilite Society. 
Archers' Hall, Regent’s Park, N.W.

F. C. Cull .—The French engine “ La France," 
belonging to the Great Western Railway, is, at

present, a very dark blue colour, and not in the 
standard colours of the Company. Whether she 
will receive the Great Western uniform at a later 
date, I cannot say. You had better ask the G.W.R. 
Locomotive Superintendent, Swindon. Enclose a 
stamp.

Taieri.—The Office Dog swallowed your contri
bution at one gulp; but by all means keep on pegging 
away. As regards your query on the subject of 
prizes in competitions, you are, of course, at liberty 
to choose any number of separate articles in making 
up the amount awarded to you.

C. S. Francis.—You can obtain a Captain 
badge from this office, in gilt metal, price sixpence, 
for the hat, coat, or watch-chain, and in solid silver, 
price two shillings, for the hat or watch-chain only.

“ Old Sport.”— Ifspace'allows I hope to quote 
some of the extracts when the cricket season 
arrives.

Kathleen H.—Yes," Jim Mortimer, Surgeon,” 
is the book-title of the story which appeared in The 
Captain as “ The Long ’Un.”

H. W. N. D., R. L. Robertson, F. T. Afridl, 
and Others.—The "Civil Service Year Book,” 
published by Sheppard and St. John, 76 and 78 
Clerkenwell Road, London, E.C., price 2s., gives 
information regarding every branch of the Civil 
Service.

T. Howard, “ Smith Junior,” “ Ash,” 
“ Noryb” “ Exonian,” “ Well-Wisher.” C. 
J. Smart, and Q. F. H. Delamere should send 
stamped envelopes and repeat their questions, re
plies to which would not interest the general body
of readers. THE OLD FAQ.

*  *  *

<< C R O C K E D . ”
[BY a convalescent.]

N the last sublime, unnerving 
Stages of an equal fray.

Fighting, barging, feinting, swerving— 
All I knew— I broke away !

On—with gasping foemen near me—
Till the goal-line gleamed before !

While around outrang, to cheer me, 
Thunder of triumphant roar !

Sudden came the Full-back hurling,
And we “ cannoned,” fair and square.

With a shock that sent me whirling—
Out of action into . . . where ? . . .

1 p <iS~-des?ite my Poor resistance— relt my limbs and pawed my bones ; 
°v.eS *'le from a distance—

*n gentle, soothing tones I

Something in those voices filled me 
ith a feeling like to shame,

30 1 swore that, if it killed me,
would struggle through the game.

This while I was lying limper 
Than a scarecrow I— but I hear 

That a feeble, puny whimper 
Hardly made my meaning clear.

Hoisted to my feet, I swore most 
Fearfully a fearful swear ;

Blindly flung myself head foremost 
At a scrum that wasn’t there 1 

Ah I I knew I was no good then. 
Useless hulk, like so much lead !

And I thought I understood then 
What it felt like to be dead I

But. when off the field they bore me,
. Nine stone-nine of helpless pain.

All the darkness lifted o’er me.
And the daylight cleared my brain. 

Then I knew my true condition,
And—so far from being shocked— 

With exemplary submission
And a grin, I murmured "Crocked!”

A r t h u r  S t a n l e y .



Results of November Competitions.
N o .  I .— " S c h o l a r s h i p  A p p o i n t m e n t  C o m p e t i t i o n . * '

— Result will be announced in the February No.

N o .  I I .— M B r i t i s h  l a l e e  R u g b y  X V .M
One age lim it: Twenty-one.
W in ker  of W. J .  B a sse t -L ow ke  and Co . 's  Model L oco

motive ; W. F . Curtis, c/o Mrs. G, Edmunds, Cheap Street, 
Sherborne, Dorset.

Consolation P rizes h ave  been  awarded t o : A. J. Parry, 
130 Carlisle Street, Cardiff ; J. Leonard Cadoux, Chandos House, 
St. Peter's Road, Leicester.

H onourable Mention : N. G. Touch, W. B. Cairns, H. Buck* 
nell, Thomas Dobson, W. Lismore, J. Wall, K. D. Child, W. M. 
Wallace, F. B. Julian, Owen Squires, Frank Taylor.

N o .  11 Id— " ' C a p t a i n *  B i r t h d a y  B o o k .* ’
CZ.̂ 4SS I .  (No age limit.)
W inner of F ootball or H ockey-S tick  : C. T. Down, Spear- 

point, Ashford, Kent.
Consolation P rizes  have been  awarded to  : R. L. Ormiston, 

Cameronian Cottage, Brynhyfryd, Swansea ; Constance H. Greaves, 
15 Powis Square, Brighton.

H onourable Mention : C. Maud Heddy, Edith May Nanson, 
A. A. Kerridge, May MacCowen Hall, Lucy Fuller, Ellen West, 
Charles Reed.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inn er op F ootball or Hockey-Stic k  : Albert Albrow, 

43 Hinton Road, Loughboro* Junction, S.E.
A Consolation P rize  has deen awarded to  : V. T. Down, 

Spearpoint, Ashford, Kent.
Honourable Mention : G. W. Bailey, Horace V. Levin, Percival 

Dacre, Gladys A. W. von Stralendorff, Lottie Tucker, Joyce Hunter, 
Ethel M. Parsons, M. W. Fuller, M. V. Woodgate, E. M, Gough, 
Mary Child.

C L tS S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inn er of Football or H ockey-Stick  : K. T. Down, Spear

point, Ashford, Kent.
Honourable Mention : A. G. Papillon, James Haddock, 

Cyril C. Reay, Bernard Hickson, Ziilah Gray, Isabel Victal, Doris 
Stafford, George G. Milne, Emmeline d1 Auvergne. “

N o . IV*— " P h o t o g r a p h i c  C o m p e t i t i o n . 1*
CL/1SS /. (No age limit.) t
W inn er op P rize  : James M. Swanson, 2oVictoria Street, Aberdeen. 
A Consolation P rize  has been  awarded to : Harry W. 

Witcombe, Castlebrook, Holland Road, Maidstone.
Honourable Mention : James E. T. S. Hilton, T. Pape, Janet R. 

Fooks, E. J. Sparkes*Madge, J. T. Roberts, R. W. Copeman.
C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner op P rize  : Francis G. Beeson, 139 Oxford Road, 

Gloucester.
A Consolation P rize has been  awarded to  : C .  V .  Monier- 

Williams, 3 Barby Road, Rugby.
Honourable Mention : W. Seward Gales, W. E. Morley, A. D. 

Gill, W. E. Gundill, George Chance, T. E. W. Strong, Benjamin 
Corbyn, Norman Cowell, A. C. Denison, George H. Webber, William 
J. Parkyn, Bernard Meldruro.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inn er op P rize  : Sidney H. Radcliffe, 8 Winslade Road, 

Brixton, S.W.
A Consolation P rize  is  awarded to : Carslake Winter Wood, 

Kenwick, Paignton, S. Devon.

Honourable Mention : Dorothy Alice Hilton. C Cnit™. «v 
B. Pryde, Harold Morgan, T. M. Horsley, Mildred 
H. L.. Barrow. * ‘<**<1**,

N o .  V .— "  N o v e m b e r  C e l e b r i t i e s . 1’
C L A S S  I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inn er op F ootball : W. H. Giilman, Brittox, Devizes Win 
A Consolation P rize  has been  awarded t o , *H P ua„i 1 

** The Hollies," Thurgarton, Notts. * ruyl0ck-
Honourable Mention  : W. F. Curtis. Audrey E. Foil. R 0 

Merton, Nora Blake, John Thomas, William Kentish Hekn r 
Stone, Martin Goult, C. H. Shepherd, A. E. N, ColebrooL A IiMlt 
T. W. 5 pikin. *

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inn er op F ootball : Swinbura Stephenson Cherry, zoFiakv 

Drive, Dennis toun, Glasgow. ' 7
Consolation P rizes  have been  awarded to : C. Murgatrovd 

43 Blackburn Avenue, Bridlington ; Eric Gedge, 8 HtnJeaze Cai- 
dens, Westbury, Bristol.

Honourable Mention  : J. B. Kincaid, Frank Thomas, EvsIvb 
Siddons, E. J. Morris, Agnes Mactneeken, P. T. Lovejoy Walit 
Eite, W. L. Davies, A. J. Turner, E. G. Urwin, E. C. FiekCEdeani 
Taylor. '

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner o f  F ootball : George Gordon Milne, Sturge House, 

33 Bow Road, London, E. '
Honourable Mention : F. E. Newsome, James Highet, Garnet 

Lampard, E. D. E. Harland, L. F. Ellington, -Wright

N o . V L — *• C o n s o l a t i o n  C o m p e t i t i o n . '*
C L A S S  J. (No age limit.)
W inn er op F retw ork  Ou tfit  : G. A. Srnythe, Moreland House, 

Tunbridge Wells, Kent.
H onourable Mention  : D. Campbell, Charles A. Gibson, D. 

George, J. Y . Morris.
CLyfSS I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inn er op F retw ork  Ou t f i t : H. M. J. Burdett, Poltimore 

Rectory, Exeter.
Consolation P rizes  have been  awarded to : Thomas Boos, 

jua., 46 High Street, Cheshunt, Herts ; Alexr. L. Ogilvy, Middle 
Manse, Coatbridge, N.B.

H onourable Mention  : Frank D. Barton, Norman John**, 
L. Thomson, F. A. Kenneth, Nora Ffrench Blake, Dorothy Naosw, 
J. J. Simpson, Leonard C. Whethara, William Morgan, FredHilL 

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W in n er  of F retw ork  Ou t fit  : Stanley Tignet, 17 St. Stepberi 

Road, Bow, E.
H onourable Mention  : A. W. H. Cooper, James Gray, Ced 

Kilroy, G, S. A. Nicholson, Eric S. Fry, Gladys E. P. Green, H. B. 
Champion, H. R. Foxott, W. R  S. Curryner.

F o r e i g n  a n d  C o l o n  i a l  R e a d e r * . — (October.)
No. II.— W in n er  o f  3 s.: Fitzherbert Howell, 62 Henry Stmt, 

Port of Spain, Trinidad, B.W.I. .
H onourable Mention  : Henry James (British Guiana).
No. III.— W inn er  op 5 s .: John Allison, 239 Albert Ro» 

Woodstock, Cape Colony. tr .. c
Honourable Mention  : J. H. Hedding (Cape Colony!, Harold* 

Wurtell (Canada). u
No. IV.— Win n er  op 5s. : Harry S. Blinkworth, Gaya, Wesien 

Bengal, India. ^
H onourable Mention  : E. R. Thompson (Cape Colony)-

Winners o f  Consolation P r ises  are requested to inform the Editor which thee Would prefer— o Volenti of tbt 
"  C ap tain .”  " S t r a n d ”  "  Sundap S tran d ”  "  W ide W orld,”  " T e c h n ic s ,”  ' r C . ®. F tp 's  Magazine, a rm  
o f  the following books—"  Jim  Mortimer, Surgeon,”  "J . O. J o n e s ,"  " T a le s  o f  Grep house,”  Acton s Free,

"  The H eart o f the ProW#.”

Comments on the November Competitions.
No. II.— The correct list, decided by vote, is as follows :
F u U  B a c k . — H .  B. Winfield (Wales), or W. B. Forrest (Scotland). 

Equal number of votes.
Thre e-q ua rter s.— L. M. McLeod (Scotland), B. MacLear (Ireland), 

E. T. Morgan (Wales), J. E. Raphael (England).
H a lv e s .— R. M. Owen (Wales), P. R. Munro (Scotland), or E. D. 

Simson (Scotland). Equal number of votes.
F o r w a r d s .— V. H. Cartwright (England), A. Tedford (Ireland),

D. R. Bedell-Si vright (Scotland), C. E, Allen (Ireland), A. F. 
Harding (Wales), R. S. Stronach (Scotland), J. J. Hodges (Wales), 
J. Wallace (Ireland).

No. III.— Very excellent were the artistic efforts and apt quota
tions submitted for the last instalment of our "  Birthday Books," 
and we congratulate certain price-winners who have contested their 
plaors so keenly month by month. By next Christmas we hope to 
have tbit “  Birthday Book ** ready.

No. IV.— The photographs in Classes II. and 11 ̂ * ^  **0^1 
usual standard, but some very good work was submitted ta

No. V.— The usual large numbers of excellent essay*  ̂
in. The favourite "  celebrities"  were Edward y K  R 
Chatham, Martin Luther, Charles I., William III., 
and John Bright Competitors should bear ® cJ]l̂  
standard of these essays is a high one and that t"erê «sbow 
and grammatical mistakes spoil any chance of success, 
also pay strict attention to the age limit in each class.

No. V I.— The "Favourite Competitions”
Drawing, Birthday Book, Hidden Towns, dec., and us» _> 
and Footballers. The essays on these subjects did on ^ ^  
high standard, and, in many cases, there was a d e o d wi .  . j  * 
neas and good spelling. It was a great pleasure to a 
those who bad never been so fortunate as to gam tnem

' The CoMPnrriOi*



The Emotional Waiter at a Smoking Concert

B y  T o m  B r o w n e , R .I«

When 1he tenor 
sings a sentimental 
song the waiter 
stands in a very 
sympathetic a tt i
tude.

1 W h en  th e  bass sin gs 
14The S to rm  F ie n d **  
he shivers and  looks 
blown abo u t.

And when the funny man 
sings a comic song he quite 
enters into the .spirit of the 
thing.

Vot. XIV,—jj .
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A  Great Stamp Collector,:
$

By A. B. COOPER.

7 HE charm of philately as a leisure pur
suit is the appeal which it makes to the 
cultured mind. So much of interest 
centres in each stamp. To turn the 

pages of a well-arranged collection is to read 
the history of a country in the art of design
ing, engTaving, and printing ; the development 
of postal communication within and with
out its borders; its political changes, its 
fortune in war, and its progress in peace.

These reflections are forced upon me as the 
result of the afternoon’s talk which it was 
recently my privilege to enjoy with Mr. Edward 
J. Nankivell. The Philatelic Editor of T h e

Captain needs n o  introduction to my present 
readers: nor is it an exaggeration to say that 
any words of his upon stamps and stamp 
collecting will be listened to with profound 
interest and respect in circles far wider than 
that in which this magazine circulates— in brief, 
wherever stamp-collectors are gathered to
gether. In the philatelic world few names are 
We famed, or carry more weight than that of 
Edward J. Nankivell.

Picture to yourself a spare man of medium 
eig t, whose keen eyes, steely grey, hold 
our attention, willy nilly. Iron-grey hair 
rus e upwards from a high forehead, strong 

rows with a humorous twist to them, and 
J T  moustache that hides the mouth, yet 
liis'fa C?nCeal lts 8enial lines. As he talks 
remark6 Up wit*1 interest» -and as terse 
rare m 01 anecdote (he is a raconteur of 
Puckprff10̂  ant̂  fall from his lips the 
wiinkig !neS °f humour about the eyes 
He is unwrinkle with lively animation. 
Ĥector °* *10W came to be a stamp-
«l tin *

Cornwall” \ Was a b°y> on the north coast of 
• e says, “ boys coming home for

the holidays from the distant colleges brought 
stamps with them, and by many a boyish 
‘ swop ' my interest in stamps was aroused. I 
very soon found plenty of openings for making 
a collection, for I had relations in Chili, South 
Africa, Australia, and other places abroad. I 
also questioned the local postman as to who 
received foreign letters in the neighbourhood, 
and I went and called upon the ladies and 
gentlemen. I did not mind who they were, 
but very civilly and courteously asked them 
if they would allow me to have the stamps off 
their letters. Many of them were surprised at 
the knowledge I_ displayed of the letters they 
received, but they generally gave me what I 
wanted, and I thus added materially to my 
collection. From this point the interest grew 
upon me until, almost imperceptibly, it became 
one of the leading occupations of my leisure, till 
finally it ceased almost to be an occupation of 
my leisure and became a matter of engrossing 
study.”

I asked Mr. Nankivell his opinion as to how 
philately ranked to-day amongst the pursuits of 
the leisured classes. Did he think, for example, 
the collecting of stamps was as popular as ever ?

"  I should say it is more popular than ever,” 
he replied. “ It is one of the most favoured 
pursuits of many members of the moneyed 
classes, despite the fact that some people 
imagine they play Bridge all the time. Indeed, 
since the Prince of Wales associated himself 
so prominently with the Society which looks 
after the interests of ‘ advanced ’ collectors, 
philately has become quite the ‘ mode.’ Not 
only the Prince, but both his elder boys, are 
keen stamp-collectors. Prince Eddy promises 
to be quite an expert, for he takes in a weekly 
stamp journal, and has it sent to him regularly, 
wherever he may be, and he has already entered
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" I  D ID  N OT M IN D  W H O T H E Y  W E R E , 

B U T  V E R Y  C IV IL L Y  AN D  C O U R T E O U S L Y  

A S K E D  T H E M . . .

his collection of French Colonial 
stamps for competition at the forth
coming International Phila
telic Exhibition. The Earl 
of Crawford, too, the pre
mier Earl of Scotland, for 
many years President of 
the Astronomical Society 
and one of the most scien
tific men of the Peerage, is 
proud to belong to the ranks 
of stamp - collectors. His 
collection probably rivals 
any in the world, with the 
exception of the noted 
Ferrary collection in Paris.
Then, one of the wealthiest 
and shrewdest connoisseurs of art and furni
ture in Bond Street to-day is amongst the 
keenest of stamp-collectors, and that he has 
exercised as nice a discrimination in stamps as 
in bric-a-brac is evident from the fact that the 
value of his collection runs into six figures. It 
is astonishing from what diverse professions 
the serious philatelist is drawn. I could men
tion scores of men to you— headmasters of great 
public schools, scholars, lawyers, barristers, mer
chants— shrewd and hard-headed men of busi
ness in the City of London, who are unostenta
tious but, nevertheless, big collectors of stamps.”

“ You would not try, then, to hide the fad 
that there is a financial side to the collection of 
postage stamps ? ”

“ Certainly not. There is no doubt that the 
monetary aspect of philately plays a very 
important part. In fact, several leading col
lectors, despite the wealth that many of them 
can command, expend so much money in 
stamps that they are compelled to regard it 
in the light of an investment. We are at 
present engaged in organising, on a large scale, 
an International Philatelic Exhibition, to be 
held next year, and we have taken the hall of the 
Royal Horticultural Society at Westminster, 
one of the finest rooms available in London for 
such a purpose. We are hoping that the 
Prince of Wales will open the Exhibition; and, 
as we shall in all likelihood have very little 
short of half a million sterling represented in 
exhibits of stamps, it will be well worth a 
Royal opening ! ”

Mr. Nankivell went on to talk of the various 
influences which affect the stamp market; and 

to hear the intricacies of a subject 
so difficult of explanation dis
cussed with such expert know
ledge was as striking as it was illu
minating. But when I askedhim 
to express, in a word, what con
stitutes the value of a postage 
stamp— to define that mysterious 
something which places upon it a 
fictitious value so out of all pro 
portion to its intrinsic worth- 
lie shook his head.

“ There is no word which sums 
it up,” he said. “ It is not rarity'.

P R IN C E  E D D Y  P R O M IS E S  T O  B E  

Q U IT E  AN E X P E R T ,”

n o r  is  i t  
mere popu
larity ; it is 
a combina- 
t  i o n o f  
popularity, 
of supply, 
and of de
mand. The 
most popu
lar rarity is 
th e  ‘ P o s t  
Office Mau-

__
"  U N O STEN TA TIO U S BUl-

N E V E R T H E L E S S , BIO col 

L E C T O R S  OF STAMPS-
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ritius,' <or a copy of which the Prince of Wales 
recently paid /1450. But there are several 
stamps considerably scarcer and rarer which 
would not fetch a ten-pound note. The Post 
Office Mauritius is a popular rarity which be
longs to a popular country, and it is regarded 
by all great collectors as a special gem.”

"Then there are fashions,”  I suggested, 
in stamps as well as in china, pictures, and 

bric-a-brac.”
"Quite so,” said Mr. Nankivell with ready 

acquiescence, " quite so. Some years ago, for

man will plunge on the Stock Exchange. But 
there is no necessity for this, because if one 
class of stamps is depressed, another is generally 
in the ascendant, and trade remains level. 
One of our shrewdest stamp-collectors has 
kept a debtor and creditor account against 
himself, in the matter of stamp-collecting, from 
the time he first started as a boy at school. 
Some years ago he told me he was only £400 
to the bad— and he then held a collection of 
stamps which he has since sold for .£29,0001 
The most necessary qualifications of the specu-

M R . N A N K IV E L L ’ S  H O M E  IN  K E N T .

instance, ‘ West Indies’ 'were amongst the 
most popular stamps that could be collected.

ere was, in fact, such a rush for British West 
n ies that the prices went up astonishingly 
“ ee<̂’ thc>' were undoubtedly much inflated.

en the enthusiasm cooled off, a slump 
occurred, and if you want to start stamp- 

ec mg to -d a y  y o u  might do worse than go 
m ( or W est Indies.”
easil De Can sPecu âte in stamps, then, as 
nvo ln stocks and shares— and lose money 
ov« them as easily, too ? ”

Nankin* you keep a co°i head,”  said Mr. 
OanuJn ’ '’■'‘^  conviction. “ The injudicious 

Plunge in stamps just as the injudicious

lative philatelist are foresight and discrimina
tion.

“ Take Transvaals, for instance,” he went 
on, with the suspicion of a twinkle in his eye ; 
“  I have a special fondness for Transvaals. In 
fact, it may be of interest to remark that I 
built this house, so to speak, entirely out of 
Transvaal stamps. I came to make a speciality 
of them through a rather fortunate inspiration. 
It was in my journalistic days, andt my interest 
was aroused by a speech from Lord’ Carnarvon, 
on the battle of Majuba Hill and its results, 
which I chanced to report.

“  From that day to this I have collected 
* Transvaals.’ I was converted to the view
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held b y  Lord  C arn arvon th a t, d espite w h a t Mr. 
G ladstone had  said a fter  th e fa ll o f M aju ba, 
the T ran sv aa l w as bound to  becom e again , som e 
d a y , B ritish  territo ry . I  foresaw  th a t  if  th e 
T ran sv aa l e v er  did again  becom e B ritis h  te rri
tory , its  stam ps w ould ta k e  a  v e ry  favo u rab le

i

- SE5- I

SGNG3 OF THE NORTH. 

Indicated to Mrs Aubtiu, 
By the A«ih‘»m. .

No 3t- St-ng of thf Sledg e . 

[ Air-* I *m Afioat ,* ]

i

Wc Va at.»y! WoYo a«ay ! on tl*o bleak frozen Sen, 
When giorv V aheml, none #o tear lew a* wc ;
Danger’* o*ir bii tS» iglit, wc have scorned it before* 
When frit--mlii nr'cil our help, we ll dare it the more; 
No Home hut our tent, our lipil the cold snow ,
In Tint Heaven alnive iw fc wherever we ;
A tig C>r nlllnnUliiji, weMUirwe hi) the more,
Â ro.-t* tlie wide floe, A along the lime shore- 
t Jur Sliipniaten lain cheer. bord the sniniJ of success, 
Our elHirtSt tlie ]>r;iyers of the Mourner will bless- 
Step out im hmve heart-4, wlio/so thointle.̂  ha we,
W v iv away ! We* re away ! on the bleak frozen Sea .

liar* ! *'nv *,nr an- |M?ri-»U- i*bt»n.c on the gale ;
When Midi i.-* their m-wl, is their one il.hl would foil?

| No ’ *»!m» ilder to Jtlmuhlrv w<**l! mftirch the tlmk \Vt>i , 
An l siiiih- nt ul) (oil usk n- t for TvM ; ■

Till xv,‘ g--4<p by th.: h trnl o:ir c-ui.itryn»yi dc.ir ,

And -r’ or the .3 eil tlia: has v»«*d, diop o Sailors end It 
tin* lee it any rend- the Snotr 3:i>nn miv n»g*: »

I \\ o Sr&nr-si, witlilmtli n btrngglr can mige.
O *r duty $ays Onward J . onward tve II g 1 1 
An tzb^e Hiabebe-t, tor -.v'enler P»r mw.

&r.; _

II.
.1, Utauchainp , Pviiif r̂.- Arctic Kv^ii.nj-IS51.

O N E O F MR. N A N K IV E L L 'S  T R E A S U R E S .
Ad original copy of a song composed by members of the 

Franklin Expedition and set up and printed in the frozen 
north. The effect of the in tense cold upon theprinting 

ink is seen in the imperfect impressions of some 
letters. In certain places, also, shortage of 

type has necessitated the filling in of 
some letters with a pen.

place in the eyes of stamp collectors. For yea« 
I  had the pick of the European market, and 
go t to g eth er w h a t h as been pronounced by the 
m ost com p eten t au th o rities one of the four 
g re a t specialised  co llectio n s in the world.

“  A  few  years a g o  I p arted  w ith the cream 
o f m y  collection, in order th a t  I might build 
m yself a  sh an ty  dow n here in this lovely, quiet 
p a rt  o f  K en t. H ere is th e rem nant of them 
an d  y o u  w ill see th a t  it  is n ot a very forlorn- 
loo k in g  rem nant e ith e r .”

So sayin g , Mr. N a n k iv e ll g av e  me a peep at 
his n ew  co llection  of "  Transvaals ” built 
u p  from  the d up lica tes o f his former col
lectio n , and in clu din g, am on gst some which 
are recen t acq u irem en ts, m a n y  stamps which 
are  unique, and  ca n n o t be m atched, such as the 
S h illin g  V ilje o n  P rin tin g  Ute-beche, and a strip of 
s ix  fin e rouletted  pennies of, th e same printing.

“  A s  regards ra r itie s ,”  I  asked, “  are there 
a n y  in stan ces of a  stam p  w hich  once existed, 
b u t o f  w hich no c o p y  is n ow  known ? ”

** N o , there is no su ch  ca se ,”  was the answer. 
“  S p eakin g  o f rarities, lu c k y  finds have been 
m ade som etim es. T a k e  m y  ow n case. For years 
I w as search in g am o n gst dealers and collectors 
th ro u gh o u t E u ro p e fo r  a certain  variety. One 
d a y  I  w as loo k in g  o ver m y  collection with a 
w ell-kn ow n  sp e cia list, and talk in g  about the 
d ifficu lty  I  had  exp erien ced  in  meeting with a 
c o p y  o f th is p a rticu lar  v a r ie ty . And all the 
tim e, as I ta lk e d , m y  frien d ’s eyes were glued 
to  a  m agnificent specim en o f the very thing, in 
a  p age  of m y ow n alb um . I actually did not 
kn o w  I  had i t ! T h a t  w as a  lucky find that 
w as n o t a  find. T h e  b lo ck  in which the speci
m en w as ‘ found ’ in s ta n tly  mounted in value, 
in m y  estim ation , from  a  few  shillings to over 
£5 0 ! ”

“  N o w  to  ta k e  a  broad  v ie w  of the subject, 
Mr. N a n k iv e ll. W h erein  lies the importance 
— th e va lu e, if y o u  like, o f philately ? This 
w idespread and  in flu en tia l interest in postage 
s t a m p s : w h a t do y o u  th in k  of it ? Iŝ  A 1 
u sefu l th in g— a good  sign o f the times ?

“  A  big  question  ! ”  Mr, N ankivell smiled; 
th en  added w ith  co n v ictio n , “  Yes, I think it «s 
a  good sign o f the tim es, w hen our business men 
do n o t tie th em selves s la v ish ly  to business, u 
are ab le  to  find leisure for q u iet and intellects 
p astim e. Men of a ll classes are giving t 'ieni!eJLs 
u p  m ore p rop ortio n ately  to  pleasures 0 
e le v a tin g  k in d  th an  ev er th e y  did before,
I  consider th a t  a  useful— nay, a hopes 
th in g .”

“  B u t  I con clu d e— ”  I began  : then hesita  ̂
M y h o st w as so e v id e n tly  and se rio u s), 
earn est. P lu ck in g  u p  courage, however,
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eoascious th at 1 w as on ten d er ground, I

continued:
■■ i conclude that you regard  stam p -co llectin g, 

nevertheless, as a m ere am u sem en t ? ”
“ No I do n ot,"  replied  M r. N a n k iv e ll em p h a

tically. but with less h e a t th an  I  had  exp ected . 
"A mere pastime it  m a y  be for m an y ; b u t to  
the readers of T he C a p t a in , fo r in stan ce, it  is 
something more than a  pastim e. T h e  b o y  w ho 
collects stamps has a  g re a t p u ll o ver th e  n on 
collector in the m atter, sa y , o f geograp h ica l

Mr. N a n k iv e ll looked a t me w ith  triu m p h  in 
his e y e , and I blushed for m y  ignorance. B u t  
before I  cou ld  m um ble o u t an  exp lan ation  or 
excu se he c o n tin u e d :

“  T o  h a rk  b a ck , fo r a  m om en t, to  the T ran s
v a a l. P eople ta lk  g lib ly  en ough ab out th e 
d is tric t  w h ich  bears th a t  n am e, b u t how  m an y  
kn ow  a n y th in g  of its  h isto ry  ? N ow , a n y  
b o y  w h o  collects stam ps can  te ll you  th a t  th e 
B o er R ep u b lic  w as first know n as th e  South  
A frica n  R ep ub lic, th a t  it started  the issue of

M R. N A N K IV E L L  IN H IS G A R D E N ,

Die Philatelic Editor of T he Ca ptain  is no mean hand at cro q u et; while at bowls he is a first-rate player.

now edge, to r  exam p le, how  m a n y  b o ys 
• n,°w wherc to find B o y a c a  ? V e r y  few , 
^ ee  , except the b o y  stam p -co llector. H ere 

rear1°ne ° r two more questions for C a p t a in  
Mar^n*0 tr  ̂ l heir w its  upon. W h ere are th e  
—Th V  Stands— T he R ep u b lic  o f S an  M arino 

honialiCoast— B h o p a l and F u n ch a l— S an -
—and 1 ™ ° 'f*e 'Aro— H o rta —  B o g o ta  —  E ritre a  
mjjj . t ’ k ut not least, A n tio q u ia  ? H ow  

say wh ^  Wk° n o t co ^e c t stam p s could

ffh«ethey ^ e°?e- PlaCeS ? ^  y9U S4y» _

stam ps in 1870, b u t got in to  trouble in ’77, 
and w as taken  o ver b y  us, and becam e p art 
o f th e  B ritish  D om inions. A fte r  th at, trouble 
arose again, and th e  govern m ent of th e d a y  
g a v e  b a ck  th e  T ran sv aa l to  th e Boers. T h a t  
w as a fte r  M aju b a  in ’81. L a te r  cam e an 
interregn um , during w hich  th e  T ran sv aa l w as 
know n as a  S tate ; and, it  w as not until 1883 
th a t  it  once m ore becam e a  full-fledged South  
A frican  R ep ub lic. In  1899, w e once m ore too k  
o v e r  the govern m ent, and, as ev ery b o d y  know s, 
i t  is now  again  a  B ritish  C olon y. T hese w ould
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" N O T  Q U ITE  SO F A S T , M Y F R IE N D ,”  SA ID  I.

be a ll fam iliar fa cts  and d ates to  the b oy- 
co llector, b u t how  m an y, w ho are n ot stam p- 
collectors, w ould  be able to  g iv e  even  one of 
the d ates co rrectly  ? ”

“  N ow  fo r  a  question w h ich  is o f especial 
interest to  the readers of you r ‘ S tam p  C om er ’ 
in T he C a pt a in . W h a t a b o u t p h ila te ly  a t  
school ? A re boys as keen on stam p s as th e y  
used to  be ? ”

‘ More keen ,”  w as the an sw er ; “  and w h at 
is b etter, the p ursuit o f p h ila te ly  a t  school is 
conducted  n o w ad ays on proper lines. There 
w as a  tim e,”  continued Mr. N an k iv ell som e
w h at g ra ve ly , “  w hen the H eadm asters o f 
m an y of our great schools w ise ly  tabooed  
stam p-collectin g. T h is  w as because an e v il 
race of haw kers had sprung u p , and  persuaded 
the boys to  a c t  as th eir  agents in th e  schools. 
A  num ber o f m on ey scan dals occurred , w ith  
the in evitab le  consequence th a t  th e  H ead 
m asters p u t a  sto p  to  the w h ole  th in g. T h a t  
is now  altered. Som e H ead m asters even  ta k e  
so grea t an in terest in  stam p -co llectin g  as to  
establish  S tam p  Societies, b y  m eans o f w h ich  
th e y  guide and  control the b o ys in th eir co lle ct
ing, and  there are q u ite  a  n u m b er w ho are 
them selves keen collectors. In d eed , th e H ead 
m aster of one of ou r greatest pu b lic  schools, 
w ere he n o t too  b u sy  a  m an , and too  m uch 
d evo ted  to  his profession, w ould  b e figuring 
to -d a y  as a  co llector o f the v e ry  first ran k .”

T h en  we fell to ta lk in g  o f o th er thin gs. F o r 
th e  m ost p a rt  I  s a t  still and  listened, for to  
in terru p t E d w ard  J . N a n k iv e ll in rem in iscen t 
m ood w ould b e a foolish  act. In form er d a y s  
a  distinguished jou rn alist, h e  tells ca p ita l 
stories of F le e t S treet, using his v iv id  g ift  o f

n a rra tiv e  w ith  rare effect. On the staff of th 
old P a ll  M a l l  Gazette he w as the colleague of 
such men as John M orley, W . T. Stead and 
L ord  M ilner ; and m an y of his best yams relate 
a ctu a l experiences o f his own, when on that 
paper.

“  A s C ity  E d ito r  of the P a ll  M all Gaiettt] 
happened upon som e curious incidents. Some
tim es it  is d ifficu lt to  obtain  entrance toacom- 
p a n y  m eeting. A  pu blic  com pany, for instance 
m ay  be g e ttin g  into  difficulties, and, to hush up 
the sta te  of affairs, i t  excludes the Press. But 
I som etim es subscribed for a share in those 
com panies w hose m uddled affairs I desired to 
in v estigate  in th e interests o f the public. Armed 
in  th is w a y  w ith  a  shareholder’s certificate, 1 
once presented m yself for admission to the 
m eeting of a  w ell-know n com pany that made 
a deal of s tir  some years ago. I was informed 
th a t  th e P ress w as not admitted. Then l 
dem anded th e  shareholders’ list, signed mr 
nam e, produced m y  share certificate, and 
w alk ed  in. T h e  room  w as packed, and I had 
to  stan d  a ga in st the w all. A s soon as I took 
o u t m y n ote-book, th e secretary left the chair
m an ’s side, w alked  dow n the room with an 
a n g ry  look, an d  asked me in the most insolent 
m anner if I had been informed at the door 
th a t  the Press were not adm itted. I said that 
w as so. ‘ T h e n ,’ said he, ‘ i t ’s like your impu
dence to force y o u r w a y  in ,’ and, taking me 
b y  the co at co llar, he pushed me towards the 
door. ‘ N o t qu ite  so fast, m y friend,' said I. 
‘ I h ave a  sp ecial tic k e t o f admission to this 
m eeting. J u st look at it, will you, and thea 
te ll me if you  dare to  turn me out ? ’ I produced 
m y  sh areholder’s scrip, and he hastily re
tre ated  to  th e  chairm an, amidst the laughter 
o f those around. T here 
w as a  conference w ith  
th e  ch airm an , and 
once m ore he cam e 
dow n to m e— th is tim e 
w ith  a  d ifferen t a ir 
and m essage. * O h,
M r. N a n k iv e ll, the 
chairm an w ould be 
m uch obliged  if you  
w ould  not p ublish  a n y  
rep ort of th is  m eetin g .’
T h is, of course, in an 
undertone. ‘ T ell you r 
ch airm an ,’ I  replied,
‘ th a t  I am  c ity  ed itor 
o f  t h e  P a l l  M a l l  
Gazette , th a t  I am  
here for th e  purpose 
o f reportin g th is hole-
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and-coroer meeting, and th a t  a  fa ith fu l report 
appear to-m orrow .’ T h e se cre ta ry  once 

more retired, am idst th e  lau g h ter  and ' hear, 
hears’ of those around. Jab ez B a lfou r, w ho 
had been pulling the strin gs of th a t  w retch ed  
company, sat near m e, and a  peculiar sm ile 
played over his great fa t  face, b u t he d id  n o t 
attempt to interfere H e knew  I held  th e  tru m p  
card that time.”

Formerly an active  jou rn a list o f note, now  
oDe of the first p hilatelic authorities in  the 
world, Mr. N ankivell has y e t  another strin g to  
his bow. For he is recognised as one of the 
chief experts in shorthand. T o  his duties as 
editor of T he Ca pt a in ’s “  S tam p  C o m er,v 
he adds the editorship o f th e R eporters’ M a g a 
zine, his “ copy ”  for w hich  he w rites in  flaw less 
shorthand— a m arvel o f neatness to  behold.

Out of doors, Mr. N a n k iv e ll ta k e s keen 
delight in his garden, and his roses are  a sp ec
tacle of radiant beau ty. A s  to  gam es— if you  
can beat him at bowls you  are a  sk ilfu l p lay er 
indeed E x  per to crede /

Amongst the treasures o f his stu d y , w here we 
talked away the all-too-brief aftern oon , perhaps 
those to which (if we exclu de th e w onderful 
collection of stamps) M r. N an k iv ell a tta ch es

m ost sen tim en tal va lu e  are th e num erous 
autograp h  letters o f fam ous m en and w om en —  
m an y addressed to  him  p erson ally— w hich  he 
possesses.

“  M y gem s,”  sa y s  Mr. N a n k iv e ll, “  are these 
tw o  letters received  from  R o b ert Louis S te v e n 
son, w hen he w a^  liv in g  a t  Sam oa. One, as you 
see, consists of th ree pages o f typ e w ritin g , and 
looks as th ou gh  th e  m achine had been practised  
upon b y  a ll the n a tives of th e Sou th  Seas. T h e 
oth er is in  S teven son ’s owrf handw riting from 
beginning to  en d .”

O th er n otab le  au tograp h s and letters w hich 
Mr. N a n k iv e ll treasures are from  G ladstone, 
H olm an H u n t, R u skin , G eorge M eredith, 
E d w ard  C apern (the postm an -poet of D e v o n 
shire), and E liza  Cook, the auth or of “  T h e  O ld  
A rm  C h air.”

A s I stood on th e  doorstep— m y  pockets full 
o f fru it, and a  glorious b o u q u et of autum n 
flowers in m y  arm s— and to o k  leav e  of m y host, 
I  asked for a  m essage to  the readers of T h e  
Ca p t a in . '

“  W ish  them  good lu ck  for m e,”  said Mr. 
N an k iv ell w ith  a  m erry sm ile, "  and tell them  
to  rem em ber th is : once a  p h ilate lis t a lw ays a 
philatelist. L e t them  St ic k  to  t h e ir  St a m p s  ”

<
i The True Englishman.
*
<

 ̂ suffer his w ord to  be dou b ted , and his hand w ill g iv e  a w a y  all he h as, rather 
 ̂ than profit b y  a plebeian parsim on y. H e is frugal o n ly  of needless speech. A  friend
/ SEE the true-born son o f E n glan d , his v igou r and  his v irtu es y e t  unim 

paired. In his blood is the in stin ct o f honour, th e scorn o f m eanness ; he can n ot

staunch to the d eath  ; ten d er w ith  a  g ra v e  sw eetness to  those w ho claim  his 
love ; passionate, b en eath  sto ic  seem ing, fo r  the causes he holds sacred. A  hater 
of confusion and o f idle noise, his p lace is n ot w here the m ob presses ; he m akes 
no vaunt of w h at he has done, n o  b o astfu l prom ise o f w h a t he w ill do ; w hen the 
insensate cry  is loud, th e  counsel o f w isdom  overborn e, he w ill hold apart, 
content w ith plain w ork th a t  lies nearest to  his hand, build ing, strengthening, 
whilst others riot in  d estruction . H e w as ever hopeful, and deem s i t  a  crim e to  

espair of his cou n try. ‘ N on, si m ale nun c, e t olim  sic e r it .’ Fallen  on w h atever 
evil days and e v il tongues, he rem em bers th a t E n glishm an of old w ho, under 

a ®very menace, bore righ t onw ards ; and lik e  him , if  so it  m u st be, can m ake it  his 
% an<* his service to  stan d  and  w a it.” — F rom  The P riv a te  P a p e r s  o f H en ryR y ecro ft, 
^ by George G issin g .

<
<

<
«
<
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CAPTAIN GOOSENECK walked lightly 
across the narrow gangway, and 
turned to survey his ship. He

tilted his cap over his left eye, and surveyed 
the trim craft with hardly concealed glee. 
He even whistled appreciatively. For this 
was his first command ; and he was young, 
ambitious, the proud possessor of an Extra
master’s certificate, and “ keen ” with the 
keenness of the young sailor of to-day.

His finger strayed to the back of hist* 
and he stroked his hair ruminatively. .

" Y o u ’re a beauty, anyhow,’ he ,
addressing the vessel. “ 1 wouldn 
backing you against any sailing-ship ^  
harbour— aye, and against a good 
steamers, too. Steamers! Bah. .
old stinkpots, 7  call ’em ! Give me ^  
jammer against all the ‘ tramps ^ 
ever turned out from a Clyde yard.
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dirty and they’re treacherous; and you’ve 
-ot to humour your chief engineer till you 
can’t call your soul your own. And then, 
when you’re in a tight place, your engines 
break down and leave you stranded. They 
always do break down when they’re most 
wanted. Whereas, with a craft like the 
Andromeda, you can lie out any gale that ever 
blew without starting a rope-yarn. No need 
(or you to wonder what on earth you’re going 
to do if your shaft breaks, no need to do any
thing but ease your canvas and wait for 
better times.” _

He turned, and was about to re-board his 
ship when a loud hail came to him from a 
burly figure that was proceeding pompously
along the quay.

"Mornin’, Cap’n,” said the new arrival.
" Morning to you, Captain Sleek,” an

swered Gooseneck cheerily, but with a 
tinge of patronage in his accent. There was 
a long-standing feud between the two sailors 
as to the respective merits of wind and 
steam in regard to motive power. Gooseneck, 
being young, and of the new school, was apt 
to state his opinions in words that rankled 
in the minds of his seniors, and there was a 
desire in the heart of the older man to humble 
the pride of this youngster, who considered 
that the possession of the coveted “ blue 
ribbon ” entitled his remarks to respect.

“ Looking the old ark over ? ” queried 
Sleek urbanely. “ About time she was 
broken up, isn’t it P Or sold to the Nor
wegians ? Pity to waste good money on 
paint and canvas for such a disreputable 
wreck as all that. If I were a young man 
like you I’d see the owners further before 
I d go to sea in a floating death-trap like 
that. Coming ashore ? ”

Gooseneck surveyed his fellow-seaman 
"itn a large contempt.

If I were an old man, and had the experi
ence that some people have had, I ’d try to 
™ tivate a greater breadth of mind than to 
im S UrS 011 a Ŝ P  wh*ch I knew to be 
kJneaSUrf ^ '  suPefior to my own old steam- 
tL .t, * d be humble, and I’d recognise
onenf '? °Lnly an aPol°gy for a ship— 
nnfs k e k'nc* that you buy a mile of, and 
L a c* W ailc*stern to, turning the result out 
ini eamer- But as I’m only a young man, 

mYself whh saying that the 
and fLBê a could give the Ajax a mile in ten,
and then walk home ahead of her.
the sbn! ! lr’” went on> proudly, “ that’s 
ark in K to walk; She wasn’t reckoned an 

e seventies, when she beat the mail-

boat from Hong Kong to Sydney, and she’s 
as good now as she was then.”

“ When d’ye sail ? ” inquired Sleek irre
levantly.

“ Getting the last bale of wool aboard 
to-night,” was the reply. “ We’re going 
down with the tide to-morrow morning; 
and, as there’s a good westerly wind blowing, 
I reckon on making a fine effing before 
nightfall.”

“ Tell you what,” said-the older man, “ I’ll 
back 'm y pay-day against yours that the 
Ajax gets home before you. I’m sailing 
to-morrow, too, and I ’m open to a race. 
See if you’ve got pluck enough to back your 
boasts.”

Gooseneck thought for a while. He was 
an adept at navigation. He knew how to 
take advantage of every chance catspaw, 
and how to cut corners with the best afloat. 
He glanced back along the wharf to where 
the Ajax loomed large and powerful. • She 
had a record for ten knots an hour even 
steaming, and was a dangerous antagonist. 
But his pride was great, and his belief in his 
own ship amounted to a passion with him. 
He stuck out a clean white hand, and grasped 
the other’s horny paw.

“ Done with you,” he said briskly. “ My 
pay-day against yours that I pick up the 
Gravesend pilot first.”

“ Shall we have a drink on it ? ” asked 
Sleek. “ That’s the best way of settling 
things.”

“ Teetotaller myself,” was the response, 
“ but I don’t mind a small lemonade.”

“ Come aboard the Ajax, then. Don’t 
suppose you’ll have a drop of decent brandy 
aboard that old mill. If I remember right, 
those owners cut you down to the last 
biscuit.”

Gooseneck winced, for he knew that the 
remark was just. He accompanied Sleek 
along the wharf without attempting to 
refute such a statement, and the two men 
boarded the steamer. The young captain 
looked apprehensively about him as his 
foot touched the deck. The Ajax had a 
look of power about her that was dashing to 
his hopes, but the bet was made, and the 
thing had to be seen through. Over a 
friendly cigar the old captain thawed per
ceptibly.

“ Don’ t go in for it unless you like, you 
know,” he remarked. “ If you feel like 
backing out, say so, and I’ll call the bet off.”

This was galling.
“ I’ll keep to my bargain if I have to tear
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the^chain-plates out of her,” replied Goose
neck. “ I ’m going to show some of you old 
stagers that there’s life in the younger genera
tion. I ’ll tell the pilot boat to look out for 
you when we get to Dover.”

Thus the bargain was ratified, and the two 
men parted, each loud in his confidence in 
his own vessel’s superior powers.

The word flew along the whole water
front at Sydney that the Andromeda was 
going to try a race with the Ajax. The crews 
of the two vessels foregathered at “ The 
Lighthouse a well-known resort for men 
of their class. There, over the long beer 
glasses, many minor bets were laid on the 
result of the race. Especially loud in his 
boastings was the bo’s’n of the sailing-ship.

“ Say what yer like,” he said to his ship
mates, “ Gooseneck ain’t such a fool as he 
looks. He knows a bit about handlin’ a 
ship, he do, an' it’s just the right time o’ 
year for a smart passage. My money goes 
on the old hooker, and don’t yer forget 
it.”

The boatswain of the rival craft heard this 
remark and was quick to take up the offer. 
Two more pay-days were wagered on the 
result; and soon the discussion of the rivals’ 
merits led to hot arguments, culminating in a 
free fight as the deadly “ sheoak ” soaked 
into the sailors’ brains. And a great enmity 
sprang up between the two bodies of men in 
consequence.
t

Later on that same evening Captain 
Gooseneck made his way aboard the Ajax, 
and inquired for his rival.

“ It has just struck me,” he said, when 
that worthy presented himself, “ that you’ll 
need to stop at Punta Arenas for coal. If 
you go through the Straits of Magellan 
you’ll just about equalise matters in the 
long run, but I ’m willing to allow you a 
margin to make up, if you like.”

“ Spoken very handsome,” said Captain 
Sleek, “ but I won’t trouble you to make 

.concessions in my favour, thank you.
“ We got a very poor freight, and as it 

costs far more to coal at Punta Arenas than 
it does in Sydney, I just loaded up a couple 
of the cargo-hatches with coal, and I ’ve got 
enough aboard to take me to the Thames 
with comfort.

" Then, since you’re disposed to be fair, 
I’ll go round the Horn, same as you. My 
owners trust me, and if I tell them that I 
considered it a stroke of policy to go ‘ South 
about,’ they’ll praise me for my canniness.

But it’s very generous, Gooseneck,, and Ml
let you down as easy as I can.” u

“ Talk about that in a couple of months’ 
time,” replied the young captain. “ But it’s 
going to be a sporting race. Both to eo 
round Cape Horn, and no stopping for coals! 
Good enough ! ” 1

With a few more words the two men 
parted, and sought a night’s rest preparatory 
to the strain of the morrow. )

A strong sou’ wester blew in boisterous 
gusts as the tow-boat cast the Andromeda’s 
hawser off and bellowed a sonorous fare
well. As stretch after stretch of towering 
canvas climbed the tapering masts, Captain 
Gooseneck laughed a cheery laugh to him. 
self. When the good ship heeled over to the 
strong, passionate kiss of the breeze, the 
laugh developed into a chuckle ; and when, 
a few moments later, a tiny curl of spray 
hissed lightly over the brace-blocks, he 
whistled aloud. The Andromeda had got the 
best start she could wish for—a t’gallant 
breeze on the quarter.

But the roar of a mighty siren came up 
the wind, and Gooseneck, looking backwards, 
saw the Ajax volleying forth smoke in his 
wake, overhauling him with every beat of her 
threshing propeller. Fresh canvas leaped 
up to the very trucks, sheets were flattened 
taut, and the race commenced in dead earnest.

The sailing-ship, however, was hopelessly 
outclassed at this initial stage of the contest, 
and before night fell down, the steamer 
hissed up alongside, throwing such aware 
from her forefoot as might mark the progress 
of an ironclad. A figure on the steamer’s 
bridge was seen to pick up a megaphone, and 
Captain Sleek’s voice came beating against 
the drums of waiting ears. What he said 
w as:

“ Andromeda ahoy ! I ’ll give you a tow 
now, if you like. If you’d rather wait, I 
look out for you off Ushant. Only, don 
ask me to pick you up if you keep that press 
of canvas on.” .

For answer, Gooseneck shook a threatening 
fist ; and the bo’s’n of the A id#*** 
seeing a figure that he knew leaning over 
steamer's rail, picked up a piece of ^  ,s 
and let fly with precision. The »f 
bo’s’n gave vent to a howl that put  ̂
siren to shame, and a regular ûsl̂ a w 
small coal answered the one chance 
But presently the steamer swung her ^  
round with an insolent lurch, her , ^ 
echoed once more, and then her tan 
slowly crept ahead in the gathering 8
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he sailing-ship was h o pe le ssly  outclassed  at  th is in it ia l  sta g e  o f  th e  contest, and  
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FROM HBB FOREFOOT AS MIGHT MASK THE PROGRESS OF AN IRONCLAD.
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When morning came, no sign of his rival 
gladdened the eyes of Captain Gooseneck. 
But he held on his way with a stern deter
mination to refuse defeat.

No m atter that a tearful mate besought 
his captain to take off some of the lighter 
canvas, no matter that growling sailors swore 
loud, far-reaching oaths at being brought 
out in the middle of the night to stand-by 
the halliards until a fiercer squall than usual 
was past—Gooseneck took such chances as 
would have driven a less cool man grey
headed. And day after day the stately 
craft sang through the fresh wind, until her 
decks grew slippery with the constant rush 
of the sea-water along them. It grew to be a 
common sight to see the straining canvas 
burst from its bolt-ropes with a sound like 
the roar of a gun ; and for more than seventy 
hours on end Captain Gooseneck kept a 
stern and tireless watch, revolver ready to 
hand, over the top-sail halliards, fearing lest 
some timorous mortal might so far lose his 
nerve as voluntarily to shorten sail on his 
own account. Cape Horn was reached and 
passed in a gale that was enough to “ blow 
the whiskers off old Neptune” -—to use the 
words of the sailmaker. But though the sea 
was running mountains high, the Captain 
disregarded the earnest protests of his 
officers, and swung the ship round on her 
northward way without even taking the 
trouble to get an offing from the menacing 
coastline. By a special providence he 
weathered that treacherous cape, and though 
the Andromeda all but laid her weary bones 
to rest on the shores of the Falklands, an 
opportune shift of wind enabled her to beat 
off at the last moment, and hasten on.

At times, far ahead, like a faint, elusive 
will-o’ -the-wisp, a tiny curl of smoke would 
appear; and fixing his eyes on this sign of the 
enemy’s presence, Gooseneck would swear 
that nothing should stand between himself 
and victory. Such a run has surely never 
been chronicled. The Andromeda had one 
long succession of fresh, favourable gales—  
gales that took her on her best sailing-point, 
and enabled her to reel the log-line out to its 
limit on many an occasion.

Then, one day, the curl of smoke ahead 
grew in size. Soon it was possible to dis
tinguish a funnel shooting up out of the 
heaving surface of the sea, and by the aid of 
powerful binoculars Gooseneck could make 
out the crossed keys—white on a black 
ground— that were the Ajax’s distinguishing 
marks. All hands now entered into the

spirit of the race, and ready hands hauled 
taut the straining sheets, that already cracked 
like so many whips. When the second 
mate called out the watch below to “ sweat 
up ” the halliards, he heard not one dis
sentient voice; instead, the men came 
cheerily, hitching their pants with eagerness 
to be at their work.

And the next day—oh ! the happiness that 
filled Captain Gooseneck’s heart—the steamer 
was broad on the beam. The Captain could 
not resist the temptation, and as the'sailing- 
vessel slowly forged ahead, he took the end 
of a rope and waved it mockingly to the angry 
figures on the Ajax’s bridge. He w as 

. offering to tow them home ! A volley of 
sea-blessings came to his ears, and he answered 
as a London street arab would a n s w e r .  
That is, Tie took a long breath, let forth a 
fiendish howl, and then slowly extended his 
fingers in front of his nose. The insult was 
complete.

But a flat calm took the A ndromeda in the 
Doldrums, and Gooseneck had the chagrin of 
seeing his rival steam leisurely past him, 
whilst he lay there helpless to resent. He 
sat idly on the taffrail, whistling for the 
breeze that would not come, and watching 
the steamer disappear beneath the northern 
horizon. He thought ruefully of that 
wagered pay-day ; thought of many foolish 
words he had spoken— and forgot all when a 
strong gust swept up over the smooth water, 
tearing it into little wavelets that seemed 
to be laughing in glee.

On board the Ajax all was gaiety. The 
captain and chief engineer held long, solemn 
conclaves daily ; both men were doing every
thing they could for the success of the race 
The coal was all that could be desired,''and the 
spirit that stimulated the crew of the Anin- 
meda, actuated the crew of the steamer in 
like measure. No need for an angry engineer 
to make his way to the stokehold an 
address savage exhortations to the labour
ing stokers. They were doing all they 
could, and the thin steel plates of the vesse > 
sides vibrated like sheets of paper. And * 
the days passed on until the Bay of H|SCal 
welcomed the Ajax with such a gale ^ . 
rare even in that haunt of a tumulm 
Boreas. er

For a matter of a dozen hours the s*ea 
laboured heavily in the trough of ®e 
mendous sea then running, and;The:engtn 
faces grew grave and long. With rnoM o ^ 
regularity the heavy propeller would , 
self out of the water and spin wildly
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jn the empty air, while 
[rom the engine-room 
would come a sound 
like the shattering of 
all the crockery in the 
world, as the steamer 
writhed in the grasp 
of a mighty w a v e -  
helpless, for the mo
ment, as a log. With 
a heavy quarter sea 
the modern “ tramp ” 
is a woeful object. She 
has no sails to steady 
her against the play of 
the sea ; and she rolls 
in such sickening lur
ches that the heart 
flies to the mouth at 
every heave. She rises 
giddily to the summit 
o( a lofty wave, paus
ing there quiescent for 
an instant, only to 
swoop down into a 
watery chasm and wal
low there like a bull 
in a mud-pond. Every 
plate seems to be start
ing from its holding 
bolts, and the decks 
creak and groan a 
loud protest against 
the might of the storm. 
So it was wjdi the 
Ajax as the long rollers 
of the Bay embraced 
her and toyed with 
her in glee.

The day that had 
been grey with storm 
was dwindling away 
into the misty twilight 
that heralded the night, 
when the chief engi
neer of the steamer 
niade his way cau
tiously to the bridge, 
a™ there, buffeted by 
^ d and spray, told

'  t  i f

\  *

captain that his AN A N SW E R IN G  R O CK E T SH O T HIGH IN TO  TH E STO R M -F IL L E D  S K Y .

engines w ould n o t b e

longer̂ 0 Stan^ such battering for much

i J *  thrust-blocks are workin’ awful 
wnnla u cr*e(l—anything less than a howl 
“ an’ i hfVe keen inaudible in the gale—  

doot the propeller’s michty near to

failin’ off. Anither dizen hoors like these 
last, an’ we'll be seein’ things, ye’ll ken.” 

Captain Sleek motioned him down to the 
chart-room, and there,' with a steward 
attending to their bodily welfare, the two 
magnates held a prolonged conference.
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“ tWill she hold out for a few hours longer? ” 
asked Sleek. “ If you can patch her up a  
bit till then, we’ll manage to weather this 
blow. The Andromeda will be logging 
fourteen knots in this wind, and she’ll be 
overhauling us as fast as if we were standing 
still. I t  isn’t the pay-day I’m thinking 
about, Mac— its the ship’s name. Hang it 
a ll! ” he burst out violently, “ Gooseneck 
said his old windjammer could sail round this 
c ra ft! ”

The Scotsman’s eyes flashed. “ Did he 
say that ? Weel, sirr, I’ll drive the little 
shippie all she’ll go. I ’ll melt the bearin’s 
and break the thrust blocks awa’ frae their 
moorin’s before I’ll hae a sailin’-ship body 
laugh at ma engines.” And he went below 
to where the whirling masses of steel buzzed 
in agony.

The sea still ran high, and as the long night 
hours passed, more than one bronzed, reck
less face grew grave aboard the Ajax. 
Shivering men crouching in the corners of the 
wet forecastle muttered the long, slow 
curses that men of the sea use in times of 
distress, and more than ontje a deputation 
of the crew made a passionate appeal to the 
captain to reduce speed and allow the ship 
to ride out the storm in comfort. But to 
all entreaties Sleek was adamant.

But at midnight something, with a crash 
like the crack of doom, seemed to collapse. 
The steamer gave a long, shuddering 
heave, and the engines whizzed round madly 
for one brief instant. Then a dull, unearthly 
stillness took the place of the row that had 
deafened every ear. Sleek stood on the 
bridge grasping the rails and peering through 
the storm with salt-blinded eyes. Startled 
from his abstraction by the sudden quietness, 
he turned for an explanation. A grimy 
figure was mounting the ladder. It was 
the chief engineer, and Sleek clutched. him 
by the shoulder,

“ For the love of Heaven, Mac, ” he cried, 
“ what’s gone wrong with the old coffee- 
mill ? ”

The chief was as unmoved as chief engineer 
could be.

“ She’s just twisted the propeller aff 
hersel’ ,” he remarked calmly. “ Man, but 
it’s gey cauld up here.”

“ Yes, you shall have a drink as soon as I 
can get you one,” said Sleek; “ but tell me, 
what you can do with her ? ”

“ Dae with her ? Sakes alive, man, ye 
ran dae naethin’ ava. She’s tom the inside 
oot o’ hersel’. The tail-shaft’s gone alang wi’

the screw,— an’ ’’— here he drew the captain 
away from the eager ears that were listeni™ 

that’s no everything. She’s torn a2  
piece oot, an' the water’s runnin' in like a 
mill-race. I’ve got all the pumps workin’ 
as hard as they’ll gang, but the water’s 
risin’ fast, and it’s nearly up tae the fires noo 
Ye’ll need to abandon the bit shinnie I 
doot.” F ’

Sleek’s face expressed every tragic feeling 
that the human visage is capable of showing.

‘Surprise, chagrin, despair chased each other 
over his features, and he wrung his hands.

“ Abandon ship in a gale like this?" 
he screamed. “ Why, man, how long do you 
think the boats would live ? ”

“ Wed, it’s 'just that or droonin’ where 
we are. I t ’s much the same, whichever way 
ye look at it. As for masel’,—weel, I’m 
thinkin’ that a peg o’ whuskey would dae 
na harm.”

A light crept slowly up astern, flickering 
uncertainly, now dying away, now reappear
ing as the ship that bore it rose to the top of 
a wave. It was green, and looked verysmallin 
all that vast waste of waters. In response to 
a hurried order a rocket soared aloft from 
the bridge of the Ajax. Another followed, 
then another. Still that tiny light held on 
its blinking way, and Captain Sleek lifted 
up his voice in anathema on the misguided 
wastrels who would let their fellows drown.

“ I t ’s that Gooseneck, I’ll wager,” he 
said to the chief, as the two men watched 
the flicker dying away ahead. " The 
coward’s deserting us. H’m! I might 
have known better than to expect any
thing from a youngster like that—all blow 

* and gilt-edge. And a windjammer, too! 
Fancy a sailing-ship helping pi steamer! ”

“ Weel,” responded Mac, “ there’s times 
when you’ve got tae sink yer pride, an’ this 
is one o’ them. For my ain part, I’d tak 
help frae a Deal hobbler. But I doot ye m 
oot o’ your reckonin’ a bit if ye say he s 
desairtin’ ye. He’s heavin’ to, or I’m a 
Dutchman.” ,

The engineer was right. The green light 
that seemed to be so quickly disappearing, 
vanished utterly. Then, while men he 

- their breath, a'tiny red light blazed out in i 
place. An answering rocket shot high in 
the storm-filled sky, and, as it fell, b 
made out a small object battling with , 
waves. Another rocket went up, and 1 
object resolved itself into a boat. ,

“ He may be a young man,” said bj»  
handsomely, “ but he’s got an old hea
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his shoulders. Now, no man but one who 
knew his job would have climbed up to 
windward like that. There ! he’s filling once 
more. He’s going to stand down to leeward 
to pick up his boat. And that’s the man I 
said I wouldn’t stop to pick up, no matter 
what happened ! ”

It is a matter of history now how the 
Andromeda saved the men of the Ajax. One 
sea rescue is so much like another that .it is 
unnecessary to enter into detail; but every 
man from the steamer was saved.

With a change of dry clothing, and a steam
ing glass of something hot before him, Captain 
Sleek paid generous tribute to the nautical 
skill of his rival.

“ I'm  blessed if I  could have done it 
better myself,” he said. “ I give up—  
you’re best man. Will you shake hands ? ” 
Gooseneck passed his hand over the 
table.

“ Touching that little matter of a pay-day,” 
began the elder man presently.

“ Better keep that to buy yourself new 
duds,” said Gooseneck.

DAYBREAK IN THE ATLANTIC.

0LORIOUS and ioy-giving the sun arose, and the whole horizon-bound expanse of 
rolling, green water lay beneath us. There is something of God in every daybreak, 
as most men admit, but I know nothing against the glory of a mom upon the 
Atlantic for bringing home to a man the delight in mere existence. The very 

sense of strength which the breeze bears, the limitless deep green of the unmeasured seas, 
the great arch of the zenith, the clear view of the sun’s march, the purity and the stillness 
and the mastery of it all, the consciousness of the puny power of man, the mind 
message recalling the sublimity and the awe of the unseen Power beyond—all these things 
impress you, move in you the deepest thoughts, turn you from the little estimates of self 
as Nature only can in the holiest of her moods, which are sought yet never found in the cities. 
not  can 1 ever welcome the breath of the great sea’s vigour and refuse to listen to her 
vmce, which comes with so powerful a message, even as a message from the great Unknown, 
whose hand controls, and whose spirit is on, the waters.— Max Pemberton, in The Iron

V*. XiV._34



HOCKEY PAST AND PRESENT.
(7=tF* HE game of Hockey is how so popular

Vi and so widespread,' that it seems to 
C^s threaten the supremacy of football 

— at all events Association Football 
— at the Universities. As early as i860 the 
game was played in the South by several 
clubs, prominent amongst which was the 
Blackheath Hockey Club ; but the game in 
those old days was very different from what 
it is to-day, and the year 1886 was the real 
landmark of English Hockey. In that year 
the Hockey Association was formed, and 
ever since it has controlled the fortunes of 
the game. In 1888 the Northern Counties 
Hockey Association came into existence, 
with the recognition of the Hockey Associa
tion, having supreme control over the North ; 
whilst in the years 1890 and 1894 respectively, 
the Midland Counties and Western Counties 
Hockey Associations sprang up, with similar 
powers over the Midlands and the West. 
Each of these Associations has now several 
Counties under its wing and each County 
several Clubs.

The game’s increasing popularity is due tb 
two main causes. First, it is intrinsically 
a good game— a hard, fast, and exciting 
game, testing a man’s endurance and with 
ample scope for his skill. Cricketers in
variably take to hockey readily, and their 
stick work is usually cleverer than that of 
non-players of our national game. Secondly, 
it is, and always has been, a purely amateur 
sport, wherein it appeals to many as opposed 
to modem football. An Association foot
baller, on leaving school or the ’Varsity, has 
really very few amateur clubs with whom he 
can play, whilst there are hockey clubs 
galore. This especially applies to the North,

for, in London, a footballer of the first dass 
has several good clubs at his disposal.

And good hockey is good to watch. What 
can be more effective than a fast run down the 
touch line by the outside man, a hard, crisp 
centre beautifully taken on an inside for
ward’s stick and finally a stinging shot saved 
by the goal-keeper at the expense of a 
corner ? There is action and life about the 
game, and the ball travels far faster from 
one end of the ground to the other than at 
Association football.

Amongst the public schools hockey, of 
recent years, has made immense strides in 
popularity. One great reason for this is 
its excellence as a subsidiary game with 
which to eke out the declining football 
season.

The Lent term is admittedly a difficult one 
from an athletic point of view. Football is 
on the wane, and interest and keenness are 
consequently relaxing. The last week 0 
term will see the Sports, and that mos 
desultory form of athletics—training 
the Sports— makes its appearance. As a 
natural consequence the temptation 
tendency to “ loaf ” is increased. There 1 
consciousness of something lacking so 
where, and this void hockey has been iou ■ 
in the majority of cases, at all events, ex j 
tO fill. rflrinllv

But hockey, of course, has been ° . 
recognised for many years at several s 
One, at least— Rossall, to wit— plays 
tinctive form -of it, which is unique  01 
amongst the numerous peculiar ga™_ t 
the public schools. F o r  the folkwiog^ w a 
of Rossall Hockey I am m 0 
correspondent.

idebted
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T H E  A R T  O F  B U L L Y I N G  O F F .

Using the feet to stop the bait. Centre forward passing through legs to his inside left

Rossall School, as som e m ay be aw are, stands 
on the sea-shore near F leetw ood , in Lan cashire, 
four-square to all the w inds th a t  blow  from  
the Atlantic, and it  is upon th e  m agnificent 
natural playground afforded b y  th e long 
stretch of firm sands th a t  R ossall H o ck e y  is 
played. It will be o b vious a t  once th a t  the 
ordinary Association gam e w ould  be. in m an y 
ways, unsuitable. T h e b all, for exam p le, w ould 
travel much too fast on th e sm ooth  level sand. 
That, in itself, is excellent reason w h y  th e  School 
should still play its ow n pecu liar gam e, 
apart from the question o f sen tim en t 
or tradition. B ut, as a  m atter of fadt, 
the Rossall game m ay be looked upon as 
the parent of hockey. T h e  e x a c t d ate 

the institution of h o ck ey  a t  R ossall 
tonnot be ascertained w ith  certa in ty , 
hut. at all events, the gam e w as p layed , 
under unwritten laws, soon a fte r  th e 
oundation oi the School in 1844. I t  is 

t us older by decades th an  the A ssocia
tion game. The rules w ere orig in ally  
'h f16' CCI>formed as fa r  as pos
!! e *° rulcs of the fo o tb all p layed  a t 

e School, this la tte r  had been or- 
snn5?!1 0n ^ ton'an m odels, and, as a re
sult. there
niter th IS a stron8 affin ity  even  now, 
oner 1 °1 many years and  num er
a l ?  »fiCation of the origin al gam e, be- 
Pootball0SSa" Hoc^ey an<* Eton Field

riginally, the Rossall gam e w as p layed

w ith  th irteen  to  a side. In  1886, th e num ber was 
reduced to  eleven, and, in 1891, th e  rules w ere 
printed. T h e cen tral idea  o f th e  gam e is 
com bination  in a  m assed  body as again st the 
com bination  of in dividuals actin g, not for, b u t 
b y  them selves, w hich is the feature of the 
A ssociation  gam e. T h e team  is arranged as 
follow s : O ne b ack , tw o  flies, and a b u lly  of 
e igh t p layers. I t  is in th e b u lly , w hich corre- 
sppnds to  the p ack  in R u g b y  football, th a t  the 
principle of com bination in a  m assed b o d y  is

LE F T  B A C K  CLE A R IN G  FROM O U TSID E  RIGHT, 

Beginning of shot. End of shot



4 2 0 THE CAPTAIN.

H O O K IN G  TH E S T IC K  D O W N W A R D S.

carried out. T h e th eo ry  is th a t  th e  w hole 
b u lly  of e ig h t shall b e  on th e b a ll th ro u gh o u t 
the gam e, w ith  three m en o n ly  outside. T h ere 
is an off-side rule e x a c t ly  sim ilar to  th a t in  
R u g b y  F o o tb a ll, the gam e con sistin g of d rib 
b lin g b y  one p layer, w ith  th e  rest o f th e  b u lly  
b ack in g  u p  closely.

T h e gam e is started  w ith  a  b u lly , on  th e 
principle o f a  R u g b y  scrum , th e  p layers a ll 
packin g  close, b u t w ith  b o th  han ds, o f course, 
on the stick . Sim ilar b u llies— w hich  are tou gh  
w ork, b y  th e  w a y — are form ed for “  behin ds ”  
on a  line tw e n ty  yard s from  th e  goa l line, and  
for “  corners ”  on a  lin e one y a rd  stra ig h t in 
fron t o f goal. T hese la tte r  are  con tested  w ith  
especial fierceness, sin ce goals are  freq u en tly  
scored from  them .

T he fu n ction s of th e  tw o  flies are sim ilar to  
those of th e h a lves in  R u gger. T h e y  h o ver in  
close atten d an ce  outside th e  b u lly , and pouncing 
on the b all as it  com es o u t, are off w ith  a. dash  
tow ard s th e  opposing goa l a t fu ll speed. Speed 
is, indeed, th e  chief qu alification  o f a  fly , for 
since he is needed also for purposes o f'd efen ce , 
he m ust be able  to  g e t b a c k  q u ick ly  a fte r  an 
a tta c k in g  run.

T h e b ack , since he p la y s  b y  him self, m u st be 
cool and  self-relian t. H e needs to  keep  a 
co n stan t w a tc h  upon th e  b a ll, and m u st a c t  
d ecisive ly . H e should be as c lever w ith  his 
fee t as w ith  his stick , for th ou gh  k ick in g , w hich  
th e  A sso ciatio n  gam e allow s, is b a ire d  a t  
R ossall, i t  is perm issible_to sto p  an d  s te a d y  th e  
bail w ith  th e  feet. F ree  h its  are th e  p en alties 
for all o ffen ces, o f w h ich  th e  com m onest are

* \  Wv

'  .... ^  '•

H OOKIN G TH E STICK  UPWARDS.

off-side and kick in g. A  k ick  is held to be the 
rebounding of th e  ball from  the foot a distance 
o f tw o  yard s or over.

A  rem iniscence of the* E ton  field game of foot
ball, from  w hich , as a lready remarked, Rossall 
h o ckey  is descended, w as afforded by the old 
scoring of rouges. I f  the ball was hit over the 
goal-line b y  a  m em ber of the defending side, 
and w as first touch ed  a fter  it  had crossed by a 
m em ber o f th e a tta ck in g  side, the latter team 
scored a  rouge, and a  b u lly  was formed twenty 
yard s from  th e  place w here the ball went out, 
a t  r ig h t angles to  th e  goal-line. Four rouges 
m ade a  goal, and a  gam e could be won by a 
rouge. In  1900. h ow ever, i t  was decided to 
abolish rouges, ow ing to  the ease with which 
the rule an en t them  could be abused. Thu5-3 
p layer on the a tta ck in g  side had only to hit the 
ball on to  an opposing p layer in such a manner 
th a t  i t  w ould rebound over the line, and then 
tou ch  it, and a rouge w as scored. The amen 
rule now  exacts th a t, in the case of the defen mg 
side sending the b a ll o ver their own £ ° .  e’ 
a  b u lly  is form ed one yard  outside the stn 6 
line d irectly  in fro n t of goal. ..

R o ssall hockey has m uch to commen 1 
I t  is p layed  during th e winter term, when 1 
a lw ays difficult to  keep matters athle c  ̂
school from  flagging. I t  is played ,UP° , 
n atu ra l p itch — th e sea-shore— which is ^  
affected  b y  w eath er and is daily re-ma e  ̂
le ft firm  and sm ooth b y  the tide, at ah™® }
th e playing-fields m ay  be little better ^  
quagm ire. B e tte r  h ygien ic conditions ^ 
en jo ym en t of a  gam e could scarcely be im
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finally, it is an unique form  of sp ort, and  for 
that, if for n0 °th®r reason, i t  is to  be hoped th a t 
Rossallians will never a llow  i t  to  d ie out.

1 might add th a t M ill H ill is another 
school which h as— or, a t  a ll even ts, had 
_its own game of h ockey. In  th is case, 
however, the special rules had been evolved  
for the purpose of ad ap tin g  th e A ssociation  
game to the gravel p laygroun d a t M ill H ill, A  
smaE ball was used and a v e ry  th in  stick , 
manipulated by one hand only, to o k  the place 
of the common sto u t tw o-handed weapon. 
From one point o f v iew  th is single-handed 
hockey has great advan tages. I t  g ives espe
cial opportunities to  b o y s  o f poorer physique 
who are apt to  be overw helm ed in  rougher 
games, as charging of a n y  kind is s tr ic tly  pro
hibited. As w ith  R ossall h o ck ey  th e  chief 
objection to the gam e is the im p ossib ility  of 
meeting teams oth er th an  those com posed of 
old boys familiar w ith  th e rules and  niceties of 
play—a serious draw b ack, inasm uch as it  p re
vents that variety  w hich m akes for p op u larity .

Hockey-in-the-yard is a  gam e w hich  is m uch 
played in the yard s of th e  variou s H ouses a t 
Cheltenham College ; b u t  a p art from  th e pecu
liarity of the pitch  used, th ere is n othing ab out 
the play to m erit special description.

In the South hockey has always been 
strongly supported, and to-day the South 
still shows the way to the rest of England. 
For five long years, in the infancy of the 
game, Molesey held an unbeaten record. 
After Molesey’s decline, Wimbledon came 
rapidly to the front. Their beautiful passing 
and the way in which Stanley Christopherson, 
in the centre, kept the whole line together, 
was an education. Wimbledon, in time, 
were succeeded by Bromley, the premier 
Southern club from 1896 to 1898. Percy 
Earnshaw at centre forward, and F . de L. 
Solb£, the Kent cricketer, at inside right, were 
two of the great stars of this redoubtable 
:eam> an,l F. Earnshaw in goal was another 
nternational. As the Eamshaws and other 

well-known players gradually dropped out, 
romley lost their prestige, and Tedding- 
on became champions of the South. They 

haw boast R. N. Hincks at back, pro- 
t ° y best back that ever stepped on 

held, and with G. B . Crowder and H. C. 
j P® Stephens in the half back line, their 
tbr^Ce was a m̂osf impenetrable. For about 
Snn*j7ears Teddington were a t the top of the 
were m tree’ but r̂om x9b3  to 1904 they 
■ n. i°!!sted *rom their position by Staines, 

atter until December last never suffered

T H E  G O A L K E E P E R  M A Y U S E  HIS H AN D S. 

Stopping the ball.

defeat— a wonderful record nowadays. In 
H. S. Freeman and C.Pimm they possess two 
grand backs, whilst Eric Green and the ever
green veteran Arthur Playford form the 
nucleus of a very strong forward line. They 
are, without doubt, at present the best club 
in England.

Before closing this short account of 
Southern clubs it is necessary to mention the 
’Varsities, both Oxford and Cambridge, 
where hockey has, of late years, reached a 
high pitch. They now both provide players 
annually for the representative matches. To 
H. M. Tennent, the present Secretary of 
the Hockey Association, much praise is 
due, for he worked hard for the game at 
Oxford.

In the North the game is also in a flourish
ing state, but though the North usually put 
up a good fight in their great annual match 
with the South they have only once beaten 
them— in 1900, if memory serves me. 
Cheshire and Lancashire have always been 
the best counties, with little to choose 
between the two, whilst for once the York- 
shiremen have been left far behind. There 
are a great many clubs in the broad- 
acred shire, but curiously enough they have 
never attained a high standard of play. 
For several years the Didsbury Club re
mained practically unbeaten, and they were 
easily the best team in the North. They 
had a very dangerous forward line, with 
Sidney Tindall, the Lancashire cricketer, in
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IN SID E  L E F T . PASSIN G  TO C E N T R E  FO R W AR D  

W ITH EN D OF S T IC K .

the centre; he was a deadly shot in the 
circle.

When the Didsbury Club was disbanded, 
Bowdon graduallyrose to the position of “Cock 
of the North." From 1901 to 1904 they lost 
only two matches, and prior to that they were 
very strong. But at no stage of their career 
have they held such a superiority over their 
neighbours as did Molesey, Teddington, 
Wimbledon, and Staines at different periods 
in the South. They have been hard pressed 
by West Derby, the Northern, and Bebington. 
F . Terras at full back has been Bowdon’s 
great mainstay. He retired from the game 
last year and with his departure a notable 
figure has gone from hockey. He was a fine 
resolute player of the hard-hitting type, whose 
methods were well calculated to break up the 
dashing Irish forwards, and he represented 
his country on many occasions.

Other great Northern stars have been 
W. E. R. Coulburn, of Kersal, one of the best 
goal-keepers that ever played, Knowles of 
the same club, the great little right half who 
has so often played for England, W. Bowring, 
of West Derby, now in the West Indies, and 
A. H. Wolff, of Bowdon, a most skilful centre 
forward.

In the Midlands the grounds areratherrough, 
but, nevertheless, they play good hockey of a 
bustling type. A Midland team is a hard 
nut for the North and the South to crack, 
and the latter have beaten both on various

occasions. For several years "last past" 
as the legal documents say, iVnn Fields 
have been the strongest Midland organisa
tion. The three brothers Whiteliouse of the 
Penn Fields team are a host in themselves 
Edgbaston and Erdington have also been 
sides to reckon with. E . 1. Byrne, of Erding
ton, brother of the great Rugby Interna
tional, was a fine and speedy right winger, 
and Lionel Foster, of the same club has' 
on several occasions, gained International 
honours, and there are few inside lefts to-dav 
his equal. H. C. Boycott, of Northampton^ 
probably the safest and coolest full back we 
have at present.

In the West they are better to-day than 
they have ever been previously, but even 
now they can only be said to have turned o u t 
one really great player, viz., T. Pethick, of 
Weston-super-Mare, the best inside left 
now playing the game. Fast, clever, and 
resourceful, he is a thorn in the side of any 
defence.

The great match of the hockey world is 
England v. Ireland. To play in that match 
is the highest ambition of every hockey 
player. The Welsh and Scotch matches are 
mere child’s play to it, and, as a matter of 
fact, do not arouse as much general in
terest as the North v. South fixture. Last
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HOCKEY ON TH E  SA N D S A f  R O SSA LL. 

A bully on the tine.

season was the first o ccasio n  on w h ich  I r e 
land has a c tu a lly  b ea ten  E n g la n d , b u t th e  
games since 1898 h a v e  a lw a y s  been m o st 
close and excitin g . A s  in  R u g b y  fo o tb a ll, 
so in hockey, th e  d ash  an d  g o  o f th e  Ir ish  
forwards has a lw a y s  sto o d  th e m  in g o o d  ste a d .

A few years ago , d erision  w o u ld  h a v e  
greeted the ven tu resom e m an  w h o  d a re d  to  
predict that h o ck ey  w o u ld  on e d a y  se rio u sly  
challenge the su p re m a cy  o f fo o tb a ll. I t  
cannot be denied, h o w e v e r, th a t  if th in gs 
proceed at the present p ace, th is  w ill h ap p en

before very long. Hockey struggled 
very hard in its youth. It had to fight 
prejudice and bitter opposition, and 
its ultimate triumph is a testimony 
to its undeniable intrinsic value. I 
think there is no doubt that hockey, 
speaking generally, was never so flour
ishing as it is now. It has been 
taken up by every branch of the 
games-playing community. Its as
tonishing advance in approval at the 
’Varsities and Public Schools I have 
alluded to at considerable length 
above. It may be of interest to add 
that at one school (and possibly at 
more of which I have no knowledge) 
hockey is the only winter game played. 
This is at Redhill School, Clifton, 
which has supplied, and probably will 

continue to supply, numerous Internationals, 
whose skill with the stick one might almost 
describe as artistic jugglery.

For every good hockey player of four or 
five years ago there are now three or four. 
There are more clubs and greater keenness, 
more general interest and consequently 
stronger competition for the honours which 
the game affords. A North, or a South, 
or a Midland cap, or a County cap for the 
matter of that, is a thing much sought after. 
And this is as it should be.

Limbs of the Mind.

!
I

j
i

i

our bodies, to be in h ealth , m ust be 
B H  generally exercised, so our m inds, to  be 

^  in health, m ust be generally  cu ltiv ated . 
You would not call a  m an h ea lth y  

who had strong arm s b u t w as p a ra ly tic  in 
1S feet, nor one who could  w a lk  w ell b u t 
ad no use of his hands, nor one w ho could 

see well if he could not hear. Y o u  w ould  
not voluntarily reduce you r bodies to  an y  such 
partially developed state. M uch m ore, then, 
you would no'., if you could help it, reduce you r 

w!thS t0 ^ ° 'v* your m inds are endow ed 
uses a, Vast l,umber of g ifts  of to ta lly  d ifferent 

,7~ naind, as it  w ere, w hich , if  you
that exerc'5c’ y ° u cripple. O ne is cu rio sity—  
which a caPacity  ° f  pleasure in know in g, 
cokl ’ ”  ^°u destr°y> you  m ake yourselves 
Pow’ dud‘ A nother is sy m p a th y — the 
which ° - j rm® *n thefeelin gsof liv in g  creatures,

’ 1 you destroy, you  m ake yourselves

hard and cruel. A n oth er of your lim bs o f m ind 
is adm iration — the pow er o f en joyin g  b ea u ty  
and  in gen uity, w hich , if you  destroy, you  m ake 
yourselves base and irreverent. A n oth er is 
w it— o r  the power o f p lay in g  w ith  the lights on 
the m an y sides o f tru th , w hich, if you d estroy , 
you  m ake yourselves g loom y, and  less useful 
and cheering to  others th an  you  m ight be. So 
th a t, in  choosing y o u r w a y  of w ork it should 
be you r aim , as far as possible, to  bring o u t all 
these faculties, as far as th ey ex ist in y o u  ; 
n ot one m erely, nor another, b u t all o f them . 
A n d  the w ay  to  b rin g  them  o u t is sim p ly  to 
concern yourselves a tte n tiv e ly  w ith  the su b jects 
o f each  fa cu lty . T o  c u ltiv a te  sy m p a th y  you  
m ust be am ong liv in g  creatures, and th in kin g  
a b o u t them  ; and to  c u ltiv a te  adm iration , you  
m ust be am ong b eau tifu l things and looking a t 
th em .— R u sfu n . Selections from  W ritin gs,
F irst Series, N o. 168.
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Illustrated by T. M. R. Whimell.

SYNOPSIS.
Sheen, of the Sixth Form at Wrykyn School, 

has shown the white feather during an election-time 
row in the town, with the result that he is cut by 
all in his house (Seymour’s). Later, he encounters 
"  Albert,” the ring-leader of the local hooligans, 
and suffers severely at the latter’s hands, though 
making a plucky resistance. The timely inter
vention of Joe Bevan, an ex-champion pugilist 
and trainer, saves him from serious injury. At 
Bevan’s suggestion Sheen begins to leam boxing, 
under his instruction, at the “ Blue Boar,” an inn 
up the river which has been placed out of bounds ; 
and makes such progress that he hopes to enter for 
the House Boxing Competition, and by winning 
that to restore the somewhat fallen fortunes of 
Seymour’s and reinstate himself in the eyes of the 
House. The great match with Kipton School results 
in a demoralising defeat of the Wrykyn X V ., and, as a 
result of infection caught during this visit to Ripton, 
Drummond, the best boxer in the school, develops 
mumps, and is unable to compete in the House 
Boxing Competition. Sheen, who has already 
astonished a few boys by one or two exhibitions of 
unsuspected pluck and masterfulness— notably in a 
private encounter with Attell, who manages not
withstanding to spread a report that Sheen has 
“ funked” again—sends a letter to _ Drummond, 
asking to be allowed to take his place. He re
ceives a curt reply that his services will not be 
required, as Linton is to represent the House in 
the light-weights.

C H A P T E R  X V I I .

Se y m o u r ’ s o n e  su cc ess .

H IS  polite epistle, it  m ay be m entioned, 
w as a  revised version of th e  one w hich 
D rum m ond o rig in ally  w rote in  reply 

to  Sheen’s request. H is first im pulse had 
been to  answ er in the four b rief words, 
“  D o n ’t  b e  a  fool ”  ; for Sheen’s le tter  had 
stru ck  him  as nothing m ore th an  a contem ptib le 
piece o f posing, and he had all the hatred  for 
poses w hich  is a  characteristic  o f the plain  and 
straigh tforw ard  ty p e  of m ind. I t  seem ed to  
him  th a t  Sheen, as he expressed it  to  him self, 
w as try in g  to  “ do th e  b o y  h ero.”  In  the 
school lib rary , w hich had been stocked  during

the d ark  ages, w hen th a t  typ e of story was 
popular, there w ere num erous school stories 
in  w hich the hero retrieved  a  rocky reputation 
b y  thrashin g the b u lly , displaying in the 
en coun ter an in tu itiv e  b u t overwhelming skill 
w ith  his fists. D rum m ond could not help 
feeling th a t Sheen m ust h ave  been reading one 
of these stories. I t  w as all very  fine and noble 
o f him  to w an t to  show  th a t he was No Coward 
A fte r  A ll, lik e  Leo Cholm ondeley or whatever 
his b e a stly  nam e w as, in  “  T h e  Lads of St. Ethel- 
b e rta ’s ”  or som e such piffling book; but, 
th ou gh t D rum m on d in  his cold, practical way, 
w h a t a b o u t th e house ? I f  Sheen thought that 
S eym our’s w as going to ch u ck  aw ay all chance 
o f w inning one of the inter-house events, simply 
in order to  g ive him  an opportunity of doing 
th e Y o u n g  H ero, th e  sooner he got rid of that 
so rt o f idea, the better. I f  he wanted to do 
th e  Leo Cholm ondeley business, let him go and 
ch u ck  a  k id  in to  th e river, and jump in and 
sa v e  him. B u t he w asn ’t  going to have the 
house let in  for tw e n ty  Sheens.

Such  w ere the m editations of Drummond 
w hen the in firm ary a tten d a n t brought Sheen s 
le tte r  to  him  ; and he seized pencil and paper 
an d  w rote, “ D o n ’t  be a fool.”  But pity suc
ceeded co n tem p t, and he tore up the writing. 
A fte r  all, h o w ever m uch he had deserved it, 
th e m an had had a bad  tim e. It was no use 
jum pin g on him . A n d  a t  one time they 4 
been pals. M ight as w ell do the thing 
po litely.

A ll of w hich reflections would have 
preven ted  had Sheen th ou gh t of mentioning 
th e sim ple fa c t  th a t it  w as Joe Bevan *  
had  given  him  th e lessons to  which he re 
in  his letter. B u t  he had decided not 
so, w ishing to  a vo id  long explanations, 
th ere w as, he fe lt, a  chance that the <s 
m igh t com e in to  o th er hands than 
o f D rum m ond. So he "had preserve Sl ^  
on th a t  point, th ereb y wrecking his e 
schem e. ,
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It struck him th a t  he m igh t go to  L in ton , 
gxplain his position, and  a sk  him  to  w ith d raw  
in his favour, b u t th ere w ere d ifficulties in th e 
way of that course. T h ere  is a  grea t deal o f 
red tape about th e  a th le tic  arrangem ents o f 
a house at a public-school. W hen once an 
order has gone forth , it  is difficult to  g e t  it  
repealed. Linton, had  been chosen to  repre
sent the house in th e  ligh t-w eigh ts, and  he 
would carry o u t orders. O n ly  illness w ould 
prevent him appearing in th e ring.

Sheen made up his m ind n o t to  t r y  to  tak e  
his place, and w ent th rou gh  th e d a y s  a  v ictim  
to gloom, which w as caused b y  o th er th in gs 
besides his d isappoin tm en t respectin g th e b o x 
ing competition. T h e G o tfo rd  exam in ation  w as 
over now, and he w as n ot satisfied w ith  his 
performance. T h ou gh  he did  not kn o w  it, th is 
dissatisfaction w as due p rin cip a lly  to  th e fa c t  
that, owing to his iso lation , he had been un able 
to compare notes a fte r  th e exam in ation s w ith  
the others. Doing an  exam in ation  w ith o u t co m 
paring notes su bsequ en tly  w ith  one’s r iv a ls , is 
like playing golf again st b o gey. T h e im agin ary  
rival against w hom  one p its  oneself n e ver 
makes a m istake. O ur ow n  “  how lers ”  stan d  
out in all their h o n ie d  nakedness ; b u t  w e do 
not realise th at our riva ls h a v e , p rob ab ly, m ade 
others far worse. In  th is w a y  Sheen p lum b ed 
the depths of depression. T h e  G o tfo rd  w as a  
purely Classical exam in ation , w ith  th e e x ce p 
tion of one paper, a  G eneral K n ow led ge p aper ; 
and it was in th is th a t  Sheen fan cied  he had 
failed so m iserably. H is G reek  and L a tin  verse 
were always g o o d ; his prose, he fe lt, w as not 
altogether beyond th e  p ale  : b u t in th e G eneral 
Knowledge paper he had  com e dow n h e a v ily . 
As a matter of fa ct, if  he had  on ly  kn ow n , th e 
paper was an excep tio n ally  h a rd  one, and there 
was not a single can d id ate  fo r  the scholarship  
who felt satisfied w ith  his tre atm en t o f it. 
t was to questions ten , e leven , and  th irteen  of 

this paper th at Cardew , o f th e  School H ouse, 
who had entered fo r  the scholarship  for the 
sou reason that com petitors go t excused  tw o  
c ear days of ordinary school-w ork, w rote the 
allowing answer :

See Encyclopaedia Britannica,” Times edition.

If they really w an ted  to  kn ow , he said  sub- 
quently, that w as the a u th o rity  to  go  to . 

^togeth88^ wou^  p ro b ab ly  m isinform  them

to the G o tfo rd  and th e H ouse 
the . ^ ouse F ives n o w  cam e on, and
PerDl*5 - ° r’ *:'es ° i  Seym o u r’s w ere in no sm all 
s tu H v w ' T hey m et to geth er “  R ig b y ’s 

Votixiv ^3jUSS t l̂e m atte r- T h eir  d ifficu lty  w as

th is. T here w as o n ly  one inm ate of S eym our’s 
w h o  had a  ch an ce of carry in g  off the H ouse F ives 
C u p . A n d  th a t  w as Sheen. The house w as 
ask in g  itself w h a t w as to  b e done a b o u t it.

“  Y o u  see,”  said  R ig b y , "  y o u  can look  a t  it  
in  tw o  w a y s, w h ich ever you  like. W e ough t 
certa in ly  to  send in  our b est m an for the p ot, 
w h a tev er so rt o f ch ap  he is. B u t then, com e to  
th in k  of it ,  Sheen can ’t  v e ry  well be said to  
belon g  to  th e  house a t  all. W hen a  m an’s 
been cu t d ead  during th e  w hole term , he ca n ’t  
b e  looked on as one of th e”house v e ry  w ell. See 
w h a t I m ean  ? ”

“  O f course he ca n ’t ,”  said M ill, w ho w as 
second in  com m and a t  S eym our’s. M ill’s 
a ttitu d e  tow ard s his fellow  m en w as one of 
incessan t h o stility . H e seem ed to  bear a 
gru d ge a ga in st th e en tire race.

R ig b y  resum ed. H e w as a  p acific  ’ person, 
an d  h ated  a n y th in g  resem bling row s in th e  
house. H e h ad  been so rry  for Sheen, and  
w ou ld  h a v e  been g lad  to  g iv e  him  a  chance o f 
se ttin g  h im self on his legs again.

“ Y o u  see,”  he said , “ th is is w h a t I  m ean. 
W e  e ith er recognise Sh een ’s existen ce or w e 
d o n ’t. F o llo w  ? W e ca n ’t  g e t  him  to  win th is 
C u p  for us, an d  th en , w hen  he has done it, go 
o n  cu ttin g  him  and tre atin g  h im as i f  he d id n ’ t  
belong to  th e  house a t  a ll. I  know  he let th e 
house dow n a w fu lly  b a d ly  in th a t business, b u t 
still, if he lifts  th e fives cu p , th a t ’ll square th e 
th in g. I f  h e does a n y th in g  to g iv e  the house 
a  leg-up, he m u st be treated  as if  h e ’d n ever 
le t  it  dow n a t  a ll.”

“  O f cou rse,”  sa id  B a rry . "  I  v o te  we send 
h im  in for th e F iv e s .”

“  W h a t r o t ! ”  said  M ill. “  I t  isn ’t  as if 
none of th e rest o f us p layed  fives.”

“  W e aren ’t  as good as Sheen,”  said B arry .
“  I  d on ’t  care. I  call i t  rot le ttin g  a  ch ap  

lik e  him  represen t the house a t an yth in g. I f  
he w ere th e  b est fives-p layer in th e w orld  I  
w o u ld n 't le t  him  p la y  for th e house.”

R ig b y  w as im pressed b y  his vehem ence. H e 
hesitated.

“  A fte r  a ll, B a rr y ,”  he said, “  I d o n ’t  know . 
P erhaps i t  m igh t— you  see, he d id — w ell, I 
rea lly  th in k  w e ’d  b etter  h a v e  som ebody else. 
T h e  house h as g o t its  kn ife  into  Sheen too m uch 
ju s t  a t  presen t to  w a n t him  as a represen tative. 
T h ere ’d o n ly  b e sickness, don ’t  y o u  th in k  ? 
W h o  else is th ere ? ”

So it  cam e a b o u t th a t  M enzies w as chosen 
to  uphold th e  house in  th e F ives C ourts. Sheen 
w as n o t surprised. B u t  i t  w as n o t pleasant. 
H e w as ce rta in ly  h avin g  b ad  luck  in  his a ttem p ts 
to  do som eth in g fo r th e  house. Perhaps if 
he w on th e  G o tfo rd , th e y  m igh t sh ow  a  little
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enthusiasm . T h e  G otford  a lw a y s caused a 
good deal of in terest in th e  school. I t  w as the 
b est th in g  o f its  kind in  existen ce a t  W ry k y n , 
and even  th e m ost abandon ed loafers liked  to  
feel th a t  th eir house had  w on  it. I t  w as ju st 
possible, th o u g h t Sheen, th a t  a  b rillian t w in 
m igh t change th e  feelings of S eym o u r’s tow ards 
him . H e did n o t care for th e ap p lau se of the 
m u ltitu d e m ore than a  b o y  should, b u t he 
preferred it  v e ry  d ecidedly  to  th e cu t direct.

T h in gs w en t b a d ly  for S eym o u r’s. N ever 
in th e h istory  o f th e house, or, a t  a n y  ra te , in  the 
co m p ara tiv e ly  recen t h isto ry  o f th e house, 
had there been such a  slum p in  a th le tic  trophies. 
T o  begin w ith , th e y  w ere sou n d ly  b eaten  in the 
sem i-final for th e  H ouse fo o tb a ll cu p  b y  A llar- 
d y c e ’s lot. W ith  D rum m ond a w a y , th ere w as 
none to  m ark  th e  cap ta in  o f the School team  
a t  h alf, and A lla rd y ce  had  raced th ro u gh  in 
a  m anner th a t  m u st h ave com pensated  him  
to  a  certain  e x te n t for the poor tim e he had 
had in  first fifteen  m atches. T h e gam e had  ended 
in a  Seym ourite  defeat b y  nineteen poin ts to  five.

N or had th e boxin g  le ft  th e house in  a  b etter 
position. L in to n  fo u gh t p lu ck ily  in th e  ligh t 
w eights, b u t w e n t dow n before S tan n in g, a fter  
b eatin g a represen tative  o f T em p la r ’s. M ill d id  
not show  u p  w ell in  th e  h e a v y  w eigh ts, and 
w as d efeated  in his first b ou t. Seym o u r’s 
w ere reduced to  tellin g  them selves h ow  different 
it  a ll w ould h a v e  been if  D rum m ond had been 
there.

Sheen w atch ed  the ligh t-w eigh t con tests, and 
n early  danced w ith  irritation . H e fe lt  th a t he 
could h a v e  eaten  Stan n in g  T h e  m an w as 
q u ick  w ith  his left, b u t he co u ld n ’t  box. 
H e h ad n ’t  a  notion o f side-stepping, and  
the upper-cut appeared to  be en tire ly  outside 
his range. H e w ould  like to  see him  tack le  
Francis.

Sheen th o u g h t b itte r ly  o f D rum m ond. W h y  
on ea rth  co u ld n ’t  he h a v e  given  him  a  chance ? 
I t  w as m addening.

T h e  F iv e s  carried  on the sto ry . M enzies 
w as sw am ped b y  a  D a y ’s m an. H e m igh t 
ju s t  as w ell h a v e  sta ye d  a w a y  altogether. 
T h e star o f Seym o u r’s w as v e ry  low  on the 
horizon.

A n d  th en  th e house scored its  one success. 
T h e  headm aster announced it  in H all a fter  
p rayers in his d ry , unem otional w a y .

"  I h ave  received  th e list o f m a rk s ,”  he said, 
“  from  th e exam in ers for th e G o tfo rd  Sch olar
sh ip .”  H e paused. Sheen fe lt  a  sudden calm  
triu m p h  flood o ver him . Som ehow , in tu i
t iv e ly , he k n e w  th a t  he h ad  w on. H e w aited  
w ith ou t excitem en t fo r  th e  n e x t  w ords.

"  O u t o f a  possible thousan d m ark s, Sheen,

‘V *'
w ho w in s th e scholarship , obtained seven 
hundred and  one, S tan n in g  s ix  hundred and 
four, W ilson . . . . ”

Sheen w alk ed  o u t o f th e H all in the unique 
position of a  G otford  w inner w ith only one 
friend to  co n g ratu la te  him . J a ck  Bruce was 
th e  one. T h e  oth er s ix  hundred and thirty, 
three m em bers o f the school m ade no demon
stration .

T h ere w as a  p leasan t custom  at Seymour’s 
o f  ap p lau d in g  a t  te a  a n y  Seym ourite who had 
w on d istin ction , and so shed a  reflected glory 
on th e house. The h ead  of th e house would 
observe, ‘ ‘ W ell p layed , S o -a n d -S o !"  and the 
rest o f th e  house w ould  express their emotion 
in the w a y  th a t  seem ed best to  them, to the 
su bsequ en t ex u lta tio n  o f th e  local crockery 
m erch an t, w h o  had gen era lly  to  supply at least 
a  dozen fresh  cups an d  p lates to  the house after 
one o f th ese occasions. W hen it  was for getting 
his first e leven  or first fifteen ca p  th at the lucky 
m an w as bein g cheered, the to ta l of breakages 
som etim es ran into  th e  tw enties.

R ig b y , good, e a sy  m an , w as a  little doubtful 
as to  w h a t course to  pursue in the circumstances. 
Should he g iv e  th e  signal ? A fter all, the 
fellow  h ad  w on the G otford . I t  was a score 
for th e  house, and th e y  w an ted  all the scores 
th e y  could  g e t in  th ese  lean years. Perhaps, 
then, he had  b etter. . . .

“  W ell p layed , S h ee n ,”  said  he.
T here w as a  dead silence. A  giggle from 

the fa g s ’ tab le  show ed th a t  th e comedy of the 
situ atio n  w as not lo st on th e young mind.

T h e h ead  o f th e  house looked troubled. 
T h is w as a w fu lly  aw kw ard.

“  W ell p layed , Sh een ,”  he said again.
“  D o n ’t  m ention it ,  R ig b y ,”  said the winner 

o f th e  G o tfo rd  p o lite ly , looking up from his 
p late.

C H A P T E R  X V I I I .

M R . B E V A N  M A K E S  A  SU G G E STIO N .

’ H E N  one h as been working hard with 
a  single en d in  view , the amval 
and  d eparture o f the supreme 

m om en t is a p t  to  le a v e  a feeling of emptiness, 
as if  life  had  been drained o f all its interes, 
and had  le ft  n oth in g  sufficiently exciting ® 
m ake i t  w o rth  doing. H oratius, as he foil®' 
his p lou gh  on a  w arm  d a y  over the com 
w hich  his gratified  co u n try  bestowed on 
for his m asterly  handlin g of th e traffic on  ̂
bridge, m u st som etim es h a v e  fe lt that it was 
litt le  tam e. T h e  feelin g  is fa r  more acute w 
one h a s been u n e x p e cte d ly  baulked m 0
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desire for action. Sheen, for the first  few  d ay s 
after he received D rum m ond's b rief note, fe lt  
that it was useless for him  to  t r y  to  do a n y - 
fhing. The Fates were a ga in st him . In  
stories, as Mr. A usten  h as pointed  o u t, the 

ero is never long w ith o u t his chance of 
retrieving his reputation. A  m ad b u ll com es 
into the School grounds, and he a lone (the hero, 
not the bull) is calm. Or there is a  fire, and 
w ose is that pale and g esticu la tin g  form  a t  

e upper window ? T he b u lly ’s, o f course, 
n who is that clim bing n im b ly  u p  the V ir 

ginia creeper ? W hy, the hero. W h o  else ? 
ee earty cheers for the p lu ck y  hero !

nruJ'w111 rea  ̂ opportunities o f d istin gu ish in g  
on«elf are less frequent. S

B o  T k  c°ntinued his v is its  to  th e  "  B lu e 
W  Ut morc because he sh ran k from  te llin g
nothinpVa+ktliat tro u ble h ad  been for
obW+ ’̂ an because he had  a n y  definite 

in view. I t  w as b itte r  to  listen  to  th e

" d o n ’ t  M ENTION IT, R IG B Y , 

SAID TH E  W IN N E R  OF TH E  

G O TFO R D , P O L IT E L Y .

eulogies of the p u gilist, w hen all the while he 
knew  th at, as far as an y im m ediate results 
w ere concerned, it  did not really  m atter w hether 
he boxed w ell or feebly. Som e d a y , perhaps, 
as Mr. B ev an  w as fond o f pointin g ou t when 
he approached the su b ject o f the ad van tages of 
b o x in g , he m ight m eet a hooligan w hen he was 
crossing a  field w ith  his sister ; b u t he found 
th a t  b u t sm all consolation. H e w as in the 
position o f one w ho w ants a  sm all sum  of 
read y  m oney, and is told  th a t , in  a few  years, 
he m a y  com e in to  a  fortune. B y  the tim e 
he g o t a chance of p rovin g  him self a m an w ith 
his hands, he w ould  be an O ld  W ryk in ian . 
H e w as leavin g  a t  th e  end o f th e Sum m er term .

J a c k  B ru ce w as sym p ath etic , and talked  
m ore freely  than w as his w ont.

“  I  ca n ’t  understand it ,”  he said. ”  D rum 
m ond a lw ays seem ed a good sort. I  should 
h a ve  th ou gh t he w ould  h ave sen t you  in  for 
the house like a shot. A re y o u  sure you  p u t 
i t  p la in ly  in y o u r letter  ? W h a t d id  you  
sa y  ? ”

Sheen repeated th e m ain points o f his letter.
“  D id  y o u  te ll h im  w ho had  been teach in g 

y o u  ? ”

4
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"  N o. I ju s t  said I ’d  been boxin g  la te ly .”
"  P it y ,”  said  J a ck  Bruce. “  If y o u ’d m en

tioned th a t  it  w as Joe w h o ’d been train in g  you , 
he w ould p ro b ab ly  h a v e  been m uch m ore for 
it. Y o u  see, he co u ld n ’t  kn o w  w hether you 
w ere a n y  good or not from  y o u r  letter. B u t  if 
y o u ’d told  h im  th a t Joe B e v a n  and H u n t both  
th ou gh t you  good, h e ’d h a v e  seen there w as 
som ethin g in i t . ”

“  I t  n e ver occurred  to  m e. L ik e  a fool, I 
w as co u n tin g  on the th in g  so m uch th a t  it  
d id n ’t  str ik e  m e there w ould be an y  real d iffi
cu lty  in g ettin g  him  to  see m y  point. E s p e 
c ia lly  w hen he got m um ps an d  couldn ’t  go in 
him self. W ell, i t  ca n ’t  be helped n ow .”

A nd th e con versation  turn ed  to  the prospects 
o f J a ck  B ru c e ’s fa th er in the forth com in g  e lec
tion , th e polling for w hich had ju s t  begun.

“  I ’m b u sy  n ow ,”  said  B ru ce. “  I ’m  not 
sure th a t  I  sh all be able to  do m uch m ore 
sparrin g w ith  you  for a  b it .”

“  M y d ear ch ap, d o n ’t  le t  m e------ ”
“  O h, i t ’s a ll righ t, rea lly . T a k in g  y o u  to  

the ‘ B lu e  B o a r  ’ doesn ’t  land me ou t of m y  w a y  
a t  all. M ost o f the w ork lies round in  th is 
direction. I ca ll a t  co ttage s, and lug  o ld est 
in h a b itan ts to  th e poll. I t ’s rare sp ort.”

“  D oes y o u r  p ater kn ow  ? ”
“  O h, y es. H e rots me a b o u t it  like a n yth in g , 

b u t, a ll th e  sam e, I b elieve  h e ’s rea lly  rath er 
bucked b ecau se I ’ve  roped in quite a  dozen 
voters w ho w ou ld n ’t  h ave  stirred  a  y a rd  if I 
hadn’ t  tu rn ed  up. T h a t ’s w here w e’re scoring. 
P edder h asn ’t  g o t a  car y e t , and th ese old 
rotters roun d here a re n 't  goin g  to  m ove o u t of 
their chairs to  go  for a  ride in  an o rd in ary  cart. 
B u t  th e y  ch u ck  a w a y  th eir crutches and hop 
into  a  m oto r lik e  one o ’c lo c k .”

“  I t  m ust be rath er a  rag ,”  said Sheen.
T h e  car  drew  up a t  the door of th e “  B lu e 

B o a r .”  Sheen g o t o u t and ran  upstairs to  the 
gym n asiu m . Joe B e v a n  w as sparring a  round 
w ith  F ran cis. H e w atch ed  them  w h ile  he 
changed, b u t  w ith o u t the en thusiasm  o f w hich  
he had been  conscious on previous occasions. 
T he solid clevern ess o f Joe B ev an  an d  the 
quickness and  cunn ing of th e b an tam -w eigh t 
w ere as m u ch  in  eviden ce as before, b u t  som e
how  th e  g lam ou r and  rom ance w hich h ad  su r
rounded th em  were gone. H e no longer w atch ed  
e a g e rly  to  p ick  up  th e sligh test h in t from  these 
exp erts. H e  fe lt no m ore in terest th a n  he 
w ould  h a v e  fe lt  in  w atch in g  a  gam e o f law n 
tennis. H e had  been keen . Since his d is
ap p o in tm en t w ith  regard to  the H ouse B o x in g  
he had  b ecom e indifferent.

Joe B e v a n  noticed  th is before he had been 
b o xin g  w ith  him  a  m inute. *

“  H ullo , s ir ,”  he said , “  w h at’s this ? Tired 
to -d ay  ? N o t feelin g w ell ? Y ou  aren’t boxing 
lik e  you rself, n o t a t  a ll you  aren’t. There’s 
no w eigh t behin d ’em . Y o u ’re tapping 
W h a t’s the m atter  w ith  y o u r feet, too ? You 
aren ’t  g e ttin g  a b o u t as q u ick ly  as I should 
like to  see. W h a t h a ve  you  been doing to 
you rself ? ”

“  N oth in g  th a t  I kn ow  o f,”  said Sheen. 
“  I ’m sorry I ’m so rotten . L e t ’s have another 
t r y .”

The second t r y  p roved  as unsatisfactory as 
the first. H e w as listless, and Ins leads and 
counters lacked con viction .

Joe B ev an , w ho identified himself with his 
pupils w ith  th a t  thoroughness which is the 
hall-m ark o f th e first-class boxing instructor, 
looked so pained a t his sudden loss of form, that 
Sheen could not resist th e tem ptation to confide 
in him . A fte r  a ll, he m ust tell him some time.

”  T h e  fa c t  is ,”  he said, as they sat on the 
b a lcon y  o v erloo k in g  th e river, waiting for 
J a ck  B ru ce to  return  w ith  the car, “  I’ve had a 
b it  o f a  sick en er.”

“  I th o u g h t y o u ’d g o t sick  of it,”  said Mr. 
B ev an . “  W ell, h a v e  a  b it  of a rest.”

“  I d on ’t  m ean th a t  I ’m tired of boxing," 
Sheen h asten ed  to  exp lain . 11 After all the 
trou ble y o u ’v e  tak e n  w ith  m e, it would be a bit 
th ic k  if  I ch u cked  i t  ju s t  as I was beginning to 
g et on. I t  isn ’t  th a t. B u t  you know how 
keen I w as on b o x in g  for the house ? ”

Joe B e v a n  nodded.
“  D id  you  g et b e a t  ? ”
“ T h e y  w o u ld n ’t  le t  m e go in ,”  said Sheen. 
“ But., bless m e! y o u ’d have made babies 

of them . W h a t w as th e  instructor doing? 
C ou ld n ’t he see th a t  y o u  were good ? ”

“  I d id n ’t  g et a  ch an ce of showing what 1 
could  d o .”  H e exp la in ed  the difficulties of 
th e s itu atio n .

Mr. B e v a n  nodded  his head thoughtfully.
“  So, n a tu ra lly ,”  concluded Sheen, “ d* 

th in g  has p u t m e o u t a  b it. I t ’s beastly having 
n oth in g  to  w ork  for. I ’m at a loose end. Up 
till  now, I ’v e  a lw a y s had the thought of t e 
house com p etition  to  keep me going. D 
n ow — w ell, y o u  see how  it  is. I t ’s like niDnj”& 
to  ca tch  a  train , an d  th en  finding suddenly 
y o u ’ve g o t p le n ty  o f tim e. There doesn 
seem  a n y  p o in t in  going on running.

“  W h y  n o t A ld ersh ot, sir ? ”  said Mr. Be' 
“ W h a t ! ”  cried Sheen. ^
T h e  ab so lu te  n o v e lty  o f the idea, an 

gorgeous p ossib ilities o f it, made him 
from  head to  foot. A ld e rs h o t! Why 
he th o u g h t o f i t  before ! The house comp  ̂
tion  su d den ly  lost its  im portance in bis eyes-
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WHY NOT A LD E R SH O T, SIR  ! ’ ’ SA ID  M R. S E V A N .

was a trivial affair, a fte r  a ll, com pared w ith  
Aldershot, th at M ecca of the pu blic  school 
boxer.

Then the glow began to  fade. D o u b ts crep t 
in. He might have learned a  good  deal from  
Joe Bevan, but had he learned en ough to  be 
able to hold his ow n w ith  the b est boxers of all 
the public schools in th e co u n try  ? A n d  if he 
had the skill to  w in , had  he th e h eart ? Joe 
Sevan had said th a t he w ould  n o t disgrace 
himself again, and he fe lt  th a t  the chances w ere 
against his doing so, b u t there w as th e terrib le  
possibility. He had stood  up  to  F ran cis and 
the others, and he had tak e n  th e ir  blow s w ith o u t 

inching; but in these en coun ters there was* 
always at the b ack  o f h is m ind th e com fortin g  
ee ing that there w as a  lim it to  th e  am ou n t 

? Punishment he w ould receive . I f  F ran cis 
appened to drive him  in to  a  corn er w here he 

^ " t  neither a tta ck , nor defend him self again st 
f n C u  C n ot use his a d v an ta g e  to  th e 
u ■ Ee indicated rath er th an  used it. A  
nup e of blows, and he m oved  o u t in to  the open 

atAni *n P u b lic  Schools C om petition  
wo in evSh0t‘ t*iere w ould be no q u arter. T here 
alio h u nothinS b u t d ead ly  earn est. I f  he 

Wed u 'mself to be m anoeuvred in to  an a w k 

w ard  position, o n ly  his ow n sk ill, or 
the call o f tim e, could e x tr ic a te  him  
from  it.

In  a  w ord, a t  the “  B lu e  B o ar ”  
he sparred. A t  A ldersh ot he w ould  
have to  fight. W as he ca p a b le  of 
fighting?

T hen there w as another d ifficu lty . 
H ow w as he to  g e t him self appointed  
as the W ry k y n  ligh t-w eigh t repre
se n tativ e  ? N ow  th a t  D ru m m on d  
w as unable to  box, S tan n in g w ould 
go dow n, as th e w inner of the School 
Com petition . These th in g s  w ere 
w orked b y  an  au to m atic  process. 
Sheen fe lt  th a t  he could  b eat IStan 
ning, b u t he had  no m eans of pub 
lishing this fa c t  to th e school. He 
could n ot challen ge him  to  a  tria l 
of sk ill. T h a t  sort o f th in g  w as not 
done.

H e exp lain ed  th is to  Joe B ev an .
“  W ell, i t ’s a  p ity ,”  said  Joe 

regretfu lly . “  I t ’s a  p it y .”
A t  th is m om en t J a c k  B ru ce a p 

peared.
“  W h a t’s a  p ity , Joe ? ”  he asked. 
“  Joe w an ts m e to  go to  A ldersh ot 

as a  ligh t-w eigh t,”  explain ed  Sheen, 
' "  an d  I  w as ju s t  sa y in g  th a t  I

couldn’t, because of S ta n n in g ."
“  W h a t a b o u t S tan n in g ? ”
“  H e w on the School C om petition , you  see, 

so th e y ’r  bound to send him  d ow n .”
“  H alf a  m in u te ,”  said  J a ck  B ru ce. "  I 

n ever th o u g h t o f A ld ersh ot for you  before. 
I t ’s a jo lly  good idea. I b elieve y o u ’d h a v e  a 
chance. A n d  i t ’s all r ig h t a b o u t Stann in g. 
H e ’s n o t going dow n. H av en ’t  y o u  heard ? ”  

“  I d on ’t  hear an yth in g. W h y  isn ’t  he going 
dow n ? ”

”  H e’s knocked  up one of his w rists. So he 
sa y s .”

“  H ow  do y o u  m ean— so he sa ys ? ”  asked 
Sheen.

“  I  b elieve  he fun ks i t , ”
“  W h y  ? W h a t m akes you  th in k  th a t  ? ”  
"  O h, I  d on ’t  know . I t ’s o n ly  m y  opinion. 

S till, i t ’s  a  litt le  queer. S tan n in g says he 
crocked his le ft  w rist in  th e  final o f the house 
co m p etitio n .”

"  W ell, w h a t’s w rong w ith  th a t  ? W h y  
shouldn’ t  he h a v e  done so ? ”

Sheen o b jected  stro n gly  to  S tan n in g, b u t 
he had th e  elem ents of ju stice  in  him , an d  he 
w as n o t going to  condem n him  on insufficient 
eviden ce, p a rticu la r ly  o f  a  crim e o f w hich  he 
him self h ad  been gu ilty .
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“  O f course he m a y  h ave d on e,”  said  B ru ce. 
“  B u t  it ’s a  b it  fishy th a t  he should  h ave been 
p lay in g  fives a ll r igh t tw o  d ays running ju s t  
a fte r  the co m p etitio n .”

“  H e m igh t h ave  crocked h im self th en .”
"  T hen w h y  d id n ’t  he sa y  so ? ”
A  question w hich Sheen found him self unable 

to  answ er. '
"  Then th e re ’s nothing to  p reve n t y o u  fig h t

in g , sir ? ”  said Joe B ev an , w ho h ad  been 
listening a tte n tiv e ly  to  the conversation.

“ D o you  rea lly  th in k  I ’ve go t a  chance ? ”
“  I do, s ir .”
“  O f course you  h a v e ,”  said  J a ck  B ruce. 

“  Y o u ’re q u ite  as good as D rum m ond w as, la s t 
tim e I saw  him  b o x .”

“  Then I ’ll h ave a shot a t  i t , ”  said  Sheen.
“  Good for y o u , s ir ,”  cried Joe B ev an .
“  T h ou gh  i t ’ll be a  b it  o f a jo b  gettin g  leave ”  

said  Sheen. ”  H ow  w ould you  s ta rt  ab out it ,  
B ru ce  ? ”

“  Y o u ’d b e tte r  a sk  Spence. H e ’s the m an 
to  go to .”

“  T h a t ’s a ll right. I ’m rath er a  pal o f 
S p en ce’s .”

“  A sk  him  to-n igh t a fter  p rep .,”  suggested  
B ru ce.

”  A nd th en  y o u  com e here regu lar,”  said  
Joe B e v a n , “  and  w e ’ll tra in  you  till y o u ’re 
th a t  fit you  could  e a t b ricks, and y o u ’ll m ake 
b a b ie s  of th em  up a t  A ld e rsh o t.”

C H A P T E R  X I X

P A V IN G  TH E W A Y .

BR U C E  had been p e rfe c tly  correct in 
his suspicions. S ta n n in g ’s w rist w as 
no m ore sprained th an  his an kle. 
T h e  a d v isa b ility  o f m an u factu rin g  an 

in ju r y  had com e hom e to  him  v e ry  v iv id ly  on 
th e  S a tu rd a y  m orning fo llow in g  th e R ip to n  
m atch , w hen he had  read th e b rief report o f 
th a t  p ain fu l episode in th a t  w e ek ’s num ber o f 
th e  F ie ld  in  the school lib ra ry . In the lis t  o f 
th e R ip to n  team  appeared  th e  nam e R . P eteiro. 
H e had heard  a  great d eal a b o u t th e d u sk y  
R ip to n ian  w hen D rum m ond had beaten  him  
in  th e feath er-w eigh ts th e  y e a r  before. D ru m 
m ond h ad  returned  from  A ldersh ot on th a t  
occasion cheerfu l, b u t in an ex tre m ely  b attered  
condition. H is appearance as he lim ped a b o u t 
th e  field on Sports D a y  h ad  been heroic, an d , 
in  add ition , a  fine ad vertisem en t for the p u n ish 
in g  pow ers of th e R ip to n  cham pion. I t  is 
tru e  th a t  a t  least one o f his in juries had been 
th e  w ork  of a  P au lin e w hom  he had  m et in th e 
opening b o u t ; b u t th e g re a t m a jo rity  w ere 
presents from  R ip to n , and  D rum m ond had

described  th e  d u sk y  one, in  no uncertain terms 
as a  h o ly  terror. ’

T hese th in gs had sun k in to  Stanning’s mind 
I t  had been gen era lly  understood a t Wrykyn 
th a t  P eteiro  had le ft  school a t  Christmas. When 
S tan n in g, th rou gh  his s tu d y  o f the Field , dis
co vered  th a t  the redou b tab le  boxer had been one 
o f th e  team  aga in st w hich he had played at Rip- 
to n , and realised th a t, ow ing to  Drummond’s ill
ness, it  w ou ld  fa ll to  him , if  he won the House 
C o m p etition , to  m eet this m an o f w rath  a t Aider- 
sh o t, he resolved  on the in sta n t th at the most 
p ersu asive o f w ild  horses should not draw him to 
th a t  m ilita ry  cen tre  on th e  d ay  of the Public 
Schools C om p etition . T h e difficulty was that 
he p a rticu la r ly  w ished to  w in  the House Cup. 
T h en  it  occurred  to  him  th a t  he could combine 
th e  tw o  th in gs— w in  the com petition and get 
in ju red  w h ile doing so.

A cco rd in g ly , tw o  d ays a fte r  t£e House Boxing 
he w as ob served  to  issue from  A p p leb y’s with 
his le ft  arm  slung in a first fifteen scarf. He was 
too  a stu te  to  in ju re his righ t wrist. What 
happens to  on e ’s le ft  w rist a t  School is one's 
ow n  p r iv a te  business. W h en  one injures one's 
r ig h t arm . and so in cap acitates oneself for 
form  w ork, th e au th o rities begin to  make awk
w ard  in vestigation s.

M r. Sp en ce, w ho looked after the school’s 
efforts to  w in m edals a t A ldersh ot, was the most 
d isap p oin ted  person in th e place. He was 
an  en th u siastic  b o xer— he had represented 
C am b rid ge in  th e  m iddle-w eights in his day— 
an d  w ith  no sm all trou b le  had succeeded in 
m ak in g  b o x in g  a  going concern a t Wrykyn. 
Y e a rs  o f fa ilu re  had  ended, the Easter before, 
in  a  huge triu m p h , w hen O ’H ara, of Dexter’s, 
an d  D ru m m on d  had w on silver medals, and 
M oriarty , o f D e x te r ’s, a  bronze. If only some
b o d y  cou ld  w in a  m edal th is  year, the tradition 
w ould  be establish ed , and w ould not soon die 
o u t. U n fo rtu n a te ly , th ere  w as not a great 
d eal o f b o x in g  ta le n t  in  the school just now. 
T h e  rule th a t  th e  w in ner a t his weight in the 
H ouse C om p etition s should  represent the 

•school a t  A ld ersh o t o n ly  applied if the winner 
w ere fa ir ly  proficient. Mr. Spence exercised 
his d iscretion. I t  w as no use sending down 
n ovices to  be m assacred. T h is year D rum m on  
an d  Stan n in g  w ere the o n ly  W rykinians up to 
A ld ersh o t form . D rum m on d would have been 
a lm o st a  c e rta in ty  for a  silver medal, an 
S ta n n in g  w ould  p ro b ab ly  have won a 
A n d  here th e y  w ere, b o th  injured ; Wrykyn 
w ould  n o t h a v e  a single representative at <
Q ueen ’s A ve n u e  G ym nasium . I t  would  ̂
se t-b a ck  to  th e c u lt  o f boxin g a t the Scboo 

Mr. Spence w as pondering over this u o
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tunate state of things w hen Sheen w as show n

10 “ Can I speak to you for a m in ute, sir ? ”  said

^"Certainly, Sheen. T a k e  one of those cig—  
I mean, sit down. W h a t is i t  ? ”

Sheen had decided how  to open the in terview  
before knocking a t  th e  door. H e cam e to  
the point at once.

'■  Do you think I could go dow n to  A ldershot, 
sir ? ”  he asked.

Mr. Spence looked surprised.
"G o down ? Y ou  m ean— ? D o  you  w an t 

to watch the com petition ? R e a lly , I don ’t
know if the headm aster------ ”

" I mean, can I box ? ”

“  G o on, S h e e n .^ W h a t  happened th en  ? ”
“  I w as cu t b y  e v e ry b o d y . T h e fellow s 

th ou gh t I had  le t  th e house dow n, and it  g o t 
ab o u t, and  th e other houses scored o ff them , so 
I had rath er a  rotten  tim e .”

H ere i t  occurred  to  him  th a t  he w as tellin g  
his s to ry  w ith o u t th a t  a tten tio n  to  polite 
phraseology w hich a  m aster ex p ects  from  a 
b o y, so he am ended th e  last sentence.,

“  I  d id n ’ t  h ave  a  v e ry  p leasan t tim e, sir,”  
was his correction.

“  W ell ? ”  said Mr. Spence. *
"  So I  w as a  b it  s ick ,”  continued Sheen, 

relapsing once m ore in to  the vern acu lar, ”  and 
I w anted  to  do som ething to  p ut th in gs righ t

Mr. Spence’s look of su r
prise became more m arked.

"B ox ?” he said. “  B u t 
surely— I didn’t  know  you 
were a boxer, Sheen.”

" I’ve only taken i t  up 
lately.”

“ But you ’d id n 't en ter 
for the House Com petitions, 
did you ? W hat w eight are 
you ? ”

" Just under ten ston e.”
“ A light-weight. W h y ,

Linton boxed for you r 
house in the light-w eights, 
surely ? ”

"Y essir. T hey w ou ld n ’t 
let me go in.”

“ You hurt yourself ? ”
" No, sir.”
" Then why w ouldn’ t th ey  

let you go in ? ”
“ Drummond t h o u g h t  

Linton was better. He 
didn’t know I boxed.”

But— this is very  c u r
ious, I don’t understand 
it at all. You see, if  you  
were not up to House form , "  BOX ? ”
you would hardly—  A t  
Aldershot, you see, you *
would meet the best boxers o f all th e  public 
schools.”

“ Yes, sir.”
There was a pause.

,, , ^  ’̂as 1'ke this, sir,”  said  Sheen nervou sly , 
bit t* 6 ^ Sinning of the term  there w as a 

0 a row down in th e tow n , and I go t m ixed 
in ' I  1** I didn’t— I w as afraid  to  join
in- I funked it.”

nov  ̂Th*11*  noc^ ed  ■ H e w as d eep ly  interested  
• e office of confessor is a lw ays in terestin g .

H E S A ID . "  B U T  S U R E L Y — I D ID N ’T  K N O W  Y O U  

W E R E  A B O X E R , S H E E N .”

again , and I m et— an yh ow , I  to o k  up  boxin g. 
I  w an ted  to  box for th e house, if I  w ere good 
enough. I practised  e v e ry  d ay , and stu ck  to  
it, and a fte r  a  b it  I  did becom e p re tty  
good.”

“  W ell ? ”
“  T h en  D rum m ond got m um ps, and  1 w rote 

to  him  ask in g  if  I  m igh t represent th e  house 
instead  o f him , and  I  suppose he d id n ’t  believe 
I  w as a n y  good. A t  a n y  rate, he w o u ld n 't 
le t m e go in. T h en  Joe— a m an w h o  know s
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som ethin g a b o u t b o xin g— suggested  I should go 
dow n to  A ld ersh o t.”  
i "  Joe ? ”  said Mr. Spence inquirin gly, 
t Sheen had  let th e nam e slip o u t u n in ten tio n 
a lly , b u t it  w as too late  n ow  to  recall it.

“  Joe B e v an , s ir ,”  he said. “  H e used to be 
cham pion o f E n glan d , lig h t-w eigh t.”

“  Joe B e v a n  ! ”  cried Mr. Spence. “  R e a lly  ? 
W h y , he train ed  me w hen I b o xed  for C am 
bridge. H e’s one o f th e best o f fellow s. I ’ve 
n ever seen a n y  one who to o k  such trou b le  w ith  
his m an. I  w ish  we could  g et him  here. So 
it  was Joe w ho suggested  th a t y o u  should go 
dow n to  A ld ersh ot ? W ell, he ough t to  know . 
D id  he s a y  you w ould h a v e  a good chance ? ”

"  Y e s , sir .”
“  M y position  is th is, you  see, Sheen. There 

is nothing I should  lik e  m ore th an  to  see th e 
school represen ted  a t  A ldersh ot. B u t  I can n ot 
le t  a n y  one go dow n, irresp ective  of his abilities. 
A ld ersh ot is n o t ch ild ’s p lay . A n d  in th e  lig h t
w eigh ts you  g e t  the h ard est fightin g o f all. 
I t  w ou ld n ’t  do for m e to  le t  you  go dow n if 
you  are n o t up  to  the prop er form . Y o u  w ould 
be h alf k ille d .”  _

“  I should  lik e  to  h a v e  a  sh ot, s ir ,”  said 
Sheen.

“  T h en  th is yea r, as you p ro b ab ly  k  ow , 
R ip to n  are sending dow n Peteiro for th e  ligh t
w eights. H e w as the fellow  w hom  D rum m ond 
o n ly  ju s t  b e a t last year. A n d  you  saw  the 
sta te  in  w hich  D rum m ond cam e b ack . If  
D rum m ond cou ld  h ard ly  hold h im , w h a t w ould 
you  d o  ? ”

“  I  b elieve  I  cou ld  b e a t D ru m m on d , s ir ,”  
said Sheen.

Mr. Sp en ce’s eyes opened w ider. H ere were 
b rave w ords. T his y o u th  e v id e n tly  m eant 
business. T h e  th in g  puzzled him . O n the 
one hand, Sheen had been cu t b y  his house for 
cow ardice. O n the o th er, Joe B e v an , w ho, of 
a ll m en, w as b est ab le  to  jud ge, had to ld  him 
th a t  he w as good en ough to  b o x  a t  A ldershot.

“  L e t  m e th in k  it  over, Sheen,”  he said. 
“  T h is is a m atter w h ich  I can n ot decide in a 
m om ent. I  w ill te ll you  to-m orrow  w h at I 
th in k  a b o u t i t . ”

“  I hope y o u  w ill le t  me go dow n, s ir ,”  said 
Sheen. "  I t ’s m y one ch an ce.”

“  Y e s , yes, I  see th a t, I see th a t ,”  said Mr. 
Spence, ”  b u t all th e  sam e— w ell, I w ill th in k  
it o v e r .”

A ll the rest of th a t  evening he pondered 
o ver th e  m atter, d e e p ly  perplexed. I t  w ould 
be n oth in g less th an  cruel to  le t  Sheen en ter 
th e  rin g a t  A ldersh ot, if  he w ere incom petent. 
B o x in g  in th e  P u b lic  Schools B o x in g  C om peti
tion is not a  pastim e for the incom petent. B u t

he w ished v e ry  m uch th a t  W rykyn should be 
represented, an d  also he sympathised with 
Sheen’s eagerness to  w ipe ou t the stain on his 
honour, and th e honour of the house. But 
like D rum m ond, he could  not help harbouring 
a suspicion th a t  th is  w as a  pose. He felt that 
Sheen w as in to x ica ted  b y  his imagination 
E v e ry  one likes to  p icture him self doing dashing 
things in the lim eligh t, w ith  an appreciative 
m u ltitu d e to  ap p lau d . W ould this mood 
stand  the test o f action  ?

A g a in st th is there w as the evidence of Joe 
B ev an . Joe had said th a t  Sheen was worthy 
to  fight for his school, and  Joe knew.

Mr. Spence w en t to  bed  still in a state of 
doubt.

N e xt m orning he h it upon a solution of the 
d ifficu lty . W an derin g in th e grounds before 
school, he cam e upon O ’H ara, who, as has 
been sta te d  before, had w on the light-weights at 
A ld ersh ot in th e previou s year. He had come 
to  W ry k y n  for th e  Sports. H ere was the man 
to  help him. O ’H ara  should pu t on the gloves 
w ith  Sheen, and report.

“  I ’m in rath er a  d ifficu lty, O ’Hara," he 
said , “  and y o u  can help  m e.”

“  W h a t ’s th a t  ? ’’ inquired  O'Hara.
“  Y o u  know  b o th  o ur light-w eights are on the 

sick -list ? I h ad  ju st resigned myself to going 
dow n to  A ldersh ot w ith o u t any one to box, 
w hen a  b o y  in Seym o u r’s volunteered for the 
v a c a n t place. I d on ’t  know  if you knew him at 
school ? Sheen. D o y o u  remember him?’’

‘ ‘ Sheen ? ”  cried O ’H ara  in amazement. 
“  N p t Sheen I ”

H is recollection s o f Sheen were not condu
cive  to  a p ictu re o f him  as a public school 
boxer.

“  Y e s . I had never heard of him as a boxer. 
Still, he seem s v e ry  an xious to go down, and 
he ce rta in ly  has one rem arkable testimonial, 
and as th e re ’s no one else------ ”

“  A n d  w h a t shall I  do ? ”  asked O’Hara.
“  I w an t y o u , if you  w ill, to  give him atrial 

in th e dinner-hour. J u st see if he’s any good 
a t all. I f  he isn ’t ,  o f course, don’t hit bin 
ab o u t a  great deal. B u t  if .h e  shows signs0 
being a  useful m an, ex ten d  him. See wfia 
he can  d o .”

“  V e ry  w ell, s ir ,”  said  O ’ Hara.
”  A n d  y o u  m igh t loo k  in a t  m y house at ® 

tim e, if  y o u  h a v e  nothing better to do, an 
tell m e w h a t you  th in k  of h im ."

A t  five o ’clock, w hen he entered Mr. Spenfe, 
stu d y , O ’H a ra ’s face w ore th e awestruck oo 
one w ho h ad  seen vision s. , .

“  W ell ? ”  said Mr. Spence. "  Did yon »  
him  a n y  good ? ”
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“ Good ? ”  said  O ’ H ara. “  H e ’ll b e a t th em  
all. He’s a cham pion. T h e re ’s no sto p p in g  

him.”
“  What an e x tra o rd in a ry  th in g  ! ”  said  Mr. 

Spence.

7  C H A P T E R  X X .

SH E E N  G O E S  TO  A L D E R S H O T .

s g l . Sheen’s requ est M r. Spence m ade
e r g  no an n ou n cem en t o f th e fa c t  th a t  

W ry k y n  w ould b e represen ted  in 
the light-weights. I t  w ould  be tim e enough, 
Sheen felt, for the School to  k n o w  th a t  he w as 
a boxer when he had been dow n an d  show n  
what he could do. H is ap p earan ce in his new  
role would be th e  m ost su rp risin g th in g  th a t  
had happened in th e  place for yea rs , and  it 
would be a  painful a n ti-c lim a x  if, a fte r  a ll the 
excitement w hich w 3 uld be cau sed  b y  th e d is
covery that he could  use his h ands, he w ere to  
be defeated in his first b o u t. W h ereas, i f  he 
happened to w in, th e an n ou n cem en t o f his 
victory would be a ll th e  m ore im pressive, 
coming unexpectedly. T o  h im self he did n ot 
admit the possib ility  o f d efea t. H e had  braced  
himself up for th e ordeal, and  he refused to 
acknowledge to h im elf th a t  h e m igh t n o t com e 
out of it well. B esides, Joe B e v a n  con tin u ed  to 
express hopeful opinions.

“  Just you keep  you r h ead, s ir ,”  he said, 
“ and you’ll win. L o ts  o f these gentlem en, 
they’re cham pions w hen t h e y ’re practisin g, 
and you’d think n o th in g  w o u ld n ’t  sto p  them  
when they got in to  the rin g . B u t  th e y  g et 
wild directly th ey  b egin , and fo rget e v e ry th in g  
they’ve been ta u g h t, and w h ere are th e y  th e n  ? 
Why, on the floor, w aitin g  for th e  referee to  
count them o u t.”

This picture m igh t h ave  en couraged  Sheen 
more if he had n ot reflected  th a t  he w as ju s t  
as likely to fall in to  th is erro r as w ere his
opponents.

What you w a n t to rem em b er is to  keep  
that guard up. N o th in g  ca n  b e a t th a t. A n d  
push out your le ft s tra ig h t. T h e  s tra ig h t le ft  
rules the boxing w orld . A n d  be earn est a b o u t 
it. Be ts friendly as y o u  lik e  a fterw ard s, 
' w  Ŵ ''e y ° u re in the r in g  s a y  to  you rself 

ell, it s you or m e,’ and  d o n ’t  b e  too  k in d .”
I wish you could com e d ow n  to  second m e, 

sa*̂  Sheen.
I l l  have a jo lly  good tr y ,  s ir ,”  said  Joe 

van- Let me see. Y o u ’ll be going dow n 
b t ^ to re — I  ca n ’t  com e dow n th en ,
tke da ^  an<* m an aSe It b y  an e a rly  train  on

Voc. XIV— jg ‘

”  H ow  a b o u t F ran cis ? ”
‘*'Oh, F ran cis can  look  after him self for one 

d a y . H e’s n o t th e so rt o f b o y  to  run w ild  
if  h e ’s le ft  alone for a few  hours.”  -

“  T hen y o u  th in k  y o u  can  m an age i t  ? ”
"  Y e s , sir. I f  I ’m n o t there for y o u r  first 

fig h t, I shall com e in tim e to secon d y o u  in  
th e  fin al.”

”  If I g e t  th e re ,”  said Sheen.
”  Good secon din g’s h a lf the b a ttle . T h ese  

soldiers th e y  g iv e  you  a t  A ld ersh o t— w ell, 
th e y  d on ’t  kn ow  the business, as th e sa y in g  
is. T h e y  d on ’ t  look a fter  th eir  m an , n o t lik e  I 
could . I saw  you n g w h a t’s-his-nam e, of 
R u g b y — S teven s : he w as beaten  in  the fin al 
b y  a  gen tjem an  from  H arro w — I sa w  him  figh t 
th ere  a  couple o f years ago. A fte r  the first 
roun d he w as lead in g— n o t b y  m uch, b u t still, 
he w as a  p o in t or tw o  ahead. W ell ! H e w en t 
to  his co m er, an d  his seconds sen t him  u p  for 
th e  n ext round in the sam e sta te  h e ’d go t th ere 
in . T h e y  h a d n ’ t  done a  th in g  to him . W h y , if 
I ’d  been in ’ his co m e r I ’d  h ave  tak en  him  and 
sponged him  and  sent him  up aga in  as fresh 
a s he could  be. . Y o u  m u st h ave  a  good second 
if  y o u ’re to  win. ,W h en  y o u ’re a ll on to p  o f y o u r 
m an , I d on ’t  sa y . B u t  you  g et a  y o u n g  g en tle
m an  of y o u r ow n class, ju s t  a b o u t as q u ick  
a n d  stron g as you  are, and  th en  y o u ’ ll know  
w here th e secon din g com es in .”

“  Then, for goodness’ sake, d o n ’t  m ake any 
m istake a b o u t com ing d o w n ,”  said  Sheen.

“  I ’ll be th ere , sir,”  said  Joe B ev an .

T h e Q ueen’s A ven u e G ym n asiu m  a t  A ider- 
sh o t is a  room y place, b u t it  is a lw a y s  crow ded 
o n  the public sch ools’ d a y . S isters and cousins 
a n d  au n ts o f co m p etitors flock  th ere to  see 
T o m m y  or B o b b y  perform , under th e im 
pression, i t  is to  be supposed, th a t  he is ab o u t 
to  tak e  p a rt  in  a  p leasan t fro lic, a  so rt o f m erry  
p arlour gam e. W h a t th e ir  opinion is a fte r  he 
em erges from  a  w arm  th ree rounds is n o t know n. 
T h en  there are soldiers in  scores. T h eir  view s 
o n  boxin g  as a  sp ort are crisp  and ea sily  defined. 
W h a t th e y  w a n t is G ore. O thers o f th e  sp ec
ta to rs  are O ld B o y s , com e to  see h ow  the school 
c a n  beh ave in  a ji em ergen cy, and  to  find o u t 
w h eth er there are still exp erts lik e  Jones, w ho 
w on  the M iddles in ’96, or R obin son , w ho 
w a s runner-up in the F eath ers in  th e sam e 
y e a r , or w h eth er, as th e y  h a v e  d a rk ly  su s
p ected  for som e tim e, th e  school h as G one T o  
T h e  D ogs S in ce T h e y  L eft.

T h e u su al crow d w as gath ered  in  the seats 
roun d th e  rin g  w hen Sheen cam e o u t o f th e  
dressing-room  an d  s a t  dow n in  an  obscure 
co m er a t  th e en d of th e barrier w h ich  d iv id es
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SO M E B O D Y  CR A M M E D  HIS H A N D S IN TO  T H E  G tO V E S .

th e gym n asiu m  in to  tw o  p arts on these o c c a 
sions. H e fe lt  v e ry  lon ely. M r. Spence and  
th e  school in stru ctor w ere w atch in g  th e  g y m 
nastics, w h ich  had  ju s t  sta rted  upon th e ir  
len gth y  course. T h e  W ry k y n  p a ir  w ere n o t 
exp ected  to  figure h igh  on th e lis t  th is  yea r. 
H e cou ld  h ave jo in ed  Mr. Spence, b u t, a t  
th e m om en t, he fe lt  disinclined for co n v er
sation . I f  he had  been a  m ore en th u siastic  
crick eter, he w ould h a v e  recognised th e fee lin g  
as th a t  w h ich  a tta c k s  a  b atsm an  before he 
goes to  th e  w icket. I t  is n o t p recise ly  fu n k . 
I t  is rath er a  desire to  accelerate th e  fligh t o f 
T im e, and g e t to  busin ess q u ick ly . A ll  th in gs 
com e to  h im  w ho w a its , and am ong them  is th a t  
u n p leasan t sensation o f a cold  hand  upon th e 
p ortion  o f th e  b o d y  w h ich  lies behind th e  th ird  
w a istco a t bu tton .

T h e b o x in g  had begu n  w ith  a  b o u t betw een 
tw o  feath er-w eigh ts, b o th  o b v io u s ly  suffering 
from  stage-frigh t. T h e y  w ere figh tin g  in  a

scram blin g an d  unscientific man
ner w h ich  bore o u t Mr. Bevan’s 
statem en ts on  the subject of 
losing on e’s head. Sheen felt 
th a t  b oth  w ere capable of better 
thin gs. In  th e  second and third 
rounds th is proved to be the 
case, and th e  contest came to 
an end am id st applause.

T h e  n e x t pair were light
w eights, and Sheen settled him
self to  w a tc h  more attentively. 
F rom  these he would gather some 
indication  o f w h at he might ex
p ect to  find w hen he entered the 
ring. H e w ould  not have to 
figh t for som e tim e yet. In the 
draw in g  for num bers, which had 
taken  p lace in  the dressing- 
room , h e , had picked a three. 
T here w ould  be another light
w eigh t b a ttle  before he was 
called  upon. H is opponent was 
a T o n b rid gian , who, from the 
glim pse Sheen caught of him, 
seem ed m uscular. B u t he (Sheen) 
had the a d v an ta g e  in reach, and 
b u ilt on th a t.

A fte r  openin g tamely, the 
ligh t-w eigh t b o u t had become 
vigorous in  th e  second round, 
and b o th  m en had apparently 
forgotten  th a t  their right arms 
had been g iv en  them  by Nature 
for th e purpose of guarding. 
T h e y  w ere goin g  a t  it  in hurr- 
cane fashion a ll over the ring. 

Sheen w as horrified to  feel symptoms of a 
retu rn  o f th a t  o ld  sensation  of panic which 
had  caused h im , on th a t  d a rk  day early in the 
term , to flee A lb e rt and his w icked works He 
se t  his te e th , and fo u gh t it  down. And after 
a  b a d  m inute he w as able to  argue himself into a 
prop er fram e o f m ind again . A fter all, that 
so rt o f th in g  looked m uch worse than it really 
w as. H a lf those blow s, w hich seemed as if 
th e y  m u st do trem endous dam age, were probably 
h a rd ly  fe lt  b y  th e ir  recip ien t. He told himself 
th a t  F ran cis, and even  th e  knife-and-boot boy, 
h it  fu lly  as h ard , or harder, and he had never 
m inded th em . A t  th e en d of the contest e 
w as once m ore lookin g forw ard  to bis entrance 
to  the ring w ith  proper fortitude.

T h e figh tin g w as going b risk ly  forward noŵ  
som etim es good, som etim es moderate, 
a lw ays earn est, and he found himsrlf contf®t 
p la tin g , w ith o u t undue excitem ent, the 
th a t  a t  th e  end o f th e  b o u t which had )
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begun, between m iddle-w eights from  S t. P a u l’s 
and Wellington, it w ould  be his tu rn  to  perform . 
As luck would have it, he h ad  not so lon g to  
wait as he had expected , for th e  P au lin e, ta k in g  
the lead after the first few  exch an ges, o u t
fought his man so co m p le te ly  th a t  th e  referee 
stopped the contest in  th e second round. 
Sheen got up from his corn er and  w en t to  th e 
dressing-room. The T o n b rid gian  w as a lrea d y  
there. He took off h is co a t. S o m eb o d y 
crammed his hands in to  the g loves, and  from  
that moment the last tra ce  o f nervousness le ft 
bim. He trembled w ith  th e excitem en t of 
tne thing, and hoped sin cerely  th a t no one 
would notice it. and th in k  th a t  he w as afraid .

Then, am dst a  c lap p in g  o f  hands w h ich  
sounded faint and far-off, he fo llow ed  his 
opponent to the ring, and d ucked  u n d er the 
ropes.
'"’The referee consulted a  p ap er w hich he held, 
and announced the nam es.

“  R . D . Sheen, W ry k y n  C ollege.”
Sheen w rigg led  his fingers r ig h t in to  th e  

g lo ves, and th o u g h t of Joe B e v a n . W h a t had  
Joe said  ? K e e p  th a t  guard up. T h e stra ig h t 
le ft . K eep  th a t  gu ard — th e stra ig h t left. 
K e e p  th a t------ ”

"  A . W . B ird , T onbridge S ch oo l.”
T here w as a fresh o u tb u rst o f applause. 

T h e  T on b rid gian  had  show n up w ell in  the 
com p etition  o f the previous yea r, and the 
crow d  w elcom ed hiija as an o ld  friend.

K e e p  th a t guard  u p — stra ig h t le ft. S tra ig h t 
le ft— guard up.

”  Seconds o u t of the rin g .”
G u ard  up. N o t too  high. S tra ig h t left. 

I t  beats the w orld . W h a t an age th a t  m an
w as ca llin g  T im e. G uard up. S tra ig h t------

“  T im e ,”  said  the referee.
Sheen, filled w ith  a  great calm , w alked  o u t 

o f his corn er and shook hands w ith  his o p 
ponent.

{T o  be concluded.)

A Story you should Read.

 ̂HAT possibilities th ere are in a  com b i
nation of e v e ry d a y  o b serv ation , en 
thusiasm and im agin atio n , w hen 

applied to the p re se n t!
How many people th ere are w h o  look  on th eir  

daily duties and en viron m en ts, be th e y  a t 
school or out in the w orld , a s com m onplace 
and d ry ; and the variou s persons th e y  com e 
in contact with, as o rd in ary  an d  prosaic !

There is romance in  a lm ost ev ery th in g  and  
everybody, if one goes th e  r ig h t w a y  to  look  for 

; yet there are num erous belated  descend- 
lnts of Adam, in ev ery  grade o f so ciety , w ho 
sPend_j,the brief in terva l b etw een  th e ir  b irth  

Hieir death in w a lk in g  h alf-h earted ly  
ong the wonderful road ca lled  L ife , and  pre- 

j rvinS SDCh a m atter-of-fact o u tlo o k  on th in gs 
h  general 35 deprives them  o f ' half th e  jo y  
°f existence.

e x ^ >erSons neyer loo k  fo r the rom an tic, 
books or p lays. T h e y  miss th e  real 

ag /  . ” ave n° t  you you rself m e t ch aracters 
WSaBating and origin al o u tsid e  a  b o ok  as

in  one ? If not, keep  you r eyes open till you  
do. I t ’s an ed u catin g  p ractice, and i t ’s good , 
sport.

D o n ’t  be ob liv iou s o f the th in gs w hich  go  
to  com plete w h a t should be th e  m ost in terestin g 
s to ry  in  th e w orld  to  y o u : y o u r  ow n sto ry . 
I t  is a  “  lon g-continued ”  s to ry , a lw a y s going 
on, and in tertw in ed  w ith  o ther stories, w hich 
also y o u  can read in p art.

T o  getrih e best ou t of life, w e m u st be en thu
siastic , b o th  in observation  and p articip ation . 
D o n ’t  be a looker-on w here y o u  m igh t, w ith  
a d v an ta g e , be a  p articip an t, or y o u  m iss m uch. 
T h e  sp ectator a t  a  fo o tb all m atch  derives e n jo y 
m en t from  th e gam e he is w atch in g  ; b u t  w h a t 
is th a t  com pared to  th e th rill experien ced  b y  
th e  forw ard w ho sends th e ball w h izzin g  under 
th e  cross-bar, or th e exh ilaration  o f th e b a ck  
w h o  ta k e s th e  b a ll, clear and tru e, on to  his 
in step , and lifts  i t  up and  a lon g and a w a y .

A  fu n n y  so rt o f essay ! B u t  d on ’t  y o u  see 
w h a t I m ean ?

H b r b b r t  S c o o n b .



F EBRUARY  EVENTS.
By Readers o f  " The C aptain.” 4

O n F eb ru ary  1 1 , 1847, T h o m as A lv a  E dison 
— th e W izard  o f th e W ^st— w as born. H is 

parents w ere poor, an d  
Thomas Edison, the ea rly  d ay s of th e

greatest in v en tiv e  genius 
of his tim e'w ere hard and b itte r  in the extrem e.

In 1858 he com m enced life  as a  new sboy on
th e G rand T ru n k  
R a ilw a y , and th is 
period  of his life is 
rich  in anecdote. 
O ne sto ry  tells how  
yo u n g  E d ison , p e n 
niless and m iles 
from  hom e, m ade 
his w a y  to  th e d e 
pot and boarded a 
car. W hen th e  c o n 
d u cto r m ade his 
rounds, his t ic k e t
less condition  w as 
d iscovered . T h e  
m an b ru ta lly  lifte d  
h i m  f r o m  t h e  
ground b y  his ears,

THOM AS A L V A  E d i s o n . b reakin g  b o th  ear-
The greatest of modem inventors. drum s, End t h u s

sh u ttin g  o u t all 
sound for e v er from  th e  b rain  o f one destined 
to  clim b to  th e u tm ost h eights of fam e.

A n oth er an ecd ote, w hich  
has n o t p revio u sly  seen prin t, 
relates h ow  you n g  E dison, 
w h en  b u t th irteen , a fter  
w atch in g  som e yo u n g  en gi
neers, in th e  w orks near his 
sta tio n , v a in ly  try in g  to set 
in m otion a  sm all m achine 
w h ich  had stop p ed , w en t over 
to  th e group, and w ith  a few  
raps and d exterous tw ists 
sta rted  th e  com plicated  m a 
ch in ery  ; th en  q u ick ly  and 
q u ie tly  le ft.

A t  the age  o f sixteen  he 
becam e th e  cyn osure o f all 
scientific eyes in A m erica, b y  
his in ven tion  of th e au to m a
tic  te legrap h  repeater. F iv e

years la te r  he had paten ted  his electric fire 
alarm , and w as a lrea d y  regarded by America 
as th e forem ost in v en to r of his time.

A b o u t th is tim e h e m arried one of the young 
ladies in his office, an d  of his wedding morning 
the fo llow in g sto ry  is to ld . “  Edison rose at 
his u su al early  hour an d  entered his workshop, 
where he w as engaged on an invention dealing 
w ith  in can descen t ligh tin g . Meanwhile, pre
paration s for the w eddin g w ent on apace, but 
w hen a ll w as read y th e  bridegroom  could not be 
found ! F in a lly , his assistan t was sent to his 
w orksh op . T h ere  he discovered the truant • 
bridegroom , q u ite  o b liv iou s of aught else but 
th e w o rk  in har\d.”  I t  is said he was married in 
the cloth es he then stood in, and at the conclu
sion o f the cerem ony hurried back to his beloved 
w orkshop.

T h e se ,-th e n , a re  a  few  incidents in the life 
o f th e  m an to  w hom  w e owe so much of our
m odern com fort an d  convenience. j

Steph en  H. Crittf.n. j
■ o j

F o r  four w eary  m onths the little garrison J 
had fru strated  e v e ry  a ttem p t made by the j

B oers to dislodge it; /
The Relief o f  w eek after week, the j 

Ladysmith. thun der of General 
B u ller ’s guns had beta

an x io u sly  heard in th e little  town, but the relief '

A B LO C K H O U SE  N E A R  LA D Y SM IT H .

A picture taken during the South African War.
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T H E  B A T T L E  OF ST. V IN C E N T .

Nelson receiving the sword of the Spanish Admiral Don X avier W inthuysen on the 
deck of the 5  an Josef.

From a painting by D. Orme.

force did not ap p ear. C an an y  
man, who w as n o t on e of th e 
sufferers, truly te ll  th e  agon y of 
despair felt b y  the) tow n sfolk , as 
again and again th e y  w ere plunged 
in bitter grief, a fter  hopes o f r e 
lief had been raised ?

The attacks upon Colenso and 
Spion Kop w ere repulsed  w ith  
grievous loss to  our m e n ; y e t , 
when the word w as g iv e n  to  re
advance. every m an w as read y—  
nay anxious— to t r y  to  w ipe o u t 
for ever the d isgrace w hich  had 
lately fallen upon them . F o r tu 
nately. lor our m en, th e  B oers 
were compelled to  draw  upon th eir 
forces round the tow n , to  en d ea
vour to save C ron je from  en tire 
subjugation. N ew s of his su r
render reached our m en on th e  
29th, and every m an of th e relief 
force sternly resolved  to  equal, or 
even excel, w h at his com panions 
further west had accom plished.

The thunderous roar of- a rtillery  w as again 
heard in the beleaguered tow n , as seven ty-tw o  
guns hurled shells upon th e  B oer trenches from 
dawn till dusk. A gain  and  again  did  th e  d evoted  
Irishmen assault the trenches on Inniskilling 
Hill, but each tim e th e y  w ere b eaten  b a c k  w ith  
terrible slaughter.

For the last tim e ou r soldiers w ere sen t for
ward to the a ss a u lt ; and w e are to ld  th a t  nothing 
finer than this com bined a ssau lt w as ever 
witnessed. In th e  fad in g lig h t, our in fan try  
rushed forward : the guns ceased th eir  dead ly  
work of havoc, and, for a  w h ile, th ere was 
nothing but chaos. A g a in  w ere ou r m en held 
momentarily in ch eck  : th en  b a yo n ets  were 
seen glittering on th e sum m it.

Victory, long deferred, w as ours ! T h e  road 
to Ladysmith w as open !

It was not th ou gh t ad visab le  to  m arch in at 
that hour in force, b u t L ord  D u n don ald  under
took to make th e jo u rn ey . C heered b y  the 
soldiers— soldiers w asted  b y  w a n t o f food 
«md hard fighting— he and his m en entered the 
0wn- It is d ifficu lt to  sa y  w ho w ere the 

prouder men a t th a t  m om ent, th e relief force, 
proud to succour such v a lia n t m en, or the 
sterling little garrison.

H . C. C. S t a n l e y .

On February 14, i 797> th e  B a tt le  o f St. 
incent was fought b etw een  th e  E n glish  and 
e combined fleets o f S p ain  and F ran ce. T h e 
““ ral of the Spanish* fleet, D on  Josef de

C ord ova, in his ship th e S a n lis s im a  T rin id a d ,  a 
four-decker carry in g  130 guns, w as at th e head of 

27 huge ships. S ir J.
The Battle o f Jervis w as the A dm iral 
St. Vincent. o f the E n glish  F le e t, in 

th e renow ned Victory, 
ca rry in g  100 gun s, w ith  oth er 15 ships.

F ifteen  to  tw e n ty -s e v e n ! W h a t enorm ous 
odds I B u t  w h a t w ere Span ish  and F rench 
sailors again st th e  stu rd y  B ritish  “ J a ck  T a r ? ”  
E n glan d  b y  th is b a ttle  once m ore show ed her 
su p rem acy  on th e seas.

Im agin e the tow erih g  m asts, th e w h ite  sails, 
th e open ports w ith  th e  m uzzles of th e guns 
th un derin g fo rth  their^ d ead ly  m issiles. T he 
Cuiloden  led th e E n glish  ships stra igh t in to  the 
gap  m ade b y  th e  w in dw ard  and  leew ard  d iv i
sion of th e huge Spanish  ships. N o t till too 
la te  did th e Spanish A d m iral perceive the 
en em y’s p lan . H e tried  a t once to  break 
th rou gh  th e line, and stru ck  a t  th e  larg est ship 
o f th e  E n glish , th e Victory, b u t not u n til the 
S a n t is s im a  T r in id a d  w as q u ite  close did 
the Victory  pou r fo rth  her broadside in to  the 
Spanish  ship. T h e  la tter  w ith d rew  beaten  : 
the en em y’s line w as im penetrable.

T h e E n glish  ships then m ade stra ig h t for the 
foe. O ne b y  one th e  Span ish  ships w ere 
ren t w ith  shot, th ou gh  th e E n glish  also suffered 
b a d ly . B u t  w hen th e line began to  b e a t u p  to  
th e w indw ard sq uadron, the Spanish A d m iral 
saw  th a t  it  w ould  be possible to  run w ith  th e 
w ind round th e ste m  o f th e hinderm ost E n glish
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sh ip , a n d  jo in  th e  le e w a r d  d iv is io n — a  m o v e  
w h ic h  w o u ld  b e  d isa stro u s  to  th e  B r it is h  sh ip s . 
N e lso n  g r a s p in g  th is , b ro k e  fro m  t h e  lin e —  
th e r e b y  d is o b e y in g  o rd e rs , b u t  s a v in g  d e fe a t. 
I n  h is  l i t t le  7 4 -g u n  s h ip , th e  C a p ta in ,  h e  sa ile d  
r ig h t  in to  th e  fire  o f  th e  e n e m y — o n e sh ip  o f 
130 g u n s , tw o  sh ip s  o f  112  g u n s, a n d  tw o  o th e r  
v e sse ls .

A  d a r in g  d e e d  ! J u s t  l ik e  N e lso n  to  d o t h a t ! 
M o re o v e r ,N e ls o n  b o a r d e d  tw o  o th e r  sh ip s , b ig g e r  
th a n  h is  o w n , a n d  c a p tu r e d  th e m . T h is  tu r n e d  
th e  ta b le s , a n d  e v e n tu a lly  secu red  a  b r il l ia n t  
v ic t o r y  fo r  E n g la n d .

E .  F .  G a r d i n e r .

T h e  b ir th  o f  C h a r le s  L a m b , on  F e b r u a r y  
13 , 177  5, w a s  a  m o s t im p o r ta n t  e v e n t  in

th e  a n n a ls  o f  E n g lis h  
Charles Lamb, l ite r a tu r e . T h e  ~ w o r d  

“  E s s a y ,”  o fte n  s tr ik e s  
te rr o r  to  th e  h e a r t  o f  y o u th , b u t  th e  e s s a y s  th a t  
m a d e  L a m b  fa m o u s a re  a s  r e m a r k a b le  fo r  th e ir

w it  a n d  h u m o u r  as 
fo r  th e ir  d e p a r tu r e  
fr o m  th e  o r d in a r y  
ru n  o f  s u b je c ts  u p o n  
w h ic h  th e  b r il l ia n t  
w r ite r  lo v e s  t o  e n 
la r g e . T h e y  are so  
a b s o lu te ly  d e l ig h t
fu l t h a t  w e  la u g h  a t  
th e ir  e x tr a v a g a n c e  
o f fa n c y ,  m a r v e l
lin g , a t  th e  sa m e 
tim e , a t  th e  s p ir it  
w h i c h  p r o m p te d  
th e m . F o r  t h i s  
L a m b  w a s  a  s a d  
m a n , a s  m o r ta ls  g o , 
th o u g h  th e  tr o u b le s  
h e a p e d  u p o n  h is 
h e a d  see m ed  o n ly  
to  h e ig h te n  t h e  
fu n d  o f m ir th  a n d  
te n d e rn e ss  o f fe e lin g  
t h a t  w a s  g r a n te d  
h im  in  re c o m p e n se . 

W e  k n o w  l i t t le  e n o u g h  o f h is  life , i t  is t r u e , 
b u t  t h a t  l i t t le  is s u ffic ie n t to  c o n v in c e  u s  t h a t ,  
w h a te v e r  h is  fa u lts  a n d  fa ilin g s , C h a r le s  L a m b  
w a s  o n e  o f t h e  tr u e s t-h e a r te d  E n g lis h  g e n tle m e n  
o f  h is  tim e . T h e  so n  o f  a  c le rk  t o  a  fa m o u s  
B e n c h e r  o f  th e  In n e r  T e m p le , h e  w a s  e d u c a te d  
a t  C h r is t ’s H o s p ita l,  a n d  c o n n e c te d  w ith  th e  la w  
a ll  h is  life . H is  e a r ly  li te r a r y  a t te m p ts  w e re  
u n su c c e s s fu l, a n d  i t  see m s t h a t  th e  sh o rt  a r t ic le s , 
s p a r k lin g  w it h  w it ,  a b o v e  th e  m o d e s t s ig n a tu r e  o f 
“  E l ia  "  b r o u g h t  h im  fa m e  E rst in  th e  p a g e s  o f

“  E L I A .”

The earliest known portrait of 
Charles Lamb, when aged 23.

Drawn by Robert Hancock in 1798.

th e  L o n d o n  M a g a z in e .  F ro m  th a t tim e he 
d e v o te d  h im se lf s o le ly  to  w r it in g , and  passed his 
life  q u ie t ly  in  a  s m a ll h o u se  n e a r  th e  C ity , with 
h is  s is te r  M a r y  a s  h o u se k e e p e r.

W it h  th is  s is te r  is c o n n e c te d  th e  great tragedy 
o f L a m b ’s  life . S u b je c t  fro m  ch ild h o o d  to fits of 
in s a n ity ,  sh e  w a s  fr e tfu l, w a y w a r d , and violent 
b y  tu r n s , th e se  m o o d s  a lte r n a tin g  w ith  others 
in  w h ic h  h er te r r ib le  g r ie f  a t  h a v in g  caused her 
b r o th e r  so  m u c h  u n h a p p in e ss  n ea rly  broke her 
h e a r t . H e  r a r e ly  le f t  hOr s id e , how ever, and 
th e  p ic tu r e  o f  L a m b  te n d e r ly  escorting poor 
M a r y  t o  th e  a s y lu m  w h e n  sh e  fe lt  the approach 
o f  o n e  o f  h er f its , is o n e  o f th e  m o st touching in 
a ll  h is to r y .

D e s p ite  a ll th is , th e  so rro w in g  brother could 
. r-etum  h o m e , t o  w r ite  a n d  w r ite  again , in order 

to  p r e se rv e  h is  s a n ity  a m id s t  his desperate 
lo n e lin e s s . H e  c o u ld  e v e n  je s t  upon such 
s u b je c ts  a s  “  N ig h t  F e a r s ,”  a n d  grow  senti
m e n ta l o v e r  r o a s t  p o rk . “ O h , ca ll it  not fa t!” 
h e b e se e ch e s  w h im s ic a lly ,,  w h e n  treating of 
th e  d e lig h ts  o f  “  c r a c k lin g ,”  a n d  in such strain 
d o es h e  w r ite  u n t i l  D e a th  c la im s  him — a willing 
v ic t im — le a v in g  a  h o s t o f  adm irers whose 
d e s c e n d a n ts  r e a d , a n d  la u g h , and  learn, and 
ta k e  t h e  g e n t le  e s s a y is t  t o  th e ir  hearts for 
e v e r . M a r g u e r i t e  S c h i n d h e l m .

o
T h e  s to r y  o f  th e  B ir k e n h e a d  is  one th at must 

th r il l  e v e r y  E n g lis h -s p e a k in g  b o y . No one 
c a n  r e a d  of the heroes 

The Sinkings w h o  w e n t  dow n, stand- 
o f the in g  a t  a tten tio n , on the

B i r k e n h e a d ,  d e c k  o f  th e  wrecked ship, 
w ith o u t  te ars  springing 

in v o lu n t a r i ly  t o  th e  e y e s . T h e  Birkenhead 
w a s  o n e  o f  th e  o ld  tro o p -sh ip s . In  1852 she 
w a s  ta k in g  500 o fficers  a n d  m en  of the Marines, 
w ith  th e ir  w iv e s  a n d  fa m ilie s , o u t to  the Cape. 
A l l  w e n t  w e ll, a n d  th e  so ld ie rs  were looking 
fo r w a r d  t o  th e  e n d  o f  th e ir  lo n g  journey, when, 
on  th e  n ig h t  o f  F e b r u a r y  26, th e  ship crashed 
in to  a n  u n c h a r te d  re e f, a n d  r a p id ly  began to sink.

T h e n  fo llo w e d  a n  e x a m p le  o f cool, calm 
b r a v e r y  a n d  d is c ip lin e  t h a t  w ill live  for ever 
in  th e  h e a r ts  o f  E n g lis h  m en  a n d  boys. There 
w e re  o n ly  e n o u g h  b o a ts  to  c a r r y  th e women an 
c h ild r e n . W h ile  t h e y  w ere  b ein g filled, the 
o fficers  a n d  m en  fo rm e d  u p  o n  th e deck of t e 
s in k in g  sh ip , a s  c a lm ly  a s  if  o n  th e  parade groun 
a t  h o m e . W it h  n e r v e  t h a t  h a s  never been, an 
n e v e r  w ill  b e  e q u a lle d , th e y  cheered each 
a s  i t  p u sh e d  o ff  in to  s a fe ty .

“  T h ere rose no m urm ur from  the ranks, no though1 
B y  sham eful stren gth  unhonoured life t0 ® ri 

T h eir  post to q u it th ey  were n ot trained, nor ta g 
T o  tram ple dow n the w eak .”
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WHERE DICKENS L A B E L L E D  B L A C K IN G  B O T T L E S . 

Lant Street, Borough, London. Here the novelist worked as a boy. 
Photo. W. Dexter.

Among th e m a n y  d e e d s  o f  b r a v e r y ,  n on e 
stands out b righ ter th a n  t h a t  d o n e b y  a  y o u n g 
ster from one of th e  b ig  S c o tc h  p u b lic  sch o o ls—  
Glcnalmond I th in k . H e  h a d  ju s t  b een  
gazetted to  the reg im e n t, a n d  w a s  p u t  in  c h a rg e  
of a boat. W hen  th e  s h ip  w e n t d o w n  o n e  o f 
the soldiers sw am  u p  a n d  c a lle d  t o  h is  w ife . 
The boat w as a lr e a d y  d a n g e ro u s ly  o v e r 
crowded, so the y o u n g  o fficer  g a v e  h is  s e a t  to  th e  
soldier, and w en t o v e r -b o a rd  t o  m e e t a  h e r o ’s 
death. The good o f  th is  m a g n ific e n t h ero ism  
can never be o v e rra te d . I t  is th e  m e m o ry  o f 
such deeds as th is th a t  h a s  n e rv e d  th e  a rm s o f 
Englishmen, and en a b le d  E n g la n d  to  o c c u p y  
her proud position— h ea d  o f th e  n a tio n s  o f  th e  
w°rtd. E .  W .  S.

Very few people are  a w a r e  of a n y  r e m a r k 
able event con n ected  w ith  th e  s e v e n th  d a y

o f F e b r u a r y .  Y e t  o n  t h a t  d a y , in  th e  y e a r  
18 12 , C h a r le s  D ic k e n s — E n g la n d ’s  im m o r ta l 

n o v e lis t  —  w a s  b o rn . 
Charles Dickens. S c a r c e ly  a n y  o th e r .

w r ite r  h a s  p r o v id e d  
th e  w o rld  w ith  su ch  a  q u a n t ity  o f  a m u sin g , 
e n te r ta in in g , a n d  th o r o u g h ly  w h o le so m e  
re a d in g  ; a s  J o h n so n  sa id  o f G a r r ic k , D ic k e n s ’ 
d e a th  “  e c lip se d  th e  g a ie t y  o f  n a tio n s , a n d  
im p o v e rish e d  th e  p jib lic  s to c k  o f  h a rm le ss  
p le a s u r e .”

T h e  e a r ly  life  o f  th e  n o v e lis t  w a s  n o t  a  
“  b e d  o f r o s e s .”  A t  o n e  t im e  h e w a s  
e m p lo y e d  in  p a s tin g  la b e ls  o n  b la c k in g -  
b o ttle s , w h ile  h e  h a d  o fte n  to  a tte n d  u p o n  
his fa th e r , w h o  w a s  in  p riso n  fo r  d e b t. In  
th is  w a y  h e  m e t w ith  th e  lo w e s t  c la sse s  o f  
s o c ie ty , e v e n  in  ,  h is  v e r y  c h ild h o o d , a n d  
g a in ed  th e  e x p e rie n c e  w h ic h  h e  a fte r w a r d s  
tu rn e d  to  su c h  g o o d  a c c o u n t  in  h is  n o v e ls .

I t  w a s  w h ile  e n g a g e d  a s  a  re p o rte r  t h a t  
h e  firs t  s ta r te d  l ite r a r y  w o r k , b y  c o n 
tr ib u t in g  s e v e r a l s k e tc h e s  to  th e  M o r n in g  

C h r o n ic le , u n d e r  th e  n a m e  o f  “  B o z .”  T h is  
le d , s h o r t ly  a fte r w a r d s , to  an  e n g a g e m e n t 
t o  w rite  th e  “  P ic k w ic k  P a p e rs  ” — a  w o rk  in 
te n d e d  t o  i l lu s tr a te  th e  a d v e n tu r e s  o f  a 
C o c k n e y  sp o rtsm a n . T h e  e n g r a v in g s  w e re  to  
b e  th e  p r in c ip a l a t tr a c t io n , a n d  D ic k e n s  w a s  
t o  w r ite  th e  e x p la n a to r y  c h a p te r s . S c a r c e ly , 
h o w e v e r , h a d  th e  firs t p a r ts  m a d e  th e ir  a p 
p e a ra n c e , w h e n  i t  w a s  d isc o v e re d  t h a t  th e  
c h a p te r s  w ere  fa r  m ore a t t r a c t iv e  th a n  th e  
il lu s tr a t io n s . T h e  so ft-h e a rte d  M r. P ic k w ic k  ; 
o ld  M r. W e lle r , th e  s a p ie n t c o a ch m a n  ; a n d  
S a ra , th e  w it t ie s t  o f w a g s , soo n  b e c a m e  th e  
in t im a te  fr ie n d s  o f e v e r y  h o u seh o ld .

N o v e l a fte r  n o v e l n e x t  p ro cee d e d  fro m  h is  
r e a d y  p e n , a n d  D ic k e n s  soon  fo u n d  h im se lf 
th e  m o st p o p u la r  n o v e lis t  in  th e  la n d . A n d  on e 
is g la d  to  k n o w  t h a t  th is  is th e  c a se  s till.

J a s . M c G r e g o r .

* * “ THE CAPTAIN” CALENDAR, FEBRUARY 1900. 1* *

I . Thurs,
J. Fri.
3 - Sat.
4 Sun.
3- Mon.
S- Toes, 
7. Wed. 
*■ hum, 
9- Fri.

10. Sat. 
n. Sun,
11 . Mon. 
>3. Tub. 
'*• Wei

H; Wr .hall, cricketer, 4., i860.
Bishop oi Worcester 6., 1843,
Lord Harris 4., 1851. '
Fifth after Epiphany. •
H. Young, cricketer, b., 1876.
Sir Henry Irvin* 4., 1838.
P\e Hon. Allred Lyttelton b., 1857.
Jules Verne 6... 1828.
Ihekl-Marshal Sir H. E . Wood, V .C., b.,

yuwti Victoria married, 1840. 
*ptuaj;esima.
«>*Rev. EdmondWarre, D .D .,4.. 1837.
l£5?i K̂ n5ol?fa Churchill »., 1849.
Bittle of S t  Vincent, 17 ,7 .

Cycle Lan 
be Ligbi 

5-47-
5 49
550
3-5*
5-54
3-55
5-37
358
6.0.
6.2.
6.4.
6.6.
6.8.
6.10

15. Thurs. Sir Frederick Treves b., 1833.
16. Fri. The Rev. A. E. Allcock, Headmaster

Higbgate School, b., 1831,
17. Sat. Duchess of Albany b., 1861.
18. Sun. Sexagesima.
iq. Hon. Bishop of Southwark b., 1844.
20. Tues. Princess Royal b., 1867.
21. Wed, Cardinal Newman 6., x8ox.
22. Thurs. George Washington 4., 173*-
23. Fri. J. H. Board, cricketer, 4., 1867.
24. S a t W. Clark RusseU, novelist, 4., 1844. 
23. Still. Quinquagesima.
26. Mon. Lord.Cromer 4., 1841.
27. Toes. Battle of Majuba, 1881.
28. Wed. Relief of Ladysmith, 1900.

Cycle Lamps to 
be Lighted.

of
6.14.
6.15. 
6.17.
6. IQ. 
6.21.
6.23.
6.25.
6.27.
6.28.
6.30.
6.32.
6.34
6.36.



The Discomfiture 
of Briggs.

By H. WENTWORTH-JAMES.

4 4

OHN MARMADUKE BRIGGS 
was one of those unfortunate 
lads who had failed to justify 
paternal expectations. This in 

itself was not startling, for paternal 
expectations proverbially set a diffi
cult standard of perfection. But in 
the case of young Briggs there were 
certain unique circumstances.

Briggs pere was at »one time a 
scholar of Carlton School—the estab
lishment which Briggs fils now graced 
with his presence. And the name 
of Briggs the father, was written 
large on the records of the school.
Space forbids a full mention of his 
achievements. He had been Captain 
of the Cricket X I ., holder of four 
school records, and winner of the 
famous Manning prize for all-round 
scholarship— besides being the pos
sessor of many other high distinctions.

Naturally, much was expected from 
the son of such a father, but Carlton 
School had long realised that the 
mantle of Briggs senior was not 
destined to rest on the shoulders of 
his heir. Young Briggs quickly 
proved himself a youth of little more 
than average ability, but gifted with 
considerably more than average in
clination to evade any degree of 
strenuous effort— physical or mental.

I t  might be supposed that the realisation 
of his deficiencies would give Briggs the 
younger much food for troubled thought. 
As a matter of fact, Briggs’ feelings were 
little ruffled, if at all, by the knowledge of his 
father’s bygone glories. He had been heard 
to declare plaintively that it was jolly hard 
luck he couldn’t have had an ordinary sort of 
governor,like most other chaps; butapartfrom  
this touching plaint, Briggs continued placidly
on his way, blissfully indifferent, until------

But perhaps the briefest and easiest method 
of explanation is to submit to the reader’s 
gaze a portion of a letter, received about a 
week previous to the commencement of 
this history. The letter is from Briggs 
senior, and the recipient, of course, Briggs

H E  T O O K  D O W N  H I S  F O O T E R  B O O T S  AND RACED TOWARDS
T H E  D O O R .

younger. Not once, but many dozens of 
times, had the following words leaped to 
the mournful eyes of our u n h e r o ic  hero:

"  L a s t l y ,  w i t h  r e g a r d  to  y o u r  request 
N o . 5 D u p le x  h a n d  c a m e r a  w h ic h  yo u  saw in T o^p- 
s o n ’s  s h o p  o n  y o u r  C h r is tm a s  vacation , 1 
r e g r e t ,  m y  d e a r  M a r m a d u k e , th a t  1 cannot pure 
th is  a t  p r e s e n t . Y o u  h a d  m o re  than  your s 
g o o d  th in g s  a t  C h r is tm a s , a n d  to  be quite p _ . 
y o u  I m u s t  h a v e  a  l i t t l e  e v id e n c e  of detenn ^  
b o t h  in  p l a y  a n d  w o r k , b e fo r e  I can  supply y ^ ^  
m o re  p r e s e n ts . I  w i ll ,  h o w e v e r , ma'ie 1a e tie 
w i t h  y o u . S o  so o n  a s  y o u  ca n  get a P~c ^ iea. 
f ir s t  F o o tb a lK fc X I . y o u  s h a ll h a v e  ,b ecv^idn't 
T h e r e  is  a b s o lu t e ly  n o  re a so n  w h y  y ou etnsplay 
b e  a b le  to  a c c o m p lis h  th is . I t  o n ly  w ants ^   ̂ ^  
o f  v ig o u r  a n d  k e e n n e s s — q u a litie s  in w  ■ 
s o r r y  to  s a y ,  & c , & c .”
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Every tune young Briggs read the above, 
a quiver of indignation darted through his 
juvenile breast. What a condition to make ! 
The governor might just as well have asked 
him to leap over the school roof. Briggs 
brooded over the thing, with an ever-growing 
sense of deep personal injury. He had 
counted on the possession of that handsome 
camera, confident in the belief that his 
father’s traditional generosity would again 
prove equal to the strain imposed upon it.

And now his rose-coloured dream had been 
ruthlessly shattered. For Briggs had no 
intention of attempting to fulfil his father’s 
proviso. Firstly, although a very fair player, 
when he chose to exert himself, he didn’t 
care about football. Secondly, it was a 
game that called for far too much trouble, 
and the process of qualifying for a place 
in the first XI. was one fraught with con
siderable self-sacrifice and hard practice.

The. gen tie soul of Briggs revolted from 
such an uncomfortable prospect. He had 
despatched a dignified reply to his father’s 
letter, pointing out that it wasn’t his (Briggs’ ) 
fault that he didn’t happen to be athletically 
inclined; that if everybody were like his 
father, everybody would be in the first X I., 
and what would happen then ? He remarked 
further, with sage observation, that some 
chaps were keen on some things, and some 
were keen on others; although he maintained, 
in making this acute observation, a judicious 
silence as to the matters on which his own 
keenness was concentrated. Finally, Briggs 
concluded his letter with the clinching argu
ment that the possession of a Duplex Camera 
would greatly assist him in the active prose
cution of certain studies.

The missive had been despatched three 
days since, but up to the present no reply 
had arrived.

Most reluctantly, Briggs abandoned hopes 
°f possessing the cherished object of his 
affections, but the passing of time did not 
b-ing with it a sense of resignation. On the 
contrary, Briggs nursed his grievance so 
assiduously that he began to believe himself a 
very ill-used person.

Then came the day when Carlton School 
jvas to play Valchester School, the match 
sing fixed to take place at Valchester. 
fie Carltomans had enjoyed a very success- 

111 ^ason, and the game with Valchester 
was looked upon as likely to add another to 

e school’s list of victories.
fie team was due to start from Cheale 

Vol x iv  n̂earest the School) at 1.30 p .m .

At five minutes past one, it so chanced that 
Briggs was exploring the recesses of the 
boot-lockers in search of a certain pen-knife 
which had mysteriously vanished. The boot- 
lockers were a dark narrow apartment at 
the extreme base of the College building, 
and were reached by a long flight of stone 
steps.

Briggs’ laborious investigations were sud
denly interrupted by the sudden appear
ance of a short, sandy-haired youth, who 
commenced a frantic search among the foot
wear.

“ I say, I’m in a nice fix,” cried the new
comer, excitedly, “ I left my footer boots 
with White last Tuesday, so that he might 
stick a pair of soles on, and I clean forgot 
to send for them to-day. I’ve got to find 
another pair to wear this afternoon. How 
about yours ? ”

“ You seem to be somewhat hurried,” 
remarked Briggs, with fine sarcasm.

“ Hurry, you ass ? I should think I am 
in a hurry. The train goes in about twenty 
minutes,and if I don’t look slippy,the team 
will have to play a man short at Valchester. 
How’ll this pair do ? Ye—ow ! ”

A spasm of anguish contorted the speaker’s 
countenance, and the boots in question were 
sent hurtling through space. The eyes of 
the sandy-haired youth roved around in 
desperation, as he continued his feverish 
search for likely looking substitutes

Briggs, looking on, was suddenly seized 
with a brilliant idea. A brief interval of 
mingled doubt, hesitation, fearsome inde
cision—and his resolution was made.

Hastily he took down his footer boots from 
their place on the wooden ledge, and raced 
towards the door. A moment more, and he 
was outside, and slamming the heavy door, 
turned the key in its lock.

The deed was done, and with beating heart 
Briggs the schemer flew up the steps.

By dint of active sprinting, he managed 
to arrive at Cheale Station in the nick of 
time. He was hoisted gaspingly into the 
carriage containing the members of the team, 
and explained breathlessly that Barstow  
had tumbled downstairs and sprained his 
ankle, and that he (Briggs) hearing of the 
catastrophe, had determined to offer his 
services as deputy.

The team heard of Barstow’s accident 
with genuine regret, but accepted Briggs’ 
offer with a marked lack of enthusiasm, which 
might have hurt the feelings of a more sensi
tive youth.
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The Valchester match^fell out 
according to Carlton’s hopes and 
expectations. Inspired by the 
thought of his prospective re
ward, Briggs played a really 
sterling game, and contributed 
his full share towards the routing 
of Valchester. The compliments 
of the Captain and team made 
him feel, perhaps, for the first 
time in his self-indulgent career, 
that there were other and bet
ter things in life than loafing 
and “ wasting.”

But the first flush of triumph 
over, Briggs began to feel qualms 
with regard to what lay in store 
for him on his return to the 
School.

He remembered now that Bar- 
stow possessed a grim reputation 
for handiness with his fists. And 
it was exceedingly likely that 
Barstow would not take his 
enforced imprisonment at all 
good - humouredly. In fact,
Briggs’ fears rose in proportion 
as the distance between himself 
and the school was lessened.
Like many another schemer he 
began to wonder, all too late, 
whether the consequences of his 
plot might not outweigh the 
advantages gained.

Pilled with a desire for self- 
effacement, which, in other circumstances, 
might have been regarded as highly praise
worthy, Briggs endeavoured to enter the 
School by a devious route. Success so far 
attended his efforts that he was able to 
reach the shelter of the study he shared 
with two others without mishap.

“ Hulloa, Briggs ! ” exclaimed the solitary 
occupant of the room ; “ Barstow’s been 
looking for you. Judging by his looks, I 
should hardly think he wants to do you a 
good turn. Oh, and I say, here’s a parcel for 
you. I ’ve cut the string, and you’ve only 
got to yank off the paper. Let’s have a 
squint at it.”

A feeling altogether indescribable stirred 
the breast of Briggs, as he complied with the 
request. As the wrapping fell off, he gave

ent to his mingled emotions in a groan.
He held in his hand the Duplex Camera. 

Briggs senior had sent it unconditionally 
after all 1

A t this crucial moment the door opened,

I 4

" J -

" Y O U  CAN T A K E  A F I R S T - C L A S S  L I C K I N G ,  OR YOU CAN HAND 

M E  O V E R  T H A T  C A M E R A . ”

and^Barstow stepped into the study. His 
basilisk eye fell first on Briggs, then on the 
camera. At the sight of the latter he grinned 
appreciatively. i

“ Ha, my beauty ! Got you at last. I’ll 
ask you just to come outside, while 1 paste 
you into a jelly.”

Briggs showed no inclination to accept 
this invitation, but his jaw dropped, and his 
knees shook tremulously.

Once again Barstow’s eye fell on the 
camera. He seemed to be meditating 

“ Look here,” he said suddenly, 
give you your choice. You can take a firs • 
class licking, or you can hand me over tha 
camera.” '

Briggs’ eyes rolled helplessly. ,
“ I t  will be a first-class licking, ado 

Barstow grimly ; “ the sort of licking y°uu 
remember till your hair turns grey.

Silence for a moment.
“ All rig h t! ” groaned Briggs, >’oU 

take the camera.”



STAMPS AS HISTORICAL FINGER-POSTS.
W ith a view  o f  m ore c lea rly  d e fin in g  the e d u ca tio n a l c la im s  o f  s ta m p  c o lle c tin g  I  

purpose o c ca s io n a lly  h a v in g  a  few  w ords to s a y  a bo u t those s ta m p s w h ich  m ay d eserv ed ly  be 
classed as F in g e r -p o s ts  in  the H is to r y  o f  N a t io n s .

TH E STAM PS OF FRANCE.

1849. 1 8 5 2 . 1 8 5 3 . 1 8 6 2 . 1 8 7 0 .

R A N C E , m ore than, a n y  o th e r  o f  th e  
G reat P o w e rs  o f  th e  w o r ld , h a s  m a d e  
a m u ltitu d e  o f  e x p e rim e n ts  in  th e  

government o f h e r  p e o p le . E a c h  c h a n g e  h as 
marked some e v e n tfu l crisis  in  h er h is to r y , 
and, since th e in tro d u c tio n  o f  p o s ta g e  s ta m p s  
in 1849, each crisis  h as i t s  fin g e r-p o st in  e v e r y  
representative c o lle ctio n  o f  h er  p o s ta g e  s ta m p s.

Her devoted friends and admirers in this 
country— and they are m any— hope and believe 
that she now possesses a  stable and settled form 
of government for m any a  generation to come.

The troubles th ro u g h  w h ic h  sh e  h a s p a sse d  
 ̂ml eloquent e x p ressio n  in  S ir  E r s k in c  M a y 's  

Democracy in  E u r o p e .”  A ft e r  su m m in g  u p  
e part which d e m o c r a c y  h a s  p la y e d  in  th e  

jstory of F ran ce , h e w r o te , in  18 7 7 , se v e n  y e a rs
1  er terrib le life  a n d  d e a th  s tr u g g le  w ith  
Germany :

i the d e stin ie s  o f  F ra n c e  are  h a n g in g
“  e balance. A fte r  n in e ty  y e a r s  o f re v o lu -  
°?s’ w ithout l i b e r t y : a fte r  b lo o d y  c iv i l  w a rs  

cruel p roscrip tion s ; a f te r  m u ltip lie d  e x - 

chT^entS rePu HHcan, im p e ria l, a n d  m o n ar- 
he^ !®*titutions, w h o  s h a ll  v e n tu r e  to  fo re c a s t 

have°H tlCa  ̂ !u tu re ? H e r  d e m o c r a tic  ex ce sse s  
•scredited th e  c a u se  o f p o p u la r  g o v e rn 

m en t : th e  u su r p a tio n s  a n d  b a d  fa ith  o f  her 
ru le rs  h a v e  sh a k e n  co n fid e n ce  in  la w  a n d  order. 
S h e h a s  a d v a n c e d  th e  lib e rtie s  o f  o th e r  s ta te s , 
w ith o u t  se c u r in g  h er o w n . S h e  h as a im e d  a t  
so c ia l e q u a l i t y : b u t — s a v e  in  th e  le v e llin g  
s p ir it  o f  h er  p e o p le— sh e is a s  fa r  fro m  its  
a tta in m e n t a s  e v e r . T h e  fe a r fu l tr o u b le s  
th r o u g h  w h ic h  sh e  h a s  p a sse d  h a v e  c h e c k e d  
h er p r o s p e r ity , d e m o ra lise d  h er  s o c ie ty , a n d  
a rr e s te d  th e  in te lle c tu a l  g r o w th  o f  h e r  g ifte d  
p eo p le . Y e t  is  sh e g r e a t  a n d  p o w e rfu l ; an d  
h ig h — if  n o t th e  firs t— in  th e  sc a le  o f  c iv ilise d  
n a tio n s . B le sse d  w ith  r e c u p e r a tiv e  p o w ers, 
b e y o n d  th o se  o f  a n y  o th e r  s ta te , sh e is  r a p id ly  
e ffa c in g  th e  sc a rs  o f  w a r  an d  r e v o lu tio n  ; a n d , 
p ro fitin g  b y  th e  erro rs o f  th e  p a s t , sh e m a y  y e t  
fo u n d  a  s ta b le  g o v e rn m e n t, e n jo y in g  th e  c o n 
fid en ce  o f a ll c la sse s , a n d  w o r th y  o f  h e r  g re a tn e ss  
a n d  h e r  e n lig h te n m e n t.”

T h e  in tro d u c tio n  o f  a d h e s iv e  s ta m p s  fo r  th e  
p r e p a y m e n t o f  p o s ta g e  fo u n d  F r a n c e  a  re p u b lic . 
A  p r o v is io n a l g o v e rn m e n t h a d  ju s t  b een  e s t a b 
lish ed  on  th e  ru in s o f  th e  m o n a r c h y , w h ic h  
h a d  b e e n  s w e p t  o u t  o f  e x is te n c e  in  th e  r e v o lu tio n  
o f 1848. A s  a  c o n se q u e n c e , th e  firs t  p o sta g e  
s ta m p  issu ed  b y  F ra n c e , on  N e w  Y e a r ’s D a y , 
1849, b o re  th e  h ea d  o f  C eres, e m b le m a tic  o f
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l ib e r t y  a n d  s a lu ta r y  la w s . T h re e  y e a rs  la te r  
L o u is  N a p o le o n , h a v in g  b een  e le c te d  P re s id e n t 
o f  th e  R e p u b lic , h is  h ea d  figu res  on  a  s ta m p  
issu e d  in  1852, b e a rin g  th e  in s c r ip tio n  “  R e p u b . 
F r a n c .”  T h e  E m p ire  h a v in g  b een  re -e sta b lish e d  
th e  in s c r ip tio n  "  R e p u b . F r a n c .”  g a v e  p la ce  to  
th e  w o rd s  “  E m p ire  F r a n c .”  o v e r  th e  sam e h ea d  
on  th e  s ta m p s  issu e d  in  1853. In  1862 th e  
c u s to m a r y  la u re l w r e a th , to  in d ic a te  th e  firs t 
v ic to r ie s  o f  th e  re ig n , w on  in  th e  w a r  w ith  
A u s tr ia  in  th e  b a tt le fie ld s  o f  I t a ly ,  w a s  a d d e d  
to  th e  E m p e r o r ’s h e a d . In  1870 th e  w a r w ith  
G e r m a n y  re su lte d  in  th e  d o w n fa ll o f  th e  
m o n a r c h y  a n d  th e  e s ta b lis h m e n t o f  th e  th ird  
re p u b lic . T h e  h ea d  o f  C eres, as th e  ch osen  
t y p ic a l  h ea d  o f l ib e r ty  in  F ra n c e , rea p p e ars  on  a  
series o f p o sta g e  s ta m p s , m a d e  fro m  th e  o ld  
p la te s  o f  th e  seco n d  re p u b lic , a n d  issu ed  b y  th e  
p r o v is io n a l “  G o v e r n m e n t o f N a t io n a l D e 
fe n c e .”

H e re , th e n , w e h a v e  th e  p o sta g e  s ta m p s  o f 
F r a n c e  as fin g e r-p o sts  to  th e  crises o f  F re n c h  
h is to ry  : th e  seco n d  re p u b lic  in  1849, th e  
e le c tio n  o f N a p o le o n  I I I .  as P re s id e n t o f  t h a t  
re p u b lic , th e  r a p id  tr a n sfo rm a tio n  o f th e  P r e s i
d e n t in to  a  fu ll-b lo w n  E m p e ro r , his fin a l d o w n 
fa ll, a n d  th e  s to rm y  e s ta b lish m e n t o f  th e  th ir d  
re p u b lic . T h e  s ta m p s  d o n o t, i t  is tr u e , m a rk  
th e  d a y s  o r  m o n th s, b u t  th e y  d o  m a rk  th e  y e a rs  
o f crises, a n d , w h a t  is p e rh a p s  m ore to  th e  
p u rp o se, th e y  m a rk  fo r  th e  s ta m p  c o lle c to r  w ith  
u n fa ilin g  c le a rn e ss  th e  tru e  seq u en ce  o f h is 
to r ic a l e v e n ts  in  a  g r e a t  n a tio n ’s life.

SIN G LE  A N D  M U LTIPLE C A  
W A T E R M A R K S .

N o w  t h a t  th e  v a r io u s  co lo n ia l issu es w ith  th e  
h e a d  of K in g  E d w a r d  V I I .  a re  a ll b u t  c o m 
p le te , i t  m a y  b e  w e ll to  ta k e  s to c k  a n d  see h o w  
th e  series s ta n d . A t  f irs t th e  K in g ’s h e a d  
s ta m p s  w ere  p r in te d  on  p a p e r  w a te r m a r k e d  
w ith  w h a t  w e  n o w  te rm  “  S in g le  C A ,”  i .e . ,  a  
C ro w n  C A  fa llin g  s in g ly  in  th e  c e n tre  o f  e a c h  
s ta m p . T h e n  fo r  c o n v e n ie n ce  in p r in tin g , th is  
C ro w n  C A  w a te r m a r k  w a s red u ce d  in  size  a n d  
ju m b le d  u p  so  c lo se ly  to g e th e r  th a t  p o rtio n s o f  
th re e  a n d  so m e tim es fo u r  o f  th e  w a te rm a rk s  a re  
fo u n d  on  a  s in g le  s ta m p , b u t  n e v e r  a  C ro w n  C A  
a lo n e , as b efo re . T h is  new, w a te r m a r k  w e c a ll 
M u ltip le  C A , b e c a u se  o f its  r e p e titio n  on e a c h  
sta m p .

I in c lu d e  in  th e  l is t  o th e r  c o lo n ia l s ta m p s  
su c h  as th o s e  o f B r it is h  G u ia n a  a n d  T r in id a d , 
w h ic h  d o n o t  b e a r  th e  K in g ’s h e a d , b u t  a re  
s im ila r ly  w a te r m a r k e d .

I f  the readers of T he Ca pta in  will preserve, 
or copy, this list and add other issues as th ey

a re  a n n o u n ce d  th e y  m a y  k e e p  i t  up-to-date for 
fu tu r e  re feren ce .

EU R O PE.
Malta. (V a r io u s  d esig n s.)

S in g le  C A  : \ d .,  \ d „  i d . ,  2d ., 2\d., id ., 4d., 
4 5 d ., 1 5 .

M u ltip le  C A  : \ d . ,  \ d .,  i d . ,  2d., 2\d., 4 
$d., i s .  ’

Gibraltar, ( K in g ’s  h ea d s.)
S in g le  C A  : \ d ., id . ,  2 d ., 2 \d ., 6d., is., 2s.. 

4 s ., 8s., £ 1.
M u ltip le  C A  : I d . ,  id . ,  2 d ., is ., 2s.

Morocco Agencies. ( K in g ’s heads.)
S in g le  C A  : 5c., 10 c., 20 c., 25c., 50c., ip., 2p. 
M u ltip le  C A  : 5c., 10c.

A S IA .
Ceylon. ( K in g ’s h ea d s.)

S in g le  C A  : 2 c ., 3c., 4 c ., 5c., 6 c., 12c., 15c., 
25c., 30c., 7 5 c ., ir . 50c., 2r. 25c. 

M u ltip le  C A  : 2C., 3c., 4 c ,, 5c., 6c., 12c., 
15 c ., 2 5 c., 30c., 7 5 c ., ir .  50c., 2r, 25c,

Malay Federated States. (T iger.)
S in g le  C A  : i c . ,  3c., 4 c ., 5c., 8c., 10c.. 20c., 

50c.
M u ltip le  C A  : 5 c., 8c., 20 c., 50c.

Hong Kong. ( K in g ’s  h ea d s.)
S in g le  C A  : i c . ,  2 c ., 4 c ., 5c., 8c., 10c., 12c., 

20c., 30 c., 50c., id . ,  2 d ., id . ,  5d „  lod. 
M u ltip le  C A  : 2 c ., 4 c ., 5c., 10c., 20c., 30c., 

50c., i d . ,  2 d ., i d . ,  5d ., lo d .

Straits Settlements. ( K in g ’s heads.)
S in gle  C A  : i c . ,  3c., 4 c ., 5c., 8c.. io c „  25c., 

30c., 50c., i d . ,  2 d ., s d.
M u ltip le  C A  : i c . ,  3c., 4 c ., 8c., 25c., 30c., 

i d . ,  2 d ., i d .

Cyprus. ( K in g ’s h ea d s.)
S in g le  C A  : £p., 30pa., ip . ,  2p., 4 P-- fip> 9 Pv

i2 p ., i8 p ., 4 5 p .
M u ltip le  C A  : £p., 3 o p a ., ip .,  2p., 4 P-. 0P-’ 

9 p ., 1 2p ., i8 p .,  45p.

A F R IC A .

British Central Africa. ( K in g ’s heads.) 
S in g le  C A  : i d . ,  2 d ., 4 d ., 6 d ., is- 
M u ltip le  C A  : N on e.

East Africa and Uganda. (K in g ’s heads.) 
S in g le  C A  : %d., ia . ,  2 a ., 2 ja .,  3a., 4 a-» 5 " 

8a.
M u ltip le  C A :  \ d .,  ia . ,  2 a ., 2$a., 3a-  ^  

5a., 8a.
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Gambia. (King's head.)
-  Single C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  2 d ., z \ d . ,  3d ., 4 d ., 6 d ., 

is., 15. 6 d ., 2s.,|2s. 6 d .,  35.
Multiple C A :  i d ) ,  id . ,  z \ d „  3d „  5d ., j \ d ., 

IOd . ,  1.5., 25. *

Gold C o a st. (K in g 's  h e a d .)
Single C A  : \ d „  i d . ,  2 d ., z \ d . ,  3d ., 6 d ., i s . ,  

2s., 55 ., 105., 2 0 s.
M ultiple C A :  i d . ,  2 d ., 3d.

Lagos. (King’s head.)
Single C A  : \ d .,  i d . ,  2 d ., 2 \ d „  3d .,  6 d ., i s . ,  

25. 6 d ;  55., I os.
M ultiple C A  : \ d ., i d . ,  2 d ., 2 \ d ., 3d ., 6 d ., i s . ,  

25. 6 d., 5s., 10s.

M au ritiu s. (A rm s.)
Single C A :  i c . ,  2 c ., 30., 4 c ., 5 c .„ 6 c . ,  8c., 

I2C., 25c., 50c.
M ultiple C A  : N o n e .

N a t a l .  (King’s heads.)
Single C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  1 id .., 2 d ., 2 \ d ., 3 d ., 4 d ., 

3d., ( i d . ,  is .,  5s., 2 5 ., 25. 6 d ., 45.
Multiple C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  4 d „  is .,  2s. 6 d.

Northern N igeria. ( K in g ’s  h ea d s.)
Single C A  : \ d .,  i d . ,  2 d ., z \ d . ,  5d ., 6 d ., i s . ,  

2 5 . ( i d . ,  105.
Multiple C A  : \ d .,  i d . ,  2 d ., z \ d „  5d ., 6 d .,

15., 25. 6 d .

Orange River Colony. (King’s heads.)
Single C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  2 d ., 2 W ., 3 d ., 4 d ., 6 d .,

1 5 ., 5s.
M ultiple C A  : N o n e.

St. Helena. ( K in g ’s h e a d s.)
Single C A  : \ d .,  id .
M ultiple C A  : N o n e.

Seychelles. (King’s heads.)
Single C A  : 2c., 3c., 6 d .,  12 c ., 15 c ., 18c., 

30c., 45 c., 7 5 c ., i r .  50 c., 2 f. 25c.
Multiple C A  : N o n e.

Somaliland. (King’s heads.)
Single C A  : $a., ia . ,  2 a ., 2 |a .,  3a ., 4 a ., 6 a .t 

8a., 12a.
Multiple C A  : J a ., ia . ,  2 a ., 2 ja . ,  3 a ., 4 a ., 6 a ., 

8a., 12a.

Sierra Leone. ( K in g ’s h e a d s.)
Single C A : \ d ., i d . ,  i jd r ,  2 d ., 2% d., 3 d ., 

Ad., 5d., 6d ., i s . ,  25., 5s., £ 1 .
Multiple C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  i { d . ,  2 d ., z \ d . ,  3d ., 

Ad-, 3d., 6d ., i s . ,  2 5 ., 55., £ 1.

Southern N igeria. ( K in g ’s h e a d s.)
“ n g le C A :  \ d „  i d . ,  2 d ., z \ d . ,  4 rf., 6 d „  i s . ,

2S. 5Sm i o s ..

Multiple C A :  \ d .,  i d . ,  z d . , - z ^ d . ,  4 d., 5<f., 
ls-’ 2S■ 6d. ,  5s., ios,, £ 1 .

Transvaal. ( K in g ’s h ea d s.)
S in g le  C A : i d . ,  id . ,  2 d .,  2\ d .,  3 d ., 4 d ., t d . ,  

is .,  2s., 2 5 . 6 d .,  55., io s .,  £ 1 , £ 3.
M u ltip le  C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  2 \ d .,  6 d ., i s .

A M E R IC A .
Bahamas. ( K in g ’s h ea d s.)

S in g le  C A  : i d . ,  2 i d . ,  4 d ., 6 d ., i s . ,  55., £ 1.  
M u ltip le  C A : N on e.

Barbados. (C h a rio t.)
S in g le  C A  : ± d ., \ d .,  id . ,  2 d ., 2 \ d ., 3 d ., 6 d ..  

8 d .,  10d ., 25. 6 d .
M u ltip le  C A  : J d ., \ d ., i d . ,  2 \ d ., 6 d ., 8d ., 

25. 6 d.

Bermuda. (D o ck .)
S in g le  C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  3 d .
M u ltip le  C A  : N o n e.

British Guiana. (S h ip .)
. S in g le  C A : i c . ,  2 c., 4 c ., 5c., 6 c ., 8c., 12 c .. 

24 c., 4 8 c., 60 c., 7 2 c., 9 6c.
M u ltip le  C A  : i c . ,  2c., 4 c ., 5 c., 6 c., 12 c ., 

24 c., 4 8 c., 60c.

British Honduras. ( K in g ’s  h ea d s.)
S in g le  C A : i c . ,  2C., 5 c., 20c.
M u ltip le  C A  : i c . ,  2c.

Cayman Islands. ( K in g ’s  h ea d s.)
S in g le  C A  : \ d .,  i d . ,  2 i d . ,  6 d ., i s .
M u ltip le  C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  2 i d . ,  6d „  is .

Falkland Islands. ( K in g ’s h ea d s.)
S in g le  C A  : N o n e.
M u ltip le  C A : i d . ,  id . ,  2 d ., 2 i d . ,  6 d ., i s .  

3 s ., 55.

Grenada. ( K in g ’s h ea d s.)
S in g le  C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  2 d ., 2 i d . ,  3 d ., 6 d ., is .

2 5 ., 5 s., io s .
M u ltip le  C A : N o n e.

Jamaica. (A rm s.)
S in g le  C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  2 i d . ,  5d.
M u ltip le  C A : i d .

Leeward Islands. (K in g 's  h ea d s.)
S in g le  C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  2 d ., 2 i d . ,  3 d ., 6 d ., i s . ,  

2 5 . 6d .,  5s.
M u ltip le  C A : 3d .

Montserrat. (A rm s.)
S in g le  C A  : i d . ,  id . ,  2 d ., 2 i d . ,  3 d ., 6 d ., i s . ,

2 5 ., 2 5 . 6 d .
M u ltip le  C A  : i d . ,  2 d ., 3 d ., 6d .

St. Kitts and Nevis. (A rm s.)
S in g le  C A : i d . ,  id . ,  2 d ., 2 i d . ,  3 d ,, 6 d „  i s . ,

2 5 ., 2 5 . 6d ., 5 S.
M u ltip le  C A  : i d . ,  2 d ., z i d .

St. Lucia. ( K in g ’s h ea d s.)
S in g le  C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  2 i d . ,  3 d ., i s .
M u ltip le  C A  : i d . ,  id . ,  2 i d . ,  3 d ., 6 d .,  5s.
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St. Vincent. ( K in g ’s h ea d s.)
S in g le  C A  : \ d .,  i d . ,  i d . ,  2 \ d .,  3 d ., 6 d .,  i s . ,  

2s . ,  s s .
M u ltip le  C A  : \ d .,  id . ,  is .

Trinidad. ( B r ita n n ia .)
S in g le  C A  : \ d .,  i d . ,  2\ d .,  4 d .,  5d ., 6 d ., i s .  
M u ltip le  C A  : \ d .,  id . ,  i \ d . ,  is .

Turks and Caicos Islands. (A rm s.)
S in g le  C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  2 d ., 2 i d . ,  A d ., 6 d ., is .  
M u ltip le  C A  : \ d .,  id .

Virgin Islands. ( K in g ’s h e a d s .)
S in g le  C A  : N o n e.
M u ltip le  C A  : i d . ,  id . ,  2 d ., 2 i d . ,  3 d ., 6 d .. 

i s . ,  2s. 6 d ., 5s.

OCEANA.
Fiji Islands. ( K in g ’s h ea d s.)

S in g le  C A  : i d . ,  i d . ,  2 d ,, 2 i d . ,  3 d ., 4 d ., 5d .,  
6 d ., i s . ,  s s ., £ 1 .

M u ltip le  C A  ; i d . ,  id .

ALBUM FOR BEGINNERS.
T h e  g e n e ra l c o lle c to r  a n d  e s p e c ia lly  th e  

b e g in n e r  is n o w a d a y s  r e c e iv in g  m o re  a t te n t io n  
th a n  h e h a s  e v e r  re c e iv e d  s in ce  th e  a d v e n t  o f  th e  
sp e c ia lis t. H ith e r to  o u r  c a ta lo g u e s  h a v e  b een  
co m p ile d  w ith  th e  v ie w  o f  s a t is fy in g  th e  
s p e c ia lis t , a n d  e v e n  p r in te d  a lb u m s h a v e  b een

rrrr

la r g e ly  p la n n e d  to  in c lu d e  sp ecia list varieties 
B u t  th e  t id e  is tu r n in g  in  fa v o u r  o f the general 
c o lle c to r . E v e n  th e  s p e c ia lis t  recognises the 
f a c t  t h a t  i t  is n o t w ise  fo r  h im  to  monopolise 
c a ta lo g u e s  a n d  a lb u m s.

H e n ce  w e  h a v e  M essrs. W h itfie ld  King 
a n d  C o .’s e x c e lle n t  C a ta lo g u e  Sim plified for the 
G e n e ra l C o lle c to r , a n d  n o w  w e  h a ve  the com
p le tio n  o f  a  s p e c ia lly  p re p a re d  a lb u m  for those 
w h o  c o lle c t  b y  th e  s im p lifie d  catalo g u e.

I t s  p a g e s  are  s a m p le s  o f c a re fu l compila
tio n  a n d  p a in s ta k in g  n e a tn e ss  o f arrangement. 
M in ia tu re  re p r o d u c tio n s  o f  th e  va rio u s types of 
s ta m p s  a re  p r in te d  o n  th e  sp aces which the 
s ta m p s  a re  t o  o c c u p y . T h e  reproductions are 
d o n e  in  m in ia tu r e  in  o rd e r  th a t  th e y  may be 
e a s i ly  c o v e r e d  b y  th e  s ta m p  w h en  it  is hinged 
in  its  p la c e .

T h e  a lb u m  is p u b lis h e d  in  tw o  form s. There is 
th e  s in g le  v o lu m e  fo r  c o lle c to rs  w h o  cannot spare 
th e  m o n e y  fo r  a  m o re  e la b o ra te  album . In the 
o n e -v o lu m e  e d itio n  sp a c e s  are  provided for 
s ta m p s  o n  e a c h  s id e  o f  th e  le a v e s . This is done 
t o  eco n o m ise  sp a c e . O th e rw ise  i t  would be im
p o ssib le  t o  g e t  th e  s ta m p s  o f th e  world into 
o n e  v o lu m e . E x c e p t  o n  th e  score of economy, 
th is  o n e -v o lu m e  fo r m  o f h o u sin g  a general 
c o lle c t io n  is n o t  a  d e s ira b le  on e, for when 
s ta m p s  a re  p la ce d  o n  o p p o site  p a g es they are 
c o n t in u a lly  g e tt in g  c a u g h t , on e in  the other. 
T h is  m a y  b e  o b v ia te d  b y  p la c in g  a  lea f of tissue 
p a p e r  b e tw e e n  th e  p a g e s . H o w e v e r, for those 
w h o  m u s t s t u d y  e c o n o m y , th is  on e-volum e album 
w ith  n e a r ly  1400 p a g e s  a t  16s., is a marvel of 
c h ea p n ess.

T h e n  w e  h a v e  th e  tw o -v o l. ed itio n , vol. i. for 
th e  s ta m p s  o f  th e  B r it is h  E m p ire , and vol. ii- 
fo r  fo re ig n  c o u n tr ie s . I t  is  th e  b e s t  simplified 
a lb u m  fo r  th e  g e n e ra l c o lle c to r  th a t  I have yet 
seen . F r o m  c o v e r  t o  c o v e r  e v e r y  page bears 
e v id e n c e  o f  r ip e  e x p e r ie n c e  a n d  tireless in
d u s tr y . O u r  re p r o d u c tio n  o f a  p a g e  of Korea 
fille d  w ith  s ta m p s  w ill  g iv e  a  v e r y  good idea of 
th e  a rr a n g e m e n t o f th e  p a g es. I t  w ill be noted 
t h a t  w h ils t  th e  p a g e  is  d esig n e d  to  accommodate 
a  fu ll m e a su re  o f  s ta m p s , c a re fu l attention is 
p a id  to  k e e p in g  e a c h  series sep a ra te  a s  far as 
p o ssib le .

S u ch  a n  a lb u m  m a y  b e  te rm ed  “ collecting 
m a d e  e a s y ,”  a n d  fo r  th e  g r e a t  m ajority 0 
c o lle c to r s  th e  p r in te d  a lb u m  w ill always 
g u id e , c o u n s e llo r , a n d  fr ie n d , fo r  the simp e 
re a so n  t h a t  m o st p e o p le  lik e  to  be saved a 
th e  d r u d g e r y  o f m a p p in g  o u t  th e ir  own ar 
r a n g e m e n ts .

T h e  v e r ie s t  n o v ic e  a t  c o lle c tin g  postage stamp* 
c o u ld  s c a r c e ly  g o  w r o n g  w ith  th is  album 0 
b eg in n e rs.
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% A Story of the New Zealand Footballers.

| By HARRY TREVOR.
|  I L L U S T R A T E D  B Y  G E O R G E  S O P E R . % '4

M

'W ’k W  w ere  sa d d e r  m en , if  
w ise r , w h o  d ro p p e d  in to  
th e  S p o r ts  C lu b  t h a t  
d a y , a fte r  w itn e ss in g  
th e  C o lo n ia ls ’ d a z z lin g  
d is p la y  a t  S ta m fo rd  
B r id g e .

“  O f c o u rse , i t ’s jo l ly  
c le v e r  a n d  a ll  t h a t  s o r t  

of thing,”  said  M o n ta g u e , th e  w e ll-k n o w n  
Cambridge h a lf, "  b u t  i t  isn ’t  fo o tb a ll .”

“ Perhaps n o t,”  rep lied  M c B rid e , an  I n te r 
national forw ard , d r ily , “  b u t  i t ’s p r e t t y  g o o d  
hand-ball a ll th e  sa m e .”

" Trick-ball w o u ld  b e  an  e v e n  b e tte r  d e s c r ip 
tion. B ut, jo k in g  a p a r t , i f  re feree s  are  g o in g  
to allow th is  w in g in g  b u sin e ss , w e  sh a ll h a v e  
to reconstitute th e  w h o le  g a m e  fro m  th e  
start.”

“  Don’t  y o u  th in k , M o n ty , t h e y  h a v e  a n t ic i
pated your p ro p h e c y  fa ir ly  s u c c e s s fu lly  ? ”

“  Oh ! w ell. H a v e  i t  y o u r  o w n  w a y . B u t  
mark my w ords ; d ir e c t ly  t h e y  ru n  u p  a g a in s t  
a team who can  p la y  th e m  a t  th e ir  o w n  g a m e , 
they’ll go to  pieces lik e  a  p a c k  o f  c a r d s ."

Perhaps so, b u t a t  p r e s e n t I  d o n ’t  see w h e re  
the team’s com ing fr o m  t h a t  c a n  p la y  th e m  a t  
their own gam e.”

And a  good th in g , to o . W in  b y  fa ir  m ea n s 
or foul— b u t w in  so m e h o w , see m s to  be th e ir  
motto. W h y, I b e lie v e  i f  y o u  b ro k e  y o u r  n e c k  
they wouldn’t  s to p  to  p ic k  y o u  u p — an d  a s  fo r  
any feelings of sp o rtsm a n sh ip  o r  c h iv a lr y  . . 

That’s a  litt le  ro u g h , is n ’t  i t  ? ”  s a id  
etcher, a M ajor in  th e  G u n n e rs , a n d  a n  e x -  

, n n atio n a l, q u ie tly . “  A . s in g le  g a m e  is 
dly sufficient e v id e n c e  u p o n  w h ic h  to  fo u n d  

Suc a sw eeping in d ic tm e n t— I  m u st s a y  m y  
experience of th em  in  S o u th  A fr ic a  w a s  th e  
Averse.”

th ^ fiUŜ  BP ° n th e  sm o k in g -ro o m . I t  w a s  
gre t rSt t ' me h e h a d  re fe rre d  t o  t h a t
in w V ^ 111111011 Sra v e  ° *  m il it a r y  re p u ta tio n s , 
anoth C o w n ’ to g e th e r  w ith  t h a t  o f  m a n y  

er /hstin guish ed  so ld ie r , w a s  u n d e rsto o d  
have been buried. „

“  A h , o f co u rse , th e se  c h a p s  h ad  a  c o n tin g e n t 
o u t  th e r e , h a d n ’t  th e y  ? ”

F le tc h e r  n o d d ed .
‘ ‘ Y e s  ; b u t  w a r  a n d  fo o tb a ll  a re  tw o  v e r y  

d iffe r e n t th in g s ,”  p e rsisted  M o n ta g u e .
”  I  d o n ’t  k n o w . T h e  q u a lific a tio n s  fo r  

b o th  a re  p r e t ty  m u c h  th e  sa m e. L a c k  o f 
in d iv id u a l in it ia t iv e  w e  are  a lw a y s  b e in g  to ld  
w a s resp o n sib le  fo r  th e  m a jo r ity  o f  o u r  m ilita r y  
fa ilu r e s , a n d  i t  seem s to  m e t h a t  y o u  w e n t  
d o w n  to - d a y  fo r  th e  sa m e re a s o n .”

“  B u t  y o u  d id n 't  k n o w  t h a t  t h e y  w ere  so  
a w fu lly  g o o d  ? '

“  O h , y e s , I  d id . I  p la y e d  a g a in s t  th e m  
m y s e lf  on  o n e o c c a s io n .”

“  B y  G e o r g e ! F le tc h e r ,”  sa id  M o rto n , 
“  I ’ m  p re c io u s  sh o rt o f  s tu ff  to  t a lk  a b o u t  in  m y  
F o o tb a ll  N o te s  n e x t  w e e k . I f  y o u  w o u ld n 't  
m in d — — ”

“  O h  ! m y  d ea r c h a p  I d o n ’t  k n o w  t h a t  th e  
e x p e r ie n c e  w o u ld  a ffo rd  su ffic ie n t m a te r ia l . . . ”

“ Y o u  le a v e  th a t  to  m e. J u s t  g iv e  us th e  
fa c ts , a n d  I ’ ll soon  tu rn  o u t  so m e th in g  r e a d 
a b le , I  p ro m ise  y o u .”

“  Y e s ,  d o ,”  ch ip p e d  in  H a w k in s , th e  R ic h 
m ond* th re e -q u a rte rs  ; “  so m e th in g  re a d a b le
fro m  B o s k y  w o u ld  b e  d is t in c t ly  o r ig in a l.”

F le tc h e r  l i t  a  c ig a r , a n d  th r e w  o n e  le g  o v e r  
th e  a rm  o f  h is  ch a ir .

I t  w a s  ju s t  a fte r  on e o f  th o se  p e rio d ic a l 
m ilita r y  p a p e r-ch a ses  (he sa id ), a t  th e  h eels o f  
D e  W e t — a n  o p e ra tio n  w h ic h  co n s is te d  o f  
r id in g  in to  a  to w n  a t  on e e n d , o n ly  to  see th e  
ta i l  o f  th e  e n e m y ’s re a r  g u a r d  d is a p p e a r in g  
o u t  o f  th e  o th e r— t h a t  I  h a p p e n e d  t o  be in  
c a m p  a t  R e u b e n sb e rg , a  s m a ll r a ilw a y  s ta tio n  
so m e f i f t y  m iles w e st o f  M a b el to w n . B o th  
m en  a n d  h o rses h a d  b een  ru n  to  a  s ta n d s till ,  
a n d  th e  a u th o r itie s  d eem ed  i t  a d v is a b le  to  g iv e  
u s  a  fo r tn ig h t ’s lo a f  in  w h ic h  t o  r e c u p e r
a te . T h e r e  w a s  n o t a  m ilita n t  B o e r  w ith in  a  
c o u p le  o f  h u n d red  m iles, a n d  tim e , in  c o n se
q u e n c e , h u n g  h e a v y  on  o u r  h a n d s. W e  u sed  
to  g e t  u p  “  g a ffs ,”  h o c k e y  a n d  g o lf  to u r n a 
m e n ts , o c c a s io n a lly  e v e n  a  g a m e  o f R u g g e r —
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in ' fa c t ,  a n y th in g  to  v a r y  th e  e v e r y d a y  
m o n o to n y .

W e  c o u ld  p u t  a  f a ir ly  u se fu l fifte e n  in  th e  
fie ld , too . In  a d d itio n  to  h a lf  a  b a tta lio n  o f 
th e  2n d P rin ce sse s , w h o  a re  a  p r e t t y  go od  lo t, 
as y o u  k n o w , th e re  w e re  s e v e r a l o th e r s  w h o  
m o re  th a n  m a d e  u p  fo r  la c k  o f  sc ie n ce  b y  th e  
w h o le -h e a r te d  n a tu re  o f  th e ir  p la y . O f th e  
la t t e r  c o n t in g e n t , o ld  “  R o a r e r ,”  o u r C .O ., w a s  
th e  sh in in g  lig h t . Y o u  rem em b er h im , H a w 
k in s  ?— th e  b ig  f a t  fe llo w  w h o  p la y e d  b a c k  fo r  
B la c k h e a t h  so m e se v e n  y e a rs  a g o , a n d  w a s  o n ly  
p e rsu a d ed  t o  r e tire  u p o n  i t  b e in g  s o m e w h a t 
b r u ta l ly  p o in te d  o u t  t h a t  a  fo o tb a ll  je r s e y  as ill 
b e c a m e  his fig u re  a s  d id  a  c o a t  w ith  a  tw o -in c h  
t a i l  th a t  o f M r. T u p m a n . H e  w a s  e v e r la s t in g ly  
in v e ig h in g  a g a in s t  a  s y s te m  w h ic h  c o n d e m n ed  
a  m a n  to  a  caree r  o f  p a ss iv e  in a c t iv i t y  w h ile  
s t i l l— a s h e c o n s id e re d — in  th e  p le n itu d e  o f 
h is  p o w ers. “  I f  a  C .O . c a n ’t  p la y  w h en  h e 
l ik e s ,”  h e  u sed  to  s a y  jo c u la r ly , “  w h o  on  e a r th  
c a n  ? ” — -and from  t h a t  m o m e n t th e, p o sitio n  
o f  r ig h t  w in g  th r e e -q u a rte r  b a c k  b e c a m e  a 
c lo se  b o ro u g h .

W e ll, o n  th e  m o rn in g  o f  o n e  o f th e se  n o n 
d e s c r ip t  e n c o u n te rs , a  c o n t in g e n t o f  N e w  
Z e a la n d e rs , a m o n g  w h o m  w ere  five  o f  th e  m en  
y o u  sa w  to - d a y , ro d e  in to  c a m p . A f t e r  c o m 
p le tin g  th e  u su a l fo r m a lit ie s , th e y  s tro lle d  o u t  
o n  to  th e  v e ld t  to  w a tc h  th e  g a m e. C o lo n ia ls  
a re  p r o v e r b ia lly  o u ts p o k e n , a n d  th e y  p r o m p tly  
s ta r te d  in  to  c ritic ise  o u r  m e th o d s  in  a  m a n n er 
th e  re v e rse  o f  c o m p lim e n ta ry . O ld  R o a r e r  
w a s  fu rio u s.

“  L o o k  h e re , W a lk e r ,”  he sa id  to  m e t h a t  
n ig h t , a fte r  m ess, “  th e se  c h a p s a re  to o  fu ll 
o f  b u c k — t h e y  w a n t  t a k in g  d o w n  a  p e g . G o  
ro u n d  an d  s a y  th a t  w e  sh a ll b e w illin g  to  k n o c k  
th e  s tu ffin g  o u t  o f  th e m  a t  th ree  o ’c lo c k  t o 
m o r ro w .”

W e ll, th e y  h a d  n o  e n d  o f a  jo b  to  ra ise  a te a m . 
W it h  th e  e x c e p tio n  o f  e ig h t  o f  th e ir  n u m b e r , n o  
o th e r  m e m b e r  o f th e ir  sid e  w as p a r t ic u la r ly  
p r o fic ie n t in  th e  g a m e — n o tw ith s ta n d in g  th e  
f a c t  th a t  e v e r y  m an  in  N e w  Z e a la n d  is p o p u la r ly  
su p p o se d , in  th is  c o u n tr y , to  be, a  fo o tb a lle r . 
B u t ,  b less y o u , it  d id n ’t  m a t t e r ! T h o s e  e ig h t  
w e re  m ore th a n  a  m a tc h  fo r  us. F o u r  o f th e m  
a c te d  as fo rw a rd s , a n o th e r  w o r k e d  th e  “  s c r u m ,”  
tw o  m ore o c c u p ie d  th e  p o sitio n s  n o w  k n o w n  as 
f iv e -e ig h th s , w h ile  th e  e ig h th  h e ld  a  s o r t  o f ro v in g  
c o m m issio n — an d  th e  n u m b e r  o f u n e x p e c te d  
a t t a c k s  h e  in it ia te d  w o u ld  h a v e  d o n e c re d it  
to  a  L e t te r  o f  M a rq u e, o f  a  h u n d red  y e a rs  a g o .

“  O ff s id e  ? ro u g h  ? ”  N o , n o t  a  b it  o f  it . 
B u t ,  m y  h a t  1 th e y  w e re  a  to u g h  l o t ; a n d , m in d  
y o u , a fte r  e ig h te e n  m o n th s ’ c o n tin u o u s  c a m 
p a ig n in g  w e w e re n ’t  e x a c t ly  s o ft . I t  w a s  on e

o f  th e  so rrie st sp e c ta c le s  I h a v e  ever seen 
m u c h  less ta k e n  p a r t  in . T r y  a fte r  tr y  recurred 
w ith  p a in fu l r e g u la r ity . In  fa c t , during the 
f irs t  tw e n ty - f iv e  m in u te s  w e  n ever saw the 
w a y  th e y  w e n t. O n  th e  fe w  occasions our 
fo r w a r d s  d id  a t t e m p t  to  h ee l, those blessed 
“  w in g e rs  ”  w e re  on  u s lik e  a  k n ife , and Rothesay 
a n d  T h o m p so n  lo o k e d  m o re  like a  couple oi 
se c o n d -fifte e n  s c h o o l-b o y s , th a n  a famous pair 
o f  B la c k h e a t h  h a lf-b a c k s .

B u t  th e  fu n n ie s t  th in g  o f  th e  lo t was their 
m e th o d  o f  d e a lin g  w it h  p o or o ld  Roarer, which 
c a n  o n ly  b e  d e sc r ib e d , in  th e  w o rd s o f the educa
t io n a l a d v e r t is e m e n t, a s  “  firm  b u t kind.”

H e  w a s  a  ty p ic a l  f ig h te r  o f  th e  old school, 
w h o  lo o k e d  u p o n  p u t t in g  th e  b a ll down without 
a  fin a l s tr u g g le  a s  a  co n fessio n  o f weakness. 
A t  f irs t  h is  o p p o n e n ts  b o re  w ith  this amiable 
p r o p e n s ity , b u t  u p o n  its  co n tin u ed  repetition 
t h e y  p ro c e e d e d  to  p ic k  h im  u p  and carry him 
b o d ily  b a c k w a r d s . T h is  tre a tm e n t, not un
n a tu r a lly ,  e x e r c ise d  a n  a la rm in g  effect upon 
h is  te m p e r , w h ic h  a t  a ll tim e s  bore a striking 
re se m b la n c e  to  t h a t  o f  h is  farcica l comedy 
p r o to ty p e , w ith  th e  r e su lt  t h a t  upon the whistle 
so u n d in g  fo r  h a lf-t im e  he co m p lete ly  lost his 
h a ir.

“  L o o k  h e r e ,”  h e  g a sp e d , “  perhaps you call 
th e se  h a n k y - p a n k y  m o n k e y  tr ic k s , football, but 
I  d o n ’t .  T h e y  m a y  h a v e  b e e n  su ited  to Botany 
B a y ,  b u t  . . . ”

T h e r e  w a s  a  s h r ill  scre ech in g  sound over
h ea d  a n d  a  o n e -p o u n d  sh e ll p lu gged  into the 
b a n k  so m e tw e n ty - f iv e  y a r d s  to  o u r right.

T h e  C o lo n e l se ize d  a  p a ir  o f  proffered field- 
g la sse s , a n d  s w e p t  th e  h ills  to  the east. 
“  T h a t ’s so m e o f  o u r  p e a c e fu l agricultural 
fr ie n d s , W a lk e r , I ’l l  b e  b o u n d . T h e y ’ve had 
t h a t  p o m -p o m  h id d e n  a ll th is  tim e ; and now, 
h a v in g  fo u n d  o u t  t h a t  o u r  la s t  tw o  guns went 
u p  th e  r a i lw a y  y e s te r d a y , th e y  are indulging 
in  a  l i t t le  fu n  a t  o u r  e x p en se . S till, i t ’s serious. 
T h e r e  m a y  b e  f i f t y  to  a  th o u sa n d  o f them for all 
w e  k n o w , a n d  t h e y ’ v e  tim e  to  d o  a lo t of damage 
b e fo r e  w e g e t  a n y th in g  u p  from  M abeltown big 
e n o u g h  to  c le a r  th e m  o u t. W h y  on earth the 
G e n e r a l w a n te d  t o  ta k e  o u r-------”

O n c e  a g a in  a  sh e ll s tr u c k  th e  ban k, almost in 
th e  sa m e  sp o t.

“  M o re to  th e  r ig h t , C olon el. From  the ny 
o f th e  d ir t , t h e y ’re  m a sk e d  som ewhere near 
th e  t o p  o f  th e  la r g e r  k o p je .”  I t  w as one of t  e 
N e w  Z e a la n d  su b a lte rn s  w h o  spoke.

"  L o o k  h ere , y o u  y o u n g  jackan apes, am 
s w e re d  o ld  R o a r e r , tu r n in g  furiously, 1 
y o u  d id n ’t  co m e fro m  a  c o u n tr y  w here discip e 
a n d  m a n n e rs  are  a t  a  d isco u n t, I ’d Put 5̂  
u n d e r  a rr e s t  fo r  t h a t .  H o w e v e r, as you see
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t h e r e , s c a r c e l y  t h r e e  y a r d s  i n  f r o n t  o f  u s , 

ITS BARREI g l e a m i n g  v i c i o u s l y  i n  t h e  h a l f 
l i g h t , WAS T H E  O B J E C T  O F  O U R  S E A R C H .

precious ciever, p e rh a p s so m e o f y o u r  b u sh -
*r'enc*s w o u ld n ’t  m in d  fe tc h in g  m e th e  

br?,ech-lockofthatpom -ponj” B
v ght y0U a re * C o lo n e l- W e ’ ll fo llo w — if 
renlio!fn.t!lC Pace ? T h a t ’s fa ir ,  isn ’t  i t ? ”  

a  w in k .

I n c ip ie n t  p r o 
fa n ity  w a s  p la in 
ly  m a rk e d  u p o n  
th e  C o lo n e l’s fa ce , 
w h e n  h e h a p 
p en ed  to  c a tc h  
th e  su p erc ilio u s 
g la n c e  o f  h i s  
ju n io r .

“ D o n e  w i t h  
y o u , m y  b o y ,”  
he ra p p e d  o u t. 
a t  th e  sa m e tim e  
b rin g in g  d o w n  
h is h a n d  w ith  a  
v ic io u s  s la p  u p o n  
t h e  y o u n g e r  
m a n ’s sh o u ld er. 
“  W e  s t a r t  in  
t h r e e  h o u r s .”  

A n d  he tu rn e d  on his heel.

T h e  C o lo n e l p u ffed  a n d  p a n te d  u p  th e 
h ill u n d e r  fifte e n  s to n e  o f  flesh  a n d  b o n e.

“  I ’m  g e tt in g  a  b it  p a s t  th is  s o r t  o f  
th in g , F le tc h e r ,”  h e  g a sp e d  o u t , d u rin g  a 
m o m e n ta ry  h a lt . “  T r a in in g , n o  d o u b t, is 
. . . u g h . . . A n d  b e fo re  y o u  co u ld  
w in k  h e w a s  d o w n  on  th e  g ro u n d  in a  
p a r o x y s m  o f  a g o n y . W e ll, w e la id  h im  
o u t  s t r a ig h t  an d  ru b b e d , u n til th e  w o rst 
o f  th e  a t t a c k  h a d  p a sse d , th o u g h  i t  w a s 
p la in  to  see t h a t ,  a s  fa r  as h e w a s  c o n 
c ern ed , fu r th e r  w o r k  th a t  n ig h t w a s a t  an  
en d . N o th in g  lik e  c ra m p , a s  y o u  c h a p s 
k n o w , to  k n o c k  th e  s te a m  o u t  o f a  p u m p ed  
m a n . B u t  i t  w a s th e  C o lo n ia l su b a lte rn  
w h o  on ce a g a in  to o k  th e  lea d .

“  L o o k  h ere , C o lo n e l,”  h e sa id  fa m i
l ia r ly , “  y o u ’re fa ir ly  c o o k e d . T h e  p a ce  
th is  a fte rn o o n  w a s  a lto g e th e r  to o  m u ch  o f  
a  c ra c k e r  fo r  a  m a n  a t  y o u r  tim e  o f life , 
a n d  th is  is th e  fin ish in g  to u ch . T h e  
m oon  w ill b e u p  in  a n o th e r  h o u r, a n d  if  
w e  a re  to  c o n tin u e  th e  m a tc h  to -m o rro w  
w e  sh a ll h a v e  to  h u stle . W e ’ll ju s t  tu c k  
y o u  u p  c o m fo r ta b ly  b eh in d  t h a t  ro c k , an d  
p ic k  y o u  u p  a g a in  on o u r w a y  d o w n .”

P o o r  o ld  R o a r e r ’s fa ce  w a s  a  s tu d y .
“  C o n fo u n d  y o u r  im p e rtin e n c e ,”  h e w h isp ere d .

“  I f  I com e o u t  o f  th is  jo b  a liv e , I  s h a ll h a v e  
so m e th in g  to  s a y  to  y o u  to -m o rro w  m o rn in g .”  

T h e re  w a s, h o w e v e r , l it t le  tim e  fo r  d iscu ssio n , 
a n d  in  ju s tic e  t o  th e  C o lo n el i t  m u st b e  sa id  th a t  
h e  w a s  n o t lo n g  in  a d m ittin g  th e  p r o p r ie ty  o f  
th e  su g g e stio n .

N o w , I h a v e  a lw a y s  lo o k e d  u p o n  m y s e lf  as a  
fa ir ly  go o d  s ta lk e r  ; b u t  th e  w a y  th o se  e ig h t
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fe llo w s  sh in n e d  u p  th e  sid e  o f  t h a t  c lif f  w a s  
a n  e y e -o p e n e r .

"  S t i l l  fu r th e r  e a st a  b i t ,  I  th in k , s ir ,”  sa id  m y  
y o u t h fu l  a d v is e r , a n d  o n ce  m o re  th e  a s c e n t  w a s  
c o n tin u e d . A  few  fe e t  fro m  th e  c r e s t , w e  
p a u se d  t o  a llo w  th o s e  b e h in d  t o  c o m e  u p , a n d  
th e n , c a r e fu lly  ra is in g  m y  h e a d , I  p e e p e d  O ver.

T h e  b o y  w a s  r ig h t . T h e r e ,' s c a r c e ly  th re e  
y a r d s  in  fr o n t o f  us, its  b a r re l g le a m in g  v ic io u s ly  
in  th e  h a lf- l ig h t , w a s  th e  o b je c t  o f  o u r  s e a r c h . A  
fig u re  in  a n  o ld  b o w le r  h a t ,  h is  r ifle  b e tw e e n  h is 
k n e es, 2 n d  h is  h ea d  r e s tin g  u n s u s p ic io u s ly  on  
h is c h e s t , s a t  b e s id e  it .

A s  th e  r e s u lt  o f  a  h u r rie d  c o n s u lta t io n , i t  w a s  
a rr a n g e d  t h a t  th e  s u b a lte rn  a n d  h a lf  th e  p a r t y  
sh o u ld  w o r k  ro u n d  s t i l l  fu r th e r  to  th e  r ig h t , in  
o rd e r  t o  t a k e  th e  s le e p in g  m a n  in  th e  re a r.

T e n  m in u te s  w e n t  b y ,  a n d  th e n  fo u r  fo rm s 
rose u p  s u d d e n ly  in to  th e  s k y  lin e , a n d  m o v e d  
s t e a lt h i ly  in  th e  d ire c t io n  o f  th e ir  u n su sp e c tin g  
v ic t im . T h e r e  w a s  th e  g le a m  o f  -a b a y o n e t ,  a n d  
th e  m a n  b esid e  th e  g u n  s lid  lo o s e ly  fo r w a r d  on  
h is  fa c e , w ith o u t  so m u c h  a s  a  m u rm u r.

A  fe w  m o m en ts  la t e r  I  h a d  th e  b re e c h -lo c k  
o u t . B u t ,  a s  w e tu r n e d  to  re tir e , m y  fo o t 
s t r u c k  a g a in s t  s o m e th in g , a n d  a t  th e  sam e 
in s ta n t  a  s h o t  ra n g  o u t . I t  w a s  t h e  s e n t r y ’s 
rifle .

“  Q u ic k  ! M a k e  a  b o lt  fo r  i t ! ”  I  s h o u te d , as 
s h a d o w y  fo rm s sp ra n g  u p  on  a ll  s id es.

“  T h e  C o lo n e l, b o y s ,”  ca m e  th e  q u ie t  v o ic e  o f  
th e  s u b a lte rn .

W e  tu m b le d  o v e r  th e  c r e s t , a n d  d o w n  th e  
sh e er s id e  o f  th e  r o c k , in  a  h e a p . H o w  i t  
h a p p e n e d  t h a t  n o  n e c k s  w e re  b r o k e n  is  a  
m y s te r y .

“  H u m p  y o u r s e lf , C o lo n e l,”  c r ie d  m y  y o u n g  
fr ie n d , in  d ir e c t  c o n tr a v e n tio n  o f  m ilita r y  
e t iq u e t t e ; "  y o u ’ll h a v e  t o  p u t  y o u r  b e s t  leg  
fo r w a r d  th is  t im e .”

O ld  R o a r e r  sm iled  g r im ly . “  O n e  le g , h o w 
e v e r  g o o d , is n ’t  m u c h  u se w ith o u t  th e  o th e r . 
I c a n ’t  s ta n d , le t  a lo n e  w a lk .”

T h e  s u b a lte r n  w h is tle d . “  I ’m  s o r r y ,”  h e  
sa id  s im p ly . ”  N o  m a tte r . J u s t  y o u  le t  on e 
o f th e  m en  g iv e  y o u  a  h a n k  u p  o n  m y  b a c k , 
a n d  w e ’ll h o ik e  y o u  b e y o n d  th e  d e a d -b a ll  lin e  
b e fo re  y o u  c a n  w in k .”

T h e  C o lo n e l h e ld  o u t  h is  h a n d . "  L o o k  h e r e ,”  
h e  r e p lie d , "  I ’v e  d o n e  b o th  y o u  a n d  y o u r  m en  
a n  in ju s t ic e , a n d  t h a t  isn ’t  a  p a r t ic u la r ly  c o m 
fo r t in g  r e fle c tio n  fo r  o n e  w h o  h a s  o n ly  h im se lf 
t o  t h a n k  fo r  th is  b e a s t ly  m ess. B e  g o o d  en o u g h  
n o t  t o  g e t  s h o t  on  m y  a c c o u n t. T h is  is  a n  
e x c e p tio n a l b i t  o f  c o v e r ; I ’v e  tw e n ty - f iv e  
ro u n d s  o f  r e v o lv e r  a m m u n itio n  in  m y  p o u ch , 
a n d  I  b e a t  W in a n s  a t  B is le y  th r e e  y e a r s  a g o . 
F o r  H e a v e n ’s  sa k e , m a n , c le a r  o u t  w h ile  th e r e ’s

t im e ,”  h e a d d e d  q u ic k ly ,  a s  a  dozen shots 
s p lu tte r e d  o v e r  o u r  h ea d s.

N o  o n e m o v e d .
”  B y  G e o rg e , C o lo n e l, b u t  y o u ’re grit fight 

th r o u g h ,”  a n sw e re d  th e  b o y  ad m irin gly. “ if 
t h e y ’d  h a d  a  fe w  m o re  o f  y o u r  sort on the 
T u g e la , w e s h o u ld n ’t  b e  ru n n in g  round the tail 
o f  a  lo t  o f  r a g g e d -c o a te d  fa rm ers, like a troop of 
g u t te r  c h ild r e n  a fte r  a  c ircu s. B u t  this ain’t 
th e  tim e  fo r  a n  in d iv id u a l fa n c y  d isplay. It’s 
c o m b in e d  fo o tw o r k  in  th e  o p en  th a t ’s wanted, 
a n d  I  r a th e r  b e lie v e  y o u  d o n ’t  th in k  us much 
g o o d  a t  t h a t  s o r t  o f  th in g .”

O ld  R o a r e r  lo o k e d  a t  m e a p p ealin gly .
“ I ’ m  in  c o m m a n d  n o w ,”  I  said, “  and,” I 

a d d e d , “  th e  C o lo n e l’s  r ig h t. B esid es, you will 
b e  o f  fa r  m o re  s e r v ic e  in  d ra w in g  th e pursuit. 
T h e r e ’s a  d r y  w a te r c o u rs e  a b o u t  a  hundred yards 
t o  th e  le ft . O n ce  th e r e  w e a re  to lerab ly  safe. 
T e l l  M a jo r  S t illm a n  t o  sen d  a  d eta ch m en t of the 
r e lie f  p a r t y  u p  t h a t  w a y . G o o d  lu ck  to you. 
F o r w a r d .”

T h e y  m o v e d  o ff r e lu c t a n t ly , an d  were soon 
lo s t  in  th e  b ro k e n  g ro u n d . Im agin e, there
fo re , m y  su rp r ise , som e fe w  m om ents later, 
t o  see th e  N e w  Z e a la n d  su b a lte rn  and tw o men, 

, a f te r  p ro c e e d in g  so m e fo r t y  or f ifty  yards, 
r e a p p e a r  a n d  th e n  tu r n  o ff sh arp  to  the left, 
w h e n  th e y  w e re  o n ce  m o re  h id d en  from  view. 
T h e  m a n o e u vre  w a s  s ig n ific a n t in  the light of 
la t t e r  e v e n ts .

I t  w a s  s lo w  w o r k , b u t , cra w lin g  and rolling 
b y  tu r n s , w e  re a ch e d  th e  e d g e  of the spruit. 
O n ly  so m e t h ir t y  y a r d s  n o w  sto o d  between us 
a n d  c o m p a r a t iv e  s a fe ty .  J u s t  as we hobbled 
o u t  in to  th e  o p e n  th e  m oon  rose, and a  couple 
o f  sh o ts  w h iz z e d  b e tw e e n  u s. W e flung our
s e lv e s  d o w n  u p o n  o u r  fa ce s  and  breathlessly 
a w a ite d  e v e n ts .

"  I t ’s n o  g o o d , F le tc h e r . I  w ish to good
n ess. . ,

T h e  C o lo n e l p a u se d  a s  th e  cra ck in g  of several 
L e e -M e tfo rd s  b ro k e  o u t  fro m  som ew here further 
u p  th e  h ill-s id e .

“  D id  y o u  h e a r  t h a t  ? ”  h e  con tin ued  bitterly- 
“  N o w  w e  k n o w  w h a t  h a p p en ed  to  the last 
c o n v o y . I t ’s  b a d  e n o u g h  to  b e  sh o t like a dog 
in  a  d itc h , b u t  t o  b e  sn u ffed  o u t b y  Britisb- 
m a d e  rifles a n d  a m m u n itio n . . . ■”  The res 
o f  th e  se n te n c e  w a s  d ro w n e d  in  the rat^e ° 
th e  in c re a s in g  fu s illa d e . I  h a d  a p retty  g00® 
id e a  as to  w h o  th e  m en  a t  th e  o th er end of those 
r ifles w ere , m o re  e s p e c ia lly  a s  shots now cease ̂  
t o  co m e in  o u r  d ire c t io n , a n d  w e reached * 
c o v e r  .of th e  w a te r c o u rs e  w ith o u t injury, 
so m e tim e  w e  s a t  lo o k in g  u p  a t  th e  little spu 
o f  fire  a b o v e  u s. T h e n  a  r in g  o f  flame sud e 
illu m in e d  th e  c r e s t— a n d  a ll w as silence.
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W ITH A SE CO N D  R O AR H E TH U N D E R E D  ON.

few hundred yards fu r 
ther down v c  m et th e  
relief partv under S t i l l
man, and our trou b les 
were at an end.

Next morning, in r e 
sponse to an urgent te le 
gram, half a b a tte r y  o f  
artillery and three h u n 
dred of the A n gleseas 
came up bv train , an d  
the excitement su b sid ed .
A strong force im m ed i
ately went ou t to ex a m in e  
the position, b u t, o f  
course, it was ju s t as w e 
expected. W ith th e  e x 
ception of a few  c a r t 
ridge cases, not a tra c e  
of our friends o f th e  
previous night w as to  be 
seen. The earth  h a d  
apparently opened an d  
swallowed them up.

It was a v e ry  'q u iet 
and un com m un icative 
Colonel who sa t in  th e  
orderly tent some th ree  
days later. T h e m orn 
ing’s routine was a ll b u t 
completed, when a  N e w  
Zealand orderly ste p p ed  
up, and saluting th e  
C.O. sa id :

“ The Officer C o m 
manding the N ew  Z e a 
land contingent’s c o m 
pliments, and would y o u  
^re to continue th e  
football match this a fte r 
noon ? "

Poor old R oarer’s r a g  w a s  o u t  in  a  m o m en t. 
Tell the Officer C o m m a n d in g  th e  N e w  Z e a - 

and contingent,”  h e sn a p p e d , ”  t h a t  w e  sh a ll 
be ready at three o ’c lo c k .”  

i we ^u‘ r a th er b e tte r  d u rin g  th e  la t te r  
q 0 * ê game th an  o n  th e  fo rm e r o cca sio n .

were a p p a r e n t ly  c o n t e n t  t o  co n - 
,e us our p re c o n ce iv e d  o p in io n s  in  re 

mit f °  j^C’.r defensive q u a lific a tio n s  w e re  w ith -  
was ° Un̂ ation' W h e th e r  th is  w a s  so  o r  n o t, i t  
being Ul 6 CV^ cn t ^ a t  th e  a t t a c k  w a s  s c a r c e ly  
hon° "feh  e ith e r  th e  d a sh  o r  d e te rm in a -
ThanV *”1, c^aracferised  th e ir  p r e v io u s  e ffo rts , 
tries b 0Wever> to  a  c o u p le  o f  s c ra m b lin g  
place V  v Ur l0rwar<fe . a n d  som e s e n sa tio n a l 
m anaged  Dg ° n . th e P a r t  o f  T h o m p s o n , w e 

0 get w ith in  s ix  p o in ts  o f  th e ir  sco re .

B u t  th e  m o s t a s to n ish in g  fe a tu r e  o f  th e  w h o le  
t h in g  w a s  th e  fo rm  d is p la y e d  b y  o ld  R o a r e r . 
T o  s a y  th e  le a s t , i t  w a s  m e te o r ic . T h a t  h e  
w o u ld  s tr a in  e v e r y  nerve,' in  o rd e r  to  u p h o ld  
th e  tr a d it io n s  o f  E n g lis h  ^ fo o tb all I  f e lt  su re , 
b u t  I  w a s  t o t a l ly  u n p re p a re d  fo r  th e  b r i l l ia n t  
in d iv id u a l e x p o s it io n  t o  w h ic h  h e  tr e a te d  u s . 
H o w  h e  m a n a g e d  t o  g e t  to  h is  m en  w a s  a 
m y s te r y ,  w h ile  th e  w a y  in  w h ic h  h e  to re  d o w n  
h is  v ic t im s  w a s  a lto g e th e r  w o r th y  o f  H a c k e n -  
s c h m id t. B u t  w h a t  s t r u c k  m e a s  e s p e c ia lly  
p e c u lia r  w a s  th e  e n th u s ia s tic  d e lig h t w ith  
w h ic h  th e  N e w  Z e a la n d e rs  a m o n g  th e  s p e c ta to r s  
h a ile d  th e s e  r o b u s t  ta c k le s . W h e th e r  i t  w a s  
th e  fe a r  o f  r e ta l ia to r y  m ea su res  w h ic h  h a n d i
c a p p e d  h is  a d v e r s a r ie s ’ m e th o d s , w h e n  d e a lin g  
in  tu r n  w ith  t h e  o ld  b o y ,  X c a n n o t  s a y  ; b u t
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th e y  a p p e a re d  to  h a n d le  h im  w ith  m u ch  th e  
sa m e  c a r e  as o n e  d oes a  case o f  g la ss.

T h e n  o n ce  m ore T h o m p so n  b ro u g h t o ff a  
h u n d re d -to -o n e  c h a n c e  w ith  h is  le ft  fo o t, a n d  
o n ly  a  t r y  s to o d  b e tw e e n  us a n d  v ic t o r y — w ith  
th re e  m in u te s  to  go . A s  if  to  fu rn ish  on e fin a l 
e x a m p le  o f th e ir  in d is p u ta b le  p o w e rs , th e  b a ll 
c a m e  d o w n  th e  field , p a ssin g  fro m  h a n d  to  h a n d  
o f  th o se  w o n d e rfu l fiv e  w ith  c lo c k w o r k  r e g u 
la r i t y .  B u t  i t  w a s  th e  C olo n el, o n ce  a g a in , w h o  
ro se  to  th e  o c c a sio n . H a v t  a n y  o f y o u  fe llo w s 
e v e r  seen  t h a t  r a th e r  b e a s t ly  e x h ib it io n  a t  th e  
Z o o , o f  th e  b ig  to a d  w h o  op en s his m o u th  in  
o rd e r  t h a t  h is v ic t im , a p p a r e n t ly  w ith o u t  a n y  
re a so n , m a y  o b lig in g ly  ju m p  in  ? W e ll, t h a t ’s 
v e r y  m u c h  w h a t  h a p p en e d  in  th is  case . O u t  
w e n t  h is  a rm s, a n d  th e  n e x t  in s ta n t  d o w n  w e n t 
b o th  p la y e rs  w ith  a  th u d . T h e  b a ll  ro lle d  
fro m  h is o p p o n e n t’s g ra sp , a n d , sc ra m b lin g  
to  h is fe e t, th e  o ld  c h a p  p ic k e d  i t  u p  an d  
a tte m p te d  to  k ic k . T h e  e ffo rt  w a s  o n ly  
p a r t ia l ly  su cce ssfu l. U p  i t  flew , h ig h  in to  th e  
a ir , b a r e ly  som e fifte en  y a r d s  to  th e  go od . W ith  
th e  r o a r  o f a  b u ll, th e  fa m ilia r  B la c k h e a th  
je r s e y  w a s  a fte r  it .  A  h a lf-a m u se d  e x p ressio n  
o v e r s p r e a d  th e  fa ce s  o f  th e  N e w  Z e a la n d  
fo r w a r d s  as h e  b o re  im p e tu o u s ly  th r o u g h  
th e m . D o w n  i t  c a m e , p lu m p  in  fr o n t  o f  th e  
fa m o u s C o lo n ia l h a lf-b a c k , w h o  m a d e  b u t  a  
fe e b le  e ffo rt  to  g a th e r  it .  N o t  so  th e  C o lo n el, 
a n d  w ith  a  seco n d  ro a r , e v e n  lo u d er, h e  th u n 
d ered  on . R ig h t  in to  th e  a rm s o f th e  tw o  five -

e ig h th s  h e w e n t. T h e r e  w a s  another half
h e a rte d  s tr u g g le , a n d  th e n  to  every one’s 
su rp rise  he b ro k e  th r o u g h , a n d  th u s approached 
th e  la s t  lin e  o f  d efe n ce . N o w , i t  so happened 
t h a t  th e  b a c k  c h a n c e d  to  b e  none other than 
th e  fa m o u s  th r e e -q u a r te r  b a c k  who, but a 
m o m e n t p r e v io u s ly , h a d  ch a n g e d  places with 
h is less a c c o m p lis h e d  p la y m a te — the big, 
b ro a d  fe llo w  w h o  w a s  p la y in g  in the centre 
to -d a y . W e ll, I ’m  b le s t  if  h e d id n ’t miss his 
s tr id e  ju s t  a t  th e  v e r y  m o m e n t when his arms 
w ere  a b o u t  t o  e n c irc le  th e  C olon el’s w a ist! 
B e fo r e  y o u  c o u ld  s a y  k n ife , th e  old boy was 
o v e r  th e  lin e .

“  I ’v e  b een  p re se n t a t  a  g o o d  m any Associa
tio n  F in a l  C u p -T ie s , b u t  n e v e r  in m y life do I 
r e c o lle c t  a n y th in g  to  eq u a l th e  scene of wild 
e n th u s ia sm  w h ic h  fo llo w e d . Notwithstanding 
h is q u ic k  te m p e r , th e  C o lo n el was intensely 
p o p u la r  w ith  th e  m en . C ap s and helmets 
w e n t  f ly in g  s k y w a r d s , a n d  ch eer after cheer 
b ro k e  fro m  th e  h o a rse  th r o a ts  o f the khaki- 
c la d  c ro w d  ; w h ile , c le a r ly  distinguishable 
a b o v e  th e  r e s t , rose th e  p e cu lia r, shrill cry of 
th e  d e lig h te d  C o lo n ia ls .

“  A n d  so th e  o ld  b u s te r  p ra c tic a lly  won the 
m a tc h  s in g le -h a n d e d  ? ”  sa id  H aw kins.

“  Y e s ,  I  su p p o se  t h a t  is th e  n atu ra l inference,” 
re p lie d  F le tc h e r  s lo w ly , a t  th e  same time 
k n o c k in g  o ff th e  a sh  o f h is c ig a r. “  B u t then, 
y o u  see , d u rin g  th e  seco n d  d a y ’s p lay— they 
w ere  three s h o r t ."

THE PER1 I.S OF THE PEDESTRIAN.
Mr. B e etle : "W ell, folks may talk about motor-cars, Mrs. B., but I 

don’t suppose they're half so dangerous as these horrid carpet-sweepers ”



Famous British Admirals. B y  A lb e r t  
Lee. (Melrose. 6s.) W e  h a v e  n o th in g  b u t  p ra is e  
(or this u n p reten tio u s a n d  e x c e lle n t  b o o k . 
The subject is one w h ic h  w ill a lw a y s  b e o f  e n 
thralling in terest t o  E n g lis h m e n , an d  i t  is  
treated w ith  co n s id e ra b le  l i te r a r y  a n d  c o n 
structive a b ility .

Mr. Lee com m en ces w ith  K in g  A lfr e d , a n d  
ends with L o rd  N elso n , t o  w h o se  m e m o ry  h e  
dedicates th e b o o k . A  te n th  o f  th e  w h o le  

v o lu m e  is  su ffic ie n t to  
d e a l w ith  o u r  A d m ira ls  
u p  to  th e  tim e  o f  
Q u ee n  E liz a b e th , b u t  
th e se  fe w  p a g es a re  th e  
m o st in te r e s tin g  in  th e  
w h o le  v o lu m e .

I t  is a  p ro u d  r e c o rd  
th a t  M r. L e e  s e ts  o u t  
b e fo re  o u r  e y e s — a  r e 
c o rd  o f  n a v a l  d is t in c 
t io n  w h ic h  co u ld  n o t  
b e  sh o w n  b y  a n y  o th e r

_____ i n a tio n  in  th e  w o rld . In
. n o  c o u n t r y ,  s a v e  o u r

°wn, is there su ch  a  l i s t  o f  fa m o u s  A d m ir a ls ,
and, since tl ic v e ry  e x is te n c e  o f  E n g la n d  h a s
depended -  a y e , and  w ill d e p e n d — o n  t h e  
strength Gl her n a v y , a n d  th e  sk ill  o f  h e r  

amen, these g r e a t fig h te rs  o f  th e  sea  m u st

aifd i&t he a d o f a ll  th e  lo n g  ro ll o f  fa m e 
g ory. S ta te sm e n  a n d  so ld ie rs  m u st ta k e  

the lower place.

n ^ eso d a y s , w h en  th e  c o m m e rc ia l s p ir it  
re ,re 0!mn.'m t; i t  is w e ll fo r  b o y s  an d  m en  to  

that th ° 01'  i^ ‘s ' 1 °  i t  t h e y  w ill lea rn
tirelv d Suic ty  o f th e ir  c o u n t r y  does n o t  en - 
b a ttw u e^Ln<̂  on a m o u n t s p e n t  in  n e w  

alwavs krf ^ Gn an<* lo a d e rs  o f  m en  w ill  
nianv m ore dCCo u n t  th a n  ve sse ls . F o r
of ^ rS ° Ur N a y y  h a s  h a d  n o  o p p o r tu n ity  

ng w h a t it  can  a c c o m p lish . B u t  w h en

th e  t im e  c o m e s, w e fee l c o n fid e n t t h a t  th e re  
w ill  b e  o th e r  F a m o u s  A d m ir a ls  to  a d d  to  th e  
l i s t  c o m p ile d  b y  M r. A lb e r t  L ee.

The Tem ple o f  Fire. B y  L e w is  R a m sd e n . 
(C o llin s. 5s.) T h is  b o o k , th o u g h  n o t in  th e  first 
r a n k  b y  a n y  m ea n s, w ill a lm o s t c e r ta in ly  be 
e a g e r ly  d e v o u r e d  b y  th e  b o y s  in to  w h o se  
h a n d s  i t  m a y  fa ll. T h e  re a so n  is  n o t fa r  to  see k , 
fo r  “  T h e  T e m p le  o f F ir e  ”  is cra m m e d  w ith  
in c id e n t  a n d  a d v e n tu r e . T h e  id e a  a t  th e  b a c k  
o f  th e  p lo t  is b o th  
o r ig in a l a n d  h a p p y :
M r. R a m sd e n  su p p o s
in g  t h a t  th e  fa m o u s 
E a r l o f  E s s e x  —  b e 
h e a d e d , h is to ria n s  s a y , 
b y  Q u e e n  E liz a b e th ’s 
c o m m a n d — esc a p e d  his 
d o o m , a n d  sa ile d  to  a  
s e c r e t  k in g d o m  a cro ss  
th e  sea s. T h e r e  h e 
fo u n d  a  ra c e  o f  P e r 
s ia n  o r ig in  a n d  c iv i l i 
s a t io n , b e c a m e  k in g , 
a n d  tr a n s m itte d  m a n y  
E n g lis h  id e a ls  an d  
m a n n ers  to  h is  d e sc e n d a n ts . T o  th is  k in g d o m , 
g u id e d  b y  a  m a n u s c r ip t  fo u n d  in  a  c o p p e r  
v e sse l in  th e  s a n d  a t  L a g o s , co m e S te p h e n  
R o s s , h is  n e p h e w  T e d — a  la d  o f fo u r te e n  an d  
a  s to w a w a y — a n d  v a r io u s  se a -fa r in g  c h a ra c te rs . 
T h e y  a r r iv e  a t  a n  o p p o r tu n e  m o m e n t, fo r  th e  
is la n d e rs  are  to rn  b y  d issen sio n s. Z a m a s p , an  
h e r o ic  v il la in , w ish e s  to  w e d  th e  Q u ee n  A to s s a . 
S h e  sp u rn s  h im , a n d  a  r e v o lu t io n  fo llo w s . T h e  
E n g lis h  p a r ty ,  in  tru e  B r it is h  s ty le , d e fe n d  th e  
w e a k e r  s id e , a n d  u n d e rg o  m a n y  a n d  s tra n g e  
e x p e rie n c e s . T h e r e  a re  n o  less th a n  fo r ty - e ig h t  
c h a p te r s  in  th e  b o o k , b u t ,  o n  th e  w h o le , th e  s to r y  
m o v e s  b r is k ly  to  a  s a t is fa c t o r y  en d . U n d e r 
g r o u n d  h a lls— p a la c e s  o f  m a rb le — b a r b a r ic  
g e m s — te m p le s  l i t  b y  c o lo u re d  fires— a ll co m b in e
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t o  g iv e  a  s e t t in g  o f “  m o r e -th a n -o rie n ta l 
s p le n d o u r .”  In d e e d , th e  d e sc r ip tio n s  o f  th e  
w o n d e rs  o n  “  S ire n  Is la n d  ”  re a d  lik e  p a g e s  
fro m  th e  A r a b ia n  N ig h ts . A d d  t o  th is  d is p la y  
o f  w e a lth  a n d  c o lo u r , m o v in g  ta le s  o f  h e ro ism —  . 
c a p tu r e s  a n d  r e sc u e s— b o ilin g  le a d  a n d  r e 
v o lv e r s — b u rs t in g  d a m s a n d  m a c h in e -g u n s— - 
a n c ie n t  a n d  m o d ern  m ix e d  in  o n e  g lo rio u s  a n d  
a lm o s t c o n v in c in g  ju m b le — a n d  th e  “  T e m p le  
o f  F ire  "  is b e fo re  y o u r  e y e s .

O b v io u s ly , th e  R id e r  H a g g a r d  ro m a n c e s  
h a v e  in sp ired  th e  a u th o r f th o u g h  M r. R a m sd e n  
in  n o  sen se c h a lle n g e s  th e  fa m e  o f  h is  m o d el. 
T h e  fa u lts  o f  th e  b o o k  are p a te n t. T h e  h u m o u r, 
fo r  in s ta n c e , is m e r e ly  ir r ita t in g  ; a  s to r y  o f  
th is  ty p e  d o es n o t  n eed  h u m o u r  to  in c re a se  its  
v a lu e , e v e n  w ere  th e  h u m o u r  o f a  h ig h  s ta n d a r d  
(“  T r e a su re  Is la n d  ”  d o es  n o t  c o n ta in  a  jo k e ) . 
B u t  th e  a u th o r  h a s  w r it te n  a  ta le  t h a t  sh o u ld  
a p p e a l to  th e  a d v e n tu r e - lo v e r  in  no s m a ll 
d eg re e . H is  b o y , T e d , is  to o  p r e c o c io u s — b u t  
t h a t  is a  fa u lt  w h ic h  b o y -r e a d e r s  w ill r e a d ily  
o v e r lo o k . T h e  illu s tr a t io n s  are  p o or.

John o f Strathbourne. B y  R . D . C h e t-  
w o d e . (C. A . P e a rso n , L td . 2 5 : 6 d .)  O n ce  
m o re , in s p ira tio n  is  s o u g h t b y  a  n o v e lis t  in  th e

p a g e s  o f  F re n c h  h is 
t o r y  ; fo r  J o h n  o f  
S tr a th b o u r n e  is a  t a le  _ 
o f  th e  d a y s  o f  F r a n c is  
I. A t  th is  t im e  th e  
E n g lis h  w e re  s lo w ly  
b u t  s u r e ly  lo s in g  th e  
p o ssess io n s in  F r a n c e  
w h ic h  t h e y  h a d  g a in e d  
d u r in g  th e  p r e c e d in g  
h u n d re d  a n d  f i f t y  
y e a r s . T h e y  n o w  r e 
ta in e d  l i t t le  b e y o n d  
C a la is  a n d  its  im m e d i
a te  su ro u n d in g s . S k ir 

m ish es a n d  b o rd e r  fo r a y s  w ere  fr e q u e n t , a n d  
in  on e o f th e se  a n  E n g lis h  k n ig h t , J o h n  o f  
S tr a th b o u r n e , w a s  s o r e ly  w o u n d e d  a n d  c a r r ie d , 
w ith  his lit t le  so n , w h o  h a d  a c c o m p a n ie d  h im , 
t o  a  w a y s id e  in n , w h ere  h e  w a s  fo u lly  m u rd e re d  
b y  a  c h a rc o a l-b u rn e r .

T h e  son , th e  h ero  o f th e  s to r y ,  w a s  b r o u g h t  
u p  b y  th e  m u rd e re r , in  ig n o r a n c e  o f  h is tr u e  
p a r e n t a g e ; b u t  th e  c h a r c o a l-b u rn e r ’s w ife , on  
h e r  d e a th -b e d , to ld  h im  a ll  sh e k n e w  o f  h is  
fa th e r ’s fa te , a n d  g a v e  h im  a  r in g  a n d  a  le t t e r ,  
w h ic h  she h a d  fo u n d  on  h is  b o d y . W ith  th e se  
c lu e s  J o h n  e sc a p e d . H o w  th e  r o u g h , c o u n tr y  
la d  w a s  g r a d u a lly  c h a n g e d  in to  th e  b r a v e  a n d  
c o u r t ly  k n ig h t, a n d  h o w , a fte r  m a n y  a d 
v e n tu re s , h e  d is c o v e re d  h is  tr u e  p a r e n ta g e , 
a n d  w a s a c k n o w le d g e d  a s  h is fa th e r ’s so n ,

m a y  b e  re a d  in  th e  p a g e s  o f  th is  fascinatine 
b o o k . b

F r o m  c o v e r  to  c o v e r  th e re  is n o t a  dull page 
a n d  w e  h e a r t i ly  c o n g r a tu la te  Mr. Chetwode 
on h is  d e lig h t fu l  s to r y .

In the Realms o f the Ice Kins. gv 
E . F . S u fflin g . (P itm a n . 5s.) T h e merits of 
th is  . b o o k  lie  r a th e r  
in  th e  m a ss  o f  in 
te re s tin g  in fo rm a tio n  
w h ic h  w ill  be fo u n d  
a c c u m u la te d  b e tw e e n  
its  c o v e r s , th a n  in  i t s  
lite r a r y  q u a lit ie s . T h e  
a u th o r  is  c o n s c ie n 
tio u s  a n d  p a in s ta k in g  
to  a  la b o r io u s  d eg re e  ; 
y e t  to  r e a d , “  In  th e  
R e a lm s  o f  th e  Ic e  
K in g  ”  is  n o t to  s i t  
in  a  th e a tr e  w h e re  
an  e n th r a llin g  d r a m a  
o f th e  F ro z e n  N o r th  is  p resen ted  before the 
m e n ta l e y e  in  a  s w if t  su ccessio n  o f v iv id  scenes, 
b u t  to  w a n d e r  ro u n d  a  m u seu m  in which are 
la id  o u t  fo r  in s p e c tio n  cu rio s  and relics— skins, 
sn o w -sh o es, h a rp o o n s , a n d  a ll th e  paraphernalia 
o f  a n  A r c t ic  e x p e d it io n — e x tr e m e ly  interesting, 
b u t  life le ss  a n d  d u ll.

B r ie f ly , th e  a u th o r  la c k s  th e  p o w er of direct, 
c le a r -c u t  n a r r a t iv e . H e  is so  in terested  in his 
s u b je c t , a n d  h a s  a c c u m u la te d  so  m uch data, 
t h a t  he is lo th  to  le a v e  a n y th in g  o u t, and makes 
th e  m is ta k e  o f  g iv in g  u s a ll. H e docs not 
a p p e a r  to  h a v e  g r a sp e d  t h a t  th e pruning-knife 
is a  v e r y  n e c e s s a ry  p a r t  o f  th e a rtistic  story
te lle r ’s e q u ip m e n t. I n  h is p ra isew o rth y  endea
v o u rs  to  b e  a c c u r a te , h e b eco m es to o  often prolix. 
In s te a d  o f  te llin g  u s, fo r  in stan ce , th at the 
w h a le  b o a t  w a s  s m a r t ly  c a lle d  a w a y  (which is 
a ll th e  r e a d e r  w a n ts  to  k n o w ), he insists on 
a ssu rin g  u s  th a t  sh e  c o n ta in e d  “  oars, mast, 
s a i l,-b o a t- h o o k s , fe n d e rs , w a ter-b e ak er, bread 
k id , a n d  th e  n u m ero u s su n d ries which go to 
fu rn ish  a  b o a t .”

N o tw ith s ta n d in g , th e  b o o k  is  v e r y  readable. 
I t s  in c id e n ts  a re  a ll  fo u n d e d  on a ctu a l fact, and 
i t  sh o u ld  b e  re g a rd e d , th e re fo re , m ore as a book 
o f  t r a v e l  th a n  a s  a  ro m a n c e , o r s to ry . Viewe 
in  th is  l ig h t , o n e  is  in c lin e d  to  overlook the 
m in o r lite r a r y  fa u lt s  o f  th e  n a rra tive , and to 
b e s to w  w e ll-d e se r v e d  p ra ise  on  th e  conscientious 
c a re  w ith  w h ic h  th e  m a ss  o f extremely in
te r e s t in g  in fo rm a tio n  i t  co n ta in s  has been 

c o m p ile d . ,
T h e  a u th o r ’s o w n  illu s tra tio n s  o f dineren 

iso la te d  o b je c ts — h a rp o o n s , knives, Esquim aux 
im p le m e n ts , a n d  th e  l ik e — a re  s u f f i c i e n t ly  g >
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but when he tries his h a n d  a t  a  c o m p o sitio n , h is 
weakness is ve ry  p la in ly  r e v e a le d .

With Nelson in Command. B y  R o b e r t  
Leighton. (Melrose. 6s.) T h is  is  a  go o d  s t ir 
ring story of the sea, a n d , in  m a n y  re sp e cts , is 
a worthy account o f th e  b a t t le  o f  th e  B a lt ic .  
The descriptive p a ssa ges a re  p a r t ic u la r ly  w e ll

w r it te n , b u t  w e  c o u ld  
w is h  t h a t  th e  a u th o r  
h a d  n o t  m a rred  th e  
g e n e ra l e ffe c t  b y  an  
u n c o n v in c in g  p lo t . 
T h e  p a r t  d e a lin g  w ith  
th e  e a r ly  h is to r y  o f  
th e  tw o  fa th e rs  m ig h t 
w e ll h a v e  b een  o m it
te d , a n d  s u r e ly  i t  w a s  
u n n e c e s sa ry  to  m a k e  
G e r a rd  T u r g o t  d ie  b y  
th e  h a n d  o f  h is  o w n  
so n . W e  h o p e  t h a t  
th e  b o y s  w h o  re a d  

this book will n o t th in k  t h a t  i t  is  ju s tif ia b le  to  
kill one’s father, ch e e rfu lly  a n d  w ith o u t  rem o rse, 
because he is an en em y  to  h is c o u n try .

This book has a  d is tin c t  a n d  ge n u in e  fla v o u r  
of the sea, b u t th e  i l lu s tr a t io n s  le a v e  a  go o d  
deal to be desired. W e  o fte n  w o n d e r  w h y  
artists will so ra re ly  ta k e  th e  tro u b le  to  d ra w  
boats and ships c o rre c tly . I f  a n  a r t is t  does n o t  
know what a y a w l is lik e , h e  c a n  e a s ily  fin d  o u t. 
Accuracy ir. such  m a tte rs  d o es  n o t  c o s t  m u c h  
in these days o f p u b lic  lib r a r ie s  a n d  e n c y c lo 
paedias. W e do n o t e x p e c t  e v e r y  i l lu s tr a to r  
to be primed w ith  n a u tic a l k n o w le d g e  ; a n d  
mistakes in the m a tte r  o f sh e e ts  a n d  h a llia rd s  
are excusable. B u t  m o st b o y s  k n o w  th e  r ig  
of a yawl, and b o y s  a re  q u ic k  t o  d e te c t  erro rs  
of this sort.

In spite of th e  b y -p lo t, th e r e  is a  re a l g o o d  
yam in this book, an d  i t  is  so m e  tim e  sin ce  w e 
read better w ritin g  in  a ll t h e  m a tte r s  th a t  
appertain to the sea.

Uttl* Miss Robinson Crusoo. B y  M rs. 
orge Corbett. (C. A r th u r  P e a rso n . i s .  6 d .)  
e have handed th is  b o o k  t o  a  y o u n g  la d y  
n̂end, and she th in k s  i t  is  “  s im p ly  r ip p in g .”  

aid awake u n til fo u r  o ’c lo c k  in  th e  m o rn in g  
ea inf> i f  s a b o u t  a  g ir l  w h o  w a s  w a sh e d  

but^ m a k ° a t ’ an(i  w re c k e d  o n  a  d e s e rt  is la n d , 
tio ''ifS ta ^en b y  a  s te a m e r  w h o se  a t te n -  
flap * l attractc<  ̂ b y  b a n g in g  h e r  b lo u se  o n  a  
^ 8  s she had e rected . W h ile  sh e w a s  on  
m !San<  ̂ ber o n ly  c o m p a n io n s  w e re  a  l i t t le  

of ex Cv aiK* Some an<l  c ra b s . S h e  h a d  h e a p s  
While* h*̂  a<*v e n tu res» a n d — w e ll, i t ’s  r ip p in g , 
iearfuiS w  WaS fa th e r in g  fe rn s  sh e re c e iv e d  a  

*ow, w h ich  k n o c k e d  h e r  sen se less,

b u t  w h en  sh e c a m e  to  h er sen ses sh e  c o u ld  n o t 
see a n y b o d y . O h , i t ’s r ip p in g .”  W e  sh a ll 
c o n te n t  o u r se lv e s  w ith  s im p ly  g iv in g  th is  
e x c e r p t  fro m  o u r  y o u n g  la d y  fr ie n d ’s  r e p o rt, 
a s  i t  w o u ld  n o t  b e fa ir  to  g iv e  a w a y  th e  w h o le  
p lo t . I t  m a y  b e  g a th e re d  fro m  th is  t h a t  
“  L it t le  M iss R o b in so n  C ru so e  ”  is a n  e x c e lle n t  
s to r y ,  a n d  ju s t  th e  s o r t  o f  th in g  t h a t  w ill  m a k e  
a  n ice  C h ris tm a s  p resen t.

The Sa’Zada Tales. B y  W . A . F ra ser, 
(D a v id  N u tt . 6s. ne£.) D r a w in g  a  b o w  a t  a  
v e n tu re , o n e m a y  s a y  t h a t  i f  R u d y a r d  K ip lin g  
h a d  n e v e r  w r it te n  th e  J u n g le  B o o k s , th e se  
s to rie s  w o u ld  n e v e r  h a v e  a p p e a re d . T h e  
r e v je w e r  m a y  a d d  t h a t  h a d  he n e v e r  rea d  th e  
J u n g le  B o o k s , h e  w o u ld  h a v e  e n jo y e d  th e  
“ S a ’ Z a d a  T a l e s ”  m ore. S a ’Z a d a  is th e  k eep er  
o f  a  m en ag erie , a n d  e v e r y  n ig h t, b y  h is 
le a v e , a  p a r lia m e n t o f  b e a s ts  is h e ld , w h erein  
H a th i th e  E le p h a n t , B h a lu  th e  B e a r , M o o sw a  
th e  M oose, P a r d u s  th e  P a n th e r , S h er  A b i th e  
C ro co d ile , a n d  th e  r e s t , d e liv e r  th e m se lv e s  o f 
s to rie s  o f th e ir  p a s t  life  on  b o u n d le ss  p la in  a n d  
in  tr a c k le s s  ju n g le . T h e  a n im a ls  c o n v e rse  
a m o n g s t  th e m se lv e s  in te llig e n tly , a n d  ta k e  on 
h u m a n  a ttr ib u te s , in  th e  s t y le  w h ic h  th e  re c e n t 
v o g u e  o f  th e  “  a n im a l s to r y  ”  h a s  ren d ered  
fa m ilia r . B u t  th e  “  S a ’Z a d a  T a le s  ”  d o  n o t 
c a r r y  th a t  c o n v ic t io n  w ith  th e m  w h ic h  in  th e  
J u n g le  B o o k s  (to  m a k e  a g a in  th e  in e v ita b le  
c o m p a riso n ) re v e a ls  th e  m a ste r-h a n d . T h e y  
a re  go o d — b u t  th e y  la c k  “ ju s t  t h a t " :  a s  
S ir  J o sh u a  R e y n o ld s  (w e th in k )  sa id , w ith  a  
s n a p  o f h is fin g ers, in  c r it ic is m  o f  a  c e r ta in  
p ic tu re . T h e  re a d e r  is in c lin e d  to  fe e l t h a t  a  
l it t le  c a r e fu l s t u d y  a t  
th e  Z o o  w o u ld  e n a b le  
h im  to  d o  e q u a lly  
w ell.

T h e  illu s tra tio n s  b y  
M r. A r th u r  H e m in g , 
th o u g h  u n e q u a l, sh o w  
fin e w o rk . M o st are  
s tr o n g ly  d ra w n , a n d  
h a v e  b een  c o n c e iv e d  
b y  a  v ir ile  im a g in a 
tio n .

A Naturalist's 
Holiday. B y  E d 
w a rd  S te p , F .L .S .
(N elson . 3s. 6 d .)  A ll  
rea d e rs  o f T he C a pta in  k n o w  M r. E d w a r d  S te p  as 
a  p r a c t ic a l n a tu r a lis t , w h o se  w rit in g s  a re  as 
illu m in a tin g  a s  th e y  are  fa s c in a tin g . H e  is n o  
P ro fe sso r  D r y - a s - D u s t  m u m b lin g  o v e r  m o u ld y  
b o n e s, b u t  a  re a l, l iv e  m a n  o b s e r v in g  w ith  th e  
k e e n e s t  in te r e s t  a n d  d e lig h t th e  w o rk in g s  o f  
th e  w o n d ro u s  w o rld . B r ie f ly , h e is  on e o f
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D a m e  N a t u r e ’s o w n  c h ild re n  ; e n d o w e d  w ith  
th a t  rare  g i f t  o f re -te llin g , w ith  d e lig h tfu l a r t , 
th e  m a rv e ls  w h ic h  she u n fo ld s to  h im . “  A  
N a t u r a lis t ’s H o lid a y  ”  is th e  o u tco m e  o f M r. 
S te p ’s so jo u rn , fo r  fo u r a n d  a  h a lf y e a rs , in  a 
l i t t le  C o rn ish  v il la g e , w h ere  th e  a u th o r  w a s  fa r  
in d eed  fro m  th e  m a d d in g  cro w d . B u t  he d id  
n o t la c k  c o m p a n y  o f th e  b est. H e  h a d  a c 
q u a in ta n c e s  in e v e r y  ro ck -p o o l a n d  b u n c h  o f 
sea w eed  on th e  sh o re, a n d  he in tro d u c e s  us
m o st lo v in g ly  to  h is v e r y  good  fr ie n d s H err 
P ra w n , M a d am e A n e m o n e , G r a n ’f ’e r  J e n k in , 
th e  S p in y  S p id e r  C ra b , a n d  a  h o st o f  o th e rs  n o t 
a  w h it less e n te r ta in in g . T h ere  a re  c a p ita l  
c h a p te rs , b esid es, d e s c r ip t iv e  o f  a  n ig h t a fte r  
co n g er a n d  th e  ta k in g  o f  a  g r e a t  c a tc h  o f 
m a ck erel. M r. S te p  th r o u g h o u t is in  th e  
h a p p ie st v e in , a s  b e fits  a n  a u th o r  w h o  w rite s  o f  
w h a t he k n o w s— an d  lo v e s .

The Cost Chord. B y  C la ra  M u lh o lla n d . 
(C ollin s. 3s. 6 d .)  T h e r e  is a  c e r ta in  ty p e  o f

b o o k  w h ich  h as th e  on e 
a n d  o n ly  m e rit  o f b e in g  
q u ite  in n o cu o u s, a n d  
i t  is th e m is fo rtu n e  o f 
th e  girls o f  th is  c o u n tr y  
t h a t  su ch  b o o k s  are  
in v a r ia b ly  la b e lle d  for 
th e ir  e sp e c ia l b e n e fit  
p r e su m a b ly  b ec a u se  
th e y  are s u ita b le  to  
n o  o th e r  c la ss  o f  read er. 
O n  th is  p r in c ip le  “  T h e  
L o s t  C h ord  ”  h as v e r y  
p ro p e r ly  b een  ca lle d  
“  a  ta le  fo r  g ir ls .”

I t  d ea ls  w ith  an  old  A m e ric a n  la w y e r , w h o  
h a s  lo s t h is  m e m o ry . H e  is r e a lly  w e a lth y , 
b u t  in  so m e e x tr a o r d in a r y  w a y  h is  ch ild ren , 
a n d  e v e n  an  o ld  s e r v a n t, w h o  h a v e  a cc o m p a n ie d  
h im  to  E n g la n d , arc  c o m p le te ly  ig n o r a n t o f  h is  
a ffa irs , a n d  o n ly  k n o w  o f on e frien d  w ith  w h o m  
th e y  c a n  c o m m u n ic a te . T h e y  a re , th e re fo re , 
c o m p e lle d  t o  liv e  in  g r e a t  p o v e r ty  fo r  m a n y  
m o n th s d u r in g  w h ic h  th e  o ld  s e r v a n t  su p p o rts  
th e  fa m ily  b y  sp e n d in g  h er s a v in g s . T h e  
la w y e r  h a s  r e a lly  co m e to  E n g la n d  t o  h a n d  o v e r  
a  sum  o f  m o n e y  to  a  M rs. F ra se r, w h o  is , c u r io u s ly  
e n o u g h , liv in g  in  th e  sa m e v illa g e . E v e n tu a lly  
h e finds th e  lo s t  ch o rd  o f  m em o ry  an d  a ll  is 
w ell.

T h e  c h a r a c te rs  a re  o f t h a t  p rigg ish  ty p e  w h ic h  
is  a p p a r e n t ly  co n s id e re d  su ita b le  to  g ir lish  
rea d e rs. W e  fee l ju s tif ie d  in  s a y in g  t h a t  th e  
b o o k  is in n o cu o u s, b u t  w e  h e s ita te  to  s a y  th e  
sa m e o f  th e  illu s tra tio n s .

The Adventures o f  David Oliphant.
B y  E d g a r  P ic k e r in g . (F . W a rn e  a n d  C o.

3s. 6 d .)  M r. P ic k e r in g  w o u ld  p rob ab ly  be the 
firs t  to  a d m it  h is  in d e b te d n e ss  to  "  Treasure 
Is la n d  ”  fo r  th e  id e a  o f  h is la s t  book. Indeed 
th e  tw o  p lo ts  a re  a l
m o s t id e n tic a l, a n d  
th e  c h a r a c te rs  w h ic h  
R o b e r t  L o u is  S t e v e n 
son  h a s  ren d e re d  im 
m o r ta l, r e a p p e a r  u n 
d e r  o th e r  n a m e s in  
th e  p a g e s  o f  "  D a v id  
O lip h a n t .”  N e v e r 
th e le ss , M r. P ic k e r in g  
is  no s la v is h  im it a 
to r , b u t  h a s  a n  in 
d iv id u a lit y  o f h is  o w n  
w h ic h  h as e n a b le d  
h im  to  p r o v id e  u s w ith  
an  in te r e s tin g  a n d  w e ll-w ritte n  sto ry. The hero. 
D a v id  O lip h a n t, is s e n t b y  h is o ld  uncle in search 
o f  a  b u rie d  tr e a s u re , u n d e r  th e guidance of a 
p ir a t ic a l  sc o u n d re l, J im m y  P orteou s, who has 
im p o sed  on  th e  s im p le  o ld  gentlem an to such 
a  d eg re e , th a t  th e  la t te r  in v e sts  all his money 
in  f it t in g  o u t a  s h ip  fo r  th e  exp edition , little 
su s p e c tin g  to  w h a t  b a se  uses it  w ill be put. 
S tr a n g e  to  r e la te , th e  tre a su re  a ctu ally  exists, 
a n d  D a v id , a f te r  v a r ie d  a n d  w onderful adven
tu r e s — in w h ic h  M r. P ic k e r in g  stretches the 
lo n g  a rm  o f c o in c id e n c e  som ew h at unduly—  
e v e n tu a lly  o b ta in s  possession  of it, and is 
a b le  t o  c a r r y  i t  h o m e , a n d  revive  the family 
fo rtu n e s . D e s p ite  its  la c k  o f originality, the 
s to r y  is  a  g o o d , so u n d  p iece  o f work.

The Qreen Painted Shipt B y  Robert 
L e ig h to n . (M elrose. 6 s.) B efo re  th e  days of 
th e  M e rc h a n t S h ip 
p in g  A c t  i t  w a s  u n 
fo r tu n a te ly  a  c o m 
m on  th in g  fo r  u n 
s e a w o r th y  sh ip s, lad en  
w ith  w o rth le ss  m e r 
ch a n d ise , to  b e  se n t 
o u t , b y  fr a u d u le n t 
o w n ers, on  a  v o y a g e  
from  w h ic h  i t  w a s  
in te n d e d  th e y  sh o u ld  
n e v e r  re tu rn . In  su c h  
cases a  h e a v y  in s u r 
a n c e  w a s, o f  co u rse , 
o b ta in e d . T h e s e  sh ip s  earn ed  th e unsavour) 
s o b r iq u e t o f  “  C offin  S h ip s ,"  and it is a^°“  * 
“  C offin  S h ip  ”  t h a t  R o b e r t  L eigh ton  has wntte 
in  his e x c e lle n t se a -s to ry . I t  deals wit 
a d v e n tu r e s  o f  tw o  b o y s  w h o  find the v 
on  b o a rd  a  s h ip  t h a t  h as been doomed y 
o w n e r  to  d e s tru c tio n . T h e  vessel is iban on - 
a n d , a fte r  a  th r illin g  experience w ith  mu in •
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the boys arc c a st a w a y  on  an  a p p a r e n t ly  d e se rt 
island, to suffer a ll s o r ts  o f  a d v e n tu r e s  b efo re  
arriving at a h a p p y  en d .

Few will be ab le  to  la y  th e  b o o k  a sid e  t i l l  
thev have read i t  from  c o v e r  to  c o v e r .

The Adventures o f Harry Rochester. 
By Herbert S tran g . (B la c k ie . 6s.) M r. S tr a n g ’s

m e th o d  is  v e r y  a k in  
t o  t h a t  o f  th e  la te  
M r. H e n ty , w h o se  a im  
i t  a lw a y s  w a s  t o  c o m 
b in e  w ith  a  s to ry  o f 
s tr o n g  p lo t  a n d  s u s 
ta in e d  in te re st, a  v iv id  
a n d  p erso n a l a c c o u n t 
(as o n e  m a y  s a y )  o f  
th e  s tirr in g  tim e s  in  
w h ic h  h is  c h a r a c te rs  
m o v e d . M r. S tr a n g  is 
n o  m ean  fo llo w e r  o f 
th e  fo rm er doyen  o f  
b o y s ’ w riters . H e 

writes well, w ith  a  firm  a n d  su re  to u c h , he ca n  
draw character, an d  h e c a n  b o th  in v e n t  a n d  
describe in ciden t. T h e  p e rio d  o f  th e  s to r y  is th e  
early part o f th e e ig h te e n th  c e n tu r y , a n d  th e  a d 
ventures w h ich  H a rry  R o c h e s te r , a  d a s h in g  h ero  
of the co n v en tio n a l t y p e ,  p a sse s  th r o u g h  a re  
quite of a p iece w ith  th e  s la s h in g  tim e s  o f 
Marlborough and  E u g e n e . T h e  g a rn ish in g  o f 
swords and p isto ls  is  p r e t t i ly  d o n e, a n d  th e  
picturesque m an n ers a n d  c u sto m s o f th e  d a y  
(to say n othin g o f th e  fine c lo th e s  a n d  la n g u a g e ) 
make a g a lla n t s e tt in g .

A Prince o f Cornwall. B y  C h a rles  W . 
Whistler. (W a m e. 6 s.) In  “  A  P rin ce  o f C o r n 
wall ” Mr. W h istle r  h a s  e ss a y e d  an  h is to r ic a l  
romance, the p eriod  o f  w h ic h  is  th e  e a r ly  p a r t  

o f  th e  e ig h th  c e n tu ry , 
a n d  th e  scen e th e  g r e a t  
d is tr ic t  o f  th e  W e s t , 
a cro ss  w h ic h  th e  W e s 
s e x  k in g s  s lo w ly  b u t  
s te a d ily  p u sh e d  th e ir  
fro n tie r . T h e  ta le  is  a  
g o o d  on e, a n d  lik e  a ll 
t h a t  h a v e  to  d o  w ith  
th e  re m o te  d a y s , w h en  
e le m e n ta l p a ssio n s w ere  
g iv e n  freer re in  th a n  in  
th e se  c iv ilise d  tim e s , i t  

•afford s o p p o r tu n ity  fo r  
s im p le , s tr o n g  s itu a -  

ns w ich th e a u th o r  d e a ls  w ith  in  a d m ir a b ly  

matt afnd forcib le  s ty le . W e  th in k  i t  is  a  
takeTh ° r re^re t ’ P ^ h a p s , t h a t  th e  ta le  sh o u ld  
siranl C f0rm °*  a  Pe rso n a l n a r r a t iv e , fo r  th e  

Vo?. ex i ^ on tb a t  i t  is a lm o s t im p o ssib le  to

m a k e  an  e ig h th -c e n tu r y  B r ito n  s p e a k  c o n 
v in c in g ly  in  th e  id io m  o f th e  p re se n t d a y  ; b u t  
th e  p o in t is  a  m in o r  on e. “  A  P rin ce  o f  C o rn 
w a ll  ”  is th e  so r t  o f  b o o k  w e  lik e  to  see in  o u r  
b o o k -co rn er. T h e  a u th o r  d o es n o t a p p e a r  to  
h a v e  th o u g h t  t h a t  b eca u se  h e  w ro te  fo r  b o y s , 
carelessn ess in  c o n s tru c tio n  a n d  s ty le  w a s  o f  
sm a ll im p o rta n c e .

A Little Princess. B y  F ra n ce s  H o d gso n  
B u r n e tt . (W a m e . 6s.) M rs. H o d g so n  B u rn e tt , 
h a v in g  s tr u c k  a  go 6 d  v e in , is e v id e n t ly  d e te r
m in ed  to  w o r k  i t  e x h a u s t iv e ly . E v e r y  one 
rem em b ers “  L it t le  L o rd  F a u n tle r o y ,”  a n d  th e  
co lo ssa l su cce ss  o f  b o th  l i te r a r y  a n d  d ra m a tic  
versio n s th e re o f. B y  th e  s im p le  p ro cess o f 
c h a n g in g  th e  se x  o f  th e  c e n tra l figu re , “  S a r a  
C re w e  ”  w a s  e v o lv e d . L o r d  F a u n tle r o y  a n d  
S a r a  C rew e a re  o w n  b ro th e r  a n d  s is te r— tw in  
p reco cities . S a r a  h a v in g  b een  tr ic k e d  o u t  a lso  
fo r  th e  s ta g e , on e  b e g a n  to  th in k  th a t  M rs. 
B u r n e tt  m u s t h a v e  p a n n ed  o u t th e  w h o le  o f  
h er  c la im . S h e e v id e n t ly  th in k s  o th erw ise , 
h o w e v e r , fo r  h ere  w e  
h a v e  S a r a  R e d iv iv a  in  
th e  sh a p e  o f "  A  L it t le  
P rin ce ss ,”  w h ic h  p u r
p o rts  to  b e  “  th e  w h o le  
s to r y  o f  S a r a  C re w e , 
n o w  to ld  fo r  th e  firs t  
t im e .”

T h e  p lo t  o f  “  A  L it t le  
P rin ce ss  ”  is  o f  th e  
s im p le s t a n d  (w e m u st 
a d d ) m o st o b v io u s  
k in d . C a p ta in  C re w e  
d ies, h is fo rtu n e  h a v in g  
b een  lo st, a n d  S a r a  is 
tra n sfo rm e d  fro m  th e  
“ sh o w  p u p il ”  o f M iss M in ch in ’s b o a rd in g -s c h o o l 
in to  a  m isera b le  l i t t le  g a rre t-s lu t. O f  cou rse, sh e 
co m es in to  h er o w n  a g a in  a t  th e  en d  o f  th e  
b o o k , th e  d e n s  e x  m a c h in a  b e in g  a n  o ld  fr ie n d  
o f h er fa th e r , w h o  h a s  b een  sea rch in g  lo n g  
an d  e a r n e s tly  fo r  h e r , w h ile  liv in g  (e q u a lly  o f  
course) n e x t  d o o r  on  “  th e  o th e r  sid e  o f  th e  
w a ll .”  T h e  p lo t , h o w e v e r , in  th is  case , is o f  
m in o r im p o rta n c e . M rs. B u r n e t t ’s  la rg e  p u b lic , 
w e  im a g in e , a re  w e ll c o n te n t  w ith  w h a te v e r  
sh e  o ffers th e m . N o t t h a t  "  A  L it t le  P r in 
cess ”  la c k s  m erit. O n  th e  c o n tr a r y , i t  is a  
v e r y  ch a rm in g  s to r y ,  g r a c e fu lly  to ld . B u t , i f  
w e  s a y  t h a t  it  is  e x a c t ly  w h a t  o n e e x p e c ts  
fro m  M rs. B u r n e tt ,  th e  fu ll  m ea su re  o f o u r  
c r itic ism , fa v o u r a b le  a n d  o th e rw ise , w ill  b e  
u n d ersto o d .

M r. H a r o ld  P iffa r d  h a s b een  q u ite  su cce ssfu l 
w ith  h is  co lo u red  illu s tra tio n s , a n d  th e  p u b 
lish ers h a v e  tu rn e d  th e  b o o k  o u t  b e a u tifu lly .



Conscription in Britain.
H E  p u b lic  h a v e , fo r  

m a n y  y e a r s  p a s t , 
b e e n  p o n d e rin g  o v e r  
th is  q u e stio n , b u t  as 
y e t ,  w e  h a v e  n o t  
b een  ab le  to  co m e to  

a n y  d e fin ite  co n clu sio n . 
P a r lia m e n t is d iv id e d  in to  
tw o  p a r t ie s : f ir s t ly ,  th o se  
w h o  th in k  m ilit a r y  se rv ic e  
in  E n g la n d , or r a th e r  B r i
ta in , sh o u ld  b e c o m p u lso ry , 
a n d  se c o n d ly , th o se  w h o  d o 
n o t. T h e  p u b lic  h a s  ta k e n  
th e  sid e  o f  on e o r  o th e r  

le a d e rs  a n d  is  d iv id e d  in t o  tw o  p a r tie s .
L e t  us co n s id e r  th e  rea so n s o f th e  firs t  p a r ty . 

T h e ir  p rim e an d  g r e a te s t  a r g u m e n t is  t h a t  a ll 
th e  g r e a t  E u ro p e a n  P o w e rs  h a v e  c o n s cr ip tio n . 
T a k e , fo r  in s ta n c e , G e r m a n y . M ilita r y  s e rv ic e  
th e re  is  c o m p u lso ry , a n d  y e t  th e  c o u n tr y  h a s  
r isen  in to  im p o rta n c e  a n d  is  s till  in c re a s in g  its  
p o w er. I t s  a r m y  is  th e  fin e st in  E u ro p e . I t  
is th e  seco n d  la r g e s t, a n d , in  tim e o f  w a r , i t  can  
ra ise  4,000,000 m en , w h ile  B r ita in  c a n  o n ly  
g e t  to g e th e r  a b o u t  420,000. R u s s ia  is  a n o th e r  
c o u n tr y  w h e re  th e  s e rv ic e  is c o m p u lso ry . I t  
c a n  ra ise  620,000 m en  m o re  th a n  G e r m a n y —  
m o re  th a n  th e  w h o le  B r it is h  a r m y — a n d  th e  
o n ly  rea so n  fo r  th is  is  b e c a u se  c o n s c r ip tio n  is 
la w .

T h is  is on e  o f  th e  m a n y  a d v a n ta g e s  o f  c o n 
s c r ip tio n . A n o th e r  is ch ea p n ess. F ra n c e , 
w ith  a n  a r m y  o f  3,080,000 m en  m o re  th a n  th e  
B r it is h , o n ly  sp e n d s  ^28,800,000 on  h e r  a rm y , 
w h ile  th e  m ilit a r y  e x p e n d itu r e  o f  B r ita in  
a m o u n ts  to  ^29,000,000 o d d . A n o th e r  a d 
v a n ta g e  is  t h a t  c itiz e n s  g e t  a  g e n e ra l tr a in in g  
in  m ilit a r y  m a tte r s . In  G e r m a n y  e v e r y  a b le 
b o d ie d  c itiz e n  a b o v e  a  c e r ta in  a ge c a n  h a n d le  a  
r ifle , b u t  m a n y  o f  o u r  c itiz e n s  c o u ld  n o t  h it  a  
w h o le  r e g im e n t a t  a  d is ta n c e  o f  200 y a r d s —  
r a th e r  a  la rg e  s ta te m e n t, i t  h a s  b een  re m a rk e d , 
b u t  i t  is  th e  tr u th , n e v e rth e le ss . S o m e  e v e n  h a v e  
n e v e r  h a d  a  rifle  in  th e ir  h a n d s, a n d  t h e y  h a v e  
a  g r e a t  a b h o rre n ce  to  su c h  a  d a n g e ro u s  (?) 
im p le m e n t.

T h e r e  are  s t i l l  tw o  o th e r  g r e a t  a d v a n ta g e s . 
T h e  firs t  is- t h a t  th e  w h o le  fo rce  o f  a  n a tio n  
c o u ld  b e  u se d  in  w a r. A s  i t  is, o u r  v e r y  b r a v e  
c it iz e n s  s i t  a t  h o m e , sm o k in g  th e ir  p ip e s , a n d  
re a d in g  o f  th e  b a tt le s  o u r  b ra v e  "  T o m m ie s  ”

h a v e  to  f ig h t  fo r  th e m . T h e  second advan
ta g e  is t h a t  th e  p h y s ic a l d ev elo p m en t of the 
c it iz e n  is  a ssu re d , a n d  th e  id ea  o f discipline 
a n d  o b e d ie n ce  is  im p la n te d . '* T h e  failure of 
v o lu n ta r y  e n lis tm e n t to  p rocu re a  sufficient 
a n d  e ffic ie n t a r m y  h a s  su g g ested  th e  need of a 
m o d ified  fo rm  o f  c o n scrip tio n , v iz ., the militia 
b a l lo t .”  (D a ily  M a i l ,  L o n d o n .) W ell, as this 
h a s  su cce ed ed , w h y  sh o u ld  conscription  not 
su c ce e d  ? N o t  o n ly  th e  p o o r  w ou ld  need to 
s e r v e , b u t  e v e r y  a b le -b o d ie d  m a n , w hether rich 
o r  p o or. A s  h a s  b een  sa id , w e  can n o t raise a 
s u ffic ie n t a r m y  b y  v o lu n ta r y  en listm en t yet, 
“  in  s p ite  o f  th e  lesso n s t h a t  th is  E m p ire should 
h a v e  le a rn t as t o  th e  fu t i l i t y  o f  a  policy of 
o p tim ism , w e  fa il t o  tr a c e  a n y  serious efiort, 
on  th e  p a r t  o f e ith e r  H o u se  o f Parliam ent, 
t o  a d d  to  th e  p rep a red n ess  o f  G re a t B ritain , in 
v ie w  o f  th e  p o ssib le  d a n g ers  o f th e future,”  
S o  sa y s  th e  L o n d o n  M o r n in g  P o s t.

S ir  G e o rg e  C la r k e , G o v e rn o r  o f V icto ria , says 
t h a t  th e  c o u n tr y , i f  c o n scrip tio n  w ere adopted, 
w o u ld  s u ffe r  n o th in g  in d u s tr ia lly  ; physically 
o u r  m a n h o o d  w o u ld  g a in . C on scrip tio n  is not 
n e w  to  th is  c o u n tr y . W h a t  o f  th e  Press-gang 
o f la s t  c e n tu r y  ? T h is  w a s  a  form  o f conscrip
tio n , a n d  fro m  170 3 t o  17 1 2  a ll able-bodied 
p a u p e rs  h a d  to  s e r v e  in  th e  a rm y.

N o w  le t  u s c o n s id e r  th e  reason s o f those who 
th in k  m ilita r y  s e r v ic e  sh o u ld  rem ain  as it  is. 
T h e ir  p r in c ip a l a rg u m e n t is th a t , as w e have been 
so  m a n y  y e a rs  w ith o u t  c o n scrip tio n , and have 
su c ce e d e d  in  g a in in g  su c h  a  h igh  position  among 
n a tio n s , w e  d o  n o t  n eed  c o m p u lso ry  service now. 
T h a t  is  th e ir  p r in c ip a l a rg u m e n t, b u t  is it not a 
v e r y  c o n s e rv a tiv e  o n e ? I t  is  tru e  w e have gained 
a  h igh  p o s itio n , b u t  th e  d iffic u lty  is in keeping 
i t .  T h e y  a lso  s a y  a  B r ito n ’s  first d uty is 
t o  s e rv e  h is  c o u n t r y , an d  th e y  w onder why 
y o u n g  m en  d o  n o t  e n list. M a n y  would only 
b e  to o  g la d  to  e n lis t  i f  i t  w ere  n o t for the time 
t h e y  w o u ld  h a v e  t o  serve . A  m an  who can 
e a rn  20s. o r  30s. p e r  w e e k  is  n o t su ch  a fool as 
t o  e n lis t  fo r  f iv e  y e a rs  a t  a  so ld ier ’s weekly 
w a g e . I f  on e h a d  to  se rv e  o n ly  tw o , or at the 

'  m o st th r e e , y e a r s , th e re  w o u ld  be far more 
re c ru its  th a n  th e re  a re  a t  present.

W h a t  w e  n eed  is  a  co m p lete  a rm y reform, 
a n d  th e  so o n e r m ilita r y  se rv ic e  is made com
p u lso ry  th e  b e tte r  w ill  i t  b e  fo r  e v e r y b o d y  >n 

g e n e ra l, a n d  G r e a t  B r ita in  in  p articu lar.
A . K . S.
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No. 5.—THE AMMUNITION ESCORT.

W
 HERE did you pick up that man, 

Jacob Snyman ? ” said Harley 
Greenoak.

“ He’s not been long attached to the 
Force," answered Sub-Inspector Ladell.

“ Yes, I know, but where did you pick him
up?"

“ That’s more than I can tell you. He’s 
rather a pet of the Commandant’s ; helps 
him to find new sorts of butterflies and 
creeping things, that the old man is dead 
nuts on collecting. So he took him on in 
the native detective line.”

Harley Greenoak did not reply, but his 
thoughts took this very definite shape :

“ That’s all very well, but a ' taste for 
entomology on the part of an untrousered 
savage isn’t going to get this escort safe 
and sound to the Kangala Camp, One 
more occasion for keeping one’s eyes wide 
open.”

The object of this inquiry was a thick
set, very black-hued Kafir, at the present 
moment not untrousered, for he wore the 
r.A.M. Police uniform of dark cord, and 
was driving one of the two ammunition 
waggons, which, with their escort, were just 
getting out of sight of the solid earth 
bastion of Fort Isiwa. The said escort 
consisted of sixty men under the command 
0 a Sub-Inspector, beside whom Greenoak 
was riding. With him was another of our 
nends, Dick Selmes to wit. The latter 

now struck in.

oak^” a*'S f0W Ŵ t 1̂ J ac°k ’ e^» Green-

was ” ^°n t know that I said anything

lnnV̂ 0f ®ut y°u’d got on that suspicious 
helio ° y°urs when you spoke of him. I 
should ^0U re out of it this time. Now, I 

a say Jacob was as good a chap as ever

lived, even though he is as black as the ace 
of spades. I ’ve been yarning with him a 
heap.”

“ Have you ? I think I ’ll follow your 
example then,” returned Greenoak, reining 
in his horse so as to bring it abreast of the 
foremost of the ammunition waggons, ahead 
of which they had been riding.

The driver saluted. Though, as Dick 
Selmes had said, he was as black as the ace 
of spades, he had an extremely pleasant 
face and manner. Greenoak addressed him 
in the Xosa tongue, being tolerably sure 
that none of the police troopers within ear
shot possessed anything but the merest 
smattering of that language—most of them 
not even that. Further, to make assurance 
doubly sure, he talked “ dark.” The while, 
Dick and Sub-Inspector Ladell also talked.

“ Tell you what, Selmes,” the latter was 
saying, “ you’re a regular Jonah. You’re 
always getting yourself into some hobble, 
and Greenoak seems always to be getting 
you out of it. Now I ’ll trouble you to mind 
your P ’s and Q’s while we’re on this service, 
for we can spare neither time nor men till 
we’re through with it. I t ’s an important 
one I can tell you, a most important 
one.”

“ Don’t I know i t ? ” answered Dick. 
“ Didn’t  I take my full share of getting 
the despatches through ? I couldn’t  help 
it if that poor unlucky idiot Stokes got drunk 
and killed.”

“ No, you certainly couldn’t help that. 
But you’re a Jonah,'man. Yes, decidedly a. 
Jonah.”

“ A Jonah be hanged,” laughed the other 
lightly. “ Well, Greenoak, what have you 
got out of Jacob Snyman ? ”

“ Oh, nothing,” was the casual reply. But 
though the speaker’s face wore its usual
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mask-like imperturbability, the speaker’s 
mind was revolving very grave thoughts 
indeed.

The escort, and its momentous charge, 
had effected a prompt and early start from 
Fort Isiwa, far earlier than could have been 
expected ; for thanks to Harley Greenoak's 
skilful guidance, the way across country of 
the express riders had been nearly halved. 
The convoy, proceeding at something of a 
forced pace, had covered about three hours 
of ground since the said start.

The road lay over gently undulating ground, 
dotted with mimosa, now over a rise, only to 
dip down again into a corresponding depres
sion. Away, against the blue mountain range 
in the distance, arose here and there a column 
of thick white smoke in the still atmosphere. 
It wanted an hour to sundown. Then, 
suddenly, the lie of the land became steeper. 
Dark kloofs, thickly bushed, seemed to 
shoot forth like tongues, up to within a few 
hundred yards of the high, switchback-like 
ridge which formed the line of march. But 
no Kafirs were met. It was as if the land 
were, in their own idiom for war, “ dead.” 
Even the few kraals which lay just off the 
road here and there, showed no sign of 
life.

By the advice of Harley Greenoak scouts 
had been thrown out ahead of the convoy. 
To this, Sub-Inspector Ladell, who, though 
as plucky as they make them, was not a 
particularly experienced officer, had at first 
d 'murred.

“ Why, hang it all, there’s no war,” he 
had protested. “ By putting on all this 
show we’re making them think we’re afraid 
of them.”

“ Well, take your own line. You’re in 
command of this racket, not me,” was the 
imperturbable rejoinder.

But the scouts were thrown out.
Now, as the convoy ascended a rise, two 

of these came galloping in. Several bodies 
of Kafirs, they reported, were massed in a 
shallow bushy kloof which ran up to the road 
ahead. They themselves had not been 
interfered with, but their appearance had 
been marked by considerable excitement. 
Moreover the savages were all armed, for 
they had seen the glint of assegais and gun- 
barrels.

“ Hurrah ! ” sang out Dick Selmes. “ Now 
we are going to have an almighty blue fight.” 
But Ladell, alive to the gravity of his charge 
and his own responsibility, was not disposed 
to share this enthusiasm. Had he already

got his convoy safe to the Kangala Camp 
he would thoroughly have enjoyed the pro
spect of fighting all the ochre-smeared 
denizens of Kafirland— come one come all 
Now, the thing wore a different face.

“ Well, we are going through,” he said 
grimly. Then he gave orders that the escort 
should form up in close order round the two 
waggons, and thus they gained the top of the 
next rise.

“ Down there, sir,” said one of the men who 
had brought in the news.

A bushy kloof fell away on their left front, 
its upper end nearly touching the road by 
about fifty yards. This was alive with 
wild forms, their red ochre showing out in 
contrast to the dark green of the foliage. 
They made no pretence at concealment 
either; commenting in their own tongue 
with free outspokenness on the police troopers, 
to whom they referred derisively as a lot 
of half-grown boys. However, this affected 
the latter not at all, for the simple reason that 
the contemptuous comments were not under
stood.

Sub-Inspector Ladell was in a quandary. 
That the savages meant mischief he was 
certain, yet no war had—ofhciallv—broken 
out. If he ordered the first shot to be fired, 
he incurred a grave responsibility. On the 
other hand, the Kafirs were drawing nearer 
and nearer, crowding through the bushes 
like a swarm of red ants. Even as many 
another, when in a quandary, he turned to 
Harley Greenoak.

The latter nodded, and turning his horse, 
rode a little way out from the escort in the 
direction of the Kafirs, yet taking care to keep 
himself between them and the ammunition 
waggons. Then he lifted up his voice and 
hailed the enemy. From the latter a great 
shout went up.

“ Whau ! Kulondeka ! ”
Kulondeka—meaning “ safe ”—was the 

name by which Harley Greenoak was known 
among all the tribes by whom the Bantu 
dialects were spoken.

“ You know me,” he went on. ” Good. 
Then come no nearer. The Atnapolise have 
enough cartridges to keep on shooting you 
down like bucks for an entire day, or even 
more.” .

Even as he spoke the order had been give 
to load and dismount. Cartridges we 
slapped into the breeches of carbin es, a 
those told off to hold the horses had g 
them in hand. The fighting lin® s ’ 
waiting the word to fire. Harley Green
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"A IM  LOW, AIM LO W ," SAID LADELL.

had not dismounted. Now he galloped 
quickly out of the firing line, reining in 
just ahead of the foremost of the ammu
nition waggons—that driven by Jacob Sny- 
man. '

W'th a sudden roar—deafening, terrific—  
the cloud of red savages came surging up 
the slope. They had flung off their blankets, 
and were whirling and brandishing these 
as they ran, with the double object of stam
peding the horses, and disturbing their 
opponents’ aim. Then in a crackling volley 

e police carbines spoke. More than a dozen 
Snmous forms came to earth, 

c™18 wildly at nothing in their stricken 
sid^S‘ T? thers halted limpingly, or sub- 
• a- lhe charge was checked. Though 

considerable force the assailants dropped

into the long grass, and behind ant-heaps or 
mimosa bushes, to gather, it might be, courage 
for another attempt.

“ Great Scott, Ladell, but I bagged a 
right and left! ” cried Dick Selmes, in tre
mendous excitement, banging a pair of 
fresh cartridges into his smoking gun.

“ Get out with those old shooting yams, 
Selmes,” was the answer. “ Why the 
nearest was outside a hundred and fifty 
yards. You’re not going to tell me your 
charge of buckshot ’ll kill at that distance. 
No. You’ll have to stick to one.”

“ All right. W ait till they get nearer 
and you’ll see,” retorted Dick.

As he spoke there was a wavy movement 
in the grass. Like lightning the Kafirs sprang 
up, bounding forward again and uttering
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deafening yells. They had discarded the 
blankets now, and came straight on, each 
grasping a short-handled, broad-bladed 
assegai. It was noteworthy that although 
many had fire-arms they forebore to use them. 
The bulk of the police escort noticed this, 
but only one— and he not of the police escort 
—understood it. That one was Harley 
Greenoak.

“ Aim low, men, aim low,” said Ladell, 
who, as we have said, though not a very 
experienced officer, was coolness and pluck 
itself.

The carbines barked, and again the assault 
was stayed. But now the firing and the 
yelling and general racket, had rendered 
the troop horses restive, so that more 
men had to be told off to help hold 
them. This weakened the firing line. And 
more and more Kafirs could be seen swarming 
up the kloof, in the rear of the original 
assailants. .

The police troopers were behaving ad
mirably. Many, if not most of them, were 
quite youngsters not long out from England, 
but the real fighting blood was there. True, 
they had not been literally under fire, but 
the spectacle of these swarming savages, and 
the re-inforcements coming on behind, was 
nerve-trying enough. Why, their own small 
force was a mere mouthful to such as these. 
The sheer weight of numbers was enough to 
crush them ; and, added to this conscious
ness was the certainty that they were opposed 
to an enemy who gave no quarter, except 
temporarily, that those thus spared might 
be put to death in lingering torment. 
Yet they were as cool as though at ordinary 
musketry practice.

“ Here they come again,” sang out Ladell. 
“ Aim low, boys, and steady. Give them 
three volleys as quick as you can load.”

The savages surged forward ; near enough 
now to render distinguishable each broad, 
cruel face. Their sonorous war shout had 
now become a strident hiss in the hope of 
still further terrifying the frantic horses. A 
party of them darted round as though to 
outflank the position and further confuse 
the mere handful of police. The fire of the 
latter had now become a continuous roar. But 
what of those who led the new manoeuvre ?

One by one down they went, each shot 
fair and square through the head, and that in 
regular and precise order. Half a dozen—  
eight— thus lay. In wild panic which was 
half superstition, they halted, and pressed 
back. While thus bunched, a deadlier fire

raked them. Utterly demoralised, thev 
dropped into cover, and incontinently 
crawled out of the line of fire. Seeing which 
Harley Greenoak said to himself compla
cently :

“ This old repeating gas-pipe I borrowed 
from Mainwaring isn’t such a bad practical 
joke after all.”

Then he became alive to two facts; neither 
of which astonished him, for he had foreseen 
both. One was that the enemy had had 
enough ; the other that the team inspanned 
to the foremost of the ammunition waggons 
was in a state of wild panic, so much so in
deed that its driver could no longer control 
it. And that driver was the very black, 
pleasant-mannered Kafir, Jacob Snyman.

The horses plunged and tugged wildlv at 
the reins. So frantic were their plunges that 
it seemed a miracle that the whole thing was 
not overturned. Yet no upset took place.

No upset took place, but a bolt. The 
frantic animals dashed off—at headlong 
speed down hill—straight for where, amid the 
bush, the defeated Kafirs lay, broken up 
into sullen knots, but now, animated once 
more, eagerly awaiting this most welcome 
prize. Their driver seemed powerless to 
restrain the animals.

“ Turn the horses, Manyelo. Turn the 
horses, or you have looked your last upon 
the sun.”

The driver, Jacob Snyman, knew the voice, 
even as it needed not his real name to 
bring home to him that he was known. 
Harley Greenoak, galloping abreast of the 
runaway team, but with his horse well in hand, 
was pointing a long barrelled and very 
business-like revolver straight at his head, 
and he had only too recently seen what 
Harley Greenoak could do in the shooting 
line. So Jacob Snyman, alias Manyelo— 
deciding that however valuable some thou
sands of rounds of cartridge might be to his 
expectant countrymen over yonder, life 
was a good deal more valuable to him— 
with sufficient show of pretence at succeed
ing, effectually turned his team, bringing 
it round to the escort again.

A volley of congratulations awaited.
"W ell done, Ja c o b !” cried Sub-Inspector 

Ladell. “ Why, man, we none of us expected  
to see you again with a whole skin, and s° 
many more rounds of ammunition for John 
Kafir to blaze away at us with. \V ell d°n̂  
By Jove, you stopped those fools of hors 
just in time.” . . ,

J  acob Snyman grinned softly, deprecating y



THE ADVENTURES OF DICK SELMES. 463

WITH AN EVIL SNARL 

THE KAFIR LEAVT 

FORWARD.

and remarked that Ladell-— 
and incidentally the Govern
ment—was his father. But 
Harley Green oak said nothing.

The escort moved forward again, the 
savage enemy watching it from his far 
cover, and speculating on his chances of 
doing better next time. The police were in 
high glee. They had beaten off a determined 
attack, with heavy odds against them at con
siderable loss to the enemy—over forty dead 
had been hurriedly counted— and they them
selves had come out without a scratch. To be 
sure, the said enemy had omitted to use any 
firearms, which omission they quite over
looked. If they gave it a thought it was only 
us a subject for passing wonder. But Harley 
breenoak did not so overlook i t ; for he 
knew the reason. The Kafirs wanted that 
uroniunition. and so refrained from any act 
which should result in blowing it all sky 
Jjp1, ."This was why he himself, except 
i en in Pursuit of the runaway team, had 

P between the waggons and the enemy. 
hplH * moon rose, and the convoy

on its way unmolested. The ' police

troopers were 
in high spirits 
after their first fight.
Not less exultant was 
Dick Selmes; and 
during the short halt 
that was made in 
order to rest the horses, a  id snatch a hurried 
meal, he was fighting the battle over again 
with characteristic exuberance. All had 
shown what they could do.

Towards dawn another halt was called, 
and the tired troopers, flinging themselves 
on the ground, were fast asleep in a minute. 
But for their officer, tired as he was, there 
was no rest. His anxiety increased as they 
drew nearer to their objective ; and by way 
of adding to such anxiety a heavy mist drew 
down. Sharing his vigil was Harley Green- 
oak.
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The latter suddenly held up a hand for 
silence— the two men had been chatting in a 
low tone. Listening intently, the faintest 
sort of crackle, as of something burning, 
came to the quick ears of one of them. Now 
the striking of a light had been strictly 
prohibited.

Quick to act as to think, Harley Greenoak 
made straight for the ammunition waggons, 
which were drawn up side by side. As he 
gained them a figure dashed out of one, 
nearly upsetting him, and disappeared into 
the m ist; so quickly indeed as to render it 
useless to fire at it. But a more urgent duty- 
lay to the hand of the investigator.

The latter, without hesitation, and in 
defiance of orders, struck a light, as he 
mounted the nearest of the waggons, and 
well, indeed, was it that he did so. One of 
the ammunition cases had been stealthily- 
removed, and the cavity thus formed was 
filled with chips and dry grass, besprinkled 
with gunpowder; while leading up to this was 
a fuse cunningly contrived of rope strands 
and timber wood. A red glow, like that of a 
well-lighted cigar, was creeping along with 
alarming rapidity. In less than five minutes 
the whole escort would be blown to atoms. 
It took less than five seconds for Greenoak 
to remove and extinguish the deadly fuse, 
just as Ladell came up, and with much strong 
language wanted to know who was striking a 
light contrary to orders.

The while, the fugitive who had disappeared 
in the mist had the ill-fortune to stumble over 
Dick Selmes, fast asleep. The latter, how
ever, lively through' recent experiences, was 
promptly wide awake and grabbed him by 
the leg, throwing him to the ground.

“ Why, it’s Jacob Snyman,” he exclaimed, 
recognising the other’s voice, and releasing 
his hold. Hardly had he done so than 
Greenoak, hearing the sound, came upl Too 
late. The fugitive had disappeared.

“ Oh, I ’ll soon bring him back,” cried Dick, 
after the first dozen words of explanation, and 
leaping to his feet, regardless of expostula
tion, and at imminent risk of being shot by 
the sentries, he plunged into the mist.

In hard training, he was able in a moment 
to hear the clink of stones as the fugitive 
ran. A spurt, and he came up with him. 
The Kafir, seeing only one man, and he 
almost certainly unarmed, drew a sheath 
knife, and stood waiting. And just then, as

ill-luck would have it, his pursuer stumbled 
and fell headlong.

With an evil snarl the Kafir leapt forward 
Where was the pleasant-faced, soft-mannered 
civilised native now ? A sheer savage this 
about to shed blood, and that unnecessarily'

But out of the mist leapt two figures, and 
down went Snyman under the powerful fist 
of the Police corporal who was with 
Harley Greenoak. Disarmed, and rendered 
powerless for further mischief he was brought 
back to the escort. When the nature of his 
misdoing got abroad it was all Ladell could 
do to keep his men from lynching him. But 
now he was almost as anxious to get his 
prisoner safe to camp as he was the ammuni
tion ; and indeed he succeeded in doing both 
by the following mid-day.

“ So Jacob’s as good a chap as ever lived, 
eh, Dick ? ” said Harley Greenoak, drily, 
when that consummation had been attained.

” B y Jingo ! he’d have done for me if you 
fellows hadn’t turned up,” laughed Dick.

Questioned by the Commandant, Jacob 
Snyman confessed. He had joined the 
Police only with an eye to helping his country
men. And why should he not ?—he added 
calmly, and without defiance. He had 
volunteered to drive the foremost ammuni
tion waggon, with the object of preventing 
it— and, as he had expected, the other— 
from reaching the Kangala Camp at all. 
In this he would have succeeded but for 
Harley Greenoak, and would thus have 
placed a large quantity of ammunition in the 
hands of his countrymen. When this plan 
failed, he had endeavoured to blow up the 
whole lot just as they had heard, and, in 
fact, as he had blown up the former waggon. 
It  was quite true ; and had he succeeded 
the whole Police force in the Kangala Camp 
would have been annihilated ; for his coun
trymen had got wind that it was desperately 
short of ammunition, and practically they 
had already begun the war.

As though to  bear out this statement, a 
that very juncture a fleeing trader rode m 
with news that the whole of the Gudhlu 
Reserve was up in arms, and under the cme . 
Vunisa and Pahlandle, was massing to at a 
the Police Camp. ,

Half an hour later Jacob Snyman, o 
wise Manyelo, was shot, by order o 
Commandant.



NOTES ON THE STANLEY SHOW.

Y E A R  or tw o  a g o  on e o fte n  h eard  th a t  
c yc lin g  a s  a  s p o rt  w a s  on  th e  w a n e , 
and th a t  th e  c y c le  tr a d e  w a s  fo r e 
doom ed to  v e r y  h a rd  tim e s . B u t  

the croakers w ere m ista k e n . T h e  y e a r  1905 
brought an e x c e p tio n a l a m o u n t o f  g r is t  to  th e  
manufacturers’ m ills  ; a n d  a  g la n c e  a t  th e  
balance-sheets of m a n y  c o m p a n ie s  is su ffic ien t 
to prove th a t, in sp ite  o f  th e  g e n e ra l “  c u t  ”  
in prices o f e ig h teen  m o n th s b a c k , th e se  c o n 
cerns arc in a prosp erous c o n d itio n .

We also heard th a t  th e  m o to r-c y c le  w o u ld  
speedily o u st th e  m a n -p ro p elle d  m a ch in e . 
This has c erta in ly  n o t co m e to  p ass as y e t . In  
fact, the S ta n le y  S h o w , o f  N o v e m b e r  1905, 
went to prove th a t  th e  p u sh -b ik e  h a s  m ore th a n  
held its own ; for th e  p e tro l-e n g in e  w a s n o t  so  
much in evidence as a t  th e  S h o w  o f 1904. N o w , 
as a keen m o to r-cy c list I a m  n o t  g o in g  to  s a y  
anything against- th e  ty p e  o f  m a ch in e  th a t  
carries me s w ift ly  a b o u t th e  c o u n tr y  w h en  
roads are good, an d  th e  w e a th e r  is fine. B u t  
I can quite u n d erstan d  t h a t  p eo p le  w h o  h a v e  
not sufficient m ech a n ica l s k ill  to  p u t  th in g s  
right when things g o  w ro n g , o r  w h o  are a v e r s e  
to extra v ib ra tio n  an d  n o ise , w o u ld  tire  o f  a 
locomotive w hich  d em a n d s m u ch  m o re  a t t e n 
tion than the h u m b le “  p u s h e r .”

Anyway, those persons who, of necessity 
or choice, stick to the man-engine, may be 
assured that the manufacturers are always 
improving the pedicycle as regards details 
which make for comfort and safety.

B r a k e s .

To judge b y  th e  e x h ib its  on  m a n y  s ta n d s , 
e cable-actuated b ra k e  is  r a p id ly  b ec o m in g  

^ thing of th e p a st. T h e  “  in v e r te d  le v e r  ”  a lso  
bas lost some of its  p o p u la r ity . In  th e ir  p la ce  
we nave a n eat sy ste m  o f  th in  m e ta l rods w o rk - 
‘V - d  Com ers b y  m ea n s o f b e ll c ra n k s ,

a n d  te n sio n e d  b y  w h a t  a re  te rm ed  “  ro ller ”  
le v e rs , w h ic h  r o ta te  th ro u g h  a  sm a ll p a r t  o f a  
r e v o lu tio n  in  lu gs c lip p ed  o r  b ra zed  to  th e  h a n d le 
b ars. S o m e y e a rs  a g o  th is  form  o f  le v e r  w as 
fitte d  to  “  S u n b ea m  ”  c y c le s , a n d  la te r  i t  
a p p e a re d  on  L e a  a n d  F ra n c is  m a ch in e s— in  th e  
la t te r  c a s e  th e  s h a n k  o f th e  le v e r  p asses in to  
an d  a lo n g  in s id e  th e  h a n d le -b a r  itse lf. D u rin g  
th e  la s t  y e a r  I h a v e  re c e iv e d  se v e r a l q u eries 
a b o u t  th e  “  b e s t  w a y  to  rep la ce  a  ca b le  ”  
w h ic h  p e rsists  in sn a p p in g . H ere is th e  o b v io u s  
w a y  o u t  o f  th e  d iffic u lty . P e rs o n a lly , I  ow e 
a  d e b t o f  g r a t itu d e  to  th e  B o w d en  w ire , w h ich  
h a s  d on e so  m u ch  to  p o p u la rise  th e  rim  b ra k e  ; 
an d  I fa n c y  th a t  th e  tro u b le  it  h as g iv e n  to  
som e rid ers is d u e  as m u ch  to  carelessn ess in  
fitt in g , a s  to  d e fe cts  in  th e  cab le . A  ca b le  w h ich  
I p u rc h a s e d  in 1897 is s t il l  o p e ra tin g  m y  
b a c k  b ra k e . .

T h e  B o w d e n  h orse-sh o e, b y -th e -b y e , h as been  
im p ro v e d . I t  is n o w  m a d e in on e p iece , an d
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th e  b r a k e  p a d s  can  b e r e m o v e d  e a s ily  w h e n  th e  
b a c k  w h e e l h a s  t o  com e o u t.

T h e  B a n d  B r a k e

seem s to  b e  g e tt in g  a n o th e r  in n in g s, th o u g h  
i t  w o u ld  b e  r a th e r  h a rd  to  g iv e  a re a so n  fo r  
th is , u n less a  d esire  fo r  a  c h a n g e  can  b e  c o n 
sid ered  resp o n sib le . T h e  b a n d  b ra k e  *is n o t 
m ore e ffe c t iv e  th a n  th e  rim  b r a k e  ; an d  c e r ta in ly  
n o t m o re  s ig h t ly  o r e a s y  to  fit. W ith  a  rim  
t h a t  h a s  lo s t its  “  t r u th  ”  th e  rim  b ra k e  is  a t  a  
d is a d v a n ta g e , w h e re a s  th e  b a n d  b ra k e  re m a in s  
u n a ffe c te d  ; b u t  rim s, as m a d e  n o w a d a y s , k e e p  
th e ir  sh a p e  r e m a r k a b ly  w e ll u n d e r o r d in a r y  
c o n d itio n s  o f w e a r  a n d  te a r . M y  o w n  e x p e r i
en ce  o f  b a n d -b r a k e s  in  th e  p a s t  has b e e n  t h a t  
th e y  a re  n o isier  an d  n o t so  p o w e rfu l a s  th e  rim  
b ra k e  : b u t ,  as I  m a y  h a v e  b e e n  u n fo r tu n a te  
in s tr ik in g  b a d  ty p e s , I sh o u ld  n o t l ik e  to  s a y  
h a rd  th in g s  o f  th e  la te s t  p a tte rn s , th o u g h  I 
firm ly  b e lie v e  t h a t ,  a ll th in g s  c o n s id e re d , th e  
rim  is  th e  p o in t a t  w h ich  b r a k in g  p o w er sh o u ld  
be a p p lie d .

V a r i a b l e  G e a r s .

T h e s e  d e v ic e s  a re  e v id e n t ly  g a in in g  g ro u n d . 
I n o tic e d  tw o  a d d itio n s  t o  th e  th re e -sp e e d  
v a r ie t y ,  to  w it ,  th e  "  H u m b e r-C o rd n e r  ”  a n d  
th e  “  A lle n .”  T h e  firs t o f  th e s e , e x h ib ite d  on  
th e  s ta n d  o f th e  H u m b e r C o ., h a s  a  v e r y  n e a t 
a p p e a ra n c e . I t  e m p lo y s  th e  u su a l “  su n -a n d - 
p la n e t  ”  p r in c ip le  o f  e p ic y c lic  g e a r in g , b u t  th e  
c h a n g e  from  on e g e a r  to  a n o th e r  is  m a d e  b y  
m ea n s o f  in te r n a l c lu tc h e s , th e  p in io n s re m a in 
in g  a lw a y s  in  m esh . T h is  a d o p tio n  o f m o to r 
c a r  p r a c tic e  is a  d ec id ed  im p r o v e m e n t o n  th e

TH E HUMBER-CORDNER THREE-SPEED GEAR.

o f  s te e l rods. I  th in k  t h a t  th is  gear will become 
v e r y  p o p u la r  in  1906. Its  ratio s are 7 , .  
10 0 : 130.

A m o n g  tw o -sp e e d  g e ars  th e  Pedlar is a 
d e c id e d  n o v e lty . T h e  h u b  co n ta in s, besides a 
b a c k -p e d a llin g  b ra k e , a  tw o-sp eed  gear giving 
a  free-w h e el a c t io n  on  b o th  speeds. So far it 
rese m b le s  th e  E a d ie  tw o-sp eed  hub. Its 
p e c u lia r ity  is , th a t  th e  ch an g e  from  the one 
sp eed  t o  th e  o th e r  is m a d e  b y  th e  rider putting 
a  su d d e n  b a c k  p ressu re  on  eith er pedal as it 
rises. G r a d u a l b a c k -p e d a llin g  o n ly  puts on the 
b ra k e . T h e  a b se n ce  o f  lev ers  and wires is 
d e c id e d ly  in th e  fa v o u r  o f th is new device • 
a n d  a  la rg e  cro w d  g a th e re d  round the stand 
sh o w e d  t h a t  th e  c y c lin g  p u b lic  w as much 
in te r e s te d  in  w h a t  m a y  b e  term ed a decided 
a d v a n c e  in  g e a r  c o n stru c tio n .

Details.
T h e  g r e a te s t  a n n o y a n c e s  th a t  a  cyclist has 

to  p u t  u p  w ith  are o fte n  cau sed  b y  the manu
fa c t u r e r ’s n e g le c t  o f  sm a ll c o n stru ctio n a l details. 
N o w  t h a t  th e  g e n e ra l d esig n  o f cycles has be
c o m e  p r a c t ic a lly  s te re o ty p e d  th e  m akers are 
a b le  to  g iv e  m ore a tte n tio n  to  th e  fitments. 
C h a in  a d ju s tm e n t h a s  re c e iv e d  its full share. 
T h e  “  T r iu m p h  ”  C o ., to  ta k e  an  example, 
e m p lo y  a  c a g e  in th e  p e d al b ra ck e t, carrying 
th e  p e d a l sp in d le  e c c e n tr ic a lly . W hen a new 
c h a in  is f itte d  th e  e c c e n tr ic  cag e  is turned so 
as to  b r in g  th e  sp in d le  to  th e position  nearest to

m e th o d  o f  s lid in g  on e p in io n  in to  m esh  w ith  
a n o th e r , an  o p e ra tio n  w h ic h  m ig h t c a u se  a  
ca re le ss  r id e r tro u b le  b y  s n a p p in g  o ff  th e  te e th  
o f  th e  p in io n s, i f  p ressu re w e re  a p p lie d  b efo re  
th e y  h a d  e n g a g e d  p ro p e rly .

A n  e s p e c ia lly  go od  fe a tu r e  o f  th is  g e a r  is, 
t h a t  a ll th e  p in ion s tu r n  o n  b a ll b e a rin g s , 
so t h a t  th e re  is p r a c t ic a lly  n o  p o w e r  w a s te d  
in  o v e r c o m in g  fr ic tio n . In s te a d  of a  w ire  ca b le  
fo r  c h a n g in g , w e  h a v e  h ere a  n e a t  a rr a n g e m e n t

th e  re a r  - w h e e l h u b . A s  th e  chain  stretches, 
th e  "  s la c k  ”  ca n  b e ta k e n  u p  b y  loosening a 
n u t  in  th e  b r a c k e t  a n d  tu rn in g  th e  eccentric 
fo r w a r d  a  lit t le . T h e  c h ie f ad va n ta ge  jus y 
c la im e d  b y  th e  m a k e rs  is, th a t  th e rear whee 
n eed  n e v e r  b e  ta m p e re d  w ith , and all ® 
tr o u b le s  c o n n e c te d  w ith  a lig n in g  the w 
a n d  c h a in  p ro p e r ly  a re  th erefo re  obviate • 

T h e  N e w  H u d so n  c y c le s  h a v e  an eccentn 
a d ju s tm e n t  o n  th e  sp in d le  o f  the back w
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Xhe chain-stays te rm in a te  in  fla t p la te s  h a v in g  
circular openings to  a c c o m m o d a te  th e  e c c e n 
trics carrying th e sp in d le. E a c h  p la te  h a s  a  
little lever protrudin g fro m  o n e sid e  to  tu rn  i t  
hv Exact a d ju stm e n t is  en su red  b y  n u m b ers 
being engraved on th e  ed g es  o f  th e  p la te s , a n d  
an arrow on th e  c h a in -s ta y . W h e n  th e  sam e 
number on each p la te  is o p p o s ite  its  a rro w  th e  
spindle lies on a  tru e  lin e  across th e  ch a in  
stays and the w heel is c e n tr a l  in  th e  fo rk . T h e  
operation in eith er case ta k e s  a  v e r y  sh o rt tim e , 
and gives m uch less tr o u b le  th a n  th e  slow  
tightening w ith  th e n u t  a n d  screw  a d ju s tm e n t 
fitted to most cycles.

T ubes and  T y r e s .
White travellin g  to  th e  S h o w , I  fe ll in  w ith  

Mr. F. R ich, o f  H igh  S tr e e t , C ra w le y , S u ssex . 
He showed me a  d e ta c h a b le  a ir-tu b e  fo r  c y c le s  
which he was e x h ib itin g . I f  one g e ts  a  p u n c
ture which can be lo c a te d  o n ly  b y  th e  a id  o f 
water, great in co n ven ien ce  is  so m e tim es cau se d  
by having to fe tch  w a te r  fro m  a  d ista n c e . W ith  
this tube m atters are g r e a t ly  sim p lified , fo r  in 
a second or so th e tu b e  c a n  b e  ta k e n  o u t  o f  th e 
forks, since it  has a  jo in t . T h e  illu s tra tio n  
will make the actio n  o f th e  jo in t  c lear. T h e  
tube has been w ell sp o k e n  o f, a n d , as its  c o s t  
(5s. 6d. w ith  v a lv e , fo r  o r d in a ry  c yc le s)  is 
very reasonable it  c e r ta in ly  d ese rv es  a  tr ia l b y  
riders who live  in  a  d is tr ic t  w h ere  p u n ctu re s  
are frequent. I f  a  sp a re  tu b e  is ca rrie d , i t  can  
be substituted in  a  v e r y  fe w  m in u te s , a n d  th e  
mend done m ore c o n v e n ie n tly  a t  h om e. M o to r 
cyclists especially, w ill a p p r e c ia te  th is  c a se  o f 
removal.

The Sunbeam  c y c le s  a re  n o w  fitte d  w ith  1 
divided spindle to  th e b a c k  w h eel, w h ich  render: 
it possible to rem ove b o th  tu b e  a n d  ty r e  w ith  
out unshipping th e  w h eel. T h e  sp in d le  is ii 
two pieces, th e one sc re w in g  in to  th e  oth er 
The chain-wheel end is b o lte d  a g a in s t  th e  c h aii 
lug as usual, the o th e r  is p ro lo n ge d  to  form  thi 
stc p ; or, to  p u t it  d iffe r e n tly , a  p ro lo n g a tio i 
of the step co n stitu te s  p a r t  o f  th e  sp in dle 
This can be screw ed o u t, le a v in g  a  sp ace  b etw eei 
the hub and the fork.

T he P almer T y r e  Co .,
? am glad to  see, a re  tu rn in g  o u t  a  sp e c ia l 

oavy tyre for p e d icy c le s , o f  th e  b e s t  q u a lity  
an much th icker on th e  tr e a d  th a n  h a s h ith e rto  

en their practice. T h e  s id e  w a lls  o f  th e  ty r e  
*fe kePt co m p a ra tiv e ly  th in  so  a s  t o  red u ce  

e oss of resilience to  a  m in im u m . O f la te  
years we have been tr o u b le d  b y  th e  fr a i l ty  

sh m a^es’ w h ich  o ffe r  l it t le  resis ta n c e  to
narP flints and th o rn s, I  fee l c e r ta in  th a t  m a n y

rea d e rs  w ill  p refer a  l it t le  m ore w e ig h t a n d  less 
“ l i f e ”  in  th e  ty r e  to  th e  p u n c tu re s  a n d  b u rsts  
w h ic h  r e su lt  from  an in su ffic ie n t c o v e rin g  o f 
ru b b er.

T he S y r in x  T y r e ,

sh o w n  b y  W . H . R o b so n  an d  C o ., o f  C h ich e ste r, 
w a s  a  g r e a t  n o v e lty . I h ad  a lm o s t  w r itte n  
fre a k , b u t  am  re stra in e d  b y  th e  re c o lle ctio n  
th a t  m a n y  in v e n tio n s  la b e lle d  as fr e a k s  in  
th e ir  f irs t  a p p e a ra n c e  h a v e  tu r n e d  o u t  to  b e  
v a lu a b le . T h e  ty r e  in  q u e stio n  figu red  a m o n g  
th e  illu s tra tio n s  o f m y  la s t  c h a p te r  as th e  
w in n er o f  th e  fo u r th  p r iz e  in  th e  C . T . C . a n t i
s id e s lip  tr ia ls . T h e  in v e n to r  h as b een  e n 
co u ra g e d  b y  his su ccess on  th a t  o c c a sio n  to  p u t  
h is t y r e  on  th e m a rk e t. I t  co n s is ts  o f  a  n u m b er 
o f h e lic a l sp rin gs se t c lo se ly  to g e th e r  ro u n d

T H E  RICH D E T A C H A B L E  A IR -T U B E .

The upper illustration shows the ends a p art; the lower the 
ends Joined. The extremity A of (1) is turned to make 
a shoulder, and the end B of the other, surrounded by 

a ring of canvas and rubber, is pushed through and 
pulled back to make a close contact with A.

The whole process, which occupies but a 
few seconds, makes a reliable joint.

th e  r im , from  w h ic h  th e y  c a n  b e  d e ta c h e d  
e a s ily . T h e  “  m a n  a t  th e  w h e e l ”  a ssu re d  m e 
th a t  th e  ty r e  h a d  p ro v e d  a  g o o d  th in g  on  th e  
ro ad , d id  n o t p ic k  u p  s to n e s , o r  th r o w  m u d , 
a n d  v e r y  seld om  b ro k e  a  sp rin g . T h is  I  m u st 
ta k e  on  t r u s t ; b u t  I sh o u ld  b e  s o r ry  fo r  a  la d y  
w h ose d ress g o t  m ix e d  u p  w ith  th e  S y r in x .

G en e r a l  R e m a r k s .
M y to u r  rou n d  th e  s ta n d s  sh o w e d  m e s e v e r a l 

th in g s  v e r y  p la in ly :  (1 )  th a t  p rices a re  n o t 
l ik e ly  to  go  a n y  lo w er th a n  la s t  y e a r — in  fa c t  
th e y  h a v e  risen  s l ig h t ly ;  (2) th a t  th e  v a lu e  
fo r  c a sh  is b e tte r  th a n  e v e r ; {3) th a t  th e
v a r ia b le  sp eed  g e a r  h a s  f irm ly  e sta b lish e d  
its e lf  ; (4) th a t  th e  m o to r-c y c le  h a s  g a in e d  
p o w er in  p ro p o rtio n  t o  its  w e ig h t, a n d  w ill, 
in  th e  fu tu r e , in c lu d e  sp rin g  fo r k s  to  th e  fr o n t 
w h ee l ; (5) t h a t  th e  re d u ctio n  o f w e ig h t  in
p e d ic y c le s  has rea ch e d  its  p r a c t ic a l lim it , a n d  
t h a t  th e re  is a  te n d e n c y  a m o n g  m a k e rs  to  
sa cr ifice  lig h tn ess  to  s tre n g th .

T h e  e x h ib its , ta k in g  th e m  a ll ro u n d , w ere 
sp le n d id . I  k n o w  t h a t  le tte rs  w ill p r e se n tly  
co m e d ro p p in g  in  o n  m e a s k in g , “  W h ic h  is 
th e  b e s t , & c. ? ”  an d  in  a n tic ip a tio n  I  sh a ll s a y



468 THE CAPTAIN.

TH E  “ T R IU M P H ”  E C C E N T R IC  B R A C K E T .

th a t  if  I h ad  b een  in v ite d  to  ta k e  m y  p ick  
a m o n g  th e  N e w  H u d so n s, P rem ie rs, H u m b e rs , 
S w ifts , C e n ta u rs , R a g la n s , T r iu m p h s , a n d  
R a le ig h s  on  sh o w , I sh o u ld  h a v e  b een  so re ly  
te m p te d  to  im ita te  th e  G r e e d y  B o y  a n d  s a y  
“  A l l .”  W ith  c o m p e tit io n  a s  keen  a s  i t  is , a ll 
th e  lea d in g  m a k e rs  are  s tr a in in g  e v e r y  n e rv e  
to  be firs t in p o p u la r  fa v o u r , an d  th e y  k n o w  th a t  
th e  b e st ca rd  to  p la y  is g o o d  w o rk m a n sh ip .

C y c l i n g  D i e t .

L a s t  y e a r  M r. G . A . O lle y  rode fro m  L a n d ’s 
E n d  to  J o h n  o ’ G r o a t ’s in  3 d a y s , 20 h o u rs, 15 
m in u te s . T h e  m u sc u la r  e n e r g y  e x p e n d e d  b y  
h im  d u rin g  th a t  t im e  w a s  en o rm o u s, e s p e c ia lly  
d u rin g  th e  la s t  200 m iles, w h en  ra in , h e a v y  
ro ad s, a n d  th e  m o u n ta in o u s  h ig h la n d s  m a d e  a  
c o m b in a tio n  t h a t  w o u ld  h a v e  b ro k e n  d o w n  
a n y  b u t  a  v e r y  d e te rm in e d  a n d  h ig h ly  tr a in e d  
rid er. M r. O lle y  d id  n o t e a t  b e e fs te a k s  o r  
a n y  su c h  h e a v y , th o u g h  u s u a lly  co n sid e re d  
n u tr it iv e , fo o d . H e  s tu c k  to  v e g e ta r ia n ism  
a ll th ro u g h , a n d , a s  th e  r e s u lt  sh o w s, d id  w ell 
on  i t ; y e t  he w a s  n o t r id in g  in th e  in te re sts  o f 
v e g e ta r ia n ism . N o w , I a m  n o t M r. E u s ta c e  
M iles, so  I sh a ll n o t  la y  d o w n  a n y  la w , o r  b lo w  
a  lou d  tr u m p e t in  fa v o u r  o f  th e  c a b b a g e  and 
b a n a n a  a n d  B r a z il  n u t ; b u t ,  a t  th e  sa m e  tim e , 
I  feel t h a t  n e x t  su m m er, w h e n  w e go  a -to u r in g , 
w e m ig h t g iv e  m o re  a tte n tio n  to  th e  v e g e ta b le  
e le m e n t in  o u r d ie t ,  a n d  see w h e th e r  w e  d o  n ot 
fee l th e  b e tte r  fo r  d im in ish in g  th e  p ro p o rtio n  
o f flesh -m e at. O n e th in g  is  c e r ta in — t h a t  th e  
m ore e a s ily  a ss im ila te d  a  food  is, th e  b e tte r  
su ite d  i t  is  fo r  th e  e x e r tio n s  o f  c y c lin g  ; an d  
a s  v e g e ta b le  e d ib le s , ta k e n  a s  a  w h o le , a re  v e r y  
d ig e s tib le , th e  c o n c lu sio n  is o b v io u s ly  t h a t  th e y  
sh o u ld  b e  tr e a te d  w ith  resp e ct.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

A. 8. W ippell . — T h e  b u lg e  is  d o u b t le s s  c a u s e d  
b y  th e  r u b b e r  o f  th e  tre a d  p a r t in g  fro m  th e  c a n v a s .

I f  th e re  is  a  c u t  o r  c r a c k  a t  th e -p la ce , dust and nu.H 
w o r k  t h r o u g h  a n d  m a k e  a  h a rd  lu m p . Should th 
b u lg e  b e  a  v e r y  la r g e  o n e . p r o b a b ly  the  canvas has 
g iv e n  w a y  a n d  th e  in n e r  t u b e  p resses d irectly  on the 
r u b b e r  o f  th e  c o v e r . A s  fo r  re m e d ies  : in the first 
c a s e  y o u  s h o u ld  c le a n  o u t  a ll  th e  d u st w ith  a bit of 
w ir e  ; in je c t  s o m e  r u b b e r  so lu tio n  ; inflate the 
c o v e r  a n d  s ta n d  c y c le  w i t h  b u lg e  on ground, and 
w e ig h t  s a d d le . L e a v e  fo r  a  d a y  in th at position 
In  s e c o n d  c a s e  s o lu t io n  a  p ie c e  o f  thin  rubber on 
in s id e  o f  c o v e r ,  a n d  w h e n  t h a t  is firm ly  set. solution 
a  la rg e  p ie c e  o f  s t o u t  c a n v a s  on th e  top. I fin(i 
p la in  w h it e n in g  a n d  w a t e r  a s  good  as anythin g for 
c le a n in g  p l a t i n g ;  b u t  G lo b e  P o lish  does all right. 
M a u r ic e ’s  P o r c e le in e  w ill  c o v e r  u p  th e  chips in the 
e n a m e l a s  e f f e c t iv e ly  a s  a n y  ea sily -o b ta in ed  article.

“ Sir Billy.” — T h e  re a so n  w h y  th e  note of a 
m o v in g  b e ll, w h is t le , & c .,  a p p e a rs  to  fall as it 
p a sse s  is  s im p le . I f  y o u  a re  s ta n d in g  beside a rail
w a y  a n d  a  w h is t l in g  lo c o m o t iv e  approaches, the 
sp e e d  o f  s o u n d - t r a v e l  is  a r t if ic ia lly  increased by 
th e  r a t e  o f  t r a v e l  o f  th e  w h is tle  itse lf. Hence the 
w a v e s  o f  s o u n d  w ill  s t r ik e  th e  e a r  in more rapid 
s u c c e s s io n  th a n  t h e y  w o u ld  if  b o th  you  and the 
e n g in e  w e r e  s t a t io n a r y .  Y o u  h e ar th e  true note of 
th e  w h is t le  w h e n  it is  a b r e a s t  : th e  shriller tones 
d u r in g  a p p r o a c h  w e re  a r t i f ic ia l ly  “ s h a rp .”  A s the 
e n g in e  re c e d e s  th e  r a te  o f  w a v e - tr a v e l is decreased 
a n d  th e  n o te  a p p e a r s  to  fa ll.

A  g o o d  a n a lo g y  m a y  b e  fo u n d  in the case of a 
s w im m e r  m e e t in g  o r  t r a v e ll in g  w ith  sea-waves. 
T h e  c r e s t s  w o u ld , in  t h e  fo rm e r case, strike him 
a b n o r m a lly  r a p id ly  ; in  th e  la tte r  case  the reverse 
h a p p e n s .

S. T .  Bone.— Y o u  c a n  g e t  a ll p a rts  o f the Lamp 
y o u  m e n tio n  fro m  th e  m a k e rs , Jos. Lucas, Ltd., 
K in g  S t r e e t ,  B ir m in g h a m . T h e  p rice  o f the items 
n a m e d  w o u ld  b e  a b o u t  2s., I b e lie v e , but I cannot 
s a y  q u i t e  d e f in ite ly . S o r r y  I h a v e  apparently 
n e g le c te d  th e  L a n d  o ’ C a k e s  ; b u t  the  fact is that 
m y  a c q u a in t a n c e  th e r e w ith  h as h ith erto  been 
lim ite d  to  th e  r a i lw a y  w ith  b rie f s ta y s  at various 
to w n s . B u t  I r e m e m b e r  th a t  su ch  roads as I did 
s a m p le  on. m y  le g s  w e r e  e x c e lle n t . I m ust try  to 
a c t  u p  to  y o u r  h in t  n e x t  su m m e r. T hanks for 
f irs t  r e m a r k .

Martin Rattler.—T h e  th in g  y o u  complain 
o f  s e e m s  to  a ff l ic t  s o m e  c y c le s  in  a  most unfortunate 
m a n n e r . M y  B o w d e n  c a b le  h a s  s to o d  s ix  seasons 0 
h a rd  u s e  w it h o u t  s n a p p in g  o n c e . I f  the  cables keep 
p a r t in g  a t  th e  s a m e  p o in t  th e re  m u st be a  sharp 
c u r v e  th e r e  t h a t  c a u s e s  th e  tro u b le . If the “  
g o e s  on  a n d  o ff  e a s i ly  th e r e  can  be n o undue mo
tio n , a n d  I c a n  o n ly  t h in k  th a t  fa u lty  " ia ” u a® .V  
is th e  c a u s e  o f  th e  b re a k d o w n s . W o u ld  it n 
p o s s ib le  to  h a v e  ro d  a t t a c h m e n t s  p u t in 
c a b le  ? M a n y  m o d e rn  c y c le s  a re  n o w  so fitted.

A  “ C a p t a i n  A d m i r e r .’’—(0  Kj * P  y ° £  
t y r e s  in f la te d , b u t  n o t  “  d e a d  h a rd . , h-uhu

s h o u ld  be h o u s e d  in  a  p la c e  w h ith e r  :fro st K r iste n  
c a n n o t  p e n e t r a t e .  I t  is  a  go o d  thing to  moisten

th e  t y r e s  o c c a s io n a lly ,  a n d  to  g iv c beannps 
a  ru n  n o w  a n d  th e n . (2) Y e s  ! o .l the beanng
w e ll ; o n e  d o s e  w ill  la s t  th e  w in te r .

“ W .  A .  P . " — I h a v e  n o t  tried the attachment you

ask about. I should certainly advu  ̂ ^ p >■ 0r
proper motor-cycle, e . g . , "  Quadrant, J ' G' be 
“ Triumph” On flat roads 2$ h.p.iiiuiupn. wii —  * .: |n that
mple, unless you mean to use a trailer.
ase, 3 h.p.



Book on Lepidoptera.— “ K ee n  t o  L ea rn  ” 
(Edinburgh) has a c h a n c e  o f p u rc h a s in g  a  c o p y  o f 
Kirby’s “  E u rop ean  M o th s a n d  B u tte r f lie s  ”  a t  a  
low price, and asks w h e th e r  h e  h a d  b e tte r  a v a il  
himself of the o p p o r tu n ity , o r  r a th e r  g e t  a  w o rk  
dealing on ly w ith  th e  B r it is h  sp ecies. I g a th e r  
from his letter  th a t  he is c o n fin in g  h is a tte n tio n  
to the B ritish  sp ecies, a n d  I th in k , th e re fo re , he 
would do b e tte r  to  g e t  N e w m a n ’s “  N a tu ra l 
History of B ritish  B u tte r f lie s  a n d  M o th s .”  I t  
contains a b o u t 900 life -s ize d  figu res, a n d  th o u g h  
published a t 25s., h e  ca n  g e t  a  n ew  c o p y  for 10s. 
from W. G laish er, 265 H ig h  H o lb o rn , L o n d o n . 
Stainton’s “  M a n u a l,”  w h ic h  he has b een  tr y in g  
to obtain, w ould  n o t b e  n e a r ly  so  u se fu l to  h im .

Egg Cabinet. -  K e e n  to  L e a rn  ” also  te lls  
me he is m akin g a  c a b in e t  fo r  b ir d s ’ eg g s, a n d  
wishes to know  w h e th e r  th e  d ra w ers  sh o u ld  be 
divided off in to  lit t le  sq u a re s , on e for e a c h  
e g g ; if n ot, h o w  ? I c o n fe ss  I d o  n o t lik e  
this plan, as to  c a r r y  i t  o u t  p r o p e r ly  a n d  
satisfactorily one m u st m a k e  o n e ’s c a b in e t  
sufficiently large to  a c c o m m o d a te  a ll th e  sp ecies, 
providing a sp ec ia l c o m p a rtm e n t fo r  e a c h , 
according to  its k n o w n  size . T h e n , to o , th e  
divisions com e in  th e  w a y  o f th e  fin gers w h en  
one wishes to  e x a m in e  sp ec im e n s. A  b e tte r  p lan  
's to place th e eg g s in  s q u a re  c a rd b o a rd  b o x e s  
with glass top s, w h ose s ize  sh o u ld  b e  d ete rm in ed  
upon at the sam e tim e t h a t  th e  size  o f  c a b in e t-  

rawers is fixed. T h u s , i f  th e  in sid e  m ea su re
ment of the d raw er is 12^ x  10 in ., a n d  th e  size  
0 the cardboard b o x e s  is fix e d  a t  2£ in . sq u a re , 
one drawer w ill a c c o m m o d a te  tw e n ty  sp ecies.

or those species w ith  la r g e r  eg gs th e  b o x e s  
should be 2* x 5. la rg e r  s till, 5 x  5 i n . ;  a n d  

would be foun d th a t  th e se  w o u ld  o c c u p y  
^  y the space a s  tw o  o r  fo u r o f  th e  sm a lle r  

xes. B y  this a rra n g e m e n t o n e  c a n  s ta r t  

on ’ 3 ca^ ne* few  d ra w e rs  an d  a d d  o th ers  as 
intpS , co^c c t' 0n in crea ses, th e  b o x e s  b e in g  

altorrV ngCable’ anc* a l l ° w ing  o f a n y  d esired  
fi a 10n w ith o u t re -la b e llin g  o r  o th e r  d is- 
to / etneat- tl115 s y s te m  one d o es n o t n eed 

ve fjlass tops to  th e  d ra w ers.

Salam anders.— E . B . M cC om as (M onks- 
to w n ) w rite s  a b o u t  som e S a la m a n d e rs  w h ich , 
a fte r  d o in g  w e ll s in ce  th e  sp rin g , h a v e  in  
a u tu m n  re fu se d  th e ir  fo o d , cea sed  to  g ro w , a n d  
are lo o k in g  s le e p y . H e  a sk s  w h y  t h e y  are n o t  
th r iv in g , a n d  if  th e y  a re  b e in g  tr e a te d  p ro p erly . 
M r. M cC o m a s, lik e  m a n y  a n o th e r  o f  m y  c o rr e 
sp o n d e n ts , d o es  n o t g iv e  m e a ll th e  in fo rm a tio n  
t h a t  is  d e s ira b le  w h e n  a d v ic e  is  w a n te d . S a la 
m a n d e r  is  a  loose e x p re ss io n  a p p lie d  to  ta ile d  
B a t n c h ia n s  g e n e r a lly , as w e ll a s  t o  th e  B ritish  
N e w ts  ; a n d  he o u g h t  to  h a v e  to ld  me m o re  
d e fin ite ly  w h a t  k in d  o f S a la m a n d e rs  th e se  are . 
I f  th e y  a re  B r it is h  N e w ts  th e ir  a p p a r e n t ly  
s tr a n g e  b e h a v io u r  is e x p la in e d  b y  th e  fa c t  t h a t  
th e y  h ib e rn a te , p a ss in g  th e  w in te r  in som e 
sh e lte re d  h o le  o r  c re v ic e  w h ere  th e y  w ill b e  
sa fe  fro m  fro st. A s  h e s a y s  th e y  a re  k e p t  in 
th e  gree n h o u se , I sh o u ld  a d v is e  th e  e x c a v a t io n  
o f  a  sm a ll u n d e rg ro u n d  c a v e  a n d  lin in g  it  w ith  
fresh  m oss, ro o fin g  i t  w ith  a  s to n e  t h a t  does n o t 
s h u t  up th e  S a la m a n d e rs  e n t ir e ly , an d  th en  
le a v in g  th e m  u n til  th e  sp rin g , W h e n  g e n ia l 
c o n d itio n s  p r e v a il  a g a in , th e y  w ill a p p e a r  in 
p u b lic  a n d  d o  ju s t ic e  to  h is b o u n tifu l p r o 
v is io n  o f w o rm s a s  b efo re .

^1

Butterfly in Winter.— R. B en so n  sen d s 
m e a  b u tte r f ly  w h ic h  
w a s  c a u g h t  a t  th e  
e n d  o f N o v e m b e r, 
a n d  a sk s : (1)  w h a t  
is it  ? a n d  (2) is it 
n o t re m a rk a b le  to  
c a tc h  su ch  an  in s e c t 
a t  th a t  seaso n  ?
T h e  b u tte r f ly  is  th e  
S m a ll T o rto ise sh e ll 
( V a n essa  u r l i c a ), th e  
seco n d  b ro o d  o f 
w h ic h  c o m m o n ly  go  
in to  h ib e rn a tio n , r e 
a p p e a r in g  f o r a  b r ie f  
f lig h t  on  a n y  m ild  
s u n n y  d a y  d u rin g  s m a l l  t o r t o i s e s h e l l  
th e  w in te r . S e v e ra l b u t t e r f l y .

I
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other species do the same, notoriously the Brim
stone ( G o n e p t e r y x  r h a m n i ) .  Several species of 
moths even choose mid-winter as the season 
for their emergence from the chrysalis ; so it 
appears that some other cause than cold weather 
makes butterflies and moths scarce. That other 
cause, in all probability, is the scarcity of flowers, 
from which they obtain their nourishment.

Fox-moth.— E. S. T. (Cavendish Square, W.), 
Your hibernated larva of the Fox-moth 
( B o m b y x  r u b i )  will probably remain in its present 
condition till the spring, when it will assume the 
pupal condition from which it will emerge in the 
winged state at the end of May or beginning of 
June. It is quite uncertain in its pupating 
arrangement, this change sometimes taking 
place in autumn.

Angora Rabbits.— J. N. R. (Greenock) has 
a pair of Angora Rabbits about two months 
old, and wants advice as to their diet. A t  
present he gives them two good meals a day 
and green-stuff at odd times ; but finds they 
eat the hay and straw given them for bedding. 
He asks, is this a sign that they are underfed, 
or is it natural for them to eat the bedding? 
Also, is it better to let them live together 
or to put a division in the hutch ? Here, 
again, the information is deficient: he does not 
tell me of what the two good meals a day con
sist, so I am unable to say whether the fare is 
sufficient. ‘ The consumption of the bed rather 
indicates that it is not enough to satisfy them. 
Good, sweet hay and dry clover should form 
part of their everyday fare, with oats, swedes, 
carrots, and sprouted grey peas. The green- 
meat should include sow-thistles, dandelions, 
and green tares. The rabbits should be kept 
apart until they are about ten months old.

Wasps’ Nest. — H. Perkins (Bow), who asks 
for the name of the builder of a Wasps’ Nest 
he dug out of a hedgebank, would have done 
well to have captured one of the wasps and sent 
it on to me for identification. There are three 
of our native wasps that build subterranean 
nests : V . s p a  v u lg a r is .  V .  g e r t n a n i c a ,  and V .  
r u f a .  In all probability it was the second of 
these, but, as I say, I should like to see the 
insect before committing myself to a definite 
statement. He asks if it is to be understood 
that the wasps excavated the underground 
chamber in which the nest was built, and, if so, 
how the relatively enormous quantity of earth 
could have been carried away by such small 
workers ? The mother-wasp or " queen ” 
who, unaided, lays the foundation of every 
wasps’ nest, would seek first of all for a burrow 
in the bank formerly tenanted by a mouse or 
mole, and'would adapt that in preference to

beginning an absolutely new cave. But if such 
were not to be found she would not hesitate to 
dig and tunnel for herself, going only so far

w a s p s ’ n e s t .

however, as would be necessary for a very small 
nest with only two or three tiers of comb. 
Her first care is to lay the foundations of a 
colony on a small scale, knowing that if she can 
get a score or so of eggs laid in as many cells, 
it will not be long before she has a number of 
industrious workers arising from that tiny nest 
to help her in its enlargement. Between them 
they will continue to excavate the earth to 
make more and more room for their growing 
city, and every particle of earth dug out will 
be carried out through the burrow in their jaws. 
The wasps’ cells are not made of wax, as in the 
case of the honey-bee, but of a papery material 
made from wood-fibres worked up by their jaws 
into a pulp that can be spread out thinly and 
will harden into paper. Tne wasp-city is a more 
wonderful structure than the home of the honey
bee, as the latter receives so much help from 
man.

Aquarium and Starling.— In answer 
to E. Hawkins (Whitley B a y): ( i) the best book 
I know on fresh-water aquaria is by G. C. Bate
man (L. Upcott Gill, 3s. 6 d . ) ; (2) it is no un
usual thing to see starlings on the backs of 
sheep. They are searching for ticks and insects, 
performing similar services to those rendered 
by the cow-birds of America and Africa.

Names o f  Plants.— H. Newns (Tabley) 
sends me two dried-up plants which have 
passed the flowering stage, and asks for t eir 
names. This is hardly fair, I will not say pesi 
tively from such material, but I believe 0. 1 
to be the water ragwort (S e n e c io  aquaheush  
and No. 2 the yellow loosestrife (Lysiwar 
v u l g a r i s ) .  Another time he should send.,r t 
specimens with damp moss in a tin. I shou 
like to say anything of his egg withou s 
it.



1 Play the Game.
By CLEVEDON KEN.

Author o f tfA  Little Schoolboy Sixty Years Ago. ‘

ONE of the things which distinguish 
the English race from all others is 
the variety and character of our set 
games, with their strong move

ments, and the strictness of their rules. 
English boys have a bodily manner of their 
own, which no amount of only drilling, or 
marching, or running, or gymnastics would 
give them. But— and this is of far greater 
importance— by being accustomed to games 
which consist not merely in doing something 
or winning something, but in doing it against 
opposition, and in accordance with fixed 
rules, and in comradeship with others, they 
learn to be eager and yet self-controlled, 
tough, and courageous, true to one another 
and considerate of the rights of other people ; 
and to aim not merely at winning, but at 
winning by acting according to rule.

In every true game, if there is a prize, or 
only “ kudos ” or fame, as in cricket or foot
ball, if that prize or kudos be gained by other 
means than those ordered by the rules, it is 
really neither the prize nor true kudos that 
is won. Some one has become possessed of 
the thing—but he has not won i t ; one side 
has made more runs than the other, but it has 
not won the match : the regular game has 
not been played, but something else. It is 
the rules that make the game.

was once passing a dull evening in the 
mpany of a young Hungarian Jew, and we 
md chess. He exposed his queen. When 
put out mv hand to take her he anticipated 

;an° exclaimed : " Ah ! that was fa ta l! ” 
pnt her hack again, and made another 

m ,,e’ } ra>sed no objection ; it was now a 
bits ° 00 'n êrest to me how those different 
whit Woo<* were moved about over red and
rn, J  s<luares. It was no longer chess. The 
rales were gone. 5

e ave then in these three words an ex

pression very full of meaning. You know 
Shakespeare's lines :

“ All the world’s a stage,
And all the men and women only players ; ”

just so we may say all life is a game, and all 
the men and women have their places in it. 
I need not say that I do not call life playing. 
Play is sometimes part of the game ; but, 
as in our set games, there is something that 
we aim at, and fixed rules to reach it by, and 
those rules we may not break in order to 
reach our aim more easily— so in the great 
serious world, for which every boy of British 
breed feels that he ought to be training 
himself, this little sentence applies— Play the 
Game !

If all your life is a’game, then your school 
life must be a part of it. In school there are 
two sets of players, masters and boys. Now, 
you have to play the game fairly towards both 
of these. The boy who at football shirks his 
work, flinches from the rush, and only makes 
believe to get into the scrum— well, you 
know what you say of him, especially if he 
is on your side. What is the difference 
between him and another who shirks his book
work, and never puts his mind to his Euclid ? 
Surely there is an understanding between the 
boy on the one side and the masters on the 
other, that, as honestly as he puts his back 
into play, he shall put his brains into work ? 
And so with respect to conduct. When a 
master trusts a boy, it is not playing the 
game if the boy takes advantage of the fact 
that he is not watched, and breaks bounds. 
That is as mean as theft, or cheating at cards. 
No ; if you feel that you must go roaming 
into forbidden land, you are bound, by the 
rules of the game, to give notice to the master, 
and then the game will have to be played
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on a different system— that of wits meeting 
wits, instead of trust meeting honour. In 
our big war a century ago some English 
middies somehow fell into French hands, 
and were offered parole. They refused it, 
because they fully intended to escape if they 
could. This refusal, of course, brought them 
into the state of mere prisoners of war, with 
no comforts, and no liberty ; but they were 
playing their game, English fashion. On 
the other hand, some Russian Naval officers 
who were lately driven into an American 
port by a Japanese ship, gave their parole 
to the American Government, and then 
slipped home to Russia, and the American 
Government had to insist on their being 
returned. They got their freedom for 
a while, but they sank into a noisome bog 
of infamy.

There is a very important thing to remem
ber when dealing with persons of that cha
racter— that no matter how our opponents 
may break the rules, it is always our duty 
to keep them. “ If you cheat, so will we,” 
or “  you did it, so we will,” is neither logic 
nor honesty. Two sweeps do not make one 
miller.

Lord Clive forgot this once, as you can 
read in Macaulay’s Essay on that wonderful 
man, who was, in so many things, a fine 
example to boys. He once entered into a 
secret conspiracy with a Hindoo statesman 
to depose the Rajah. This crafty statesman 
got Clive’s signature to some treasonable 
correspondence, and then threatened to 
betray him unless a large sum of money was 
guaranteed him, to be paid when the con
spiracy had succeeded. So Clive had a 
treaty, in which the money was promised, 
drawn up and signed. Then, when it was 
all over, and the Rajah was deposed, Clive 
showed the statesman that the paper he had 
signed was a sham one, and that he was to 
have nothing at all. He fell back senseless, 
and died shortly afterwards, an idiot. Clive 
sank the English gentleman to the level of a 
Hindoo swindler. He did play the game 
grandly enough, in battle, march and siege ; 
but not in affairs of this nature.

So too our Edward II. had a very poor idea 
of playing the game when he set on De 
Bohun to ride down Robert the Bruce, as 
you have read in Scott’s ‘ ‘ Lord of the Isles.”

And, speaking of Sir Walter Scott, I am 
reminded that he, himself, when a young boy, 
at Edinburgh, once broke the rules of the 
game, and, as we say, played low. In his 
class at school there was a dull but industrious

boy who always kept the first place. Walter 
tried hard to get above him, but he could 
never catch him tripping; spelling, repetition 
tables, or grammar, this obstinate fellow 
always knew them. But Master Walter 
noticed that he always fumbled with the 
bottom button of his waistcoat all the time 
he was answering ; so he managed deftly, 
and without its being felt, to snip off that 

.button one morning. Presently the poor 
fellow was called on to repeat his bit of Latin 
or whatever it was, and down went his 
fingers as usual to fiddle with the button 
He stuck, cleared his throat, said “ hem,” 
coughed, began again, and stuck for good. 
So Walter took him down, and held the place 
always afterwards. But in later life he was 
grieved at the recollection of it all, and tried 
hard, but in vain, to find out the man whom 
he had so wronged as a boy; and see if he 
might somehow be of service to him. And 
really he had played a very shabby trick.

I think sometimes when I hear of some 
man showing a high degree of courage, en
durance, or self-restraint, that it would be 
interesting to know what he had been like 
at school: and I am pretty sure that, in most 
cases, he would prove to have had a good 
record at games. The boy who goes through 
the training of “  stand here” — “ go there” 
— “ keep tim e” — 11 finish your stroke”— 
“ back up,” — “ steady, they are coming" 
— “ take him low,” and so on—he is 
the one who will play his part fitly in the big 
world which comes after school. The self- 
sacrificing doctor who sucked the poison out 
of a childis throat— did not he take off a 
heavy charge at Rugby from a smaller boy ? 
The plodding tired leader of an Expedition 
through swamp or sand or ice— did not he 
pull on and on at his oar, with his heart 
pumping, and his tongue like a bit of leather, 
right on to the flag-boat ? And the Civil 
Servant going daily to a dull desk to copy 
uninteresting papers, surely he used to stand 
somewhere in the field where few balls came, 
without grumbling or worrying the captain 
with : “ I say, Jones, I wish you’d let me 
bowl an over or two.” And the policeman 
who puts up with abuse, and even assauii , 
without losing his self-control, did he not, 
a boy, learn to keep his temper w h e n  his snins 
were being hacked in the football field .

Here are three stories. , j.
A young master in a private school 

himself very unpopular ; and °ne, *no 
after school when only Smith and J
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were left in his class-room, Smith drew a 
very poor likeness of him on his blackboard, 
and then went home, being a day boy.

Mr. Brown came in and found Jenkins.
“ Did you do this ? ” he asked.
Jenkins said, “ No, sir.”
■ 'Who did? D’ye k n o w ?”
And Jenkins said, “ Yes, sir.”
“ Who was it ? ”
And Jenkins said nothing.
Mr. Brown said : “ You won’ t tell me ? ” 
And Jenkins said: “ Please, sir, I— I— I 

can't, sir.”
“ Very well,”  said Mr. Brown, as he rubbed 

the board clean and then wrote this long 
division of money sum: £23,456 19s. i i |d. 
by 987, “ you’ll stop in this afternoon ” 
(it was a half-holiday) “ and do this sum, and 
prove it by multiplication.” And he had to 
do it. No cricket for Jenkins that after
noon, for it was one of those sums that 
“ won't come right.” But Jenkins played 
the game, and we will give him a thump on 
the back if we ever meet him ; only there 
are no Mr. Browns like that one, now.

Here is the second story.
The son of a poor country clergyman, on 

leaving school, came up to London, to a berth 
in a large place of business; and, after a 
few weeks, was put to assist the head sales
man. He was bidden to pack some goods 
of the second quality and label them as of 
the first. This he refused to do. He was, 
of course, reported forthwith to the manager ; 
and, as he persisted in his refusal, he was 
dismissed without a character. Being deter
mined not to hang on to his father, he sold 
such of his clothes and things as he could 
manage to do without, and took a steerage 
passage to New York. Now, in a story
book you would probably find that he fell 
in at once with friends who helped him on, 
and that, in a very few years, he made a big 
fortune, returned home, and supported his 
father and mother in their old age : but in. 
fact it was very different. He went through 
many humiliations, privations, and disap
pointments ; and, after many years, was only

able to keep himself in comfort. But he 
had played the game. Remember, it does not 
follow that we shall win every game because 
we play it rightly ; but then— the game is 
the thing, not the winning. And after all, 
if you look far enough into the matter, he 
did win the game.

Here is the third story. .
It is now nearly fifty years ago that an 

excursion steamer on one of the American 
Lakes took fire. .The lake was deep, the ship 
was crowded with people, and unless the next 
landing-place could be reached, a horrible 
death awaited them all. Everything de
pended on the man at the wheel— which, at 
that time, used to be placed at the stern. 
For a steersman’s game is to steer straight 
whatever may happen, and this man had 
to play his game through the smoke and heat 
which the rapid pace of the ship, drove 
directly towards him. At lasf the pier was 
nearing, and the Captain called out from 
the end of the bridge, where he was just 
outside the reach of the fire :

“ John, can you hold out three minutes 
more ? ” ■

“ Aye, aye, sir ! three minutes more it 
is.”

And then presently :
“ One minute does it now, John ! ”
“ Aye,.aye, sir ! ” he answered feebly out 

of the smoke. His oil-skin hat was shrivel
ling, his clothes were smouldering, his skin 
was scorching, and he could keep the wheel 
right only by the weight of his body, for his 
hands were disabled by burns. And now 
the ship touched the pier, and the passengers 
were saved ; and the flames, no longer driven 
aft, stopped short of the wheel, and a couple 
of piermen dropped on board and lowered 
the now stupified steersman into a boat, 
and. bore him ashore. After a time he re
covered ; but the injury to his hands was 
so great that he was never able to hold the 
wheel again.

Had he died, what better epitaph could he 
have had than this ? “ H e P l a y e d  th e  
G a m e .”

\



SYNOPSIS.
T h i s  story turns on the 

remarkable resemblance be
tween Cox. a boy at Charlton 
Court Preparatory School, only 
son of the millionaire vendor 
of " Cox’s Cough-Drops,” and 
Robert, Earl of Yarningale, 
heir to the Marquis of Lap- 
worth, another boy at the same 
school. Cox is a bully, and 
dominates Yamingale by a' 
mixture of brutality, cunning, 
and superior will-power. Being 
booked for two hours’ deten
tion on a certain Saturday 
afternoon, Cox prevails on 

Yarningale to impersonate him at that ordeal, in 
order that he himself may go to a tennis-party at 
Charlton Grange, a country house that has been 
rented for a period by some London friends of his 
named Lomax. Cox is assuming that Mr. Skipjack, 
the senior assistant master, will be taking deten
tion, but at the last moment Mr. Skipjack gets 
Mr. Hallam, one of his colleagues, to take detention 
for him, since he, as well as Cox, has been invited 
to the tennis-party at Charlton Grange. When 
Cox, all unconscious of this arrangement, arrives 
at Charlton Grange, he is filled with consterna
tion on beholding Mr. Skipjack standing near the 
tennis-lawn. Without hesitation he decides on a 
bold line of action, and announces to Pattie Lomax, 
a girl of fourteen, that he is a boy called Yamingale 
who has come to explain his friend Cox’s absence. 
When, a little later in the afternoon, Cox confesses 
to Pattie that he is Cox. Pattie promises faithfully 
to keep his secret. In o. er to avoid further 
encounters with Mr. Skipjack, Cox then returns to 
the school only to find that Hallam has cut deten
tion short and taken Yamingale (still masquerading 
as Cox) down to the Vicarage with him. Cox 
thereupon repairs to the village, smuggles himself 
into the Vicarage grounds, and, when a favourable 
opportunity occurs, changes places with Yamingale. 
Previously to this, Yamingale’s identity has been 
discovered by Joan Henderson, the Vicar’s younger 
daughter, who, like Pattie, vows not to say any
thing about the deception. Joan takes Yamin
gale to see her white rats, and explains that the 
“ father rat ” has been put in a cage by himself 
because he has displayed a tendency to devour the 
young ones. Joan is called away for a time, and 
it is at this juncture that Cox effects the exchange.

Being ripe for mischief, Cox, 
who has overheard Joan’s 
remarks, puts the "  father 
rat ” back into the cage con
taining his offspring, and the 
’’ mother rat ” into her hus
band’s cage. When Joan dis
covers the “ father rat ” attack
ing one of his children, in her 
fury she denounces Cox ” as 
an impostor, and declares that 
he is really a boy called Lord 
Yamingale. Cox having proved 
to the satisfaction of every
body that he is Cox, Joan is 
rebuked by her father and 
sent indoors. It is shown 
in __ the course of the story 
how Cox, besides annoying Joan and placing 
Yamingale in uncomfortable situations', also con
trives, though, of course, unwittingly, to bring 
about a coolness between (i) Mr. Skipjack and Miss 
Lomax, and (2) Mr. Hallani and Miss Henderson. 
Feeling sure that the boy he saw at the Lomaxes’ 
was Cox, Mr, Skipjack, smarting under the treat
ment dealt out to him by Miss Lomax, proceeds, 
after the boys have retired to bed that night, to 
interrogate Cox abont his movements during the 
afternoon. Cox having given a satisfactory ex
planation of his doings. Mr. Skipjack, baffled for the 
moment, ascends in Mr. Hallam’s company to the 
next landing with the object of interrogating 
Yamingale.

c
IX.

‘OX’S dormitory was a long room con
taining twelve beds. One entered 
it by a door opening on to the first- 

floor landing. At the end furthest from 
the door, and close to Cox’s bed, was a spiral 
staircase leading to the landing above. The 
boys were not suppsed to use this staircase, 
it having been built expressly for the con
venience of the servants.

Yarningale, being in the sixth form, 
occupied a room on the second landing with 
one other boy who, at the present time, Cox 
remembered, was in the infirmary with a 
sore throat. The usual route from the 
dormitory in which Cox slept to the room
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which Yarningale occupied was the main 
staircase of the house.

No sooner had the two masters disappeared 
than Cox glided from his bed, sped up the 
spiral staircase leading to the second landing, 
apd dashed into Yarningale’s room. The 
little dormitory was dimly lighted by a 
solitary gas-jet near the door. Yamingale’s 
bed was by the window. Clad only in his 
shirt and trousers, Yarningale was standing 
under the gas-bracket, reading a book.

»(jet under your bed— quick ! ” cried 
Cox. “ Don’t move or say a word. Look
sharp! ” . .

Yamingale was too much in the habit of 
obeying Cox without demur to ask any 
questions. He lost no time in getting under 
his bed, while Cox as quickly clambered into 
it ; then, reclining on his elbow, the latter 
bent his eyes to the book which Yarningale 
had been reading, and which he had snatched 
from him.

A few moments later Cox heard footsteps 
in the passage, and, as he had anticipated, 
Mr, Skipjack and Mr. Hallam walked into 
the room.

Maturing his scheme with that quick 
adaptability to circumstances which he had 
inherited, together with a number of other 
desirable and undesirable traits, from his 
sire, Cox decided that it would be a good plan 
to disguise his voice by speaking hoarsely. 
His ordinary intonation was not unlike 
Yarningale’s, but to the ear which took note 
of such things it lacked the latter’s patrician 
refinement of accent.

By way of introducing this deception, 
therefore, Cox, as the two masters entered 
the room, cleared his throat rather noisily.

Mr. Skipjack frowned at the gas-jet—  
looking very much as if he would like to 
give it fifty lines for doing its work so feebly 
—and then bore down on the recumbent 
Charlton ian

You will try your eyes if you read by 
this wretched light, Yamingale,”  was his 

remark. “ What is your book ? ” 
he added, picking up the volume Yarning
ale had been reading. “ A h! ‘ Ivanhoe.’

retchedly small type, of course. If you 
SI uj the lights are turned out you
type’’ Ĉ °° e a k°°k printed in good large

Hallam stroked his chin and hid a smile 
full, >■  ân.d- The idea of a boy care- 
a h J I j 1"e a n guishing a work in which he was 
suiffH * *?r one whose print was more 

to the lighting arrangements of his

bedroom had a Sandford and Merton smack 
about it that appealed to the young master’s 
sense of the ridiculous. However, he knew 
that his colleague could never miss a chance 
of being fussy, and he awaited Mr. Skip
jack's next remark with amused interest.

Mr. Skipjack had an eagle eye for the 
disposition of garments. He liked to see 
clothing properly hung up or folded up, and 
a sock or boot apparently endowed with 
roving instincts invariably aroused his ire. 
His next remark on this occasion proved to 
possess a groundwork of reasonableness.

“ Where,” he demanded, “  are your 
trousers, Yamingale ? ”

Cox’s eyes wandered round the room. .
“  My trousers, sir ? ” he said, by way of 

gaining time.
“ Yes, your trousers,”  snapped Mr. Skip

jack. “ Come— where are they ? ”
For the life of him Cox could not think 

of a plausible reply which would explain the 
absence of the interesting articles referred 
to. The trousers should by right have been 
hanging over the back of a chair or on a peg.

However, at the last moment inspiration 
did not fail him.

“ I’ve got them on, sir,” he said.
“ Got your trousers o n— in b e d !  ”  cried 

Mr. Skipjack, with that fury which a small- 
minded schoolmaster can so readily display 
at the shortest notice. “ What on earth 
do you mean by getting into bed with your 
trousers on ? ”

“ I— I felt chilly, sir,” explained Cox, 
coughing in an ostentatious way.

“ Chilly ? It would surely have been 
more reasonable to have kept your shirt on 
rather than your trousers if you felt chilly—  
though, of course, it would be ridiculous to 
keep either on. It is not cleanly or whole
some to sleep in one’s day clothes. An extra 
blanket would have met the difficulty, and 
as Evans is in the infirmary----- ”

Mr. Skipjack paused, as if struck by a 
sudden idea. Only that afternoon Evans’s 
throat trouble had been diagnosed as diph
theritic— Mr. Skipjack had had this from the 
matron. And now Yarningale— Evans’s 
stable-companion, as it were— was evidently 
“ feeling ” his throat, else why this huski
ness ? The boy, no doubt, attributed this 
throat affection to a cold he imagined he had 
caught, whereas the truth was-----

Mr. Skipjack surveyed the youthful 
countenance with apprehension. Evans had 
developed symptoms, of diphtheria— what 
more natural than that the boy who shared a



476 THE CAPTAIN.

room with Evans should fall a prey to the 
same fell complaint!

All thoughts of cross-examining the lad 
about his manner of spending the afternoon 
were driven from the senior master’s mind 
by the contemplation of this dire possibility. 
Anybody who has had anything to do with 
a school will know how infectious disease 
— even of a mild nature, like chicken-pox 
— is dreaded. A threatened epidemic of 
diphtheria would close the school up and 

- spoil the summer term. Mr. Skipjack felt 
thoroughly alarmed.

“ Is your throat out of order, Yarnin- 
gale ? ” he asked.

“ It feels a bit scrapy, sir,” said Cox, 
speaking in a particularly scrapy voice.

“ Let me see it,” said Mr. Skipjack.
Cox opened his mou h. As the gas-jet 

afforded such poor illumination, Mr. Skip
jack struck a match and by its light pursued 
his investigations. He knew that a diph
theritic throat was distinguished by white 
spots. Although Cox’s throat was as 
healthy a looking throat as any in England, 
Mr. Skipjack made sure that he could detect 
several white spots.

“ Put on your clothes,” he said to Cox,
“ and come down and see the matron. I*
will tell her to expect you.”

“ It’s not very bad, sir,” said Cox, who 
did not at all like the turn affairs were taking. 
“ It— it’s better than it was, sir.”

“ You must see the matron,”  said the senior 
master, firmly.

“ Can’ t I wait till to-morrow, sir ? ” pleaded 
the suspect.

“ You mustn’ t wait five minutes,” was 
the stern answer. “ I fancy you have 
caught something from Evans. You must 
see the matron at once.”

So saying, Mr. Skipjack quittfed the room, 
Mr. Hallam following him.

Cox waited till the masters were out of 
hearing, and then told Yarningale that he 
could come out. Yarningale promptly 
emerged from his hiding-place.

“ You’ve got a bad throat and you’ve got 
to see the matron,” proceeded Cox with a 
grin. “ You heard what old Skippy said ? ”

“ But, I say, hang it, Cox,” remonstrated 
Yamingale, in his mild way, “  this is a bit 
too thick. M y  throat’s all right.”

“ You’ve got a dip— what-d’you-call-it 
throat,” insisted Cox, in his most truculent 
manner. “ -Get on your coat and cut along 
to Mother Gracewood.”

“ It isn’ t fair,” said Yarningale sullenly.

“ I don’ t see why you should shove me intn 
things like this.”

“ Why don’ t you write home about me >” 
demanded Cox, roughly. “ Write home 
and sneak about me. Your old grandpater 
would make a fine row about it if he knew 
wouldn’ t he, and I should be whacked3” '

He caught hold of Yarningale’s arm and 
screwed it round.

“ Now, then, are you going down to Mother 
Gracewood ? ”

“ Shut up, you beast ! ” cried Yarningale, 
trying to free himself.

Choosing the spot with care, Cox smote 
Yarningale smartly on the biceps of the 
screwed round arm, causing his victim in
tense pain.

“ Are you going ? ” he demanded again.
“ No,” exclaimed Yarningale, biting his 

lip to keep the tears back.
“ Oh, you’re not, aren’ t you ? ” exclaimed 

Cox, ferociously, as he gave his double's 
arm an extra twist. “ We’ll see about 
that.”

“ Now, Yarningale ! ” came a stentorian 
hail from the end of the corridor at that 
moment.

Releasing his grip of the tortured arm, Cox 
dived beneath the bed. Directly after, 
Mr. Hallam entered the room.

“ Come, Yarningale,” he said, “ Miss 
Gracewood is waiting for you. Put on your 
coat and come with me.”

There was no help for it, and so Yarnin
gale, with no little reluctance, went off with 
the junior master. When the sound of their 
footsteps could no longer be heard, Cox crept 
from his cover and stealthily made his way 
back to his own dormitory. During his 
absence the gas had been turned out by the 
school porter, so his return was unnoticed by 
anybody.

Cox smiled grimly as he got into bed. He 
was picturing Yarningale in the matrons 
room with his jaws extended to their fullest 
capacity.

“ What a sell for old Skippy when Mother 
Gracewood says he’s all right ! ” thought 
Cox.

For he, like everybody else at Chari on 
Court, was aware of the fearlessness an 
independence of the matron’s character, 
matters belonging to her own sphere s 
would brook dictation from nobody 
even from the headmaster himself. 0 . ,  
person only did she own allegiance, an 
was the doctor, whose visits to the s 
were, fortunately, thanks to Miss Giacew
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care and sound government, of an infrequent 
nature.

X.
\  g o o d  many grown-up people who happily 
escaped bullying when at school do not 
realise the lengths to which the despotic sway 
of a boy like Cox can go, but men who, as boys, 
suffered from the tyranny of those stronger 
and bigger than themselves, and who hon
oured the unwritten law which prohibited 
“ sneaking ” in any form, will understand 
and possibly sympathise with the position 
of Robert. Earl of Yarningale, and heir to 
the vast Lapworth estates, when he trudged 
off humbly in Mr. Hallam’s wake to be 
interviewed by the matron. For years 
Yarningale had suffered pain at the hand 
and foot of Cox, but no word had he uttered 
thereupon to any master or to the noble 
marquis, his grandfather. He bore his 
maltreatment in silence, and comforted him
self with the reflection that he would escape 
from Cox when the time came for him to 
leave Charlton Court for a public school.

It is no exaggeration, however, to say 
that Cox’s presence at Charlton Court 
caused what might have been a very happy 
period in Yarningale’s life to be one which, 
though not precisely unhappy, was not likely 
to Ire recalled by the boy in after years with 
any great pleasure. It was not exactly the 
amount of bullying to which Yarningale was 
subjected which marred the even tenour of 
his preparatory school days, so much as the 
ever-present nature of it. Yarningale might 
go for days unnoticed by Cox, but he never 
knew when that hand or that foot might 
not be extended in his direction. Had 
Yarningale possessed a chum he would 
have fared better, for a chum would have 
helped him fight his battles. But he was 
a self-contained, timid sort of boy, who 
had no particular friend. He collected 
stamps and was fond of reading; he was 
diligent, and stood high in the opinion of 
the masters, but he played games indiffer
ently, only excelling, indeed, in one pastime, 
and that a distinctly minor one in the scholas
tic category of sports— swimming, to wit. In 
no other form of athletic endeavour did he 
Ĉ(E*1t himself even moderately well, though 
° be sure he showed a pretty turn of speed 

when, judging discretion the better part 
valour, he fled from his vindictive tor

mentor. He could run faster than Cox—  
fir *1 mus*: be admitted— but Cox was, 

stv> on account of his solid build, and,

secondly, because of his devotion to food
stuffs, by no manner of means a sprinter.

The boy character resolves itself into 
three distinct types. There is the sturdy, 
oak-like boy who stands firmly on his legs, 
whose strength enables him to resist tempta
tion with comparative ease, and who turns 
life to good account, both at school and 
afterwards ; then there is the pliant, willow
like fellow, who bends and gives way for a 
time, only to rebound and resume his normal 
course of average well-doing ; and then there 
is the brittle boy, who snaps under pressure 
like a pea-stick. Of this last-named species 
was Yarningale, for had he been composed 
of tougher fibre he would never have sub
mitted so tamely to the dictation of Cox. He 
was of the type that needs protection. He 
should have been sheltered by a staunch 
oak, who, while holding him in contempt, 
perhaps, should nevertheless have found it in 
his heart to pity and succour his weakling 
brother.

Owing, therefore, to his pea-stick nature, 
and to the fact that he had no oak-like 
friend from whom to draw courage where
with to combat the tyranny of Cox, Yarn
ingale found himself in the extraordinary 
position of having his throat searched for 
symptoms of a complaint which quite 
another boy was suspected of having con
tracted. Of course, Miss Gracewood found 
his throat as red and healthy as a puppy’s, 
and showed some signs of indignation when 
Mr. Skipjack suggested that her examination 
was at fault.

“ He is absolutely well,” cried Miss 
Gracewood, whose long acquaintance of 
boykind and its maladies had rendered her 
almost infallible in ‘ spotting” harbingers 
of ill which many a doctor would not have 
noticed. . “ His throat is quite clear, and 
so is his voice.”

“ He was speaking very huskily just now,” 
retorted Mr. Skipjack, who disliked Miss 
Gracewood, not because she was a dislikable 
person— indeed, a pleasanter lady for the post 
she held could hardly have been found— but 
because he disliked almost everybody hold
ing an official position at Charlton Court, 
from the headmaster down to the boot- 
boy.

“ I expect he had a crumb in his throat,” 
said the matron, with a smile.

“ Pray be serious, Miss Gracewood,” 
cried Skipjack, testily. “ This is no laughing 
matter. The boy himself admitted that 
he was ‘ feeling’ his throat.”
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“ Feeling the crumb, perhaps,” rejoined 
Miss Gracewood, calmly.

Mr. Skipjack uttered a sort of bark. “ I 
must speak to the headmaster about it,” 
he snapped, striding out of the room.

“ And meanwhile, Yarningale,” said Miss

asleep half an hour before he was awakened 
by the sound of voices, and on opening his 
eyes he found himself to be an object of 
interest to three observers— a little man 
with whiskers, the headmaster, and the 
matron.

" J U S T  S IT  U P  AND O P E N  Y O U R  M O U TH ,’’’ S A ID  TH E  H E A D M A S T E R .

Gracewood, in her unruffled way, “ I think 
you had better go back to bed.”

Yamingale retreated with a thankful 
heart. On regaining his dormitory he found 
it in darkness, and so, further reading of his 
book being impossible, he divested himself 
of his clothes, climbed into bed, and was 
soon fast asleep. But he had not been

“ We are sorry to disturb you, my boy, 
said the headmaster, soothingly, ” but we 
think it advisable that Dr. Winkfield snoul 
see your throat. Just sit up and open your 
mouth.” ..

Yarningale sat up sleepily, wishing 
that it wouldn’ t be sneaking to say that 
was the wrong boy, and that Dr. Winkne
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would be only wasting his time. He was 
rather afraid of Dr. Winkfield, as were most 
Charltonians. for this little whiskered physi
cian was a gifted exponent of the velvet 
dove and iron hand method. When, for 
instance, a hoy was despatched to his surgery 
to have a tooth out, Dr. Winkfield would 
talk about cricket and prattle away as if 
his victim had come down for afternoon tea ; 
then he would ask the boy to ‘“just sit down 
here” as if he were inviting him to have 
some cake ; then, still prattling about cr'cket 
in a way which, so far from putting his victim 
at his ease, made him feel ten times more 
frightened than if the worthy medico had 
discussed toothache and only toothache, 
would feel round the swollen gum with a fat, 
soft finger; and then, smiling with the 
utmost benevolence and saying something 
about leg-breaks, would— ah !  what Charl- 
tonian was evtAlikely to forget that sudden, 
vice-like grip, that relentless forcing home of 
the forceps, that savage twist and that bar
barous, blood-thirsty wrench !

As well might the victim try to escape 
as a mouse from the jaws of a cat, for the 
little soft-spoken doctor’s professional 
frock-coat covered sinews of iron. So all 
Charltonians who had been favoured with 
his attentions regarded him with distrust 
and suspicion ; they hated his bland smile 
and his warm hand ; they knew, for all his 
geniality, what a steel rat-trap he really 
was, once he got going !

For this reason, although he was aware 
that having one’s throat looked at was one 
of those things that "d id n ’ t hurt,” Yarn- 
ingale opened his mouth with certain mis
givings. The doctor was purring in his most 
ingratiating manner— the old tiger !— and it 
was generally when he purred in this fear
dispelling (as it was meant to be) way that 
he proceeded to make his patient yell with 
agony.

The reader who has never given thought 
to such a matter may be interested to hear 
that there are two ways of holding a tongue 
down—a comfortable and an uncomfortable 
—and on this occasion Dr. Winkfield 
ived up to the reputation he had gained 
ln school by adopting the uncomfortable 
paY- By the light of the candle which Miss 
uracewood procured from Mr. Hallam’s room,

e physician, keeping the movements of 
arningale’s tongue in check with his finger—  

red ,quite8ently— proceeded to peer down the 
a I ni116 beyond i t ; then, wishing to see 

1 tie more of the lane, and not having a

spatula with him, he requisitioned Yamin- 
gale’s tooth-brush, and with the handle 
of this implement forced the boy’s tongue 
down with such vigour that Yarningale 
choked violently and endeavoured to wrench 
himself free. But that steel clutch was on 
his shoulder, and Yarningale experienced the 
sensation of utter helplessness which most 
of Dr. Winkfieid’s patients could speak to 
in feeling terms.

Having completed his examination, Dr. 
Winkfield released his victim and exchanged 
his scrutinising glare for a smile of lamb
like tenderness.

" I can find nothing wrong with the throat,” 
he said, returning the tooth-brush to the 
washhandstand, “ but 1 think it will be 
advisable, under the circumstances, to isolate 
our-friend for a few days.”

Yarningale gaped at the speaker. I s o 
late !  That meant being kept apart— kept 
alone !

“ I must watch it,” added Dr. Wink- 
fiyld, rubbing his hands in a nice, sociable 
way. “ I daresay nothing will appear to 
confirm— er— Mr. Skipjack’s apprehensions, 
but I must watch it.”

“ It will be best to be on the safe side, 
certainly,” put in the headmaster.

The matron glanced sympathetically at 
the exile-to-be.

" How long must he be isolated, doctor ? ” 
she asked.

“ A week— say a week. If no diphtheritic 
symptoms declare themselves by then, we’ll 
let him go. Yes, we’ll let him go then. 
Very hard lines,” he added, beaming on 
Cox like a frock-coated Father Christmas, 
" but necessary. We m ust guard against 
infection. Not simply advisable— absolutely
necessary. Ab-so-lute-ly necessary.”

He chuckled and looked at Yarningale, 
and Yarningale felt that, after Cox, he detested 
Dr. Winkfield more than anybody else in the 
world.

“ Of course, as he has not developed the 
complaint,” continued the doctor, "  we 
can’ t send him to the infirmary. He might 
catch it from Evans. He must stay here—  
in this room— for a week.”

" Poor hoy ! ”  said Miss Gracewood.
Yarningale sat mute with misery. Although 

perfectly well, he was to be imprisoned for 
a week in glorious June weather. His 
heart overflowed with hatred of Cox.

“ Yes, it is  hard luck,” said the head
master, "  but, as you say, doctor, neces
sary.”
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“ Ab-so-Iute-ly necessary,” said Dr. Wink- 
field, nodding pleasantly to Yarningale as 
he turned towards the door.

Cox— let this be recorded in his favour—  
experienced a slight pang of compunction 
when he heard that Yarningale had been 
condemned to a week’s imprisonment in his 
room. The other boys, who didn’ t bother 
their heads much about the matter, thought 
that Yarningale was really ill, but Cox was 
perfectly aware of what had happened. 
He knew that his sham throatiness had

• • t h e  m a r q u i s  o f  l a f w o k t h , m y  lo r d ,
S A I D  T H E  M A I D .

alarmed the authorities, and that Yarningale 
was being needlessly kept under surveillance 
in case he should develop symptoms ol 
diphtheria.

“ Jolly good of him not to split,” Cox 
acknowledged to himself. “ I’ll let h'Jn 
alone after this,” he added. “ He can t be 
such a bad sort of chap, after all.”

On the Saturday Cox had had excitement 
enough to last him for a week, so on the 
Sunday he was at pains to behave with 
extreme propriety. He felt that the eve 
of Mr. Skipjack was on him. At churc 
he was careful to give no cause for com
plaint. He did, to be sure, steal one 
glance in Pattie Lomax’s direction, but 
expression on that young lady’s face w 
so frigid that he did not repeat the atten̂ i • 

“ That’s it,” he said to himself, 
thinks I cut off from her place to go 0 
Vicarage. She hates Joan H enm ison, 
that makes it all the worse.”
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During the sermon Cox’s thoughts wan
dered to Yarningale, penned up in his dor
mitory, and again it occurred to him that he 
had behaved very badly to his schoolfellow. 
Again, therefore, did he register a vow that, 
when Yarningale regained his freedom, he 
(Cox) would not. only let him alone, but 
even endeavour to make amends for the 
wrong he had done him.

And, as chance had it, he was presented 
with an opportunity of putting this virtuous’ 
resolve into shape a good deal sooner than 
he expected. For the next week-end was 
half-term, celebrated by a grand garden- 
party to which the whole neighbourhood 
(the aristocratic portion of it, that is to say) 
was invited. Some of the fellows who lived 
near Charlton went home, but the bulk stayed 
at the school and entertained their parents.

Dressed in his Sunday best, and looking 
very clean and proper, Cox, about tea-time 
on Saturday afternoon, might have been ob
served lurking in the vicinity of the ancient 
cedar of painful memory. His father had 
hinted at the possibility of his running 
down from town for -the afternoon, and 
Cox was hoping against hope that “ the 
Gov.,” as he irreverently termed the cele
brated cough-drop merchant, would fail to 
carry out his threat. For Cox senior had 
once before visited the school on a similar 
occasion, at a time when' Cox junior was 
less able to take care of himself, and ’the 
Cough-Drop King’s genial vulgarity had not 
served to make the rest of the term an over
sweet period for his son and heir.

The lawn was thronged with a fashionably 
attired company ; tennis was in progress 
here, croquet there ; a buzz of polite chatter 
filled the air; the headmaster and his wife were 
all smiles ; even Mr. Skipjack looked entirely 
amiable. With something akin to a shudder, 
Cox conjured up a vision of his affectionate 
sire shouldering his way through this decorous, 
well-born mob. His blood ran cold as he 
heard himself (in imagination) hailed in loud 
accents as “ Bert ” ; he fairly trembled as 
he drew a morbid mental picture of his 
father pouring his tea into his saucer and 
blowing ou i t !

If he does come,” said Cox, crushing a 
daisy under his heel, “ he ought to be good 
*or a quid.”

This was his one consoling thought. He 
crushed another , daisy and swiped at a 
butterfly with his hat. ■

•*
“ I ’ ll wait here till I see him,” added Cox,

“ and then I’ ll take him over the school. 
That’ll use up a goodish amount of time.”

He was about to swipe at the butterfly 
again— it had incautiously, as the way of 
such foolish things is, revisited his vicinity—  
when he heard his name called gently.

He turned. Standing by herself, some 
dozen yards away, was Joan Henderson.

“ Oh ! ” thought Cox, “ her, is it ? ” He 
raised his hat politely enough, however, 
as he approached her.

She smiled sweetly. One would never 
have thought that, but one short week ago, 
she had loudly published her hatred for him.

“ How-do-you-do?” said Joan, putting 
out a daintily gloved hand. “  I want to 
speak to you.”

Cox wondered, somewhat uneasily, whether 
she was going to tackle him about the Father 
Rat again.

“ I want you to do me a favour,” Joan 
went on, “ It’s rather a big one. I— I 
want to speak to Yarningale.”

“ He’s in his room— seedy.”
She nodded.
“ I know. Mr. Hallam told me. I want 

you to change places with him for half an 
hour. W ill you ? ”

She looked very pretty and pleading. 
Cox remembered that he owed Yarningale 
a good turn. He forgot about his father—  
thought nothing of the risk.

“  Yes,”  he said. “ Shall I bring him here ? ”
Joan nodded.
“ If you w ill f  ” -
Cox walked off.
“ All right. Wait here.”

The half-hour was almost up, and Cox 
was getting fidgety. The exchange had been 
a simple matter. No one had seen him go to 
Yarningale’s room. Arrived there, he gave 
the prisoner his hat, told him Joan wanted 
to see him by the cedar-tree, and uncere
moniously pushed him into the passage.

And now the half-hour was almost up.
Ah ! footsteps ! His deliverance was at 

hand. He turned eagerly towards the door.
But— horror ! instead of Yarningale there 

appeared in the doorway a tall, white-haired 
old gentleman, upright and stern, conducted 
by one of the maids. .

“  The Marquis of Lapworth, my lord,” 
said the maid, as she ushered the visitor 
into the room.

Vot.XlV.-42.
(T o  be con tin ued .)
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HINTS FOR FORMING A CAMERA CLUB.
HE Old Fag has passed on to me a very 

well-written and humorous little con
tribution to T h e  C a p t a in  Club over 
the signature “ Suggester,” which is 

happily chosen, since the suggestions made by 
the writer are many and sound. I should 
much like to quote the said contribution i n  
e x te n s o , but lack of space forbids this, and I 
must, therefore, ask “ Suggester’s ” pardon for 
taking the burden of his screed as the title of 
my present article, and treating it in my own 
way.

When there are some dozens of amateur 
photographers working in a district it would be 
a pity if they did not combine forces, to forma 
camera club. The advantages of such a fore
gathering are : (i ) increased keenness, result
ing from the spirit of emulation ; (2) more 
rapid advance towards perfection— since a 
useful tip discovered by any one member soon 
becomes common property; (3) saving of
money, or, what is the same thing, the more 
profitable expenditure thereof, where the need 
for duplicating apparatus can be largely 
avoided. A single enlarging lantern, to take 
an instance, will suffice for the needs of quite a 
large number of "clubites.”

How to  S t a r t .

Many camera clubs exist in an embryonic 
state without knowing it : i . e . ,  they consist of 
two or three friends who make pretty free of 
one another’s houses and dark-rooms. Now, 
if this small band looked round among their 
acquaintances, they would probably soon find 
other kindred spirits ; and as soon as half a 
score had been collected they could get to 
business. The pivot round which a juvenile 
camera club revolves must necessarily be the

dark-room. Adult photographers, each blessed 
with a dark-room of his own, may meet'in 
solemn conclave round the fire and debate 
knotty points of procedure ; but your boy or 
girl thinks less of talk than of action : he or 
she wants a place to “ mess ” in, as unphoto
graphic elders term it.

From a purely strategic point of view I think 
that a common dark-room should be on neutral 
ground. “ Suggester ” and his friends hired a 
room over a stable at 2s. a week, and fitted it 
up for themselves ; the plumber being called 
in only to connect it with the water-supply, and 
presumably to instal a sink. If the dark-room 
be in a private house it is quite possible that 
objections may be raised— though parents are 
wonderfully good-natured nowadays— to the 
periodic invasion of the premises by a horde 
of enthusiastic but possibly muddy-booted 
photographers. Of course, if a private stable 
or outhouse were requisitioned, that would be 
a different matter, as not interfering with the 
domestic economy.

T h e  S i n e w s  o f  W a r .

Every member should, of course, subscribe 
regularly. The amount must depend largely 
on the ambitions of the club. It w o u ld  be 
only fair, by-the-bye, that any member who puts 
apparatus at the disposal of his fellows should 
write off part of his initial subscription Per
haps the best way to start would, therclcre, be 
this. As soon as the list of members is fairly 
large, a meeting should be held, and apparatus, 
such as bottles, dishes, lamps, &c., be offere 
for the common use {with the proviso that, in 
the event of the club being dissolved, each item 
shall be returned to its original owner), 
further apparatus be required, a levy should
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made all round, those who have given most in 
“ kind ” escaping most easily in the matter of 
cash. For general purposes, such as fitting up 
the dark-room, all should subscribe. Parents 
or friends who offer help should be encouraged. 
If approached tactfully after dinner they might 
be of solid service. I may here add that When 
once the members of the club have shown, by 
their continued keenness, that they really 
mean business, parents will become very kindly 
disposed towards their hobby. Wave this in 
their faces if they aren’t.

E le c t io n  o f  O f f ic e r s .

No club is complete without its officials, 
which can be reduced to two, President and 
Treasurer. These should hold office for a 
sufficiently brief period to give every member a 
chance of serving in one or other capacity. Of 
course, you must start off with those evidently 
best suited for the office, who may set things 
in good running order. A few reasonable

R u l e s

should be made, and e n f o r c e d .  Among them I 
would include : the regular tidying-up of the 
dark-room at least once a week : the keeping of 
dishes and bottles in their proper places (jump 
on the untidy member): that everybody shall 
take his turn at the developing tray, and not 
expect more than his due share of anything.

C h e m ica ls  in  C o m m o n .

Every member should supply his own plates 
and paper. That is obvious enough. But the 
question of chemicals is not so easily settled. 
If the members only play fair, there are decided 
advantages in the use of developers, toners, &c., 
in common. Waste is reduced to a minimum ; 
and, if it be decided to work with one or two 

ôrmil'a2’ I think that better results 
** “  gnincrl thus than from the practice of 
ej'tr)J^ y " on his own.” The members 
s ou d certainly learn to make up their own 
, u '°ns- II -anybody shows a particular bent 

wards chemistry, he might be deputed to 
nage this ■’ department.” .

F i e l d -D a y s

intcrv ,'mIX5rlance to keep a club alive. At 
s’ say once a month, a day should be

appointed for a club outing with cameras. 
During term-time this will not be within the 
reach of a good many of my readers : and they 
should, therefore, try to get as many field-days 
as possible during the holidays. In some 
schools, however, I fancy that a few deter
mined spirits could form a camera club, under 
official auspices, which could manage to have a 
day in the country now and then. I ought, 
perhaps, to have laid stress before this on the 
fact that a club can be run inside the walls of 
a school as successfully a s . outside. Many 
masters are photographers, and are willing to 
help similarly minded pupils in matters widely 
dissociated from M e n s a  and x  + y . Their advice 
should be sought on the more scientific side of 
photography— optics, and the action of chemicals 
used.

E x h ib it io n s

of photos, are the winter counterparts of the 
field-days of more summery months. They 
give the members a fair chance of proving to 
themselves and their friends what advance they 
have made during the year. After a successful 
exhibition the parental money-bags will be 
tied with a rather looser string than usual. 
Every now and then a really good photograph 
might be forwarded to the larger public exhibi
tions or entered for the competitions inaugu
rated by the makers of photographic materials. 
(Of course, a il  members will remember T he 
C a p t a in  competitions.) Any successes scored 
would redound to the honour of the club ; and 
cash prizes might well be placed to the general 
account.

I may conclude with a word or two of warn
ing. Do not go too fast at first. Do not 
enrol members merely on the chance of their 
proving useful. Lukewarm spirits will do 
more harm than good to a club. Better a 
dozen stalwarts than a score of dilettantes. 
Expenditure should be rigidly governed by 
funds in hand ; do not buy things in the hope 
that some generous outsider may foot the bill. 
Get the promise first, and buy afterwards. 
I hardly need remind my readers that the help
ing of lame dogs over stiles is one of the func
tions of a club of this sort. Everybody should 
lay what skill and knowledge he has at the dis
posal of his fellows. The good feeling thus 
engendered will be one of the most valuable 
assets of the club.
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Cave-dwellers of England.
HE average Englishman of to-day is 

probably unaware of the many 
strange and remarkable rock 

dwellings which are to be found in 
various parts of this country. Perhaps 
one of the most interesting examples 
of cave-dwellings to be found in 
England is that at Knaresborough, a 
small town in the West Riding of 
Yorkshire. This cave is situated on 
the steep hill-side overlooking the 
River Nidd. The front of the cave is 
shaped like a fort, and ornamented by 
gardens leading down to the river.
This dwelling is known as Fort Mon
tague. Nottingham can also boast a 
cave-house. This is the queer old inn 
called “ The Gate Hangs Well,” situ
ated at the foot of Castle Hill. The 
front of the house is built of masonry ( 
just like any other, but at the back, 
where the ground slopes sharply up, 
the cellars and rooms are carved out of 
the tough rock.

Just outside Birmingham is a small 
village formed entirely of cave-houses.
Enville, as the place is called, is made 
up of six houses. Each house has a 
single window and door, while the in
teriors are bright with pictures and 
the like. A few miles from Enville is 
another cave-village, known as Drake’s 
Rowe, and at other places in the 
same district, Kinver and Gibraltar, 
similar dwellings may be seen. Wol- 
verley. near Stourbridge, is another

place that can boast cave-dwellings. These 
dwellings are on a hill-top six hundred feet 
up. The rock here is a soft red sand-stone, and 
the houses scooped out of it are not only 
large and roomy, but very warm and comfort
able.

A novel cave is that in the cliff over White- 
sand Bay, Cornwall. It was scooped out by a

THE DW ELLING OF A MODERN TROGLODYTE. 

The front ol a house scooped out of the solid rock at Kinver, ' rccs 
Photo. Johnson.
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man who lived there for 
some time tor the pur
pose of curing himself of
rheumatism.

A l b e r t  A l b r o w .

Unwritten h istory.

f HE history of our 
a n c ie n t  fore
fathers, who in

habited tliis island long 
before the period of 
which written history 
tells, has been formed 
by deductions from nu
merous discoveries. It 
is a period of unwritten 
history. The materials 
have been gathered from 
the earth ; the dis
covery of weapons, 
boats, tombs, &c., has 
greatly served to en
lighten us in regard to 
the customs and beliefs 
ol our ancestors. Natur
ally, they were very 
ignorant at first. This 
is shown by the extensive use which was made 
of stone, whereas a more enlightened race 
would have employed metals. During the 
stone period, very crude methods were used in 
industries, and in the manufacture of weapons 
and boats. The numerous discoveries in 
various parts of the country can testify 
to this. ’

Some idea of the beliefs of our an
cestors of the stone period has been 
afforded by the discovery of ancient 
tombs. In the stone coffin, containing 
the skeleton, have been found all the 
dead warrior’s weapons placed ready to 
hand. From this fact the opinion has 
h^n formed, that the dead man was ex- 
pccted to renew his warfare in the happy 
unting-grounds he was bound for.
As time passed, our ancestors became 

a printed with metals, probably through 
‘ntercour  ̂ with the traders who visited 

shores. Bronze was the metal 
d. as the process of obtaining iron 

was not yet mastered. This period of 
Existence is known as the bronze age. 

e discoveries of this era tell a story 
rapid progress. One notable fact is 

a eaned from the tombs of the bronze 
6e- Dead warriors were buried with

ABANDONED CAVE HOUSES.

A row of rock-dwellings at Kinver, recently evacuated by order of the local authorities.
doors, windows, &c., have all been scraped out of the soft sandstone.

Rooms,

their weapons broken, in the idea that all war
fare was at an end, and in token of expected 
rest. Contrast this with the belief of the war
riors of the stone period. Surely there are 
here shown better and higher ideas than the 
more ancient race had acquired.

SO NEAR AND Y E T —

A Captain reader's test for length of arm Place a coin behind your heel, and 
try to lift it— with your arm twisted under your knee and round the leg.

Photo, by A, S. Jr.
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Gold also was well known to the race of the 
bronze period. This is shown by the gold 
ornaments buried with the honoured dead.

, In ancient tombs, there have also been found 
fragments of woven stufi, showing that the 
art of weaving had then been learned.

It is in this manner that tombs and their 
relics give us some knowledge of what our fore
fathers were in those remote periods before the 
written history of our country begins.

C l a u d i u s .

Welsh “ Rugby.”
O  doubt it is T h e  C a p t a i n ’ s  aim to publish 

good athletic matter to suit the tastes of 
all lovers of sport, and to give some news 

of all classes of sport, yet it is surprising how 
very little is said of Rugby Football in its 
columns. If I’m not mistaken, Mr. Warner's 
article on “ Great Rugby Players,” on his first 
appearance as Athletic Editor, is about the 
only one dealing with “ Rugger ” that has 
appeared in T h e  C a p t a i n  since I’ve been a 
reader, and that covers a period of over four 
years. And even he does not mention Welsh 
Rugby footballers. This is not complimentary 
to Welsh Captainites, who believe, and rightly 
too, that the Welsh are the finest exponents of 
the game, as was proved on December 16 last.

Is it a feeling of pique which prevents any 
mention of the Welsh victory over New Zealand 
being made in the January C a p t a i n  ? Is it 
because “ Gallant Little Wales ” managed to 
do what Scotland, Ireland, and E n g l a n d  failed 
to do, that T h e  C a p t a i n  has no word of praise 
to bestow on us ? What opinion Captainites 
hold of the Welsh footballers is showji by their 
popular selection of a British Isles X V . There 
were fiv e  Welshmen in the team. Not a bad 
proportion.

I am sure I was not the only Welsh reader that 
was rather annoyed by that football story 
( " S o ld ! ” ) whhh appeared in the December 
C a p t a i n . I think it was a decided snub to 
Welsh football. The author appears to think 
that the code practised is a sham amateur one. 
He accuses both clubs in his story of “ selling ’’ 
the match for pecuniary gain. May I inform 
him that such a practice is never, under any 
circumstances, tolerated in Wales ? Here they 
play football for the game’s sake, and under 
the strictest amateur rules. The author’s Welsh 
seemed crude in the extreme, too. Fancy such 
places as Pennybroath and Llangolly. The 
only particle of Welsh in either of them is the

L l a n  in Llangolly. The rest is— what ? it js 
also curious to note that the author’s regard oi 
the Welshmen is ably supported by the artist 
who illustrates his tale, the latter taking care 
to make the English visitor (Foster) appear a 
handsome, clean-limbed athlete, while the Welsh 
team he depicts as bullies, giving them the 
most ferocious visages. It is neither fair nor

A FAM ILIAR SCENE OUTSIDE "  THE CAPTAIN ”  
OFFICE.

The upper end of Burleigh Street, Strand, where the offices ol
T he Captain are situated, slopes steeply, and is a dangerous 

trap for cab-horses. The scene shown in the picture is 
of almost daily occurrence.

Photo, by Clifford Turner.

agreeable to Welsh readers to have their 
countrymen depicted in this manner.

And no one can snub W e ls h  football. Wales 
has shown her capabilities by defeating the 
erstwhile invincible New Zealanders, and 
lowering their proud colours— a feat the other 
three countries failed to accomplish.

No ; football is played in Wales well, for the 
great Colonial team only managed to score 
thirty-two points to twenty-two in the five 
matches they played in Wales, while they 
could beat most English county teams by a 
greater score than thirty-two points in one 
match.

I write all this in defence of Wales and of 
Welsh football, and in the hope that more 
mention of “ Rugger ” will be made in future 
numbers. »

“ A p C a d r a v d .”

[I  need hardly say that we of T h e  C a p t a in  have 
a very high opinion of Welsh football. My corre
spondent is talking through his hat when he sug
gests that we are jealous. As for " S o ld  !' —tha 
was just a "yarn” that was not in the 
degree intended to cast reflections on We 
methods.— O. F.]



COMPETITIONS FOR FEBRUARY,

L ast day fo r  s e n d in g  in ,  F e b r u a r y  iq. ( F o r e ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l R ea d ers , A p r i l  18.)

NOTICE.— A t t h e  t o p  o f  t h e  f l r e t  p a c e  t h e  f o l l o w 
ing p a r t ic u la r *  m u * t  b e  c l e a r l y  w r i t t e n ,  t h u s : —

Competition No. ------, Class ------ , Name ------
A ddress------, A g e ------ .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with
competitions. 5 *

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work. 
Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; 
not pins.

Write only on one side of the paper.

You may send as many attem pts for each com
petition as you like, but each attem pt must be sent 
jn 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 m ay be chosen 
from our advertisement pages, or from the cata
logues of such firms as advertise in T he C a p t a in .

Address envelopes and postcards as follows :
Competition No. ------, Class ------ , T he C a p t a in ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand. London. W.C.

All_com£ebtions_should^each^i£j)^J^ebruar^j>Q.

The Results will be published in April.

Age Rule : A Competitor may enter for (sav) 
an age limit 21 competition, so long as he has 

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 nnsuccesstul 
competitors.

N°- ■ "Afy Old M achine."—Presuming that 
your present bicycle has seen its best day's, we want 
you to write an essay, not exceeding 400 words, 
describing its chief performances and naming the 
qualities lor which you have reason to regard it as 
a good old nag. The reader who sends us the best 
"fnpt.on of this kind will receive as prize a No. 
in, 1 n̂ ar<',.^ut̂ e“Whitworth Bicycle, with Free

heel and 1 wo Speed Gear, value f o  10s. (See
Prizes page ) *

No. 3.— " Action Photographs." —  Send A. 
photo, of a horse jumping, a boy kicking a football, a 
man riding a bicycle, or some other subject of an 
active nature. We shall devote two pages of our 
April number to a selection of these photos. Prizes: 
Three Columbia Graphophones, value 17s. fid. (Sec 
Prizes page.) .

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 4.— " B irth d a y  Card Verse."  —  Send a 
two-, four-, or eight-line verse suitable for a birth
day card. The verse may be humorous or serious. 
Prizes: Three Handsome Post Card Albums. (See 
Prizes page.)

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 5.— " February Celebrities." — Write an 
essay, not exceeding 400 words, describing the 
qualities and achievements of some notable man or 
woman born in the month of February. 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 try 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. 
Prizes : Class I., a No. O. Midge Camera, value 
£1  is., manufactured by Messrs. W. Butcher and 
Sons; Classes II. and III., A Gradidge Football, 
value 1 os. fid. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age limit ; Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit : Sixteen.
Class III. . . Age limit ; Twelve.

No. 6.— " T h e  Best Kind o f Pet.” — Describe, 
in an essay not exceeding 400 words, which animal 
you consider makes, on the whole, the best kind 
of pet— that is to say— having consideration for 
economy in cost of keeping, the amusement and 
companionship it affords, the cheapness with which 
it can be obtained, &c. &c. Prizes : Three John 
Piggott Hockey Sticks. (See Prizes page.l

One Age limit : Twenty-one.

ik? ^ro terb s o f the M o n th "— Compile 
thp 01 Pr.over ŝ or well-known sayings which have 
Drizp?10̂ ! February for thqir subject. The^  ■ -'» n e i i  j  z \ j i  L l i y i  O U U J V . V I  ■  1  1 1 c

\ Wl * won not necessarily by the longest 
nithi *Ut - **le *’s*s which contain the best and 
r ', 'es‘ ^ " ‘unerits. Prizes: Class I., A No. 1 
M’arU Pet!<* indicator, value 12s. 6d ., supplied bv 
lured Class II. A Paint Box, manufac-
pri„. - "°ssrs. George Rownev and Co. (See rnzes page.) •

Class I. 
Class II, No age limit.

Age limit : Twenty.

Class I, . . Age limit ; Twenty-one.
Class II, . . Age limit : Sixteen.
Class III. . . Age limit : Twelve.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS 
are invited to compete. In their case the 
time limit is extended to A pril 18. By 
“  Foreign and Colonial ” we reler to readers 
living outside Europe. There will be no age 
limit. One prize of 55. will be-awarded to the 

1 sender of the best entry in each Competition, 
i  Envelopes should be marked : “ Foreign and 
] Colonial February Competitions.”



1 2  B U R L E IG H  S T R E E T ,  
S T R A N D , LONDON.

boys and girls with good soup and bread daily, but 
we were very pleased to be enabled to provide the 
Christmas cheer as well.

T h eO ld  F a g ’s, D inner F u n d .—By
Friday before Christmas we had received in 
sixpences the handsome total of £27 15s.
I decided to alter my original intention of 
sending the money to Mrs. Will Crooks, as a 
West Ham clergyman informed me that 
already four distinct Dinner Funds had been 
promoted in that district for the relief of the 
unemployed. I therefore had a consulta
tion with the Editor of T h e S u n d a y  Strand, 
who is in touch with a large number of 
charities, and decided to split the money up 
into separate donations of £$. Cheques were 
accordingly sent to :

The Rev. Stewart Smyth, St. Mark’s 
Vicarage, Victoria Docks, E.

The Secretary, Field Lane Refuges, Vine 
Street, Clerkenwell, E.C.

The Secretary, Ragged School Union, 32 
John Street, Theobald’s Road, W.C.

The Secretary, Tower Hamlets Mission, 
Great Assembly Hall, Mile End, E.

The Secretary, Church Army, Edgware 
Road, W.

The following letters acknowledging our 
donations show what a very great deal of 
good a Fund like this can do. Next Christ
mas we must reopen this Fund and invite 
even more young guests to dinner at our 
expense. Captainites who subscribed will 
experience a glow of satisfaction when they 
read what my correspondents have to say. 
Truly, it would seem that a huge amount of 
happiness can be bought for a five-pound note!

T h e  V i c a r a g e , S t . M a r k ’ s ,
V i c t o r i a  D o c k s , L o n d o n , E.

D e a r  S i r ,— Your readers will be pleased to 
know that your esteemed donation of £ $  helped to 
give a large number of poor boys and girls in this 
dock district a good Christmas meal, for which they 
were most grateful. We also supply over 300 poor

Yours faithfully,
(Signed) S t e w a r t  S m yth , 

Vicar.

F i e l d  L a n e  R e f u g e s , V i n e  S tr e e t , 
C l e r k e n w e l l  R o a d , E.C.

D ecem ber 21.

D e a r  S i r ,— I am very grateful to the readers of 
T h e  C a p t a i n  for their kind grant to our Christmas 
Dinner Fund. During this week cheer has been 
given to 1250 poor families all known to the Institu
tion staff. On Boxing Day about 880 homeless 
men and women will be fed, and on January 10, 
some 700 poor little children are to have a New 
Year’s Dinner, and about 150 little toddling infants 
a New Year’s tea and a romp.

Yours truly,
(Signed) P e r e g r i n e  P la t t ,

Secretary.

R a g g e d  S c h o o l  U n i o n  a n d  S h a f t e s i j u r y  S ociety , 
32 J o h n  S t r e e t , T h e o b a l d ’ s R o ad , 

L o n d o n , W .C . D ecem b er 21, 1905.

D e a r  S i r ,—-I am delighted to get the generous 
contribution from the readers of T h e  C a p t ai n  
and tender you most hearty and gratelul thanks, i 
purpose spending the £5 in giving a Christmas 
Entertainment at the Ashl^v Mission, Peel Grove, 
Bethnal Green, on Boxing Day. Me shall gn'f 
three ringing cheers for our kind-hearted hosts, no 
forgetting “ The Old Fag,” himself.

Yours sincerely,
(Signed) John Kirk, 

Secretary.

T h e  C h u r c h  A r m y ,
5 s; B r y a n s t o n  S t r e e t , 

' M a r b l e  A r c h , L o n d o n . "  
D ecem b er 21 . iS°5-

D e a r  S i r ,— We are deeply grateful to the 
your magazine for their generous gilt in pr 

>or boys and girls with food on Christina ^  
e are arranging for the Matron and . huiag 
ir Home at 6 Banner Street, St. J ukes, l., 
help these little ones in the way mentioned.

" Yours faithfully, 
(Signed) Colin F. C a m p b e ll , 

H o n . S o cia l Secretary.
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T o w e r  H a m l e t s  M i s s i o n , 
G r e a t  A s s e m b l y  H a l l ,

M i l e  E n d , E .
' D ec em b e r  22, 1905.
Dear Sir,— We beg to acknowledge with many 

thanks your expression of vour readers’ sympathy 
ami interest in the work we’ are carrying on among 
the masses of this densely populated district. This 
token of confidence in our efforts to assist and help 
the poor, by whom we are surrounded, is very en
couraging and greatly appreciated

Yours very gratefully,
(Signed) F r e d k . N. C h a r r i n g t o n .

H o n . S u p t .

As we go to press the following further 
letter is to hand from the Church Army :

T h e  C h u r c h  A r m y ,
55 B r y a n s t o n  S t r e e t ,
’ M a r b l e  A r c h , L o n d o n , W.

J a n u a r y  1, 1906.

T o the E d ito r  of T h e  C a p t a i n .

Dear Sir ,— I am now in a position to give you 
some account of the Dinner which, by the kindness 
of your readers, we were able to give to a lot of 
poor boys and girls at our Labour Home in Banner 
Street.

The children were provided by clergymen of the 
neighbouring parishes, who, at our request, picked 
out the most forlorn and destitute they could find. 
We had 250 of them, and fed them all with roast 
beef, plum pudding, mince pies, oranges, and similar 
good things.

They appeared to have enjoyed themselves 
immensely, and heartily cheered the readers of T he 
Captain when the function was over.

You may be interested in knowing a few facts 
about some of them.

(1) The wife of the officer-m-charge noticed a 
poor little girl, very thinly clad, sitting at the table, 
and on further examination it appeared that she 
had absolutely nothing on but a threadbare petti
coat. She not only had her dinner, but was given 
some clothes and boots in addition.

(2) There were three children present whose 
father had lately been sent to prison for six months 
under the following circumstances :

Being out of work their home had been broken up, 
and every day their condition became more des
perate. At last, leaving the room where they lived, 
he went out into the street and deliberately smashed 
a large window on purpose to attract attention to 
the suffering of his family. The magistrate at 
Bow Street sent the woman and children to the 
Matron in charge of our Prisoners’ Wives Relief 
work, :nd that was how the little ones got their 
Christmas Dinner.

(3) Another case sent by a clergyman was a 
mothei and her child, barely a fortnight old. This 
hardly came within the category of the children 
you wanted to assist, but the circumstances were 
discovered just at the same time, and that family 
was relieved.

(4) Two children found their way from a wretched 
home where for days they had been starving. They 
enjoyed their dinner, and were given some boots, 
and, subsequent to the dinner, further assistance 
was given to the father and mother.

ytoii will not be surprised to learn that some of

»
our young guests were so overcome either by joy 
or hunger that they began to smash up some of the 
crockery, though it was purposely of an ample 
thickness. The wonder is, not that this should be 
so, but that half-starved little urchins should be 
able to control themselves at all when placed 
within sight and smell of a good meal.

Will you kindly tell the readers of T h e  C a p t a i n  
that we have greatly appreciated their confidence 
in the Church Army, and their kind thought of our 
work in making us the medium through which so 
many boys and girls were made happy, even though 
only for a short time.

Yours faithfully,
(Signed) G .  H .  N o r t h c r o f t .

P ress  R ep resen ta tiv e.

By the end of Christmas week the total 
had reached £34 17s. 0d., and a further 
cheque for £5 was handed to the Rector of 
Spitalfields for the relief of poor children in 
his district. The surplus I devoted to re
lieving several necessitous cases that had 
come under my personal notice.

The following is a list of subscriptions
received for The Old Fag’s 
up to December 31, 1905 :

Dinner Fund

s . d.
The Old Fag . . .  . I 1 O
C. B. Fry. Esq. . . . . I 1 O
Leonard C. Haycroft . . . 2 is 6
Some Harrow Boys . . . 2 10 6
G. E. Arrowsmith, and Pater . O 15 0
Harold D. Jones. . . . O 12 6
V. H. Burton . . . . O 10 0
Alec. Armour . . . . O 10 0
M. A. Southern . . . . O 7 0
"Captain” Advertisement Dept. . O 7 0
Collected by Ray. J. Evans . 0 5 6
A. G. Hess . . . . O 6 0
Frank Fox . . . . O 6 0

T h e  fo llo w in g sent F iv e  S h illin g s  each  :  
Miriam B. Frazer, W. Edward White. 

“ West Hill, Bournemouth,” Winnie
G. Dowler, Alan Cooper, Frank H. 
Swallow, H. Ackerley, J. Stanley Uren, 
Percy N. Young, M. P. Jones, Wini
fred D. Ereaut, Melville Brewer, W.
D. N. Robotham, Gwendolyn Pater
son . . . . . .

T h e  fo llo w in g  sent F o u r  S h illin g s  ea ch  :  
Harold Palmer, H, Thomas, F. E. Baw- 

den, T. T. Townshend, C. Crossley, 
Claude Bonnett, Boarders at Larne 
Grammar School . . . .

3 to o

1 8 o

T h e  fo llo w in g  sent T h re e -a n d -S ix p e n c e  
ea ch  :

Frank M. Morgan, Arthur Dutton.. . 0 7 0

. T h e  fo llo w in g  sen t T h re e  S h il l in g s  ea ch  :
Allan McCurdy, L. Muir-Smith, G. S.

Cather, H. Harradence, G. R. Ham- 
merton, ” Wisbech,” R. D. Canadine,
F. GrUicholas. Cyril Cole, Dorris Stal- -
ford. Hedley V. Fielding, C. Stead . I 16 o
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T h e  fo llo w in g sent H a lf-a -C ro w n  each  :  £ s. d .
Hubert C-. Edmonds, Vernon Fincken,

“ Mark Lane,” Evelyn Hewitt,
" Nancy,” ” Wandsworth," W. L.
Adams, W. Whelland "Forest Hill,”
A. B. Whitehill, C. P. Tanner. William 
Aitken Oldfield, M. Child, C. K. Roe,
C-. Bsllew, E. C. Payne, Amy Lambert,
Albert Smith, “ Mac.," J. Knowles,
Madge Kirsopp, Dorothy Armstrong,
Elinor M. Bomford, Marian Hewitt,
H. Middleton Smith, I.. O. B., Theo.
Peebles, Irene Peebles. Gerald W. J.
Cole, Cyril A. Moss, Frank Haslam,
Gladys Gould, Dennis Chesney, Alice
Mackie, W. Fish . . . . 4 7 6

T h e  fo llo w ing sen t T w o S h illin g s  each  :

“ Aunt Buttons," Norman Mallinson,
Cyril H. Joynt, James Kellock, Jnr.,
George K. Poppy, Margaret Barlow,
M. Turner, T. W. Spikin, A. U. Ground,
L. Harrington Fry, Fred. H. Ansell,
W, B. Lambert, Irene Henderson, C.
Rendell, Jim Aitken, Albert J. Lock,
D. Gurney, Wilbye Saxton, " Four 
Sympathisers,” W. K, Dobbin, P.
Foot, E, H. Pointer, Nigel B, Young,
Fred. Davis, W. O. R. Wynn, R.
Brenard, " Robertson,” W. J. Turl,
“ A Friend from Ireland ” . . 2 18 o

T h e  fo llo w in g sen t O n e -a n d -S ix  p e n c e  
each  :

Gladys A. W. von Stralendorfif, Joan . 
Sterling, Arthur F. Penn, H. Brand,
H. T. Munday, Alfred C. Flewitt, R.
H. Stanley. R. J. C. Dutton. Jack 
Crawford, “ Manningtree," Luther 
Curtis, Spurgeon Parker, J. P. Ford- 
ham, Will Morton, D. Storer, Cadet
B. W. Greathed, G. Hellon Drink-
water, C. Hatch . . . . 1 7 0

T h e  fo llo w in g sent O ne S h i l l in g  each  :

H. Ken ward, A. W. Mallet t, “ Sympa
thiser,” D. Weston, Alex. Scott, Jnr.,
J. W. Sergeant, W. A. Lief, A. Boul
ton, E. I.. Keatings, Percival C.
Bridge, “ Kensington Reader,” David 
Hopkins, Jessie L. Boys, Harry Holds- 
worth, J. B. Thompson, Edward D. ■
Ede, E. H. Goodwin. Ruby M. Parish,
H. O. Inkson, Tom, Johnson, T. C.
Wright, R. J. Hetherington, G.
Nicholson, G. H. Weller, Gordon 
Downie, J. H, Barry, William G. Hay,
Cyril J. Dampney, W. J. Lovegrove,
C a p t a i n  Outdoor Girl, E. D. Brodie,
H. F. Dampney, C. A. Hillen, Harold 
J. Smith, E. Felt ham-Woodrow, C. G.
Mitchell. G. W. Mitchell, C. C. M.
Witney, Alf. *\V. Dobbin, Norman 
Perry, S. Wi on, Dorothy Vacher,
Bertram F.. Radford, R. H. Bowles,
J. H. Hamilton, H. (Margate), Donald,
H. Champion, Lucy Ehrmann, Edgar 
Ehrmann, May Gilbert, E. R. Taylor, ^

• Sidney B. Wood. E. Courtman, C. H.
J3ijrrell, E- L. Ricketts, W, Oldham,

“ Glasgow,” '* Captain Club ” Mem- £ s. d 
ber, Thomas Bones, Jnr.. Forster Shaw, ' ‘
G. R. Barrett, E. K, Bales, P. G, Bales, .
E. G. Coomes, Stanley Gall, J, Hinton 
Robertson, J. H., A. L., S. B. Harris,
W, Harrison, H. A., Nina W. Davis,
Mary Gillott, Oswald G. Fisher, J. T.
Pollard, John F. Harris, P. Russell,
C. Fillan, A. S. M. Best, “ Three C a p 
t a i n  Readers,” C. Cowdell, Hector M.
Robertson, P. Dreisler, “ Bedford,”
B. H., Owen C. Ford, Jack Sayers, A.
V. Porter, C. Keating-Paul, Sidney H.
Radcliffe . ,. . . . . 4 jo 0

T h e  fo llo w in g sent S ix p e n c e  ea ch  :

A. Suggett, Rosa Gibson, Randolph L .
Pawlby, J. King, Basil Anderson,
“ Boxhill,” Helen C. Sinclair-Smith,
Amy Taylor, H. F. Walton, B. A. and
N. Heron, A. W. Robinson, Frances 
Stuart Brooke, Henry W. Burrows,
Alfred B. Bell, D. Nelson, H. Mills- 
Whittle, George Cozens, H. Dunkley,
Edgar J.. Barrett. S. H. M., Thomas 
Wright, R. L, Whatmore, R. A. Inglis,
Fred. C. Warburton, Amy L. Allen.
G. Layton Bennett, R. Atkins, Chris.
Crawford, Herbert H. Long, Wm. 
Barraclough, Jnr., Constance H.
Greaves, ” Club Member,” Harry P.
Hider, Edith M. Haskins, S. M., W. R.
Cairns, Bernard E. Jull, Noel L.
Brown, W, F. Curtis, S. B., G. E. B.,
Kenneth Badger, “ A Lover of the 
C a p t a i n , ”  Cadet E. D. Marston, Alfred 
Mattinson, “ C a p t a i n  Reader,” A. N,
Sidrile, Molly Rickman, Marjorie 
Crick, Cedric C. Hogg, Charles Scott,
E. L. Joseph, George H. Bird, Maurice 
B. Reckitt, “ Tynesider,” Nora ff.
Blake, Mabel M. Hewitt, A. D. Gordon,
T. Alfred Lowe, Hylton Cleaver, P. M.,
B. M. Peck, U. M. Peck, L. Tippen,
Walter Eccles, F. J. Ward, John Ml 
Faulconer, W, R. Gresty, F. Tucker,
M. Tucker, Ella M. Kirkpatrick, Lind
say Boyle, Miss Fairbrass, C. Maud 
Heddy, Albert Albrow, A. J. Pearce,
R, W, Jepson, K. A. Jepson, J. T. S.,
Arthur E. Boucher, C. Howlett, G.
Thomas, J. D. Barron, C. S. Crowther,
P. Cottee, F. Harman, F. R. White- 
house. R. G. Hodder, P. A. Mayde- 
vell, Wilfrid J. Codings, C. A. Gibson.
W. L. Palmer, E. M. F.. F-. Jepson.
P. Monckton, E. J. Patterson, A. C.
Taylor, Charles Stiebels, G. A. Fleming,
N. Hyne, Frank Langford. W. Gundry 
Jnr., Maisie Bridge, Rosalind Bridge,
K. R. Tasman. E. R. Dutton, Frieda 
Kipping, C. MacAlpine, A. Lewis,

. J. E. D., J. Douglas Hounam, Wini-
frede M. P au l........................................... if’ 0

S a le  of A u to g ra p h s .— Ethel R. Pringle,
3s. ; Alan Boulton, 5s. ; Raymond
Dobb, 2s . 6 d .......................................... _

Total • • ^34 '1 0
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MR WINSTON CHURCHILL, M .P., THE YOUNGEST MEMBER OF THE NEW LIB ER A L MINISTRY.

Photo. Haines.

S c h o l a r s h i p  'A p p o i n t m e n t  
Competition. — Mr. James Munford, 
Director of Kensington College, Bayswater, 
W., has forwarded me the result of this Compe
tition, announced in our September, October, 
and November numbers. Competitors were set 
a genera! knowledge paper, consisting of 
twelve questions, the Prize being one year’s 
training at Kensington College and a satis
factory appointment when qualified. Mr. 
Munford, in adjudicating the papers sub
mitted, commented on the high standard 
attained by them all.’

Eighty marks out of a possible hundred 
were obtained by

George H. Schofield (age 16), 20 Kilton 
™I*e> Pit moor, Sheffield, and

Clarissa Mary Herrick (age 18), Killamey 
House, VVooton-under-Edge, Gloucester.

Age being taken into consideration, the 
Scholarship was accordingly awarded to 
George H. Schofield, whom I heartily con
gratulate upon his success.

In addition to the Scholarship, Three

Prizes of One Guinea each were offered by 
T he Ca p t a in  for the best papers sent in by 
a candidate under eighteen, by a candidate 
under sixteen, and by a Colonial candidate. 
These have been awarded to :

George H. Schofield, 20 Kilton Lane, 
Pitmoor, Sheffield ; Elsie Patersonjage 15), 
3 Royal Terrace, Edinburgh; Digby Harris, 
Oak Cottage, Kumaon, India ; who obtained 
eighty, fifty, and fifty-five marks respec
tively,

T. B. Sadler and Harold B. S. Yeoman 
each obtained sixty-five marks, and are 
highly commended.

T h e Y o u n g e s t M em b er o f  th e  
M in istry  .— The following interesting par
ticulars about Mr. Winston Churchill, which 
1 found in the Sta r, suggested to me the 
publishing of Mr. Churchill’ s portrait in T he 
C a p t a in . Says the S t a r : “ The most 
‘ picturesque ’ appointment which has teen 
made is that of Mr. Winston ChurchilPto 
the Under-Secretaryship for the ColQnies.
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He is only thirty-one years of age, but 
has already ‘ shoved behind him,’ as Mr. 
Kipling would say, a whole lifetime of 
experiences. The son of Lord Randolph 
Churchill and of the clever American lady 
who is now Mrs. George Cornwallis West, 
he went from Harrow into the Hussars, 
served with the Spanish forces in Cuba, 
saw more ‘ life ’ with the Malakand Field 
Force, the Tirah Expedition, and the Nile 
Expedition, and was at the battle of Khar
toum, attached to the 21st Lancers. Then 
the scene changed to South Africa, where, as 
a correspondent of the M o rn in g  P o s t, he 
witnessed some of the most thrilling scenes 
of the late war, was taken prisoner, and made 
a sensational escape. His adventures have 
been published in several volumes, but he 
has now settled down to serious politics, in 
which he displays all the audacity and inde
pendence which characterised his lamented 
father. He was elected for Oldham as a 
Conservative, but has shaken off the anti
quated shackles of that party for good, and 
stands now for free trade and progress.”

W ind v .  S te a m .— After accepting this 
story— one of the very best yams, in my 
opin on, that we have ever published—it

occurred to me to ask Captain Shaw whether 
it would be possible for the A ja x  to steam 
to the Thames from Sydney without coaling 
on the way. Here is his reply to my 
letter. With regard to Captain Sleek’s 
decision to go round the Horn instead of 
through the Magellan Straits, as would 
be the more likely course for a steamer 
undertaking this voyage, the author has also 
something interesting to say :

“ W h en  fre ig h ts  a re  low an d  cargoes small, 
it  is no u n co m m o n  th in g  for a  steam er to 
u tilise  a  co n sid erab le  p o rtio n  of her cargo 
sp ace, fo r b u n k er-co a l. T h e  owners find it 
ch e a p e r to  fill up th e  vessel’s coal-supply at a 
p o rt like S y d n ey , w h ere co a l is cheap, than 
to  allow , th e  sh ip  to  ca ll a t  P u n ta  Arenas, where 
co a l is a t  fam in e p rices. I , myself, have 
s te a m e d , on m a n y  o ccasio n s, a  distance of
1 4 ,0 0 0  m iles w ith o u t reb u n k erin g  ; and this is 
th e  ex p e rie n ce  of m a n y  seam en .

“  W ith  re g a rd  to  y o u r q uestion  about the 
p assag e  th ro u g h  M agellan  S tra its , the choice 
of th e  tw o  co u rses is usually left with the com
m an d er of th e  vessel. T h e re  are so many 
c ircu m sta n ce s  g o v ern in g  th e  n avigation  of that 
ch a n n e l— th e  season  of th e  y e a r , the state of 
th e  w e a th e r , th e  co n d itio n  of th e  tides— that

THE W INNING PICTURE POST-CARD DESIGN. 

Drawn by Allred Cooke.
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specific law can be drawn up for the captain’s 
"uidance. In many cases it is a distinct gaining ft, time to take the (apparently) longer route 
round Cape Horn. Especially would this be 
the case when the ship had no need to call at 
Punta Arenas— in the Straits for coal.

" A p r o p o s  of the captain’s discrimination 
being employed, I can tell you a story. I met 
the captain of a German steamer in Valparaiso 
some two or three years ago, and, on asking 
him which route he intended to follow on his 
homeward journey, received the reply that he 
would go round the Horn, as it was.possible to 
come across many small icebergs, which would 
be admirably adapted to c o o l in g  h is  s o m e w h a t  

large s u p p ly  o f  b e e r  !  ”

Sad D eath  o f  P e t  R ab b it.—The
back of my flat (I live in West London) looks 
upon a poor but respectable thoroughfare, 
the rental of the houses being about fourteen 
shillings a week, and the inhabitants thereof 
such folk as policemen, railway guards, 
and artisans. Directly opposite the back 
of my flat lives a stout, jolly-looking plumber 
with a thin, sour-faced wife and a couple of 
chubby children, apparently tw ns. Their 
garden is some twenty yards long, and the 
twins practically spent the summer in it. 
They we e out in it at seven in the morning, 
and they only went indoors for meals, 
though, as often as not, they took their meals 
m the garden. The companion of many ot 
their long summer-day frolics was (as depicted 
by our Tame Artist) a rabbit, which appeared 
to enjoy its spells out of the hutch in its own 
quiet way, traversing the garden with its 
Peculiar little leaps and browsing on such 

ĝenerate vegetation as the poor London 
garden-soil afforded. The twins loved the

rabbit dearly, hnd often embraced it with 
strenuous hugs. When they wrestled with 
one another the rabbit would squat near by 
and gravely act as umpire. So the'summer 
passed. Never once did the twins go away ; 
all the long summer they never saw a green 
field or a hedge. The back garden was their 
world, and their one chum— their one 
fellow— was the rabbit. At length came 
October, with wind and rain. The twins had 
to play within-doors now, and the rabbit was 
confined to its huteh. The autumn wore into 
winter, and I fear me the jolly-looking plumber 
must have lost his job, for he seemed to be a 
good deal at home. At length came a certain 
Sunday when the pinch of poverty must 

have been felt in the jolly plum
ber's house. About nine o’clock 
the plumber and his sour wife 
came out— the twins toddling after 
them— and held a long confabula
tion by the rabbit’s hutch. The 
plumber seemed to be acting as 
counsel for the defence. Mean
while the twins talked to the 
rabbit, through the wire. The 
plumber and his wife went in
doors, and probably continued the 
argument there. The woman must 
have won the day, for presently, 
about 10.30, she came out, opened 
the hutch, and dragged the rabbit 
out by its ears. She took it indoors, 
and shut the children out. The 
dreadful moments went by. . . .  I 

knew instinctively what was happening. At 
length the back door opened and the woman 
appeared again w ith the corpse o f the rabbit 
in  her hands. This she hung on the clothes
line. When it had been suspended there 
for an hour, she took the body down and 
bore it indoors. At 1.30 the twins were 
called in, and at 2 they reappeared in the 
garden, visibly fatter, and each gnaw ing a 
bone

Last scene of a l l : on Monday a rag-and- 
bone man called, inspected the skin, and 
gave the woman twopence for it.

Nearly every poor neighbour of mine in this 
little street has a domestic pet. Should 
things go hard with that railway porter in 
No. 4, perchance his canary’s note will be 
stopped with a murderous suddenness; 
should the policeman in No. 6 fall short 
with his rent, his frisky little terrier may 
go to swell the contents of his family stew- 
pot ; and should that cadaverous umbrella- 
mender in No. 8 experience the pangs of

T H E T R  O N E  C H U M  W A S  T H E  R A B B I T .
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hunger, I have fears for the longevity of his 
tortoiseshell cat.
I The fate of the Pet Rabbit conjures up 
many such grim thoughts in my mind. The 
plumber is at work again now, but the door 
of the hutch swings dismally in the wintry 
wind. The twins are always indoors now. 
The garden is quite empty.

T h e  R eal S a ilo r .— In a recent number 
one of our critics took Mr. Frank Bullen to 
task for insisting on the bluffness and breezi
ness of sailors. Our critic remarked that, 
so far from being bluff and breezy, sailors 
are really very quiet men, as “ the sea 
subdues them.” For the expression of this 
opinion we received the commendation of 
T h e  S y ren  and S h ip p in g , and “ F. J. G.,” a 
contributor to that influential journal, has 
since broken into verse on the subject, as 
follows:

“ It’s true, what captious critics say :
The sailorman is rather quiet.

He doesn’t ‘ darn his-eyes ’ all day.
Nor spend his nights in grog and riot.

" He is not always raucous-voiced,
Or lacking in the.gentler graces.

His ' slacks ’ he does not always * hoist ’ ;
He even now and then wears braces !

" Ashore, he does not always smack 
Upon the shoulder, passing parties 

And hail them on the starb’d tack
With, ‘ Heave-aho, avast, my hearties ! ’

" In fact, his ' breeziness ’ is ‘ bluff,’
Though yamers try to prove him taller, 

The sea subdues him quite enough,
And owners make him feel still smaller! ”

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
School Sports.— A. M. Douglas sends me the 

results of the Geelong Grammar School sports, which 
I append :

One Mile.— L. Fairbaim, 4 min. 56} sec.
Quarter-Mile.— G. McArthur, 551 sec.
100 Yards.— S. Dobson, iot sec.
Hurdles.— A. Bagot, 17! sec.
High Jump.— A. Hearn, 5 ft. 5$ in.
Long Jump.— A. Bagot, 19 ft.
Vault with pole— A. Hearn, 9 ft. 1 in.
Cricket Ball.— W. Orchard, 100 yd. 5 in.
Weight.— P. Eardley-Wilmot, 29 ft. 2 in.
It will be noticed that capital performances were 

accomplished in the 100 Yards, the High Jump, and 
Throwing the Cricket Ball. The High Jump of 
5 ft. 5̂  in. is, indeed, a school record, and as the 
winner is only sixteen years of age I shall expect 
him to do great things in the near future.

A copy of the school magazine of the Upper 
Canada College, Toronto, containing results of the 
last sports there has also been sent to me. The 
open events resulted as follows :

Mile.— J. M. Baker, 5 min. 17 sec.
Half-Mile.— V. A. E. Goad, 2 min. 18 sec.
Quarter-Mile.— C. G. Wilson, 574 sec.
220 Yards.— J. Gzowski, 25 sec.
100 Yards.— C. A. Wilson, ioj sec.
High Jump.— J. Gzowski, 4 ft. ioj in.
Belated school sports results, from the Queen's 

School, Taunton, which have also reached me, I 
include likewise :

Mile.— H. S. Reed, 5 min. 13 sec.
Half-mile.— Pepper, 2 min. 12 sec.
220 Yards,— Smith, 24I sec.
100 Yards.— Msimang, 111 sec.
Hurdles.— Lee and Hewitt, 19 sec.
High Jump.— Lee, 4 ft. 11 in.
Long Jump.— H. S. Reed, 17 ft. 11 in.
Cricket Ball.— J. P. Risdon, 83 yd. 2 ft.
The Age for Leaving off Eton*.-

'• N. K.” is greatly perturbed because, although he is 
nearly seventeen years of age— and a big fellow, too 
—his guardian insists upon his still wearing Etons. 
He says : “ Don’t you think I am too old . when 
I bought some high collars a short time ago, an 
wore them, my guardian was most awfully angry, 
and I was swished and put back in disgrace in 
Etons. When I went in for the London 
tion I was the only fellow of the whole lot in Eton- 
On the birthday of iny chum, who is six mon 
younger than I, we went to a theatre. Le v o  
high collar and evening dress, and I, who 
bigger and stronger, was driessed in Etons n‘ 
am certain that I should have been made 
Captain of our football club, only they thought me 
rather a kid because I wore Etons. My .
savs it is all stuff and twaddle when 1 1’01IV > 
this. I do not see when it will all stop, '-ec 
have only just had a new Eton suit an 
collars, which have had to be specially made
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.... t can I do t0 make my guardian see that I am 
too o!c! for Etons ? ” I certainly think that a boy 
©(seventeen should have said good-bye to Etons. If 
,, jj k will tell his guardian that this is the opinion 
of a gentleman who has had a wide and varied 
rnenence of boys, it may have the desired effect, 

and I h°Pe lie w'  ̂ very soon blossom forth into a 
coat and collar more to his liking.

Cestusa^ksme for advice on the choice of a 
boxing-club in London. As a silver medallist at 
Aldershot, he is anxious to continue practice in his 
favourite sport. This is rather a difficult matter on 
which to give advice. There are many boxing-clubs 
in London, and a number of them turn out first- 
rate men and afford excellent opportunities for 
good sport. " Cestus ” must bear in mind, how
ever, that the membership is more mixed in a boxing- 
club than in almost any other kind of sporting 
community. He cannot do better, I think, than 
join the Belsize Boxing Club, which has its head
quarters in St. John’s Wood, N.W. One might go 
so far as to say that the Belsize Boxing Club is the 
premier club in London. The prowess of its mem
bers is well known, and it is constantly receiving 
recruits from the public schools. “ Cestus ” will 
find many other Aldershot silver medallists amongst 
its members. The secretary tells me that at the 
present time the club includes old boys from the 
following schools: Aldenham, Bedford, Berk- 
hamstead, Charterhouse, Cheltenham, Christ’s 
Hospital, City of London, Clifton, Cranleigh, Dul
wich, Epsom, Eton, Felsted, Haileybury, Harrow, 
Highgate, King’s College, Leamington, Llandovery, 
Loretto, Malvern, Marlborough, Merchant Taylor’s, 
Radley, Repton, Rugby, St. Paul’s, Tonbridge, 
University College School, Uppingham, Westminster, 
Winchester.

Autograph Collecting.— Phyllis Harding is 
an autograph collector, and sends me an essay on this

hobby for the 
“ Captain Club” 
pages. The essay, 
however, is hardly 
substantial enough 
for publication in 
that department, 
but there are one 
or two items in it 
which are worth 
quoting. For in
stance, “ I got jes- 
sop’s autograph in 
pencil on the Chel
tenham ground, 
but I wanted it in 
ink, so I asked him 
again six weeks 
afterwards at the 
Oval, and he recog
nised me. Sammy 
Woods’ autograph 
is quite a curiosity. 
It is illegible, as he 
was in a bad tem
per and scribbled, 

ha,,. . . Often and often I
man anH l, c'1,ster °f boy-s with me round some 

he has refused to give his autograph to 
but gave it to me.” It would 

" a pull over
comes to bothering a famous

b u t  g a v e  i t  t o  m e . ”

and
any of the b o vsCerlaini. -  i m i  g a v e  u  m e ,

•He boys when q '1*. M iss Phy.,lis. ?ets

cricketer who is making his way to the pavilion 
with his thoughts intent on cold beef and cherry- 
tart. My correspondent is not very kind to Mr. 
Woods, the great-hearted Somerset skipper, who, 
I hear with regret, contemplates resigning his 
captaincy at the end of the 1906 season. When the 
captain of a team is debating with himself some 
important matter of policy, he cannot always be 
expected to smile in an affable way on suddenly 
finding an autograph-book pushed under his nose 
and a pencil thrust into his hand.

A lb e rt S m ith  wishes to attend a course at the 
School of Mines at Freiberg, in Saxony, and asks 
for information as to the cost of living in that part 
of Germany. His expenses in Freiberg should not 
be very heavy, and he ought to be able to live very 
comfortably on £120 a year. I cannot say that I 
know of any p e n s io n  in Freiberg which I can recom
mend to him, but he will do well to put up at the 
Hotel de Saxe, say, for a day or two while looking 
round and making arrangements on the spot for 
board and residence. The best plan of travelling 
to Saxony is to take a single ticket to Dresden by 
the Queenboro’-Flushing route, and to rebook at 
Dresden for Freiberg, as there are no through 
tickets issued in London. The cost of a first-class 
ticket to Dresden will be £ 4  18s. 4 d ., or second-class 
£ 3  10s. 8d ., while the cost of a ticket from Dresden 
to Freiberg will be under 10s. second-class. An 
excellent service would take him from London 

. (Victoria) at 9.35 a .m., and land him in Dresden at 
11.13 the next morning. He would then need 
to drive across the city to the Central Station, and 
departing thence at 12.25 p.m. he would arrive at 
Freiberg at 1.39 p .m. Readers who are in doubt 
with regard to arrangements for travelling abroad 
will find the Touring Association of the Polytechnic, 
309 Regent Street, W., a wonderfully well-informed 
agency.

“  B o le k .” — When we tell competitors to look up 
the names of celebrities in almanacks, we mean such 
almanacks as “ Whitaker’s ” and “ Hazell’s Annual.” 
You will also find much useful information about 
celebrities in “ Who’s Who.” As for the language 
of the Competition Editor being " vague.” there I 
cannot agree with you. as I can conceive nothing 
simpler than the instructions for our “ Celebrities ” 
competitions. You are asked to write about a 
well-known man or woman, a dead one if you like, 
a live one if you like. Your choice of subject 
depends entirely on the extent of your reading or 
your knowledge of people who are before the public 
eye. The handling of the subject is what counts. 
A good essay on Henry I. would have just as good 
a chance of winning a prize as a paper on a gentleman 
who now figures prominently in the daily press 
— say. Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman ; or a 
description of the virtues of the famous Queen 
Eleanor, who sucked the poison out of her husband’s 
wound, would be marked impartially side by side 
with an essay on the talents and graces of Miss 
Ellen Terry. It is delightful to think of the 
illimitable field one can traverse in search of a 
subject for a celebrity essay. In fact, I almost 
wish 1 were a boy or girl again (1 mean, a boy 
again) in order that I could go in for this competi
tion.

T H E  O L D  FAQ.

F u rt h e r  A n sw ers  to C o rresp o n d en ts  will be found 
on Advt. page xxiv.



Results of December Competitions.
W o. I .— 11 T w e l v e  B e s t  A u t h o r s . ’ *

(No age limit.)
W inner o f  B illiard T able : P. Eustace Pettcr, “  Elmcote,”  

Ilfracombe.
A Consolation P rize has been awarded to : Alex. Scott (Juo.), 

Burnside House, Tillicoultry.
Honourable Mention : E. Fawcett, Tom Marston, Albert 

Bentley, Edwin Cawthron, J. A. Carter, D. L. Don, Norman H. 
Sharp, H. G. Prosser, A. B. Harrower.

No, II*— 14 Picture Post Card Design. ’ .
(No age limit.)
W inner of Robt. H. Ingersoll and B ros. “  Bonheur ”  

W atch : Alfred Cooke, Grevstone Road, Penketb, ur. Warrington, 
Lancs.

Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : Joseph Taylor 
40 Northgate, Baildon, nr. Shipley, Yorks ; W. C. Perkins, 2 Grosve- 
nor Villas, Grosvenor Road, Coventry'.

Honourable Mention : A. Leslie Collins, Muriel Cranfield, 
Randolph L. Pawlby, Winifred A. Morton, George F. Brodie, 
Frank P. Newbould, Nora Ffrench Blake, H. C. G, EUis.

No. III .— 41 Photographic Competition.**
CLASS I. (No age limit.)
Winner of P rize : Mayne Reid, 1 Grange Road, Alloa, N.B.
A Consolation P rize has been awarded to : Harry W. Wit- 

combe, Castlebrook, Holland Road, Maidstone. m
Honourable Mention : E. S. Maples, James E. T. S. Hilton, 

William Livermore, R. W. Copeman, Charles Pratt.
CLASS II. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner o f  P rize : G. S. B. Cushnie, 182 Grove Street, Liverpool. 
Honourable Mention : Reginald C. Phillips, Wm. Cook, G. C. 

Heslop (Jun.), W. Gundry (Jun.)f L. E. Bastable, A. S. Pentelow, 
Kathleen D. Murray. %

.CLASS III . (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of P rize : Geoffrey Harrisoo, Ballincar, Sligo, Ireland. 
Honourable Mention : A. R. Rubin, L. Ruining, W. Mackay, 

A. G. Gurney, Edwin C, Long, P. W, Owen.

No. IV.— 44 D e c e m b e r  C e l e b r i t i e s . ”
CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of “  Gradidce “  Football : B. Overbury, Hale Road, 

Bowdon, Cheshire.
A Consolation P rize has been awarded to : C. H. B. Wills, 

Narrow Coombe, Islington, Newton Abbot.
Honourable Mention : F. de M. Laini, A. Tapply, Cyril 

Thomas, G. Okeden, Thomas Bones, G, A. Taylor, T. W. Spikin, 
L. C. Whetham, W. H. L. Gronow, F. Hill, E. B. Stanwell, G. C. 
Mortimer, Joseph Morgan.

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner op " S w a n "  Fountain Pe n : George A. Birkett, 

10 EUerslie Road, Tue Brook, Liverpool.

Consolation P rizes have been awarded t o : JackCar+» c 
Thomas’s Manse, Coatbridge, N.B. ; H. L. Williams •‘ cIIISl *' 
Albert Road, Caversham, Oxon. * v'ar®*rr)'''

Honourable Mention : W. H. Mellor, G. H Schofield. G r 
Lexon, A. G. Clutterbuck, E. J. Morris, J. M. DouriM u I* 
Usher, W, Atkinson, H. B. Champion. ’ °-

C LA SS III .  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of “  Gam age '* Football: Douglas G. Colw 

Culverley Road, Catford, S.E. y '
Honourable Mention Edith A. Raistrick, Preston Fainmn.

No, V,—44 Map of Manchuria "
C LA SS  /. (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of George Rowney Paint Box : G. \V BaiW ** 

Attercliffe Road, Sheffield. y’
Honourable Mention : Charles George Wintle, C. H. Crimea, 

den, T. J. Gillott, G. Austen Taylor, W. G. Edmunds.
CLASS //. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of George Rowney Paint B ox : Henry G. Macphemi 

20& High Street, Portobello, N.B.
Honourable Mention : Stanley W. Le Feaux, Doughs E 

Hearn, A, J. F. Tracey, William M. Marshall, James Haddock(Juiu, 
W. Bass, Herbert Purslow. ?

N o . V I.— *' I d e a  f o r  S t o r y . ”
(No age limit.)
W inners of 5s. : Basil M. Peck, 8a Randolph Road, Maida HiH, 

W. ; George Long, The Shrubbery, Whitchurch, Hants; DaUv 
Campbell, 19 Brookside, Cambridge; M. E. Thomson, 39 Athertoi 
Road, Forest Gate.

Honourable Mention : Nora Playne, W. B. Darvilf, Sbirlev 
Wilson, Annie E. Johnson, B. Mitchell, G. Greenwood, Ed. Smerdoo, 
J. Y. Morris, S. G. B. Wills, T. W. Cooper, Nora Giltioan.

F o r e i g n  a n d  C o l o n i a l  R e a d e r s . — (October 190$.)

No. III.— W inner of 5s. : Fitzherbert Howell, 62 Henry Street, 
Port of Spain, Trinidad, B.VV.I.

Honourable Mention : Leslie H. Burket (Canada), JohnAllisoo 
(Cape Colony).

No. IV,— W inner op 5s, ; Ronald A. Birbeck, 39 Temple Lane, 
Kingston, Jamaica.

No. V.— W inner of 5s. : Thomas F. Tolhurst, Scott Street, 
Parkside South, Adelaide, South Australia.

Honourable Mention : Joseph Boase (Australia).
No. VI.— W inner of 5s. : W. J. Perrott, Clauscutum, Rosebaak, 

Cape Town.
Honourable Mention : Benjamin Smeliie (India), G. Cans 

(jun.), Cape Colony.

W inn ers o f  C o n so la tion  P r iz e s  are reQ uested to inform  the E d ito r  w hich they Would p r e fe r —a Volume of the 
“  C a p ta in ,"  “ S tr a n d / *  “  S u n d a y  S t r a n d “  W id e  W o rld ,”  “  T e ch n ics/ '  *r C . B. F r y 's  M agazine/• or one 
o f  the fo llow ing  books— “  J im  M ortim er, S u r g e o n /*  “  J . O. J o n e s ,”  " T a les o f  G r e y h e n s * ,"  ** A cton 's  Feud,

“  T h e H e a rt o f  the  P r a ir ie

Comments on the December Competitions.
No. I.— The winning ist, decided by vote, is as follows :

George Meredith 
A. Conan Doyle 
Hall Caine .
J. M. Barrie . 
Rudyard Kipling 
Thomas Hardy 
Rider Haggard 
Stanley Weyman 
S. R. Crockett 
Anthony Hope 
N. W. Jacobs . 
Marie Corelli .

The Ordeal of Richard Freerei
The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes
7 he Eternal City
The Little Minister
The Light that Failed
Far from the Madding Crowd
King Solomon's Mines
A Gentleman of France
The Stickit Minister
The Prisoner of Zenda
Many Cargoes
The Sorrows of Satan

We congratulate the winner of the Billiard Table (value £8 8s.). 
His list was the best in every way. There were a large number of 
entries for this Competition, but a great many readers failed to 
realise that a list of living authors was required.

No. III.— Well-thought-out evening scenes were successful a 
Classes I. and I!., while in Class III. a capital portrait study 
the prize.

No. IV.— Excellent essays were sent in by competitors in CUb« 
I. and II., and selection was a matter of some difficulty. 1 
favourite “ Celebrities** chosen were Milton, Kipling, G1ladstŵ  
Beethoven, John Morley, and the Queen. Competitor- in Class l\ • 
certainly young, but they should bear in inind that thecntriesai** 
as a rule, very large, and consequently a prize is not difficult too

No. V.— Some excellent maps of this somewhat 
were submitted, the Winning efforts being remarkable to 
pleteness of detail. '

No. V I.— Quite a .number of interesting "  plots “ 
were sent in, and a good many others which were -asM
in originality. The four selected should make quite gooo 
if they ever appear in short story form.

T he C om p e t it i o n  E dito*
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SCHOOL.
B y  a  S c h o o l b o y . .

H A T ’S th e  use of goin g  t o  sch ool ?
W h a t ’s th e  use of learn in g  G reek ? 

All one goes for is t o  fool,
A nd g e t im p o ts . all th e  w eek.

W h a t ’s th e  use of L a tin  to  y o u —
D ead  an d  gon e long y e a rs  ag o  ?

W h a t good can  declensions d o  y o u —
T ell m e, p lease, I ’d like to  k now  !

Is  it  au g h t to  y o u  o r  m e,
‘ If th a t  far-off p la n e t M ars,
Is  a  tow n  upon th e  D ee,

O r th e  sm allest of th e  s ta r s  ?

Is  i t  a u g h t w ith  us to  know  
W h e th e r lo f ty  E v e r e s t  

Is  am id th e  a r c t ic  snow ,
O r w here eagles m ak e th e ir  n e st ?

S cien ce  calls w a te r  H 20  ;
H a s  th a t  w ith  us m ore  t o  do  

T h a n  if s ta n d in g  fo r A  C row  
I s  th e  sy m b o l Z Y 2 ?

W h a t ’s  th e  use o f  going to  sch o o l ?
W h a t ’s th e  u se  of learn in g  G reek  ?

A ll on e goes fo r  is to  fool,
A n d  g e t  im p o ts . a ’l th e  w eek .

H o w a r d  V . P o w e l l .

[Will some Captain poet kindly reply to this 
young gentleman ?— O .F .]

(M O RE

Vot. XIV.-.
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SYNOPSIS
Sheen, of the Sixth Form at Wrykyn School, has 

shown the white feather during an election-time 
row in the town, with the result that, information 
being laid as to his cowardice by Stanning, a 
former friend of his, he is cut by all in his 
house (Seymour’s). Later, he encounters “ Al
bert,” the ring-leader of the local hooligans, and . 
suffers severely at the latter’s hands, though 
making a plucky resistance. The timely inter
vention of Joe Bevan, an ex-champion pugilist 
and trainer, saves him from serious injury. At 
Bevan’s suggestion Sheen begins to learn boxing, 
under his instruction, at the “ Blue Boar,” an inn 
up the river which has been placed out of bounds ; 
and makes such progress that he hopes to enter for 
the House Boxing Competition, and by winning 
that to restore the somewhat fallen fortunes of 
Seymour’s and reinstate himself in the eyes of the 
House, [he great match with Ripton School results 
m a demoralising defeat of the Wrykyn XV., and, 
as a result of infection caught during this visit to 
Ripton, Drummond, the best boxer in the school, 
develops mumps, and is unable to compete in the 
House Boxing Competition. Sheen, who has already 
astonished a few boys by one or two exhibitions 
. unsuspected pluck and masterfulness— notably 
m a private encounter with Attell, who manages 
notwithstanding to spread a report that Sheen has 

’ again— sends a letter to Drummond, 
mg to be allowed to take his place. He receives 

curt reply to the effect that his services will not 
dftraf?Ulre<̂ ’ a substitute having already been 

,a. on- Sheen, therefore, sees that the only 
y in which he can retrieve his reputation is by 

th<.e£ fg j?r the Light-Weights at Aldershot. With 
and rt.en° y a‘d ,°f a master, this he manages to do, 
him • .r;onclusion of the previous instalment sees 
Bevai*1 •* ring> facing his first opponent. Joe 
Drfc ’ • ma7  be mentioned, has promised to be 
tin .'" order to render assistance and advice to 
ex rm J r A Ut much to Sheen’s disappointment the 
W pue,llst has not yet appeared.

C H A P T E R  X X I .

A  GOOD STA R T .

IT  w as all o v e r in  h alf a  m in u te .
T h e  T o n b rid gian  w as a  tw o-h an d ed  

fig h ter of th e  ru sh in g ty p e , an d  a lm o st  
im m ed ia te ly  a f te r  h e had sh ak en  h an d s  

Sheen found h im self a g a in st th e  rop es, blinking  
from  a  h e a v y  h it  b etw een  th e  eyes. T h ro u g h  
th e  m ist h e saw  his op p o n en t sp arrin g  up  to  
h im , an d  a s  he h it he sid e-step p ed . T h e  n e x t  
m o m en t h e w as o u t  in  th e  m iddle ag ain , w ith  
his m an  p ressing h im  h ard . T h ere  w as a  
q u ick  ra lly , an d  th en  Sheen sw ung his rig h t a t  
a  v en tu re . T h e  blow  h ad  no con sciou s a im . 
I t  w as p u rely  sp ecu la tiv e . B u t  i t  su cceed ed . 
T h e  T o n b rid gian  fell w ith  a  th u d .

Sheen d rew  b a ck . T h e  th in g  seem ed p a 
th e tic . H e  h ad  b raced  him self u p  for a  long  
figh t, an d  i t  h ad  ended in half a  m in u te. H is  
sen satio n s w ere m ixed . T h e figh ting h alf of 
h im  w as p ra y in g  t h a t  his m an  w ould g e t up  
an d  s t a r t  ag ain . T h e  p ru d en t h alf realised  
th a t  i t  w as b est th a t  h e should s t a y  dow n. H e  
h ad  o th e r  fights before him  b efore he could  call 
t h a t  s ilv er m ed al his ow n , an d  th is  w ould g ive  
h im  an  in v alu ab le  s t a r t  in  th e  ra c e . H is  
rivals h ad  all h ad  to  b a ttle  h ard  in  th e ir op ening  
b o u ts .

T h e T o n b rid g ian ’s rig id ity  h a d  given p lace  
t o  sp asm od ic efforts to  rise. H e  g o t on  one  
k nee, an d  his g loved  h an d  ro am ed  feebly a b o u t  
in  se a rch  of a  hold. I t  w as p lain  t h a t  he 
h ad  sh o t his b o lt. T h e  referee  signed to
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his secon d s, w h o d u ck ed  in to  th e  rin g  an d  
ca rr ie d  h im  to  h is c o m e r . Sheen w alked b ack  
to  his ow n c o m e r , an d  s a t  dow n. P resen tly  
th e  referee called  o u t his n am e as  th e  w inner, 
an d  h e  w en t acro ss  th e  rin g  an d  shook h ands  
w ith  his o p p o n en t, w ho w as now  him self 
again .

H e o v erh eard  sn atch es  o f co n v ersa tio n  a s  he 
m ad e h is w ay th ro u g h  th e  crow d  to  th e  d ressin g- 
room .

"  U seful b o x e r , th a t  W ry k y n  b o y .”
“  S h o rtest figh t I ’ve seen h ere since H op ley  

w on th e  h eav y -w eig h ts .”
“  F lu k e , do y o u  th in k  ? ”
” D o n ’t  know . C am e to  th e  sam e th in g  in 

th e  en d , an yhow . C au g h t him  f a ir .”
“ H a rd  lu ck  on th a t  T on b rid ge m an . H e ’s 

a  good b o x e r  rea lly . D id  well h ere la s t  
y e a r .”

T h en  an  o u tb u rs t of h an d -clap s d row ned th e  
sp eak ers’ voices. A  sw a rth y  y o u th  w ith  th e  
R ip to n  pink an d  green on his v e s t  h ad  pushed  
p a s t him  an d  w as en terin g  th e  ring. A s he 
en tered  th e  d ressin g-room  he h eard  th e  referee  
an nou n cin g th e  n am es. “So t h a t  w as th e  
fam ou s P e te iro  1 Sheen a d m itte d  to  him self 
th a t  h e  looked to u g h , an d  h u rried  in to  his 
c o a t  an d  o u t of th e  d ressin g-room  ag ain  so 
as to  b e  in tim e  to  see how  th e  R ip to n  te rro r  
shaped.

I t  w as p lain ly  n o t a  on e-sid ed  en co u n ter. 
P e te iro ’s o p p o n en t hailed from  S t. P a u l’s, a  
school th a t  h as a  h a b it o f tu rn in g  o u t b oxers. 
A t th e  end of th e  first round i t  seem ed to  Sheen  
th a t  h onou rs w ere e a sy . T h e  g re a t P e te iro  
h ad  ta k e n  as m u ch  as  he h ad  g iven , an d  on ce  
h ad  been u n co m p rom isin gly  floored b y  th e  
P au lin e ’s left. B u t  in th e  secon d  rou n d  he 
b egan  to  gain  p oin ts. F o r  a  b o y  of his w eight 
he h ad  a  terrific  h it  w ith  th e  rig h t, an d  th ree  
ap p licatio n s of th is  to  th e  rib s e a rly  in th e  
ro u n d  took  m u ch  of th e  stin g  o u t o f th e  P a u lin e ’s 
blow s. H e fo u g h t on w ith  undim in ish ed  p lu ck , 
b u t th e  R ip to n ian  w as to o  s tro n g  fo r h im , and  
th e  th ird  rou n d  w as a  ro u t. T o  q u o te  th e  
Sp ortsm an  of th e  follow ing d a y , “  P e te iro  
crow d ed  in a  lo t  of w ork  w ith  b o th  h an d s, 
an d  scored  a  p o p u lar v ic to r y .”

Sheen looked th o u g h tfu l a t  th e  con clu sion  
o f th e  fight. T h ere  w as n o  d o u b t t h a t  D ru m 
m on d ’s  a n ta g o n is t o f th e  p rev io u s y e a r  w as for
m id ab le. Y e t  Sheen b elieved  t h a t  he him self 
w as th e  c lev erer of th e  tw o . A t  a n y  ra te , 
P e te iro  h ad  g iv en  no sign s o f possessing m u ch  
cu n n in g. T o  all a p p earan ces  h e w as a  to u g h , 
g o -ah ead  figh ter, w ith  a  r ig h t w hich  would  
drill a  hole in a  steel p la te . H a d  he sufficient 
*  kill t o  baffle his (S h een 's) s tro n g  ta c t ic s  P If

o n ly  J o e  B e  v a n  w ould  c o m e ! W ith Joe 
in his co rn e r to  d ire c t h im  he would feel 
safe.

B u t  o f J o e  u p  to  th e  p resen t th ere  were no 
signs.

M r. S pen ce ca m e  a n d  s a t  down beside 
him .

"  W ell, S h een ,”  he sa id , “  so  you  won your 
first figh t. K e e p  i t  u p .”

"  I ’ll t r y ,  s ir ,”  said  S heen.
” W h a t  do y o u  th in k  o f  P e te iro  ? ”
” I w as ju s t  w on d erin g , sir. H e hits very 

h a rd .”
” V ery  h ard  in d eed .”
“ B u t  he d o esn ’t  look  as if he was very 

c le v e r .”
“ N o t  a  b it. J u s t  a  plain  slogger. T hat’s 

all. T h a t ’s w h y D ru m m on d  b e a t him last 
y e a r  in th e  F e a th e r-w e ig h ts . In  strength 
th e re  w as n o  co m p ariso n , b u t Drummond 
w as ju s t  to o  c le v e r  fo r him . Y o u  will be the 
sam e, S h een .”

” I h ope so , s ir ,”  s a id  Sheen.

A fte r lu n ch  th e  secon d  a c t  of th e  performance 
b eg an . Sheen h ad  to  m e e t a  b oxer from 
H a rro w  w ho h ad  d raw n  a  b ye in th e first 
rou n d  o f th e  co m p etitio n . T h is proved a 
h a rd e r figh t th a n  his firs t en cou n ter, but by 
v irtu e  o f a  s to u t  h e a r t  an d  a  s tra ig h t left he 
cam e th ro u g h  i t  su ccessfu lly , an d  there was 
n o  d o u b t as  to  w h a t th e  decision would be. 
B o th  judges v o te d  fo r h im .

P e te iro  dem olished a  R a d le ian  in his next 
fight.

T h ere  w ere now  th re e  ligh t-w eigh ts in the 
ru n n in g— S heen, P e te iro , an d  a  boy from 
C lifton. Sheen d rew  th e  b y e , an d  sparred in 
a n  o u te r  room  w ith  a  sold ier, w ho was inclined 
to  ta k e  th e  th in g  e a sily . Sheen, with the 
th o u g h t o f th e  final in  his m ind, was only too 
re a d y  to  oblige him . T h e y  sp arred  an in
n ocu ou s th re e  rou n d s, a n d  th e  m an  of w ar was 
kind en ough  to  w h isp er in  his e a r  as th ey left 
th e  ro o m  t h a t  he h op ed  h e would win the 
final, an d  t h a t  he h im self h ad  a  m atter of 
o n e-an d -sixp en ce  w ith  O ld Spud Sm ith on his 
su ccess.

“ F o r  I ’m  a  m a n ,”  sa id  th e  am iable warrior 
con fid en tially , “  a s  k now s C lass when he sees 
it . Y o u ’re  C lass, s ir, t h a t ’s w h a t you are .”

T h is, ta k e n  in  co n ju n ctio n  w ith  th e fact that 
if th e  w o rst ca m e  to  th e  w o rst he had. a t any 
ra te , w on a  b ron ze m ed al b y  g ettin g  into the 
final, ch eered  Sheen. I f  on ly  J o e  Bevan had 
ap p eared  he w ould h a v e  been perfectly  con
te n te d .

B u t  th e re  w ere no signs of Jo e .
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C H A P T E R  X X I I .

A  G OOD F IN IS H .

<«alNAL, L ig h t-W e ig h ts ,”  sh o u ted  th e  
J p tf  referee.
|O p A m u rm u r of in te re s t  fro m  th e  

ring-side ch airs . ■
“ R. D. Sheen, W ry k y n  C ollege.”
Sheen got his full m easu re  o f ap plause th is  

time. His tw o v icto ries  in  th e  p relim in ary  
bouts had won him  fav o u r w ith  th e  sp e cta to rs .

“ J . Peteiro, R ip to n  S ch o o l.”
“ Go it, R ip ton  ! ”  cried  a  voice  fro m  n ear  

tie door. The referee frow ned in th e  d irection  
of this audacious p artisan , an d  exp ressed  a  hope  
that the audience w ould k in dly  re fra in  from  
comment during th e  rou n ds.

Then he turned to  th e  rin g  again , a n d , as  if 
anxious th a t th ere  should  b e no m istak e , 
announced the n am es a  secon d  tim e .

“ Sheen— P ete iro .”
The Ripton m an  w as s ittin g  w ith  a  h and  

on each knee, listening to  th e  ad v ice  of his 
school instructor, w ho h ad  th ru s t  h ead  an d  
shoulders through th e  rop es an d  w as busy  
impressing som e p o in t upon h im . Sheen  
found himself n o ticin g  th e  m o st tr iv ia l  th in gs  
with extraord in ary  c learn ess. In  th e  fro n t  
row of the sp ecta to rs  s a t  a  m an  w ith  a  p a r ti
coloured tie. H e w ondered  id ly  w h a t tie  i t  
was. I t  was ra th e r  like th e  one w orn  b y  
members of T em p lar’s house a t  W ry k y n . W h y  
were the ropes of th e  ring red  ? H e  ra th e r  
liked the colour. T h ere  w as a  m an  ligh tin g  a  
pipe. Would he blow  o u t th e  m a tc h  o r  e x tin 
guish it with a  w av e  of th e  h and  ? W h a t  a  
beast Petciro looked. H e re a lly  w as a  nigger. 
He must look o u t fo r th a t  rig h t of his. T h e  
straight left. P ush  i t  o u t. S tra ig h t le f t ruled  
the boxing world. W h ere  w as J o e  ? H e m u st  
have missed th e tra in . O r p erh ap s h e h ad n ’t  
been able to g e t a w a y . W h y  did h e w a n t to  
yawn, he w ondered.

“ T i m e ! ”
The Ripton m an  b ecam e su d d en ly  a c tiv e . 

He almost ran across th e  ring. A  b rief h a n d 
shake, and he had penned Sheen u p  in his 
eorner before he had  tim e  t o  leav e  i t .  I t  w as  
evident what ad vice his in s tru c to r  had  been  
giving him. He m e a n t to  force  th e  p ace  from  
the start. -

The suddenness of i t  th re w  Sheen m om en - 
.  y off bis balance. H e  seem ed t o  be in a  

jl blows. A  sh arp  sh o ck  fro m  behind. 
e ^  run up a g a in s t th e  p o st. D esp ite  

rem em t>ered to  keep  his gu ard  
nj5't ,ai' ®top;>ed a  lashing h it from  his a n tag o -  

s eft. B u t he w as to o  la te  to  k eep  o u t his

rig h t. In  i t  ca m e , full on th e  w eak est sp o t  
on his left side. T h e  p ain  of i t  caused him  to  
double u p  for a n  in s ta n t, an d  a s  he did so his 
op p on en t u p p e rcu t him . T h ere  w as no r e s t  
for him . N o th in g  t h a t  he h ad  e v e r exp erien ced  
w ith  th e  g loves on a p p ro ach ed  th is . I f  only  he 
could g e t o u t o f th is  co rn er.

T h en , a lm o st u n con sciou sly , he recalled  J o e  
B e v a n ’s ad v ice .

“  I f  a  m a n ’s g o t y o u  in  a  c o m e r ,”  Jo e  h ad  
said , “  fall on  h im .”  .

P e te iro  m ad e a n o th e r sa v a g e  sw ing. Sheen  
dodged i t  an d  h urled  him self forw ard .

“ B re a k  a w a y ,” sa id  a  d isp assion ate , official 
voice.

Sheen b ro k e  a w a y , b u t  now  h e  w as o u t of th e  
c o m e r  w ith  th e  w hole good , open ring to  
m anoeuvre in.

H e cou ld  ju s t  see th e  R ip to n  in s tru c to r  
signalling v io len tly  to  his o p p o n en t, an d , in  
rep ly  to  th e  sign als, P e te iro  ca m e  on again  
w ith  a n o th e r fierce ru sh .

B u t  Sheen in  th e  op en  w as a  different person  
from  Sheen coop ed  u p  in a  co m e r . F ra n c is  
H u n t h ad  ta u g h t him  t o  u s ^ h is  feet. H e sid e
step p ed , an d , tu rn in g  q u ick ly , found his m an  
stag g erin g  p a s t  h im , o v erb alan ced  b y  th e  
fo rce  of his w asted  blow . A n d  now  i t  w as  
Sheen w ho a tta c k e d , an d  P e te iro  w ho tried  to  
escap e . T w o sw ift h its  he g o t in before his  
o p p o n en t cou ld  face  ro u n d , an d  an o th e r a s  he  
tu rn e d  an d  ru sh ed . T hen  fo r a  while th e  
b a ttle  raged  w ith o u t scien ce all o v e r  th e  ring. 
G rad u ally , w ith  a  cold  feeling o f  d ism ay , Sheen  
realised  t h a t  his s tre n g th  w as going. T h e p ace  
w as to o  h o t. H e cou ld  n o t keep  i t  up. H is  
left co u n ters  w ere losing th e ir  force . N ow  he  
w as m erely  pushing his glove in to  th e  R ip to n  
m a n ’s face . I t  w as n o t en ough . T h e  o th e r  
w as g e ttin g  to  close q u a rte rs , an d  th a t  rig h t  
of his seem ed s tro n g e r th a n  ev er.

H e w as a g a in st th e  rop es now , gasping for  
b re a th , an d  P e te iro ’s r i g h t , w as th u d d in g  
a g a in s t his ribs. I t  could  n o t last. H e  
g ath ered  all his s tre n g th  an d  p u t i t  in to  a  
s tra ig h t left. I t  to o k  th e  R ip to n  m an  in th e  
th r o a t  an d  d rove h im  b ack  a  step . H e ca m e  
on ag ain . A gain  Sheen sto p p ed  him .

I t  w as his la s t effort. H e  cou ld  do no m o re . 
E v e ry th in g  seem ed b lack  to  h im . H e lean ed  
a g a in st th e  rop es an d  d ran k  in  th e  a ir  in g re a t  
gulps.

“  T im e ! "  said  th e  referee.
T h e  w ord  w as lo s t in th e  sh o u ts th a t  rose  

from  th e  p ack ed  se a ts .
Sheen to t te re d  to  h is c o m e r  an d  s a t  dow n.
"  K eep  i t  u p , sir , keep  i t  u p ,”  said a  v o ice . 

“ B e a r ’t  th a t  th e  op posed  m a y  b ew are of th e e .
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Don’t  forget the guard. And the .straight 
left beats the world.”

It was Joe— at the eleventh hour.
With a delicious feeling of content Sheen 

leaned back in his chair. It would be all right 
now. He felt that the matter had been taken 
out of his hands. A more experienced brain

than his would look after the generalship of 
the fight.

As the moments of the half-minute’s rest 
slid away he discovered the truth of Joe’s 
remarks on the value of a good second. In his 
other fights the flapping of the towel had 
hardly stirred the hair on his forehead. Joe’s

energetic arms set a perfect gale blowing. The 
cool air revived him. He opened his mouth 
and drank it in. A spongeful of cold water 
completed the cure. Long before the call of 
Time he was ready for the next round.

“ Keep away from him, sir,” said Joe, “ and 
score with that left of yours. Don’t try the 
right yet. Keep it for guarding. Box clever. 
Don’t let him comer you. Slip him when he 
rushes. Cool and steady does it. Don’t aim 
at his face too much. Go down below. That’s 
the de-partment. And use your feet. Get 
about quick, and you’ll find he don’t like that. 
Hullo, says he, I can’t touch him. Then, 
when he’s tired, go in.”

The pupil nodded with closed eyes.
While these words of wisdom were proceeding 

from the mouth of Mr. 
Bevan, another conversation 
was taking place which 
would have interested Sheen 
if he could have heard it. 
Mr. Spence and the school 
instructor were watching the 
final from the seats under 
the side windows.

“ It’s extraordinary,” said 
Mr. Spence. “ The
boy’s wonderfully good 
for the short time he 
has been learning.

You ought to be proud of 
your pupil.”

“  Sir ? ”
“ I was saying that Sheen 

does you credit.”
“ Not me, sir.”
“  W h at! He told me he

had been taking lessons.
Didn’t you teach him ? ”

“ Never set eyes on him, 
sir, till this moment. Wish 1 
had, sir. He’s the sort of 
pupil I could wish for.”

Mr. Spence bent forward 
and scanned the features of 
the man who was attending 

the Wrykinian.
“ W hy,” he said, “ surely that’s

Bevan —  Joe Bevan! I knew him at 
Cambridge.”  .

“  Yes, sir, that’s Bevan,” replied the in
structor. “  He teaches boxing at Wrykyn 
now, sir.”

“  A t Wrykyn— where ? ”  . „
“  Up the river— at the ‘ Blue Boar, sir* 

said the instructor, quite innocently—f°r | 
did not occur to him that this simple little •
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of information was just so much incriminating 
evidence against Sheen.

Mr. Spence said nothing, but he opened his 
eves very wide. Recalling his recent conversa
tion with Sheen, he remembered that the boy 
had told him he had been taking lessons, and 
also that Joe Bevan, the ex-pugilist, had ex
pressed a high opinion oi his work. Mr. Spence 
had imagined that Bevan had been a chance 
spectator of the boy’s skill ; but it would now 
seem that Bevan himself had taught Sheen. 
This matter, decided Mr. Spence, must be 
looked into, for it was palpable that Sheen 
had broken bounds in order to attend Bevan’s 
boxing-saloon up the river.

For the present, however, Mr. Spence was 
content to say nothing.

Sheen came up for the second round fresh 
and confident. His head was clear, and his 
breath no longer came in gasps. There was to 
be no rallying this time. He had had the worst 
of the first round, and he meant to make up his 
lost points.

Peteiro. losing no time, dashed in. Sheen 
met him with a left in the face, and gave way 
a foot. Again Peteiro rushed, and again he 
was stopped. As he bored in for the third 
time Sheen slipped him. The Ripton man 
paused, and dropped his guard for a moment.

Sheen’s left shot out once more, and found 
its mark. Peteiro swung his right viciously but 
without effect. Another swift counter added 
one more point to Sheen’s score.

Sheen nearly chuckled. It was all so beau
tifully simple. What a fool he had, been to 
mix it up in the first round. If he only kept 
his head and stuck to out-fighting he could 
win with case. The man couldn’t box. He 
was nothing more than a slogger. Here he 
came, as usual, with the old familiar rush. 
Out went his left. But it missed its billet. 
Peteiro had checked his rush after the first 
movement, and now he came in with both 
hands, ft was the first time during the round 
that he had got to close quarters, and he made 
the most of it. Sheen’s blows were as frequent, 
but his were harder. He drove at the body, 
right and le ft; and once again the call of Time 
extricated Sheen from an awkward position. 
As far as points were concerned he had had the 
best of the round, but he was very sore and 
niised. His left side was one dull ache.

« v  away from him, sir,”  said Joe Bevan. 
You were ahead on that round. Keep away 

the time unless he gets tired. But if you 
f'* me signalling, then go in all you can and 
aave a fight.” *

There was a suspicion of weariness about the 
look of the Ripton champion as he shook hands 
for the last round. He had not had an expert 
in his corner, and he was beginning to feel the 
effects of his hurricane fighting in the opening 
rounds. He began quietly, sparring for an 
opening. Sheen led with his left. Peteiro was 
too late with his guard. Sheen tried again—  
a double lead. His opponent guarded the first 
blow, but the second went home heavily on 
the body, and he gave way a step.

Then from the comer of his eye Sheen saw 
Bevan gesticulating wildly, so, taking his 
life in his hands, he abandoned his waiting 
game, dropped his guard, and dashed in to 
fight. Peteiro met him doggedly. For a few 
moments the exchanges were even. Then sud
denly the Riptonian’s blows began to weaken. 
He got home his right on the head, and Sheen 
hardly felt it. And in a flash there came to 
him the glorious certainty that the game was 
his. ,

He was winning— winning— winning.

“ That’s enough,” said the referee.
The Ripton man was leaning against the 

ropes, utterly spent, at almost the same spot 
where Sheen had leaned at the end of the first 
round. The last attack had finished him. His 
seconds helped him to his comer.

The referee waved his hand.
” Sheen wins,” he said.
And that was the greatest moment of his life.

CHAPTER XXIII.

A SURPRISE FOR SEYMOUR S.

EYMOUR’S house took in one copy of 
the Sportsman daily. On the morning 
after the Aldershot competition Linton 
met the paper-boy at the door on his 

return from the fives courts, where he had been 
playing a couple of before-breakfast games 
with Dunstable. He relieved him of the house 
copy and opened it to see how the Wrykyn 
pair had performed in the gymnastics. He 
did not expect anything great, having a rooted 
contempt for both experts, who were small and, 
except in the gymnasium, obscure. Indeed, he 
had gone so far on the previous day as to 
express a hope that Biddle, the more despicable 
of the two, would fall off the horizontal bar 
and break his neck. Still, he might as well see 
where they had come out. After all, with all 
their faults, they were human beings like 
himself, and Wrykinians.

The competition was reported in the Boxing 
column. The first thing that caught his eye
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was the name of the school among the headlines.
“  Honours,” said the headline, “  for St. Paul’s, 
Harrow, and Wrykyn.”

“  Hullo,”  said Linton, “  what’s all this ? ” 
Then the thing came on him with nothing to 

soften the shock. He had folded the paper, 
and the last words on the half uppermost were,
“  Final. Sheen beat Peteiro."

Linton had often read novels in which some 
important document “  swam before the eyes ”  
of the hero or the heroine ; but he had never 
understood the full meaning of the phrase until 
he read those words, “ Sheen beat Pereiro.” 

There was no mistake about it. There the 
thing was. • It was impossible for the Sports
man to have been hoaxed. No. The in
credible, outrageous fact must be faced. 
Sheen had been down to Aldershot and won a 
silver medal ! Sheen ! Sheen 1 !  Sheen who 
had— who was— well, who, in a word, was 
Sheen !! !

Linton read on like one in a dream.
“ The light-weights fell,”  said the writer, 

‘‘ to a newcomer, Sheen, of Wrykyn ” (Sheen !),
" a clever youngster with a strong defence and 
a beautiful straight left, doubtless the result 
of tuition from the middle-weight ex-champion, 
Joe Bevan, who was in his corner for the final 
bout. None of his opponents gave him much 
trouble except Peteiro, of Ripton, whom he 
met in the final. A very game and determined 
fight was seen when these two met, but Sheen's 
skill and condition discounted the rushing 
tactics of his adversary, and in the last minute 
of the third round the referee stopped the 
encounter.”  (Game and determined ! Sheen !!) 
“  Sympathy was freely expressed for Peteiro, 
who has thus been runner-up two years in suc
cession. He, however, met a better man, and 
paid the penalty. The admirable pluck with 
which Sheen bore his punishment and gradually 
wore his man down made his victory the most 
popular of the day’s programme.”

Well /
Details of the fighting described Sheen as 

“  cutting out the work,” “  popping in several 
nice lefts,” " swinging his right for the point,” 
and executing numerous other incredible 
manoeuvres.

Sheen l
You caught the name correctly ? S h e e n , 

I’ll trouble you.
Linton stared blankly across the school 

grounds. Then he burst into a sudden yell 
of laughter.

On that very morning the senior day-room 
was going to court-martial Sheen for disgracing 
the house. The resolution had been passed

on the previous afternoon, probably just ^ 
he was putting the finishing touches to the 
" most popular victory of the day’s programme ’’
“  This,”  said Linton, “  is rich.”

He grubbed a little hole in one of Mr. Sey
mour’s flower-beds, and laid the Sportsman to 
rest in it. The news would be about the school 
at nine o’clock, but if he could keep it from the 
senior day-room till the brief interval between 
breakfast and school, all would be well, and he 
would have the pure pleasure of seeing that 
backbone of the house make a complete ass of 
itself. A  thought struck him. He unearthed 
the Sportsman, and put it in his pocket.

He strolled into the senior day-room after 
breakfast.

“  Any one seen the Sporter this morning ? ’’ 
he inquired.

No one had seen it.
“  The thing hasn’t come,” said some one.
“  Good ! ”  said Linton to himself.
At this point Stanning strolled into the room. 

“  I ’m a witness,” he-said, in answer to Linton’s 
look of inquiry. “  We’re doing this thing in 
style. I depose that I saw the prisoner cutting 
off on the— whatever day it was, when he 
ought to have been saving bur lives from the 
fury of the mob. Hadn’t  somebody better 
bring the prisoner into the dock ? ”

“ I’ll go,”  said Linton promptly. “ I may 
be a little time, but don't get worried. I’ll 
bring him all right.”

He went upstairs to Sheen’s study, feeling 
like an impresario about to produce a new play 
which is sure to create a sensation.

Sheen was in. There was a ridge of purple 
under his left eye, but he was otherwise intact.

“ ’Gratulate you, Sheen,”  said Linton.
For an instant Sheen hesitated. He had 

rehearsed this kind of scene in his mind, and 
. sometimes he saw himself playing a genial, 

forgiving, let’s- say - no - more - about -it- we - all- 
make-mistakes-but-in-future! rdle, sometimes 
being cold, haughty, and distant, and repelling 
friendly advances with icy disdain. If anybody 
but Linton had been the first to congratulate 
him he might have decided on this second line 
of action. But he liked Linton, and wanted to 
be friendly with him.

“ Thanks,”  he said.
Linton sat down on the table and burst into 

a torrent of speech.
“ You are a man ! What did you want to do 

it for ? Where the dickens did you learn to 
box ? And why on earth, if you can win silver 
medals at Aldershot, didn’t you box for the 
house and smash up that sidey ass Stanning ? 
I say, look here, I suppose we haven't been
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making idiots of ourselves all the time, have

we ■> ”
I s h o u ld n 't  wonder,” said Sheen. "  How ? ” 

«j mean. you did—  What I mean to say
js_ Oh, hang it, you know ! You did cut off
when we had that row in the town, didn’t you ?” 

“ Yes,” said Sheen, “ I did.”
With that medal in his pocket it cost him 

no effort to make the confession.
“ I’m glad of that. I mean, I ’m glad we 

haven’t been such fools as we might have been. 
You see, we only had Stanning’s word to go on.” 

Sheen started.
“ Stanning! ” he said. “ What do you

•i  )  Imean ?
“ He was the chap who started the story. 

Didn't you know ? He told everybody.”
“ I thought it was Drummond,”  said Sheen 

blankly. “ You remember meeting me outside 
his study the day after ? I thought he told you 
then.”

“ Drummond ! Not a bit of it. He swore 
you hadn’t been with him at all. He was as 
sick as anything when I said I thought I ’d 
seen you with him.”

"I—” Sheen stopped. “ I wish I ’d known, ’ ’ 
he concluded. Then, after a pause, “ So it 
was Stanning ! ”

" Yes,—conceited beast. Oh, I say.”
" Um ? ”
" I see it all now. Joe Bevan taught you to 

box.”
“ Yes.”
"Then that’s how you came to be at the 

‘ Blue Boar ’ that day. He’s the Bevan who 
runs it.”

“ That’s his brother. He’s got a gymnasium 
up at the top. I used to go there every day.” 

"But, I say, Great Scott, what are you 
going to do about that ? ”

" How do you mean ? ”
" Why, Spence is sure to ask you who taught 

you to box. He must know you didn’t learn 
with the instructor. Then it’ll all come out, 
and you’ll get dropped on for going up the 
river and going to a pub.”

‘t Perhaps he won’t  ask,”  said Sheen.
Hope not. Oh, by the way----- ”

“ What’s up ? ”
Just remembered what I came up fon 

ts an awful rag. The senior day-room are 
going to court-martial you.”

" Court-martial me t ”
ôr funking. They don’t know about 

• ershot. not a word. I bagged the Sportsman 
^ry* and hid it. They are going to get the 
surprise of their lifetime. I said I ’d come up 
“ d fetch you”
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“ I shan’t  go,”  said Sheen.
Linton looked alarmed.
“ Oh, but I say, you must. Don’t  spoil the 

thing. Can’t  you see what a rag it’ll be ? ”
“  I ’m not going to sweat downstairs for the 

benefit of the senior day-room.”
“ I say,”  said Linton, “ Stanning’s there.”
“ W h at! ”
“  He’s a witness,” said Linton, grinning.
Sheen got up.
“ Come on,” he said.
Linton came on. »

Down in the senior day-room the court 
was patiently awaiting its prisoner. Eager 
anticipation was stamped on its expressive 
features.

“  Beastly time he is,” said Clayton. Clayton 
was acting as president.

“  We shall have to buck up,” said Stanning. 
“ Hullo, here he is at last. Come in, Linton.”

“ I was going to,” said Linton, “ but thanks 
all the same. Come along, Sheen.”

“ Shut that door, Linton,” said Stanning from 
his seat on the table. •

”  All right, Stanning,” said Linton. '* Any
thing to oblige. Shall I bring up a chair for 
you to rest your feet on ? ”

“  Forge ahead, Clayton,” said Stanning to 
the president.

The president opened the court-martial in 
unofficial phraseology.

“ Look here, Sheen,” he said, "  we’ve come 
to the conclusion that this has got a bit too 
thick.”

”  You mustn’t talk in that chatty way, 
Clayton,” interrupted Linton. " * Prisoner'at 
the bar’s ’ the right expression to use. Why 
don’t you let somebody else have a look in ? 
You’re the rottenest president of a court- 
martial I ever saw.”

“ Don’t rag, Linton," said Clayton, with an 
austere frown. ”  This is serious.”

" Glad you told me,” said Linton. “  Go on.” 
“  Can’t you sit down, Linton ! ”  said Stanning. 
“  I was only waiting for leave. Thanks. 

You were saying something, Clayton. It 
sounded pretty average rot, but you’d better 
unburden your soul.”

The president resumed.
" We want to know if you’ve anything to 

say-----■”
“  You don’t give him a chance,”  said Linton. 

“  You bag the conversation so.”
“  — about disgracing the house."
“  By getting the Gotford, you know, Sheen,” 

explained Linton. “ Clayton thinks that work’s 
a bad habit, and ought to be discouraged,”
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Clayton glared, and looked at Stanning. He 
was not equal to the task of tackling Linton 
himself.

Stanning interposed.
“ Don’t rot, Linton. We haven’t much time 

as it is.”
“ Sorry,” said Linton.
“ You’ve let the house down awfully,” said 

Clayton.
" Yes ? ” said Sheen.
Linton took the paper out of his pocket, 

and smoothed it out.
“ Seen the Sporter ? ” he asked casually.
His neighbour grabbed at it.
“  I thought it hadn’t come,” he said.
“  Good account of Aldershot," said Linton.
He leaned back in his chair as two or three 

of the senior day-room collected round the 
Sportsman.

" Hullo ! We won the gym. ! ”
" R o t! Let’s have a look ! ”
This tremendous announcement quite eclipsed

the court-martial as an ob
ject of popular interest. 
The senior day-room surged 
round the holder of the 
paper.

“  Give us a chance,” he 
protested.

“ We can’t have. Where 
is it ? Biddle and Smith are 
simply hopeless. How the 
dickens can they have got 
the shield ? ”

“ What a goat you are; ” 
said a voice reproachfully to 
the possessor of the paper. 
“ Look at this. It says 
Cheltenham got it. And 
here we are— seventeenth. 
Fat lot of shield we’ve won.” 

“ Then what the deuce 
does this mean ? ‘ Honours 
for St. Paul’s, Harrow, and 
Wrykyn.”

“ Perhaps it refers to the 
boxing,” suggested Linton.

“ But we didn’t send any 
one up. Look here. Harrow 
won the heavies. St. Paul’s 
got the middles. Hutto ! ”

“ Great Sco tt! ” said the 
senior day-room.

There was a blank silence. 
Linton whistled softly to 
himself.

The gaze of the senior day- 
room was concentrated on 

that ridge of purple beneath Sheen’s left eye.
Clayton was the 'first to speak. For some 

time he had been waiting for sufficient silence 
to enable him to proceed with his presidential 
duties. He addressed himself to Sheen.

“ Look here, Sheen,”  he said, “ we want to 
know what you’ve got to say for yourself.
You go disgracing the house----- ”

The stunned senior day-room were roused to 
speech.

" Oh, chuck it, Clayton.”
“ Don’t be a fool, Clayton.”
“ Silly id io t! ”
Clayton looked round in pained surprise at 

this sudden withdrawal of popular support.
" You’d better be polite to Sheen.” said 

Linton; “ he won the light-weights at Aldershot 
yesterday.”

The silence once more became strained.
“ Well,”  said Sheen, "weren’t you goin^to 

court-martial me, or something ? Clayton, 
weren’t you saying something ? ”
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Clayton started. He had not yet grasped 
the situation entirely ; but he realised dimly 
that by some miracle Sheen had turned in an 
instant into a most formidable person.

«£r_no,” he said. "N o , nothing.”
“ The th in g  seems to have fallen through, 

Sheen,”  s a id  Linton. “ Great pity. Started 
so well, too. Clayton always makes a mess of 
things."

“ T h e n  I 'd  j u s t  l i k e  t o  s a y  o n e  t h i n g , ”  s a i d  

Sheen.
Respectful attention from the senior day-

room.
“ I only want to know why you can’t manage 

things of this sort by yourselves, without 
dragging in men from other houses.”

“ Especially men like Stanning,” said Linton. 
“ The same thing occurred to me. It’s lucky 
Drummond wasn’t  here. Remember the last 
time, you chaps ? ”

The chaps did. Stanning became an object 
of critical interest. After all, who was Stan
ning ? What right had he to come and sit on 
tables in Seymour’s and interfere with the 
affairs of the house ?

The allusion to “ last time ” was lost upon 
Sheen, but he saw that it had not improved 
Stanning’s position with the spectators.

He o p e n e d  t h e  d o o r .

" Good-bye, Stanning,” he said.
“ If I hadn’t hurt my wrist— ” Stanning 

began.
“ Hurt your w rist! ” said Sheen. “ You got 

a bad attack of Peteiro. That was what was 
the matter with you.”

“ You think that every one’s a funk like 
yourself,” said Stanning.

“ Pity they aren’t,” said Linton ; “ we should 
do rather well down at Aldershot. And he 
wasn’t such a terror after all, Sheen, was he ? 
You beat him in two and a half rounds, didn’t 
you ? Think what Stanning might have done 
if only he hadn’t sprained his poor wrist just 
in time.”

|| Look here, Linton----- ”
Some are born with sprained wrists,”  con

tinued the speaker, “  some achieve sprained 
wrists—like Stanning— —”

Stanning took a step towards him.
Don’t forget you’ve a sprained wrist,” said 

Linton.
Come on, Stanning,”  said Sheen, who was 

still holding the door open, “  you’ll be much
rnore comfortable in your own house. I ’ll show 
you out.”
„ * suppose,” said Stanning in the passage,

you think you’ve scored off me.”
That’s rather the idea,” said Sheen,
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pleasantly. “  You know your way out, don’t 
you ? Good-bye.”

CHAPTER XXIV.

BRUCE EXPLAINS.

R. SPENCE was a master with a great 
deal of sympathy and a highly 
developed sense of duty. It was the 

combination of these two qualities which 
made it so difficult for him to determine 
on a suitable course of action in relation to 
Sheen’s out-of-bounds exploits. As a private 
individual he had nothing but admiration for 
the sporting way in which Sheen had fought his 
up-hill fight. He felt that he himself in similar 
circumstances would have broken any number 
of school rules. But, as a master, it was his 
duty, he considered, to report him. If a master 
ignored a breach of rules in one case, with which 
he happened to sympathise, he would in common 
fairness be compelled to overlook a similar 
breach of rules in other cases, even if he did 
not sympathise with them. In which event he 
would be of small use as a master.

On the other hand, Sheen’s case was so 
exceptional that he might very well compromise 
to a certain extent between the claims of 
sympathy and those of duty. If he were to go 
to the headmaster and state baldly that Sheen 
had been in the habit for the last half-term of 
visiting an up-river public-house, the head
master would get an entirely wrong idea of 
the matter, and suspect all sorts of things 
which had no existence in fact. When a boy 
is accused of frequenting a public-house the 
head-magisterial mind leaps naturally to Stale 
Fumes and the Drunken Stagger.

So Mr. Spence decided on a compromise. He 
sent for Sheen, and, having congratulated him 
warmly on his victory in the light-weights, 
proceeded as follows:

“ You have given me to understand, Sheen, 
that you were taught boxing by Bevan ? ”

“ Yes, sir.”
“  At the ‘ Blue Boar ’ ? ”
“  Yes, sir.”
“  This puts me in a rather difficult position, 

Sheen. Much as I dislike doing it, I am afraid 
I shall have to report this matter to the head
master.”

Sheen said he supposed so. He saw Mr. 
Spence’s point.

“ But I shall not mention the ‘ Blue Boar.’ 
If I did, the headmaster might get quite a 
wrong impression. He would not understand 
all the circumstances. So I shall simply 
mention that you broke bounds by going up the



TELL ME, DO I 
LOOK

VERY OLD ? ”

river. I shall tell him the whole story, you 
understand, and it’s quite possible that you .will 
hear no more of the affair. I ’m sure I hope 
so. But you understand my position ? ” *

“  Yes, sir.”
"  That’s all, then, Sheen. Oh, by the way, 

you wouldn’t  care for a game of fives before 
breakfast to-morrow, I suppose ? ”

"  I should like it, sir.”
"  Not too stiff ? ”
" No, sir.”
“  Very well, then. I ’ll be there by a quarter- 

past seven.”

Jack Bruce was waiting to see the headmaster 
in his study at the end of afternoon school.

CAPTAIN.

Well, Bruce,” said the headmaster 
coming into the room and laying down 
some books on the table, ” do you 

want to speak to me ? Will 
you give your father my 
congratulations on his vic
tory. I shall be writing to 
him to-night. I see from 
the paper that the polling 
was very even. Apparently 
one or two voters arrived 
at the last moment and 
turned the scale.”

" Yes, sir.”
“ It is a most gratifying 

result. I am sure that, 
apart from our political 
views, we should all have 
been disappointed if your 
father had not won. Please 
congratulate him sincerely.” 

“ Yes, sir.”
“ Well, Bruce, and what 

was it that you wished to 
see me about ? ”

Bruce was about to reply 
when the door opened, and 
Mr. Spence came in.

“  One moinent, Bruce,” 
said the headmaster. “ Yes, 

Spence ? ”
Mr. Spence made his report 

clearly and concisely. Bruce lis
tened with interest. He thought 
it hardly playing the game for 

the gymnasium master to hand Sheen 
over to be executed at the very 
moment when the school was shaking 

hands with itself over the one decent thing 
that had been done for it in the course of the 
athletic year ; but he told himself philosophi
cally that he supposed masters had to do these 
things. Then he noticed with some surprise 
that Mr. Spence was putting the matter in a 
very favourable light for the accused. He 
was avoiding with some care any mention of 
the “ Blue Boar.”  When he. had occasion to 
refer to the scene of Sheen’s training he men
tioned it vaguely as a house.

” This man Bevan, who is an excellent fellow 
and a personal friend of my own, has a house 
some way up the river.”

Of course, a public-house is a house.
” Up the river,”  said the headmaster medi

tatively.
It seemed that that was all that was 

wrong. The prosecution centred round that 
point, and no other. Jack Bruce, as he



THE WHITE FEATHER. 509

listened, saw his way of coping with this

^  Thank you, Spence,”  said the headmaster 
at the conclusion of the narrative. “ I quite 
understand that Sheen's conduct was very 
excusable. But—  I distinctly said—  I placed 
the upper river out of bounds. . . . Well, I 
will see Sheen, and speak to him. I will speak 
to him.”

Mr. S p e n c e  l e f t  t h e  r o o m .

“ P le a se , sir— ” said Jack Bruce.
"Ah, Bruce. I am afraid I have kept you 

some little time. Yes ? ”
"  I c o u ld n ’ t  help hearing what M r . Spence 

was saying to you about Sheen, sir. I don’t 
think he knows quite what really happened.”

“ You mean----- ? "
“ Sh een  w e n t  t h e r e  b y  r o a d .  I  u s e d  t o  t a k e  

him th e re  in  m y  m o t o r . ”

“ Your— 1 What did you say, Bruce ? ”
“ My motor-car, sir. That’s to say, my 

father’s. We used to go together every 
day.” ’

“ I am glad to hear it. I am glad. Then 
I need say nothing to Sheen after all. I am 
glad. . . . But— er— Bruce,” proceeded the 
headmaster after a pause.

" Yes, sir ? ”
“ Do you—are you in the habit of driving a 

motor-car frequently ? ”
" Every' day, sir. You see, I am going to 

take up motors when I leave school, so it's all
education.”

The headmaster was silent. To him the 
word " Education ” meant Classics. There 
was a Modern side at Wrykyn, and an Engi
neering side, and also a Science side ; but in 
his heart he recognised but one Education—  
the Classics. Nothing that he had heard, 
nothing that he had read in the papers and the 
monthly reviews had brought home to him the 
spirit of the age and the fact that Things were 
not as they used to be so clearly as this one 
remark of Jack Bruce’s. For here was Bruce 
admitting that in his spare time he drove motors. 
And, stranger still, that he did it not as a wild 
frolic but seriously, with a view to his future 
career.

"The old order changeth,” thought the 
headmaster a little sadly.

Then he brought himself back from his mental 
plunge into the future.

Well, well, Bruce,” he said, '* we need not 
discuss the merits and demerits of driving 
motor-cars, need we ? What did you wish to 
s* me about ? ”

“ I came to ask if I might get off morning 
school to-morrow, sir. Those voters who got 
to the poll just in time and settled the election—
I brought them down in the car. And the 
policeman— he’s a Radical, and voted for 
Pedder— Mr. Pedder— has sworn— says I .was 
exceeding the speed-limit.”

The headmaster pressed a hand to his fore
head, and his mind swam into the future.

“  Well, Bruce ? ” he said at length, in the 
voice of one whom nothing can surprise now.

“ He says I was going twenty-eight miles an 
hour. And if X can get to the Court to-morrow 
morning I can prove that I wasn’t. I brought 
them to the poll in the little runabout.”

“ And the— er— little runabout,” said the 
headmaster, “  does not travel at twenty-eight 
miles an hour ? ”

“ No, sir. It can't go more than twelve at 
the outside.”

“ Very well, Bruce,* you need not come to 
school to-morrow morning.”

“ Thank you, sir.”
The headmaster stood thinking. . . . The 

new order . . .
” Bruce,”  he said.
“ Yes, sir ? ”
“ Tell me, do I look very old ? ”
Bruce stared.
“ Do I look three hundred years old ? ”
“ No, sir,”  said Bruce, with the stolid wariness 

of the boy who fears that a master is subtly 
chaffing him.

" I feel more, Bruce,” said the headmaster, 
with a smile. “  I feel more. You will re
member to congratulate your father for me, 
won’t you ? ”

Outside the door Jack Bruce paused in deep 
reflection.

“ Rum’ ! ”  he said to himself. “  Jolly rum ! ”

On the senior gravel he met Sheen.
“ Hullo, Sheen,” he said, “  what are you 

going to do ? ”
“  Drummond wants me to tea with him in 

the infirmary."
'* It’s all right, then ? ”
“  Yes. I got a note from him during after

noon school. You coming ? ”
“  All right. I say, Sheen, the Old Man’s 

rather rum sometimes, isn’t he ? ”
"  What’s he been doing now ? ”
“ Oh— nothing. How do you feel after 

Aldershot ? Tell us all about it. I ’ve not 
heard a word yet.”

THE END.
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D u r in g  the autumn of 1800, Sir Ralph 
Abercrombie, an old and distinguished general, 

stationed at Minorca in 
The Battle o f command of an army of 

Alexandria. 15,000 men, received 
orders to embark his 

forces and sail for E g y p t; the object of this 
venture being to strike at the power of the 
French, whose presence there was a perpetual 
menace to British interests in India. After 
many delays the expedition reached Aboukir 
Bay on March 2, 1801. On the eighth the 
whole force was landed, under a hot fire from the 
French, and posted strongly upon the sand-hills 
which ran parallel to the coast. Then began 
the advance to Alexandria— an advance which 
the French, under General Menou, repeatedly 
yet vainly tried to oppose, but it was Hot until 
the twenty-first that the great battle took place 
which decided the fate of Egypt. The two 
forces were well matched. Menou’s plan was 
to pierce the English right, the key to which 
was a redoubt, and, swinging sharply round to 
the left, attack the remaining positions in the 
British line on front and rear. The attack on 
the right wing, begun at four in the morning, 
utterly failed owing to the stubbornness with 
which the redoubt was held. The 28th and 
Royal Welsh regiments made a furious charge 
on the French left, and the 40th and 42 nd, 
coming up, rendered the victory on the right 
complete. Favoured by the darkness, a veteran 
French column, 900 strong, called the “  In-

vincibles,” succeeded in getting between the 
English right and centre, but they were dis
covered, and so suffered from a cross fire that 
650 fell and the remainder surrendered. Menou, 
finding all his attempts unsuccessful, fell sud
denly back, after a last desperate cavalry charge 
which the British repulsed with the bayonet. 
By nine o’clock the battle was over and the 
victory ours, but its splendour was clouded by 
the death of Sir Ralph Abercrombie, who had 
received a mortal wound about an hour pre
viously. He was carried on board the Foud- 
royant, where he expited on the twenty-seventh. 
The British losses at Alexandria amounted to 
1300— the French to nearly 3000. The moral 
effect of the battle was immense. It shattered 
the magic charm of victory which seemed to 
rest on the French eagles, and showed that 
what the British soldier was capable of in the 
days of Cre£y and Agincourt he could still 
achieve nearly 400 years later.

H a r o l d  J o n e s .

O n e  o f  t h e  g r e a t e s t  e v e n t s  s h e d d i n g  lu stre  

o n  t h e  m o n t h  o f  M a r c h ,  w a s  t h e  e m a n c ip a tio n  

o f  t h e  s e r f s  in  R u ss ia .

The Em anci- Not until March 3»
pation o f 1861, ju s t  forty-five years

Russian Serfs, a g o ,  w e r e  t h e y  released .

They obtained their free
dom chiefly through the influence of the late 
Emperor Alexander II., or Tsar Liberator, as 
he was called. Before the serfs were release .
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their owners had the power to sell or give them 
away singly, or in families, just as they wished, 
with the onlv restriction that they could not 
be sold by auction. If a serf was found to be 
disorderly he could be banished to Siberia, or, 
if the owner wished, he could be sent to work 
in the mines for life. The Emperor Paul was 
doubtless the beginner of the good work, as he 
issued a Ukase which directed that the serfs 
should not be compelled to work for their 
masters more than three days in the week, 
which must have been a great boon to them ; 
and at the beginning of last century projects 
of emancipation were discussed. It was not, 
however, until after the Crimean War that 
serious measures were taken.

At the emancipation there were about twenty- 
two million peasants in Russia engaged as 
serfs. They were of two kinds— peasant serfs, 
of whom there were about twenty millions, 
and domestic serfs, who numbered nearly 
two millions. According to the decree of 
emancipation, the domestic serfs, or those who 
had been attached to the personal service of 
their masters, were merely set free, and wan
dered into the towns. The peasant serfs 
received their houses and orchards, and were 
granted allotments in the mir or commune. 
For these allotments they had either to pay a 
fixed rent or give their personal labour, so that 
for a long time there was still in existence a 
class of quasi-serfs ; but these have gradually 
disappeared. The present revolutionary doings 
in Russia will play an important part in the 
completion of the peasant’s freedom.

T e u l o n  L e w i s  M i l l s .

[Thus, as the Wheel of Time revolves, it is in
exorably decreed that all wrongs shall be righted, 
all slaves set free. Thus do we travel, slowly but 
surely, towards the Millennium— that time when all 
who are deserving shall receive everything that 
they deserve.—E d.]

• C f

D a v id  L i v i n g s t o n e  was born at Blantyre, 
in Scotland, on March 19, 1813, being the second 

son of Neil Livingstone, 
The Birth a clerk in a cotton
of David factory. In one of his
ivingstone. books he mentions, with 

some pride, the fact 
at his great-grandfather fell in the battle of 
ulloden, fighting on the Jacobite side.

avid received a meagre education, and 
a the age of ten was sent to work in a mill as a 

y-piecer. He bought a Latin grammar with 
first week’s earnings, and, after working 

manY h°urs each day, went home to study. 
ne cann°t fail to recognise in these efforts

at self-improvement the early proofs of that 
indomitable and self-sacrificing spirit which 
supported Livingstone in after years, when, in 
the heart of the Dark Continent, he was forced 
to encounter difficulties which would have 
overwhelmed a man who had been more 
luxuriously trained. In 1838 he was accepted 
by the London Missionary Society, and he sub
sequently obtained his degree of “ Doctor ” at 
Glasgow. In 1840 he sailed for the Cape, and 
soon afterwards, at Kuruman, met the lady 
who became his wife. ”

The life of Dr. Livingstone is well known ; 
but, although his character as an explorer has 
been established for many years, there are few 
persons beyond scientific geographers who truly

DAVID LIVINGSTONE:
From an Engraving.

appreciate his enormous labours. When we 
examine the maps of all his published works 
we are filled with amazement to think that 
any one man should have been able to endure 
the bodily fatigue of travelling over the many 
thousands of miles traced by that thin, 
wandering line of red which denotes his route 
across the African desert.

Livingstone died at Ilala, Central Africa, on 
May 4, 1873, upon his knees by his bedside, 
far from home, but in communion with Him 
who had been his guide amidst many perils. 
He was one of a noble army of martyrs to the 
cause of freedom, and laid down his life as a 
sacrifice in a wild and unknown region, upon 
which he left the first footprints of civilisa
tion. G e o r g e  E, R u s s e l l .
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L i k e  most great men, Caesar had many- 
bitter enemies who were very jealous of, and 

exasperated by, his suc- 
The Death cesses. The chief were

o f  Marcus Brutus, a former
Julius Osesar. friend, Casca, Trebonius,

Ligarius, Decius Brutus, 
Metellus Cimber, and Cinna.

On three occasions Caesar was offered “ the 
kingly crown, which he did thrice refuse,” but

it had been decided that as regarded all the 
territories he had conquered, he should bear 
the appellation of “  king.” The Senate were 
to confer this honour at their meeting on March 
15, and this was regarded by the conspirators 
as a favourable opportunity for the assassina
tion.

It had been arranged that Metellus Cimber 
should ask Caesar for his brother’s pardon, and, 
if this were refused, that he should tear the 
mantle from Caesar’s shoulders, thus giving the 
signal for his fellow-conspirators to surround 
and stab their victim. Everything occurred as 
planned. The first to strike was Casca, upon 
whom Caesar turned with the exclamation, 
“  Accursed Casca, what doest thou ? ”  All 
the conspirators now rushed upon and stabbed 
him, notwithstanding his noble but futile 
attempts to defend himself. When he espied 
the ungrateful Brutus, with dagger drawn, 
he gasped, "  And thou, too, Brutus ! ”  and, 
covering his face with his mantle, fell, pierced 
by twenty-three wounds, at the foot of 
Pompey’s statue. This scene is splendidly 
described in Shakespeare's Julius Casar, Act

III., Scene I., in which play is also contained 
that masterpiece of oratory— Mark Antony’s 
eufogy of Caesar.

Thus, on “  the Ides of March,” 44 b . c . ,  ja 
the fifty-sixth year of his age, died the foremost 
man of his day.

This date was afterwards a black day in the 
Roman calendar known as “  parricidium,” and 
the Senate did not sit.

Harold Scholfield.

[It is only fair to add 
that we have good grounds 
for attributing Marcus Bru
tus’s share in this tragedy 
to patriotic, rather than to 
jealous, motives.—E d .]

>0
The Slave Trade 

Abolition Bill.
It is strange to con

sider how we remember 
and celebrate the anni
versaries of great vic
tories in war, and how 
obscure and unthought- 
of we allow the dates of 
great " victories ” of 
peace to become.

We remember the an
niversaries of great bat
tles, by sea or by land, 
in our national history, 
but how many of us re

cognise the anniversaries of events which have 
brought us a step nearer our ideals as a nation?

Such an event was the passing, in March, 
1807, of the Bill abolishing slavery in the 
British Colonies.

Slavery is the oldest and most barbarous 
social condition of which we know. The great 
class distinction of the ancients was that which 
existed between the freeman and the slave; 
and with other nations, in succeeding centuries, 
the system of slavery was considered a per
fectly rational factor in the social organisation. 
In England, up till the time of the Magna 
Charta, slavery was existent in the modified 
form of feudalism. Under such a system, in
deed, the serf was fairly well treated, and, from 
what we know, he appears to have been happy-

B u t  it was the discovery of the New World 
which gave ri9e to the atrocious slave-trade 
in negroes which was not absolutely suppressed 
till the middle of the nineteenth century.

The first part of the New World in which 
slaves were extensively used was Hajtii St. 
Domingo ; and this as early as the beginning * 
of the sixteenth century.

From  th e  p ictu re  b y ] C i t s A R >s  jr jR S T  IN V A S IO N  O F  B R IT A IN .' [E d w ard  A rm  it age.
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This was the 
commencement of 
what developed in
to the most horri
ble and cruel trade 
that has ever been 
k n o w n .  M a n y  
writers, especially 
K i n g s t o n  a n d  
M a r r y a t, have 
drawn the most 
vivid and harrow
ing pictures of the 
conditions under 
which this trade 
was carried on. 
The fearful heat 
of the tropics, and 
the absolute cal
l o u s n e s s  w i t h  
which these unfor
tunate human be

ings were crowded together, caused them to 
die in thousands during the voyages from 
Africa to America.

Yet, astonishing as it seems now, some of the 
best Christian men in England considered the 
slave trade perfectly justifiable. Boswell, in 
his “ Life of Samuel Johnson,”  refers to this 
inhuman traffic as, “ so very important 
and necessary a branch of commercial interest 
. . . which in all ages God has sanctioned and 
man has continued . . .” It is no wonder 
that it was only after twenty years of national 
controversy that the Bill which started the 
suppression of 
trade in human 
beings, was passed 
on Ma r c h 25,
1807.

E r ic  M o o r e  

R i t c h i e .

T h e  battle of 
Ivry—a village on 
the left bank of 
the river Eure, 
situated about six 
leagues from Ev- 
re“x and twenty 
from Paris— was 
fought on March 
•4. 1590, between 
Henry of Navarre, 
the brother-in-law 
and successor of . 
the French mon WLLIAM WILBERFORCE‘
a? h’ Henrv III., ^

Voi. X I V .- 46 .

JULIUS C ^ S A R .

From the bust in the British Museum.

at the head of a Huguenot army, and the Lea
gue, under the Duke of Mayenne, whose brother, 

the Duke of Guise, had 
King and established it for the

Hero. maintenance of Catho
licism. The Leaguers 

were aided by a Spanish army sent by Philip
II., by the Duke of Lorraine, and by Count

HENRY IV., KING OF FRANCE AND NAVARRE.
From an Engraving.

Egmont of Flanders. Before the commence
ment of the battle, Henry, in the presence 
of his troops, prayed to God to give him the 
victory only if it was for the good of liis people, 
and then, having exhorted his soldiers to keep 
their ranks, and if their standards were lost to 
follow the white plume that he had bound to his 
helmet, he led them on against the army of the 
League. Thereupon, a fierce struggle ensued. 
Henry’s impetuous courage led him so far 
in advance of his men that for a time he was 
lost to their sight ; and a report, too readily 
credited, spreading to the effect that he was 
slain, seemed likely to cause a panic and a 
disgraceful flight when, reappearing, he scorn
fully asked them to turn their heads, at least, 
to see him die, if they were so cowardly as to 
abandon him. These words had the instan
taneous effect that he expected. His troops, 
eager to redeem their momentary weakness, 
redoubled their efforts, and the army of the 
League at length gave way before the fierce 
onslaught of the Huguenots, who, encouraged 
by their success, pursued the disheartened 
Leaguers with the utmost zeal and ardour, 
capturing many of them, amongst whom was 
the Count D’Aumale. Egmont was slain, but
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Mayenne, one of the first to flee, had found 
refuge far beyond the field of battle. After the 
conflict Henry showed a compassion and tender 
care for the wounded and captured which 
excite our admiration even more than his 
extraordinary valour, and which contributed 
more than anything, perhaps to gain the affec
tion and, finally, the loyalty of his subjects.

Cyril A. W heeler.

[Readers should acquaint themselves with further 
detaiLs of Henry of Navarre’s career. He was the 
right sort of king—devout, brave, and compas
sionate.— E d.]

I n the beginning of the year 1797, the British 
Government was confronted by a difficult and 

important financial prob- 
The Firet lem. The enormous ex

' Issue o f  penditure caused by the 
Bank Notes. terrible wars in which 

Britain had been, and 
was then, engaged had drained the country of 
its wealth ; the Government became involved 
in monetary difficulties and, finally, in the 
month of February, the Bank of England ran 
short of gold. To tide over this crisis the 
Government authorised the Bank to meet 
all demands upon it in £1 bank-notes, and 
this power was confirmed by Parliament on 
March 12.

The result of this experiment was a financial 
panic. People lost confidence in the ability of 
the Bank to meet its obligations, and so regarded

the notes with disfavour. Such being the case 
they preferred coin to notes: for example, a 
merchant would rather sell his goods for cash 
than for notes. This led to two prices for every, 
thing— a price in gold and a price in notes, and, 
at one time, the purchasing power of three {\ 
notes was no greater than that of two golden 
guineas. The wages of employees were paid 
in notes, and, as their remuneration was only 
slightly increased by the change, the working 
classes became considerably poorer. Pauperism, 
especially in the Midlands, increased alarmingly, 
and as the paupers had to be kept, the rates 
increased correspondingly, and in some parishes 
actually exceeded the rental of the land. This 
disastrous state of affairs was only remedied 
by the Poor Laws of 1834.

Turning now to the present day, a little 
thought shows us that, but for the almost 
universal use of bank-notes and cheques, pay
ments would have to be made in money ; huge 
vans of gold would have to travel from one 
commercial house to another ; steamers loaded 
with the precious rrietal would have to cross the 
ocean in every direction ; the amount of gold 
in existence would probably be insufficient for 
the needs of commerce ; and business would he, 
to a large extent, reduced to the primitive form 
of barter. In short, what we owe to the 
financial crisis which led to the introduction of 
paper-money can scarcely be imagined, and 
certainly cannot be estimated with any degree 
of accuracy.

C. E. P. Brooks.

H » “ THE CAPTAIN ” CALENDAR. MARCH 1906. * *

Cycle Lamps to 
be Lighted. 

6.37
6.36,

1. Thurs. General Sir Donald Stewart 6.t 1824.
2. Fri. Pope J,eo X IIL  ft,, 1810.
3. Sat. The Rev. A. j .  Galpin, Headmaster of

King’s School, Canterbury, 6., 1861. 6.39.
4. Sun. First iu Lent. 6.41.
5. Mon. Sir Hiram S. Maxim ft., 1840. 6.43.
6. Tues. George du Maurier ft.f 1834. 6.45.
7. Wed. Earl of Onslow 6., 1853. 6.46.
8. Thurs. Sir John Hetschell ft., 1792. ,  648.
9. Fri. William Cobbett ft.# 1762. 6.51.

10. Sat. King Edward VII., married, 1863. 853.
i t .  Sun. Second in Lent 6 34.
12. Mon. John L. Toole, actor, ft.f 1840 638.
13. Tues. Sir George Newnes, Bart,, M.P., ft., 1851. 70.
14. Wed. King Humbert of Italy ft., 1844. 7.1.
13. Thurs. Mrs. Kendal, actress, ft., 1849. 7.3.

16. Fri. A. Ecclcs, cricketer, 6., 1876
17. Sat. Princess Victoria of Connaught b.r t886. 
t8. Sun. Third in Lent. '
19. Mon. Thomas Hayward, cricketer, ft., 1871.
20. Tues. Sir E. J. Poynter, P.R.A., ft., 1836.
21. Wed. Robert Bruce ft., 1274*
22. Thurs. A p ril41 Captain M published.
23. Fri. Viscount Milner ft., 1854.
24. Sat. William Morris ft., 1834.
25. Sun. Fourth in Lent.
26. Mon. Duke of Cambridge ft., 1819.
27. Tues. Bishop of Llandaff ft., *821
28. Wed. Clement Hill, cricketer, ft., 1877.
29. Thurs, Royal Albert Hall opened, 1871.
30. Fri. Don Carlos, Spanish P*ete ider, ft., 1848.
31. Sat. Andrew Lang, novelist, ft., 1844.



Pho,0®b^  THE REV. H. A. JAMES, D .D . [Tire CAPT*IX.
HEADMASTER OF RUGBY SCHOOL.

tUGBY SCHOOL was founded in the 
year 1567. Thanks to the immortal 
“ Tom Brown’s Schooldays ” the fame 
of Rugby is world-wide. Even those 

w ose interest in matters academic is of the 
lightest, know the school as the birthplace 
0 Rugby Football! In the following pages 
•tfe depicted many characteristic scenes from 
we daily life of the School.

Our portrait of the present headmaster, 
taken at a special sitting kindly given to T he 
Captain, shows Dr. James seated at his table 
in the study of the great Dr. Arnold— the most 
commanding figure in all the history of our 
public schools. The high position which Rugby 
holds to-day is worthy testimony to the fidelity 
with which the lofty traditions of the School 
have been maintained by its present chief.
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TOM HUGHES. TH E ART MUSEUM.
Memorial statue of the author of “ Tom This beautiful gallery was instituted by Dr. Jex-Blake,"  in the hope that leisure hours 
jBrowD's Schooldays ” — "the incarnation of would then be given by many boys to a delightful form of culture, often

the highest form of the British schoolboy, only too Little thought of at home or school, and with the eon-
the best type of the character of the viction that some few boys would draw greaT enjoyment,

school which moulded him.”  life-long interest, and a new faculty from it."

TH E ART CLASS AT WORK AND THE BUST OF THOMAS ARNOLD, RU G BY’ S FAMOUS HEADMASTER



TH E CHEMICAL LABORATORY.
At Rugby those boys who do not belong to the Classical Side join the Modern Side* the Army Class, or the "  Special ists.’* Boys 

inteaded for a  scientific career are thus particularly provided for, but no boy may '* specialise ”  until he reaches 
the Upper School* The picture shows some of the boys at practice work in the Che cm cal Laboratory'.

t h e  s c h o o l  m a r s h a l .
* E°f‘rai‘ 01 ™ official well known to all Rug- 

lans. The picture was taken at a cornet 
of the old quadrangle.

THE INTERIOR OF TH E CHAPEL.
The present chapel has been evolved from the original building finished in 

1821, but it bears no resemblance to its not very beautiful precursor. 
The interior is decorated with coloured bricks and painting, and 

tne fine proportions give an air of much space and dignity.
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DRILLING THE RAW RECRUIT.
Preliminary drills for boys entering the Rifle Corps arc carried out with the use of tapes, which ensure proper distances being kept.

EAR LY MORNING DRILL.

PARAD E OF TH E RIFLE CORPS.
The scene is the edge of the Close, with "  civilians ”  in the foreground watching a parade oi the rifle corps preparatory

to marching out for field operations.
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ON TH E MARCH TO A FIELD  D A Y . TO SERVE TH E KING.
Tie Rugby Corps was formed in i860, the date of the birth of the Volunteer movement. 

At an earlier date, however, during the Napoleonic scare of 1803, the School 
provided a force armed with wooden broadswords. The present 

Corps is attached to the and V.B. Royal Warwickshire Regiment.

The Army Class at Rugby undergoes a special train 
ing, including a stiff course of physical exer

cise. This picture shows the good, 
physique which results. 1

THEN AND---
Mr. J. Hough, as he was twenty- ^  

seven years ago when—

TH E ARMY CLASS IN THE GYMNASIUM.
Efficiency both bodily and mental is the aim of the training which is given Jo the Army Class. 

This picture, taken in the Gymnasium, illustrates the type which is turned out.

, — NOW.
l '  “ me t0 Rugby as Gymnas' 
lustructor. The earlier photo 

15 oy Speight, Rugby,

ODD MOMENTS.
Rugby boys occupied in punting a bail about in a corner of the Close. The 

building is that specially devoted to day-boys.
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A FR IEN D LY SPAR IN THE OPEN.
Boxing forms an important feature of work in the Gymnasium, 

and Rugby is usually well represented in all weights at 
the Put ic  Schools meeting at Aldershot]*

TH E ENTRANCE TO RU G BY SCHOOL.
This picture shows the view of the School from the High Street 

iThe gateway gives upon the old quadrangte, The 
window is that o f  the old Sixth Form room.

. FOOTBALL AT R U G B Y : A SCRUM.
This picture was taken in the course of a recent match between the School and an Oxford team of Old Rugbeianl.]

A Line-Out in the same match.



IEUTENANT GASCOIGNE.
as he paced the deck of 
his Majesty’s gunboat ' 
Boreas, was cherishing 
bitter thoughtsagainst 
many people —  and 
most of all against Ben 
Saleh, the notorious 
Arab trader. Ben 
Saleh was known to 
be a slave-dealer, be
lieved to be a wrecker, 
and strongly suspected 
of doing a little piracy 
— when opportunity
offered.

For three months the Boreas had- been 
chasing the elusive rascal’s dhows north and 
south. Now and again, a few small vessels 
rewarded her vigilance, but the bright green 
sail of the robber-chief, although sighted more 
than once, could never be brought to close 
quarters. The sacred colour had been adopted 
by Ben Saleh, not out of reverence to the 
prophet, but as a special favour to Gascoigne. 
Witness a letter-delivered by a nose-slit 
captive—to the effect that, ever willing to 
encourage youth, Ben Saleh would, in future, 
flaunt a green sail upon his dhow, for the guid
ance of the young commander.

As though this were not enough, a despatch- 
boat from Zanzibar had lately spoken the 
Boreas, bearing an intimation from the admiral 
that unless the redoubtable slave-dealer were 
brought to book within the next few w.eks, 
the Boreas would be superseded by a boat with 
a more energetic commander.

The threat rankled. Ralph Gascoigne had 
een indefatigable, but amongst the lagoons, 

shallow waters, and sandbars of the East 
dean coast the slavers could laugh at him—  

except now and again when a shell at long range 
rought a dhow’s mast down with a run, and 
e boats were able to row in and make a 

capture.
Even that was not always satisfactory, for 

,,en Saleh s men had a nasty way of scuttling 

"btxiy^ an<* ma^ n? f°r the shore, so that

when the British reached the dhow they might 
halt to rescue a hundred or so half-drowned 
negroes, instead of following in pursuit of their 
foes.

Bismillah ! Great is the folly of the Infidels !
But every cloud has a silver lining : and 

Ralph Gascoigne looked lovingly at a small, 
flat-bottomed, stem-wheel boat, with a maxim 
in the bows, and room, with careful packing, for 
six bluejackets, besides the stoker and an 
officer. Not a very formidable craft, perhaps ; 
but seven British tars and a maxim can do a 
great deal in a boat which draws barely enough 
water to float a stranded jelly-fish, and its 
possession was as precious balm to Gascoigne’s 
wounded feelings.

" Two sail creeping along shore over the 
starboard bow, sir,”  cried the look-out.

Gascoigne ceased his perambulations.
“  Two points to starboard,” he ordered.
“ Two points to starboard it is, sir,” echoed 

the quarter-master.
‘ Full speed ahead,”  was the next order, 

and the gunboat, from a lazy crawl, jumped to 
her top speed of sixteen knots an hour. In a 
moment the deck was bustling with life, the 
watch below tumbling up as the increased 
pulsations of the screw warned them that a 
dhow was in sight.

" Clear the Midget for lowering,” ordered 
Gascoigne. He referred to his recent acquisi
tion, although she was officially known as 
Stern-wheel River-boat, No. 4.

As the gunboat flew over the waves. Gas
coigne surveyed the vessels through his glasses. 
They were heavily laden dhows, and sailing 
on a course which would bring them into the 
gunboat’s very mouth if they continued. But 
when only half a mile separated them from 
the avenging British boat, they yawed, and 
made for a bar over which the waves were 
lazily breaking.

“ Fire ! ”  cried the young commander.
Loud boomed the forward quick-firer across 

the calm sea, and a grunt of satisfaction arose 
from the gunner’s lips as a mass of flying 
splinters from the hindmost vessel’s stern 
told that the shot had struck her huU. For a
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THE "M ID G E T ,”  WITHIN FIV E MINUTES OF THE ORDER BEING 

GIVEN, WAS STEAMING TOWARDS THE RIVER BAR.

moment the vessel fell off a point or so, then 
continued on her course.

“  Well done, lads, try again,” cried Gascoigne 
from the bridge.

Barely had he spoken ere a second brass 
cartridge was thrust into the breech, and again 
the gun spoke. This time the results were even 
more satisfactory. A loud shriek of rage and 
fear arose from the dhow’s deck, as the mast 
went by the board.

“  Lower the Midget and the galley I Smartly, 
JatJs t *

The. engines stopped, the 
boats, with their full comple
ment of men, were lowered into 
the water, and the Midget, within 
five minutes of the order being 
given, was steaming towards 
the river bar, towing a boat 
which, to the disgust of the 
midshipman in command, was 
ordered to take possession of the 
disabled dhow.

Small engines, like small men 
make a great deal of noise. 
Puffing and grunting as though 
she were an ironclad at the very 
east, the little Midget scraped 
over the bar in fine style, and 
a few minutes later was dodging 
between the thick, jungle- 
covered banks of the little 
river, to the terror and rage ol 
the Arabs in the dhow, who were 
leisurely poling their light craft 
shorewards, deeming themselves 
quite safe. So astounded were 
they that they surrendered 
without striking a blow, a con
descension on their part which 
the gallant tars did not appre
ciate, for Jack dearly loves a 
fight.

The capture was an important 
one. Not only were the dhows 
packed as full of slaves as 
a barrel with herrings, but the 
commander was one of Ben 
Saleh’s principal lieutenants, 
and a gentleman for whom a 
gallows was waiting at Zanzi
bar.

This day’s work seemed the 
turning-point in Lieutenant 
Gascoigne’s career. Thanks to 
the Midget, scarcely a week 
passed without his sending one 
or more captured dhows to 

Zanzibar, until he had been obliged to furnish 
so many prize crews that he was somewhat 
short-handed.

As for Ben Saleh, he was being slowly ruined 
by this unwarrantable interference with his 
legitimate trade as a respectable kidnapper 
and slave-dealer. More than one threatening 
message reached Gascoigne to the effect that 
one day the British officer would find himsel 
caught like an elephant in a hopo, or native 
trap.

So far, however, although sighted more than



THE GREEN SAIL.

once the green sail of Ben Saleh had evaded

there came a morning when the look
out saw, as day broke with the suddenness 
usual in tropical countries, the prime object of 
their search hovering at the entrance to a lagoon, 
at the mouth of a large river.

Round swung the boat’s head, down dropped 
the Midgel into the water, and away went 
Lieutenant Gascoigne as quickly as the engines 
of his little stern-wheeler could force her through 
the water.

The dhow with the green sail did not seem 
very anxious to escape until she saw the pecu
liar little craft, which had proved fatal to her 
consorts, puffing towards her. Then she turned 
and entered the lagoon, closely followed by the 
Midget.

So far no shot had been fired at the slaver, for 
Gascoigne had no wish to see the Arabs abandon 
their ship, and escape in the almost impene
trable jungle which lined the river banks.

Winding in and out the treacherous channel 
before a fairly stiff breeze, the dhow managed 
to keep well in advance of her pursuer.

“ Beg pardon, sir, but a few rounds from 
the maxim would cut her running rigging 
beautifully.” The fingers of the master- 
gunner were itching to get at his weapon.

But Gascoigne shook his head. He had set 
his heart upon the destruction of Ben Saleh, 
and, living or dead, he meant to have him.

Slowly the Midget overhauled her quarry, 
until but twenty yards lay between them. His 
hand on the clumsy tiller of the dhow, clad 
only in a kind of white worsted shirt, girt round 
the middle by a belt containing swords and 
pistols, Ben Saleh himself steered the dhow 
with practised hfind.

“ Heave to, you black scoundrel, or I ’ll sink 
you ! ” roared Gascoigne.

" Bah, white fool, you think you can capture 
Ben Saleh ! ” laughed the slaver contemptu
ously. ” Mind he does not capture you ! ” 

Train the maxim on the rigging, gunner. 
Stand by with your rifles, my lads,”  ordered 
the commander, fearful lest the slaver had 
some unknown means of escape. Surely he 
would not otherwise offer such bold defiance 
at a Bme when his capture seemed certain.

Ben Saleh heard the order and waved his 
ind to a score or so of evil-looking scoundrels, 

W ,PromPt*y disappeared behind the bulwarks. 
, ne*t moment the stern and both sides 

°, e Bhow were fringed with a living shield 
? Bound and helpless slaves— a more effectual 
amer against the English saijors’ rifles than 

or steel,

" A neat trick, if ao old one, Master Ben, but 
it will not avail you when we run alongside,” 
was Gascoigne’s comment. “  Cut his running 
rigging, gunner,” he added, turning to the 
ready sailor.

” Zip-zip-zir-r-r-rip ! ” rang out the spitting 
fire of the maxim, and a howl of terror burst 
from both the slaves and their masters, who 
had never before been under the devastating fire 
of the most deadly small arm yet invented.

Down came the flaunting green sail of the 
slaver, and the next moment, to the astonish
ment of the British, the mast followed, not 
over the side, but descending slowly as though 
carefully lowered, till it lay over the stem.

At the same time the dhow’s head swung 
round, and Gascoigne perceived that a stout 
hawser was hitched to her bows, by which she 
was being drawn into a narrow channel or 
creek, running directly inland, and covered, 
about ten feet from the surface of the water, 
by a thick green curtain of vines and other 
creeping p'ants.

So sudden and unexpected was the manoeuvre 
that the Midget shot past the entrance before 
she could be stopped. Craft of her build 
cannot back water very easily, and several 
minutes were lost ere she could find an entrance 
into the dark, cave-like creek.

So thick was the mass of vegetation beneath 
which the boat plunged, that her crew, coming 
from the bright light of day, could not see a 
yard in front of them.

With a shock which threw half the blue
jackets off their feet, the boat ran into some 
obstruction, whilst a huge object fell with a 
loud splash into the water close behind them.

“ What’s wrong ahead, Smithson ? ” asked 
Gascoigne, peering forward.

“ Hanged if I know, sir. It looks like a 
kind of fence.” The gunner’s tone was puzz'ed.

” There s another beh'nd us, sir . ”  cr ed a 
bluejacket, pointing over the stern.

It was true. An arrangement something 
like a portcullis, had been lowered between the 
boat and the river, cutting off their retreat.

For a moment the sailors ’ooked at each other 
in dismay.

“ We’re caught, lads, but British bluejackets 
have fought their way out of as tight a fix as 
this before now," cried Gascoigne cheerily, 
although, truth to tell, he could see but little 
likelihood of their ever leaving that pace 
alive.

“  Ha, ha, white fool, did not I, Ben Saleh 
say that I would catch you like an elephant in 
a hopo ? ” cried a voice from the thicket by 
the side of the narrow creek,
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THOUSANDS OF LEECHES W ERE FALLING FROM 
VEGETATION.

Quick as thought, Gascoigne snatched a rifle 
from a sailor's hand, and fired in the direction 
from which the voice had come. The shot was 
followed by a shriek of mortal agony, and the 
next moment there was another shout from, 
the saijje vpipe;

THE

“ They have killed my Terah.they 
have shot my son I Let the blood
suckers feast upon them mv 
children! ” ’ y

“ Fire into the thicket, lads! 
There may be a crowd-of ’em there 
Let ’em have i t ! ’ ’ As he spoke 
Gascoigne set the example with his 
revolver.

The excitement of the firing pre
vented the sailors from noticing that 
the canopy of sodden leaves overhead 
was shaking as though prodded by 
several poles. With one exception, 
no cry told that their wildly fired 
bullets had gone home.

But presently Gascoigne felt some
thing, cold and clammy as a dead 
man’s hand, touch his cheek. The 
next moment a sharp pain, as of a 
red-hot needle piercing his flesh, 
made him put up his hand to brush 
away the unpleasant intruder. But 
the thing-seemed glued to his cheek, 
and another, falling on his hand, 
also stuck fast, pricking him as its 
fellow had done.

He raised his hand and gazed at 
the loathsome parasite. It was a 
leech, some four inches in length. 
Thousands were falling in a shower 
from the vegetation, fastening on 
the sailors wherever a bare piece of 
flesh presented itself.

At first Gascoigne and his men 
felt only repugnance for the foul 
things, but as the latter continued to 
descend, covering the deck of the 
little craft with their slimy bodies, it 
became evident that unless a speedy 
escape were made, a terrible death 
awaited them. The creatures soon 
crept beneath the men’s clothes, and 
were rapidly draining their life
blood.

It was indeed a gruesome fate to 
which Ben Saleh had doomed his 
foes, and Gascoigne’s anger rose to 
frenzy as he beheld the agony en
dured by the gallant fellows he was 
powerless to assist or avenge.

“  Out with your cutlasses, lads, 
and cut a way through that fence. We’ll teach 
this nigger-driver to play tricks on Britis 
sailors! ”

But the next moment he bade them he sti . 
then, sheathing his sword, he knelt down by 

mĝ iip, ‘



“ Keep where you are, lads,”  he cried eagerly.
" I have a buzz-saw here that will soon cut 
our way to freedom ' Stand by with the belts ; 
we'll need all we’ve got, gunner.”

He pressed the trigger of the maxim, and a 
stream of bullets cut through the stout wooden 
fence as though with a knife— a feat by no means 
so extraordinary as it seems, for a tree fourteen 
inches in circumference has been felled in less 
than half a minute by a skilfully used machine 
gun.

“ Full speed ahead ! ”  shouted Gascoigne, 
as the last bar splashed into the water. 
A minute later the little Midgel passed 
through the opening the maxim had made, 
turned a corner, and came into full view of 
the Arabs’ dhow moored to a rough wooden 
wharf.

On a plot of lawn-like grass the Arabs, 
headed by the towering form of Ben Saleh, 
had assembled, dumbfounded at the escape 
of those they had doomed to an awful 
death.

“ Throw down your arms and surrender ! ” 
ordered Gascoigne, eager to avoid unnecessary 
bloodshed.

The answer was a bullet, which whizzed past 
the young officer’s head and struck a blue
jacket behind him.

Forgotten in a moment were the hideous 
leeches, still clinging in numbers to their bodies, 
forgotten the fact that the foe outnumbered

them by ten to ofie. With a stirring British 
cheer, the tars dashed at the enemy.

Cutting down a brawny Arab who sprang 
to meet him, Gascoigne dashed at the redoubt
able Ben Saleh. The slaver chief, waving a 
huge battle-axe above his head, advanced, 
nothing loth, to meet his foe.

Round swept the terrible weapon. It was 
impossible to guard that heavy swinging blow, 
but Gascoigne, dropping on one knee, allowed 
the glittering steel to whiz over his head. 
Then, lunging forward, he drove his sword 
into the slaver's breast.

Seeing their chief fall, the Arabs flung down 
their arms and surrendered. They had set a 
trap for the British sailors, only to be caught 
in it themselves. So well-hidden was the place 
which the dead chief had chosen for his lair 
that the surrounding jungle was impassable, 
and not a single slaver escaped.

Within some huts abutting on the wharf, 
Gascoigne found two hundred wretched beings 
of all ages, and a large amount of miscellaneous 
plunder, including several hundred ounces of 
gold dust.

Sending the Midget for boats to remove the 
slaves and plunder, Gascoigne remained in the 
creek until the last bale of goods had been 
removed. Then, after burning the huts, that 
they might never be used for so evil a purpose 
again, he returned to the gunboat and set 
sail for Zanzibar— well content.

THE ENGLISH CUP.
HE English Cup was instituted in 1872, 

and the same cup was competed for till 
1895, when it was stolen at Birming

ham, and had to be replaced by a new one. Five 
times in the first seven years of its existence 
did the Wanderers— a club resembling the 
Corinthians, whose playing members were 
enlisted from the ranks of old public school and 
university footballers— carry off the prize, and 
ln !8/8 the club, having won the Cup three 
years in succession, became absolutely entitled 

i t ; but they gave the trophy back to the 
Football Association upon the condition that 
't should never be won outright. Until 1883 

e Old Boy element monopolised the final ties 
a most entirely, but in that year the Black- 
um Olympic defeated the Old Etonians, 

a er playing an extra half-hour. Superior 
aining won the Olympic the match. The 

rr omans had a very powerful team, apd

were every whit as clever as the Lancastrians, 
but their heavy forwards tired sooner than the 
light and nimble Northerners, and when the 
referee ordered an extra half-hour the fate of 
the Etonians was sealed. The remark was 
made in Blackburn when the Cup reached that 
town that it would never go back to London, 
and this was not half such a bad prophecy as 
it then seemed. The Cup did not go back for 
close upon twenty years. The next three years 
the Cup went to Blackburn Rovers. Their two 
famous games in 1884 and 1885 with Queen’s 
Park will always rank as historic. The Glasgow 
club was splendidly represented— indeed, only 
one of its team was not an international. But 
the Rovers fairly and squarely beat them each 
time. The Rovers’ third successive win was 
over West Bromwich Albion. Nothing was 
scored in the first game at Kennington Oval, 
bpt in the re-play at Perby they proved tpg
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strong for the “  Throstles,” and for winning for 
the third consecutive year were awarded a 
special trophy in the shape of a mammoth 
silver shield. In the next season the Albion 
again occupied the position of runners-up for 
the Cup, when they met their masters in the 
final in Aston Villa. Eoth of these clubs were 
destined to play a very prominent part in 
subsequent finals. The final in 1888 at the 
Oval between West Bromwich and Preston 
North End produced^one of the finest games 
ever contested. It was the Albion’s third

THE ENGLISH CUP.

successive appearance in the final tie, and 
although Preston made so sure of the result as to 
express a wish to have the Cup photographed 
with them before the match, they had to be 
content with the casual view they obtained of 
it in the early part of the afternoon. Bassett 
ilayed as fine a game as has ever been witnessed 
n the football field, and Preston were beaten 

jy  2 goals to 1. Preston came on the scene 
again in 1889, and made no mistake about 
winning the Cup, for they went through the 
whole of the competition without having a 
goal scored against them. The two following 
years Blackburn Rovers annexed the honours, 
but in the season 1892 the Albion again came 
to the fore and administered a sound drubbing 
to Aston Villa to the extent of 3 goals to nil 
in the final. It was said that the Villa had 
arranged which of the officials were to hold the

trophy during certain months of the ensuing 
year, so certain were they of winning. Some
thing, however, went wrong, and their impetuous 
supporters, without seeking to analyse the 
play, cast about for a victim, and threw all the 
blame upon their goalkeeper,-Warner, who was 
very badly treated by members of the lower 
orders in Birmingham. The two Midland 
clubs came together for the third time in nine 
years in 1895. It was a stoutly contested final 
tie this, and the Albion had to acknowledge 
defeat, although the margin was only a goal to 
nothing. It was in this season that the Cup 
was stolen. It was suggested that the modest 
trophy sho 11 be repl iced by a gorgeous one of 
gold, but the Foo.ball Association wisely 
decided to have a replica of the old trophy 
made. Lord Rosebery saw the final of 1897, 
between Aston Villa and Everton, and de
scribed it as an “  Olympian struggle ” which 
he should never forget. Five goals were 
scored in the first thirty-five minutes, of which 
the Villa claimed three. Splendidly as the 
Everton team played in the second half, they 
could never pierce the Aston defence, and 3—2 
was the result. Southern teams began to take 
part in the later rounds in the next few years, 
and in 1901 the Cup came back South. Sheffield 
United represented the North and Tottenham 
Hotspurs the South. All previous gate records 
were eclipsed, no less than 114,887 people 
watching the game. It was a stiff battle, and 
the result was a draw of 2 goals each. There 
was a great dispute about Sheffield’s second 
goal. Clawley, the Hotspurs’ goalkeeper, 
alleged that he stopped the ball a foot outside 
the line, but the referee gave a goal. The 
cinematograph was subsequently supposed to 
show that the goalkeeper’s contention was 
correct. In the re play at Bolton, Tottenham 
demonstrated their superiority and deserved 
their victory of 3 goals to 1. How Sheffield 
United took the trophy back to the North in 
the following season will be fresh in the memory. 
Bury, in defeating Derby County by 6 goals 
to o, last season, gained the most hollow victory 
on record in the series of final ties. They 
also equalled Preston’s record of 1889 hy 
going through the competition without having 
a goal scored against them. Collating the 
various opponents in the final ties, vve find 
that ten matches were between Southern 
opponents, ten between teams of the North 
and Midlands respectively, five between oppo
nents from the North and the South, and four 
between Midland opponents, while the re
maining three were between opposing Northern 
teams, A l b e r t  A l p r o w ,
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THE RIGHT WAY AND THE WRONG.

C5i CONSIDERABLE amount of dis- 
ij f appointment is caused to the beginner 

by ignorance and lack of proper 
caution. The dry plate, to take an 

instance, has a very sensitive film, liable to 
chemical stains of all sorts if a finger be laid 
upon it. The “ old hand ” is very careful to 
pick up an unused plate, or even an unvarnished 
negative, by the sides, between thumb and 
first or second finger. He doesn’t handle it as 
if it were a thin sheet of wood. Though the 
thumb may be applied without “ making its 
mark,” there is always the danger that it will ; 
so cultivate the habit of correct handling. The 
same warning applies in an even greater degree 
to untoned prints.

W a s h i n g  N e g a t i v e s .

Don’t let water fall from a height into the 
vessel holding the plate, as it may carry with it 
air which will form bubbles on the surface of 
the film. Fig. i shows the correct method, 
which is to let the water flow in at or below the 

*he vessel. If a dish is used, as in the 
' ustrat*on» it should be emptied now and 

en, to get rid of any chemicals that may have 
co lected at the lower end, and the plate should 
be reversed.

T h e  A p p l i c a t i o n  o f  D e v e l o p i n g  S o l u t i o n s .

Never put a plate into a dish of solution, 
Hp i ^  P̂ ate *n the empty dish and sud- 

y flood it from one end (Fig. 3). It is

incorrect to pour the developer gradually on 
the centre from a height (Fig. 2), as this course 
is sure to cause marking of the plate. I always 
hold the dish in the left hand, depressed a little 
towards the right, and pour in the solution 
with a “ swish,” simultaneously raising the 
right end. This sweeps away any air-bells 
which may try to form. Bubble-holes never 
bother me.

E x a m i n i n g  a  N e g a t i v e  D u r i n g  

D e v e l o p m e n t .

Don’t pick the negative out of the solution, 
but pour the solution off thejnegative. The 
first course means serious 
staining of the fingers, if 
pyro be used, and, in any case, 
impregnates the tips with 
chemical.

E x a m i n i n g  a  P r i n t .

Stand with your back to 
the window, so as to interpose 
your body be
tween the light 
and the frame.
On no account 
carry the print 
into a strong 
light “  to see 
how it is get
ting on.” The Fic. i-—The right way to lead water into a 
_____  . _ , , vessel for washing plates or prints. Never
paper should let it fall in with a splash,
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Ftc. 2.— Don't pour the developing solution on the plate 
like th is;

have been arranged so 'that one end slightly 
overhangs the edge of the plate and can easily 
be lifted by the finger. Blowing on the print 
to separate it from the negative is apt -to 
deposit small spots of saliva on both, with 
disastrous results.

is very destructive. I believe that “ ordinary ” 
plates will keep almost indefinitely in a dry, 
cool, and unvitiated atmosphere. Some time 
ago I inadvertently used plates that had 
been in my possession for five years. 1 did 
not discover the fact through any failure on 
their part. But for reading the date on the 
box, I should not have suspected their age.

P a c k i n g  a  S t a n d  C a m e r a  i n  i t s  C a s e .

H a n g i n g  u p  P r i n t s  t o  D r y .

Don’t suspend them over a string, like towels 
on a towel-horse (Fig. 4) ; as they dry they will 
straighten and probably fall off ; but either pin 
them by one corner to the string or, what is 
better, use wooden clips such as are shown in 
Fig. 5. These can be purchased at three- 
halfpence each. A print should always be 
hung up to dry, as both sides are then exposed 
to the air, and the process is greatly shortened.

S t a c k i n g  N e g a t i v e s .

After an orgy of printing or developing, 
negatives have a knack of accumulating. Fig. 6 
a and b shows the right and wrong way of 
stacking' them. If piled on one another the 
risk of scratching is increased ; if stood on end, 
each supports its own weight, and any one may 
be removed without picking up the rest.

T h e  S t o r a g e  o f  D r y  P l a t e s .

In a room where gas is used, unused plates 
should be kept at a low level. Near the ceiling 
the hot gases of combustion from the burners 
accumulate and may do harm to plates. Print
ing papers are even more sensitive. A thor
oughly dry spot must be selected, since damp

P19. f .— A bad way to bang up prints to dry— bent over a string— aqd

You must be very careful to have the screen 
side of the camera turned towards the inside of 
the case ; and the dark slides should be placed 
next it to protect it from blows. I have seen 
several screens smashed through careless pack
ing. Lenses are laid on the slides, and the 
cloth is placed over all to act as a buffer 
against any blow from above.

D rying P lates.
Stand them up diagonally, so that all the 

water runs down to one corner: most plate- 
racks ensure this. If stood on an edge, a ridge 
of water forms along it 
and takes a long while 
to evaporate. Where 
speed is necessary, the 
rack should be placed 
on the top of an'oil- or 
gas-stove, a piece of 
sheet-iron being inter
posed. Take care that 
the flame is not turned 
up too high, as undue 
heat will melt the film.
It is somewhat risky to 
stand plates before the 

. fire, since the strong 
air-current carries dust, 
while a coal falling out 
may stir up the ashes.
Jf the plate? are first
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F ig . 6 . — T h e  r i g h t  w a y  ( a ) — a n d  t h e  w r o n g  (f>) o f  s t a c k i n g  
n e g a t iv e s  d u r i n g  p r i n t i n g  o p e r a t i o n s .

soaked in methylated spirit, the process is 
shortened to a few minutes.

M i x i n g  S o l u t i o n s .

Don’t measure “  by eye,”  like the cook. 
Use scales for everything ; and cultivate the 
habit of taking extreme care. All chemicals 
must be kept in well-stoppered glass or earthen
ware receptacles. Tins are dangerous, owing 
to the readiness with which iron combines with 
many chemicals, if they are the least damp.

C a r e  o f  D i s h e s , & c .

Dishes, measure glasses, &c. should be 
turned upside down when not in use, and 
always rinsed out before and after use. Never 
leave solutions standing in dishes, as they are 
apt to throw down deposits hard to remove.

Filter papers should be in more general use 
than appears to be the fashion. Toning and 
intensifying solutions should be returned to 
their bottles through a filter paper— care being 
taken, oi course, that a separate paper is 
allotted to each solution. If you make a 
practice of doing this, you will save yourself a 
good deal of the trouble arising from mys
terious specks or “  pinholes.”

R e m o v i n g  t h e  B a c k i n g  f r o m  B a c k e d  

P l a t e s .

Don’t bother to do this before development. 
The washing-off then may bring water into 
contact with the film, and cause streaky 
development. I always partly develop, then 
take the negative out of the dish, rinse it well 
under the tap, and rub off the backing, which is 
now quite soft, i f  you use a developer of a

“ permanent ”  nature, such as rodinal, the 
filter-paper will rid the solution of any backing 
that may have got loose during development.

A T o n i n g - B a t h  f o r  B r o m i d e  o r  G a s -l i g h t  

P a p e r s .

Messrs. Houghton’s have sent me two prints 
on “ Wellington ” Bromide, the one toned with 
their new sulphide toning formula to a very 
pleasing sepia colour. The chemical is made up 
in glass tubes in quantities sufficient to make 
five ounces of solution. The mode of using 
is very simple. Dissolve the contents of two 
tubes each in five ounces of water. Place the 
print, dry or wet, in one bath until evenly 
bleached. This takes about a minute. Rinse 
it in a few changes of water, and lay it in the 
other bath, after which it should be well washed 
and dried. The two baths can be used over 
and over again. The toned print submitted to 
me had been treated in a bath that had done 
one hundred quarter-plate prints without 
showing signs of exhaustion. These tubes of 
“ Ensign Sulphide Toner ”  are sold at four- 
pence each. I advise readers to try their 
hands at this process.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Donald Davies.—The plate-holder you enclose 

is about 3 J in. by 5 in. It is quite an odd size, and, 
on looking through the makers’ lists, I cannot find 
any plates quoted to fit, not even in the centimetraJ 
foreign makes. So I should advise you to abandon 
this camera, if it is not a particularly good one, and 
to go in for a 3J in. by 4̂  in. or 5 in. by 4 in., unless 
you are willing to face the expense of having the 
plates specially cut, which would be considerable. 
Your letter was addressed but not stamped.

Velox.— It is practically impossible to get 
exposures with a lens shutter as short as those 
which are permitted by a focal-plane shutter. With 
the latter the time may be made almost infinitely 
small ; in fact, the only limitation is the sensitive
ness of the plate. I have got very good negativee 
with exposures of only tuVs second. Of course, 
this required the strong light of the summer months, 
and also a lens working at a very large aperture.

F. Jam ion.— I am afraid that the only advice 1 
can give you is that which I have dealt out to others 
in the same position as yourself, viz,, to give up 
experimenting with your old crock and spend a 
couple of guineas on a good camera. It is a sheer 
waste of money, time, and patience to mess about 
with a machine which has, as far as I can judge 
from your description, no redeeming quality. 
Sorry that I cannot give you more hope.

L
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I.

BY  most men humour and imagination 
are counted among the greatest gifts 
of nature. To a certain extent they 
are ; but, even as every rose has its 

proper equipment of thorns, so the gifts of 
imagination and humour are accompanied 
by dangers from which the ordinary person 
is free. In other words, the ordinary person 
has a duller— but safer— time.

Now, Charles Meadows was never dull, 
and rarely safe. He was an ingenious youth 
of fifteen in the Lower 'Fifth at St. Ed
mund’s School. He had the two gifts above- 
mentioned ; and, in addition to these, the 
fatal knack of stringing together rhymes— a 
gift which occasionally got him into trouble. 
Masters are so inquisitive in school-hours. 
His chief ambition was to appear in print, 
but up to the time of this story his efforts 
had met with no success. The school organ, 
the E d m u n d ia n , was of a stolid, unenter
prising nature, and refused to admit the 
joyous lyrics and light-hearted lampoons 
of the young poetaster. Perhaps, as the 
author fondly believed, the editors were 
jealous of his ability. More probably, they, 
had some respect for the powers that be, 
and incidentally for the law of libel.

“ Suds,”  said Charles one day to a personal 
friend in the shelter of his study, ”  I’ve 
written a splendid ballad— the best thing 
I’ve done yet. Just listen to it.”

"  Oh, hang your poetry,”  replied his 
friend— a boy who bore the name of a well- 
known soap-maker. “  I don’t want to listen 
to your efforts just now. Much more 
sensible if you make some tea.”

“ No ; you make the tea, and I ’ll read my 
ballad to you. You must hear it, because I 
want your opinion. Besides, I ’ve got no end 
of a scheme on. The ballad is part of the 
scheme. You’ll find the cake in a tin— and 
the tea is in my hat-box.”

The other grunted, but obeyed orders ; 
and, while he was busy with the tea-things,

Charles read aloud the following work of 
a rt: .

' “  B a l l a d  o f  t h e  C o o k ’ s  D e a t h .

“ Now Topsy was a hungry man 
Who led in Edmund’s Hall;

He swore the food it was no good—
It was no good at all.

" ‘ The roast,’ said he— ‘ the boiled— the fried— 
May suit a Goth or Hun :

Myself, I swear I cannot bear 
To eat it underdone.

“ ‘ The cook is but a sorry knave 
To serve us such a feast :

Why should I gnaw this almost raw, 
Half-tepid bit of beast ? *

" He called the cook before his eyes.
And looked him in the face ;

‘ Come, sir I ’ he cried, ' you may not hide 
The proofs of your disgrace.’

“ In anger just he flung the joint 
With flight both true and fast:

As the cook fled it struck his head,
And so his spirit passed.

“ But Topsy did the generous thing,
And raised a stone on high—

1 Here lies a cook I brought to book;
So may all bad cooks die ! ’ ’’

“ There, what do you think of it ? ” asked 
the reader, flushed with anxiety and pride.

“  Not bad at all for you,” replied “ Suds," 
appreciatively, cutting huge segments of the 
cake. “  I like all your verses about the 
masters. Only wish they could read them 
and get touched up a bit. I bet those lines 
would make Topsy squirm.”

”  They’re going to read this one,” said 
Charles, with an air of mystery. “ That’s 
where my scheme comes in.” .

“  No ! How are you going to manage it ? 
Send copies to each of them ? ”

“ Rather n o t; it's corning out in the 
E d m u n d ia n ”

“  1 say— that’s a score for you. I thought 
they wouldn’t look at anything of yours. 
What was it they called your last poem— 
‘ scurrilous and personal,' wasn’t it ? ”

“  M’yes,” said Charles, pouring out the tea.
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» They don’t know good poetry when they 
see it. But I ’m not going to be beaten by 
them— I’m not going to waste the ‘ Ballad 
of the Cook’s Death ’ on the editors : they 
w o u ld n ’ t  pass it. This is the tip— quite 
simple. I take a copy down myself in an 
envelope to the printing-office— label it ‘ For 
the Edm undian  ’— and they’ll think it’s 
been sent down in the usual way.
It will come out in the old rag 
without a soul being any the 
wiser.”

“ Jove! that’s not half a bad 
notion; bit of a score off the 
editors when the paper appears.
Score off Topsy, too— I’m sure 
I heard him growling about the 
beef yesterday. But— I sa y ! ” he 
broke off sharply with a long- 
drawn whistle of dismay.

“ What’s the matter ? ”
" They’re bound to spot it.”
" I don’t care if they do ; I can 

only get a lamming, and I’d take 
that cheerfully to get my poetry 
into the school mag. Besides, it 
will be a rare good lark.”

“ But, you old ox,”  remon
strated Suds, “ you’ve forgotten '
one thing. These printer-chaps 
send a copy up first— ‘ proof,’ I 
believe they call it— to be in
spected. I saw Simmons pawing 
them over and correcting one day when I 
took an impot. up to his rooms. The ballad 
will never get past him.”

“ Hang i t ! ” said Charles uneasily. "  Sim
mons is a good sort on the whole. I don’t 
think he would put his foot down on the 
ballad ; lie’s looked over some of my works 
already and said they weren’t half bad—  
promising stuff for a youngster, and so on.”

“ H’m. . . . Which did you show him ? ” 
" The one on spring— and the description 

of a cricket match— and twenty lines of the 
dineid I turned into English.”

“ Ye -cs. Those are all deadly serious. I 
suppose you didn’t show him the ‘ Torture 
°f the Head ’ or the ‘ Impot.-setter’s Fate ’ ? ”  

‘‘ No,” admitted the poet. " I  didn’t 
think it worth while.”

‘ There you are, you see. If I were you I 
shouldn’t take those verses down to the office, 
bimmons will only jump on you.”

Unluckily, it’s too late. Did I say I was 
ping to take them down ? As a matter of 
act j l ’ve taken them down already, .and I 

expect they are printed in black and white

“ B A L LA D  OF TH E  CO O K ’ S D E A T H .’ ’

by this time. Still, it’s no use crying over 
spilt m ilk; perhaps Simmons won’t go 
through the whole lot of proofs. Lte may 
not notice the ballad, either ; I don’t suppose 
it will take up very much room— do you ? ”

“  I daresay not,”  said Suds cheerfully. 
After all, h is  skin was not in danger. “  If 
it ’s done, it’s done— and there’s no use 
worrying about it. Cheer up, old chap—  
there’s yards of cake still left. ‘ The con
demned man made a hearty meal of bacon 
and eggs,’ as the newspapers say. Besides, 
if Simmons does notice it, he won’t know 
who wrote the thing. You didn't sign your 
name, did you ? ”

“  Rather not,” said Master Meadows. 
“  But I shall be jolly sick if the ballad 
doesn’t get printed, after all the trouble 
I ’ve taken over it.”

II.
A w e e k  later the poet was astonished by a 
summons to the rooms of the press-censor, 
Mr. Simmons. Much had happened during 
the past seven days : Charles had assisted
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his house in defeating Lanford's to the tune 
of twenty points, and had received his 
colours ; a chum’s birthday had been cele
brated with due hilarity and feasting ; an 
obnoxious enemy from a neighbouring dormi
tory had had his courage cooled by repeated 
and compulsory visits to the bath-room. 
Other events of minor importance had com
bined to efface from Charles’ mind the 
memory of his ballad and the possible conse
quences thereof. And so, with a conscience 
clear and a guileless face, he made his way to 
Mr. Simmons’ room and knocked upon the 
door.

A voice said, " Come in ! ” Charles obeyed 
the command, and found the house-master—  
a cheerful and wise young man of thirty-two 
— standing easily before the fire.

“ You sent for me, sir,” began the poet.
“ Ah, yes,” murmured Mr. Simmons, filling 

a pipe as he spoke. “  Just sit down for a 
moment— you’ll find the armchair comfort
able. Yes— I wanted to speak to you about 
a little matter that has cropped up lately. 
You know that I look over the E d m u n d ia n  
before it goes to press ? ”

” Yes, sir,” replied Charles, with a blush 
that would have attracted the attention of a 
bull. He remembered the ballad now, and 
hoped— vainly— that “ Old Sim ” had not 
noticed his increased colour.

“  It is generally a matter of routine only,” 
said the censor, glancing at Charles as he 
shifted in his chair, “ but in this number I 
find a spirited account— in verse— of a 
servant’s death at the hands of one Topsy. 
The editors cannot enlighten me on the 
subject. Can you ? ”

The author remained silent and depressed. 
He was unprepared for such an attack.

“ I supposed at first,” pursued the master, 
after a short but painful pause, “ that it was 
a legend of bygone days, treated in modern 
fashion by some modern writer. It was not 
till a certain master told me that he believed 
he was known by the name of Topsy that I 
thought there might be some connection. 
With regard to the unfortunate cook’s demise, 
I can find no details ; and as to the imperfect 
dressing of meat in any of the houses, there 
appear to be no grounds for complaint at all. 
Therefore, I am driven to the conclusion that 
the whole poem is a mere flight of fancy— an 
airy trifle thrown off in a frivolous moment—  
not to be taken seriously. Do you agree ? ” 

“ It sounds possible, sir,” said Charles, 
who was gradually regaining his nerve.

“ I think my view is probably right.

Now, such trifles are all very well in their 
way, and undoubtedly cause great amuse, 
ment— among a certain class. B u t, they are 
only fit for private circulation. When they 
aspire to the dignity of print— when they try 
to creep into the august columns of the 
E d m u n d ia n — then they must be crushed with 
the blue pencil, and the author must be pre
pared to face the consequences. Do you 
follow me ? ”

“ Yes, sir,” said the culprit.
Mr. Simmons went on more seriously.
“ As soon as I saw this, Meadows, I recog

nised your fine Roman hand. I was sure 
that you had written it. Am I not right ? ”

Charles repeated his assent. He felt that 
his answers were monotonously similar, but 
what was he to do ?

“ I am willing to believe,” said the in
quisitor, “ that you did not mean it for wilful 
impertinence ; therefore, I shall not cane 
you. Of course, it is quite out of the question 
for the E d m u n d ia n  to publish the ‘ Cook’s 
Ballad ’— though there are some good points 
about it. (The style, for instance, is simple 
and direct.) The type has been set up, and 
you must pay the expense of that ; go down 
town to-morrow and do so. And now retire 
to the library next door and write a poem—a 
dignified poem— of not less than twenty lines 
on m e.”

“  On you, sir ! ” gasped the astonished 
youth.

“ Yes ; a dignified poem, please. No in
troduction of cooks, footmen, or scavengers. 
Shut the door behind you.”

The budding laureate groped his way out 
in a state of complete bewilderment. Old 
Sim had spotted him, and yet did not seem 
to be very angry. That was the amazing 
thing. If only he could* have seen his late 
interrogator drop into a chair, read the 
ballad again, and chuckle quietly over the 
literary gem, he would have understood. 
But a door effectually screened the master 
from the boy, and he sat down at the nearest 
table to work out a dignified ode of not less 
than twenty lines.

He sat still for a few minutes, and then 
determined to have a little fun at old Sim’s 
expense. Sim was probably reading and 
would hate to be disturbed. Ergo, disturb
ance was the very card to play. Charles got 
up, knocked at the door, and peered inside.

“  Done it yet ? ” asked the master com
fortably. Charles choked down his_emotion 
with difficulty— how the dickens could a 
fellow produce a dignified ode in four minutes!
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—and meekly asked for the loan of a pen. 
S im m o n s  pointed dumbly to the table, and 
the boy selected one after a careful search. 
Then he retired, but re-appeared in less than 
two minutes.

“ Please, sir,”  he remarked, with an injured 
ajr, “ I can’t find any ink in the library. I’ve 
looked round every table, sir, and there 
doesn’t seem----- ”

“ Take mine,” murmured the other

gravely. Charles complied, with a word of 
thanks—he had engaging manners— and 
made his second exit.

“ Drawn him twice,” he reflected. “ I’ll 
let him rest for a while before I pull his leg 
again. Badger-baiting is good sport. . . . 
Let’s have a go at this rotten poem.”

Screwing his fingers into his hair and medi
tating deeply, he wrote down after a short 
time the title : “ A Dignified Ode to Mr. 
Simmons.” He wrote this in his best copper
plate, drew two neat lines underneath, and

as an after-thought added “ B y C. Meadows.” 
It looked very imposing, and he admired the 
effect for several seconds. Then he turned 
his attention to the composition, and after 
five minutes’ mental wrestling, produced the 
following line :

"Majestic Being, in a Scholar’s Robe-----”

“ That’s dignified enough, in all con
science,” he mused. 'fc'YNothing to complain 
of there. I wish he’d let me write some 
comic stuff about him— I’d get it done twice 
as quickly. . . . Well, I think it’s time to 
pay another visit to the lion’s den. I wonder

how much he ’ ll 
stand ! ”

As he entered, Mr. 
Simmons looked up 
with an irritated air. 
He was reading an 
interesting novel, and 
had no use for in
truders.

“ You again, Mea
dows ! ”  he said 
sharply. “ What’s the 
matter now ? Has 
the nib got crossed, 
or the ink-well dried 
up ? ”

“  Please, sir,”  said 
the suppliant hum
bly, “  I’ve got stuck 
at the second line. 
I’m sorry to trouble 
you, sir, but I can’t 
think of a rhyme to 
‘ robe.’ Would you 
mind helping me a 
little, sir, by suggest
ing one ? ”  •

M r. S i  m m o n s  
looked very earnestly 
at him, and if Charles 
had given the ghost 
of a smile there 

would certainly have been an explosion. 
Luckily, Master Meadows kept a straight face, 
and his mentor recognised a fellow-humourist. 
He enjoyed the joke too keenly to execute his 
victim, but he felt that these visits must be 
stopped.

“ ‘ Globe ’ seems to be the obvious rhyme,” 
he returned. “ I believe there is also a place 
in Japan named Kobe— but I am not sure 
whether that is the correct pronunciation. 
On the whole, I should stick to * globe. 
But I cannot have you bothering me any
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his house in defeating Lanford’s to the tune 
of twenty points, and had received his 
colours ; a chum’s birthday had been cele
brated with due hilarity and feasting; an 
obnoxious enemy from a neighbouring dormi
tory had had his courage cooled by repeated 
and compulsory visits to the bath-room. 
Other events of minor importance had com
bined to efface from Charles’ mind the 
memory of his ballad and the possible conse
quences thereof. And so, with a conscience 
clear and a guileless face, he made his way to 
Mr. Simmons’ room and knocked upon the 
door.

A voice said, “ Come in ! ” Charles obeyed 
the command, and found the house-master—  
a cheerful and wise young man of thirty-two 
—standing easily before the fire.

“ You sent for me, sir,” began the poet.
“ Ah, yes,” murmured Mr. Simmons, filling 

a pipe as he spoke. ,l Just sit down for a 
moment— you’ll find the armchair comfort
able. Yes— I wanted to speak to you about 
a little matter that has cropped up lately. 
You know that I look over the Edmundian 
before it goes to press ? ”

“ Yes, sir,” replied Charles, with a blush 
that would have attracted the attention of a 
bull. He remembered the ballad now, and 
hoped—vainly—that ” Old Sim ” had not 
noticed his increased colour.

“ It is generally a matter of routine only,” 
said the censor, glancing at Charles as he 
shifted in his chair, “ but in this number I 
find a spirited account—in verse—of a 
servant’s death at the hands of one Topsy. 
The editors cannot enlighten me on the 
subject. Can you ? ”

The author remained silent and depressed. 
He was unprepared for such an attack.

“ I supposed at first,” pursued the master, 
after a short but painful pause, “ that it was 
a legend of bygone days, treated in modern 
fashion by some modern writer. It was not 
till a certain master told me that he believed 
he was known by the name of Topsy that I 
thought there might be some connection. 
With regard to the unfortunate cook’s demise, 
I can find no details ; and as to the imperfect 
dressing of meat in any of the houses, there 
appear to be no grounds for complaint at all. 
Therefore, I am driven to the conclusion that 
the whole poem is a mere flight of fancy—an 
airy trifle thrown off in a frivolous moment—  
not to be taken seriously. Do you agree ? ’’ 

“ It  sounds possible, sir,” said Charles, 
who was gradually regaining his nerve.

“ I think my view is probably right.

Now, such trifles are all very well in their 
way, and undoubtedly cause great amuse, 
ment— among a certain class. But, they are 
only fit for private circulation. When they 
aspire to the dignity of print— when they try 
to creep into the august columns of the 
Edmundian— then they must be crushed with 
the blue pencil, and the author must be pre
pared to face the consequences. Do you 
follow me ? ”

“ Yes, sir,” said the culprit.
Mr. Simmons went on more seriously.
“ As soon as I saw this, Meadows, I recog

nised your fine Roman hand. I was sure 
that you had written it. Am I not right ? ”

Charles repeated his assent. He felt that 
his answers were monotonously similar, but 
what was he to do ?

“ I am willing to believe,” said the in
quisitor, “ that you did not mean it for wilful 
impertinence ; therefore, I shall not cane 
you. Of course, it is quite out of the question 
for the Edmundian to publish the ‘ Cook’s 
Ballad ’—though there are some good points 
about it. (The style, for instance, is simple 
and direct.) The type has been set up, and 
you must pay the expense of th a t ; go down 
town to-morrow and do so. And now retire 
to the library next door and write a poem—a 
dignified poem—of not less than twenty lines 
on me.”

“ On you, s i r ! ” gasped the astonished 
youth.

“ Yes ; a dignified poem, please. No in
troduction of cooks, footmen, or scavengers. 
Shut the door behind you.”

The budding laureate groped his way out 
in a state of complete bewilderment. Old 
Sim had spotted him, and yet did not seem 
to be very angry. That was the amazing 
thing. If only he could* have seen his late 
interrogator drop into a chair, read the 
ballad again, and chuckle quietly over the 
literary gem, he would have understood. 
But a door effectually screened the master 
from the boy, and he sat down at the nearest 
table to work out a dignified ode of not less 
than twenty lines.

He sat still for a few minutes, and then 
determined to have a little fun at old Sim’s 
expense. Sim was probably reading and 
would hate to be disturbed. Ergo, disturb
ance was the very card to play. Charles got 
up, knocked at the door, and peered inside.

"  Done it yet ? ” asked the master com
fortably. Charles choked down his_emotion 
with difficulty—how the dickens could a 
fellow produce a dignified ode in four minutes!
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—and meekly asked for the loan of a pen. 
Simmons pointed dumbly to the table, and 
the boy selected one after a careful search. 
Then he retired, but re-appeared in less than 
two minutes.

“ Please, sir,”  he remarked, with an injured 
air, “ I can’t find any ink in the library. I ’ve 
looked round every table, sir, and there
doesn’t seem----- ”

“ Take mine,” murmured the other

MEADOWS, SAID OLD SIM, " A R E  YOU RESPONSIBLE FOR THOSE 
HARROWING G R O A N S ?”

gravely. Charles complied, with a word of 
thanks--he had engaging manners—and 
made his second exit.

” Drawn him twice,” he reflected. " I ’ll 
let him rest for a while before I pull his leg 
again. Badger-baiting is good sport. . . . 
Let’s have a go at this rotten poem.”

Screwing his fingers into his hair and medi
tating deeply, he wrote down after a short 
time the title : "  A Dignified Ode to Mr. 
Simmons.” He wrote this in his best copper
plate, drew two neat lines underneath, and

as an after-thought added “ By C. Meadows.” 
It looked very imposing, and he admired the 
effect for several seconds. Then he turned 
his attention to the composition, and after 
five minutes’ mental wrestling, produced the 
following line:

"Majestic Being, in a Scholar’s Robe------”

“ That’s dignified enough, in all con
science,” he mused. "%«“<Nothing to complain 
of there. I wish he’d let me write some 
comic stuff about him—I ’d get it done twice 
as quickly. . . . Well, I think it’s time to 
pay another visit to the lion’s den. I wonder

how m uch he'll 
stan d ! ”

As he entered, Mr. 
Simmons looked up 
with an irritated air. 
He was reading an 
interestingnovel,and 
had no use for in
truders.

“ You again, Mea
dows ! ” he said 
sharply. “ W hat’s the 
matter now ? Has 
the nib got crossed, 
or the ink-well dried 
up ? ” .

“ Please, sir,” said 
the suppliant hum
bly, “ I ’ve got stuck 
at the second line. 
I ’m sorry to trouble 
you, sir, but I can’t 
think of a rhyme to 
‘ robe.’ Would you 
mind helping me a 
little, sir, by suggest
ing one ? ”

M r . S i m m o n s  
looked very earnestly 
at him, and if Charles 
had given the ghost 
of a smile there 

would certainly have been an explosion. 
Luckily, Master Meadows kept a straight face, 
and his mentor recognised a fellow-humourist. 
He enjoyed the joke too keenly to execute his 
victim, but he felt that these visits must be 
stopped.

“ ‘ Globe ’ seems to be the obvious rhyme,” 
he returned. “ I believe there is also a place 
in Japan named Kobe—but I am not sure 
whether that is the correct pronunciation. 
On the whole, I should stick to * globe. 
But I cannot have you bothering me any
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more. Kindly remember that your next 
visit to this room will mean a caning.”

“ Yes, s i r ; thank you,” said Charles, and 
backed out into the library. When the door 
was safely shut, old Sim—he was only 
thirty-two, remember—laughed silently once 
more, re-lit his pipe, and settled down to the 
enjoyment of his novel. He read quickly and 
with zest, for the book was an exciting tale of 
adventure in Burma. Mr. Simmons loved a 
stirring story as keenly as any boy ; indeed,

" I T  LOOKS RIPPING IN PRINT, DOESN’T I T ? ”

his sympathy with the boy-spirit was largely 
responsible for his popularity throughout 
the school. And yet he was noted for being 
a strict disciplinarian.

He read on, devouring page after page with 
the' speed of a machine, his eyes glued to the 
book. He was lost in a world of imaginary 
people, who were infinitely more real than 
any inhabitant of St. Edmund’s. Time 
seemed to fly ; and yet it was only fifteen

minutes after Charles’ last entrance that he 
was roused from his reading by a deep groan. 
Mr. Simmons started—the spell was broken— 
and listened intently. No, there had been 
no mistake ; another groan boomed forth 
through the stillness of the library and pierced 
the intervening door. It sounded as if some 
stricken creature were in physical pain.

Mr. Simmons shook his shoulders im
patiently, and lay back in his chair. Picking 
up his bool^once more, he tried to concentrate 

'  his attention on it, and
it alone—and to ignore 
the distressing sounds 

V /which were proceeding 
»j ’,from the library. It 

\was of no use; the 
groans were too sonor- 

_ ous to allow any rivalry. 
'"The reader found his 
.eyes wandering from 
the printed page, and 
caught himself waiting 
instinctively for the next 
eruption. He began to 
count the seconds that 
elapsed between the 
groans, and even to 
make a wager with him
self as to the probable 
aggregate within a given 
time. He was but 
human, and in the end 
curiosity triumphed. He 
left his abode, and dis
covered Master Meadows 
with his head on his 
arms, the picture of 

despair. The schoolboy is not seldom 
a first-rate actor.

“ Meadows,” said Old Sim, “ are 
you responsible for those harrowing 
groans ? ”

“ Yes, sir,” the impressionist whined, 
looking up wearily.

“ Is anything the matter ? Have 
you over-eaten yourself this afternoon, 
or are you smitten with remorse for 

any particular crime ? ”
“ I beg your pardon for disturbing you, 

sir,” said Charles. “ I thought the door 
might keep in the sound.”

“ It  hasn’t ,” observed Mr. Simmons. 
‘ What is the matter ? ”

“ I’ve got into a fresh tangle with these 
verses, sir, and I don’t seem to have a rhyme 
left in my head.”

“ How much have you written ? ”
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“ Oniv twelve lines, sir— and I can’t get
along at all. Will-----

" Read out what you’ve done,” interrupted 
the master, whose mouth was twitching con
vu lsively . “ If they’re any good—and digni
fied— perhaps I’ll remit the rest.”

“ They’re the best I can do, sir,” murmured 
Charles. “ But I think I can write—well, 
lighter things— much more easily. I think 
these are dignified— I tried hard to keep them 
so.”

“ Start away,” commanded Old Sim, 
sitting down on the table with his back to 
the gas. And Master Meadows read the 
following precious effusion :
“  Majestic Being in a Scholar’s Robe,

The wisest being of our earthly globe—
I would thy brains were added unto mine,
Then I in scholarship should shortly shine.

{Alliteration, you see, sir.)

“ But not in learning only art thou versed,
In Rugby football thou art not the worst.

(I meant that as a copy of Vergil’s litotes, 
sir—putting it mildly, so to speak.)

“ At half-back or three-quarter thou canst play, 
And rub thy foemen’s noses in the clay.”

“ What about dignity there ? ” queried Mr. 
Simmons.

“ Well, sir,” explained Charles “ I wanted 
to say 1 level them in the dust,' but I couldn’t  
get it to scan. Besides, ‘ dust ’ won’t rhyme 
with ‘ play.’ ”

“ N-no,” said the other. “ We’ll pass 
that. Go on.”

“ Vanquished they fall, the short, the stout, the 
slim ’uns—

And own the mighty strength of Mr. Simmons.
And when at last there sounds the piercing 

whistle------”
“ That’s all, sir. I couldn’t think of a good 

word to go with * whistle.’ ”
“ ‘ Gristle ’ is the only one I know,” said 

his judge gravely, though he longed for a 
good laugh. “ However, I think you may 
stop now. The dignity of the poem is 
hardly enough in evidence, but I have no 
doubt you have done your best. I should 
advise you to stick to the— er—lighter style— 
but not to publish anything as yet. Good 
night. By the way— don’t forget to see the 
printer about the bill for the type.”

“ No, sir, thank you. Good night, sir.”
* * * * *

Charles was in no danger of forgetting the 
printer, for during the period of groaning 
composition he had hit on a really brilliant 
plan. He saw the printer next morning, 
ordered him to separate the type of the 
offending passage from the Edmundian’s 
columns, and— print him a hundred copies 
of the ballad ! These he sold under a pledge 
of secrecy at the ridiculous price of threepence 
each. He and his chum, after paying the bill, 
shared the profits of the nefarious transaction, 
and feasted royally for a week. As the 
literary youngster remarked to the companion 
of his joys and sorrows : “ Poetry-making, 
Suds, isn’t  all jam ; but I think we’ve come 
out of this jolly well. I’m going to have the 
ballad framed next vac. I t  looks ripping in 
print, doesn’t  it ? ”

ON STYLE.
A  STYLE which expresses more or less than a man’s personality must be bad ; 

. it is either affected or inadequate. This is the real quarrel with “ pre
ciosity,” with the vices of those writers held up as eminently “ stylists.” 

It is not that they use fantastic or out-of-the-way words, or sequences of words, but 
that they use words and phrases which do not belong to them nor sincerely express 
the movements of their mind. Their finery distracts the mind of the reader from the 
nervelessness of the expression as the bits of tinsel stuck on a stage dragon distract 
the eye from the inferiority of the modelling. Strip them off, and you find a dull, 
dead shape underneath. The truth is you cannot separate style from matter. 
If you say that the style is good, you already imply that the matter is good be
cause, style admitted, it is necessarily one man’s personal and precise expression in 
words of the thought that is in him. . . .  It is, therefore, necessary for every 
writer to cultivate a wise egoism ; to pay no attention to what is said about " good ” 
or •' bad " styles. His own style is the best passible for him.— Charles Marriott 
in The Author.



THE

YCLIN G CORNE

By ARCHIBALD WILLIAMS.

THE DANGERS OF CYCLING.

CY C LIN G  has its pleasures —  lots of 
them, thank goodness ! It has its 
dangers also, pn these I will ex
patiate for a page or so.

In the first place, young riders are too apt to 
forget that they are young, and that, according 
to the laws of Nature, young limbs are growing 
limbs. A boy of twelve years old can’t take 
the liberties with his arms and legs, I might 
say with his body generally, that might not 
harm a person who has reached years of dis
cretion.

Of course, we all know that a boy can rise 
from a hearty lunch and play a strenuous game 
of football forthwith without any apparent 
bad results. The digestion of the young is 
tough. But bones which are still in a com
paratively soft condition demand consideration.

That is why sensible folk dislike to see a boy 
crouching low on a cycle, like a monkey on a 
stick, in the endeavour to ape the “ speed 
merchant ” of the racing-path. A  boy should 
endeavour to keep his back straight, and not 
to train it into the shape of a bow.

That also is the reason why one shudders 
at the sight of boys or girls pedalling painfully 
along on cycles which are at least a couple of 
inches too high for their reach, and conse
quently pounds too heavy for their strength. 
They simply should not be allowed to do it ; as 
the accumulated injury of a series of such rides 
may be really serious. If you don’t  believe 
this, ask the doctor.

O v e r s t r a in in g .

Then, there is the temptation to overdo 
distances. A youngster may make a very 
good show beside his elders, and finish up as 
fresh as the proverbial paint. Let him not 
boast himself too much, however. He may

have strained his machinery a bit without 
knowing it. And here I must warn boys not to 
make the pace too hot for their sisters ; and 
sisters not to emulate their brothers too much. 
Skirts are a decided handicap to the gentler 
sex, and should be duly allowed for.

As I believe I have said before, when a 
correspondent writes to this effect, “ I am 
thirteen years old, and covered the distance 
from London to Brighton in three and three- 
quarter hours,” I must write him down as a 
very foolish person, even if he asserts on the 
same page that T h e  C a p t a in  is just ripping— 
which, of course, is quite true. Boys of thirteen 1 
have no business with record-breaking, which 
puts a terrible strain on the heart.

M o r a l  D a n g e r s .

What ? a sermon ? No, sir ! But I should 
just like to point out this— that the fact that 
a cyclist can cover the distance from X to Y 
much quicker than a pedestrian has its dangers.
It is apt to breed a habit of leaving things to 
the last minute. Our friend John Jones, to 
take an instance, lives a mile from the school 
he attends. Well, he knows that under good 
conditions he can cover that mile in five minutes. 
How easy to slide into the way of allowing five 
minutes, and not a minute more ! But alas! 
one morning the back tyre is found in a state  

of collapse. On another there is a strong head 
wind. On another a rain squall brings delay; 
and so on. J. J. is late, and vows he was a 
fool to put things off so. He was. Of coursej 

it is only the old story in another form, that 
the person who lives near the church will 
probably be late oftener than people who dwell 
afar off. When J. J. leaves school, and has to 
go to business daily, he may stick to his old 
habit, and run things fine for the train, at the



cost of fits reputation and digestion, 
is a good servant but a bad master.

C y c l in g  v . W a l k in g .

If cycling eventually leads to a general 
aversion to walking, the invention of the cycle 
will not be regarded as an unmixed blessing. 
Fond as I am of this pastime, and useful as I 
find the cycle, I boldly proclaim that, so far as 
exercise of the muscles is concerned, walking is 
the finer means of progression. On the cycle 
one practically uses only the leg and hip 
muscles, and not all of them ; while in walking 
the arms and all leg muscles come into action, 
and the chest is thrown out to give full play to 
the lungs. Thinking the matter over seriously, 
I fancy that there is a danger lest the boys and 
girls of the rising generation may neglect to 
make proper use of their legs whenever any 
but the shortest distance has to be negotiated. 
Even for trips of a few hundred yards we are 
tempted to fly to our cycles. Games, of course, 
teach us how to run ; but marching requires 
something that running or cycling does not 
give, viz., the proper “  swing.”  The general 
disinclination to walk, where a cycle can be 
used— and one must admit that it is an in
creasing disinclination— is not for the good of 
the community, especially for the younger part 
thereof. In many cases this aversion to 
walking may be spelt 1-a-z-i-n-e-s-s.

N e g l e c t  o f  t h e  C y c l e .

If you regard your cycle as a useful friend 
you should take some care of it. Tom Smith, 
another of our acquaintance, never cleans his 
cycle. When he comes in from a ride he flings 
*t in a corner to nurse its wrongs. Its parts 
rattle like chains in a sack ; the toolbag has 
long been innocent of any contents ; the tyres 
are on the verge of an indignant explosion at 
so much neglect. There’s Sloven written large 
Qver that machine, which, had it received 
proper care, would still be quite a smart mount. 
Now, every time that T. S. takes his cycle on 
fhe road he is advertising his failings. One of 
the finest developments of mechanical art— for 
such the cycle is— deserves a better fate than 
the neglect it often receives.

N e g l ec t  o f  P r o p e r  P r e c a u t io n .
This is the most pronounced danger of a ll; 

since the risks are now not confined to the 
nder. Folk who dash out of gates and round 
corners, without warning, or sprint between 
carts ar>d under horses’ noses, are a great 
nuisance. I have touched on this topic before, 
S y ^  ^ere oifly that one cannot be too

careful of one’s own neck and of other folks' 
well-being. A bad-mannered cyclist almost in
variably has to go into dock sooner or later ; 
and the cycle-neglecter of our last paragraph 
will also find himself in Queer Street through 
the failure of a brake or some other mechanical 
detail.

M a p  O i l -C a n s .

Messrs, Brown Bros., of Great Eastern Street, 
E., are nothing if not ingenious. I find waiting 
in my pigeon-hole in the O. F.’s sanctum a tin
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of oil, its exterior beautified by a map (in 
colours) of the country between London and 
Cambridge, including all Essex, Herts, and 
parts of Bucks. The map is printed on the tin 
itself, and is on a sufficiently large scale to 
show towns, roads, railways, and villages 
clearly. The “ Brito ”— that is their name—  
oil flasks comprise a series of sixteen maps, 
covering the most populous districts of Great 
Britain. Sixpence purchases a tin of either 
lubricating or burning oil. One cannot be 
expected to carry about, when touring, a 
complete set of these vessels ; but it has 
occurred to me that, were the tins, when 
empty, carefully cut to pieces, they might be 
flattened out and nailed on the wall of the 
cycle house for reference. The reader will 
gather from the subjoined key-map which 
numbers are most useful to him.

TH E CYCLING CORNER. 

The cycle
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Seven W eeks
as a Soldier.

By “ NEVERMORE.”

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  G e o r g e  S o p e r .

HERE is an old saying that 
“ Fortune favours the brave,” 
but it certainly seemed as if 

~ the fickle dame had not 
thought much of my bravery ; although, 
in my own estimation at least, I had 
been struggling hard against fate for 
some months. Thus, at least, I mused, 
as I loitered in the vicinity of a well- 
known recruiting depot— to be precise,
Trafalgar Square— on Monday the 
—th day of August, 190-. Although 
of good parentage, possessed of an excellent 
education, and,not “ out of work” in the strict 
sense of the words (for I had just entered 
upon an enforced holiday of seven weeks), I had 
only the sum of tenpence in my pocket My 
independent mind (or foolish one, perhaps) 
shuddered more at the idea of resorting to my 
one living parent— my mother— or other re
latives and friends for help, than at the un
pleasant thought that after the solitary ten- 
pence had been spent Heaven alone knew how 
I should obtain more.

I was able, however, by entering the free 
National Gallery, for a time to release myself 
entirely from the problem of existence which 
was confronting me ; devouring with eager 
eyes those beautiful works of art of all ages 
which hang in the Gallery’s spacious precincts. 
That visit to the Gallery seems to me now a 
dream, a mere chimera of the past, in com
parison with the stem reality of the life of the 
following seven weeks.

The Westminster clock was chiming the 
hour o f  s p .m . when at last I found myself 
on the outside steps leading to the square.

What shall I do,” thought I, “ to  gain a 
“ gbt’s lodging ? ” Optimistic as I was, this 
thought, much as I tried to banish it. would

HE SEEMED SURPRISED B Y  M Y REQUEST. _

persist in thrusting itself upon me, every time 
with renewed force.

Suddenly I caught sight of the military 
placards upon the iron railings surrounding 
the National Gallery. Sauntering across to 
them, I stood still to read. My eyes lighted 
upon “ MiUtia Recruits Wanted.” I was as 
ignorant then as a new-born babe of the dif
ference between a regular soldier and a militia
man ; I am wiser now. What principally 
attracted me was th is: that recruits of the 
Militia were required to train for seven weeks 
upon enlistment, and for four weeks each year 
after for six years. B ut (and a big “ but ” to me 
it was) it was possible to escape from its bond
age, after the first training, by the payment of 
twenty shillings.

I argued (think of my position— night draw
ing on and nowhere to go), perhaps unreason
ably, “  Others have gone through i t ; why not 
IP  Is it fate that has made this seven weeks' 
training correspond with my seven weeks’ 
holiday ? It  cannot be so very terrible, and 
it will probably improve me physically. A t  
any rate I shall be fed until September u ,  on 
which date I take up my new duties. A 
cheap way of spending a holiday for a man with
out any money.” Backed up by these logical,
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or otherwise, conclusions, and the awful fear 
of spending “ a night out,” I walked straight into 
the arms of a recruiting sergeant standing by, 
and asked him point blank to enlist me as a 
private in the Militia.

He seemed surprised by my request, for I 
was well-dressed in a tourist’s suit, but quickly 
came to the conclusion that my reasons for the 
step I was taking were no affair of his. But he 
persisted, as we made our way to the barracks 
situated near at hand, in pointing out to me 
the advantages of the Army proper, compared 
with the disadvantages of the Militia, and 
concluded his remarks by advising me to join 
the Regular Force. Excellent advice : for, if 
I  had taken it, he would have gained more com
pensation in £ s. d. than he did. But I was 
determined not to be deterred from my original 
intention, and when he saw that his efforts were 
futile he ceased to press me.

He conducted me, upon entering the Barrack 
gates, to the guard room (as I have since learned 
to know it), where were seated the off-duty 
members of the guard— sonje five or six private 
soldiers and a non-commissioned officer.

When I saw the nods and grins which these 
men exchanged at sight of me, my heart sank, 
and I began to feel in doubt whether, after all, 
I had done a wise thing. However, I deter
mined to go through with my venture.

The next thing to occur was a dialogue 
between myself and the recruiting sergeant.
■ "  Come on,” was his opening remark, “ let’s 
’ave a look at yer teeth.” I forthwith opened 
my mouth, with which, after a close scrutiny, 
he seemed very satisfied.

'I  ventured to remark, " May I ask if there 
is any form to be filled in ? ”

“ Yes, you can fill this in,” said the sergeant, 
thrusting a formidable-looking blue paper be
fore me ; • "  if you can’t, I  will for you.”

I there and then filled in the following 
particulars: Name, present address, past
address, occupation, last employer, <ige, and 
references. (It is not every one who can get into 
the Militia, you see !) I need hardly add that 
as a referee I gave a very confidential friend 
of mine, upon whom I could rely, thus avert
ing the calamity of allowing my relatives to 
know how I intended spending my holidays. 
I handed back the form, duly signed, to the 
sergeant.

“ W h at! you’re a — , are you ? What d’yer 
mean by coming here ? ” said he.

*' I desire to do so. Is there any reason why 
I  should not ? "  replied I.

'* No, no,”  was the reply, in a more kindly 
tone, “  not as I knows on, only I should ’a

thought you’d ’a been better off outside lt’s 
a bit rough, you know.”

“  Oh, well, I must put up with that. Others 
have gone through it, have they not ? ”

“ Oh, yes, others ’a done it,” he remarked 
with a grim smile, and special stress on the 
“ others.” “ Do you want to stay here the 
night ? You’ll be sworn in to-morrow.”

” If you don’t  mind.”
“ All right; you can go where you like now, 

but mind an’ be here by 9.30 sharp.”
I did not feel like going out, for I was weary 

and sick with the day’s tramping about. 
Heavens ! what must it be like for those poor 
starving wretches, willing to work if they could 
only find employment, who are on the tramp 
day after day, for weeks and perhaps months!

I made my way to the barrack library, which, 
I ascertained, might be used by recruits.

The sight that met my eyes, on entering, 
staggered me. Seated at the tables, engaged in 
all manner of parlour games, were some twenty 
or thirty recruits like myself. “ Like myself ’’ 
say I. Yes, so far as being human and recruits 
are concerned ; but I pray Heaven I may never 
be like any of them in other particulars. Their 
ages appeared to vary from 17 to 30 years, but 
they all had this in common: they were 
all shockingly ragged, some almost to nudity, 
and without exception were all dirty ; their 
hair was unkempt, and their faces were stamped 
with the misery of starvation and perhaps 
crime.

Can you imagine the feelings of one who had 
come, whether willingly or not, from a refined 
drawing-room the night before, and now found 
himself in such surroundings as are here 
depicted ?

In the absence of the sergeant, who was for 
the most part in attendance, the language of 
these men was fearful. Oaths of the most 
vile description mingled with the reeking 
breath of some more or less intoxicated (most 
of them had received a day’s pay, having been 
there since the previous night, and had spent 
the money in the canteen near by). I sh u d d ered  

involuntarily. Was I to spend a night with 
these companions, I asked myself ? Would it 
not have been better to bottle my pride and 
beg the hospitality of my own people ? But, 
it was too late now to think of going elsew h ere, 

so I made the best of the situation.
With some of the more respectable I entered  

into conservation, hoping thus to avoid  

their disfavour. Woeful were the tales (more 
or less true) I was told. For instance, one 
spoke of how, unable to find work (be was a 
bricklayer by trade), he had tramped from Man-
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Chester to London in search of occupation, 
sleeping where and how best he could, until 
at last on his arrival in London he was so 
fa tigu ed  that, as he said, but two alternatives 
rem ained to him— “ Suicide or the Army.” 
Life is sweet; so he chose the latter. There 
were several parallel cases in the room. Their 
crv w a s, “ No work, no work; what can we 
do?”

I should think were very cold in winter. Each 
contained about twenty beds, of a kind which 
could be closed up’ or opened at will, arranged 
on both sides like seats in a church with a 
centre space, traversing the whole length of 
the room, some 6 feet wide. Each bed was 
supplied with four good blankets, two sheets, a 
straw mattress in three parts (nicknamed by 
Tommy “ biscuits,” because in shape and colour

SEATED AT TH E TABLES, ENGAGED. IN A LL MANNER OF PARLOUR GAMES, 
W ERE SOME TW ENTY OR TH IRTY RECRUITS.

From my appearance these men took me to 
be “ some one,” as they expressed i t ; and I 
must confess, except in one instance, I was 
treated with the greatest respect of which these 
poor vagrants were capable. When address
ing me, their language was more restrained, 
for they found in me a sympathetic listener. 
It is the utter lack of sympathy which causes 
the hearts of many to grow cold, and paves the 
way to crime.

At 9.30 to the minute, the porter of the 
barracks (permit me to call him so for want of a 
better name) entered and gave the order to 
follow him. He conducted us up two flights of 
stone stairs to the "  bedrooms.” These rooms 
were spacious, about 6 3  feet by 25 feet; and

they are not unlike Spratt’s Patent Dog Biscuits), 
and a pillow. ’

I lingered behind the rest a bit, thinking that 
there might be one or two of us left over to 
occupy one room by ourselves ; and that thus I 
might secure purer air. My fears, however, 
were allayed by the porter ordering me to go 
further with him. He told me very kindly 
that he did not intend me to sleep in the same 
room with those “ dogs,” as he called them, and 
he therefore put me in a room by myself. I 
thanked him, and gave him the last four- 
pence I had, after having paid for a meagre 
tea which I had managed to get in the mean
time.

I  was awakeoed in the morning at 5.30 by
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I STRUCK OUT WITH CLENCHED FIST.

the porter shaking me, none too gently, with 
the sally, “ Out of it, old toss.”

I needed no second bidding, but arose and 
dressed myself— without washing, for the wash
ing-house was below. Making my toilette 
as best I could under the circumstances, I 
went downstairs. I was the first down, and 
busied myself in promenading the courtyard.

While thus occupied some of my “ brothers, 
in distress ” sauntered, or rather shambled, 
out into the yard, and I was greeted with 
cries of “ W ot O, cocky ? ” “ ’Ow are yer,
mate ? ”  ’Ow d'yer like it ? ” &c. &c.

I will not recount in detail what further 
passed during my four days’ stay at these 
barracks before I was sent to a well-known 
depfit to commence my training. Suffice it to 
say, I was duly examined by the doctor and 
passed ; was sworn in ; and was made to do 
anything from cleaning windows to scrubbing 
floors. But I had the afternoons and evenings 
free. These afternoons I spent in reading and 
writing, for my own amusement. On the Friday 
morning, when the roll was called (I had not 
bad, incidentally, a change of linen the wbple

week ; the is. 6d. pay I re
ceived daily went in food),. 1 
was informed by the sergeant 
that I was to be ready for 
journeying to the depot for 
training at 2 p.m.

I was not sorry when the 
time came for my departure 
from the recruiting barracks. 
Two of us, a disreputable-/ooA- 
ing  individual, whom I found 
afterwards to possess a good 
heart, and myself, were escorted 
to the railway station (Charing 
Cross), our tickets were given us, 
and we were despatched to the 
depot forthwith. On arriving 
at our destination we were 
met by a sergeant (for now 
that we were soldiers we had 
to be well looked after) who 
took us to the barracks, where 
my home was to be (as I re
flected privately) for the next 
seven weeks. Here I was to 
mix with men whose education 
was, in the majority of cases, 
practically n i l ;  whose life con
sisted of drill, woi k canteen or 
public-house, sports and sleep. 
Every day the same.

But to resume. I was given a 
bed for the night in what is 

called the “ Receiving Hut,” a place espe
cially kept for recruits, “  dirty or otherwise.” 
One or two of my companions for the night, to 
whom (abject enough when they were brought 
in by the Recruiting Sergeant, hungry, ill-clad, 
and footsore) a good square meal had restored 
considerable arrogance, perceiving that I 
seemed to be respectable, made me the object 
of their none too complimentary remarks. I 
took little notice, however, so long as they 
kept their hands off me. A t length one 
leering, rawboned ruffian of about twenty- 
five years, finding his oaths of no effect, 
sidled up to me and struck me a blow on the 
shoulder.

It  was then I thanked my stars that my 
education had included the art of self-de
fence. Usually slow to anger, the disgust 
I felt, coupled with the blow I had received, 
decided me. Quick as thought, I struck out 
with clenched fist, and, catching the villain 
under the chin, laid him full length on the floor. 
He rose with vengeance gleaming in his cowardly 
eyes, but I  was ready for him. Without mo« 
ado, he rushed headlong a t me. I quickly
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stepped on one side, tripped him up, and landed 
hard behind his ear. He did not return to the 
attack. Much as I regretted the incident, it 
had one good effect. The other men got wind 
of the occurrence, and I was unmolested for 
the rest of my stay there.

The next day I was served with my uniform, 
as follows: one tunic (red) ; one serge (red) ; 
two pairs trousers, blue with red stripe ; one 
pair braces ; one field service cap ; one sun hat ; 
one pair hob-nailed boots ; one pair slippers ; 
two pairs socks ; two shirts ; two towels ; razor; 
soap; sponge ; button stick ; great coat ; 
belt; bayonet; and (a week later) a rifle. I 
was also supplied with a canvas suit to wear 
when at dirty work. I was responsible for 
these things and any damage or loss, other than 
fair wear and tear, would be deducted from 
the bounty of I os. given to every recruit on 
completion of the training.

Fortunately for me, I happened to be trans
ferred to a bed in a barrack-room mostly occu
pied by “ old soldiers,” t .e ., men of some years 
service. I must confess that I was treated 
very considerately and kindly by them. They 
assisted me in every possible way. Perhaps, 
as they said, the fact that they thought I was 
some one (for they had seen me before I changed 
my garments) masquerading there as a spy in 
the pay of some authority, made them very 
careful how they treated me. I kept them up 
to this notion, neither acquiescing in it nor 
denying it.

At io a . m . on the Saturday morning I under
went a most cruel method of vaccination. A 
corporal of the R.A.M.C. operated on me, as he 
did upon several others. With the aid of an 
instrument like a small silver fork, about a 
quarter inch wide, with several prongs, minute, 
but none too sharp, he tore in three places the 
flesh surrounding the upper humerus of the 
left arm, making the blood run in streamlets 
down my arm. These gashes (for they were 
nothing else) were about one inch long and a 
half inch wide. I saw with my own eyes three 
strong-looking men faint when undergoing a 
similar operation. The contents of a tube of 
lymph were blown into the wounds, which were 
then hastily bandaged up.

My next duty was to see that my ** kit ” 
was cleaned and arranged in a pattern peculiar 
to a barrack room. To every bed there was a 
strong box, in which articles not required by 
™ie to be on a rack affixed to the wall above the 
t^d, were placed. The “ old soldiers ” solicit
ously warned me to obtain a lock and key for 
ttus terx. It was not only possible but very 
probable that some recruit, whose own articles

of kit were missing, would help himself to 
mine during m y absence.

I was given a number, and ordered to have 
my hair cut short. This seemed to me to savour 
of convict life as I had read of it.

One day detailed gives practically a true 
account of every day of a soldier’s life in time 
of peace. Daily routine was as follows :

5.30 a .m .— Reveille; 5.45, cocoa (if one were 
quick enough to get a n y ); 6.30, sweep up 
room, clean tins, & c.-& c., and prepare for 
first parade.

6.45 a .m .— First parade (physical drill or 
bathing parade).

7.45 a .m .— Peeling potatoes at cook-house.
8.0 a .m .— Breakfast, consisting of bread,

with butter or jam, and tea.
8.30 a .m.— Clean, and prepare room and 

everything for inspection.
9.30 a .m .— Second parade (marching drill).
10.30 a .m .— Own time (if not ordered to do 

anything extra).
11.30 a .m .— Third parade.
12.40 p .m .— Prepare for dinner.
12.45 P-M-— Dinner (plain food of excellent 

quality).
1.15 p .m .— The usual routine of cleaning up 

room.
2.30 p .m .— Last parade.
3.30 p .m .— Own time, unless detailed for 

fatigue duty.
4.30 p .m .— Tea (what is left of breakfast).
After tea, the evenings may be spent at

leisure. B y the end of a week I managed to 
tolerate this humdrum kind of life, but I am 
sure I could never have accustomed myself to 
it.

At this time the arm which had been vac
cinated began to cause me trouble— so much so 
that I determined to report myself “  to go sick.” 
However, I was laughed out of it by the sergeant, 
and tried to go on as usual.

On physical drill parade the next morning the 
pain caused by the vaccination was so great 
that I requested leave to rest my arm. The 
sergeant cursed me for my pains, and I had to 
continue as best I could. I determined, 
therefore, at all costs to go sick, and the next 
morning found me attending hospital.

To prove that my cause of complaint was no 
laughing matter, I may say that I was a regular 
attendant at the hospital for three weeks, and 
was excused all duty and parades. Even now 
I feel occasional pains, especially during cold 
weather. Mine was not, moreover, an isolated 
case, for no less than seven others were afflicted 
as badly, if not worse.

J have no doubt that in recounting these, my
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HERE THE "S IN G -S O N G S ”  TOMMY SO DELIGHTS IN W ERE NIGH TLY HELD,

experiences in the Militia, I am not giving due 
justice to the Regular Army, which I believe, 
on the whole, is a fine profession for hardy young 
men. But I do think that many improvements 
might still be done to improve the lot of those 
brave men who practically give up their freedom 
and become little atoms in the great military 
machine.

I found my time pass most pleasantly in the 
Library, for here might be read any paper, 
daily or weekly, and numerous books. But in 
the same block of buildings, unfortunately, 
was the canteen, or barrack beer-house. In 
it could be obtained the usual intoxicating 
liquors. A small hall with a stage adjoined the 
canteen, and here the “ sing-songs.” Tommy so 
delights in were nightly held. From 8 p .m . 

could be heard a medley of voices roaring, with 
lusty gusto, the popular songs and ditties of 
the day, and converting the place into a veritable 
Bedlam.

g u t the b$st and wor§t of things come to an

end, and at length my seven weeks were finished. 
They had seemed like seven years to me.

Oh, the joy with which I dressed once more 
in m y own civilian clothes (more or less damp 
from being stored away so long), and, putting 
on my now mouldy boots, left the gates of that 
place, with a devout hope that I should never 
return I I went away a sadder but wiser 
man.

I need not comment further on the details of 
a soldier’s life. It offers many attractions, doubt
less, and opens up a fine career for the right 
sort of man. But let me advise all who intend 
to become soldiers to enlist, if at all, not in the 
Militia, but in our splendid Regular Army.

[ I  c a n n o t  s e e  t h a t  o u r  *' s e v e n  w e e k s ’ soldier 
h a d  a n y  g r e a t  c a u s e  fo r  c o m p la in t .  T h e  Life  ̂
b a r r a c k s  is  n e c e s s a r i ly  r o u g h , a n d  r e c r u its  can’t be 
t r e a t e d  l ik e  y o u n g  la d ie s . F u r t h e r m o r e , I thin* 
t h a t  it  w a s  h a r d ly  h o n o u r a b le  o f  h im  t o  allow the 
“  o l d  s o ld ie r s  ”  t o  r e m a in  u n d e r  th e  b e lie f  that he 

wevs a  s p y . — E d .]



FOOTBALL LUCK.

HERE are some— indeed, many—  
persons who do not hold with luck, 
and who would have us believe 

that the best men  ̂ must always come 
to the front and the best team win, irre
spective of all fortuitous circumstances such 
as accidents, weather conditions, environ
ment, opportunity, and a hundred other 
things which go to make up what is 
variously described as luck, fortune, or 
chance. “ Man is man and master of his 
fate," and it would undoubtedly require an 
immense amount of ill-luck to prevent a 
man like Arthur Gould or John Daniel from 
coming to the front, but the former had the 
good fortune to be born in Wales, where 
football is part of the national life, whilst 
the latter was educated at a  school where 
Rugby football is played. Simi
larly, it would have required an 
immense amount of ill-luck to 
prevent Swansea from winning 
all along the line in 1904-5, but 
their unbroken record owed 
something to the kindness of 
fortune, and they might have 
suffered one of those incompre
hensible, uncalled-for defeats 
which even the best of teams so 
often experience. No one will 
deny that the football career of 
many a man has been influenced 
one way or another by the 
capnce of fortune, whilst the 
result of many a match has 
turned upon some grotesque 
piece of luck. There are, there- 
ore, two aspects under which 
^ e c t  may be considered

— luck as affecting the individual, and luck 
as affecting the team. ■

In speaking of individual luck, one is liable 
to be misunderstood. The charm of foot
ball is to many minds the subordination f f 
the personal to the collective idea, the 
merging of the individual in the team ; the 
pleasure of a match depends upon the per
formance of the team rather than upon any 
personal prowess; the individual derives 
benefit from the xercise, and enjoyment 
from the game, whilst he obtains a kind of 
reflected glory when the team wins some big 
match, or maintains an unbroken record. 
At no game, perhaps, does a right-minded 
person play for his side more than he does at 
football, yet he keeps his individuality to a 
far greater extent than he does at rowing, 

for example. The whole train
ing of a crew is an attempt to 
eradicate the individual ele
ment, and establish an uni
formity of style ; No. 5 may 
have a better beginning than 
No. 6, and stroke may have a 
harder finish than bow, whereas 
No. 7 may have the longes 
swing in the boat, but the objec 
of the coach is to get a good 
beginning, long swing and har 
finish all through the boat. The 
greatest enjoyment in rowing 
is the feeling of 'being abso
lutely together. 'Here, then, 
we have uniformity at the ex
pense of the individual.

At cricket, on the other 
hand, this collective idea is 
frequently lacking. When aARTHUR J. G O U L D ..,



546 THE CAPTAIN.

match is conclusively won, the fielders often 
have to chase around while some one makes 
his century. Surely the collective is sub
ordinated to the individual idea when 
“ Armstrong beats Trumper’s record ” by 
making 303, or Marsh beats Foster’s record 
in the 'Varsity match, and Cambridge throw 
the game away. But at football it is 
possible to keep one’s individuality without 
prejudice to any one. The pleasure of 
pulling down the wing three-quarter just 
before he scores is two-fold ; to the satis
faction of having saved one’s fines from 
being crossed is added the thrilling delight of 
the tackle itself. The intense pleasure

“ Fortune,” said Charles V., “ is a bad 
wench, who reserves her favours for the 
young,” and whilst those of us who have had 
our day may speculate as to what we might 
have done with a little more luck, it is those 
with a career before them who are chiefly 
concerned with the vicissitudes of fortune 
who must establish a firm belief in their 
luck and go through with it. The first 
difficulty which presents itself to the mind 
is that, given all the physical and mental 
qualities {a piece of luck to begin with) which 
help to make a footballer, a man may still 
lack the opportunity of developing those 
qualities or of showing his abilities. Many

A  TYPICAL RU G BY SCRUM— THE BREAK AW AY.

The scrum has been worked rouad, thereby enabling the back*row men to break away clear of the men in front-
Photo, by “  Fry*s.“

which the cricketer feels when batting to 
save his side, and the splendid “ lift ” which 
all oarsmen love to feel, these are sensations 
which the footballer may experience in 
every match that he plays, without 'losing 
his individuality.

But, as the old adage says, " First catch  
your hare.” Before a man can play for his 
side, he must first get into it, and in these 
days of competition even the village captain 
can make a selection. Assuming, therefore, 
that every keen footballer wishes to get into 
as good a team as he can— the 1st XV . at 
school in preference to the 2nd, a first-class 
club in preference to one composed of 
village lads—not so much for his own kudos 
as for the improved football in which he will 
participate, we may, perhaps, be forgiven 
if we consider the luck of the individual.

a real football genius has had his light 
hidden under the bushel of some third- 
rate team. Doubtless, in the wilds of 
Cornwall or the " hinterland ” of Ireland 
many a brawny giant has spent his strength 
in hurling insignificant opponents into touch, 
whereas with good opportunities and proper 
coaching his prowess as a footballer might 
have been great, and his name have become 
famous. ,

But, granted that one is fortunate enough 
to be in a position to develop one's football 
qualities and thus rise above the ruck°t 
mankind, it is not every one who is willing 
to stop there ; it does not require mucn 
ambition to prefer excellence to mediocrity 
but there is no denying the fact that tw 
aspirant for high honours—unless be 
something yery exceptional—must hav
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luck. A big school reputation often does a 
man more harm than good when he first 
eoeS up to the ’Varsity, for he sometimes gets 
tried before the team has shaken together, 
perhaps before he himself is in form, and 
fails to do himself justice. H. Walton, 
who subsequently played so brilliantly for 
England, is a case in point. He was captain 
of Yorkshire when he went up to Oxford, 
but he never played for the University till 
his third y ear; whilst W. Cobby played for 
England the year before he got into the 
Cambridge team. His case, however, was 
difficult, for every forward in the Cambridge 
side of 1899 represented England or Scotland 
before that season or has represented one 
of those countries since. This suggests 
another point, namely, the competition one 
has to face. In some years it is quite im
possible for really good players, who, in 
other years, would get their caps easily, to 
find a place. We sometimes see the same 
side doing duty for England, or one of the 
other countries, in all three m atches; in 
other years radical changes take place after 
each match. That is the time when your luck 
may help you. The cases of men who have 
played for their country without being able 
to find places'in their University teams are 
numerous, and this points to one of two things; 
either there was an uncommonly “ hot lot ” 
up at the same time as them, or a mistake 
was made by one or other of the selection 
committees. I t  will be remembered that 
P. Munro, this season’s Oxford captain, was, 
in his first year, passed over in favour of 
A. M. P. Lyle, whilst E . W.- Dillon did not 
get into the team at all. Surely this was 
bad luck. On the other hand, we have the 
case of R. O. Hutchison, who got his Blue 
quite unexpectedly the morning of the 
’Varsity match through the sudden illness 
of A. M. Robertson. No one will deny that 
this was good luck for Hutchison, although 
he was a sound player far better, in fact, 
than many who get their Blue ; neither can 
it be denied that this was very bad luck for 

Robertson, who, fortu
nately, was up for another 
year. His case is, how- • 
ever, an example of the 
caprice of fortune, and 
serves to show how near 
one may go and yet fail 
in the end. The case of 
J .  Hammond, who was 

p- m u n r o . twice reserve for England
Qiiord.capuin. withoutever representing

* E. W. DILLON. 
Photo, by “  Fry’s."

his country, is another example of bad luck 
whereas C. J . Newbold was only chosen 
as reserve for each match in 1904, and 
played in all three of them.

Having once got into his team, the foot
baller need no longer concern himself with 
his own luck—save the good fortune to 
escape broken limbs—his first and fore
most thought must be the luck of the team. 
If a side begins the season well and starts a 
record, its success has a wonderful effect upon 
the individuals who compose i t ; they begin 
to believe in their luck, and always play 
like a winning team. Bu how many a 
defeat is put down, and 
rightly so, to bad lu ck !
There is, however, nothing 
so fatal to a side —  as, 
indeed, to an individual 
also — as the belief that 
they are out of luck; one 
or two unfortunate losses 
and the whole morale of 
the team is affected; they l m. m̂ leod 
begin to get accustomed to ,'jc*mbri<%« capu».
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defeat. Another, fatal thing is the tendency 
to minimise a defeat, to explain it away.

“ The world, which credits what is done.
Is cold to that which might have beeh,”

and the fact that Middlesex were beaten at 
West Hartlepool last Easter, on a ground 
which was nearly under water, by one point, 
makes no difference to the result; Durham 
are county champions for the sixth time, 
whilst Middlesex have never achieved that 
distinction. How many a match is won by 
the narrowest margin ! The fact that the 
best side lost or the wrong man got into the 
team makes little difference to the chronicler 
who notes'down that in 1900 Oxford beat 
Cambridge by ten points to eight, and ap
pends a list of the rival teams. The world’s 
verdict was neatly expressed at the time by 
the Granta :
“ Cambridge were probably stronger, you state ; 

No doubt qtou have reason, but then 
We would rather be weaker by ten points to eight 

Than stronger by eight points to ten.”

Palliation and excuse are no good; a defeat

is a defeat, and it is better, if your side is 
even one point behind, to have the ball out 
at all costs— to run every risk—in the'en
deavour to get ahead. Trust to your luck 
but do not complain of your bad luck after
wards. The successful team, like the suc
cessful individual, must always have its share 
of luck, but nothing succeeds like success. 
Undoubtedly, winning the toss often has a 
great deal to do with the result of a match 
but some teams are apt to throw up the 
sponge as soon as fortune seems to be desert
ing them.

'' ’Tis not the least disparagement 
To be defeated by the event ;
But to turn tail and run away .
And without blows give up the day,
Or to surrender to the assault,
That’s no man’s fortune, but his fault."

A match is not lost till the whistle blows, 
and nothing calls for admiration like the 
winning of an uphill fight against great odds. 
No one is ever really beaten unless he is 
discouraged.

Two “ Captain” Types.
I k n o w  a manly little chap 

Whose hair is always tidy, ’
He’s straight of limb and full of grit, 

But not the least bit “ sidy ” ;
His collar’s innocent of ink,

His “ Etons ” always fit well—
A creature of the facile brush 

Of clever Mr. Whitwell!

Of course, I like the “ Gibson Girl,” 
And hope one day to meet one, 

Yet do not sing thy ” stately grace,” 
O Transatlantic sweet one !

For me the^fresh, unconscious charm 
Of some dear lass of my land ; 

Twin sister’ of the.'perfect rose 
That gems her native island !

Not less than fifteen summers old,
Not more than twenty-two, say ;

With sweet grave eyes of brown, and nose 
The weeniest bit retrousse.

Her glance as straight and true as steel, 
Despite her roguish dimple ;

A mode of dress that’s “ simply sweet ’’ 
Because so sweetly simple !

Dear dainty maid, thy knight am I, 
Aflame with love eternal—

Although I ’ve only seen you in 
An illustrated journal!

I know not, care not, if you be 
A country lass or town miss,

But— blessings on thy “ tammied ” head, 
Most winsome “ Gordon Browne Miss ’

I L Envoi n
. - My dear Old Fag, I only wish
; .. All maids were just like this one I^ a , Imagine meeting them at balls
1 Where they—ye Gods !— might . . . salute

one !
- *•

* 1 *

And oh ! that English boys were all, 
As Whitwell’s, straight and manly

I know you'll share these wishes with
Yours truly,

A rthur St a n ley .
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I L L U S T R A T E D  BY  R .  C A T O N  W O O D V I L L E .  “

No. 6 -T H E  EPISODE OF THE TWO CHIEFS.

HE camp of the Frontier Armed and 
Mounted Police at the Kangala lay 
wrapped in the stillness of profound

slumber.
It was the darkest hour of night— that 

before the dawn. Even that would not have 
been dark, for the moon had not yet set, 
but a thick mist lay upon the land; blotting 
out everything in its confusing, bewildering 
folds ; damp, too, so that the shivering men, 
sleeping on their arms, disposed at their 
posts instead of within the comparative 
snugness of their kennel-like patrol tents, 
needed but little rousing in the event of the 
expected happening. But strict orders for 
silence had been issued, also that no light 
was to be struck on any pretext whatever; 
wherefore these shivering ones were perforce 
denied the solace of the warm and comforting 
pipe. The troop horses on the picket lines 
were beginning to bestir themselves, as an 
occasional snort and stamp would testify.

The Commandant came out of one of the 
huts which had been erected for the use of 
the officers ; he had not slept in it, any more 
than that night had any man under his 
command, officer or private trooper. He 
glanced upward, as the lightening of the 
mist showed a pale, wrack-swept moon, then 
held up against the latter something that 
looked uncommonly like an ordinary large
sized pickle bottle. No newly invented 
projectile was this, however, it being in fact 
just what it looked, and it contained some
thing nondescript in the lizard tribe, reposing 
motionless on the harmless-looking chemical 
wluch constituted the jar a miniature lethal 
chamber. For the cool, self-possessed officer 
m command of the frontier force was known 
to science as an enthusiastic naturalist.

He did not start in the least at the sound 
?. an almost imperceptible tread behind

“ That you, Greenoak ? ” was all he said, 
without taking his attention off the jar.
“ My specimen’s dead by now. I think, 
though, I'll put him inside the hut in case of 
accidents.” Then, reappearing, “ Well ? I 
suppose we shall be hard at it in an hour ? ”

‘‘ Less than that,” replied Harley Green- 
oak. “ Listen!”

Out in the mist the shrill, long-drawn, 
laughing bay of a jackal rang out, then again. 
It was answered by another, on the opposite 
side of the camp, and about at the same 
distance from it.

“ That doesn’t seem to ring quite true, 
does it ? ” said Greenoak.

“ No, it doesn’t. And there’s a mathe
matical precision about it unusual among 
the beasts of the field,” was the answer.

Greenoak nodded.
“ Right you are, Commandant,” he said. 

“ Listen. The mathematical calculation 
keeps up.”

For on the other front came the same sound 
at exactly the same distance in that direction. 
It  was answered by the two who had first 
given tongue, but now all three voices seemed 
to be receding. This ordinary nocturnal 
sound would have attracted the attention— 
we dare say— of no other there present, but 
to the keen, experienced ears of the Com
mandant and the up-cohntry hunter, the 
note, as the latter had said, did not ring 
true.

The camp was situated upon an open 
plateau, with a sparse mimosa growth be
ginning about a hundred yards from the 
defences, and stretching away to much 
thicker bush half a mile further on the south 
front and the two corresponding sides. Here 
the ground sloped away to a low range of 
hills, distant enough, however, not to com
mand the position. On the north, or rear, 
the ground was almost entirely open. A

A
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low sod wall and a shallow trench surrounded 
the camp on all sides, and had been con
structed in a square formation. The ammuni
tion supply, now abundant, thanks to Harley 
Greenoak and the bravery of the express 
riders, was securely disposed, and, at the 
same time, readily get-at-able. Only one

A RED FLASH BURST FORTH D U LLY THROUGH THE MIST.

of the two seven-pounders constituting the 
police artillery battery was present— the 
other being away on service elsewhere— and 
this was trained so as to protect the south 
front.

In obedience to orders, quickly and noise
lessly issued, every man was now at his

post. The excitement was tense, painful, 
Most of those present had never been in 
action, many had never even witnessed the 
taking of human life in any form. But they 
were well officered, and by none better than 
by their Commandant. He, utterly calm 
and self-contained, his, helmet towering

nearly a head above 
the group of officers 
surrounding him stood 
stroking his long beard 
as he uttered a dry 
witticism or two in an 
undertone in response 
to their remarks, his 
thoughts running 
about equally on the 
work in front, and the 
latest "  specimen ” he 
had captured. He was 
as a very pillar of 
strength to some of the 
untried younger men 
there present.

“ By George, the 
Chief’s splendid,” ex
claimed Dick Selmes, 
who, in his eagerness, 
was right in among 
the front rank of the 
fighters.

“ Silence there,” 
came the whispered 
but sharp mandate of 
the sergeant. “ Oh 
it’s Mr. Selmes ? Well, 
if you’re not in the 
ranks you are for the 
present,” he added, 
meaningly.

Dick apologised and 
shut up. He was in 
such a state of sup
pressed excitement 
that it was all he could 
do to keep silence.

Now the dawn was 
lightening, and with it 
t h e  mi s t .  Harl ey  
Greenoak whispered a 
word or two to the 

Commandant. Both stood listening intently, 
and, in a moment, the officer in charge of the 
seven-pounder moved swiftly from the group- 
A red flash belched forth dully through the 
mist, together with a resonant roar, and 
through the bursting of the shrapnel some 
six hundred yards away on the front face of
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the position, came sharp, startled yells of 
dismay and of agony. Harley Greenoak’s 
fine, well-nigh supernatural sense of hearing 
had told him that at this front were massed 
a considerable body of the savage enemy.

Grimly, justifiably elate, the gunners in a 
trice had rammed home the next charge. 
And then, with the widening dawn, the mist 
rolled back like a curtain, and this is what it 
revealed.

The thicker bush line, barely half a mile 
distant, was pouring forth dense masses of 
Kafirs. They seemed to swarm like dis
turbed red ants ; and now, with a tremendous 
and vibrating roar, the whole of this formid
able array swept forward upon the police 
camp.

“ Seems to me we’re taking on all the 
Kafirs in Africa,” said Inspector Chambers, 
lowering his glasses'. “ Thousands and thou
sands, anyhow.”

The Commandant issued some orders, 
characteristically laconic and few. He and 
Harley Greenoak were the only two men 
present who betrayed absolutely no sign of 
any excitement.

The swarming assailants had halved the 
distance now, and their front ranks, dropping 
into cover, began opening a furious fire upon 
the camp. Two troopers were hit, but not 
fatally. Then the seven-pounder spoke, and 
with the reverberating boom the burst
ing shrapnel fell beautifully over a point 
where the savages were massed thickest. 
But so far from dismaying them it had the 
effect of urging them on to the attack, so 
that they might get it over as quickly as 
possible, which was just what the Com
mandant intended should happen.

Those in the enemy’s firing line leaped up 
and charged forward in skirmishing order, 
dropping into cover every now and then to 
deliver a rapid volley. So far, from the 
Police camp not a rifle shot had been fired. 
Only the seven-pounder boomed as quickly 
as it could be loaded, every time dropping 
its shrapnel where likely to prove most 
effective.

In crescent formation the front line of 
the savages had now reached within three 
hundred yards of the camp. They had ceased 
all shouting, and were coming on in silence ; 
Pmi, naked figures, save for their fantastic 
war-adornments. Then the Police carbines 
barked. The men had been especially 
enjoined to fire low, and in the result, at 
such close range, the blow to the on-rushing 
enemy was felt, and as the first discharge was

quickly followed by another and another, 
his ranks staggered, swayed this way and 
that, then dropped down into cover again.

This was the opportunity of the assailed 
and, incidentally, of Harley Greenoak. For 
cover was very scant so near the camp, and 
when two men got behind a stone or ant- 
heap that would not have sheltered one, 
why, the bullets had a pitiless knack of finding 
them out. Utterly demoralised, the skir
mishers crawled away to a remoter point 
where the bush grew thicker, and for upwards 
of an hour kept up a straggling fire. But 
they never repeated their first rush. The 
back of the fight seemed to have been 
broken by the terrible execution done during 
that same rush. At last, utterly panic- 
stricken, they fled.

Now A Troop was ordered to complete the 
blow by a pursuit; under so experienced an 
officer as Inspector Chambers there was no 
chance of it being drawn too far. And we 
may be sure that Dick Selmes did not remain 
behind.

For the first time now he realised the sights 
and horrors of a battlefield. Wherever he 
looked it was to behold some stark and gory 
corpse, even piles of them where the deadly 
shrapnel had done its work. Wounded 
Kafirs, too, groaning and twisting in their 
pain—ugh ! it was horrible ! But as the 
Police came up with the rear masses of the 
flying enemy the fierce excitement revived. 
The horrors were forgotten.

“ Hallo. Here’s a chap we’ve over 
looked,” sang out Dick, turning his horse. 
Four troopers followed him. A little to the 
right of the pursuit a solitary Kafir was 
standing, peering over a bush. As the five 
charged up to him, revolver in hand, he sank 
to the ground. ’

“ No kill. I hit,” he said in English. 
” Hit bad—in leg.”

There was no mistake about that. From  
a neat bullet hole in the calf blood was oozing. 
However, dismounting, the men kicked his 
assegais out of his reach.

“ No kill,” repeated the fellow, spreading 
out his hands. "  I tell you someting—  
someting you like hear.”

Dick Selmes, who, of course, had not the 
remotest intention of killing a wounded man, 
here assumed an aspect of the most merciless 
ferocity. He pointed his revolver at the 
Kafir’s head.

“ Tell away,” he said. “ If it’s not worth 
hearing, I ’ll scatter your brains, by Caesar’s 
ghost I will 1 *
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“ It worth hearing,” answered the other.
“ How you like take chief, eh ? ”

“ Chief ? Which chief ? ”
“ Vunisa. Pahlandhle. Two chief.”
“ Go on. Only remember if you humbug 

us, then— good night.” And Dick just 
touched the helpless man’s head with the 
muzzle of his pistol, as an earnest of what was 
to come.

“ You go on up dere,” went on the Kafir.
“ Two tree— Kafir-beon—over rock. Rock 
hang over hole— same as place where we take 
you. Vunisa— Pahlandhle— they hide there 
—wait till Amapolise done killing Kafir—  
then they get away. You take them same 
as we take you—easily.”

Now Dick Selmes remembered. The voice, 
the face, came back to him. Why, this was 
the English-speaking Kafir who had ordered 
them to read the despatches, and had 
directed the torture of Sandgate because they 
refused. Had the fellow been armed, and 
fighting, he would have shot him with infinite 
satisfaction, as the recollection of that 
ghastly experience came back. But it was 
manifestly out of the question to shoot an 
unarmed and helpless man ; besides, this 
one was giving him information which set 
all his blood tingling with the prospect of a 
glorious adventure—if it were true. If so, 
and it were carried out successfully, such a 
feat was bound to procure the four young 
Police troopers with him sure and rapid pro
motion.

“ I know the spot he means, Selmes,” said 
one of these, a colonial-bom man who under
stood veldt craft and spoke the Xosa lan
guage fluently, “ and I think he’s very likely 
telling the truth.”

“ Oh, I tell truth,” said the wounded man. 
“ Dey not my chiefs— and Pahlandhle eat 
up my cattle. I like to see him shot.”

“ If you’ve told us a lie that’s what you’ll 
be,” said Dick, “ you may take your oath 
upon it. We’ll come back for you, never 
fear.”

"  Oh, I not fear,” said the other, easily. 
“ If you grab chiefs I like to join Police as 
’tective. How that ? ”

“ That’s for the Commandant. But I 
expect he’ll take you on,” answered Dick, 
airily. “ Come along, you chaps. We’ll bag 
these two, or not go back at all.”

“ Rather,” was the unanimous answer. 
Dick Selmes was exceedingly popular in the 
Force since he had been its guest. He put 
on no "  side ” whatever, and had shown 
rare pluck whenever opportunity for such

had occurred. These four would have 
followed him anywhere ; the more mad and 
dare-devil the adventure, the better.

“ Now, Sketchley, you must be guide,” 
he said to the Colonial man. “ If this fellow's 
lying of course we’ll come back and shoot 
him. Here—what’s your name ? ”

“ Tolangubo. English—where I work be
fore— call me John Seapoint.”

The mist, which had lightened on the 
plain, still hung heavy on the higher ridges. 
This was all in their favour.

Under the guidance of Sketchley, the 
Colonial-born trooper, they were not lorg 
in reaching their objective.

“ We’ll leave the horses here,” said this 
man. "  Now—silence is the word, I need 
hardly say. You, Simpson, you’re a clumsy 
beast, you know, but for Heaven’s sake don’t 
kick so much as a little stone this time.”

The reply was a growling promise to punch 
the speaker’s head when all was over, and 
they started their stealthy climb. Not long 
did it take, and then, at a word from Sketch- 
ley, all halted for a hurried breather.

Above was the lip of the hollow the Kafir 
had described. There were the two trees 
overhanging— all corresponded exactly. But 
what if the said hollow were bristling with 
armed savages ? What if they had walked 
into a palpable trap ?—was the thought that 
occurred to them now. Tolangubo had not 
said that the two chiefs were alone, they 
now remembered; immediately consoling 
themselves with the thought that it would 
not have made much difference if he had.

With beating hearts the five peered over 
the ridge. There, not a hundred yards 
distant, squatted four Kafirs. Four. Which 
of the two were the chiefs ?

“ That’s Vunisa,” whispered Dick Selmes, 
excitedly. “ I’d swear to him anywhere.” 

But the whisper, faint though it was, 
reached the ears of the keen-witted savages. 
These sat bolt upright, listening. All four, 
with a subtle movement, reached for their 
arms ; two for their rifles, the others for 
their assegais. .

“ That settles it,” breathed the Colonial 
man. “ The ones with the guns are the 
chiefs. Now, we mustn’t give away the 
smallness of our force. Let ’em think there s 
a crowd behind. Come on.” ,

The five advanced, covering the group with 
their revolvers.

“ Yield, chiefs,” cried Sketchley, in the 
Xosa tongue. “ If a man moves, he is shot. 

A man did move, making a sudden spnng
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tn £?et away. Him Sketchley promptly and 
unerringly shot dead. This told. The re
maining three stood sullenly awaiting events.

“ Drop your weapons, or you are all 
shot,” he went on.

The Kafirs stared, and, believing him,
sulkily obeyed. ,

“ Don’t quit covering them for a moment, 
cried Dick Selmes. “ I ’ll 
go in and tie them up.”

They had brought 
reins from their horses’ 
headstalls. With these 
Dick now approached 
the chiefs, whom there 
was no mistaking.
Vunisa and Pahlandhle 
were both elderly men 
of powerful build, the 
other was a mere boy.
Both seemed to treat 
the affair as entirely 
beneath their notice, 
and, making a virtue 
of necessity, submitted 
in sullen silence to 
having their arms 
bound behind them, 
the while the Police 
troopers were covering 
them effectually and 
at close quarters with 
their revolvers. But 
hardly had this opera
tion been completed 
than the third Kafir, 
whom they had left to 
the last, with a spring 
and a rush disappeared 

,  into the mist, leaping 
and zig - zagging to 
dodge the bullets which 
were fired after him.

" Here’s a howling 
joke,” said Trooper 
Sketchley. “ He isn’t 
touched and now he’s 
gone to raise a rescue.
Those chaps’ll rally like 
the deuce to get back 
their chiefs.”

“ Will they ? ” said Dick Selmes, smart, 
l̂ert, with the tingling sense of adventure. 

“Come along, then. W e’ll wheel them back 
to camp before there’s time for any bother 
°f that sort. The old Commandant’ll look 
mighty surprised, I'll bet.”

So these five hair-brained youngsters
Vol. XIV.-JJ J

started o f ! ; shoving their august prisoners 
along at a pace which sorely tried the dignity 
of the latter. When they gained the lip 
of the hollow, Sketchley gave a sign to halt.

The mist was all driving back, leaving one 
s ide of the hill bare. But this was by no 
means as it had been when they came up it. 
The stones and bushes, glistening with dew,

were now alive with human life, red-ochred 
forms, swift-moving, lithe, stealing upward ; 
assegais and guns held ready in sinewy, 
eager grip. Then, as the helmets of two 
careless troopers showed above the ridge, 
there was a sudden roaring discharge of fire
arms, and the vicious “ whigge ” overhead
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showed that the "  pot legs ” and bullets 
were beginning to fly.

Now these five were in a tight hole. The 
Kafirs, rallying to the rescue of their chiefs, 
numbered some hundreds, and were coming 
on to storm that hill with a fixity of purpose 
which left nothing to be desired or to be 
hoped for. They reckoned on finding at 
least fifty men up there, and these were only 
five.

“ A few more steps and both chiefsiwill 
be shot,” sang out Sketchley, in their own 

1 anguage.
But it seemed to stay the assault not at all. 

Swarming through the bushes, they still 
kept on. In a minute or two they would 
rush the position.

“ Give them a volley,” yelled Dick 
Selmes.

'This was done, but with scant effect. One 
man limped back wounded. But just then 
the mist parted all Tound. Down on the 
plain a strong body of Police, attracted by 
the firing, was making at full gallop for the 
hill. It was a race which force should gain 
it first. *

Another volley was delivered, this time 
with effect. All four shots told— one man 
had been left in charge of the captive chiefs, 
with revolver ready to shoot both dead in 
the event of their countrymen gaining a 
foothold on the ridge. Then another volley, 
with like effect. These young Englishmen, 
you see, were now in that most dangerous 
position of all to their enemies— they were 
“ cornered ”— and they shot deadly, and 
cool. Instinctively their assailants paused, 
and began to drop behind cover.

“ Give ’em another,” yelled Dick.
"  No. Wait till they show,” corrected 

Sketchley. “ No good lessening the whole
some scare they’ve got of us by blazing at 
stones.”

Even as he spoke the Police at the foot of 
the ridge were seen to dismount, and, leaving 
their horses with those told off to hold 
them, begin to swarm the hill with an 
alacrity worthy of the savages themselves. 
These, reckoning they would soon be caught 
between two fires, were commencing to glide 
away. But between the two fires a good 
few were consumed before they managed to ;

for the shots from above were now coollv 
and carefully timed, and those from below” 
especially where Harley Greenoak got ^  
foresight on to a brown red b o d y , told 
with terror-striking effect. In a very few 
minutes there was not a Kafir left on th* 
hill-side.

“ H i ! Here ! Hullo ! Greenoak, here we 
are,” sung out Dick Selmes. “ You’re just 
in time, but we’ve bagged the two chiefs. 
Come along.” ‘

They started back to camp without delay. 
Just before reaching it one of the four troopers 
who was given to pessimism, remarked: ’

"  Old Chambers’ll get all the kudos for 
to-day's job. We shan’t .” ’

But it may be said that in the event the 
speaker was wrong. The Commandant was 
far too wise and too just a man to allow a 
meritorious service to go unrecognised, and 
all four got promotion as soon as practicable. 
And the value of this service lay in the fact 
that while the two chiefs were held in durance 
the turbulent Gudkluka Reserve became as 
quiet as a collective lamb.

And then, all unexpectedly, Dick Selmes 
found that he must write “ Finis ” to his 
African experiences and adventures. His 
father was far from well, and the mail brought 
instructions for his return. There was no 
help for i t ; still, he had had a rattling good 
time, and, at any rate, had borne his share in 
more than one exceedingly useful act. He 
parted with the F.A.M. Police on the most 
cordial terms, regretted alike by rank and 
file.

“ Well, we haven’t made less of a man of 
you than we found you, have we, Dick?” 
was Harley Greenoak’s final remark on the* 
deck of the liner at Port Elizabeth, as they 
gripped hands.

“ No, by Jove, you haven’t. But I should 
have been made mince-meat of on more than 
one occasion if it hadn’t been for you. Good
bye, old chap, and good luck to you every
where. And just you bear in mind—as soon 
as you find time to romp over to the Old 
Country again, you are to put in a jolly long 
stay with us and shoot the peaceful pheasant 
instead of the warring Kafir.”

T h e  E nd.



STAMPS AS HISTORICAL FINGER-POSTS 
The Kingdom of Italy.

FTER the fall of the Roman Empire, 
Italy was split up into many separate 
States, and those States flourished as 
separate kingdoms, with more or less 

stability and success, from the twelfth century 
to the nineteenth. The use of postage stamps 
does not, it is true, help us with any finger-posts 
to the history or progress of those States till 
the middle of the nineteenth century, but the 
various postal issues do mark for us the course 
of the final and successful struggle which ended 
in the limitation of the temporal authority of 
the Pope, and the formation and consolidation 
of the present Kingdom of Italy.

The issue of postage stamp* by the separate 
States, and the duration of their separate use, 
was as follows :

Sardinia . .
Tuscany . ,
Modena . .
Parma . . .
Pontifical States .
Naples . . .
Romagna . .
S ic i ly  . . ,

Neapolitan Provinces

1851-1862
18 51- 1861
1852- 1860 
1852-1859 
1852-1870
1858- 1861
1859- 1859 
1859-1861 
1861-1862

Taking them in this order, we find that the 
stamps of Sardinia were amongst the first 
postage stamps issued in Italy, and they were 
also amongst the last of the issues of the 
separate States, for the reason that Victor 
Emmanuel II., King of Sardinia, was the head 
and front of the movement for the regeneration 

unification of Italy. In the course of the 
ŝ ru8gle he annexed to the Kingdom of Sardinia, 
one after another, Tuscany, Parma, Modena, 

omagr.a, and the Kingdom of Naples, and, as 
ey were annexed, their stamps were super- 
ed by the stamps of Sardinia, till finally 

ictor Emmanuel II., of Sardinia, became King

of United Italy. Then the postal issues of 
Sardinia, in their turn, were superseded by the 
stamps of the Kingdom of Italy,

Tuscany was annexed by 
Sardinia in 1861, and its pos
tage stamps were in use from 
1851 till the year of annexation, 
when they were superseded by 
the stamps of Sardinia.

The stamps of Modena, in 
like manner, were superseded, 
on annexation in i860, by the 
stamps of Sardinia. The quaint 

postal issues of Modena lasted 
from 1852 to i860, and are 
full of curious errors and 
misprints.

The separate issues of 
Parma, started in 1852, were 
also superseded on annexa
tion by the issues of Sardinia 
in 1859.

Not the least interesting 
of the separate postal issues 
of the Italian States are those 
of the States of the Church, 
or the Pontifical States, or, 
as we stamp collectors now 
call them for brevity, the 
Roman States. These issues 
commenced in 1852, and were 
superseded by those for the 

Kingdom of Italy in 1870.
The stamps themselves give 
no clue to the portions of 
Italy included under the 
temporal sway of the Pope.
Wherever the rule of the 
Pope reached, there these 
stamps, emblematic of his 
earthly power, were in use. Up to 1859 the
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greater part of Central Italy bought, sold, 
and used the papal postage stamps. The revo
lutions of 1859-1860 considerably reduced 
papal territory, and in 1870 the papal issues 
were finally discontinued. The stamps are 
easily distinguished by their central design of 
the Papal tiara above two crossed keys. These 
historical bits of paper, souvenirs of a power 
that has been wrested from the once most 

powerful of rulers, are still 
fairly common amongst stamp 
collectors.

The separate stamps for 
Naples, commenced in 1858, 
were superseded in 1861 by  
those for the Neapolitan Pro
vinces which, in their turn, 
gave way to the stamps for 

the Kingdom of Italy in 1862.
Romagna, wrested from papal rule in the 

revolution of 1859, made an 
issue of stamps in that year, 
but before the year was ended 
its issue was superseded by the 
stamps of Sardinia.

Sicily, ruled by the infamous 
old tyrant King Ferdinand, 
familiarly known as Kihg Bom
ba, also boasts of but one 
solitary issue, made in 1859 and 'bearing a 
finely engraved 'portrait of the evi one/ Bis 

barbarities led to an uprising 
of the people, and his stamps 
were superseded b y  those of 
the Neapolitan Provinces un
der a change of government.

Garibaldi having driven the 
Neapolitan troops from Sicily 
proceeded to Naples and en
tered the city on September 
7, i860. In March of the fol

lowing year a series of stamps was issued for 
use in the Neapolitan Provinces. These stamps 
closely resembled the then cur
rent stamps of Sardinia with 
the embossed head of King 
Victor Emmanuel. They were, 
in 1862, superseded by those 
for the Kingdom of Italy.

Then, in 1862, came the first 
issue of stamps for United 
Italy bearing the portrait of 
Victor Emmanuel II. On his death in 1878 he 
was succeeded by his son Humbert, whose 
portrait appeared on the stamps of Italy  
from 1878 till 1900, when, on his assassina
tion, he was succeeded b y  his son, whose 
portrait as Victor Emmanuel III. is now

familiar on the current stamps of the Kingdom 
of Italy.

Thus we have written in the separate postal 
issues of the Italian States the merging of one 
State into another, their annexation by the 
conquering King of Sardinia, their final incor

poration into the Kingdom of Italy, and, last 
but not least, the downfall of the temporal 
power of the Pope.

*

Reviews.
W h itfie ld  K in g ’s  C a ta lo g u e  for 1906.
We have received the sixth edition of this 

excellent simplified catalogue for the beginner.
In the preface we are told that the total 

number of stamps issued to date as included 
in this catalogue— that is, excluding all varieties 
of the normal stamp— is 19,778, of which 6059 
are apportioned to the British Empire and 
13,719 to the rest of the world. Europe, it is 
added, has issued 4224, Asia 3755, Africa 4087, 
America 4685, the West Indies 1581, and 
Oceania 1446.

A very useful addition has been made to the 
contents of this edition in the shape of a Pro
nouncing Vocabulary of the names of stamp
issuing places. It is to be hoped it will correct 
not a few of the many prevalent mispronun
ciations, such as Bekuanaland instead of, as 
now given in this catalogue, “ Bfitch 00 an 3." 
and I have heard NStil amusingly, but seriously, 
pronounced Naytle by a London stamp dealer.

But the crux of the Catalogue is the single 
CA watermark. In the previous edition the 
publishers announced their intention to treat 
the single and multiple CA watermarks as 
minor varieties, and not to list them as separate 
issues, but “ since then, however, the changes 
from the single to the multiple watermarks have 
been so rapid and numerous that many of the 
former have risen considerably in value,’’ they 
now say, “ whilst still adhering to our original 
intention, we have thought it advisable to add 
a supplement in which the prices are given 0 
all single watermarked stamps which have 
advanced in price owing to having been super
seded by stamps with the new watermark.
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If ft were desired to preserve the. character of 
the Catalogue for simplification by the exclu
sion of minor varieties, both CA watermarks 
should have been catalogued under the com
prehensive term of “ Crown CA,” without any 
reference to single or multiple. This is done 
in most cases, but not in a l l ; for instance, it is 
done in Northern Nigeria, but, in Southern 
Nigeria, the multiple is listed and the single is 
ignored. I am inclined to think, as I have 
thought from the first, that the best way out 
of a real difficulty in a price-list is to include 
both, even in a simplified catalogue, as they 
are clear and distinct. ,

I am glad to note that the publishers have 
had the courage to omit such rubbish as Lyden- 
burg, Rustenburg, Schweizer-Renecke, Wol- 
maranstad, and Pietersburg. The exclusion 
might wisely have been extended to all but the 
id. and 2d. values of the New Republic, and 
so have saved the listing of the worst rubbish 
in the catalogue.

Handbook to U.S. Stamps.
Mr. Fred. J. Melville has written, and the 

Junior Philatelic Society has published, an 
excellent little guide for the beginner and 
medium collector to the postal issues of the 
United States, It is a much-needed boiling 
down of the well-known and exhaustive work 
of Mr. J. N. Luff. The illustrations are excep
tionally clear. For the beginner there is much 
that might wisely have teen omitted, and even 
for the medium collector it is a question whether 
he should be treated to specialist varieties, as in 
the issues of 1851-60, 1861-6, and 1873.

Book for Duplicates.
Messrs, King Bros., Bilston, send us a 

book for holding duplicates in the shape of a 
pair of leatherette covers, one of which is 
provided with linen shelves for stamps, while on 
the opposite page is a perforation-gauge, with 
instructions as to how it should be used.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
NO. 4.5( Brussels.— Any dealer will supply 

you with the so-called Servian death-mask issue. 
There are five of them altogether, and they are 
priced unused, in our English catalogues, as fol-

1904. Coronation Commemoration Series.

5P ,, green 
io p ., rose 
I5 P -, purple 
25P-, blue 
50p ., brown

s. d. 
o 1 
o  2  

°  *o 6 
o 9

These stamps are quite common and are likely to 
remain so. They certainly never will be rare.

I am sorry to hear that you had your collection 
stolen, but I am afraid I cannot help you much 
with a suggestion how to provide against a second 
loss, some boys being so ingenious in getting at what 
does not belong to them. Can you not put a 
patent lock on your box ? As to an album in your 
case, while at school the smaller the better. I 
should get a small plain leaf book, cover it with 
ordinary paper, and label it with the name of some 
book that would not be likely to attract atten
tion—say, "Geography.”

Inquisitive (Folkestone).— I have never heard 
of a "one farthing’’ English stamp. The old small 
\d. English is catalogued at 6d. unused, and id. 
used. Don’t know any Barbadoes id. black. Prob
ably you mean the is. black, the price of which 
varies, according to year of issue, from 4s. to 12s.

Specialist (Carlow).—Yes, certainly, it would 
be a good idea to specialise in the stamps of India, 
as you have relatives in India. Get all you can, 
and then, later on, you will be able to decide for 
yourself what limitations will be necessary. “ India, 
British and otherwise,” is a tall order. If you are 
going to specialise, use only a plain leaf book, or, 
better still. Bright and Sons’ (164 Strand, London) 
little Premier movable leaf-collecting albums, which 
will cost you only a few pence each.

Charlie (Manchester).—St. Vincent is a terrible 
colony to specialise, even in the mildest way, unless 
you confine yourself to the more modern issues, or, 
say, to the King’s heads.

CL F. M. (Plymouth).— Your best plan in select
ing a- group, or colony, or country, will be to go 
right through Whitfield King and Co.’s catalogue, 
examine each country, note the prices, and then 
decide for yourself which you prefer, and which 
will suit your pocket. Stick to unused only, if'you 
can afford it.



To my Readers.— I had an interview with 
the Old Fag the other day. The benevolent 
smile that you all know so well through his 
portrait, radiated from his genial countenance 
as he inquired after the pets at home, even 
down to the snakes, the beetles, the wasps, and 
not forgetting the flowers. Then, pursing 
up his lips and assuming the magisterial air 
that terrifies anybody bn his staff who dis- 

■ plays slackness, he asked whether it would 
not be possible for me to conduct this corner 
without demoralising my correspondents. As 
you may suppose, I was so taken aback by the 
suggestion that I had done anything so blame
worthy, that I could only assume a look of 
innocent wonder and wait for details— which 
came at once. Briefly put, he stated that 
whilst he was doing his best to make you men—  
strong, upright, self-reliant and so forth— here 
was his own Naturalist encouraging you in 
habits of laziness. Then he gave me a few 
statistics— so many times I had told you what 
was the proper food of tortoises and what to do 
with them in winter ; so many times I had 
given the proper dietary for pet rabbits, and so 
on. Handling the office ruler as though it 
were a sceptre, he laid down the la w ; all 
reasonable questions were to be answered to 
the best of my ability— nothing less— but if 
another reader asked for the same information a 
month or two later, I must simply request him 
to look up his back numbers. Space was too 
valuable to allow of these repetitions ; as well 
expect him to reprint chapters from a past serial 
story to save a reader the trouble of turning 
it up.

I acknowledged the reasonableness of the 
Old Fag's decision, and with befitting meekness 
promised amendment of my errors, into which 
I had fallen solely from a weak desire to be 
useful. As you can well understand, the Old 
Fag is not a chief to be trifled with, so I ask you 
to help me in this matter. Before writing to  
me for advice, just take the trouble to turn 
over your back numbers and see if I have not

already given it in answer to some previous 
inquirer. B y these means we shall maintain 
the freshness and interesting character of this 
comer, and by-and-by I may be reinstated in 
the Old Fag’s good opinion.

Name o f  Snail.— The snail sent by R. Ward 
(Battersea) is not the bladder snail (Physa 
acuta) as he supposes, but a juvenile specimen 
of the Wandering Pond-snail (Lim tusa peregra),

W ANDERING POND-SNAIL.

a far more abundant species that may be found 
in almost every pond, large or small. It owes 
its name to its habits: it is for ever on the move 
in the water, and frequently leaving it for a 
time. It may frequently be found among wet 
grass and moss, at some distance from- water, 
and so it gets from pond to pond, establishing 

fresh colonies. I have some at the presen
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time in an aquarium in my greenhouse, and I 
am constantly finding young specimens on 
the flower-pots in distant parts of the house. 
The s m a ll  masses of jelly to which R. W. refers 
are the masses of eggs, which it deposits all 
through the spring and summer.

Newts.— Reginald Jones (Eltham) will find 
several answers to Newt queries in last year’s 
Captains. Small earthworms will satisfy them 
as provided food, which they will supplement 
by any living insects that come their way. 
They should be kept in a fern-case, with a small 
bowl of water embedded in the soil.

Gold-fish.— John F. Harris (Stafford), who 
asks me for “ some details concerning the 
management of Gold-fish,” will find these in 
recent answers given in this “ corner.” As 
he will have seen from my first paragraph 
above, I cannot go over the same ground again, 
though I will endeavour to meet any specific 
difficulty he experiences.— " Piscis ” (Don
caster) keeps several gold-fish in a bowl (capacity 
two gallons) the water of which is changed 
twice a week, and therefore he thinks there is no 
necessity for weeds. I can only repeat what I 
have often pointed out, that this is a] most 
unnatural, and therefore probably cruel, 
method of keeping them. One of the fishes 
has lain on its side for several weeks, but he 
does not think it can be for want of oxygen. 
In the absence of any other explanation sug
gested by the data he gives me, I should say 
that the weedless water is the most probable 
cause. Let him try the method I have always 
recommended, and I think he will find an 
improvement in the health of the inmates of 
his bowl. . _

" 7 ^  f

YOUNG TADPOLES.

YOUNG FROG.

Tadpoles.— George Young (Kew) wishes 
to rear Tadpoles from Frog spawn this spring, 
that he may observe the changes they pass 
through. He has failed to keep them hitherto, 

asks for hints. First, have your aquarium 
“hod with clean rain-water, and in it place

some growing water-weeds from the pond where 
you propose to get your spawn. Do this at 
once, so that the home will be well established 
before the tenants arrive. Then be content 
with a few eggs, remembering that though 
the Tadpoles are, at first, very small (see upper 
figures), they are much larger when, as young 
Frogs, they have still got tails and have to 
remain in the water. Overcrowding and lack 
of natural food (water-weeds) are the causes 
of failure.

Airedale Terrier.— To " Airedale Terrier ” 
(Hull), the "  points ” pf this breed are given by  
” Stonehenge ” as ” Head, 15 ; neck and ears, 
10 ; shoulders, chest, and loins, 20 ; feet and 
legs, 1 0 ; colour and coat, 30 ; symmetry, 
10 ; tail, 5.”

Sticklebacks.— Percy Winter (Wimble
don) : Your fish is the Three-spined Stickleback. 
There is no difficulty in keeping them in aquaria, 
provided they have plenty of growing weeds,

THREE-SPINED STICKLEBACK.

and the water is not frequently changed. It 
is not advisable to keep them with other species 
of fish, on account of their quarrelsome habits 
and the murderous use to which they put their 
spines. The Red-throat is not a distinct 
species, but the male Stickleback in his courting 
finery. The females will live quietly together, 
but two Red-throats in a small aquarium will 
almost certainly fight to the death. Blood
worms and “ ants’-eggs ’ ’ would be a suitable 
food for them, in addition to what they will 
find among the weeds.

Goldfinch.— R. Fountain (Lower Clapton 
has a Goldfinch fifteen years old, whose upper 
mandible has grown over the lower, so that it 
can crack seeds only with difficulty. The beak 
was cut some mouths ago, but has grown again, 
and the bird appeared to suffer so from being 
held in the former operation that R. F. asks'if I 
can suggest some other method of treatment. I 
fear that there is no other means of giving 
relief than repeating the former process. The 
diet described is all right

Guinea-pis*.— E. Butler (Sutton Coldfield) 
intends to keep Guinea-pigs (or Cavies) and asks 
several preliminary questions. It is a good 
plan to know something of the proper procedure
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before you get your pets, instead of doing. as 
some of my correspondents do— purchasing the 
animals and then writing to me confessing 
ignorance of their treatment and begging me 
to answer their queries in a number of T h e  

C a p t a i n  that is already being printed. 
Goodness knows what happens to the poor 
creatures in the interval before the appearance 
of my answers ! That is a cruel method. Now 
for E. B ’s questions : I. The diet should be 
varied— carrots, corn, oats, hay, juicy green
stuff, and a mash of bread, bran and warm 
water. II. Six months at least. III. No ; 
but give them the opportunity for drinking 
fresh water twice a day. IV. Clean straw.
V. Three times a day.

Edible Fungi.— s. E. Hazleton (Edin
burgh) asks for a book “ giving clear information 
about edible mushrooms and fungi.” The 
subject is a large one, and most of the books on 
Fungi are technical and expensive. There is 
no satisfactory popular work that gives any 
considerable number of species, but you 
would find Cooke’s “ British Edible Fungi ” 
(KeganPaul, 6s.) helpful, though the plates are 
far from being good.

Reptiles, &c.— R. Dutton (Weston- 
super-Mare) ; (i) it is the nature of the grass- 
snake to spend the winter in hibernation, and 
any attempt to interfere with its doing so would 
probably be attended with fatal results ; (2) 
keep the cage in a cool room : heating should be 
avoided as tending to interfere with hiberna
tion ; (3) the English name for Lam pra
interjecta is the Least Yellow Underwing. In 
most of the books you will find it under Double
day’s name of Tryphcena interjecta. In recent

years it has been separated from the genus 
Tryphcena, and that is probably the reason why 
you could not find a popular name for it,— 
R. H. Benson (Newcastle) can keep his Chame
leon in an ordinary bird’s cage. It should 
be fed on flies and other insects. In summer, 
when the house-fly is abundant, it will catch 
many of these for itself if the cage is hung in a 
suitable place. Your further question; What 
kind of animal could be kept in an outdoor en
closure of one inch wire-netting, almost answers 
itself. I should say any animal not too large 
for the enclosure (area not stated), nor too small 
to be kept in by the netting— dogs, cats, mon
keys, birds, tortoises, are a few that occur to me. 
Burrowing animals like hedgehogs and rabbits 
would probably find a way out underground.—  
E. Milley (Kettering) is also troubled about 
hibernation. Her lizards have retired for the 
winter— ” Is it best to leave them undisturbed?” 
— and her snakes absolutely refuse food— she 

* is sure they must be nearly starving. By all 
means leave the lizards alone, and do not worry 
about the snakes. They are probably thinking 
about the winter sleep. The proverb about the 
ease with which a horse can be led to the water, 
and the difficulty of making him drink against 
his will, applies with at least equal force to 
snakes. So does the Canterbury epitaph on 
woman :

"  F o r  i f  s h e  w ill, s h e  w ill,  y o u  m a y  d e p e n d  o n ’t, 

A n d  i f  s h e  w o n 't, s h e  w o n ’ t, s o  th e r e ’s a n  end o n ’t ' ”

Respecting the hay— I should give them clean, 
fresh moss instead. Hay when damp goes 
mouldy and offensive ; moss keeps fresh for 
many months.

S P I D E R S .
* C ~ > P I D E R S  a r e  n o t  in s e c ts .  T h e y  d iffe r  fr o m  in s e c t s  in  e v e r y  p o s s ib le  w a y .  F o r  

> v  in s t a n c e ,  in s e c t s  h a v e  h e a d s , s p id e r s  h a v e  n o n e . I n s e c t s  h a v e  s i x  le g s  a n d  
j  w in g s ,  w h e r e a s  s p id e r s  a l w a y s  h a v e  e ig h t  le g s  a n d  n o  w in gs'. I n s e c t s  h a v e  

g e n e r a l ly  a  g r e a t  n u m b e r  o f  e y e s ,  w h ic h  a r e  a l w a y s  s ix - s id e d ,  l i k e  a  b e e ’ s c e l l ; 
s p id e r s  n e v e r  h a v e  m o r e  t h a n  e i g h t  e y e s , a n d  t h e y  a r e  r o u n d . A s  t h e y  d iffe r  
e x t e r n a l l y ,  s o  d o  t h e y  d iffe r  in t e r n a l ly .  S p id e r s  h a v e  h e a r t s ; in s e c ts  h a v e  n o  

h e a r ts ,  b u t  m e r e ly  a  b lo o d  v e s s e l  in t h e  s h a p e  o f  a  t u b e  w h ic h  r u n s  a lo n g  t h e  b a c k .  I n s e c ts  
h a v e  n o  lu n g s ,  b u t  m e r e l y  b r e a t h in g  t u b e s ,  w h i c h  r u n  t o  e v e r y  p a r t  o f  t h e  b o d y ,  w h ile  
s p id e r s  h a v e  la r g e  l u n g s  in  w h i c h  t h e  b lo o d  is  p u r ifie d  a s  in  o u r  o w n . A g a i n ,  in s e c ts  h a v e  n o  
brainfe, b n t  m e r e ly  b u n c h e s  o f  n e r v e s  in  d if fe r e n t  p a r t s  o f  th e ir  b o d ie s , b u t  t h e  s p id e r  h a s  a  
b r a in  w h ic h  is  q u it e  la r g e  c o m p a r e d  t o  i t s  s iz e .  T h u s  w e  se e  t h a t  s p id e r s  h a v e  v e r y  l i t t l e  in 
c o m m o n  w i t h  i n s e c t s ; in  f a c t ,  t h e y  a r e  in  n o  w a y  c o n n e c t e d  w i t h  th e m , b u t  fo r m  a  d is t in c t  c la s s  o f  
c r e a t u r e s : in  o th e r  w o r d s , s p id e r s  a r e  s p id e r s .— F r o m  a  le c t u r e  g iv e n  a t  H u r s t p ie r p o in t  C o lle g e  
b y  t h e  R e v .  T h e o d o r e  W o o d ,  F . E . S . ,  a n d  r e p o r te d  in  t h e  Hurst Johnian, D e c e m b e r  19 0 5 .
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T H E  M Y S T E R Y  OF T H E  F I V E  V A S E S .

The Narrative o f an Ex-D etective, as told to Mark Flin t

Illuitratcd by R. Caton W oodville.
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STR E L L IN B U R G — for reasons which you 
will appreciate presently, I suppress 
the proper name— is famous (as you will 

be aware if your foreign travels can help you to 
guess to which continental city I refer) for its 
gTeat museum. Of those priceless treasures of 
art which it is the custom for a nation to place 
under glass cases for half a dozen connoisseurs 
to look at and enjoy, it has more than its share. 
Amateurs of porcelain, especially, know well 
that in no other city of the world is there to be 
seen a collection of pottery which can rival 
that displayed in the galleries of the Strellinburg 
museum. And many who could not, perchance, 
distinguish Crown Derby from Old Chelsea 
have heard of the Severini Vases, those five 
small miracles of the potter’s art, which are 
generally pronounced to be the finest specimens 
of their kind extant. For a sight of them not 
a few pilgrimages have been made by the 
enthusiastic to the crooked streets and bad 
hotels of ancient Strellinburg.

The fame of the Severini pottery is world
wide, but it is by no means generally known 
that there was an occasion when the precious 
Strellinburg vases were missing, for a short 
period, from the custody of the museum 
officials. Few are aware of the occurrence of the 
incident, fewer still know the inner history of 
rt. At this distance of time there is no harm 
m relating, under disguised names, the 
whole story; and as I may claim to have 
had some considerable share in unravelling a 
mystery of singular interest, I can claim to 
speak with authority. Briefly, the facts were 
as follows :

An attendant employed at the museum
walking through the Porcelain Gallery early
0ne morning, perceived, as he passed the
central case in which the Severini Vases are
triumphantly mounted, that a pane of glass
jmd been bodily removed from one side of it,
Pausing to investigate more closely the reason
0 this— for it did not occur to him at the
moment that the case had been opened save
y authority— he threw a casual glance over 
Vol. X IV — Ja. 9
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the objects upon the shelves within. To his 
horror and amazement, upon the ledge where 
should have stood five of the priceless vases he * 
could count only four. For the moment he 
could scarce believe his eyes. He looked again : 
four vases and no more were before him. 
Feverishly he pried into every corner of the 
glass receptacle. Not a trace could he see of 
the missing object. It was gone : and upon the 
floor at his feet lay the plate of glass, neatly 
cut, as a glance at the edges showed, from the 
framework which held it. He ran hastily to 
give the alarm.

The matter was quickly proved to be serious. 
It may be said at once that the most careful 
search revealed nothing. No vestige of the 
vanished vase could be found in the building, 
nor yet any sign of the possible thief in hiding.

Herein lay the mysterious element of the 
business. Not only was every door, window, 
or other outlet which could conceivably be used 
for the purposes of ingress or egress, closely 
barred, shuttered, and locked, but a watchman 
patrolled the museum inside throughout the 
night, while sentries of the Strellinburg 
Municipal Guard, posted all round the 
exterior, commanded every approach to the 
building.

None of these had seen or heard anything 
untoward during the night. The watchman 
was closely questioned, but declared stoutly 
that his duties had been properly performed. 
According to orders, every half-hour he had 
made a complete tour of the museum. But 
nothing had he seen, nothing had he heard. 
As he was on the premises when the loss 
was discovered (and could not have left them 
since he came on duty the previous evening 
without being seen by the sentries), and not 
a trace of the stolen treasure could be found, 
either upon his person, or in any corner of 
the museum— the galleries being all ransacked 
carefully— the suspicion of his identity with 
the thief had to be dismissed.

It was the custom, too, to lock the night 
watchman in the museum, and the keys
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which alone could open the intricate mechanism 
of the locks reposed in the Director’s lodge, 
between which and the museum telephonic 
communication existed.

A perplexing feature in the situation was the 
difficulty of assigning an adequate motive to 
the theft. It could not be supposed that the 
abstraction of the vase was a mere vulgar 
robbery. No thief expert enough to plan and 
carry out such a skilful job, would be so foolish 
as to steal, for mere plunder, an object of 
which, though certainly priceless, it would be 
utterly impossible to 
dispose. The Severini 
Vases are like no other 
pottery in the world.
They are unique. No 
one but a wealthy con
noisseur would wish, or 
be able, to buy them at 
the enormous price set 
upon them, and no 
connoisseur, recognising 
them, would dare to 
purchase stolen pro
perty. i

Unless the theft were 
to be regarded as the 
mad freak of a prac
tical joker with ideas 
of humour rather bold, 
it seemed that the cul
prit could only be some 
amateur of pottery 
bitten by the klepto
mania which not infre
quently overcomes the 
conscience of an otherwise scrupulous enthu
siast. Such an idea, of course, strikes the 
ordinary man as strange ; but cases of the 
kind are not uncommon.

The thing was a mystery. But the museum 
officials, though completely baffled, were not 
despondent. It was felt that so unmistakable 
an object as a Severini Vase must surely be 
traced without grave difficulty. Once the 
news of its loss had been circulated, no dealer 
would dare to accept it ; while if it remained 
in private hands, it was secure at least from 
destruction, and its finding and recovery 
should be merely a matter of time. The police 
were summoned, and the affair placed in theif 
hands. Meanwhile it was decided that, pend
ing investigations, the loss should not be made 
public. Notices were posted in the museum 
announcing that the pottery section had been 
temporarily closed for re-arrangement, and the 
Porcelain Gallery was isolated.

Extra precautions were taken when evening 
came. The officer of the Municipal Guard in 
charge of the sentries was privately warned 
to exercise special supervision over It is men 
and to see that each was alert at his post. The 
night-watchman, also, though suspicion had 
been removed from him, was suspended from 
duty, and his place taken by another man, of 
proved character and trustworthiness.

So far, so good. Imagine the consternation 
and dismay when morning came and revealed 
the loss of a second out of the five Severini

Vases ! Nor was this all. On the floor beside 
the plundered cabinet lay stretched the uncon
scious tody of the watchman.

A pretty to-do there was, you can guess! 
The Director of the museum, who had risen 
early in order that he might himself unlock the 
building, was the first to discover this alarming 
spectacle. His cries speedily brought others 
of the staff to his side, and an amazed group 
was gathered round the prostrate figure in the 
Porcelain Gallery, their wits for the moment 
scattered by the ominous scene.

Ominous, indeed ; but of what ? They 
hardly knew. The mystery of the thing 
baffled them. No sign of violence was v isible 
upon the senseless figure at their feet. The 
body lay inertly on its back, with the head 
lolling to one side, as though it had failen or 
collapsed, rather than as if it had been stru ck  

down. The lantern which the watchman on 
duty always carried upon his nightly round#



THE MYSTERY OF THE FIVE VASES. 563

lay, shattered, a few feet away, but there were 
no m a r k s  or scratches upon the polished floor 
to s u g g e s t  a struggle or fight. There was 
n oth in g to show that the watchman had been 
a tta c k e d  or molested in any way— or that 
he h a d  himself been the aggressor against a 
possible intruder. Y et there he lay, uncon
scious or dead, upon the floor, and a second 
piece o f  priceless pottery had gone.

The poor fellow was not dead, however,—  
merely stunned. When the first moment of 
awestruck panic had passed, they carried him 
away and placed him in a doctor’s hands. 
Then began more fruitless searches and inquiries. 
The sentries of the previous night had nothing 
to report. They had seen nothing, had heard 
nothing. Not a trace of any one could be 
found in the building. The thief, whoever he 
might be, seemed to have vanished with his 
booty, as before, into thin air. The mystery 
was still a mystery.

Notliing could be learned from the one man 
who might have been able to throw some light 
upon the mystery. The luckless watchman, 
under medical care, recovered consciousness 
in due course, but his mind was too delirious, 
and his words too incoherent, to be properly 
intelligible.

I heard about it later from one of the junior 
curators who visited him. The fellow seemed 
haunted by devils, he said. His speech was 
strange, and terror looked out of his eyes. It was 
evident that the man’s mind had been affected 
by some sudden and terrible shock, though of 
what nature it was impossible to guess.

At the time when this happened it so chanced 
that I was staying in Strellinburg on a holiday. 
Apart from the fact that the chief of police 
there was a very good friend of mine, I naturally 
took the keenest interest in the affair of the 
stolen vases. They say that a ’bus driver 
spends his holiday in riding upon a fellow 
driver's vehicle, and what must I, who had 
sworn to shut Scotland Yard and all its. works 
°ut of mind, needs do but throw up the idea 
of a holiday and determine to take a hand in 
the unravelling of the problem.

Moreover, there were special inducements. 
The greatest anxiety was manifest amongst the 
museum officials to withhold all news of the 
theft from the public, and to restore the missing 
pottery, if possible, before its loss should be 
discovered. The Mayor of Strellinburg, himself 
an anviteur and connoisseur of note, whom the 
chief of police had felt it his duty to consult, 
Secmeu especially concerned, and offered pri
Vately a large reward for the recovery of the 
stolen vases.

The absence of any sort of tangible clue 
certainly baffled me. After careful considera
tion of.the circumstances, as reported to me, I 
decided that my only possible chance of success 
lay in obtaining an opportunity for personal 
observation. To cut a long story short, with 
some difficulty I induced the chief of police to 
let me play the part of watchman for the 
ensuing night. It was by no means incon
ceivable that a third raid might be attempted 
by the uncanny robber.

It  was only, however, by giving accounts—  
somewhat exaggerated, I fear—o f my reputation 
at Scotland Yard, that the Director could be 
persuaded even to listen to this suggestion. His 
intention was to have the galleries patrolled 
by a whole posse of watchmen— a course which 
would obviously-frighten the thief away and 
spoil any chance which there might be of 
entrapping him. His consent to my plan was 
not obtained, indeed, until I hit upon the 
happy expedient of advising the quiet removal 
of the remaining Severini pieces, and the sub
stitution of three imitation vases in their place. 
The exchange, if effected so secretly that news 
of it did not get abroad, would not be detected 
by the thief in the darkness, and if I were to fail 
in my task, no harm would be done by the loss 
of a worthless imitation.

That ' lonely vigil in the dark and silent 
museum remains one of my most vivid recollec
tions. Before going on duty, I made a tour of 
the building with the Director, he indicating 
the ground plan, as far as possible, and the 
relative positions of the different galleries and 
saloons. The Porcelain Gallery, in the middle 
of which lay the rifled cabinet, was a narrow, 
oblong apartment, lined in the usual fashion 
with glass-fronted cases. This gave upon the 
Anthropological Saloon, a room of twice or three 
times the size, in which were placed all the 
exhibits of the kind customarily to be seen in 
museums relating to the manners and mode of 
life of aboriginal races.

Here were savage weapons and implements 
of every sort ; grinning idols of painted wood 
and stone ; strange dresses of gaudy beads and 
bright-hued feathers ; dried heads and moulder
ing skulls ; with many another object, curious, 
grisly, and uncanny. A massive door closed 
one end of either apartment, but between them 
there was an open portal with no barrier.

It was the duty of the night-watchman to 
patrol every part of the building, his especial 
care being to guard against any possible out
break of fire. It was agreed, however, between 
the Director and myself that for this night the 
museum should be left to take care of itself, in
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order that I might concentrate my attention 
upon the Porcelain Gallery. In the vestibule 
were an electric bell and telephone communica
ting with the Director’s lodge, as I think I have 
already mentioned; and it was arranged that 
in the event of anything untoward happening,
I should at once give the alarm. The Director 
himself expressed his intention of remaining 
up all night, to superintend the posting and 
changing of the sentries outside, and to be 
ready in case of emergency.

With these matters settled, I was left to 
myself. My equipment consisted of a powerful 
bull’s-eye lantern, fitted with a dark slide, a 
loaded revolver, and a heavy life-preserver, 
which I carried slung by a cord over my wrist. 
Thus armed, I sat down upon the stool which 
I had placed in the corridor that ran past 
the door of the Porcelain Gallery, and—  
waited.

I am not going to pretend that those dark 
hours were without their effect upon my nerves.
I am not naturally an impressionable man, 
and my previous experience had accustomed 
me to situations which might prove trying to 
less hardened natureh. But I confess that that 
lonely vigil worked upon my imagination. By 
means of the dark slide I had extinguished the 
light of my lantern, and only the smell of the 
hot metal betrayed its presence. The corridor 
was gloomy almost to pitch darkness, illumined 
only by a fitful gleam from a window at the far 
end, as the obscuring iclouds momentarily un
veiled the moon.

The stillness of the place was the stillness of 
the dead. And w ith 'that thought my mind 
reverted to the grim horrors callously laid out 
in rows, and neatly ticketed, within the An
thropological Saloon yonder. Hideous, mum
mified faces, boneless ?,nd shrivelled, with 
tattooed cheeks and cracked lips snarlingly 
parted ; or grisly skulls, eyeless and toothless, 
crusted with a mouldering growth that seemed 
to reek of the grave. Involuntarily I shivered. 
The silence seemed so eerie and ghostly that 
the least companionable sound— even the 
chirping of a cricket— would have been a 
welcome relief. I almost wished I had never 
meddled with the affair. To put it plainly. I 
began to get "jum py.”

At intervals I made a pretence of going a 
round of the building. That is to say, I would 
walk with measured step along the corridor 
and as far beyond as I judged my footsteps 
would be audible in the Porcelain Gallery ; 
pausing then, and returning stealthily to my 
post of observation outside the door. I should 
have mentioned that, besides my lantern and

arms, I had brought with me a pair of rubber- 
soled goloshes. These I carried in my hand 
when setting out upon my ostensible rounds, 
slipping them over my boots when I paused 
and so creeping back without a sound beyond 
the noise of my own breathing and the beating 
of my heart— which I don’t  mind saying now 
seemed to my quickened senses to be thumping 
like a drum.

I had calculated that the previous thefts 
must have been carried out while the watchman 
on duty was in a distant part of the building, 
and I hoped by this device to delude the thief— 
if such indeed were really concealed in the 
museum, or had secret access from without— 
into the idea that I was going the rounds in 
orthodox fashion.

How long I maintained that dreadful vigil I 
do not know. Twice I heard (gladly, I promise 
you, for it broke the tension of the silence) the 
heavy tramp of the guards upon the gravel 
outside, as the sentries were changed. The 
hour must have been past midnight. I had 
just started off upon another supposititious tour 
of the building, and was noiselessly making my 
way back along the corridor, when a slight 
sound caught my ear. I stood still on the 
instant, and my heart, as the phrase goes, 
leaped into my mouth. I waited breathlessly, 
but nothing further was audible. Dead stillness 
was round me. I was persuading myself that 
an overwrought fancy had played a trick upon 
me, and was on the point of moving, when again 
I heard a faint noise.

This time it was unmistakable. And, unless 
my senses were deceived, it came from within 
the Porcelain Gallery. With every fibre in my 
frame a-tingle, I ran swiftly but silently to the 
great door at the end of the gallery, and 
stooping my ear to the keyhole, listened in
tently.

Some one or something was moving within. 
In the utter stillness I could hear a noise, soft 
and slow, as of some heavy body treading 
stealthily upon the floor.' Cold beads of sweat 
stood upon my brow as I listened. Remember 
that my nerves had been shaken by the eerie 
circumstances of my long vigil, and my imagi
nation fired by brooding on the mystery of these 
midnight depredations. I had expected to 
catch the thief, if he came, in the corridors of 
the building. Yet here was some person or 
thing moving within the gallery itself. The 
doors at either end of the long double chamber 
were securely locked, and .could not have been 
opened without my knowledge. I was not in 
those days a superstitious”man, but the thing 
seemed to savour of the supernatural. I
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not ashamed to own that I was—  
well, afraid.

For a moment I wavered and was 
minded to turn tail and flee. But 
the next, I cursed myself for a 
craven, and plucked up heart.
Cautiously I pulled the key from 
my pocket, and inserted it. The 
lock turned easily and noiselessly 
(I had taken care to have it well 
oiled the previous day), the door 
rolled smoothly back, and I took 
a step into the Porcelain Gallery.

One step— no more. For that 
which I saw before me froze the 
blood within my veins, and stiffened 
my limbs with horror. Outside, the 
sky was momentarily clear, and 
through the window overhead the 
moon sent a shaft of cold light, which 
made a broad white track across the 
floor. Illumined by these pale, clear 
beams. I saw advancing towards me 
a shape the like of which I hope never 
to meet again.

Squat upon its crouching and mis
shapen body, the creature had a 
huge head, of such hideous aspect 
that words fail me to describe the 
horror of it. Immense and staring 
eye-balls, protruding far out, were 
fixed upon me as the apparition 
advanced, seeming to hold me spell
bound with their ghastly, mesmeric 
leer. A monstrous, distorted nose 
overhung the fanged and grinning 
mouth, while hairy, tattered ears 
fringed the head on either side.

Fascinated by the glare of those 
protruding eye-balls, the nature of the rest of 
the creature did not force itself upon my notice, 
though my terror-struck gaze took in the dong 
talons at the end of one outstretched paw.

The thing was horrible— ghastly ; and as it 
moved across the floor in the track of the moon
light, I stood helpless in its path. I was a 
good Christian and a God-fearing man who 
placed no faith in devils or demons. Yet I 
confess this awful thing unmanned me utterly. 
You must bear in mind that my nerves were 
already upset. I could neither stir nor cry 
out. My legs seemed numb and rooted to the 
spot; my tongue clave to the parched roof 
°f mv mouth. That I did not swoon is a 
marvel to me yet.

My impression is that, though the creature 
seemed to be advancing upon me to seize me, 
my entry into the gallery had been so silent

SAW ADVANCING TOWARDS ME A SHAPE.

as to be unnoticed. But the moonlight, shining 
through the open doorway, betrayed my 
presence. The evil thing paused suddenly in 
its stealthy movements, and fixed its loathly 
gaze even more steadily upon me. I longed to 
shriek, but could not.

For some moments— a lew seconds, it may be, 
though to me they seemed long minutes— we 
stood thus facing each other. Then suddenly, 
as I felt my brain reeling and my senses going, 
the thing— devil, demon, or whatever it was—  
coughed,!

The effect which that simple sound had upon 
me was magical. The Thing was human ! As 
though a douche of cold water had suddenly 
drenAed me, I recovered myself. My nerves 
were steady again. A demon that coughed 1 I 
was within an ace of laughing outright.

At that moment the creature began again to

L
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creep slowly forward. But I had my lantern 
ready, and, holding it in front of me, quickly 
pushed back the dark slide. A broad shaft of 
fierce light was flashed full in the face of the 
monster, and it paused. It still stared steadily 
towards me, however, and I noticed that the 
hideous eye-balls never blinked.

T On it came again. But an idea struck me. 
Recollecting that behind the powerful rays of 
the lantern I was invisible, I placed the latter 
upon the top of a cabinet which stood beside 
me. Then, slipping to one side, I ran noise
lessly round the room (I still had on my rubber- 
soled goloshes), and came up behind mji un
couth enemy. The latter, now between me 
and the lantern, was still creeping steadily 
forward to where it fancied, no doubt, I was

standing terror-struck and spell-bound. With 
a sudden rush I sprang upon its back, and bore 
it to the ground.

Down went the pair of us with a crash. But 
my spring had been too violent, and the impetus 
of it shot me over the foul creature’s head. In 
a moment we were up again, and had closed.

My opponent, demon or no demon, 
was certainly possessed of strength 
little short of demoniacal, and, 
though a powerful man in those 
days, I had to fight like a fiend 
myself in order to hold my own. 
To and fro we wrestled, swaying 
this way and that over the floor. 
Once I had him down, and, free
ing my right hand (I could not 
get at my revolver), raised the 
life-preserver which dangled from 
my wrist and dealt him a crack on 
the head which should have laid 
him out. But the knob fell 
harmlessly, the skull seeming to 
echo hollowly under the blow, 
and an incautious relaxing of my 
grasp gave the prostrate foe a 
chance to leap to his feet and 
close again. Already my muscles 
ached, and I began to wonder 
how the struggle would end.

Luck, however, was with me. 
As we staggered to and fro, my 
opponent tripped over the pro
jecting foot of a cabinet, stumbled, 
and fell with a sharp cry of pain, 
his leg twisted under him. As 
I stood over him, he tried to 
rise from the floor, but with a 
groan of agony fell back, and lay 
as if dead.

Battered and bruised, I dragged 
myself to the vestibule, and sent 
a breathless message over the 
telephone wire to the Director’s 
lodge. In a few minutes the 
Director and his chief assistant 
were with me, and together we 
made our way to the Porcelain 

Gallery— I giving a hurried, and probably some
what incoherent, account of what had happened.

Stretched upon the floor of the gallery lay 
the hideous shape with which I had fought so 
long and desperately. The Director started as 
his eyes fell upon it.

"  The Devil-Dancer ! ”  he exclaimed.
” May be a devil,”  said I, "  but it d o e s n ’t  

look much like dancing now. Pull ofl the 
mask and see if he’s hurt.”  _
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The Director bent over the prostrate figure, 
and busied himself with pulling off the cum
brous wooden head, while his assistant helped 
me to  staunch the blood from the broken skin 
of a nasty bruise upon my leg.

A sudden exclamation of astonishment broke, 
from the bps of the Director.

“ What’s the matter ? ” asked the pair of us, 
in one breath.

The Director rose to his feet with a queer 
look on his face.

“ It’s the Mayor of Strellinburg,” he said.

It was true. I think I told you that the 
Mayor of Strellinburg was of some note as an 
amateur of pottery. Bitten by that mania for 
possession which seems to attack the enthu
siastic collector, and unable to resist tempta
tion, he had plotted to rob his own city of its 
priceless treasures.

His plan was certainly an ingenious one. 
Upon a low pedestal in the Anthropological 
Saloon, adjoining the Porcelain Gallery, hung 
the rig-out of a Ceylon devil-dancer. The 
thing was entire— mask, dress, arm- and leg- 
coverings —  and, being displayed upon a 
framework, it was easily possible for a man 
to slip inside. The worshipful thief’s prac
tice was to enter the Saloon just before the 
museum was closed, and to await his oppor
tunity. When no one was by, all he had to do 
was to hop deftly into the devil-dancer’s outfit 
—quite a simple matter— and stay there. No 
one, naturally, ever dreamed of suspecting the 
hideous figure to contain a live man. Once 
the museum was closed, he had all the night in 
which to commit his little burglary, taking off 
the Severini Vases— they are small objects, and 
could easily be carried singly without notice in 
the pocket— one by one. When morning came, it

was only necessary to wait until the public had 
been admitted, and then choose a favourable 
moment to slip from his hiding-place and walk 
through the galleries as though he had entered 
with his fellow citizens.

On the second night it is probable that the 
watchman, hearing some noise, had surprised 
the thief at work, but had in turn been himself 
“  surprised ” into delirium by the sight of 
what he took, no doubt, to be the foul fiend 
incarnate. I can sympathise with his feelings.

Of course, the plan'was a risky one in many 
respects, and not least in the repetition of the 
thefts upon successive nights. But the Mayor 
doubtless counted much upon the immunity 
from suspicion which his public position (to say 
nothing of the reward which he offered)conferred 
upon him, and it is likely that the success which 
attended his first two raids fired his cupidity 
beyond the bounds of discretion. Moreover, 
a man who could attempt a theft of that kind 
merely for the sake of hoarding a piece of clay 
which he could never dare to show, would 
hardly stop to think of risks which a common 
thief would hesitate over.

No ; there was no scandal. The story never 
came out. The Mayor went into voluntary 
exile, and the missing Severini Vases were 
restored to their proper place. Every one con
cerned held his tongue, and to this day the 
good burghers of Strellinburg are ignorant of 
how near they once were to losing the treasures 
of which they are so proud.

That’s a ll; unless it may tickle your sense 
of humour to hear that before I left Strellin
burg I received from the Mayor (who was a man 
of honour in everything save his hobby) a 
handsome cheque in payment of the reward 
which he had rashly offered for his own 
capture. •

\  1
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SYNOPSIS.
T his story turns on the 

remarkable resemblance be
tween Cox, a boy at Charlton 
Court Preparatory School, only 
son of the millionaire vendor 
of “ Cox’s Cough-Drops,” and 
Robert, Earl of Yarningale, 
heir to the Marquis of Lap- 
worth, another boy at the same 
school. Cox is a bully, and 
dominates Yarningale by a 
mixture of brutality, cunning, 
and superior will-power. Being 
booked for two hours’ deten
tion on a certain Saturday 
afternoon, Cox prevails on 

Yarningale to impersonate him at that ordeal, in 
order that he himself may go to a tennis-party at 
Charlton Grange, a country house that has been 
rented for a period by some London friends of his 
named Lomax. Cox is assuming that Mr. Skipjack, 
the Senior assistant master, will be taking deten
tion, but at the last moment Mr. Skipjack gets 
Mr. Hallam, one of his colleagues, to take detention 
for him, since he, as well as Cox, has been invited 
to the tennis-party at Charlton Grange. When 
Cox, all unconscious of this arrangement, arrives 
at Charlton Grange, he is filled with constema- 
non on beholding Mr. Skipjack standing near the 
tennis-lawn. Without hesitation he decides on a 
bold line of action, and announces to Pattie Lomax, 
a girl of fourteen, that he is a boy called Yarningale 
who has come to explain his friend Cox’s absence.. 
When, a little later in the afternoon, Cox confesses 
to Pattie that he is Cox, Pattie promises faithfully 
to keep his secret. In order to avoid further 
encounters with Mr. Skipjack, Cox then returns to 
the scho«l only to find that Hallam has cut deten
tion short and taken Yamingale (still masquerading 
as Cox) down to the Vicarage with him. Cox 
thereupon repairs to the village, smuggles himself 
into the Vicarage grounds, and, when a favourable 
opportunity occurs, changes places with Yarningale. 
Previously to this, Yamingale’s identity has been 
discovered by Joan Henderson, the Vicar’s younger 
daughter, who, like Pattie, vows not to say any
thing about the deception. Joan takes Yarnin
gale to see her white rats, and explains that the 
” father ra t" has been put in a cage by himself 
because he has displayed a tendency to devour the 
young ones. Joan is called away tor a time, and 
it is at this juncture that Cox effects the exchange.

Being ripe for mischief, Cox, 
who has overheard Joan’s 
remarks, puts the “ father 
rat ” back into the cage con
taining his offspring, and the 
“ mother rat ” into her hus
band’s cage. When Joan dis
covers the “ father rat ” attack
ing one of his children, in her 
fury she denounces ” Cox ” as 
an impostor, and declares that 
he is really a boy called Lord 
Yarningale. Cox having proved 
to the satisfaction of every
body that he is Cox. Joan is 
rebuked by her father and 
sent indoors. It is shown 
in the course of the story 
how Cox, besides annoying Joan and placing 
Yarningale in uncomfortable situations, also con
trives, though, of course, unwittingly, to bring 
about a coolness between (i) Mr. Skipjack and Miss 
Lomax, and (2) Mr. Hallam and Miss Henderson. 
Feeling sure that the boy he saw at the Lomaxes’ 
was Cox. Mr. Skipjack, smarting under the treat
ment dealt out to him by Miss Lomax, proceeds, 
after the boys have retired to bed that night, to 
interrogate Cox about his movements during the 
afternoon. Cox having given a satisfactory ex
planation of his doings, Mr. Skipjack, baffled for the 
moment, ascends in Mr. Hallam’s company to the 
next landing with the object of interrogating 
Yarningale. Cox goes to Yamingale's room by 
another staircase and impersonates Yarningale, 
making the latter conceal himself under the bed. 
The more effectually to disguise his real personality, 
Cox affects a sore throat, the result being that in 
the end Yarningale is sent to the Infirmary as a 
diphtheritic suspect. At the mid-term garden- 
party, Mildred Henderson tells Cox that she wishes 
to speak to Yarningale. Cox, wishing to oblige her, 
goes to the Infirmary and changes places with 
Yamingale for half an hour, and while he is waiting 
for the latter’s return the Marquis of Lapworth, 
Yamingale’s grandfather, is announced.

X I.
'H E  Marquis of Lapworth had never 

seen very much of his grandson, 
for the old gentleman disliked the 
company of young people and 

generally arranged for Lord Yamingale to
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spend his holidays with a widowed aunt who 
had a house up the Thames. Occasionally, 
of course, the boy stayed for a few days 
at the stately castle in a midland county 
which the Lapworths had inhabited for 
more than six hundred years, but even when 
he went there he saw but little of his grand
father. The Marquis knew enough about 
the boy, however, to be aware that he was a 
quiet, shy youngster with nothing particular 
to say for himself. He was glad that his 
heir was a well-mannered youth, but he 
would have been better pleased had Yarnin- 
gale displayed more spirit and “ go.” To 
tell the truth, grandfather and grandson 
rather grated on one another; they were 
not companions destined by Nature to 
“ mix ” in a satisfactory manner.

Nevertheless, the Marquis owed it to his 
heir and the future welfare of the house of 
Lapworth to see that the boy was properly 
brought up, and to take a certain— if rather 
forced—interest in his doings.

Finding himself in the neighbourhood of 
Charlton, therefore, and having received an 
intimation from the headmaster to the effect 
that all parents and relatives of boys would 
be welcome at the mid-term garden-party, 
the old peer had driven over to the school 
to see his grandson, and, incidentally, to 
talk over the lad’s future with the head
master.

Arrived at the school, he had been shown 
into the drawing-room. On hearing of the 
arrival of their noble visitor, the headmaster 
and his good lady had left the chattering 
throng on the lawn, and hurried through the 
open French windows into the drawing-room 
to receive their guest. It was explained to 
the Marquis that his grandson was in quaran
tine, and that although he had been in the 
Infirmary for a week the doctor thought 
it advisable that he should remain there for 
a further two days in order that all danger 
of infection might be avoided in the event 
of his developing symptoms of diphtheria. 
These things having been said, the butler 
was deputed to conduct the Marquis to the 
cottage which served the school as a hospital, 
and which was situated at the bottom of 
the lane by which one reached the school 
from the high road. Arrived at this 
mstitution, the butler handed the caller 
°ver to the Infirmary maid, and beat a 
retreat.

It should be added that Yarningale’s 
transference to the Infirmary was the result 
°f an after-thought on the part of Dr. Wink-

field, who had originally intended that the 
boy should stay in his own room. The 
medico had arrived at the conclusion that 
the community would be benefited by Yarnin
gale’s removal. The danger of infection 
from Evans was, after all, slight, if the boys 
were kept absolutely apart. Cox, on arriving 
at Yamingale’s dormitory and finding it 
empty, had journeyed on to the Infirmary, 
where, owing to the fact that Yarningale 
was occupying a ground-floor room, whose 
windows were wide open, he found it an 
easy matter to change places with Yarnin
gale and thus satisfy Mildred Henderson’s 
desire to interview that youth.

“ Well, Yarningale,” said the Marquis, * 
advancing into the room in his stately fashion,
“ and how are you, my boy ? ”

For a moment Cox was dumbfounded by 
the appearance of the one person in the world 
whom he least wanted to meet. For he was 
quick-witted enough to guess that this 
imperious gentleman could be none other 
than Yarningale’s grandfather. Making up 
his mind, however, with that alacrity which 
was one of the distinguishing traits of the 
Cox breed, he advanced to meet the old man 
with outstretched hand.

“ Thank you, sir, I am very well,” he replied.
The old peer smiled grimly as he released 

the boy’s hand.
“ Humph ! They don’t seem to think you 

are, by all accounts. What have you been 
doing with yourself ? ”

“ Why,” said Cox,‘“ I share a room with 
a chap who’s got a bad throat, and as they 
thought I was bound to catch it as well, 
they shoved me in here. It’s all the fault 
of that old rotter Winky.”

Lord Lapworth screwed his eye-glass 
tightly into his eye and regarded the boy 
more fixedly than ever. Never before had 
he known his grandson to use so much slang 
in one sentence. If anything, Yamingale 
had always been nervously careful to express 
himself in a polite manner when talking to 
his grandfather. But, of course, Cox could 
not be expected to know this.

“ Ahem ! ” said the Marquis ; "  you seem 
to have added to your vocabulary since we 
last met, Yarningale. What, may I ask, is a 
‘ rotter ? ’ ”

Cox considered the point.
“ Oh—er—somebody who’s rotten,” he 

replied.
“ It is a blunt but comprehensive term,” 

said the Marquis, with a cold smile. “ And 
who may be ‘ Winky ? ’ ”
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“ Dr. Winkfield,” interpreted Cox. “ I 
called him a ' rotter,’ ” he hastened to ex
plain, “ because he’s a beast. We all hate 
him. He gives you gyp.”

“ I fear that is another expression with 
which I am not familiar,” said the Mar
quis.

“ He always manages to hurt you when 
he has to do anything to you,” was Cox’s 
explanation. “ If he has to lug your
tooth out he gives you most awful 
beans.”

The Marquis cleared his throat.
“ Yes, you have certainly enlarged your 

vocabulary, Yarningale,” he said. “ You 
have never favoured me with these gems of 
speech when we have had the pleasure of 
meeting at Lapworth Castle.”

"  Why, all the chaps talk like that,” said 
Cox offhandedly.

“ I trust that all your schoolfellows are 
gentlemen ? ” inquired the Marquis, in a 
doubtful tone.

” Oh, rather,” said Cox. '
* I did hear a rumour,” went on the Mar

quis, “ to the effect that a man called Cox, 
who advertises some sort of quack com
modity in papers and by the side of railway 
lines, had sent his son here. I remember I 
was travelling to London recently and was 
much annoyed by seeing this man’s advertise
ments disfiguring the landscape. Is it true 
that h s son is a  pupil here ? ”

Cox struggled with a temptation to make 
a rude retort, but he gulped down his annoy
ance and merely replied :

“ Yes, there is a fellow called Cox here, 
sir.”

“ And what sort of a boy is he ? demanded 
the Marquis.

“ Awfully nice chap,” replied Cox ; and 
then, as a wicked after-thought, “ he’s my 
best pal.”

The Marquis looked amazed.
” W h a t! Have you so little regard for 

your position that you make a friend of a 
boy of that class ? ”

“ Oh, he’s all right. Not half a bad chap,” 
Cox assured his visitor.

The Marqus sat down near the window, 
crossed his legs, and stared at the boy in a 
manner that Cox found somewhat embar
rassing. As a m atter of fact, the old peer was 
feeling puzzled and annoyed. He had not 
seen his grandson for nine months, for at the 
beginning of the winter he had gone abroad 
for his health’s sake, and had only recently 
ventured to return. During his absence it

seemed to him that his grandson had de
generated— in appearance as well as in 
manners. And he could not understand it. 
The boy had grown taller and stouter, 
and that would account partly for the 
change in his appearance, but he had 
developed unpleasantly in other ways. 
Plainly, thought the Marquis, it would be 
desirable to discuss this m atter with the 
headmaster.

“ Well, Yarningale,” he said, rising from 
his chair, “ I must leave you for the present. 
I wish to have a talk with your headmaster. 
Next term, you know, you go to Eton, and 
I want to find out what progress you have 
made with your studies. I will look in again 
before I go. Meanwhile, as you do not seem 
to have anything much the matter with you, 
you may like to buy some sweets. You 
will be able to send somebody for them, I 
suppose ? ”

“ I ’ll send the skivvy,” said Cox.
Skivvy /  The Marquis could guess the 

meaning of the term. But never before had 
hi heard such a vulgar word fall from the 
lips of his grandson.

“ Yes, I have no doubt the maid will buy 
some for you,” said the Marquis, producing 
half a crown and putting it into the boy’s 
hand.

“ Thanks awfully,” said Cox. “ Stingy 
old beast,” he added, when the Marquis had 
retired. “ I don’t envy Yarny being bossed 
about by an old terror like that. My 
gov.’s much better sport------ ”

He stopped speaking, his heart beating 
fast. What if his governor had arrived and 
was wondering where he w as!

He strode up and down the room with 
impatient steps. The half-hour he had given 
Yarningale had elapsed some time ago. Why 
didn’t the ass come back ?

“ Silly goat I was ever to change places 
with h im ! ” Cox told himself savagely. 
“ Still, the gov. may not turn up. Garden- 
parties aren’t in his line. All the same, it’s 
rotten of Yarny to keep me here like this 
. . . I ’ll hack his shins when he does come 
back-! ”

The Marquis, much perturbed by the 
striking metamorphosis that had taken 
place in his grandson, was turning into the 
lane which led up to the school, when, hearing 
a buzz and a whirr behind him, he turned 
round to find that a large motor-car, of the 
latest and most expensive type, had pulled 
up within a few yards of him. It was



COX’S COUGH-DROPS. 573

occupied by a chauffeur and a stout, red
faced man of forty-five or fifty.

“ Hi ! ” called out the red-faced man, 
who had a rich, deep voice, “ can you tell 
me if th's is the road leading up to Charlton 
Court Schoo1, sir? I forget my bearings
’ereabouts.”

“ This is the road,” replied the Marquis, 
with dignity.

“ Straight up,” observed the red-faced 
man to the chauffeur. “ Thanks, much 
obliged to you,” he added, nodding to the 
Marquis, who had withdrawn to one side of 
the road to allow the car to pass.

The huge vehicle, however, had only pro
ceeded a dozen yards up the lane when it 
was again pulled up, and the deep-voiced man 
looked round with :

" Excuse me, do you ’appen to know, sir, 
if this is the garden-party day ? You may 
be a parent yourself ? ”

“ I believe a garden-party is being held 
to-day,” rep'ied the Marquis coldly.

“Got a boy ’e re ? ” demanded the 
motorist.

“ I have a grandson here,” replied the 
Marquis, very stiffly.

“ Then you and me are in the same boat,” 
replied the owner of the car. “ Sad ’andfuls 
they are, too, eh ? May I give you a lift up 
the ’ill ? It’s rather steep,” added the 
motorist.

“ Thank you, I prefer to walk,” replied 
the Marquis.

“ As you please,” replied the red-faced 
man, shrugging his shoulders. “ Right 
a’ead, Edward,” he added, waving his 
motoring cap to the Marquis, whose reply 
consisted solely of an icy glare.

“ One of your ’aughty sort,” remarked 
the motorist to Edward.

"Can’t stand ’em,” replied the chauffeur, 
as the motor buzzed up the hill. “ Give you 
a cold feelin’ down the back.” f

The motorist broke into a roar of laughter. 
H " That’s just the feeling,” he replied. 
" Ah ! ’ere’s the gates ! Open, too. In you 
go, Edward." ,

And the car buzzed along the beautifully 
kept drive that led up to Charlton Court 
Schoo’.

Arrived at the front door, the red-faced 
gentleman alighted from the car and smacked 
himself vigorously in order to get rid of the 
oust which had accumulated on his person 
during his journey. Then he administered 
a hearty pull to the bell.

The door was opened by the butler.

“’Mr. Percival at ’ome ? ” asked the 
motorist briskly.

“ Yes, sir. Will you step in, sir ? ” 
replied the butler, proceeding to usher the 
caller into the _drawing-room. “ What 
name shall I give, sir ? ”

“ Cox,” said the newcomer in his hearty 
way. “ Mr. Caleb Cox, of London.”

X II.

W h e n  the butler informed the headmaster 
of Mr. Cox’s arrival, the chief of Charlton 
Court School looked at his wife with raised 
eye-brows. They knew Mr. Cox of old. The 
expression in the headmaster’s face plainly 
asked the question, “ Will you go, my dear, 
or shall I ? ”

Mrs. Percival was a dutiful wife, and liked 
to save her husband as much trouble as 
possible. She was also, at that moment, 
particularly anxious to get away from 
an elderly maiden lady—aunt to Cleaver, 
already mentioned in this veracious history 
as a form-mate of Cox’s—who, as the way 
of maiden ladies sometimes is, had been 
laying down the law in no uncertain lan
guage as to the care of young male chil
dren.

“ I always think,” Miss Cleaver was saying, 
as the headmaster flashed that look across 
at his wife, “ that it is a very bad thing for 
a boy to eat a heavy meal of bread and cheese 
before going to bed. It sows the seeds of 
the dyspepsia which occurs in after life, I 
am certain.”

“ The boys here do not have bread and 
cheese before they go to bed,” retorted Mrs. 
Percival, sending a marconigram back to 
her husband which ran, “ All right, dear, I 
will go ; don’t you bother.”

“ But they have cake —  plum cake,” 
declared Miss Cleaver, in a harsh voice; 
“ my nephew has told me so. Think of a 
delicately nurtured lad going to sleep with a 
quarter of a pound of cake weighing on his 
little stomach.”

“ No boy ever has more than a slice,” 
said Mrs. Percival, “ and many of them have 
biscuits instead.” And as she spoke she 
sent a further wireless message to the head
master imploring him to come and rescue 
her from Miss Cleaver.

The headmaster tore himself away from 
the Rear-Admiral who was telling him a 
prosy anecdote, and reached his wife and 
Miss Cleaver just as the latter was saying that 
she considered a flannel night-gown to be
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absolutely necessary night apparel for any 
young male child.

“ Come, come, Miss Cleaver,” said the 
headmaster in his breezy way, “ I don’t 
believe in coddling boys.”.

"  Of course you side with your wife,” 
returned Miss Cleaver in an annoyed tone, as 
Mrs. Percival made her escape.

“ She is a very reliable person to side with,” 
said the headmaster. “'B u t  let us go and

see the tennis. We have a very good player 
here— Mr. Hallam. You may have heard 
of him. He is an Oxford double blue.”

' Can he teach double proportion ? ” 
demanded Miss Cleaver.

“ My dear lady, I can 
assure you that Mr. 
Hallam’s arithmetic is 
quite sound.”

“ Nevertheless,” con
tinued Miss Cleaver, “ I 
contend that too many 
young men are given 
posts in schools like 
this because they can 
leap high and hit the 
ball hard in cricket 
matches.”

“ And accurately,” 
edged in the head
master.

“ W hat about his 
character ? ” asked the 
lady.

” Excellent, uniim 
peachable,” replied the 
headmaster. “ A most 
worthy young man ”

“ Then I should like 
to know him,” said 
Miss Cleaver, she being 
possessed of consider
able means and in addi
tion of an evergreen 
hope that she would 
one day or another be 
led to the altar by a 
handsome young man 
who would choose a 
wife for sterling worth 
rather than for baby
like prettiness.

All unconscious of the 
fearsome introduction 
which was awaiting him, 
Mr. Hallam was en
deavouring to enjoy a 
game of tennis in which 
he had been partnered 
with a young lady who 
punctuated her strokes 
with little screams.

“ So that is Mr. Hal
lam ? ” said Miss Cleaver. "  Yes, he looks a 
very amiable young fellow. I think I will sit 
down and watch the tennis a little, Mr. 
Percival. Come, Osmond,” she added to her 
nephew, who had been dangling about at her

YARNTNGALE WAS INFORMING MILDRED FOR THE TWENTIETH TIM E THAT 
HE HAD HAD NOTHING W HATEVER TO DO WITH THE 

CHANGING OF HER RATS.
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heels all the afternoon in a desperate endeavour 
to be polite and attentive, “ explain this game 
to me, please. Now, when the ball is struck 
over the net, which of the white lines must 
it hit. and how much does it count if the 
player strikes it beyond the furthest white 
line ? I notice that Mr. Hallam’s partner 
almost invariably does that.”

His heart full of sympathy for Cleaver, 
the headmaster went back to his post near 
the tea-table.

“ Ah, Mr. Cox,” he cried, “ and how do you 
do ? It is very good of you to come all this 
way.”

Mr. Cox, who had doffed his motor apparel 
and donned a grey top-hat which he. had 
brought with him, appeared to be going 
through a series of conjuring tricks in trying 
to keep an oblong-shaped cake in his saucer 
the while he stirred his tea. On catching 
sight of the headmaster he put his spoon 
hurriedly into the saucer and stretched out 
his right hand. This action proved fatal 
to the small oblong cake, which overbalanced 
itself and fell. In trying to save it Mr. 
Cox overturned his cup, with the result that 
it fell to the ground. A footman dashed 
forward to pick up the debris.

“ That’s the worst of these out-door teas,” 
observed Mr. Cox to the headmaster. “ You 
never know what’s going to ’appen. Give 
me a chair and a table to sit a t.”

“ Far more comfortable,” agreed the head
master.

“ But not societyish ? ” returned 'Mr. 
Cox. “ Thank you, my lad,” he added as 
the footman brought him a fresh cup of 
tea. “ No, I won’t have anything to eat, 
thanks. I haven’t seen Bert yet,” he con
tinued, addressing the headmaster. “ I 
suppose he’s up to some mischief—stealing 
apples or something ? ”

“ Stafford,” said the headmaster to a boy 
standing near, "  run and see if you can find 
Cox, will you ? Tell him his father has 
come.”

“ Wait a bit,” said Mr. Cox, whose ob
servant eye had been wandering round the 
various groups on the lawn. “ That’s Bert 
talking to the young lady in the black sash, 
" I m not mistaken. All right, boy, you 
needn’t go.”

And with these words, Mr. Cox, having 
put down his cup, strode across the lawn 
towards the cedar-tree near to which 
Mildred Henderson and Yarningale were 
engaged in conversation.

So engrossed were these two young people

in the matter they were discussing, that they 
had unconsciously exposed themselves to 
the view of 4the people standing near the 
tea-table. Yarningale was just informing 
Mildred for the twentieth time that he had 
had nothing whatever to do with the chang
ing of her rats, when a hand was clapped on 
his shoulder and he turned to find the burly 
form of a middle-aged gentleman standing 
over him in a fatherly and affectionate 
way. •

“ Well, Bert, ’ere I am,” said the gentle
man. “ Don’t let me disturb you, of course,” 
he added, glancing at Mildred. “ Still, you 
don’t see your father often.”

Simultaneously it flashed across the two 
young people that this must be Mr. Cox, and, 
at the same time it occurred to them that he 
must on no account get to know that the boy 
he was accosting as his son was not his son.

“ Oh, how do you do, s i r ? ” said Y ar
ningale, awkwardly, as he put out his hand. 
" This is Miss Henderson,” he added very 
hesitatingly.

“ How do, young la d y ? ” replied Mr. 
Cox. “ You must excuse me for interrupt
ing your conversation, but it isn’t often a 
busy man like myself can get away from 
town to see his son,” and, with a nod of 
dismissal to Mildred, he slipped his hand 
round Yarningale’s arm and walked the boy 
away.

“ Well,” said Mr. Cox, after a brief silence, 
“ and how are you getting on ? ”

“ Very well, thank you, sir,” replied 
Yarningale.

Mr. Cox suddenly stopped and wheeled 
Yarningale round so that they were face to 
face.

“ What is the matter with you, Bert ? ” 
he asked. “ You’re paler than you used to 
be, and thinner. Not getting enough grub ? ”

“ Oh, I ’m all right,” laughed Yarningale 
uneasily.

“ Well,” said Mr. r ox gazing earnestly 
at the boy, “ if I was not certain by the 
cut of your face and figure that you were 
my son, I should be inclined to say that you 
were somebody else’s.”

Yarningale laughed still more uneasily. 
“ Come and watch the tennis, won’t you ? ” 
he said.

Mr. Cox studied the boy sideways as they 
walked towards the tennis ground. His face 
wore a mystified expression. In face and 
form this was his son, but in manner and 
speech this was not his son.

Mr. Hallam and his party had just finished
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“ W ELL. MR. SKIPWORTH, IT ’S EVIDENT TO ME THAT THE HEDUCATION 'ERE IS OF A 

NEVELATING CHARACTER,”  SAID THE COUGH-DROP KING.

playing, and Cleaver was introducing the 
young master to his aunt.

“ That your form-master ? ” asked Mr. 
Cox, inclining his head towards Hallam.

“ No,” said Yamingale, with great presence 
of mind. “ He is standing over there having 
tea— the one with the beard—Mr. Skipjack.” 

“ Indeed ? ” said Mr. Cox, sitting down. 
“ Well, I ’ll go and ’ave a chat with ’im soon. 
Now tell me ’ow you’ve been.”

“ F-first-rate,” stammered Yamingale.
” ’Ad any whoppings ? ”
Yamingale couldn’t remember whether Cox

had been caned that term, so, to be on the 
safe side, he shook his head.

“ No, not this term,” he said, in a tone 
which suggested that if there was a punctual,. 
tidy, hardworking boy at Charlton Court 
School, that boy was Bert Cox.

Mr. Cox stole a cautious glance at the 
stripling by his side.

“ Not ’ad a single whopping! Come, 
that’s a record for you, Bert. I must tell 
your mother of that.”

Having watched the tennis-players for a 
little time, Mr. Cox rose to his feet. ,
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" Well, Bert, we’ll trot across and interview 
y o u r  Mr. Skipworth now. Come along. Just 
hang about a bit while I talk to ’im.”

So saying, the Cough-Drop King headed 
off in the direction of the tea-table.

“ You are my son’s form-master, I believe, 
sir  ? ” he said, accosting Skipjack. “ My 
name’s Cox.” t

“ How do you do, Mr. Cox ? ” said Mr. 
Skipjack politely. “ Yes, your son is in 
my form—that is to say, I am the fifth-form 
master, although I don’t take the fifth form 
in every subject, you understand ? ”

“ Well, Mr. Skipworth, I must thank you 
for bringing about a great improvement in 
the lad. I t ’s evident to me that the hedu- 
cation 'ere is of a  nevelating character. 
Bert used to be far too rough, but you’ve 
turned him into quite a gentlemanly young 
article.”

Mr. Skipjack stared at his interlocutor. 
Cox gentlemanly !

“ I am glad to hear,” said the senior master, 
" that you find your son so improved, Mr. 
Cox. Oh—er—you will pardon me, but my 
name is Skipjack, not Skipworth.”

“ I’m always making * mistakes about 
names,” apologised Mr. Cox. “ ’Abit 
I’ve got into, I suppose. Any relation to 
Skipjack of Lime’ouse ? ”

“ It is possible,” returned the master. 
“ What is he ? ”

“ Oil trade,” was Mr. Cox’s laconic reply. 
“ No, I have no relation in the oil trade,” 

replied Mr. Skipjack, stiffly.
“ Money in it,” Mr. Cox assured him. 

" Well, I was talkin’ about Bert’s improve
ment. I take it, sir, it’s all due to you. 
After all, you see most of him, being his 
form-master. And I can see you’ve given 
him the stick pretty often.”

“ Pardon me,” replied Mr. Skipjack. 
" The headmaster alone uses the cane 
here.”

“ Well, you’ve seen that he’s had plenty of 
jacketings,” insisted Mr. Cox. “ I ’ve always 
told his mother that there’s only one thing 
Bert minds, and that’s the stick. He doesn’t 
look quite so well as he ought to, but I 
expect that’s only because you’ve been keep
ing him to it pretty hard, eh ? ” ■

* I endeavour to see that he does his work 
properly,” allowed Mr. Skipjack.

“ That’s right, sir. Keep him to it. I 
want him to be a credit to me. I left school 
myself when I was thirteen, and didn’t get 
much book-learning, and so I want Bert to 
make up the difference. Who’s that old

Vol. XIV - 54.

file ? ” he concluded, pointing to the 
aristocratic figure of Lord Lapworth, who 
was at that moment approaching the tea- 
table.

“ That’s the Marquis of Lapworth,” ex
plained Mr. Skipjack. “ His grandson is a 
boy here.”

“ A Marquis, is he ? ” returned Mr. Cox. 
" That accounts for ’im being so crusty when 
I offered ’im a lift up the lane in my car. 
And he’s got a grandson in the school, you 
say ? Well, I ’m glad my lad mixes with 
boys of that class. That’s why he’s come 
on in his manners, I expect.”

“ Perhaps so,” said Mr. Skipjack. “ By  
the way, there is a singular likeness between 
your boy and Lord Yamingale, the Marquis’ 
grandson, Mr. Cox.”

Mr. Cox looked up sharply.
“ There is— is there ? ”
“ Yes, it is not easy to distinguish between 

them. Of course, there are certain points 
of difference------ ”

“ Quite so,” broke in Mr. Cox. “ I should 
like to ’ave a look at this boy who’s so like 
Bert, if I may.”

“ I fear that is not possible, as he is in the 
Infirmary,” replied Mr. Skipjack.

“ Oh,” said the Cough-Drop King, stroking 
his chin. “ Is he like my boy in his ways, 
too ? ”  . . .

“ He is— er—somewhat quieter in his 
manner,” replied Mr. Skipjack.

“ Ah. Ju st so,” said the visitor, medita
tively. “ More of the lord about ’im, hey ? 
Well, Mr. Skipworth, I’m very much obliged 
to you for looking after my lad. I'll get 
him to show me over the school now. Any 
time you’re in town don’t forget to look me 
up at 2 Clarence Square.”

“ Thank you, I hope to have that pleasure,” 
returned the senior master, inwardly deter
mining, however, that he would give 2 
Clarence Square a very wide berth indeed.

Lifting his hat to Mr. Skipjack, Mr. Cox 
looked round for his son, only to perceive 
that young gentleman disappearing into the 
shrubbery.

“ Hi, Bert,” he shouted,. hurrying across 
the lawn. “ Come back.”

But the retreating form did not turn its 
head or pay the slightest attention to him, 
for Yarningale was speeding with his best 
foot foremost in the direction of the In
firmary, in order that he might change places 
with Cox before the Cough-Drop King should 
discover that the boy he had been speaking 
to was not his son.
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young master to his aunt.

“ That your form-master ? ” asked Mr. 
Cox, inclining his head towards Hallam.

“ No,” said Yarningale, with great presence 
of mind. “ He is standing over there having 
tea— the one with the beard— Mr. Skipjack.” 

“ Indeed ? ” said Mr. Cox, sitting down. 
“ Well, I'll go and ’ave a chat with ’im soon. 
Now tell me ’ow you’ve been.”

“ F-first-rate,” stammered Yamingale.
"  'Ad any whoppings ? ”
Yamingale couldn’t remember whether Cox

had been caned that term, so, to be on the 
safe side, he shook his head.

" No, not this term,” he said, in a tone 
which suggested that if there was a punctual, 
tidy, hardworking boy at Charlton Court 
School, that boy was Bert Cox.

Mr. Cox stole a cautious glance at the 
stripling by his side.

“ Not 'ad a single whopping! Come, 
that’s a record for you, Bert. I must tell 
your mother of that.”

Having watched the tennis-players for a 
little time, Mr. Cox rose to his feet.
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“ Weil, Bert, we’ll trot across and interview 
your Mr. Skipworth now. Come along. Just 
hang about a bit while I talk to ’im.”

So saying, the Cough-Drop King headed 
off in the direction of the tea-table.

“ You are my son’s form-master, I believe, 
sir ? ” he said, accosting Skipjack. "  My 
name’s Cox.” ,

“ How do you do, Mr. Cox ? ” said Mr. 
Skipjack politely. “ Yes, your son is in 
my form—that is to say, I am the fifth-form 
master, although I don’ t take the fifth form 
in every subject, you understand ? ”

" Well, Mr. Skipworth, I must thank you 
for bringing about a great improvement in 
the lad. It's evident to me that the hedu- 
cation ’ere is of a nevelating character. 
Bert used to be far too rough, but you’ve 
turned him into quite a gentlemanly young 
article.”

Mr. Skipjack stared at his interlocutor. 
Cox gentlemanly !

“ 1 am glad to hear,” said the: senior master, 
“ that you find your son so improved, Mr. 
Cox. Oh—er—you will pardon me, but my 
name is Skipjack, not Skipworth.”

“ I’m always making ‘ mistakes about 
names,” apologised Mr. Cox. “ 'Abit 
I’ve got into, I suppose. Any relation to 
Skipjack of Lime’ouse ? ”

“ It is possible,” returned the master. 
" What is he ? ”

" Oil trade,” was Mr. Cox’s laconic reply. 
"No, I have no relation in the oil trade,” 

replied Mr. Skipjack, stiffly.
“ Money in it,” Mr. Cox assured him. 

“ Well, I was talkin’ about Bert’s improve
ment. I take it, sir, it’s all’ due to you. 
After all, you see most of him, being his 
form-master. And I can see you’ve given 
him the stick pretty often.”
I( " Pardon me,” replied Mr. Skipjack.
‘ The headmaster alone uses the cane 

here.”
“ Well, you’ve seen that he’s had plenty of 

jacketings,” insisted Mr. Cox. “ I ’ve always 
told his mother that there’s only one thing 
Bert minds, and that’s the stick. He doesn’t  
look quite so well as he ought to, but I 
expect that’s only because you've been keep- 
mg him to it pretty hard, eh ? ” •

I endeavour to see that he does his work 
properly,” allowed Mr. Skipjack.

That’s right, sir. Keep him to it. I 
Want him to be a credit to me. I left school 
Htyself when I was thirteen, and didn’t get 
much book-learning, and so I want Bert to 
mvake up the difference. Who’s that old
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file ? ” he concluded, pointing to the 
aristocratic figure of Lord Lapworth, who 
was at that moment approaching the tea- 
table.

“ That’s the Marquis of Lapworth,” ex
plained Mr. Skipjack. “ His grandson is a 
boy here.”

“ A Marquis, is he ? ” returned Mr. Cox. 
“ That accounts for ’im being so crusty when 
I offered ’im a lift up the lane in my car. 
And he’s got a grandson in the school, you 
say ? Well, I’m glad my lad mixes with 
boys of that class. That’s why he’s come 
on in his manners, I expect.”

“ Perhaps so,” said Mr. Skipjack. "  By  
the way, there is a singular likeness between 
your boy and Lord Yarningale, the Marquis' 
grandson, Mr. Cox.”

Mr. Cox looked up sharply.
“ There is—is there ? ”
“ Yes, it is not easy to distinguish between 

them. Of course, there are certain points 
of difference------ ”

"  Quite so,” broke in Mr. Cox. “ I should 
like to ’ave a look at this boy who’s so like 
Bert, if I may.”

“ I fear that is not possible, as he is in the 
Infirmary,” replied Mr. Skipjack.

“ Oh,” said the Cough-Drop King, stroking 
his chin. “ Is he like my boy in his ways, 
too ? ”

“ He is— er— somewhat quieter in his 
manner,” replied Mr. Skipjack.

“ Ah. Just so,” said the visitor, medita
tively. “ More of the lord about ’im, hey ? 
Well, Mr. Skipworth, I’m very much obliged 
to you for looking after my lad. I’ll get 
him to show me over the school now. Any 
time you’re in town don’t forget to look me 
up at 2 Clarence Square.”

“ Thank you, I hope to have that pleasure,” 
returned the senior master, inwardly deter
mining, however, that he would give 2 
Clarence Square a very wide berth indeed.

Lifting his hat to Mr. Skipjack, Mr, Cox 
looked round for his son, only to perceive 
that young gentleman disappearing into the 
shrubbery.

“ Hi, Bert,” he shouted,. hurrying across 
the lawn. “ Come back.”

But the retreating form did not turn its 
head or pay the slightest attention to him, 
for Yamingale was speeding with his best 
foot foremost in the direction of the In
firmary, in order that he might change places 
with Cox before the Cough-Drop King should 
discover that the boy he had been speaking 
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“ What’s the matter, sir ? ” inquired 
Hallam, turning to the merchant.

“ My boy has just run away yonder, and 
I want him to take me over the school,” 
explained Mr. Cox.

“ Which way did he go ? ” asked Hallam.
“ Over there by the shrubbery,” replied 

Mr. Cox.
” Oh, I’ll soon fetch him back,” replied 

the Oxonian, who was exceedingly anxious 
to get away from Miss Cleaver and the 
examination-paper-like conversation she in
sisted on holding with him.

"  Do, that’s a good chap,” replied Mr. 
Cox, sinking down by Miss Cleaver’s side. 
“ Hot day, ma’a m ? ” he concluded, as, 
fanning his face with a silk handkerchief, he 
turned to the maiden lady. “ You got a 
boy here, too ? ”

Without replying, Miss Cleaver rose from 
her seat and walked away in a most stately 
manner.

Mr. Cox shook his head. “ These swells 
are an unfriendly lot. Well, I’ll just wait 
here for Bert. I suppose he’s got some 
game on.”

For several minutes he sat watching the 
tennis, at the end of which period Hallam 
reappeared with the fugitive.

“ Ah, here you are,” cried Mr. Cox. 
“ Now, then, no more running off like this, 
sonny, or you’ll get the strap. Why, I’ve 
come down here to take you for a little

motor trip, and there you go rushing away 
as if you didn’t  want to speak to me. Now 
don’t you leave my side again — under
stand ? ”

“ Yes,” said the breathless and exhausted 
Yarningale.

“ Very well. Will you kindly, sir,” added 
the Cough-Drop King to Mr. Hallam, “ tell 
the matron that Master Cox is going for a 
motor tour, and wants enough things to last 
him for two days ? He’ll wear 'is cap, not 
'is ’at.”

"  Certainly,” replied Mr. Hallam, moving 
off. "  You want the things put in your car, 
I suppose ? ”

“ Yes. My shoffer’ll stow ’em away,” 
replied Mr. Cox. “ And so you thought 
you’d run off, young man ? ” he continued, 
turning to the unfortunate Yarningale. 
“ No, no, B e r t ; you’re going a motor tour 
with me, and any game you’ve got on must 
wait till you get back. I t ’s all right. The 
headmaster knows you’re going, and so you 
needn’t say good-bye to ’im. Just you 
stay by me until we’re ready to start, or 
you’ll get your jacket warmed, young 
feller.” %

And, leaning back, Mr. Cox gave a roar of 
laughter.

"  Yes, any game you’ve got on must keen 
till Monday evening, my friend,” he said, 
looking hard at Yarningale and again laugh
ing in a peculiarly boisterous manner.
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A Protest.
I n the November Ca pt a in  
appeared an articleentitled 
“ Volunteer Corps: Which 
to Join, and Why,” by A. 
E. Johnson.

The article as a whole 
was very interesting and 
instructive— in fact, good 
— with the exception of 
one passage, v iz .:

“  Intending recruits 
with an inclination for 
mounted work who may 
elect to join the Im
perial Yeomanry rather 
than an M.I. company of 
a volunteer battalion are 
not advised to join any of 
the lately formed London 
regiments. Such, at least, 

is our recommendation to those who mean 
business and do not seek a gaudy uniform 

purple and green and scarlet and gold. 
Join, for preference, the Middlesex or Surrey 
Yeomanry, with headquarters at Knightsbridge 
andClapham Park— both of them old-established 
regimen is, to be classed with the steady pro
vincial county yeomanry, and not with the 
rough-riders,’ ‘ sharpshooters,’ ‘ dragoons,’ and 

other fancifully named and gorgeously garbed 
innovations.”

Why so hard on the " fancifully named and 
gorgeously garbed innovations,”  as Mr. A E. 
Johnson is pleased to call them ?
-As a member of one of the above-described 

corP8- T must really protest. Of the rough-

riders and dragoons I can say nothing, though 
I have not the slightest doubt that they can 
show as good a sheet as “ ours.”

About one-half of the members of the 3rd 
County of London I.Y. (the Sharpshooters)—  
I don’t think there is anything fanciful about 
the name— are “  service ”  men, mostly of 
South African experience. We have two officers 
possessing the Distinguished Service Order—  
one, Major J. F. Laycock, D.S.O., having been 
" galloper ” to Gen. Sir John French during 
the late South African War.

Our signalling section came out second in 
the 1904 examinations of all the yeomanry 
regiments in the United Kingdom, and if Mr. A. 
E. Johnson cares to examine the “  class ” 
firing records of the regiment, he will find that 
the percentage of First Class shots will quite 
entitle the corps to the name of "  Sharp
shooters.”

The reports of the cavalry officers inspecting 
the regiment annually at camp (a good, stiff, 
service-condition camp, not a camp where the 
men, supposed to be undergoing a service 
training, are allowed trestle-beds to sleep on, 
as I am sorry to say is the case with a number 
of the "  old-established ” and " county ” corps) 
have been “ excellent.”

The horsemanship, considering the class of 
horse and the amount of practice which the 
members get (five squadron drills per year and 
the annual sixteen days’ camp), is very good. 
Our troopers at the last camp, held at Bisley, 
gained more points at “  tent-pegging ” than did 
our Staff-Sergt.-Majors (all old cavalrymen) or 
the members of the Royal Horse Guards Blue 
who entered for the competitions— not bad for 
"  fancifully named and gorgeously garbed inno
vations.”

The uniform, of serviceable ”  khaki,” with 
green collar and cuffs, slouch hat, gaiters, and 
spurs, I don’t think is particularly “  gaudy." 
We have a full-dress hussar uniform, of green
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with yellow facings and lines, which is only 
used for “ dress" parades, concerts, balls, &c.

I think Mr. A. E. Johnson must admit that 
there are very few of his “  old-established ” 
corps which can show a better record.

This has been achieved in the short space of 
four years.

W i l l  W .  L endon ( T r o o p e r ,  D  S q u a d r o n ,

3rd County of London I.Y.).
[ I n  r e p ly  t o  th e  le t t e r  p r in te d  a b o v e ,  a n d  a  fe w  

o th e r s  u p o n  th e  s a m e  s u b je c t  w h ic h  t h e  E d i t o r  h a s  
r e c e iv e d  a n d  s h o w n  t o  m e , I a m  w ill in g  t o  a d m i t  
t h a t  I  e x p r e s s e d  m y  o p in io n  o n  t h e  L o n d o n  Y e o 
m a n r y  r a t h e r  m o r e  s t r o n g ly ,  p e r h a p s , t h a n  w a s  
e n t i r e ly  ju s tif ia b le  ; b u t  th e  o p in io n  r e m a in s , w i t h  
th e  a d v i c e  w h ic h  i t  p r o m p t e d . ‘C o n c e i v a b ly ,  I  m a y  
b e  p r e ju d ic e d  a g a i n s t  r a w  r e g im e n t s  w h ic h  a s s u m e ,  
w h ile  s t i l l  u n tr ie d , s u c h  p r e t e n t io u s  t it le s  a s  “ r o u g h -  
r id e r s  ”  a n d  "  s h a r p -s h o o t e r s ,"  b u t  I  w a s  c o n t e m p 
t u o u s  ( if  y o u  l ik e  t o  h a v e  it  so) n o t  w it h o u t  r e a s o n .  
I  c a ll  t o  m in d , fo r  in s t a n c e , a  c e r t a in  e x h ib it io n  o f  
h o r s e m a n s h ip  ( t h e  p e r fo r m e r s  s h a l l  b e  n a m e le s s )  
w h ic h  I  o n c e  w it n e s s e d . I t  p r o v o k e s  a  s m ile  e v e n  
n o w . I  d o  n o t  s e e , h o w e v e r ,  t h a t  a n y  p r o fit  is  t o  
b e  g a in e d  fro m  a  l e n g t h y  d is c u s s io n  o f  m y  o ffe n d in g  
p a r a g r a p h . T h e  m a t t e r  is o n e  o f  o p in io n  e n t ir e ly .  
I h a v e  e x p r e s s e d  m in e , a n d  I h o ld  t o  i t . — A .  E .  J .)

Peculiar Public S ch ool Pootball.
S is well known, Eton, Harrow, and Win

chester play their own games of football, 
which are quite unlike the ordinary 

Rugby or Association games. Eton football is 
of two kinds— the “ Field " game, and the 
“  Wall ” game. The Field game, an incident 
of which is illustrated in one of the three 
accompanying photographs, bears some resem
blance to “  Soccer,” and is, indeed, the parent 
of Association football. It has a close affinity 
also (for the same reason) with the peculiar 
form of hockey played on the sands at Rossall 
School. The celebrated Eton “ W all" game is 
like no other game in the world. It cannot be 
described explicitly in words, and must be 
seen to be understood even in the least degree. 
It has, however, been summed up pithily as the 
natural outcome of a determination to play 
football on a very narrow strip of ground 
bounded on one side by a high wall.

Harrow football, to which the school on the 
Hill rigidly adheres, despite all efforts on the

A FIFTEENTH-CENTURY CHURCH ROOF.

The roof of the church of St. John the Baptist, Bere Regis, Dorset— the '* Kingsbere ”  of Hardy’s novel “  Tess of the 
D’Urberville* ” — erected by Cardinal Moreton in the reign of Henry V II. It is richly coloured and

gilded, and the figure* are supposed to represent the twelve apostles or ,
the ancestor* of the D’Urberville family. '

Photo, by R. W. Copeman.
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ETON FIELD  FOOTBALL.
The field game at Eton is the parent of Association Football, but produces incidents, 

as will be seen from the'picture, which are reminiscent_of ‘ ‘ Rugger.”

M 6 * i

HARROW FOOTBALL.
Combination in a massed body is a feature of the play under the Harrow 

code, and the off-side rule is strict.

FOOTBALL AT WINCHESTER.
The scene depicted is a “ hot,”  the Winchester equivalent to a scrum.

part of a certain section of Old Boys to replace 
*t by one or other of the ordinary codes, is of 
a kind that appeals more to the player than 
to the spectator. It is, however, specially’ 
adapted to the heavy, sodden condition of the 
Harrow playing-fields in winter. The ball is 
heavy, and shaped like a flattened Dutch cheese, 
or rounded hassock ; and the strict enforce
ment of the off-side rule gives rise to that 

following-up ”  (celebrated in Harrow song) 
which is one of the chief characteristics of the 
game.

Winchester football is, perhaps, the most 
extraordinary of all, being played on a narrow

pitch which is bounded on either
side by a line of corded posts and 
high screens of netting, called 
“ canvas.”  The explanation ,of 
the latter is that in former days 
this space was filled by rows of 
unhappy juniors, whose duty it 
was to look on while their elders 
and betters played, and to stop the 
ball from going out of play. The 
boys, in course of time, were re
placed by screens of canvas, and 
the canvas presently by open net
ting, which did not catch the wind, 
and permitted an open view of 
the game. Winchester football is 
played by teams of six a side, and 
the “ hot,”  or bully, of which a 
picture is given, is a salient feature 
of the game. O. C.

Football In America.
ALL as played in the 

U.S.A. is quite different
from the English game. 

It resembles “ Rugger” in some 
respects, but is infinitely more 
savage and brutal, and it is not 
surprising that efforts are at last 
being made to abolish it.

There are eleven players, placed 
as follows : The centre-rush, right 
and left guards, the tackles, end- 
rushers, quarter-back, half-backs, 
and full-back. The object of the 
players is to advance the ball (oval, 
like our Rugby ball, and termed 
“ the pig-skin) ”  five yards with 
every three “ downs,” until it is 
over the goal-line of the opposing 
team. Should they fail to force 
the ball this distance with three 
attempts, it goes to the other side, 

and they become the attackers.
The duties of the players are as follows. 

First there is the centre-rush, who is the chief 
battering-ram of the team, and is generally of 
huge bulk and strength, weighing about two 
hundred pounds. The guards play one on 
either side of him, forming a human barrier to 
“ interference.” They are also of mighty 
size. Next come the tackles, whose principal 
aim is to break the opposing ranks, and collar 
the man with the ball. The end-rushers are 
used to skirt the line, and dash for a touch
down. Their chief qualification is, therefore, 
swift running. The quarter-back’s position is
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the most important, as he gives the signals 
for all plays and manages the whole line. The 
signals are made as simple as possible, and yet 
difficult for the opposing team to understand. 
They are spoken very rapidly, and indicate what 
kind of play is to be used: whether a plunge at the 
centre, a mass play, or an end run, &c. Then there 
are the half-backs, and the thick-legged full
back, who bores his way into the enemy’s forces, 
and gives mighty drop-kicks in time of need.

The appearance of a team is extraordinary. 
They look like so many unwieldy giants in their 
monstrous clothing. Padded moleskin knickers, 
shin-guards, ear-guards, nose-guards, chest-, 
head- and elbow-guards render them hideous 
to behold. But no doubt they need all this 
padding. To an outsider, the game resembles 
nothing so much as a particularly fierce free 
fight. Every year many youths are killed while 
indulging in this pastime. A t all the colleges the 
hospital is packed with maimed boys before the 
season ends. And what wonder, when you hear 
the “  coach ” advise football candidates at a 
university in a manner somewhat like this':

“  Don’t  use your fists where the referee can 
spot you. And don’t hit a man in the face ; 
soak him in the stomach. When you tackle, 
slam him down hard, so as to spoil his wind.” 

This is not in the least exaggerated: some 
youths are said to be adepts at gouging out the ■ 
eyes of opponents! P e r c i v a l  L e s l i e  D a c r e .

A Tireless Traveller.

/SAW, before my wond’ring gaze,
The tow’ring mountains rise,

Until it seemed their lofty peaks 
Must touch the distant skies ;

Around them lay a dazzling cloak 
Of everlasting snow ;

While tiny hamlets nestled in 
The valleys far below.

Still ever on, while marvels rise 
Before my startled gaze ;

Where never mortal foot had trod.
Through new and virgin ways ;

I saw descend with lightning speed 
The deadly avalanche ;

And watched the awful danger pass,
Nor did my features blanch.

On, ever on ; around me lay 
A panorama fair ;

And all the beauties of the world 
Were spread before me there.

“  The greatest traveller on earth,”
Be this my epitaph ;

Although I saw these wonders in 
A cinematograph.

.  H e r b e r t  J .  B r a n d o n . '

MR. CYRIL J. MONK, F .C.V .

A Gold M edallist.

MR. C YR IL  J. MONK was born at Sydney 
in 1882. At the age of ten he ex
pressed a preference for the violin, and 

now holds, at the early age of twenty-three, the 
highest diploma which the College of Violinists 

confers— that of F.C.V. Mr. Monk passed the ex
amination with such distinction that the honour 
of a Gold Medal was also conferred upon him.

THE " g i a n t ’ s  h e a d ”  ROCK, PORTRUSH.
, striking instance of Nature's handiwork. The effect of the light and 

shade on the indentations of the rock further enhances 
the resemblance to a human profile.

Photo, by A. T . Belfrage.
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A Day on board a Battleship.
I .  A  L i e u t e n a n t ’s  D a y .

V HAT’S that ? Oh, go away ! What, 
my morning watch ? ’’ “ Yes, sir, 
ten minutes to four, _sir,” says the 

corporal, as he dangles a boat’s lantern before 
ybur fate, and you finally turn out with an 

unpleasant consciousness that another day’s _ 
work has begun. You go up on deck and 
find it (in all probability) drizzling with rain. 
You shout to the corporal to get you some 
cocoa, light your cigarette, and begin to think the 
serv.ce is not so very bad after all, especially 
when you have the infinite pleasure of sending 
down for the midshipman of the watch, who 
should have been on deck but who hasn’t  turned 
out yet, and, addressing him in a sepulchral 
voice, point out the enormity of his offence, 
and send him shivering into the fore upper top. 
Then you carry on with your cocoa again con
scious that you have begun the day satisfac
torily.

Everything goes on quite well till 7 bells 
(7.30), when the| officer of the watch is relieved. 
Your relief is probably late, but comes up so 
full of excuses that you can’t very well say 
anything. Then, having turned over to your 
relief and told him everything of interest going 
on, you go down below to dress and have 
breakfast. After that, perhaps you are allowed 
a smoke, or perhaps the gunnery Jack, i.e., 
gunnery lieutenant, tells you off to take some 
class for gunnery. Inwardly swearing, you do 
this till about 11.20, when the secure, or pack- 
up for training-classes, is sounded, and you go 
below for a well-earned drink and smoke. In 
the afternoon you have some peace, or perhaps . 
you don’t. Being your day off, if you have no 
job to carry out you either caulk, i.e., sleep,

sp r in g  c l e a n i n g  o n  b o a r d  a  b a t t l e s h i p .

Photo, by H. Stanley.

THE FORE BARBETTE AND CONNING-TOWER, 
H.M.S. “ GOOD HOPE.”

Photo, by E. L. Goodman.

or else go ashore at 1.30 and stay there till 
1 1  p .m . So ends the day for a lieutenant.

I I .  A  M i d s h i p m a n ’ s  D a y .

The life of a midshipman is, in his own eyes, 
a very hard one, as everybody seems to be doing 
his best to make himself objectionable.

We will just take a short look at his day’s 
work. At 6.15, guard and steerage hammocks 
is sounded in close proximity to your ear. 
Crowds of steerage hammock men keep shaking 
your hammock, and saying in an audible 
undertone, “ Steerage hammocks, sir, please.” 
This is repeated several times, and you even
tually turn out. Then, at 6.30, you are sup
posed to be in flannels and on deck for half an 
hour’s gymnastics. This you bounce out of 
on all possible occasions. Drill being over, 
you bath and dress, and go up to signals at 
7.45, where you play about with morse or sema
phore flags till eight o’clock, when you pack up 
with joyful heart and have breakfast. At 9 
a .m . you proceed to the school-place and do 
school (fearful drudgery) with the naval in
structor till 11.30 or thereabouts. On board 
you always have lunch at noon. At 1.30 you 
proceed to do more school, only this time you do 
gunnery or torpedo or seamanship instruction. 
At 3.15 you pack up from afternoon instruction 
and, if you have no watch or your boat is not 
duty boat, you can go ashore. At 7.30 you 
have dinner, and at about 9 p . m . you have more 
signal exercise, this time with a flashing lamp.

This practically constitutes an ordinary day 
in the life of a midshipman. Of course, during 
the day a midshipman is always in peril of 
having his leave stopped by somebody. He can 
never do right apparently. There is not much 
more to be said about midshipmen, except that 
the service could certainly not get on without 
them. O.H.M.S.



COMPETITIONS FOR MARCH.
Last day for sending in, March 19. (Foreign and Colonial Readers, May 18.)

NOTICE.—At the top of the first page the follow
ing particulars must be clearly written, thus

Competition No. -----, Class ----- , N am e-----
Address -----, Age ----

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with 
competitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work. 
Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; 
not_£ins.

W'rite only on one side of the paper.
You may send as many a'ttempts for each com

petition as you like, but each attempt must be sent 
m a separately stamped envelope.

Every prize-winner is requested to apply for his 
prize. Only those articles actually offered for 
competition will in future be awarded as prizes.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows :
Competition No. -----, Class ----- , T he Captain ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London, W.C.

All competitions should reach us by March iq.
The Results will be published in May.
Age R ule : A Competitof may enter for (say) 

an age limit 21 competition, so long as he has 
not_actuall^_turned22. 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.— " Alternative T i t le s — The following 
twelve books, you will observe, were called after 
the hero or heroine, as the case may be :

Jane Eyre 
Nicholas Nickleby. 
Oliver Twist.
John Chilcote, M.P. 
She.
Jess.

Lorna Doone 
Barnaby Rudge, 
Doctor Nikola.
Adam Bede.
Quentin Durward. 
Heieward the Wake.

We want you to suggest a title for each of these 
books which would convey to a person who had 
never read them an indication as to the nature of 
their contents. The title suggested should be as 
brief as possible. As this is likely to be a very 
popular competition, we shall award as prize a 
Billiard Table, valuers 8s., manufactured by Messrs. 
Calvert and Co. (See Prizes page.) . .

One age limit: Twenty-one.

No. 2.— "  Photographs of the Daily Round.”
— We should like to see photographic competitors 
more enterprising. This month we want them to 
send us a photo, of a person engaged in his or her 
daily work—a coachman, a laundress, a schoolboy, 
a painter, &c. &c. Prizes (in each class): Photo
graphic Apparatus or Materials to the value of 
1 os. 6d.

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . , Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 3.— " A  United Cabinet —This is a com
petition which will possibly appeal only to our older 
readers, but as they are many in number we hope 
there will be plenty of entries. Imagine that 
government by party had disappeared and that 
the Cabinet was formed, irrespective of Conservative

or Liberal opinions, of the leading politicians in 
the country. The posts to be filled are as follows •

Prime Minister. '
First Lord of the Treasury.
First Lord of the Admiralty.
President of the Board of Agriculture.
Secretary of State for the Colonies.
President of the Board of Education.
Chancellor of the Exchequer.
Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs.
Secretary of State for Home Department.
Secretary of State for India.
Chief Secretary for Ireland. ’
President of the Local Government Board.
Lord High Chancellor.
Lord Chancellor of Ireland.
Lord President of the Council.
Lord Privy Seal.
Secretary for Scotland.
President of the Board of Trade.
Secretary of State for War.
Postmaster-General.

Prize : Books to the value of 10s. 6d.
No Age limit.

No. 4.— ** Illumination.” — Draw in pen, pencil, 
or water-colours some article that affords light— 
by means of electricity, gas, oil, or candle. Prizes: 
Three of Messrs. George Rowney and Co.’s Paint 
Boxes. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit: Sixteen.

No. $■ — '"Best Twelve Short Stories in 
Volume X IV .” — Send on a post-card a list of what 
you consider to be the best twelve short stories in 
the volume which is concluded with this number. 
A short story is a story which is completed in one 
number. By way of showing our appreciation of 
his talents, we shall forward the author of the 
story which tops the list Volume XIV. bound and 
suitably inscribed.

Prizes: Three Columbia Grap hap hones. (See 
Prizes page.)

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III.. . Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 6. —  "  March Celebrities."— Write an 
essay, not exceeding 400 words, describing the 
qualities and achievements of some notable man or 
woman bom in the month of March. Prizes:
Classes I. and II., a ** Boundarie” Cricket Bat, by 
Frank Sugg, value £1 is.; Class III., a No. 2 
"Scout” Camera, by Houghtons, Ltd., value ios. 
(See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit : Sixteen.
Class III. . . Age limit: Twelve.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS 
are invited to compete. In their case the 
time limit is extended to May  18. By 
“ Foreign and Colonial " we refer to readers 
living outside Europe. There will be no age 
limit. One prize of 5s. will be awarded to  the 
sender of the best entry in each Competition- 
Envelopes should be marked : “ Foreign and 
Colonial March Competitions.”
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The G am e o f  T rip -B a ll.— I have 
read somewhere that a million people turn 
out every Saturday afternoon in this country 
to watch football matches, and I can quite 
believe it. The other day I was one of a 
crowd of fifteen thousand at Stamford Bridge, 
and the play was of a nature to rivet the atten
tion of the most casual spectator—keen, hard, 
brilliantly clever. It  was the second profes
sional football match I had ever attended, 
and I. could quite understand why football 
as a spectacle has become so tremendously 
popular. It is thoroughly worth the money 
one has to pay for i t ;  it is a magnificent 
sixpennyworth. Watching a football match 
is a much more amusing experience than 
watching the average theatrical entertain
ment, and one takes one’s fun under far more 
healthy conditions than one does in a theatre 
or music-hall. But there is one feature about 
professional football that is downright dis
tressing. Is the foul play one sees at nearly 
every professional football match an in
eradicable vice ? Professional football is 
degenerating into T rip-Ball.

The S c ie n c e  o f  T rip p in g .—One
professional side is not worse than another. 
Each side tries to trip the other, and the 
average professional footballer must not only 
learn how to trip, but how to trip so scientifi
cally that he will not be detected by the 
referee. If he becomes a past master in the 
art of tripping he will not only stop dan
gerous opponents, but also save his side 
from being penalised for his offences. Pro
fessionals would, no doubt, be perfectly willing

to play in a straightforward and honest 
manner, but they know that their team has 
got to win and that individually they must 
employ every means in their power to enable 
it to win. Hence all this foul play. The 
professionals know that if their side doesn’t 
win, their prestige as public athletes will 
suffer, and that their failure will very 
materially, in course of time, affect their 
pockets. How many times every Saturday 
afternoon is a  player prevented from scoring 
by being tripped ? This sort of thing is 
occurring all over the country. A forward 
who is dribbling towards the goal, we will 
say, has passed the half-backs and reaches 
one of the two backs. This player ^doesn’t  
“ take the man ” while the other “ takes 
the ball,” as was the way in the old days, 
but, failing to stop the man, puts into prac
tice the last expedient known to him and 
— trips the man. (Not invariably, of course, 
but far too frequently.) If the referee observes 
the foul a penalty kick will be granted, but 
the back takes his chance of that. It is a 
sort of gamble. It is just possible that the 
referee will not see the trip, in which case he 
will not give a penalty kick, and the goal is 
saved. It i s ' a  national disgrace that a 
million people should pay their money every 
Saturday to watch players who deliberately 
resort to such devices. We turn out to 
watch Trip-Ball, not football.

An a m a te u r  who has played 
against some of the best professional teams 
tells me that this fouling will never be put 
a stop to. That is a nice thing to be said 
about a sport which has taken a greater hold 
on the British public than anything in the 
history of games ! Britain, the home of fair 
play and good sportsmanship, calmly turns
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out Saturday after Saturday to watch foot
ball players endeavouring to gain an advan
tage by foul methods. How different is it 
at an amateur match ! I saw the Corinthians 
play Oxford University at Queen’s Club. 
The scientific accuracy of the professionals 
was lacking, of course, but instead we 
witnessed a fine, free, open game, long passing, 
robust but fair charging, and no fouling of 
any description whatever. There were no 
linesmen, and the referee seemed to be having 
a pretty light time of it. There was a small 
crowd—two thousand, possibly. Yet, not 
very far away, we could hear the roar of the 
multitude watching Fulham at Craven 
Cottage, but Queen’s Club was the precise 
spot in that part of London on that afternoon 
where play of the most honourable and 
upright kind was to be seen. Well, well—  
what I want to know is—will professionals 
always continue to trip, if by so doing they 
can gain an advantage ? And tripping is 
not their only sin. The insidious hack on 
the ankle sends some player limping off the 
field in a good percentage of matches every 
Saturday. Those players who foul would 
not dream of stealing a kipper off a stall or a 
packet of tobacco off a shop counter, and yet 
they do not hesitate to steal an advantage 
by trying to lame the star man of the oppo
sing team. A good many of you will guess 
whom I mean when I mention that a very 
distinguished amateur centre forward who 
turns out with a professional team once 
thought of giving up playing football with 
professionals altogether because he was so 
persistently tripped and hacked on the 
ankle; in fact, he developed in time a sort 
of jumping run as a consequence of his en
deavours, after beating one of his professional 
opponents, to avoid the latter’s outstretched 
foot. The American Football authorities 
are putting a stop to the murderous style 
of play that has been the vogue in the States, 
and now it is time that the Football Asso
ciation of this country made a real effort 
to reform the methods of professional foot
ballers.

Thing's must have come to a pretty pass 
when a football reporter goes out of hi§ way 
to remark that there was no unfair play in a 
particular game. It would seem that there 
are teams which can play the game fairly. 
Our old friend Blackpool, for instance, 
Blackpool played the Crystal Palace three 
times in the first round of the English Cup 
competition. The deciding game was played

on the Aston Villa ground, when Backpool 
won luckily by i  to o. Commenting on this 
game, the Daily Chronicle representative 
observed: “ It was a match full of interest 
from start to finish, and it was quite refresh
ing, after the many disgraceful incidents in 
Saturday’s meeting between the Villa and 
Birmingham, to find two clubs who could 
play the game in all seriousness without 
descending to anything that was mean or 
unsportsmanlike. There was no lack of 
vigour about the tackling, and no one hesi
tated to use his weight, but there was never 
a suggestion of anything unclean.” So, I 
repeat, it would seem that professionals can 
play a keen and yet a clean game.

A G reat R eferee ’s  Opinion.—I
had written the foregoing remarks when I 
came across an article by Mr. John Lewis, 
in the Football Evening News for February 3, 
bearing on this very subject. Note what 
Mr. Lewis says :

The opinion expressed by the editor last week 
that it is high time the F.A. took drastic steps " to 
rid the game once and for all of the mean, unfair, 
and brutal player ” will meet with acceptance from 
every lover of the game.

It is not impossible, as things are, for a deter
mined referee to check foul play, but the law does 
not give him sufficient power to stamp it out alto
gether. The most hopeful way of combating 
practices which threaten the complete degradation 
of professional football is the education of players, 
spectators, and club managers to regard such tactics 
as not merely illegalities but " bad form.” That, 
however, will be a slow process, and in the meantime 
I would suggest that referees be given power to 
treat hacking, ankle tapping, shin-scraping, elbow
ing, tripping, and all such intentional offences as 
not merely grounds for free kicks—which mostly 
come to nothing— but as “ ungentlemanlybehaviour” 
or “ violent conduct ” which, if persisted in, would 
incur banishment from the ground and suspension.

Mr. Lewis further remarks that the way to 
bring about an improvement in this state of 
things is to make the directorates of pro
fessional football clubs responsible for the 
foul play of the men they employ. If a 
player persists in utilising the unfair methods 
which Mr. Lewis catalogues above, he should 
be suspended by his directorate. All direc
torates must bow to the laws laid down by 
the Football Association, and it is upon this 
all-powerful body, therefore, that the respon
sibility rests of ridding the game of Asso
ciation football of the many abuses which 
have crept into it.

F o o tb all C row d *.—Several letters 
have reached me criticising “ J .  W. M. s
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rem arks in our December number about 
football crowds. Mr. A. K. Shapcote, of 
P aign to n , submits the following arguments 
in favour of the crowds :

(1) A large number of spectators are those 
whose football days, in a playing sense, are
over. , ■

(2) If the rest wanted to play, it would be
impossible for them to do so owing to lack of 
grounds. As it is, in populous centres clubs 
are being disbanded owing to the impossibility 
of obtaining grounds. _

(3) The establishment of a professional 
" Soccer” team in a district tends to increase 
the number of clubs and not to decrease it.

These arguments are reasonable enough. 
A good many men who watch football 
matches are certainly past their football 
days. As regards argument number two, I 
contend that it is quite possible for anybody 
who wants to play football to play it. It is 
always possible to get a ground if you go out 
far enough for it, and the man who really 
wants to play football doesn’t mind how far 
he goes to play it.

Argument number th ree: my corre
spondent is also quite right when he says 
that the establishment of a professional 
soccer team increases the number of football 
clubs in the district. The professional soccer 
teams, unfortunately, set anything but a 
good example with the kind of game they 
play. Minor clubs which come into being 
through the establishment of a professional 
club in their district are strongly advised to 
play the game as fairly as possible, for the 
good name of English sport and for the moral 
effect such a process will have on them
selves.

My correspondent has also something to 
say on the subject of unfair p lay : "W ith  
reference to the low tricks practised by soccer 
professionals, I contend that the pro. is not 
one whit worse than the amateur in this 
respect. Indeed, of the many games I have 
watched during the last twelve years, the 
one which remains in my memory on account 
of its 1 dirtiness ’ is that played by the Corin
thians at Devonport about six years ago.”

As I did not witness this match, I cannot 
challenge the accuracy of Mr. Shapcote’s 
statem nt. Amateur combinations are not 
always innocent of unfair play, but it is rank 
nonsense to say that “ the pro. is not one 
whit worse than the amateur.” The des
perate rivalry between professional clubs is 
sufficient alone to make the “ pro.” sin a  
thousand times oftener than the amateur.

T h e Old F a g ^  D in n er F u n d .—In
addition to the contributions acknowledged 
last month, the following subscriptions were 
received during the first two weeks in 
Jan u ary : £ s dr

G. H. C. and " Old Merchant 
Taylor Boy,” per Jack L. .

J. E. Cranstoun Bell . .
Collected by H. West . .
Collected by Gwendolen Oke- 

den . . . .
Jack L. . . . .
Gwen, and George Campbell .
H, Crump . . . .
T. Gibson, sale of autographs 
Two Shillings each: Frank

Torpey, “ Battersea,” G.
Mayd . . . . 0 6 0

Eighteenpence each : J. H. &
J. F. Bentley, L. J. H„ A. H.
Eustace-Jones . . . 0 4 6

Constance Moorsom . . 0 1 0
Sixpence each : " Platypus,”

L. D. B„ G. L. A. Field, May 
Cross, "  A Captain Girl in 
Canada,” Fred. Hill . . 0 3 0
Amount previously acknow

ledged . . . 34 17 o

2
o
o

o
o
o
o
o

6
o
o

6
o
6
6
o

Total . . £38 17 6
Particulars as to the manner in which the 

Fund was distributed were published in the 
February number, since the issue of which 
number I have received the following letter:

T ower Hamlets Mission,
Great Assembly Hall,

Mile End , L ondon, E.,
January 24, 1906,

To the Editor of T he Captain.
Dear Sir,— According to your desire, I beg to 

inform you how the £$ was spent which you kindly 
sent us as a contribution from your readers.

A dinner was not given on Christmas Day, for 
the reason that our poor people receive materials 
for a Christmas dinner in their own homes from 
a fund that has been in existence many years in 
connection with our work. It was given in the 
New Year, when the pinch of poverty was again 
being felt. Our Children’s work being the largest 
in London (a Sunday School of over 1500 scholars, 
and a Children’s Service, entirely separate, of over 
2500 attendances weekly), there was unfortunately 
no difficulty in finding the 200 children for the feast. 
The only difficulty was in excluding many who 
really were deserving. This was eventually over
come by confining the dinner to those children 
under .twelve years of age whose fathers were out 
of work, and to those whose fathers were dead, 
the mother being the only breadwinner. On Wed
nesday, January 3, the two hundred gathered in 
our Small Hall. The fare consisted of roast beef 
and vegetables, bread, and plum pudding. Many 
of the children were very young, especiaUy where 
several of one family participated, but the selection 
had been so carefully made that even the youngest 
were so hungry that nothing was left. Several of 
the bigger toys and girls, after a plentiful supply 
of meat and vegetables, had three or four helping!
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of pudding. It would have been just as easy to 
have given dinner to twice the number, as for every 
one that participated there was another equally 
deserving. Yours faithfully,

. E dwin H. K erwin.

S ch oo l S p o rts  R esu lts, 1 9 0 5 .—In
forwarding the results, given below, of the 
sports held last year at Wellington College, 
New Zealand, O. J .  Reid informs me that 
their champion sprinter, F . W. B. Good- 
behere, “ is locally regarded as a marvel, 
his authentic record for the hundred yards 
being io !. At the Shrubb-Duffey Meeting 
held here last March, he was given yards 
start off Duffey in a 50 yards’ race, and won 
by one foot on the line.” I also append the 
results of the sports at the Boys’ High 
School, Napier, New Zealand, together with 
those of two English schools only just to 
hand.

W ellington College, N ew Zealand.
Mile.— F. W. B. Goodbehere, 4 min. 58? sec.
Half-Mile.—J. Bennett, 2 min, 11 sec.
Quarter-Mile.— F. W. B. Goodbehere, 55$ sec.
220 Yards.— F. W. B. Goodbehere, 24̂  sec.
100 Yards.— F. W. B. Goodbehere, mf sec.
Hurdles.— F. W. B. Goodbehere, 18 sec.
High Jump.— E. Mackenzie, 4 ft. 10 in.
Long Jump.— F. W. B. Goodbehere, 20 ft.
B oys’ H igh School, Napier, N ew Zealand.
Mile.—Watts, 5 min. 2| sec.
Half-Mile.— Pettit, 2 min. 17} sec.
Quarter-Mile.— Dobbie, 578 sec.
220 Yards.— Pettit, 25 sec. 1
100 Yards.—Broad, iof sec.
Hurdles.—Leyland, 22 sec.
High Jump.— Bogle, 4 ft. 11| in.
Long Jump.— Pettit, 17 ft. 6 in.
Cricket Ball.—Gibbons, 80 yd. 4̂  in.
Weight.—Grant, 25 ft. 6 in.

Clayesmore School.
Mile.— Lewis, 6 min. 9? sec.
Half-Mile.— Hochapfel, 2 min. 27 sec.
100 Yards.— Naili, 12̂  sec.
Hurdles.— Pepper, i8| sec.
High Jump.— Hochapfel, 4 ft. 4 in. .
Long Jump.— Pepper, 15 ft. ioj in.
Cricket Ball.—Weldon, 85 yd. 1 ft. 10 in.

South Shields H igh School.
Mile.—Dow, 5 min. 46 sec.
Quarter-Mile.— Wait, 59 sec.
220 Yards.—Wait, 28J sec.
100 Yards.—Gowans, 11 sec.
High Jump.— Keatinge, 4 ft. 1 in.
Long Jump.— Gowans, 18 ft. 6$ in.
Cricket Ball.—91 yd. 2 ft.

A dvice to  a  Young: King:.—In “ The
Diary of Henry Greville,” published last year 
by Messrs. Smith, Elder, there is a very 
amusing reference to the present King of

Greece. In 1863, the throne of Greece was 
going begging. It was offered to, amongst 
other dignitaries, the late Duke of Cambridge, 
who said he would rather sweep a crossing 
than take it. At length it was accepted by 
a young Danish prince, who, after a pros
perous reign of forty years, visited this 
country last year and was banqueted by the 
Lord Mayor. Here is an anecdote from 
Henry Greville’s “ Diary ” which manifests 
how suspiciously every great Power was then 
regarded by every other great Power :

When the boy-king had gone to St. Petersburg to 
pay his respects to the Tsar, Alexander 11., the 
latter said he had only one piece of advice to give 
him, and that was to beware of the intrigues of 
France and England in Greece ; and when he there
after came to London, Lord John Russell said the 
only advice he could offer his Majesty was to be on 
his guard against the intrigues of Russia; while in 
Paris he was told by the Emperor Louis Napoleon 
that the only counsel he would venture to give him 
was to beware of the intrigues of Russia and England.

I gather from the Daily Chronicle's review 
that “ The Diary of Henry Greville ” makes 
extremely good reading, and my older 
readers might do worse than get it out of a 
library, for they will find in it some excellent 
pictures of court life in the middle of last 
century.

F o r Rowing: a n d  Running: Men. 1
—“ Rowing and Track Athletics ” (Macmillan) ' 
is the title of a book by Samuel Crowther and j 
Arthur Ruhl, price 8s. 6d., which traces from 
the earliest times the doings of American oars
men and athletes. International contests 
are dealt with in full, and the whole work 
is most instructive and interesting. The 
following note on climatic influences will : 
serve as an example of the readable style 
and informative nature of the book :

The enervating effect of the English climate on 
American athletes has been shown on various occa
sions ever since 1869, when the Harvard four-oar 
was sent over to compete on the Thames. With 
the same amount of work that would have been 
sufficient at home the men became so stale that two 
substitutes had to be put in the boat. In the race 
the " subs ” —probably because of the brevity of 
their training—pulled the strongest oars in the boat.
The Yale track team which met Oxford in 1S94 bad 
a similar experience—accentuated probably by the 
fact that instead of training at Brighton or else
where on the coast they trained in the warm Thames 
Valley. Cornell and Yale crews which have rowed 
at Henley have suffered the same sorry experience.
The Harvard-Yale team, which went abroad in i899> 
got their land legs at Brighton in comparatively 
bracing sea air. Instead of attempting to acclimate 
themselves in England, they did their hard training 
in this country, tried to keep in fair shape while on
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board ship, and only took a few days for preparation 
and for getting the feel of the Queen’s Club track. 
As a re s u lt  the team was in better shape than any 
other team that had been sent abroad, and had not 
one man been actually ill, it would almost certainly 
have won. The acknowledged superiority of English 
distance runners would suggest that in the long run 
the English .̂ climate assists in producing staying 
power. Certainly the Englishmen have that quality, 
and in the acquiring of it an atmosphere which dis
courages speed and conserves rather than excites 
nervous activity may well be assumed to play a 
part.

Volume XV.— In our next volume 
“ Cox’s Cough-Drops ” will continue gently 
on its way, while in place of Mr. Wode- 
house's serial I am publishing a most thrilling 
tale of the Australian Bush entitled, “ The 
Track of Midnight,” by G. Firth Scott, 
the principal figure in which (“ Midnight” ) 
is the leader of a gang of bushrangers. You 
will be pleased to hear that our old friend 
“ Jungly,” Mr. E . Cockburn Reynolds’ weird 
creation, will also reappear. Of other con
tents, one of the most interesting will be a 
description of the Schoolboys’ Rifle Meeting 
at Bisley. The National Rifle Association, as 
many of you will have heard, has arranged 
with the headmasters of the principal public 
schools to hold a meeting especially for school
boys at Bisley. A miniature pattern of the 
service rifle will be used, and the week’s camp 
will be held in July or August.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Sisterless, who started the “ Boy and Girl " 

correspondence, is wroth with “ Rossallian ” for 
suggesting that athletic girls are " ugly, flat- 
cliestcd, third-sex creatures,” and proceeds : " They 
are fully as good-looking as non-athletic ones, and 
generally more graceful. Good looks, in my opinion, 
have to do with a girl’s health and character. 
Health and strength are the natural rights of every 
girl, and nervous weaklings are a mistake, though 
they appeal to a certain kind of fellow because he 
unconsciously feels his own strength flattered. If 
3 girl is a good sort, healthy in body and mind, she 
'viil look it, and that is beauty enough for this boy. 
As for the kind of girls that schools like Hickson’s 
turn out, well, Sir,_ is not every nation ready to 
acknowledge the beauty, grace and intellect of the 
American girl ? Do not her pictures and types 
flood our English market ? Hickson’s is an 
American school, and as there are plenty like it in 
America, any one of those charming American 
studies in our picture shops may be a portrait of a 
grown-up Florence Louise, Mary Baker, or Isabel 
bridge.”— After our Canadian friend’s frank avowal 

re"a,r<̂ to the looks of Western girls (see “ More 
about Hickson’s,” on the next page), I am afraid 
t te" " Sisterless ” that the charming studies 

01 American girls that one sees in English shop 
windows are not to be taken as representative of

the average American*girl’s looks. Like English 
girls, some are pretty and some are not. The 
majority pass in a crowd, and that is about as much 
as can be said for them or, if it comes to that, for 
the girls of any country. And now I suppose some 
Irish reader will inform me in furious language 
that his fellow-countrywomen do by no means 
“ pass in a crowd.” Another injustice to the 
Ould Counthry 1

Gwendolen asks mewhether I am a graphologist, 
and if so whether I will be good enough to tell her 
her character from her handwriting. I am not a 
graphologist, but it is very easy to distinguish certain 
traits of character from a person's handwriting. I 
should say that my correspondent is generous and 
very communicative— tells all her troubles to 
other people, &c. ; that she is of a happy and 
rather harum-scarum disposition ; that she is the 
sort of girl who revels in ping-pong, and will some 
day make some gentleman (Captain reader, I 
trust) a very affectionate wife. In case some of my 
elderly readers should up and say I ought not to 
be putting such things into a “ young girl’s ” head, 
I will hasten to add that Gwendolen mustn’t think 
about any young man until she is twenty-eight or 
thirty. This is all I can tell Gwendolen about 
herself from her letter, except that I should surmise 
she is rather good at making up accounts, and can 
do most things well when she tries. For instance, 
her parents have told her that her writing is illegible ; 
all .1 can say is that the letter she has sent me is 
very clearly written, the writing being quite good 
enough to get her along through this life satisfac
torily. •

“ Lil ” writes : “ With reference to the Hickson 
question, may I say that I think ‘ Old Rossallian’ 
is wrong in assuming that all athletic girls are the 
flat-chested, third-sex creatures that he imagines 
them. I myself know a few of that sort, but the 
majority of athletic girls of my acquaintance are 
bright, bonnie girls, with clear complexions and 
well-developed figures, the results of their athletic 
training. Mind, I don’t hold with girls going in for 
athletics and leaving household duties, sewing, and 
the other little things that tend to make a woman 
womanly, completely alone. If you remember, 
dear Old Fag, I wrote to you a long time ago as 
‘ E. S, (a girl) ’ on the ‘ Boy and Girl ’ question, 
and I still hold the same opinions, though I am 
twenty now and have put my hair up and let my 
skirts down. I love tennis, cricket, and hockey just 
as much as I did then, and—-if you don’t mind my 
saying it, I am not a flat-chested, slouchy girl, and 
I generally get on very well indeed with boys. I’d 
like to introduce * Old Rossallian ’ to some of the 
athletic girls I know, and I think he would change 
his opinion.”

K, D. M urray.— In writing an essay for a 
Captain competition you may, of course, consult 
books in order to collect your facts, and then you 
should write the essay in your own language. In 
the event of your taking a passage word for word 
from a book, you should mention the source of 
your information either before or after the passage. 
Begin with the phrase, “ Macaulay tells us how, 
&c.,” or end with : “ As Gibbon finely puts it," &c.
I am sorry to say that now and then competitors 
are so dishonourable as to send essays which are 
very slightly altered passages from famous works. 
This, of course, is a most mean thing to do. It is 
not possible for us to be always playing the detective 
when judging essays of this sort, and we have to
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rely on the honour of our readers. I have nothing 
but contempt for a reader who can calmly make 
a bid for a prize by sending in what is practically 
another man’s work. A prize gained by dishonour
able methods can never give any satisfaction to 
anybody equipped with the average amount of 
conscience.

Molly Rickm an.— I wonder what sort of people 
tell you to “ chuck ’’ T he Captain because you are 
twenty ! What kind of magazine do they think 
you ought to read now ? If you like to read a 
magazine for boys until you are ninety it's no affair 
of other people’s, and you will probably find it 
fresher and more inspiring than the magazines which 
follow no programme other than printing stories 
and articles which are calculated merely to amuse 
and interest the public. T he Captain has, at any 
rate, an object of a somewhat worthier nature than 
this ; it tries, in a mild way, to exercise a bracing 
effect on its readers by inserting matter of a kind 
to inspire and encourage those travelling along the 
hard road of life to get the best out of themselves, 
whatever their occupation may be.

W anted: Officers for th e  Church  
Lads’ B rigade.—The Rev. Claud C. Wood 
writes: "Thank you for your kind mention of our 
little paper, ‘ The Ninth.’ 1 have been a regular reader 
of T he Captain from its start, and find that it is 
very much appreciated by our C.L.B. boys. The 
C.L.B. endeavours to find for lads of another class 
what the public schoolboy finds in his school. I 
sometimes wonder whether perhaps your maga
zine might not do more to stimulate the interest of 
public schoolboys, past and present, in the welfare 
of their less fortunate brethren. There is room, 
for instance, for a lot of good work to be done by old 
public schoolboys with the C.L.B. As officers in 
that society they would find opportunities of in
fluencing for good lads of another class, who need 
all the help they can get.”

“  F. D. — I am exceedingly pleased to hear that 
T he Captain has been so influential in forming your 
character. It is my object to make T he Captain 
a friend and a helper to its readers, and my readers 
reward me by sticking to the magazine through 
thick and thin. We cannot always hit on a serial 
story which is agreeable to every reader, but, after 
all, there are many other features, and the most 
sportsmanlike thing for a reader to do if he doesn’t 
like a serial is to wait for better times. You will be 
interested to hear that T he Captain is one of the 
steadiest magazines in the country from the point 
of view of the bookstall clerk and the newsagent.. 
That is to say, its circulation doesn’t wobble as 
does the circulation of many of its contemporaries. 
This is a sign that its readers stick to it and buy it 
regularly every -month.

CL B. H ln d m a rth  writes: " I have noted with 
some satisfaction your answer to a correspondent, 
Harry French, in the December number, in which 
you say that you are ‘ thinking of discontinuing the 
Club before long, and starting some League in 
connection with T he Captain which will be of some 
practical use to readers.’ I have thought for some 
time past that, while The Captain Club is, in itself, an 
excellent institution, promoting as it does a [healthy 
spirit of camaraderie between readers, making us 
think that we are all members of a big family with 
our one and only Old Fag as our paterfamilias, 
yet that something more concrete, more practical, 
such as the League you have in your mind, would 
be an advantage. I, for one, shall watch with

great interest the further development of your idea.” 
— I fear my idea has not developed very much vet 
but I hope to hit on a scheme which will, as G, B H 
suggests, take a more concrete and practical shaiJ 
than the Captain Club. **

More a b o u t H ickson’s— -Jack l , writes 
from Vancouver, B.C. ■: “ Allow me to get my oar in 
with regard to this topic. In New Westminster was a 
College of the Hickson type, but Last year it was 
decided, as a step forward, to have separate boys’ 
and girls’ classes, and to forbid the boys and girls 
to lunch together in the lunch-room. The Hickson 
idea may be good, but it was not the outcome of 
Yankee progressiveness so much as the result of 
necessity. The West was but newly populated 
and, as is done in the Government schools at home! 
the classes were mixed to save expense. In addition' 
I may say that calf-love is utterly unknown in the 
West, for the reason that, sad to relate, the girls 
here are exceedingly unlovely. Exceptions there 
may be, but they only prove the rule.”

W ould-be Author.—There is no special train
ing for the profession of authorship, an author being a 
man who is naturally gifted with a talent for writing, 
who is observant, imaginative, and endowed with 
the artistic ability to blend comedy and tragedy 
in the form of romance. If you have all these 
qualifications, by all means start in and be an 
author, but you will find it a very difficult vocation 
to succeed in. The people who succeed as authors 
are those who have absolute confidence in their 
ability, and go on trying in spite of all rebuffs. 
There is no special line of study for this profession, 
but one should read all the best books that have 
been written; one should see as much of the world 
and one’s fellow creatures as possible, and be always 
observing.

Paddy suggests that we should have a scries oi 
articles on the great British railway lines. This 
would be most interesting, and I will bear the 
suggestion in mind. Paddy also jokingly proposes 
that as our girl readers would not be very in
terested in railway articles, we should publish a 
paper on " How to Darn Stockings ” for their benefit. 
Much as we Uke to cater for all sections of readers, 
I am afraid that no member of our staff can tackle 
this seemingly simple subject. I certainly do 
know one man—a Rugby football player—who 
dams his own stockings, but he does it so badly, 
never by any chance making the wool match, that 
I fear I cannot commission bim to write an article 
on the subject.

“  T he Abbess " is advised to consult my answer 
to " Would-be Author,” as also are other people 
with literary aspirations who write to me in a some
what despairing vein. One of Marion Crawford’s 
characters—a literary man—remarks that when 
people ask him whether they shall go on writing he 
always advises them not to, being sure that if they 
are going to be writers they will go on in spite of all 
the advice he or any other man may give them to 
the contrary. As regards the particular co n trib u 
tion “ The Abbess ” sends me, entitled ” Peace, 
it seems to me on the whole to be rather nonsense. 
What the girl wanted was plenty of hockey and a 
few healthy girl companions.

L. T. (Ontario, Canada).—No, you were not last 
man in with your subscription to the Dinner Fund. 
Another Canadian reader sent along a one dollar and 
a five dollar bill the week after we heard from you. 
The latter he procured by means of an advertisement 
which he was enterprising enough to insert in »
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V a n c o u v e r  paper. A total stranger to himself and 
The Captain sent along an old greenback. J udging 
from the condition of both bills I should say they 
must have been knocking about for ten years or so. 
Still, they are quite good money, and they will 
help* to make many youngsters a good deal happier 
than if they had never been sent.

S u cce ss o f  C a p tain ites.— Quite a choice 
selection of young people who first spread their wings 
in our C a p t a i n  Club pages are now going ahead m 
the world and selling their tales, poems, and sketches 
to well-known papers. I now observe that H. L. 
D o b r e e ,  who started reading T he Captain when it 
first came out and did very well in'our competition, 
and Club pages, is forging ahead as a dramatist. 
He has had a couple of plays produced in the pro
vinces, his latest being a romantic drama called 
" Jessica,” which no doubt various Captain readers 
will have an opportunity of witnessing in the course 
of its travels round the country.

Proposed “ C a p ta in ”Cl ub a t  Harborne, 
B irm in g h a m .— Readers of T heCaptain living in 
the district referred to who wish to form a Club 
should write to T. S. Oldfield, 19 Lonsdale Road, 
Harborne, Birmingham. We wish all readers to 
understand that we absolutely disclaim any re
sponsibility with regard to Captain Clubs formed 
by them. The idea is that Captain readers 
should get to know each other by means of clubs 
of this kind, but we cannot undertake to draw up 
rules or to assist in their formation beyond in
serting these notices.

Bullying in Schools.— After perusing “ A 
Little Schoolboy Sixty Years Ago,” a Captain 
reader recently sent me an article on his experiences 
ten years ago. These experiences did not seem to 
me representative Of the average school ,{so I had to 
decline the article, but after reading it the thought 
occurred to me that the bullying described was 
distinctly of a private school nature. I think there 
is far more bullying in private than in public schools. 
Perhaps some of my readers may like to forward me 
their views on this subject.

An A cknow ledgm ent.— “ D ear S ir ,— I am 
writing to thank you tor the bound volume of T he 
Captain which you offered to give the competitor 
who got most marks in classes 98 to 101 at the 
‘ Keighley Kindergarten and Industrial Exhibi
tion.’ I got most marks and got the book. It is 
the best book I have ever had and I think it is the 
best you could give a boy for a present. Thanking 
you lor giving such a good book.— I remain, yours 
truly, L. Gavins.”

“ Nervy.”— A correspondent takes exception to 
our recent interpretation of the word “ nervy,” 
es meaning “ subject to nerves.” The word, you 
may remember, was made use of in the celebrated 
Hickson Controversy. This correspondent says 
that by a " nervy ” girl he would imagine a girl 
who was able to look after herself when attacked 
by a tramp or chased by a bull, and certainly I 
agree with him that that construction can be put 
upon the word.

Hearty W ell-wisher.—1 thank you for your 
out-spoken letter. If we were to drop any one of 
the 11 Corners ” which you so object to, a great many 
traders would be disappointed. I have no doubt 
that there are many others like you who would 
hke to see the " Corners ” swept away and stories 
inserted in their place, but the majority of our sub

scribers like these “ Corners,” and are willing to be 
content with just the number of stories that we can 
find room for. *

T en n ah oe (Canterbury, New Zealand).— For 
really good photographs we always have space in 
the Captain Club pages. I hope your three 
brothers don’t hurt one another when they *’ scrap ” 
among themselves for T he Captain, or I shall have 
to come along with my club. The author you men
tion begs me to give you his kindest regards.

A Correction.— Mr. Walter Dexter writes to 
say that the photograph of Lant Street, Borough, 
reproduced on page 429 of the January Number, 
should have been described as, “ Where Dickens 
Lived Whilst Working in the Blacking Factory,” 
and adds that the blacking factory itself stood where 
Charing Cross Station now stands.

Mr. Winston C h u rch ill’s Portrait. —  
Several readers have written protesting against the 
insertion of this photograph and accusing me of 
exhibiting political bias. I need hardly say that I 
published this portrait merely as a portrait likely 
to interest readers apart altogether from party 
views. The accompanying letterpress from the 
Star must not be regarded in any sense as a 
reflection of my opinions.

“ Boy an d  Girl ” write a joint letter asking me 
whether I think a boy and girl of sixteen ought to 
be sweethearts. My answer is that young people 
of that age'ought to be chums and nothing more. 
They are too young to be sweethearts. Let them 
put aside such sentimental ideas until they are a 
few years older.

G eorge Faulconer, of Edinburgh, sends me a 
picture ol a lion and a hunter which he executed in 
five minutes. It is a creditable piece of work, and 
I am reproducing it herewith. If George Faulconer 
can draw a picture like this in five minutes I should 
be interested to see what sort of a picture he can 
produce in five hours.

wW. Rayner asks, “ if a person is thirteen ” can 
lie go in for an " age limit twenty-one ” competition 
as well as for an “ age limit sixteen ” one ? Why, 
certainly. Some boys are so smart that they are 
able to carry away the prizes in any sort of class.

Book W anted.— “ The Two Legacies: A Book 
for Boys.” By Jeannie Gwynne Bettany. Origin
ally published at is., by Ward, Lock and Co., in 
1886.— (Editor, T he Captain, 12 Burleigh Street, 
Strand, W.C.) *

Letters, &c., have also (to be acknowledged 
from : J. F. Harris, D. G. Fraser, Zeugma, Iris, F. 
B. Julian, Joseph Boase, Stella Bobb, Leslie Morgan.



Results of January Competitions. 1
No. I.~“ What I Hope to do In 1906, and Why."

Age lim it: Twenty-one.
W i n n e r  o f  N e w  C o l u m b i a  G r a p h o p h o n e  : Ernest Kleinjung, 

28 Endenicher Allee. Bonn, Germany.
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 :  James Bland, 

6 Windsor Street, Glasgow ; Andrew B. Whitehill, 8 Grafton Square, 
Glasgow ; Emerson Barker, 76 Southgate, Eckington, Nr. Sheffield.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : H. Horsfall, Alfred Plumbley, Reginald 
Waller, Frances Wb it thigh am, R. Nicholson, Percival Dacre, Evan 
J. Lewis, P. Eustace Pcttcr, Evelyn K. Bales, D. H. Champion, 
W. B. Hitching, Benjamin Corbyn, Eric Moore Ritchie.

No. II.—11 Missing Building-’’
C L A S S  l .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  S t a n l e v  P e a r c e  "  A c m e  ”  T e l e s c o p e  : W ,  H. 

Braddell, Parkfield, Park Road, Ipswich.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Constance Moorsom, Gregor McGregor 

Jnr., Henry A. Barrett, W. Cornell, L. W. Wood.
C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W i n n e r  o p  S t a n l e y  P e a r c e  A c h e  "  T e l e s c o p e  : Alfred 

Gasston, 20 Havelock Road, Brighton.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : William Bernard Sburrock, James 

Charles Walton, Meredith Spalding.

No. III.—“ January Celebrities.”
C L A S S  J. (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o f  B r i g h t  a n d  S o n ' s  "  A l d w y c h  "  S t a m p  A l b u m : 

Claude H. Auld, 56 Sandgate Street, Ayr.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Frances Whitting- 

ham, Kimberley, Kinnaird Avenue, Bromley, Kent.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : George Fry, P. Eustace Petter, C. 

Ingham, G. A. Raistriek, F. C. Rogers, T. D. Spikin, G. B. Hind- 
marsh, Bernard Weaver, John B. Sisson, Henry C. Hall, P. G. Bales, 
D. E. Foil, L. Spero, D. E. Tyler.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  B r i g h t  a n d  S o n ' s  “  A l o w y c h  "  S t a m p  A l b u m  :  

Swinbum S. Cherry, 20 Finlay Drive, Deonistoun, Glasgow.
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  : George E. 

Lexow, 33 Newington Road, Brocco Bank, Sheffield; Edwin G. 
Urwin, 7 Albert Street, Milnrow, nr. Rocbdale.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : G. A. Birkett, H. Gordon Holmes, 
N. L. Thomson, R. O. Merton, Edmund SneU, R. E. Thomas, R. C. 
Andrade, E. O. Jones, G. E. R. Gedge, G. H. Schofield, J. D. Ho- 
miam, Evelyn Siddons.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Twelve.)
W i n n e r  o f  B r i g h t  a n d  S o n ’ s  “  A l d w v c k  ”  S t a m p  A l b u m  : 

William G. Fuller, 238 High Road, South Tottenham.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : A. P, Macmeeken, S. H. Clarke, H. L. 

Sackett, Harold Bartley, A. Brain, G. Lampard, S. Lomax, H, S. 
ThirkelL

No. IV.—“ What to Make duringthe Holidays.’’
C L A S S  1 . (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o f  M e s s r s .  W. C. H u g h e s '  R u s s i a n  I r o n  M a g i c  L a n 

t e r n  : Bernard Weaver, Schoolhouse, Swanton Morley, East 
Dereham,

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  : Nora Bryant, 
35 Hampton Park, Bedland, B ristol; Nora Ffrench Blake, Ey- 
thorne, Nr. Dover.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : W. M. Puper, G. Coffin, Wallace A. 
Lewis, A. Armour, A, Needham, Alfred Corum, Guy S. Dawkins, 
G. Austen Taylor, C. A. Wright, Wm. Poppleton, A. G. Collins, John 
Bennett.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  S a n d o w  D e v e l o p e r  : Willie L. Thomson, 199 

Great Brunswick Street, Dublin.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : K. T. Down, 

Spearpoint, Ashford, Kent. ’

uiuii ; a weave.;
W inn er of S andow Gr ip  D umb-B ells  : S . H. Clark. . . .  

Cemetery Road, Beeston Hill, Leeds. ’ 1,1
H onourable Mention  : Charles Hunter, B. Barnes.

No. V.—“ Photographic Competition.”
C L A S S  I .  (No age limit.)
W i n n e r  o f  P r i z e : Charles J. Hankinson, Bergen, Bianksm. 

Wood Road, Bournemouth West.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : M. F. Harm 

Synwood, Polworth Road, Streatham, S.W. ’ "
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : J. E. T. S. Hilton, E. S. Maples S, W 

Barnes, Harry W, Witcomhe, R, W. Copeman, Ernest B riot™' 
George Herbert Beale. uoa*

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o f  P r i z e  :  A. R. Nicholson, Home Mead, Lymington,

A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : W. ]. Jone u  
Telford Avenue, Streatham Hill, S.W. ’ ’

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : W. Edward White, Charles Beaumont,
E. S. Foden, T. H. Stem, Frank L. Lees, Ernest Townsend. Lewis 
E. Whitfield. ’

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  P r i z e  : S. H. Mytton, 1 Moffets Terrace. HolymxxL 

Co. Down.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  J .  Shelley, u  

Carlisle Street, Dresden, Longton, Staffs.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Alan Lea, E. K. Wyatt, A. Cyril Geales, 

H. L. Barrow, T. L. Baylis, Frank Chcsney Clubb, Vivian R. Poole, 
John Herbert Williams, O. W. Callard.

No. VI.—" Drawing of an Ornament"
C L A S S  I .  (No age limit.)
W i n n e r  o f  G e o r g e  R o w n e y  a n d  C o . ' s  P a i n t  Box: Olivet 

Harbutt, The Grange, Bathampton.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Constance H .  

Greaves, 15 Powis Square, Brighton.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : W .  Mortimer, Sibyl O'Neill, Olivia M .  

Harvey, Hilda Gilling, J. Protheroe.
C L A S S  I I * (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o f  G e o r g e  R o w n e y  a n d  C o . ’ s  P a i n t  B o x : J a m a t  

Anderson, 33 Cambridge Road, Lee, S.E.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Douglas Bell, W. T. O. Zeroni, H. B. R. 

Thompson, G. W. Bailey, Constance Henderson, Dorothy M. Gibson, 
John S. Small, Freida E. Myers, N. W. Davis, Edwin Cawlhron, 
Violet Bellamy.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.) ,
W i n n e r  o f  G e o r g e  R o w n e y  a n d  C o . ' s  P a i n t  Box : D. Caning- 

ton, 40 De Parys Avenue, Bedford.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Frances C. Ware, 

Bouiliant, Avranches, Mancbe, France.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Leslie Appleton, Norman Lea, D. H. 

Nicholson, A. Gladys Holman, Rachel M. Tanoock, Gerald Pcstoo, 
Edith M, Scales, H. C. Osborne, Frances E. Belfield, Dora Evans, 
A. J. Temouth, Girlie Almack, Stanley W. Lefeaux, William H. 
Saxton.

Foreign and Colonial Readers^—(November 1905.)
No. III .— W inner  of 5 s . : Frank Brierly, 13 Stanmore Avenue, 

Port of Spain, Trinidad.
No. V.— W i n n e r  o f  5s. : Hugh Millar, c/o James Millar, EsRi 

Box No. 1 G.P.O., Warwick, Queensland, Australia. „
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  :  C .  V .  Hunter (British Guiana). K .  v .  

Maitra (India), Cecil Guthrie (Trinidad), Alfred L. Solomon 
(Jamaica). .

W in n ers o f  C onsolation  P r iz e s  are req u ested  to Inform  th e  E d ito r  Which then W ould p re fe r— a Volume o f the 
" C a p t a in ."  " S t r a n d . "  " S u n d a p  S t r a n d ,"  “  W id e  W o r ld ."  "  T e c h n ic s ."  ,r C . B. E r g ’s  M a g a zin e/  or one 
o f  the  follow ing books— " J i m  M ortim er, S u r g e o n ,"  " J .  O. J o n e s ,"  "  T a le s  o f  G r e g h o a s e ,"  " A c t o n  s  Feud,

"  T h e  H e a rt o f  th e  P r a ir ie ."

Comments on the January Competitions.
No. T.— To'pass a certain examination or win a certain scholarship 

is the avowed object ol most of our competitors; others have 
determined to work hard at languages, art, or games ; while one or 
two have set themselves the hardest task of all— that of conquering 
themselves. All these objects are most praiseworthy, and every 
one has our best wishes for their fulfilment during 1906.

No. II.— Very heavily Contested. Most competitors placed the 
pieces correctly, but (ailed to achieve the neatness of arrange
ment whichldistinguished the prize-winning efforts.

No. III.— The usual large number of excellent essays were sent 
in, the favourite January heroes being Burns, Charles James Fox, 
Pitt, Lord Curzon, the German Emperor, and the Bishop of London. 
One or two competitors forfeited any chance of gaining the prize 
by exceeding the 400 words lim it

No. IV.— This was a most interesting competition to 
we must compliment competitors on their ingenuity ana re» - 
Suggestions were sent for the making of all kinds of 
from a bookcase and table to a plant for making ^
Many of the plans drawn were most workmanlike and neat, 
some cases, the two points of simplicity and cheapness wo 
sufficiently considered. ,  , , t

No, V.— A pretty study of puppies was successful H* — ^  
while in Classes II. and III. a  statuary group and an mien**

submitted, the work of the prize-winners in each Class owu, 
ticularly good. T h i Competition E»n«.



SOTOBER NEW VOLUME. NEW SERIALS
£ 2 5  S ch o la rsh ip  Com petition

A  MAGAZINE
FOR BOYS &"OLD BOYS” -

EDITOR.'THE OLD FAO’.’ ATHLETIC EDITOR. P.F.WARNER.

il XIY. No. 79. OCTOBER, 1905

T b safe to say that nobudy, from youth to age, is 
insensible to the charms Working Models give.
We have devoted many years of careful study to 

the perfection of models, and wonderfully faithful 
Mutations of the Engines of various Railways is the 
result—models that W O P k . The above is a 
representation of the latest type of Great Western 
Railway engines, and is magnificently finished.

The amusement to be extracted from these hand* 
sorae miniatures is intense, whilst the knowledge of 
ugirteering which they afford is of inestimable value. 
And there U no business to-day more lucrative and 
interesting than engineering.

NtV Catalogues Ready in October.
ACTION A.— Model Locomotives, Coaches,

jy»B0tis, Signals, Stations, Rails, Points, Eiectticai 
&€- Post Free, 4<1- 

9W.TI0 N B,— Hcrizontal and Vertical Engines, 
ij8 ,ne and Boiler Fittings, Pressure Gauges, 
’’beet Metal, Tubes, and every description of 

er/?*S?i*Ss ôr Model Engineers. Post Free, 4d.
Stale Model Locomotives, Permanent 

Signals, Wagons, and Railway Supplies for 
Outdoor Railways, &c. Post Free, ad.

The latest B ook  on M od el E n g in e e rin g

MODEL R A IL W A Y S ’1
By W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE

on the choice of Model Locomotives and 
in Equipment. ®feiny 8vo, 72 paces. Over 8o 

.......  No» ready. Po-t Tree, 7d.Hlustratlt

, . W- 1  B A S W T T a O W K E  *  C O ,,
L . * 0̂  N W u f.ct.irei., A iO J lT H * liP fp N .

OLonthlv bv GEORGE
A  M O O R IS H  C H I E F T A I N

7-12 Southampton Street. Strand, W.C.



A . W . G A M A G E L T D .

THE WORLD’S LARGEST, REST AND CHEAPEST SPORTS OUTFITTERS 
WITH A REPUTATION OF OVER A QUARTER OF A CENTURY IN HOLBORN.

Caterers for alt the Foremost Clubs throughout the World.
8HIN GUARDS.

Strong Linen Canvas, cane 
protected, continuous straps
and buckles ................  9v

Leather ditto ... ... 1/-
I^ather (lined chamois) 1/6 
Postage 3d. on all Shin Guards

Rugrby Jersey*. One-
inch Stripes, any two colours. 
Chest- 
26 in. ... 2/6 
28 in. ... 2  8  
30 in. ... 2 /1 0  
32 in. ... 3 /- 
34 in. .. 3/2 
3 6  in. ... 3/4
Postage 41!.

FOOTBALL 8HIRT8.
Two in. Ftripes (all colours), 
Flannelette, 2/1 ; Superior 
quality, 2/9 ; Best Shrunk 
F iannel, 9/6 each (to order in 
quantities of 1 doz, only); 
Boys' Sizes, up to 14 inch 
neck, 3 d. each less.

KNICKER8.
Boys' and Mens’ Navy Serge 
or Swansdown, 24 to 42 in,
svaist, 1/4 , 1/10. 2/11, 3/11,

6/11.

FOOTBALL GOAL NETS.
(Brodic's Patent).

Regulation size, 24x8 feet, scale of 
mesh s in. square, each net sold by 

us plainly labelled and guaranteed.

V L E A S E  W R I T E  F O R  O U R

Prices for set of 2 nets complete 
with headlines and strong ash pegs- 
Special cheap line, steam 
suitable for Junior Clubs. 3 t.*J 
Strong laid hemp, steam tarred* 3 3 *’ 
with iron pegs and Steel headlines, 35/* 
Very stout hemp-laid cord, steatn 
tarred, 43,- ; with iron pegs aadsteei 
headlines, 45/-. • 1

S P E C I A L  G A M E S  L I S T ,  S f H T  P O S T  F R E E  TO ANY A D D R E S S -  ^

• A. W. G AM A G E, Lim ited, H olborn , London, E/C.

u



TH E CAPTAIN. 1

b i l l i a r d  t a b l e s  
f o r  e v e r y b o d y .

The bed is o f thick slate, thoroughly 
seasoned and with perfectly flat 
ground surface, covered with super
fine West of England cloth, 
mounted on stout mahogany frame 
fixed with adjustable screw feet, by 
the aid o f which a perfect level can 
always be retained. The cushions 
are mounted with the best frost
proof rubber, new low pattern. 

Six screw top brass packet plates^ with strong cord nets, well 
leathered. French polished and finished in a nrst-class manner. 
The accessories supplied include two slide mahogany marking 
boards, surmounted with ornamental pediment polished to match 
table, two ash cues, spirit level, chalks, tips, wafeis, good rest, 
rules of the game, and three large ivory or crystalite balls.

in. ft. in. £  s. d.
16X2 2 2 17 6 or 15/-deposit, & S monthly payments o f JO/-
4x 2 4 3 6 0 »  . 6 pi 10/-

10x 2 7 3 12 6  -• n 7 it »  10/
4x 2 10 4  5 0 <> 17/6 >■ 8 ,, .. 10/-
4x 3 4  6  0 0 n 25/- .1 9 t» „  10/-
4x 3 10 7 0 0 .1 30/
4x 4 4 10 0 0 1140/- 11

10 ,, „  13/-
IO m „  19/-

4x 4 1 1 13 10 0 ,i 60/- •> 12 it 21/8
1 4x 5 4  16 16 0 1. 70/- 11 12 IP 25/-

Carriage p aid. Oh approval, c u r  risk.

BILLIARD St DINING-ROOM TABLES COMBINED, 
F rom  £ 7  10s.

FULL-SIZE TABLE8 COMPLETE, from 30?n8. to £100. 
Send for Illustrated Catalogue.

SEE OUR TABLES before ordering elsewhere.
LARGE} STOCK,

EMPIRE BILLIARD COMPANY,
755 O ld  K ent R oad , Lon don , S.E.

GEO. E. CLARK, 
ru e  nuKcifAL

YOUTHS AND YOUNG LADIES
— good, permanent, rmd lucrative positions in 
Government Offices and in Business Houses. A 
short course of training at Cl&rk*8 College (the 
largest, most up-to-date, and most successful college) 
is sufficient to secure a good appointment in 
either o f these careers. You may attend the 
classes, or receive lessons by post direet to your 
home, in any part of the world—both methods 
are equally successful. For further information, 
send for our Free Illustrated Booklet and Guide.

CLARK ’S  COLLEGE,
1, 2, & 3, Chancery Lane, London.

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 IC IN E
The complete modeller, fi'ted with Plasticine in five colours 

and all requisites, including fully illustrated instructions.

2/10 Post Free
W in . H A R B U T T , A .R .C .A , (L o Q d .),DT  B “ & K ;pton-

SEEK ING  A  PR O FESSIO N

S HJDENTS TO ENGINEERING
and n a v a l  a r c h it e c t u r e

Premium Moderate.
Exceptional Advantages far 

Training as above.
Students from these Works 
hsvs obtained IMPORTANT 
posts In H.M. Navy and Mer

cantile Manne
For terms and fu l l  particulars 

apply to—

COX & CO.
Engineers 3  Shipbuilders

Docks Ironworks St Dock Head Foundry, F A LM O U T H .
Approved for the Practice! Training af Candidates for the direct 
entry of Probationer, Assistant Entlneen In Hie Majesty .  Keep.



11 TH E CAPTAIN.

WHY IS BRIGHT’S “ A B G19 STAMP COLLECTORS ! NOTE THIS!!
THE MOST POPULAR

CATALOGUE NOW PU B LISH ED ?
Because it is the only complete Catalogue in the English language, 

and the only true basis for both buying and selling stamps.

J S r . The 6th Edition " A B C ”  Catalogue for 1955.
Nearly 900 pages, and with about 6000 Illustrations, giving all varieties of 
Watermark. Perforation.Paper. Type ,&c,, for Stamps, and full list of Post Cards, 

Envelopes. Wrappers. &c. Price 2». 6d .; or Post Free, 2b. lOd.
PART I.—Con*«in:ng STAMPS only of all the woild, 690 pages.

Price la. 6d .; or Poet Free la. 92.
The Greatest Success of the Tear is BRIGHT'S STAMP MARKET.—For
the Purchase and Exchangeof Collectors* Duplicates. Write for lull (particulars. 
Selections sent on Approval to all parts of the (ilobe. We are the cheapest 

dealers in the West Hnd. or anywhere else.
Price List of Sets, Packets, Albums, & : &c., Post Free on 

application. Interchangeable Albums, from 8d. upwards.

BR IG H T &  SON, ^im aoH0

MIDLAND STAMP GO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.

30 Argentine.
33 Hungary .
15 Bolivia
SO Belgium .
21 Bra2il .
30 Bulgaria .
16 Chili . .
15 Colombia.
13 Costa Rica
11 Guatemala 
30 Holland .
20 Honduras.
19 Ecuador .
70 Austria •
21 Chili . .
10 China .
30 Ecuador .

Egypt •
SO Japan .
50 Nicaragua
12 Paraguay .
4 > Salvador . 
t>00 varieties of

South

s. d
30 Cuba . 
29 Switzerland
20 Turkey .
40 United States
21 Salvador .
20 Venezuela 
10 Borneo .
20 Canada -
16 CapeCioodHope
27 India. . •
10 Newfoundland 
10 I .abuan .
14 Mauritius .
17 Newfoundland 
10 Orange Colony
9 Seychelles . 

20 Straits . ■
10 Transvaal. . 
94 Victoria . .
10 West Australia 
10 Johore . .

s. d. 
720 French Colonies fi

45 t .ermany . . 7
21 Wurtemberg . 6
24 Greece . . 6
20 Mexico . . 9
21 Nicaragua . 6
15 Peru . . .  6
16 Luxemburg . 6
21 Portugal . . 6
30 Rouinania . 6
15 Finland . . 5
TO Servia . . 6
50 Spain . . 9

1 4 I 10 Siam . . . 1 0
1 2 90 Cuba. . . 1 6
1 0 I 16 Philippine . 8
1 3 ! 20 Uruguay . . 7
1 0 I 12 Jamaica . . 8

6 ] 39 India . 1 0
1 0 I 10 1-abuan . . 10
1 0 I 20 India '
1  0 I Native States 1 0 

Sumps, 9 6 - 200 different Colonial. 4  -. 100 different
America. List of hundreds sets ind |mcket* free.

O n ly  A  <1*1 retts -  CAST LE BROMWICH, BIRMINGHAM.

5
56
7 
9 6 
9 68 
91 02 0 1 0 1 6 1 6 
91 0 10 1 0

EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS IN PACKETS.
2s. 6d. worth of Stamps for 3d,

This Packet, No. 76, contains 100 well mixed Sumps, incluriin 
following :— Bolivia (rare, catalogued is.), States of Columbia {neJ 
i*sue), Cape Colony (King's Head), Ecuador Jubilee (scarce! 
Borneo (native), Cuba (baby King), Brazil (old issue), Deccan 
(Native Indian States). Turkey (obsolete), Greece (latest issuel 
Argentine, Routnania (old issue), Canada (Maple Leaves) Snain 
India, New Zealand (Universal), Costa Rica (1892), &c., &c, Tost 
free, 3d. ’

5s. worth of Stamps for 5d.
This Packer, No. 77, contains too well mixed Stamps from a]] 

parts of the World, and includes Borneo (Monkey, rare), Hayti 
(large stamp), Peru (obsolete), Travancore (Native Indian'Sute) 
Mexico (obsolete issue). Queensland, New South Wales, Victoria’ 
China (rare), Persia (old issue), Egypt (unpaid issue), Koumaoia 
(latest issue), Bulgaria, Canada jubilee (rare), Porto Rico (obsolete) 
Ecuador (1896, rare), Trinidad (old Head, issue), United States 
(Buffalo Exhibition stamp), Jamaica (Waterfalls, obsolete), Portu
guese Indies (scarce), Nicaragua (old issue), Reunion (scarce), &c. 
«c. Po.-l free, $<L ‘ *’
BARGAIN PACK ET No. 2. Post Free 4d.

This Packet contains too, including some choice Stamps: Guld 
Coast (King's Head), Guatemala (1902 2C.), Borneo (Monkey 
scarce), Biitish Guiana, Travancore (Native Indian State), Ecuador 
(1895 issue, scarce), Gibraltar (Morocco Agencies, scarce, sun- 
charged), Mozambique (old Crown type, scarce), Venezuela (very 
old issue), Roumania (1885 issue), Bulgaria, Hong Kong (King's 
Head), Barbados, Bolivia (scarce, unused, catalogued is.), Egypt, 
Uruguay, Transvaal (King's Head), United States (Omaha issue), 
Canada (scarce Christinas stamp), Tunis, Spain (old issue), Portugal, 
dec. Post tree, ad.

A p p r o v a l  S h e e t s . —Our sheets are known all over the world 
for their marvellous cheapness. All collectors should send for one 
to inspect. Discount 6d. in is.

Also book of stamps for advanced collectors.
Our Price List, Post Free on Application. Undoubtedly 

the Cheapest List in the Trade.

E D W A R D  C O O P E R  & i  C O . ,
14 ARCHWAY ROAD, HldHQATE, LONDON, N.

3 d
The “ ACME” Packet contains 

50 different good Stamps only,
No common Continental rubbish whatever. It includes

3 d

Brit sh South Africa (1905). magnificent views of Victoria Falls; 
N^w CaJ+donla (1905). Klshensrarh (1905), curious Native 
Sale; India (1905), 1 on l anna (King); Guadeloupe (1905), 
Picturesque issue; US.A. (surcharge); Orange River Colony 
(pict̂ r n‘)t New Zealand; Hayti (large new pictorial issue); 
Cayenne (beautiful pictorial); French W est Africa (pictorial); 
Lhma . splendid set of 10 Jap an , including special issues; 2 
Chill (new i-sue); old Cuba ; 2 oblong France; Egypt; Canada; 
Italy (Segnatasse); W. Australia, and 19 other superior stamps.

Price 3d. Postage id cxira. In addition, applicants for 
APPROVAL BOOKS receive gratis a fine set of

7 AR G ENTINE  (with high values). 
SPECIAL.—1000 mixed Stamps (200 sorts), 9 d. Post Free.

PERRIN £
Stamp Importers, Harlesden, N .W .

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS.
Send for }6*page Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
Album. 4S. and 5 s ; 9,000 stamps described, 12,000 extra spaces.
H. STAFFORD SMITH & GO., Stamp Importers, BRIGHTON.

FREE! FREE! FREE I FREE t FREE! 
S T A M P  C O LLE C TO R S. LOOK AT THI8.

We FXESEHT ABSOLUTELY FREE a BEAUTIFUL SET of THREE COSTA 
RICA (limited) BUB.CHARGED 1, 2, amt 5 centavo on I real, catalogued at 
7m. 6d. per set, to EVERY APPLICANT for our

IMPERIAL PARCEL of STAMPS 
COLONIAL STAMPS, . * c „  containing 250 FOREIGN and
COLONIAL STAMPS, m great variety, including VENEZUELA 5c. unused.

ViS A* c ?‘u» bu*« CAPE OP GOOD HOPE, Canada 3c.. Australia*!,. 
TRANSVAAL (Kiogs Head). Chili *c Blue. CUBA 3 peso (ususe<K Victoria. 
Argentine, Canada (Queen4* Head). WRatttt. ioo re£  Queensland -d.. India, 

* * * * *  MOUNTS obtainable, and ONE 
PERFORATION GAUGE. The LOT sent POST FREE on receipt of three id. 
stamp*. Abroad50.

Thii MAGNIFICENT PRESENT is given to induce Collectors to write to us, 
and, by seeing our ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE (which we semi free), to en
able them to find out the CHEAPEST MARKET for buying all requisite* 
necessary for STAMP COLLECTING

DON’T MISS THIS CHANCE. BEND AT ONCE 
ONLY ONE PARCEL SUPPLIED TO EACH APPLICANT.

AH our Stamps are guaranteed genuine. Collections or loose stamps bought
in any quantities.

HENRY ABEL &  CO., i -IS S & rs BILSTON.

GRATIS! To inaugurate the N E W  S E A S O N . I am.offering 
bargains in sets and single stamps. Prospective PUfCl~sS[! 

plying for Approval Selections and enclosing j»wmP - ,applying for Approval aeiecuons anu -..... - ,
postage, receive ORATIS a Rare Old Van Diemens Land iTasmanui,

catalogued by Stanley Gibltons at %'•
GRAH AM  M ORRIS, TWICKENHAM.

October Bargains offered by A. H. BALD W IN , Duncannon St., Charing Cross. W .C . Estab. 187*.
CeJ,''al A fris  (K:!i ' i f  <tiv 6d - ivsedl- set) Canada <K.), toe., ild., aoc., 3d • Ceylon "Service" (K.). M l Fiji fK.L «•

jused), 2 ;  Gibraltar! K. 1. ajd.. 3d. ; M , 5d. ; tv. 1/3; Gold Coast (K.|. 3d.. 3d.; 6d..«d.; .5.10d.; Sennany ( Iw l "  Rtichswt ” »  pfe to a marks, set of ^  
™ U,SCa ' 5 R*'.ch> ! ? » « [ *  l*«t, set of_5 current issue, including 1 ft.. 3d. \ Kyassa (10011, c£raffcs,Ai. set of 10 iosedl.̂ t™

{£?d ~  od ’ )K i t h  2”  M S|rLrTni?;n,9I?3o <°.V|5'°n*iS' ?rsf<ir 1/8; N ew z“ l*nrf » .  6d. postSl fiscal t. IS. (or Bd. 0?  piece o f u f l l  if preferred!; Qw**;

V.S.W-, . 
a/. • Great Britain ly-t,lM™rr*2

and <d- *n* 2RuS»M»*et0’
•Swissid • Hritkh Ef 15 '’T a  ’"a ' ^ ; ,N'.W Edwl rct v»- Coltmial cooper and bronze, all In mint state: Malta oneawto“ • JffJI'ir; S T V  «  : Indiai  anna, 1 pice, and ns anna, Sd. set; Japanese sen and | sen. id.; So different Rritnh

5 and Coin Lists mailed free on demand. Wanted to purchase: Old collections of coins and stamps, and Job lots of medium rjjtn
current colonials (on or off p tper). Correspondents wanted in ajf Britisĥ  (fotonies. Stamps exchanged fo^coins AmTvtci Postage extra on all above o®**-



THE CAPTAIN.

/ 'O I.O SSA L P A C K E T  N o . * 1  as enumerated last month __ 
thi» mnntii The Suterb Packet ia post free for $4.*8b* cut r»-nt for this " ^ ^ L S -

id.
id. 
54
94. 
64

_ 84.
e'S. AusimL .  6.1 A  is. long stamps 64
2 Great liritain, *»• 6d. and 5$. 

Kind's head

g Ausiri c. obsolete with i krona . 
«n Swiss including 3 fc*. • .
Jouecnvand. including 3d. &  sd. 

1  ap.tni.li Colonies, nil o««otoe • 
Zeal and Pictorial, 3d. 6d.A is. 

2f. New Zealand Pictorial (cat. «.■

Postage extra. 
9 Paraguay 
4 ..
3 .*

. , . 8d.
High values . . 94,
Rare surcharges , $d. 
One peso, Scarce . 9d. 

or, the above Grand Set of 17, 2i. 64. 
35 r*weden . . . . 9(L
15 Victoria, (cat. as. td.| , •. 84.
16 Cape (cat. 2s. jd.) . . 84.

rnnnm- 'applicantsfor 01.tr 'vsrft-kttewu Approval Sheets, at id. and 2d. tn 
tk/shtlint" discount,also receive —ScarceArgentine and B r a stl; the 1 peseta 
Spiin ; set o f * high values German Umpire; and the 1 piastre A ustrian

rvjwHnns ssmall or large' and parcelsof loose stamps wanted. Cash or exchange
T w  T Y R R E L L  A CO., 7 5  J U tti*  B r i ta in .  E .C . \uearO P .O .|.

FR EE: RARE 2/- QUEENSLAND
“  Stamp to all applicants for approval sheets.

Prices VERY LOW and 6d. In the 1/- DISCOUNT.

TUDOR S T A M P  CO., MSgS:
cn BRITISH QD.
DU CO LO N IALS 0
The “ Empire Packet ” contains 60 British Colonials all 
different, including British E ast Africa (Lions), Picturesque 
Tasmania (Mount W ellington), Orange River Colony 
(Antelope, &C.). British Guiana (Ship), Mauritius, Trinidad 
(Britannia). Set of 7 Canada, Jamaica, Cape Colony (King), New 
Zealand (picturesque), Set of 7 Victoria, Natal (King), South Austra
lia Queensland." Set of 12 India, New South Wales, Western 
Australia (Swan). Hyderabad-Deccan, Transvaal (King). 
ALSO A SPECIAL SET OF 10 CEYLON, OLD AND 
CURRENT ISSUES, &c.

A wonderful Collection of Colonials offered as an advertisement for
M Postage Id. e x tra , Colonies a n d  A btoad, 3d . extra .

■  Only one packet supplied to each person.
JN'See our Price List for Bargains in Albums. Sets and 

packets from ad., to £45 each. The largest and most artistic list 
Sued. Fully illustrated. Special Bargains in Postcard 
Albums this Month.
E R R I N G T O N  &  M A R T I N ,

SO U T H  H A C K N E Y . LO N D O N . N .B.

25 STAM PS B. Colonial Packet, grand value, 
Abroad, 1 3 j Pwt Free. i / i ;Comprisi.it; N. Nigeria, India, Tranavaal (King's Heaui), Bermuda, New" 

fouiullanfi, H.rrbailos, Travancore.B. Ttaclmafialand (obsolete), Tasmania, Zan
zibar, . <S:c. 50 Stamps for 6)4 . as advertised. T housands sold yearly Ap
proval Selections {Section i. B. Colonials) 6d. In 1/- diset. (Sections, European 
and Foreign) 8d. In \ - diset. ^Jamaica ipicioriali^raru to applicants for Ap- 
^fmaljciccnoivs^ PEARCET&^lTAj^OI^^TjCatharlne afreet, Croydon.

UNIQUE ADVERTISING O FFER  ! !
COLLECTORS’ PARCEL LISTED A T  2 -  

POST FREE, 3*
We are making this offer at a great sacrifice in order to circulate our Splendid 
frier Lists and to induce Collectors to see our F I R S T  C L A S S  
A P P R O Y A L  S H E E T S *
t h e  P A R C E L  C O N T A IN S  :

A U S E F U L  P O C K E T  C A S E  for duplicates, bound in handsome cover 
•t artistic design, and fitted with transparent linen pockets to enable contents 
SJSJcaddy seen, and also a i?erforatloji gauge A  P A C K E T  O F 1 1 5  
FOREIGN S T A M P S  in great variety, including T O L IM A  4 cents, 
■ nosed (black on green'. Chili iCoJnmbusI Cnpeof Good Hope, splendid set 
5 berruany high value, 30, 40, 50, 80 pf. and 1 mark, Congo (Leopard), many 
“ wish Cok.iiiitls, &c.
A SET OF 9  J A P A N . A  S E T  O F 8 R O U M A N IA .

,nd A P A C K E T  O F B E S T  Q U A L IT Y  S T A M P  M O U N TS.
All you hove to do is tn ask for our Approval Sheets ami enclose 3 stamps to 
ray co*i of postage. See . and the above P A R C E L  will be sent to your 

“ <«<•» per return.
OONT D E L A Y  S E N D IN G . W E  A R E  S U R E  Y O U  W I L L  B E  

P L E A S E D .

BILST O NKING BROS., LTD. STAM P
IMPORTERS

_ ^nd for 36-page Stamp Circular, post free, containing
600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS
n Afti S* for SampT« o f the New Perforated Stamp Hinge.

i lT A F F O R D  SMITH &  CO., Stamp Im porter*, BRIGHTON.
‘N CROCODILE’ PACKET,

Postage id . e x tra . A D .
6 0  d i f f e r e n t  8 T A M P 8 .

Including rare N O R T H  B O R N E O ™ * 
12c. (Crocodile, a fine stamp), C h in e  
(Dragon), new issue Q u l n u  (Native).

m11!1* d iffe r, Y lctorisiS  D e cca n  (Hyderabad), In d ia  (King). 
4 c , * J c / N . Z . ,  T u rk e y *  Mad age  te a r  (Cowand Monkey),

fw a g e . id. eatra. B and a t'o n o e . <5 U R  P R IC E  L I S T .
• IW) Illuntpatlona, contains offer of thousands of bargains. 

B D u v a -  We will send you a copy gratis and post free.
W OOD A CO., C h o rlio n -cu m -H a rd y *  M an ch eaU r*

7B

N ow  Rteady, p r ic e  Is. 6 d ., p o s t  f r e e  
The Fifth (190D) Edition of the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD 
CATALOGUE

OP THE

Postage Stamps of the World.
422 pages, 2,900 Illustrations.

Includes all Stamps issued to date of publication, 
with (>rice of each, unused and used. No per
foration measurements or minor varieties. The 

0&I7 catalogue for the beginner or the general collector. Clieapest, simplest, 
neatest, and most easily understood.

THE STANDARD POSTAGE 8TAMP ALBUM.
Arranged and Illu-traicd on a novel principle, every space numbered to cor- 

resjumd with above-named Catalogue Quite New and Up-to-date*
Full Particulars, Prices sad Specimen Page sent free on Request.

Nev 63-page Price List of nearly 2,000 different Sets ami Packets of Staqips 
Sent gratis and post free.

WHITFIELD KINO ft CO., IPSWICH.
Kstaklish rd  i860.

" CAPTATW'* EYE OPENER (Oct.), 24.1 Post free. (Quote Oct. when 
ordering.) Sixty different, 24., including Argentine, Cyprus, Venezuela, 
Ceykm, Cuba, Porto Kico. Gibraltar, New Malay, Surcharged Straits, 
Tasmania, td, GRATIS Large List Sets. SHBBTS Jd. Stamps upwards. 
350 Mounts and 3 Rare old Mexico gratis to all who apply for sheets. Agents 
wanted. 500 different stamps, 5s. 1 1000 and album for 15s. post free (abroad 
postage extra). Price List Sets, Albums, &C., Free.

A , C. M eA U  S L A M  A CO., 9 0  Bauchlfthm ll B tP M t, G lasg o w .

••A PEARL AM ID EM PTY SHELLS.”

2D. "X L  ALL” “  PEARL" PACKET contains 60 Stamps, amongst which 
are many excellent bargains, such as, new oblong GUADELOUPE {Nath.e 

I 'titare. Bunch of Bananas and Cornr), old Canada 1868, Black Roumania, 
FHLLlFPINEls, {postally used). Picturesque New Zealand, United States(££- 
fated  "M aine") NEW CALEDONIA igog l k agu. an extinct bird), Brazil (Moun
tains aftdSea), old issue Japan, SOUTHERN NIGERIA, Argentine [nctommort 
51. |, NEW SOUTH WALES JUBILEE 1897. old PORTO RI00 (Head o r K ing o f  
Spam's Bather\\, SOMALILAND, Great Britain 1856, China [Scarlet], MOROC
CO (surcharged), Spain [Baby Brit. EAST AFRICA and UGANDA
PROTECTORATES, &c., ad., and postage id- extra. The above packet Is 
offered to advertise our cheap approval selections. 6d. in is. discount,

"X L  ALL" DUPLICATE rOC&ET CASES. "Imitation is the sincerest form 
of flattery." Readers please note we are the originators and sole makers of 
this handy case, a ll others being imitations. See wbat the Stamp Editor says 
about the ** X L ALL** ease in August CAPTAIN. Price ad. each,

C A N S IN O , 1 1  T o d d  S t r e e t  (Victoria Approach), M a n c h e s te r .

A S E T  OF CANADA (K ing’s  H ead)
will be presented to every purchaser of the October packet who ASKS FOR 
APPROVAL SHEETS. Write to-day for the OCTOBER PACKET, It is 
a bargain, and contains 80 different stamps, ail regular postal issues, no cut 
envelopes or fiscal stamps, but includes many Colonials, among others New
foundland. Malaya, Barbados (a set), Travancore, Gwalior (King'shead), Gwalior 
(Queen, service), Jamaica (Llandovery) and other West Indian and Australian ; 
also Great Britain (Army Official), Chui (obsolete), Brazil, Ac. Src., 8 0  different, 
price 3 d . ; postage Id . extra. Do not fail to ask for APPROVAL SHEETS. 
HEW APPROVAL 8HEET8 ready. A splendid variety, selections of all 
countries. DISCOUNT 5 0  percent. Write to-day for a selection. Collections 
purchased. Stamps exchanged Correspondence with Colonies desired.

F . G. R O W E  (formerly of Batin, as l>csborough Road, Plymouth.

T H E OCTAGON PA CK ET
contains 50 rare stamps, including set of 5 Chill, 3c. Cotumbus, roc. Columbus 
U.S.A., Gwalior rare King’s Head }a,. rare fa. King’s Head Gwalior, rare 
ia. King’s Head service, Gwalior ; and each packet contains the pa p a  1/- 
O vM n C a t  O o tag o n  G r e a t  B r i ta in , C a ta lo g u e d  a t  6/-. Post free to 
applicants for Approval, Sheets rod. A fine lot of Sheets are now ready for 
approval, including many King’s single C. A.’s. ; rare European, U.S.A., 
Triangular Capes, (fee,, at 7 d . in  1 /-  d is c o u n t  fo r  C o lo n ia l* , a n d  8d , in  
1/- fo r  Fo relffn . Wanted to buy Collections and single rare Stamps. Send 
on approval with lowest price. "  H o w  to  M a k e  a  C o lle c tio n  w o r th  
£ 3 0 0  fo r  N oth ioff.'’ Sec my Free List.

J. 8. DOLTON, 5, Elmwood Road, Croydon,

<£> THE “ CANADA.”
130 Different Stamps.

Including many interesting and obsolete stamps of the following 
countries: Sarawak, (head of Rajah), seven different Austrian, new Issue 
Chili, SET OP TWELVE SWEDEN, including scarce oblong official issues, 
obsolete Argentine Republic, TEN DIFFERENT AFRICAN (Nyassa—giraffe, 
Beira—elepHants, Transvaal, Mozambique, pictorial Egyptian, and Cape of 
Good Hope), obsolete Japan, United States Columbus, old Holland. India 
official, Portugal, Brazil, Spain, South Australia. Sec. See. Post free 3d, 
(abroad sd.l.

AND FREE to every purchaser a BET OF TEN different CANADA, including 
scarce and obsolete J i1k»LRR MAP, am! REGISTER ED ISSUES. This set 
is well worth bd.

Such a marvellous offer is only made to circulate our I-arge 60-page PRICE 
UBT, which will tell you more about stamps, than you know, and enable you to 
buy in the cheapest market. >

E S P E C I A L  . — If you send a penny 10 pay postage we will send a 
packet of 50 different stamps, including pictorial British Colonials, Brazil. 
Chili, Egypt, new issues King's Head, Ac. Ac,

BU TLER  BROTHERS, CLEVED O N .

APPRO VAL S E LE C T IO N S
of stam ps o f a ll countries, in good condition, a t  very 

low prices, la r g e  discount.
BRIDGES f t  KAY, 85 B ishopsqate S h e e t  Without, London E.C.



IV THE CAPTAIN.

COLLECTIONS WANTED.
I buy Collections and loose lots of Postage stamps and pay the very highest 

prices for same. Cash sent by return for suitable parcels Fiscals also bought.
I have a splendid assortment of Approval Hooks of British Colonials and 

Foreign Stamps, priced to allot'* so P«r cent. (6d* »*» the Is.) discount. Full of 
bargains. * ._. ______ _

JO H N  JA M E S  CO A TES,
4 SOUTHWARK ST., LONDON BRIDOE, S .E .

C i t a b l i D H e d  1 S 7 9 .

N E W  S E A S O N . 1 9 0 5 - 8  P A C K E T  contains 1 0 0  choice Stamps, 
including many rare Colonials. Kine’s head, single Li.A.’s, & c .; Jamaica (Anns 
and Water'aU. scarce). Nyass* (tifratfej. Brit. Guiana. Egypt 11^-5, rare). 
Newfoundland. Nicaragua, Queensland, Chili [obsolete). South Australia, 
Mexico, Finland.-high value U.S. A.. &c. Post free with Approval Sheet. Td. 
To customers not wishing for Sheet, the price of this Packet is Is . I d ,  W e  
n e v e r  se n d  A p p r o v a l S h e e t#  u n s o lic i te d . See our Quarterly 
C IR C U L A R  for extraordinary novel Stamp Priae Competitions, now open. 
Philatelic Almanac. 1903. illustrated. 2 *d .; 3 0  different stamps free to 

purchasers.

“ B O YS !  Som ething Special!”
M odel T elegraph  and Battery, post free, 2/9 ; Electric Lamp 
on Polished Stand, post free, 2/9 ; Pow erfu l Coil, complete 
with Battery, pjst free, 2/0 ; Coil only, 1/3 ; Battery only, 9(J,’ 

post free.

S en d  p o s ta l orders a d d resse d  to

GEORGE F. BINLEY, Uppingham, Rutland.

ASTONISHING VALUE for 7d.
The following45 different Colonial. The complete lot 7d, : Nigeria* 
Per-k, St. Vincent, Christopher, Lucia, Newfoundland, Bermuda. 
Sierra Leone, Gold Coast, Grenara, Leewards, 4 Mauritius, 4 
Straits, 4 TrinadaJ, Mdlay States, Barbados, 4 Guiana, 7 Cape, 5 
Jamaica, Ceylon, Hong Kong. Orange State, Transvaal. Lot yd. 
Wholesale West Indian, West African, &c.

T h e  SM YTH STA M P COM
B o sc o m b e , B o u rn e m o u th .

A WONDERFUL OFFER. PICTORIAL 8TAMP8 FREE.
For a short time Anly. t am offering A B S O L U T E L Y  F R E E  to all 

applicants for my world-Qimed Approval Sheets (who enclose a stam -for post
age) the undermentioned packet. A fine N y & ssa la n d  Pictorial, obsolete 
B o rn e o  (Native), new  issue B & d agafio ar (Bull an 1 Monkey). D.tfbOUtt* 
bi-coloured Stamp (Fort). New Zealand Pictorial. Jania'ci (Waterfall), U.S.A. 
War Revenue (Ironclad), C u ba War Revenue, unused. Malta (View of Har
bour). and French Guiana new issue (Native) O N L Y  O N E  P A C K E T  
S U P P L IE D  T O  E A C H  A P P L I C A N T . Don't forget the conditions: 
you must mention CAPTAIN Pictorial Packet, enclose a stamp for postage, 
and ask to «ee uiy Approval Sheets, 5c different Stamps, ad. ; 5 entire 
Japanese Fo>tcarcb. 2d ; to ditto, including p a r t  folded Cards. 5a.: j.ooo 
different Stamps, rss.
H. C.WATIIWS, Sf AMP IMFOITEt,86 LOKDSHIP IAWE« WOOD QBEEN.N*

A B S O L U T E L Y  FREE
A P a c k e t  o f  5 0  varlfctl«s,'nli different, to every collector who writes us (and 
encloses Xd. stamp to defray postage). and asks us to send one of our W o rld -  

r e n o w n e d  A p p r o v a l  S h e e t s -  t r e m e n d o u s  d is c o u n t  g iv e n .
J. W. SPOWART & CO.. Nevlll Street, Southport.

BOYS Ŝ nd for my fimous Approval Shetts, 
and s?e my UNIQUE Offer.

S. H, EASY, 47 Agamemnon Rd , W. Hampstead.

THE
VERY
BEST

Our “  B E A T  A L L  "packet is really GOOD. If you are not per
fectly satisfied with the value received, send it back %t 0006, and 
we will return your money. We can't make a fairer offer, and we 
know no better method to convince you that ty- believe you nhiibt 
pleased. It contains 12 0  different^ including many attractive 
stamps, as St. Helena pictorial, Uruguay Native Girl, obsolete 
Turkey, West Australia, obsolete Sjaain. set of 8 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 10 Italy, Mauritius. Sweden official oblong. Natal. Deccan, set 
of 10 Austria, set of 6 Holland, Br.inl. Zan-.bes'a, and set of 
E 1 0 H T  M E X IC O  (alone worth price asked for whole packet), 
&c, Price 3 4 . post free (abroad 5 d.l.

ALFRED GILBERT A 00 ■ Wcton-super-Mare.

COLUMBUS THEATRE, GUATEMALA.
50c. pictorial, free with Packet No. Co09. Contains British South 
Afrioa, Federated Malay States. Mozimb que Crown, Jubilee 
N.S.W., Jamaica “ Arms,” O.R.C, Itlngr, surcharged Java, 
Registered Canada, surcharged Austrian Levant, Costa Rica 
(President), U.S A. (Martha Washington) and “ Postage Due,” 
Obsolete Venezuela, Old Travanc re, Chili Seahorses,
P r ic e s  3 d .  P o s t a g e  E x t r a .  S t a m p s  B o u g h t . 

THE PREMIER 8TAMP COMPANY, BRIGHTON.

MYERSCOLGH & CO., 158, Fleet Street, London, E.C.
P rice L is t  0 / Colonials Free on Application.

Really Laughable.
H E  jokes you read in “ T I T 

B IT S  ”  are rea l jokes. T here  
is laughter on almost every  
page. Short jokes o f  two or 
three lines. V ery funny anec

dotes o f  two o r three paragraphs. I n 
teresting incidents from the lives o f  g re ;t 
m en. A rticles containing rare informa

tion o f  real value,

Fascinating Competitions
Carrying Substantial

C A S H  P R I Z E S .
Shcrt Stories. Serial Stories, Rem ark
able items under the title  o f  “ T I T 
B IT S  O F  G E N E R A L  IN F O R M A 
T I O N .”  Insurance for j£ lo o  ' n case 

o f  death by Railway A ccid ent.
COMPETITION.

. P R IZ E S  FOR A L L .

THE PROPRIETORS OF
CAILLER'S MILK-CHOCOLATE
offer the undermentioned PRIZES to the Public (Not the 
Trade) for Outride Wrappers from packets represent'Dg the 
Largest Purchases of CAILLER’S MILK-CHOCOLATE 
up to December 31, 1905.

PRIZES.—1st, A MAGNIFICENT CASKET of AS
SORTED CHOCOLATE CONFECTIONS, value £25 
(a facsimile of that supplied to H.M. the Queen). 2nd, a 
Casket, value 1̂0. 3rd, a Casket, value £5. To the suc
ceeding 500. Five« Hundred Boxes of CAILLER'S 
CHOCOLATE, value 5s. each, and thereafter to EVERY 
COMPETITOR sending in 144 id. Wrappers or thei*- 
equivalent value in larger sizes, a SPECIAL BOX OF 
CHOCOLATES. N.B.—A Wrapper from a is. packet is 
equal to twelve id. packets, and so on.

Wrappers to be sent to Ellis & Co., 20 Sir Thomas 
Street, Liverpool, on or before January r, 1906.

Now don't you think “ Tit-B its” 
is worth

ONE P E N N Y  P E R  W EEK ?

Get a copy and go in for the Competition. 
Worth while!

T I T - B I T *
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T h is  is the position you will be in , or you will find yourself in, i f  you remain in your present 
woik, or remain with the same amtwit of knowledge. You have no chance of ircreasing your 
salaiy, no chance of promotion, working as you do. Why not change this ? It is quite easy. 
We can do it for you. We have bettered the positions of thousands ot people all over the world. 
We can belter yours. We don’t care what you are doing at present, what wages you are 
earning. We can better your position. We have many years successful record. Electricity 
finds work for thousands of people to day. To-morrow it will find work for more. Electrical 
Engineering is a paying profession and is not overcrowded.

Y o u  W i t t  R i s e  i n  t h e  W o r t d
under cur system. We train you by post, direct to your home, in your spare time, to enter 
this paying profession of Electrical Engineering, or Mechanical Engineering, Electric Light and 
Power, Dynamo Tenders, EleciTic Tramways, Designing, &c., &c. We can give you a good

position, and we prove our slatemen s. You are right, don’t 
take cur word for it. Don’t take the word of anyone as to 
what they can do. We are prejudiced in our own case, so is 
everyone else prejudiced in their own cases. We are open 
to convince, to prove to you, that this offer of ours means 
money in your pocket Send us a postcard to-day, and we 
will send you our free took, “ How to Become an 
Elec’rical Engineer” ; it tells you the story. It costs you 
nothing to investigate this. If we can’t give you something 
good, well, alright—but its worth a postcard, anyhow. 
Write us now.

Electrical Engineer Institute 
of Correspondence 

Instruction,
494, NORWICH HOUSE,

SOUTHAMPTON STREET, 
'  HOLBORN,

LONDON.

a 2
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CAPTAIN COMPETITION PRIZES

SCHOLARSHIP
COM PETITION

O p en  to  A ll R e a d e rs  
u n d e r  T w e n ty -tw o  

Y e a r s  o f  A g e  

S e e  E d ito r ia l P a g e

See Competition No. 2 
if you want to win this 

Football, made by 
H. Cradidge and Sons

V

Photographio Appara
tus to the value of 
10 6 is awarded in 

Competition No. 3 ,

—O.

This No. 1 Cyole-Speed Indicator, 
value 12/6, made by Messrs. 
Markt and Co., is awarded in 

Competition No. 6

Drawing Materials for 
Students are awarded 
in Competition No. 4

Cjuji
V UK

P o s t  C a r d

A l b u m

1
:

Post-Card Albums are 
awarded In 

Competition No. 3

This very Superior Russian-Iron 
Magic Lantern, value £4 4s., 

made by Messrs. W. C. Hughes, 
is awarded in 

Competition No. 5

See page  
84

8ee competition 

No. 2
If you want to 

secure this Football 
made by

Carnage of Holbom

A ll  "  Captain  " !Prizes are o f  the "Best Quality
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles used in FOOTBALL and HOCKEY.

A very la rg e  assortment of a ll k in d s  of S T IC K S , B O O T S , S H I R T S , 
SH 1N G U A R D S. B A L L S , &c.t &c.

Shirts, any colour, stripes or 
halves, made to order.

PRICE LISTS AND QUOTATIONS 
FREE ON APPLICATION.

Factory: A r t i l l e r y  P la c e , W o o lw ic h ,  S .E .
ARMSTRONG & CO.

MANUFACTURING ELECTRICIANS, TWICKENHAM, ENG

Dyanmns and Motors 
w every Description.

Electric Bicycle Lamp Sets 
complete, charged, 18/6.

Electrical Catalogue, profusely Ulus* 
trated, obtain immediately, 4d., saves 
you pounds, genuine goods* Grandest 
argains. Anything electrical supplied. 
Armstrongs’, Manufacturers, Twickenham.

2gs|

1 ?,fA ” !" ATUR£ f i m a r d  tables //PSEPAS5 ROEEER SHED ADJUŜ TIKO TVES ’
m sr o isp c c r r r P lates  m a r k e r  c U‘ 5  

i y o r y s a l l s  E tc  J
V E R Y  S U P E R IO R  L  7  IO  O  i  

; CHEAPE R  O M U T t l g -  ^

BILLIAR D  T A B L E S
F o r  p la c in g  o n  th e  D in in g  T a b le . B u ilt  o n  th e  e a rn s  
l in e s  a s  a  F u ll -s iz e d  T a b le , w ith  v e r y  s u p e r io r  
C u sh io n s  a n d  M o u ld in gs, th e  b e s t  v a lu e  on  t h e  

M a r k e t . O r d in a r y  Q u a lity , w ith  u s u a l f ittin g s , B e .
F u ll Particulars on Application to

THOS. PADMORE &  SONS, V&fffissgfir
Coatrscters to  H.1C Government,

RICHFORD’S EXPRESS LOCOMOTIVFS
I iw *  i? onlT one of the 
Ittustrat'ons taken from
the 1906 Catalogue,
to df. f comPlete and up- 
(vff*? ,lŝ  ever published. 
faSums h,nndreas of Illus- 
K jS "?  of all the latest
Elector Sr M£chanical and Po*t free six
itlsfn Send for it now,
11 “ bound to interest yon.

A Pn™EkATlON ,NLOW PRICES.

Rich ford &

O U R  M E W  •‘ A T L A N T I C ”  T Y P E  LO CO .

Scale Model, u Express Loeu. Ezidiih Hade ThronTaout
Sohd Brass Boiler, Double Action. SUde Valve Cylinders, Reversing 

Gear, e t t  Length over all, a8J in. Height, 71 in. No. 3 Gauge. ̂11, f a ê eae* A* .a ... P mrc a A r _ 1 _ _ _ .... , ■ ■ . » . . a ■  a ^vnanskia lchKiu u r e ra u ,» fm , netgM , 7l IB. NO. 1  bau?e.
S tn t C arr iag e  P a id  t n B r itish  I s le t  an  r e c t i#  o f  price, £ 4 - 4 - 0 .

CO._ (D ep t. .C ) ,1 5 3  F le e t  S tre e t , Lon d on , E.C.

W e have also very large 
a s s o r t m e n t  of Electric 
Motors, Shock Coils, Hand 
Lamps, Dynamos, Port
able and other Accumula
tors, all sizes. Pirate 
compare prices contained 

in onr list.
A Few Special LI nee.

Our •■ eee ”  Set—Brass Loco, and 
Set Circular Rails, 10 6  post free. 

Sold elsewhere 17 E. .
The ' ‘EXPRE8S” Set—Re
versing Engine. Tender, and Set 

Rads, 16/0 post free.

B r a n  e h  D e p o t, B a a , H IG H  H O L B O K N , W .C .
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JEWEL PEN
C l

5

Everybody can 
write easily and
fluently bv using - •
■ he “ J E W E L ”  FO U NTAIN  PEN .
It is the ideal of efficiency, combines 
a'l the latest improvements Fitted 
wi h best q - ia l i 'y  14CL Gold Nib.

Price Complete, post paid— 
Chased, 5/*

Vounted and Chased, 7/6.
lt C ation" S ty lo  P en » 3/—, o f  
Stationers, or S ole M akers—

JEWEL PEN 00. (Dept 100), 
102 Fenchurdi 8t, London, E.0.

A Boon to Footballers.
SAMS'S "PR ESTO " 

KICKING PAD.
Facilitates Sure Kicking. Gives Impetus 

to the Kick. Braces up the Foot

Protects the INSTEP.
The principal object of Pad is 
to bring (lie Inst- p into promi
nence ■ •> that the b a l l  m a y  be 
kicked therefrom without the 
liability of P ig g in g  T oe  in to  

T u r f .

Price 1/6 eftCh. Postage i.l.

S. E, SAMS, Stanstead Ware, Herts.

WINTER PASTIMESF Wood Carving, Fretwork, Repouss£ In Metaland Leather, Poker Work, 
Relief Burning, Bent Iron Work,Picture Framing, Marqueterie, &c.

The long nights are coming, and the question arises “ What shall I take up 
as a pastime?” No btUer answer can be suggested in most cases than “ One of 
the Art Crafts.*' You ca i in .ke beautiful presents for your friends, and they will 
value them more highly than ready-made purchases.

W rite at once (enclosing 6 s amps) for the Il'us rated Ca alogue of Too's, M aterials and Designs for all Art
Crafts, to HARGER BROS., o f  SETTLE.

T W O  D E S I G N S  G I V E N  A W A Y  W I T H  E V E R Y  C O P Y . O U R  W O O D  C A R V I N G  A N D  R E P O U S S E
W O R K  T O O L S  A R E  U N S U R P A S S E D .

Highest Testimonials from Teachers in Technical Schools. Sets of Tools as suggested by Eminent Craftsmen are sold by us at
reasonable prices.

N E W  T H I S  S E A S O N .
Illustrated Sheet of MATHEMATICAL INSTRUMENTS of the highest 

excellence, at very small costs. Send at once lor a copy Veiy largely used in 
Schools and Drawing Offices. Boys that take up Fretw ork will rem mber 
that we were the pioneers of this exalt, and still supply all that the Fretworker 
needs at very reasonable prices. L

HARGER BR 08.
ARTS AND CRAFTS DEPT., 

SETTLE, YORK8.

DO YOU WANT AN INEXPENSIVE CABINET
For your Natural History Specimens? If so, write to us for 
terms and sizes. As we are manufacturers we can sell at low 
price*. We also keep m stock all kinds of specimens of Birds' 
Eggs, Moths, Butterflies, &C, Send fur our New Price List, 
post free on application; it will be worth your while.

J. T . C R O C K E T T  &  SO N S,
7a, Princes Street, Cavendish Square

(Close to Oxford Circus, W.).

Cycles ,  Cy c les . Cycles.
GREAT C LEAR AN C E  SALE.

500  New Machine!., with Free Wheels and Rim Biake*,, from 
£ 3  15$. Second-hand Cycles from 15s, Motor Cycles from 
£ 9  9 S. Motor Cars from £20 .

CAREY’S REPOSITORY,
Elephant and Castle Station, London, S.E.

Telephone : 8382 Central.

T H E “ M A R V E L ”
MONOGRAM BOX .1 ° .

3 «t Any 3-letter Monogram, mounted in enamelled
metal pocket box. seli-inking. style as shown. pest 

•S Agents wanted fur this and other novelties. f r re 
^ DepL G-, 69 Alderqtate Street* L on d o n . 4

6

.QUITE WORTHY OF ITS N A M E ^ ^ ^

WOMAN’S LIFE
rH IN K  TH AT OVER.

POST CARD ALBUMS.
s p u e  I A L  V A L U E *  3

Direct from Manqfectwer, British Make, for 0 W0 and
Upright Cards, linen l»ound. gilt*..locked, Ivy Leaf Cover, to 
hold JOft Cerda, with 36 beautifully Colo fed Postcard Views of 
Welsh Scenery Post Free, te. Customers speak well of them.

J .  B. HINCHLIFFE, Bullth Welle.

T o P re v e n t E x h a u s tio n —M en tal o r  Bodily—D rink

A Stimulant-ana not for ttio moment merely— but a 
permanent end agreeable farm of nourtehment.

^ 3 r * d

PURE
CONCENTRATED

*6 ocoa>
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A i A

fW ifh  w h ic h  is  In c o r p o r a te d  ih e  P u b l ic  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e ^

£3varr\erTBL  ------ &
Y Old Fag,

Contents for October 1905.
" DEAR 0 . F., PLEASE CLUB ME ” . . . . . . . Back of Frontispiece
THE RED-HAIRED ALBERT, PLUNGING THROUGH THE FRAY, SENT BARRY

STAGGERING AGAINST THE WALL
THE W H ITE  FEATHER (Chaps. I.— IV.).....................................

Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitwell.
LIFE AT LORETTO S C H O O L ........................................................
BENEATH A RAIN OF F I R E ........................................................

Illustrated by R. Caton W oodville.
A CARTOON FROM VANITY FAIR OF MR. P. F. WARNER
SOME NEW CRICKET C E L E B R I T I E S .....................................

With Illustrations from Photographs.
A LITTLE SCHOOL-BOY SIXTY YEARS AGO . . . .

Illustrated by A lfred P earse. .
THE CYCLING CORNER. (The Cycle ’s Anatomy.) . . .
HOW GROGRAM HELD THE F O R T..............................................

Illustrated by R. Caton W oodville.
(Fttrther Contents on next page.)

Frontispiece 
Gi W odehouse

David K er

P. F. W arner

Clevedon K en

A rchibald W illiams 
H erbert Compton

PACE
1

2
3

14
20

24
25

30

33
33

On the Steamer

Waterman’s 
Id

, /  W hen you are aw ay  
'  th is  su m m e r ta k e  a  

W aterm an’s Ideal, and  
know freedom from the 
hotel, board
ing h o u se , 
post - office, 
and steam

boat pen.

. In Silver and Cold
,°r Presentation. Of Stationed, 
J*»e]lers, Ac, Illustrated Booklet 
Pou free from
r” *  c,- Ha rdtm uth , 13 Golden 
Lmc, London, E.C.

JYbu should! 
^  Critical

JS your pencil J,

o n ly  
a n  im ila f lo n ?

K0H-I-H00R PENCILS a n  one price, 4d. each, 
Sa Sd. per doi. everywhere. A t Stationer*, 
Photo rraphic Dealer*. Ac. Booklet tree from 
L. AC.HARDTW7TH, 12 Golden Lane,London,E.C.
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C o n te  n t s —continued.

THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (The Stamps of Sweden.) . . . E. J. Nankivell ,.
With Illustrations of New Issnes. ' 41

NELSON'S FLEET SAILING INTO A C T I O N ...............................................A. B. Cui.l 46
THE BATTLE OF T R A F A L G A R ................................................................. E. Stainton ! ,
MY FIRST E L E P H A N T ....................................................................................F. C. Selous !g

Illustrated by J. Macfarlane. 4
RODEN GARRETT : S P Y .......................................................................... W. H. W illiamson „

Illustrated by L awson W ood. ”
OCTOBER EVENTS . . . . . . . .  R eaders of “  T he Captain "
T H E  A D V E N T U R E S  O F  D IC K  S E L M E S  (No. I.—T he Terror of the A ddo)

Illustrated by W. A. B owring.................................................................. B ertram Mitford 63
“ THE CAPTAIN " CAMERA CORNER. (Storing Negatives.) . . A rchibald W illiams 6q
NATURALISTS’ CORNER . . . . . . . . .  E dward Step , F.L.S. 71

Illustrated by Mabel E. Step. •
C O X ’S  C O U Q H -D R O P S  (Chaps. I.— I I . ) ..................................... R. S. W arren Bell 74

Illustrated by J. R. Skelton .
OUR BOOK C O R N E R ...................................................................................................................... g2
" CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS FOR OCTOBER.................................................................................g4
“ CAPTAIN ” CLUB C O N T R IB U T IO N S .......................................................................................... g5
EDITORIAL . . . . . . . . . . . .  T he Old F ag 89
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS....................................................................................................94
RESULTS OF AUGUST COM PETITIONS.......................................................................................... 56

T h e  C a p t a i n  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, 
London, England. Subscription price to any part of 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. M . ; or post free for Is. yd. 
direct from the Office. Vols. X., XI., XII., and X 111. are now ready, price 6s„ or post free 6s. 6tf. each. Vols. I. to IX. are out of print. 
American 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 wih endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use.

To Libraries, Clubs, Hotels, &c.
A Reading Case for The Captain  can be had, post free, on application to the Publisher, George Newnes, Limited, Southampton 

Street, Strand, London.

By the Author of

“  CO X 'S COUGH DROPSY

T A L E S  O F  

G R E Y H O U S E
B Y

R. S. WARREN BELL

Price 3/6.

Handsomely bound and fu lly  Illustrated.

Ask your Bookseller to order you »  copy.

It was a sight that those watching never forgot, and never will
forget-that creeping Hne-that long white line of fellow G E O R G E  N E W N E S  L t d . ,  S o u t h a m p t o n  S t . S t r a n d . W i  

beings saved from a  frightful death by one ready brain. ______
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Manufactured of the highest grade S T E E L ; 
stamped and carrying

12 MONTHS’ GUARANTEE
Your local cycle builder will build you a 
bicycle according to your owu particular re
quirements, introducing EA D IE FITTIN G S, 
at a moderate cost. This is far better than 
buying a ready-made and so-called cheap 
machine. The difference is not only one of 
comfort and pleasure in riding ; it is the differ
ence between absolute safety and risking 
broken limbs and possible loss of life.

Illu stra te d  C a ta lo gu e M a iled  F ree  on  
receip t o f  P o stca rd . D ept. I.

E A D IE  M A N U F G . C O . L t d .
Redd itch

I f  y o u  a r e  in te r e s te d  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.
“  Railway Magazine "Office,

30 FETTER LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.

MAGIC LANTERNS.
BIOSCOPES, £3 3b.

The Professional Bioscope, £11 11$. com* 
plete with Lantern.

Delightful Home Amusement. Cheapest and 
best in the World.

UnUmal Lantern, 1 8 /6 . The Captain . 
solid brass fronts, oil, or incandescent. 4 5 /-.

P & m p h en g o s Oil 
Lantern, giving laft. 
brilliant pictures. 
S3 Ss. Coloured 

, Lit ho slides, 1/- 
I dozen. Grand Ilhit* 
I trated Catalogue. 
' free. 6d. 60,000 Slide-
List, free. 8d, I-argc 
Illustrated Cinemato 
graph List, free. 8d. 
Go direct to the makers 
W.C. Hughes A Co. 

iSpedaiUtai,
Brewster House. 82 Mortimer Road, Kingsland, London, N.

SOLD L VER YW H E R h at is. ifd., as. 41. 6rf., and  m ,

-- - — - - p nwRtwo
0R coughs, c o l d s , b r o n c h it is , a s t h m a . &c.

BILLURBS" HOME

Full Size Billiard Tables,
5 0  to  2 5 0  G u in eas.

e p e e  Full detailed Catalogue with illustrations 
■ * » “ "  of all kinds of Home Billiards, Billiard 
and Dining Tables, all kinds o f small and full sue Tables, 
and Sundries.
THE RECORD BREAK In 1904 was 788 by Stevenson, 
and In 1909, 821 by Roberta, both on RILEY’S Tables.

London Showrooms—
147, A L D E R SG A T E  S T R E E T , E .C .
All Correspondeace to Works mad Head Offices
E .  i f .  R I L E Y ,  L i m i t e d ,
(Nome Department,) A c c r i n g t o n .
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B E N E T F I N K C?
THE GREAT ATHlETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, ETC. 
EVERY REQUISITE FOR FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, UCROSSE, ETC.

F O O T B A L L  a n d
Special Quality 

Stripes, Halves, 
Colours

H O C K EY SH IRT8.
<loz.

1/8 eachor Plain j M/ n,s , } , 0  ^ 18/-
20/-

HOCKEY STICKS. 
B E N E TFIN K ’S

Regulation Ash, Bound 
Handle, ^weight up to

>8 OZS.
2/- each, 23/- dot. 

Super do., all weights, 
2/6 each, 29/- dor. 

Do., do.. Bound Cano 
Handle.

3/- each, 33/- dor. 
4/- each, 45/- doz.

The "G R E E N "pa ttern
Hockey Stick, as used 
by the International 

players.
All Cane Handle ... 5/6 
Double Rubber and 

Cane Handle ... 7/6

Boys’ 2/3 
Men s 2/6 
Boys’ n/6 
Men's 5/3

. . Boys’ 4/9
or Plain with Coloured Facings \ Men’s 5/6 

For other designs see catalogue. 
Postage free.

Extra Strong Quality .............

Flannel, all Wool, Plain Colours 

Ditto, Halves, any Two Colours!

24/-
27/-
52/-
60/-
54/-
63/-

F O O T B A L L  o r  H O C K E Y  KNICKERS.
Boys’ Men’s

White Swansdown ... 1/4
White Lambskin... 2/- 2/8
Blue Serge 1/5 1/8 2/4 
Ditto, all Wool ... 3/3 4/4
Best Navy Flannel ... .

N .B.— Allowance on takin: 
Postage

1/6
... 2/2 2/10 

1/6 1/9 2/6 
... 3/11 4/11
.........  6/11

> dozen knickers, 2/-

T h e "  P IM ”  Bulger, 
double rubber and 
cane handle ... 8/6

GRENVILLE’S
“  Pickering St. 
George" Bulger,

9/3.

All above, Postage Free.

FO OTBALL CATALOGUE
A n d  P a t t e r n s  o f  S h ir t s ,  P o s t  F r e e .

Please mention “ THE CAPTAIN.”

BR O D IE ’8  PA TEN T  ASSO C IATIO N  
FO O T B A LL  G O AL-NETS.

Per Set o f Two Nets, with Steel Rope and Iron Pegs.
N 5.—Strong Laid Hemp, Steam Tarred ... 367-
No. i.—Very Stout Hemp, Steam Tarred ... 457-
No. 8 .—Cheaper Fittings ditto, Steam Tarred 317-

Carriage paid to any Statioo in England or Wales. 
N .B .—The above prices include everything except the 

actual Goal-posts.

“ T H E  C L U B ” G O AL-PO ST8 .
Four Posts, 8 ft. above ground, two a, ft. Cross 

Bars to fold up, painted one or two colours ... 31/-
Ditto, with Iron S h o e s ....................... _ ... ... 36/6

Carriage paid to any goods station with;n Jo miles. 
CHEAPER GOAL POSTS ............. 12/- 18/-set.

B E N E TF IN K ’S
“  ist Practice,”  full size, 6/6 

“ T hk M atch . "
Full size. No. 5 ... ... 7/
Youth's, No. 4 ............. 5/

THOMLINSON’S
Eight-panel Match Ball, as

Illustration ...........  8/6
B R YAN ’S “ Grasshopper" 10/- 
With Button End, or Buttonless. 
The  "  ZUG ”  Patent Water

proof Leather ... ... 10/6
A ll Footballs Post Free.

" S P E C I A L ”  a n d  “ LEAGUE.”

F O O TBALL  BO O T8 .
B E N E T F IN K ’S "S P E C IA L ,"  Best White Chrome, 

Latest Pattern (as I'lustration), 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 " FORWARD,"ScotchChrome,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. “ FORWARD.”

Address:—
(D ept. “ V .”)

107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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HAM LEY'g NOVELTIES.

■ BOXES O F  
S U R P R I S E S
Containing i Squeaker, i 
Squeaking Baby, i Howling 
Baby, i Flying Sausage, i Fly
ing Serpent, i Coon with Tie, 
i Balloon. Price 6d ., post 
free, 7d* LARGER BOX. 
containing i Flying Serpent, 
i  Flying Sausage; t Howling 
Baby, i Blowout Cigar, a 
Squeakers, x Endless Wire.
1 Coon with Collar, t Coon 
with Tie, x Squeaking Baby.
2 Balloons, x Fifi. Price 1/-, 
dost free, 1/3 . All the above 
blow out, and some squeak.
HAMI.HY'S s p e c i a l i t y .

H & m ley a B o x  o f  F L Y 
IN G  S A U S A G E S . Each box contains 7 
Flying Sausages. Price 0 d. per box. post free, 

7d . Singly, I d . each, post free, 3 d .

T H E  " N E L R O S ”  
C U P  O F F O R T U N E

“ Would'st learn thy future with 
thy tea, this Magic Cup will show 
it thee/*

I N D I A  R U B B E R  
S U R P R I S E  EGCl

A  W O O D E N  P I P E
is hold in the mouth, and when 
this is blown, an Elephants Head 

appears.
Very laughable and amusing.

Price 6d., post free, 8d.
The same can be had with a 

Monkey's Head.
Price 6d., post ftce, 81.

These words encircle a fortune-telling Tea Cup of quaint, old-fashioned 
Jape, designed to successfully realise the old superstition of telling 

‘ fortunes by tea leaves.
The Saucer contains the signs of the '* Zodiac.** which are in turn ruled l>y 

the planets within the cup.
A concisely written and illustrated book accompanies each cup.

Price 2b. lid ., post free, 3b. Cd.

When, by Squeezing 
same, a Chicken 

pops up.
Very Amusing and 
Comical. Price 6d.» 

post free, 74.

S T R O N G  
P H O N O G R A P H .
Mounted on Einltosscd Iron 
Base and Gold lined, good tone, 
Price is. lid ., post free, Is. 3cL, 

extra.

T he " M on te C a r lo  “  P o c k e t  
R o u le tte . A very handy little ani- 
cie for a railway journey. Perfectly 
accurate. Price 3b. lid., postage, 44. 
extra. Super.or quality fit. 6d,, post 

free. 3a 104.

H A M  L E Y ’S  N O V E L T I E S .
6d.jjK>st fre?, 84,

Packet of Magic Flowers, Surprise W atch, 
The Magnetic Top, P ack eto f Meteor Balloons, 
P&cket of Card Dominoes, Box of Patience 

Cards, The Skyscraper._______

T h e T rium p h Phonograph
Fitted on polished Wood Box with Nickel 
with reversible lid enabling Phonograph to be 
packed inside the bo*. Price 10*. 6d.. post free. 
1b. 6d e*. Edison Bell Cylinders for the above 
Comic Sengs. Recitations, Bands. &c. Price Is 
l>ost free, li. 3d. Gold rimmedditto. Price U. M.‘ 
post tree, la. 94. Sent by post at purchaser** risk!

HAMLEY’S
BRANCHES,

LONDON.

610a & 512 Oxford St., Nr. Marble Arch ; 59 
Knlghtsbrtdge, Nr. Albert G ate; 202 Regent 
S tree t, Nr. Oxford Circus; 35 New Oxford 
S treet, W .C .; 231 High Holborn, W .C .; 88 & 

____________87 High Holborn, W.C.

P̂itman’s
lMetropolitfD
School:

THE AVENUE TO 
BUSINESS 
SUCCESS.

are you

COM PETENT?
rw»r?Vs y°u to be fully equipped with a sound com-
H education if you wish to obtain success in business life.

many people think they are competent to fill a responsible 
lue u ii u'dy to find, when it's got beyond •• thinking," that they 

deficient, some even in the elementary principles of 
B*K«iriCU!! rilut‘neJ Write at once to Pitm an’s M etro p o lita n  
on ^miliampton Row, London, W.C., who will put you 
footr » r,iI , road to commercial success. It is the largest and 
oter “P-to-uate business school in the world. It has a staff of 
Position teachers, and over 2,000 students secure good
5hbrth» <!vSDr y®31* Young men and women thoroughly taught 
and ..hV . ~jpewriting. Book-keeping, Languages, Elocution, 
•ad othl° 1 . us*ness methods, ana coached for All Civil Service

vtner examinations. SpecUPfaciUtics for evening instruction, 
ou can study at home. Appointments obtained without charge. 
__ l>fospectus No. 125 sent free upon request.

DELICIOUS COFFEE

RED 
WHITE 

& BLUE
For Breakfast & after Dinner.

THE largest school in the world. -

L O C O M O T I V E S
All reader* of the “ Captain" Interested In RAILWAYS 

and
LOCOMOTIVES, 

should send for 
one of our 

volumes, con
taining about 

250 pages 
and over 1000

Illustrations of 
Railway 

Locomotives, 
Carriages, 

Stations and 
Sosnss.

Sent Post Frss, 
Is. Bd.

THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO. LTD.
3  A M EN  OORN ER, LON D ON , E.C.

Z



Across the Atlantic in Three Days.
O n e  of the most interesting exhibits at this 

year’s exhibition at Earl’s Court is a model

THE PATENT PAINTON .STEAMER.4

riage of parcels under the streets of London. 
The accompanying photographs show this sys
tem of parcels transport as actually in use in 
America.

of a passenger vessel designed by Mr. 
Richard Painton. The vessel is to be 
driven by rows of propellers— sixteen 
altogether— placed along the sides and 
stem of the vessel. Steam-power will be 
used, but merely to generate electricity ; 
for each propeller will be worked by an 
independent motor. This invention has 
been carefully examined by the naval 
authorities of several nations, and a bill is 
to be brought before the United States 
Parliament to vote the money for two 
men-of-war to be built on the Painton 
principle.

Parcels Tubes Tor London.
A n o t h e r  attempt is to be made to get 

Parliamentary sanction for a great system 
of pneumatic despatch tubes for the car-
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THE MUCH DISCUSSED NOVEL O F  PUBLIC SCHOOL LIFE

A
Clever and 

Amusing 
Cambridge Story.

HUGH RENDAL
A Public School Story

B y  LIO N EL PORTMAN

Second Impression

N ow  Ready

PETER BIN N EY
Undergraduate

By ARCHIBALD M ARSHALL  

Vew  and Cheap Edition, 2 s .  6 d . net.

The Birmingham Post says : “ Daring in conception, and not far 
short of perfect in detail, ‘ Peter Binney, Undergraduate ’ is the best story 
of University life in humorous vein since the days of * Verdant Green.’ ”

T H E  C R I T I C S  

are unanimous in 

d e c l a r i n g  t h a t  

V Hugh Rendat ”  is 

the best Public 

School storp that 

has been toritten in 

recent pears.

ON S A L E

EVERYW HERE

6s.

London : A L S T O N  R I V E R S . Arundel Street, W .C .

3/6
each.

THE KING OR PRINCE AIR RIFLE.

B E C O M E  A C R A C K  
S H O T .

Shoots Darts or BB shot and is obtainable everywhere. We 
will send you descriptive booklet if you write for it.

MARK T  A  CO., 8 City Road, Finsbury Squ

^ M A C M IL L A N S
b u y  a  l o c o m o t i v e

We have all kinds, all patterns, Strain, Clockwork or Electric. 
Beautifully made, with Cars, RaiD,_Waggons, 

suit. Prices from 3s. 6d.  ̂ .
Engines, Traction Engines  ̂Steam Fire Engines,̂

9

Points, Switches to
Vertical Engines from is., Horizontal

___  ___   ̂ Fire Engines, Steam Cranes,
Turbines, Hot Air Engines, Finished Parts, Latest Steam, Electric 

and Scientific Novelties. Battleships, Gunboats, Torpedo and bub- 
marine Boats, Wireless Telegraph Sets, &c, All good, all interesting 

all instructive. Many prices. Only one quality, th e  
Write to*day tor our new list with over 200 illustrations of above

and enclose id. stamp for postage.
Mf. MACMILLAN & 00. <0 Dept.), Mar Street, Alloa, N.8«

• 1 1

H.M.S."CONWAY” SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN THE MERSEY.

. t o  give a sound T f c h n ; c a i . and G e n e r a l  E d u c a t i o n

toys desirous o f entering the M e r c a n t i l e  M a r i n e  a n d  o t l i e i  

Poiessions. S e v e r a l  N o m i n a t i o n s  t o  R o y a l  N a v a l  C a d e t - 

o r  i i  ' , N D F R  b o t h  t h e  11 O l d  "  a n d  “  N e w  ”  ( O s b o r n e ) S c h e m b s  

" a v a l  E d u c a t i o n .  - Physical culture a special feature. 
full particular, and Prospectus apply to the Commander, 

Ueut- H. W . B R O AD B E N T, R .N .R ., Rock Ferry, Cheshire.

D e lig h tfu l and p ro fitab le  as a  hobby 
o r profession. T h e  Press Art So heel 
giv es  thorou gh in struction  b y  co rre
spondence in all bran ch es o f  m agazin e 
and new spaper illustration. C o p y rig h t 
system . P u p ils ’ d raw in gs placed. 

P a rticu la rs  free— S e cre tary , 128 D rak efe ll R o td , N ew  
C ross, L o n d o n , S  E .

B L A C K
A N D
W H IT E
D R A W IN G
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surely a better link than a drawn out letter 
once in six months! The picture postcard 
is short and sweet. The message is brief 
but the picture is pleasing and causes the 
card to be preserved when ordinary letters 
would be laid aside.

It is useless to mourn over what has 
gone beyond recall. If letter-writing is a 
lost art, is not the picture postcard easing 
the burden of national taxation ? The 
old order giveth place to the new, and in 
the case of the picture postcard the new 
may be pretty, humorous, artistic, and 
even instructive, as your taste demands.

N E L S O N  A N D  T H E  B E A K — R A P H A E L  T U C K .

The Latest in Picture Postcards.
T his month, instead of devoting all our 

space to illustrations and notes about the 
latest inventions and curiosities, we have also 
found room for reproductions in black 
and white of some of the latest and best 
examples of British-made pictorial post
cards.

The picture postcard, whilst promoting 
correspondence and filling the coffers of 
the Po'Stmaster-General to overflowing, 
seems also to have put the last nail in

R A P H A E L  T U C K .

“ Model Railways.”
Under the above title, Messrs. W. J. 

Bassett Lowke and Co., the well-known 
model engine builders of Northampton, 
have issued a most useful handbook on 
model locomotives and railway equipment. 
This booklet, which is published at sixpence, 
is not a trade catalogue in disguise, but a 
really readable volume. It tells you how 
to select and lay out any description of 
model railway.

R A G L A N  C A S T L E — S M I T H ,  S A U N D E R S  A N D  C O

the coffin of the lost art of letter-writing. 
However, in these days of rapid travel, 
friends and relations see one another far 
more frequently than was the case forty or 
even twenty years ago. In fact, nowadays 
there would be hardly time to read, much 
less to write, the long letters of grandfather’s 
days. Friendships are not a whit less 
warm than in the past, only their tempera
ture is not to be measured by letters.

Really, the picture postcard has filled a 
rapidly widening breach. Two dozen 
picture postcards a year are, after all,
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Billiards at Home

Billiard & Dining Tables 
Combined (Patented).

.  1 - 801111 M a h o g a n y , w ith  D ining  T a b le  T o p  In
I n a ta n ta n e o u a  a c t io n  lo r  r a i l in g  

io w a rln d . T o  th o s e  w h o  o& nnot d e v o te  a  
j 'M 'y  to r  B il l ia r d *  th is  ta b le  1* h ig h ly  

F eo o m m en d ed  f o r  a  p e r f e c t  g a m e .
0 . S p e o lf lc a tlo n .—Solid Thick Mahogany Legs 
and Sides. Solid Mahogany Low Billiard Cushions 
fitted with l  mat-proof Rubber, Bent Slate Bed 
« ’v.e.rc? „ wi.th bupericr Billiard Cloth, s Strong 
Netted Pockets, invisible Brass Pocket Plates, Bran 
Adjustments for levelling, Malioeanv Marking 
Baird with Ebonite Pointers. Set o f ivory Balls. 3 
Cues, 1 Beat, Spirit level, Tips, Cement, Ac.

, CASH Or in 13 Monthly
BUiiardTable DmmgTable PRICES Payment*of 

t o  Jin- 6ft. t o .  S i a  10  o  94a*
®fc to- eft- to  15 0 0 2dm. 8d.
7ft. till. 7ft, oln. .
8ft. tin. 8ft, to .

la  lo o 
24 10 o 32*. ad. 

43a.
D elivered C arriage P aid at Ocr R ise.

F R E E . 11?-1 Catalognewith illurtr*-
T i ,  t.,on* ° t  ? n w H n m e  Billfnrda Bdlmrd end Dining Tables, all kinds small and full 

size Tables and Sundries.
T H E  RECORD  
a n d ' '? R%i'?£P.BRE1Kin I,M W T & t o  Sierraara. 

In 1906,821 by R obert!, both on R I L E Y S  T a U a .

London Showroom* —
147. A1.DBRBGATE STREET, B.C.

All Correspondence to Works and Head Officea-
■ * J .  R I L E Y ,  Limited, 

Accrington.

A SUCCESSFUL CAREER
S C H O O L S F o r  B o y s  and G irls . 

E n g lan d  and A b ro a d .

“ The child is father of the man," says Wordsworth, and so 
well recognised has the truth of this become that the words 
now pass as an axiom of our language.

Future success depends on present-day training. How 
vitally necessary, then, that parents should give the most careful 
attention to the choice of schools for their sons and daughters.

Messrs. Marshall & Farrar have an intimate knowledge, 
acquired by personal inspection, of all the leading schools. They 
will b.e pleased at all times to send (entirely free of charge) 
prospectuses and all information required on receipt of enquiry 
stating age and sex of prospective pupil, district preferred, and 
the approximate fees parents are willing to pay.

MARSHALL 6? FARRAR, (Dep'-c.i II9 Victoria St., Westminster, London, S.W
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A Storm in a  Swimming-bath.
In Munich, Germany, there is a large bath 

where the sea is imitated by means of sea salt 
added to fresh water, and an ingenious electrical 
contrivance which beats the water at frequent 
intervals, causing big waves to roll along the 
bath. The size of the waves is regulated by 
the switch controlling the electric machine.

THE LATEST IN  SW IM M ING-BATHS.

A Correction.
Mr. Alfred Huth, Fosbury Manor, nr. Hun- 

gerford, writes: “  I am obliged by your notice 
of my spring bicycle tyre in ‘ The Latest ’ 
department of your magazine for 
August, but must, however, request 
you to be so good as to correct 
the last paragraph, which is 
calculated to do me an injury.
The invention was made long be
fore the anti-sideslip trial was ever 
thought of, and you altogether 
ignore the fact that the competing 
devices had afterwards to go 
through an endurance trial of 400 
miles in four successive days, in 
which my tyres proved their all
round efficiency. There is nothing 
a pneumatic can do, except punc
ture, that the Syrinx tyre does not 
do better.”

We must express regret for hav

ing criticised Mr. Huth’s invention in the 
manner referred to. Had we been in posses
sion of the facts the inventor now sends, our 
comments would naturally have been of a 
different tenour.

Our Biggest Battleship.
T he Dreadnought, the building of which is 

to be begun at Portsmouth Dockyard this 
month, will be the biggest battleship belong
ing to Britain or any other country. Her 
displacement will be 18,000 tons, and her 
speed twenty knots an hour ; her engines being 
driven by turbines. In the design of this great 
warship full advantage has been taken of the 
lessons taught by the naval battles in the Far 
East. She will carry ten 12-in. guns of the 
latest type, each throwing three 850-lb. shells 
every two minutes with a muzzle velocity 
of over 2500 ft. a second. No battleship has 
hitherto been fitted with more than four of 
these weapons. Her striking power will thus be 
more than equal to that of any two warships now 
afloat. This vessel, the largest and most power
ful in offence and defence ever constructed, 
will be built, from the laying of the keel plates 
to the hoisting of the pennant, in a period of 
sixteen months. This will be very quick work, 
for from thirty to thirty-six months is the 
average time taken to build a large battleship. 
The cost will be nearly two millions sterling.

Experiments in Flying.
The bird-like apparatus on this page is not 

a . .new flying machine, but an interesting 
contrivance with which Mr. Edgar Wilson 
has recently been experimenting at Wembley 
Park, near London. He hopes soon to build 
a real flying machine embodying new deas in 
aerial navigation.
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GUARANTEED 
APPOINTMENTS

One may enter upon a course of instiuction, under the personal direction of 
Mr. Munford, with the absolute certainty of securing a profitable Secretarial or Com
mercial appointment when proficient. So thorough is the system of training—•coveting, 
as it does, such subjects as shorthand, typewriting, book-keeping, modern languages, 
office management, and secretarial technique—that pupils from this College instantly 
obtain larger salaries and secure appointments more readily than do pupils of any other 
institution. WE claim—and we are prepared to prove our assertion -that for the past 
eighteen years wehavefouoda satisfactoryposition for EVERY ONE of our qualified 
students. Such a claim cannot be made by any other college. For this reason, • 
therefore, Kensington College should be given the earnest consideration of parents 
and guardians and of every young man or woman desirous of entering upon a 
successful career. W

, for the services of the student* had 
exceeded the total number in the College l>y 
30. All the student* sent up for the diiteiciit examinations hud passed."

Touts, July 17, 1̂ *5. ..

1 43  Q U E E N *B  R O A D , . •
B A Y S W A T E R , LO N D O N , W .

amd ITS GUARATTEtD 
APPol/ITAEYTTS.

Established 1789. M odel M akers to the A dm iralty .

WORKING MODEL STEAM ENGINES, 
RACING YACHTS, ETC.

Tested under Steam and Guaranteed

SCALE M ODELS o f the Principal Express 
Engines (B ritish  m ade) o f L. & N. W. By., C. Ry.. 
r  *  S. W. Ry. G. N. Ry., M Ry.. & c . gauge 2Ain., 
length 25m. F itte d  w ith  p a ir  outside D.A.S.V. 
winders, E ccen trics, Guides, C on n ectin g R ods, 
Vross Heads, B rass Tubular B o ilers, w ith  Smoke 
“ OX, Steam W h istle , Glass W ater Gauge. D om e, 

Steatn Valve, S a fe ty  V a lve, Steam Pres
sure Gauge, R everses from  F oot P late, com plete  
wth Tender, S p irit T an k, & c „  95/6 , 77 .6 , 75/6 , and 
jy* > carriage free. 30ft. o v a l ra ilro ad , 10/- extra.

ttto, 2in. gauge, w ith ou t Pressure G au ge, 22-Jin. long, 
OU,-. Ditto, i j in ,  gauge, i6 in . long, 2 2 '- , carriag e  

25ft. ov^l railro ad , 7,6. A ll run backwards 
*®Pŵ rds, stra igh t or c ircu lar. Send to-day for

~>ra„ ? e c ia l  Illustrated Catalogue, over 150 En- 
si^n 1 of alx3ve and o th er Engines, Rails, 

Bridges. Stations, Coaches. Waggons, 
Banin ^?lling Stoek, also  Clyde Built Model 

a c in g  Yachts, & c ..a n d  latest n ovelties, free on 
eipt of stam p for postage.

GLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD & ENGINE DEPOT,
****** BoUAutt B nlinM itt and Elecfcrioiau*, ’
Argyll Aroada, Glasgow, N.B.

JT ectrn  to O O rile  
A DVERTISEMENTS
Y o u r  
S u ccess  
R ests  on  
Y o u r
Advertising 
Ability.

THE REASON why some men 
and women earn more money 
now than previously is because 
they recognised the possibilities 
of the Advertising Profession, 
and used their spare moments 
in learning a.Jvertising from the 
Page*Davis School.

This appl es to Mr. W. Roili- 
son, whose occupation was that 
of gardener. He found time to learn advertising, and the 
result is that he has established and is now managing the 
mailorder business of the Valley Orchard Co., Evesham.

Mr. E. H. Butler, who is now with The Lam&on Paragon 
Co., also earns more money to*day because he went through 
the Page-Davis Course.

The students who are now earning £200 and £300 per 
year were, not long ago, in ordinary positions, but they 
found time to prepare for the positions they now hold.

We absolutely guarantee to teach you the Advertising 
Business by correspondence, which enabtes our students to 
earn from £5 per week. Page-Davis students were not 
exceptional men and women. They were just ordinary 
people with Common Senve and the determination to 
increase their salaries. They became exceptional by reason 
of their knowledge of advertising.

OUR LARGE PRO8PECTU8 FREE.
PAGE-DAVIS CO. D*pt' 13ŝ L T * ' ’or* 8t”



President, F. C. G O U L D , E s q . 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.

LEAGUE NOTES FOR OCTOBER 1905.

THIS page is open every month for the 
insertion of reports ajid 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 pur
pose can be obtained on application to the 
Secretary.

Wanganui, New Zealand.— I have a heavy 
mail this month from the Antipodes. Hitherto 
the distance between New Zealand and^us seems 
to have 'been a bar to the steady progress of the 
League. But now a regular correspondence has 
been established, and is kept up with as much 
steadiness and punctuality as our own*

Every month brings its own pleasant sur
prises, and this one is not an exception. A short 
time ago there were only two or three members 
of the B.E.L. in Wanganui. On "  Empire 
Day ” they, with twelve friends, met together 
and decided to form a branch of the B.E.L. 
No sooner was this resolution announced in the 
town than fifty new members were enrolled, 
and the Club set about appointing officers, as 
follows : President, Mr. A. G. Bignell (Mayor of 
W aganui); Vice-Presidents, Messrs. A. D. 
Willis (Member of House of Representatives), 
W. . Empson (Principal Collegiate School),
G. Bridge (Chairman Education Board), W. 
Bruce (Chairman School Committee), Jas. 
Aitken, B.A. (Head Master District High School), 
F. Webb Jones (editor Wanganui Herald), and 
Maurice Spurdle (organiser of the first meeting) ; 
Hon. Sec., Clifford Hood 66 Bell Street; Hon. 
Treasurer, A. Mackinnon. With such influential 
support, we can rest assured that the principles 
on which the B.E.L. are founded will be zealously 
fostered,^and that this, our newest branch, will 
have noAack of advice and help to gain it the 
success it deserves.

I have also suggestions from various branch® 
in our Colonies as to the formation of a Camera 
Club with a view to the exchange of amateur 
photos. I shall be glad to hear from my readers 
on this subject, and give them full par
ticulars.

B r o m s g r o v e . — I have a cheerful letter from 
the Hon. Sec. of this branch. He writes asking 
“  if there is any objection to a second branch 
being formed here.”  Certainly not. I only 
wish many more of our larger towns were as 
enthusiastic. Another pleasing feature of this 
letter is that the writer “  paid Kidderminster 
comrades a visit and found they have a splendid 
branch and a very business-like Committee and 
secretary.”  Now this is just the sort of thing I 
should like to see more universally practised. 
The winter session is coming on, and I think 
nothing could be nicer than paying visits to one 
another. By this means the interests of the 
League would be kept up and strengthened, to 
the mutual benefit of all concerned.

Correspondents are wanted in Iver (Bucks), 
Heaton (Newcastle-on-Tyne), Birmingham, 
Leeds, Blackpool, and many other places, for 
particulars of which Readers are requested to 
write to Headquarters.

Colonial Correspondence Section. —.
Every week the importance, of this section 
becomes more apparent and extensive. Cap
tain readers can now be put in communica
tion with members of the League in almost 
every part of the Empire. I should like to 
obtain more correspondents in Japan, and I hope, 
now that the war is happily at an end, that I 
shall be able to arrange regular communications 
between home members and those in the Far 
East.

For full particulars, send a stamped addressed 
envelope to Headquarters.

Howard H. Spicer.



POSTCARD ALBUM S.
SO M ETH ING  Q U ITE  U N IQ U E .

Strongly 
Bound in rent 

Jnpnncie 
Coven,

“  A Marvel of 
Artimtie 

Finish and 
Quality."

Unsolicited 
Testimonials 

from  a ll 
parts daily.

Over 50,000 
already sold.
Art Colour.

Artistically 
Lettered In 

White.
4 Cards on a Page, 

a Upright and a Oblong- 
Shape Cards.

No.
a 15, to hold 30a .

I at6 ,, 400 .
*17 » 500 -

N ew est S h a d e s  o f  D ark O reen  L e a v es.
Hint Post free  and Packed in  strong box. . Ipproval. 

Illustrated Catalogue of other Designs sent Free on Application

3 Cards on a Page.
No.
rfi, to hold aoo . ■
161 „ 300 . .

1 - 
1/6

a -
*3  
a 6

GEORGE TAPLIN ,
Manufacturer, Harringay, London, N.

I f
you  w ant a 

frien d  on wliom , 

you can always 

rely , tk en  possess a

S W AN ’F ountainPen
10/6 to £20. A ll knaJ. .ulteA
O f all Stationers. Catalogue free.

^M abte, T o d d  & B ardj 
79 er so.

High H ollorn , W .C .
Branches London:

93. Cheapside. E.C. 
k9JA.RegentSt.W. ,

Manchester:
3, Eichange . 

k Street. J

FRY’S MAGAZINE
FOR O C TO B ER . S ixpence Net.

Some of the principal contents:
FORTY FOOTBALL PORTRAITS,

including special photographs of THE NEW ZEALAND RUGBY TEAM.

THE GIPSY OF ENGLAND.
A superbly illustrated article of great interest.

THE TRANSFORMATION OF THE BULL-DOG.
An expert article, strikingly illustrated, dealing with this popular dog which, 
originally bred for bull-baiting, is now valued for show and as a companion.

MACHINE-MADE MARKSMEN.
Answers the question raised by Lord Roberts: “ How to make a Nation of Rifle 
Shots,” and contains many original illustrations, including four of Sergeant Comber, 
winner of the King’s Prize at Bisley, on the range.

THE ART OF PETER LATHAM. By E ustace Miles,
ALPINE ICE AXES. MODERN SPORT IN SCULPTURE.

And many other features.

The October F R Y S  is a powerful number.



J O H N  P I G G O T T ,  L t d . SEND
C L U B  O U TFIT8 . W i .H I /

ASSOCIATION00AL NETS, REGULATION SIZE 24ft. x S It., 8ZZE OF MESH. 5 Ins. SQUARE. 
STEAK TARRED HEHF LAID CORD, 30/-, 37 6. A 45/- per BET. 

JERSEYS. —Vertical Stripes, But too or Lace Fronts, with Collar.
Special Quality, 3/0 each. 43/- do*. Cheaper Quality. 3/0 each. 30. - per (I02. Postage id.

FOR 
OUR

FOOTBALL H i
POST FREE ON RECEIPT OF CARD '

SH IRTS.

FLANNELETTE  SH IRTS,
Harlequin or Stripes, 1/10 each.

2/2 reduction on t dor.  ̂
Superior ditto2/6 each. Reduction on

x dor., 3/-.
FLA N N E L ditto, 5/6. Postage, 3d.

8HIN GUARDS.
CANE BARS, BEST 
M A K E S ,!/ -, 1/4, St

1/8. Postage 3d.

BRASS INFLATO RS 
9d ., 1/5, 1/11, 2/6.

Postage 3d.

FO O TBALLS.

TH E “ C R O W N ’ 
THE “ C L U B ”  . 
TH E “  H O A L ”  . 
THE BRITON . 
THE K 1K 0PH  .

S I- each. 
5/9
6/6 „ 
7/6 

8/11
Postage 4d.

BELTLESS KNICKERS, with E l™  
and Patent UU>, 2/3. ORDINARY 

MAKES, 1/4, 1/9, 2/9. 31$. 
W H ITE  SWANSDOWN.
1/4, 2/2, 3/3. Postage 3d.

2 /- reduction on 1 doi. Pairs.

B O O T S
Rus/et Calf Single 
Pad, 4/1 I, 5/11, 
7/3, 7/11, and 

8/6.

Postage

(DEPT. L) 117 &  118 CHEAPSIOE, AMD MILK STREET, LONDON, E.C.

A  G O O D  S T A R T  and  A  G O O D  FINISH
Are assure! to all who commence their dailf.eourse wilh a pure, wholesome, and highly nutritive food beverage such as

* % . , V- • .1 U D B U R T S
It gives strength and staying power to the athlete, as well as 
reliable nourishment to those whose duties call for much

mental or physical exertion.
T h e  L a n c e t  describes CADBURY’S COCOA as "the standard of highest 

purity at present attainable in regard to cocoa.”

CADBURY'S—ABSOLUTELY PURE, therefore BEST.

s

B U T T E R - S C O T C H

k
(The Celebrated Sweet for Children!.

Tnitect,
MANUFACTORY: LONDON, W.C.

A

B rooks
‘O M FO R tiQ U A LlTY

S E N D  F O R  I S O S  L I S T .

J .B  B R O O K S  &. BIRMINgH^K;

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN” should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT,/Gi#>RCE NEWNES 
______________________  7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W .t . '

frB O R G B  N I W N S S f  L T D .



Stories by Bertram  M itford , P. G .W odehouse
and W arren Bell

A  MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS &  ‘OLD BOYS'.'

editor; the old jagv athletic editor, p.f.warner.

fll, X I V .  No. 80. N O V E M B E R ,  1 9 0 5

THE BEST
beverage to drink 
during the autumn is 
one that supplies 
stamina and vigour, and

van |fouterf$  

( ^ c o a
is that beverage.

It is as delicious as 
it is invigorating. 
Remember it is not 
only the best, it is also 
the most economical, 

for it

Goes Farthest.

Published Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd.. 7-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.
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FOOTBALL S I0 CKIN3S -  Dam.
age’s ne>v Stripe i'<> ». l-’taiu Kih1ted 
Legs, or Naw blue t<»p> t-» turn 
down. Special Club Colours to 
order In & few days. AI -.ize-.
Plain Legs. _• -pair; bi.bb d l.e 

2/6 pair. Postage ad.

GAM AGE’8

GAMAGES
T h e  W orld ’s  B e s t a n d  C h e a p e s t  H ouse  

f o r  F o o tb a ll O u tfits .
Q u a rte r  o f  a  C e n tu ry ’s R ep u ta tio n .

C a te r e r s  to  th e  F o re m o s t C lubs.
Club Cotours at a Feb) Days’ Notice.

FOOTBALL BOOTS.
The ** GAM KICK” as illustrated, a fine 

pliable 1>oot, expressly designed t«> give great 
K i c k in g  power. In Scutch Wate-proof Chrome, 

8 6, B>y’s size, 7 6.
Gamage’s ‘'FORWARD” has fpeciaHy 

blocked tô -s, is moderately light, so as not to 
detract front the p'ave \s speed. Very firm and 
afiiieshu «ter. AllScotcn Waterproof L-hrome. 
Price 8/1 I, Pars or Studs. Makers of the 
well-known '* Universal ” Football Boot. In 
Russet Leather, 5 t l. Boy.-** size, 2 to 5, 4/11.

Postage 6a. on Boots under 10.-.

FOOTBALL JERSEYS*
One-inch Stripes, any two

FOOTBALL SHIRTS.
Two in. Stripes (all colours), 
Flannelette. 2 1 ; Superior 
quality. 2 9 ; Best Shrunk 
Flannel, 9 6 each (to order in 
quantities of t do*, only); 
Boys* Sizes, up to 14 inch 
peck, 3 d . each less.

colours.
Chest Chest
24 in. . . .2/4 32 in. ... 3/-
26 in. ... 2 6 34 in. ... 3/2
28 in. ... 2 ;8  36 in. ...3/4

in. ... 2 10
Postage 4<1.

KNICKERS*
Boys* and Mens' Navy Serge
or Swansdown, 24 to 42 in.
waist, 1 4 ,  1 1 0 ,2  11, 3 /1 1 , 
5 11.

SHIN GUARDS.
Strong Linen Canvas, cane 

protected, continuous straps 
and buckles ... ... 9 £

Leather ditto ... ... 1 -
Leather (lined rhamois) 1 6 
Postage 3d. t-n alt Shin t «uards.

GAMACE’S CELEBRATED FOOTBALLS
THE “ REFEREE” MATCH BALL.

(Regd.)
Made tn eight sections. Perfect in shape, will la« 

longer than any otner make. Every section stretched 
and hammered before being made. Welted Seams. 
'The Hides go through a process which renders them 
waterproof. The Bladders are the celebrated 
“ Referee" (extra strong). Every kill guaranteed. 
No. 5 (match size), 10 6. Capped or capless. Pose 
>ree..~ Rugby shape same price. f

Carnage's “ HOLBORN" Rugby Hall. Stout cow* 
hide hand sewn cases. No. 3, 4 6. No. 4* 5  6- 
Match size, 6 3- Postage 4<b 

Full selection of Famous M Gam age” Balia in Gamec Ll*t.

i * # * ®

A LL  INDOOR GAM ES IN S TO C K .
BILLIARD TABLES ON THE INSTALMENT PLAN

m

For fixing to Dining
' Room Table.

4ft. 4 in. x  2 ft. 4 in. £ 3  lG s. 6d.
5ft. 4m. x 2ft. roin. £ 4  1 7 s. 6d.
6fi. 4m. X 3ft. 4111 £6-
7fr. 4in. x  3ft. loin. £ 8  1 0 S.

F u l l  P a r t ic u la r s  o f  a l l  sfzt'S o f  B f/ h a tv f T ables nt A L is t , 
sen t Post Free.

CHESS.—St. George’s Pattern Chessmen, Boxwood and Fhony 
stained, in Rosewood liox, 10|d.r 1 l i, 1/8 . 2 -, 2 6. 3 3 . 311 . 
Postage, 3d. set.

FOLDING CHESS BOARDS, Bid., 6 Jd.. 9 'd ., I 1 2, J 4. 2 
2/3, 3/-, 3/9.

DRAUGHTS BOARDS, S|d., 1/-. 1/3. 2 -. „
DRAUGHTSMEN, 101d., 1/U, 1 4J, 1 8 J, 1 11,4 6 5 6 . P<*»-

agD0M IN0FS, 9d , 1 Id ., 1/3J, 1/45, 1 91, 1.11, 2 4, 2 6 , 3/-, 3 9,
4 /11, 6; -. Postage 3d. box.

S A. W. G AM AG E, Lim ited, Holborn, London, E.C. j

u
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Japanese 
Physical Training.

By H. Irving Hancock.
These volumes are most excellently and numerously illustrated 
with Full-page Photographs taken from life. They are of  ̂
handy size, 74X5̂  inc&es,and well produced in cloth. We will 

send any volume on receipt of a remittance.
5s. Net each.

Japanese Physical Training.
Physical Training for Women by Japanese 

Methods.
Physical Training for Children hy Japanese 

Methods.
Jiu-Jitsu Combat Tricks.

The Case for Physical Culture.

THE COMPLETE
Kano Jiu*Jitsu (Jiudo)
The nlT.i ial liu*Jitsu of the Japanese Government, with the 
Additions of̂ Hoshino and Tsutsumi, and Chapters on the 
henou> and Fatal Blows and on Kuatsu, the Japanese Science 
of the Rest 'ration of Life. (In collaboration with Kafaskvma 
Higashi, one time Instructor in Kano Jiu-Jitsu at Doshisha 

College, Japan).
160 Tricks of Combat, with 506 Illustrations taken 
from Life and Four Charts showing the Serious and 

Fatal Blows. 8vo, cloth. Net IBs.
Send fo r  our new Illu stra ted  Announcem ent L is t .

G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS,
24 BEDFORD ST.. STRAN D , L O N D O N ; 

_ __»nd NEW  YO R K .

GEO, E. CLARK.
T U B  PRINCIPAL.

YOUTHS AND YOUNG LADIES
—eood, permanent, and lucrative positions in 
Government Offloes and in BusImmiHotms. A
short course of training at Clark • College (the 
largest, most up-to-date,and most successful college) 
is sufficient to secure a good appolntmont in 
either of these careers. YOU may attend 
olaseee, or reoelve leooons toy po*t dlreotto 
your homo, in any part of the world. TO.OOv 
already ouoooMfuL Send for our Free Illustrated 
Booklet and Guide.

C t A R K 'S  C O L L E G E ,
1. 2, Jt 3i Chancory Lane, London,

A n  A d m ir a b le  P o o d  f o r  
C y c l i s t s ,  F o o t b a l l e r s ,  Q -o lfers

T h e  C r e a m  o f  C o c o a s .

C O C O A
a n d  a l l  e n g a g e d  in  o u td o o r

s o o r t s  a n d  p u r s u it s .  _____

THERE'S 
REAL 
FUN 
IN

HOME 
MODELLING 

WITH HARBUTTS
P L A S T I C I N E

The complete modeller, fi'ted.with Plasticine in five colours 
and all requisites, including fully illustrated instructions.

2/10 Post Free
Wm. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A. iLond.),0^  B*u-h“ ?pU,n

a
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inihe OCTOBER “ CAPTAIN STAMP COLLECTORS! NOTE THIS!!
MR* NANKIVELLircludeFinSump Article a list of thestampsof 
Sweden, and gives Catalogue Prices for each stamp, amounting 
to a total ol £ 4  16$, 9d, in the cheapest condition.

He does not quote from our “  A B C 99 CATALOGUE, which 
prices these stamps at a total value of only £ 3  13s* 2d* We can 
.'•upply all these stamps separately at our Catalogue Prices, or the 
lot for £ 3  10s.

BU Y OUR “ ABC ” CATALOGUE OF A LL  
STAMPS,

In One Volume, 650 pp.t post free, 1/9 , and

BY DOING SO, SAVE YO U RSELF HONEY.

BR IG H T &  SON,164SlraM,f .C.

THE‘ ENTERPRISE’ PACKETS
UNRIVALLED FOR VALUE

No. 34 contains 7 0  S T A M P S  A L L  D I F F E R E N T , including Roumania 
(old issue). Indian Native States. G U A D E L O U P E  mew Issue Native Fruit), 
set of htijh value (,ermany, Toliina, A N T IO Q U A  (unusctl), Western 
Australia *A. yellow, Argentine Rrmiblic. Japanese hmpirt. G U A T E M A L A  
tStatucl. rare Z A N Z IB A R  (obsolete). Chili, Greece ilatest issuei. New South 
Wale* (Emui. Vic oria. & c, & c., and in addition a H A N D S O M E  S E T  O F  
F I V E  C O S T A  R IC A . P r i c e  2d . Postage id. extra.

No. 35 contains 1 2 0  A L L  D I F F E R E N T , including L A B U A N  (Stag), 
New Zealand i View's) Gold Coast, Canada < 18691, Natal (King Hd.|, Queensland, 
N E W  B R U N S W IC K  (5 cents green), India O.II.M,S , Congo il.eopard*. 
Gaboon. G U A T E M A L A  i6cents Palace). Philippine Islands. H O N D U R A S  
1 Portrait). Pern (obsolete!. Arc.. A c , and also u S P L E N D ID  S E T  O F  
F O U R  E C U A D O R  (Comoiemorative Portrait issue). PrlCO 4 d . Postage 
id. extr.i,

S P E C I A L  O F F E R .—We will P R E S E N T  G R A T IS  to those 
jmplvmtf for either of the above packets. A  H A N D S O M E  P O C K E T  
C A o E  for duplicates, fitted wirli linen pockets fsizc 4by6in.|, Illustrated 
Price List containing many bargains in jackets and sets post free.

K ING  BROS., LTD. im p o r t e r s  B IL S T O N

ASTONISHING VALUE for 7d.
The following45 different Colonial*. The complete lot 7c!.: Nigeria, 
Perak, Si. Vincent, Christopher, Lucia, Newfoundland. Bermuda, 
Sier'a Leone, Cold Coast, Grenada, Leewards, 4 Mauritius, 4 
Straits, 4 TrioadaJ, Mday States, Barbados, 4 Guiana, 7 Cape, 5 
Jamaica, Ceylon, Hong Kong, Orange State, Transvaal. Lot 7d. 
Wholesale West Indian, West African, &c.

MYERSCOIGH A CO., 158, Fleet Street, London, E.C,
P rice  L is t  0 / Colonials Free on Application*

FREE! FREE! FREE!
To every applicant for our Approval Sheets (liberal discount) 

enclosing id. stamp for return postage, we give a packet of 30 
different, 'including Canada, Cape, Gold Coast, Natal, Transvaal 
(all King's head'), Argentine, Brazil, Egypt, Queensland, U.S.A., 
Australia, Ac. If in town be sure and call. You will find ours the 
cheapest stamp shop iq London.

If you have a collection, or any good loose stamps for disposal, 
send them to us, we pay the highest prices.
The London Stamp Exchange, 8 Broad 8 t  8tn., E.C,

MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
X  Argentine.
33 Hungary .
15 Bolivia 
80 Be’gium •
31 Brazil .
3D Bulgaria *
18 Chib . .
15 Colombia •
18 Costa Rica 
13 Guatemala
30 Holland «
3D Honduras.
ID Ecuador .
10 Austria •
31 Chib . *
10 China •
JO Ecuador ,
3ft Egypt •
80 Japan . 
fD Nicaragua 
13 Paraguay .
81 Salvador . 
BOO varieticb of

CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT*
s. d  | s. d.

8 | X  French Colonics 5 X  Cuba .
8 46 Germany . . 7 28 Switzerland
9 31 Wurteinberg . 6 X  Turkey .
9 3ft Greece . . 6 40 U nitea states
8 X  Mexico . . 5 21 Salvador .
6 21 Nicaragua * 8 X  Venezuela
8 15 Peru . . .  8 10 Borneo .
6 18 Luxe mbourg . 6 X  Canada .
4 2ft Portugal . . 6 18 CapeGoodHopc
8 X  Roumania € 37 India. ■ •
4 15 Finland , ,  5 10 Newfoundland
8 X  Servia • . 6 10 1 a burn .
8 60 Spain * . 9 14 Mauri ius.

1 4 10 Siam. , . 1 0 17 Newfoundland
1 2 X  Cuba. . . 1 6  10 Orange Colony
1 0 16 Philippine . 8 9 Seychelles ■
1 3 X  Uruguay . , 7 X  Straits . ■
1 0 13 Jamaica , , I  10 Transvaal. ■ 9

6 X  India . 1 0 9ft Victoria . . 1 0
1 0 ID Labuan * . 10 10 West Australia 10
1 0 X  India 10 Johore • 1 0
1 0 Native States 1 0

Stamps, 2/2. 200 different Colonial. 4/-* 100 different
South America. List of hundreds sets and packets free.

Only Address-CASTLE BROMWICH, BIRMINGHAM

s. d. 
7

EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS IN PACKETS,
2s. 6d. worth of Stamps for 3d,

This Packet, No. 76, contains too welt mixed Sumps, including 
following Bolivia (rare, catalogued is.). States of Columbia (new 
issue), Cape Colony (King’s Heart), Ecuador Jubilee (scarce! 
Borneo (native), Cuba (baby King), Brazil (old issue), Deccan 
(Native Indian States). Turkey (obsolete), Greece (latest issue! 
Argentine, Roumania (old issue). Canada (Maple Leaves), Spain 
India, New Zealand (Universal), Costa Rica (1892), (tc., Post 
free, 3d.

5s> worth of Stamps for 5d.
This Packet, No. 77, contains 100 well mixed Stamps from all 

parts of the World, and includes Borneo (Monkey, rate), Hayti 
(large stamp), Peru (obsolete), Travancore (Native Indian Sute) 
Mexico (obsolete issue). Queensland, New South Wales, Victoria' 
China (rare), Persia (old issue), Egypt (unpaid issue). Roumanii 
(latest issue), Bulgaria. Mozambique Company (surcharged, rare) 
Por to Rico (obsolete), Ecuador (1896, rare), Trinidad (latest issue), 
United States (Buffalo Exhibition stamp), Jamaica (Waterfalls* 
obsolete), Portuguese Indies (scarce), Nicaragua (old issue), Reunion 
(scarce), &c., &c. Poi»t free, sd.
BARGAIN PACKET No. 2. Post Free 4d.

This Packet contains too, including some choice Stamps; Gold 
Coast (King's Head), Guatemala (1902 2c.), Labuan (Monkey, 
scarce), British Guiana, Travancore (Native Indian State), Ecuador 
(1896 issue, scarce), Gibraltar (Morocco Agencies, scarce, sur
charged), Amoy (scarce Chinese), Venezuela, Roumania (1885 issue), 
Bulgaria, Hong Kong (King's Head), Barbados, Bolivia (scarce, 
unused, catalogued is.), Egypt, Uruguay, Transvaal (King'sHead), 
United States (Omaha i&sue), Canada (scarce Christmas stamp), 
Tunis, Spain (old issue), Portugal, &c. Post free, 4th 

A p p r o v a l  S h e e t s * —Our sheets are known all over the world 
for their marvellous cheapness. All collector* should send for one 
to inspect. Discount 6d. in is.

Also book of stamps for advanced collectors.
Our P rice List, Post Free on Application. Undoubtedly 

the Cheapest List In the Trade*

EDWARD COOPER & CO.}
4 1  A R C H W A Y  R O A D , H lQ M Q A T K , L O N D O N , N*

F R E E ! F R E E ! F R E E ! F R E E t FREE!
A MARVELLOUS PRESENT

A 4 -  “ S U P E R B ” FOUNTAIN PEN
Complete with FILLER ami INSTRUCTIONS, each one in a HANDSOME CASE

GIVEN AW AY A B SO LU T E LY  FREE
To EVERT APPLICANT for our

4 D “ SUPREME" PARCEL OF STAMPS, &c. 4D
Containing W0 FOREION ami COLONIAL STAMPS including NOB™ 
BORNEO i Native!. (Itcccv. Transvaal. PERSIA 11 aonl obsolete. Chili, CAri ®i 
GOOD HOPE. Victoria, Canaria. CONGO (Tiger) unused. A ustria. 2d. Jn< a. 
II S. A. Columbus. Oueens and. 8ET of NINE JAPAN, ^ c . 250
ITNE8T STAMP BOUNTfl obtainable, and ONE PERFORATION GAUGE.

P AH you h iv"  " J jo  to secure .his MAONIFICENTTRESENT (which given 
ill order to circulate our ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE from which y-i, »> 
team where to buy STAMPS in the CHEAPEST market I is to semi ... - ^  
Order for 6d. tab»o*d. tod.), to p.iv for the PARCEL and postage. &>. . -hw wc 
will setvl ymi by RETURN of POfiT (carefully packed! this _ rr

BPLENDID FOUNTAIN PEN with accessories ABSOLUTELY FREE. 
DON'T DELAY. BEND AT ONCE

Under no circumstances will two pons l*  supplied to ihe same uppluanL 
Collections and rare statiifi* lmugnt for cash. .

HENRY ABEL &  CO., imI ortI bs BILSTON. 

3? The“ Gigantic” Packet 3°
contains I S O  Stamps, including

Cook Is. (Carrier Pigeon), New Caledonia (Kagu). Sudan 
(Camel), North Borneo ! Peacock) French Gu.a^ (An.ea^k 
Bolivia (Eagle), Guatemala (Parrot), Hungary (Dove). J- 
(Eagle), Mozambique (Elephants), Zanzibar (L.onsj.Nyassa

4 Greece, &c.
Price 3d ., post Id. extra. 

Books receive Free
Purcbasets desiring Approval

4  G U A D E LO U PE , 1905 
(Views of S ctfu r y  and Native Pioduilucts).

Stamp Importers, Harlesden, N.W.
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, .1 Packet No. 5, which is about the finest value ever offered. It
c" 0—T,r,,ViAiiiDsas follows : ai grand King's Head* (many now obsolete!, from 
cental̂ ®/ -  J Malta* Natal, Orange River, Transvaal, Ceylon, Hon? Kong, 
the Lev-M . CA , .laments, and Canada; a obsolete English Officials* 8 Colonials 
^ i  n!! British Guiana* Jamaica and Cape; a  magnificent set of 17 
froni l-»k ,’ ^ n . n - New Colombia (cat. 3d!, a Mexico, a old Japan: 

mci French Levant; Denmark with King's Head 5 high values 
liimiire; the 1 lira Italy, 3 Egypt, Cuba (new type) and 3 long French

deluding ^  tx supphed/or gd. post free to allgenuine applicants
i r 'i >1 tnowft APprotrxl Shifts at yd. and 8d. in the shitting discount, 

Meket to each collector. and early application should be made to 
SPECIALS, a, last month.

roJK̂ ctiuns (small or large) and parcels of loose Stamps wanted. Cash or

c' , h 'w  T Y F H E L L . a  C O * 7 S  L i t t l e  B r i t a i n .  E .C . mcarG .P .O .). 
** "  * (The Oldest Stamp Shop in the City of London).

APacket of 60 Sr^h'toevlryc^ector who write* us land
.riwes Id Stamp to defray postage!, and asks us to send one of our W o rld -  renowned A p p r o v a l  S h e e t a - t r e m e n d o u s  d is c o u n t  g iv e n  
j, w SPOWAWT &  CO. Nevill Street, 8outhport.

on BR ITISH  
DU C O LO N IALS 3d

3d.

The “ Empire Packet ” contains 60 British Colonials all 
different, including British E ast Afplea (Lions). Picturesque 
Tasmania (Mount W ellington), Oran a e River Colony 
(Antelope, &e.), British Guiana (Ship). Mauritius, Trinidad 
(Britannia). Set ot 7 Canada, Jamaica, Cape Colony (King), New 
Zealand (picturesque), Set of7 Victoria, Natal (King). South Austra
lia Queensland. Set of 12 India, New South Wales, Western 
Australia (Swan). Hyderabttd-Deccan, Transvaal (King). 
ALSO A SPECIAL SET OF 10 CEYLON, OLD AND 
CURRENT ISSUES, &c. . .

A wonderful Collection o> Colonials offered as an advertisement for 
Postage Id . e x tra . Colonies a n d  Abroad , 311. extra. 
Only one packet supplied to each person,

IB'See our Price List for Bargains in Albums. Sets and 
packets from 2d. to £ * i  each. The largest and most artistic list
W d .  Fully illustrated. Special Bargains in Postcard 
Albums this Month.
E R R I N G T O N  &, M A R T I N ,

SOUTH  H A C K N E Y . LONDON. N.E.
H E  O W * » W e B O  B. Colonial Packet, grand value, <d 10  _
2 5  S T A m r o .  Abroad, t,atp°*tFr“ - 1 /1 :
Comiiri-sing N. Nigeria, India, Transvaal (King'l Head*), Bermuda. New. 
i<*uiMi1a*!fl, Barbados. Trnvantore.B. Berhnanaland iobsolete). Tasmania, Zan- 
flbar, . tVc. 50 Stamp* for 64d. as adverted. Thousands sold yeariy Ap- 
firm.ti Sfk-ctions (Section t . B, ColonlaliJ 6d. In \ ■ - dlact. (Section a, European 
and Foreign) 8d. in j,-dlsct. ajamaica (pictorial* c•'arts to applicants lor Ap. 
wovtil selections. PtAE.CE *  STAMFORD, 7 Katharine Street, Croydon.

P O S T  C A R D S

A -
A i

J+tL td/rom d i
.u u w J M ,

P̂-kd.

Now Ready, price It . 6d.t post free 
f h t  Fifth (1906) Edition of the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD 
CATALOGUE

O F  T H E

Postage 8tamp8 of the World.
422 pages, 2,900 Illustrations*

Includes all Stamps issued to dole of 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 STANDARD P08TACE 8TAMP ALBUM.
Arranged and Illustrated on a novel principle* every space nundiered to cor

respond with above-named Catalogue. Quite New and UiMo-daie.
FnU Particulars, Prices and Spedm tn Page sent free on Request 

New 68-page Price List of nearly 3,000 different Sets and Packets of Stamps 
sent gratis and post free.

W H ITF IE LD  KING $  CO., IPSWICH.
liSTAHIJSHKI) 1869.

** C A P T A IN  ** *  M O N S T E R ,”  *ov. ((Juote Nov. when ordering): over 
too different, 2d. only; post free inland; 6d. to those not warning sheets; 
abroad od. i including Argentine, Cyprus, China, Gibraltar, U.S. Pan (ae,)T 
Venezuela, Old Mexico. Tunis, Uruguay, West Australia (Revenue), and set 
of 6 Spain and 2 Porto Rico, and set 3 Swiss Telegraphs. H'tU not Ac* 
supplied to those who haue had sheets before and bought nothing.
^ ^ J I o A V B L A N ^ f l ^ ^ t o a o h l t b a l l ^ S t r M t ^ l a i l o v .

2P . “ RL A L L " "B IJO U " PACKET contains 80 Stamps, among which are 
many superior bargains, sucli as MADAGASCAR [Sairtd Bull, Palm and 

Monkey}, Argentine 1 Kevadavia), Brazil ^Liberty), GUINEA [West coast 0/ 
A /rico-typ ual scent), UNITED STATES WAR 2 DOLLARS, Canada 1900. 
obsolete Roumania. CUBA Dependency, old Holland, new colour MEXICO 
ifiagle), Japan {ChrysanthemumJ, R m R E  3 d .  J A M A I C A  (Watermark 
Single Crown * , A .—and guaranteed poslally used—a bargain in itself for 2d.), 
beautiful lam e Pictorial TASMANIA, ue?v t-sne India. Cape of Good Hope, 
obsolttc picturesque URUGUAY, Portugal 1 Don Catlos), BERMUDA (view o f  
dockyard), obsolete 1 >anish. U.8.A . BUFFALO, France {only *n use a short 
tin/e*. beautiful BRIT. WEST INDIAN 1 Blcolourecl Landscape view), Arc.. 2d,
1 outage id. extra. MY NEW PRICE-LIST ofStamps (Packets and Set*. &cd. 
Albums. Duplicate Cases, Mounts, Ac,, is now ready, which is a model of 
cheapness and uniformity. Contains Sets, Albums. Arc., from id. upwards. 
Send for a uyiy at once. “ XI* A L L ” STAMP MOUNTS. 4*]. tooo, post free.
^^AH8INO^^J^d^ t̂F«g^Vic»on^^£|Troaeh^JJailoh«2t£P«

5 0  %
G IB B O N S ’

1 9 0 5  C A TA LO G U E

A p p r o v a l B o o k s  c o n ta in in g  tin s  
S ta m p s , n o w  r e e d y  to  be s e n t  o u t .  
H igh d is c o u n t 6 0  p e r  c e n t . Off Gib
b o n s’ loos C a ta lo g u e . P le n ty  o f  

B a rg a in s*  S ta te  w a n ts .
W. HOUTZAMER, 161 Strand, London, W.c-

T A K E  T H I N  C H A N C E .
Write to-day. Don’t miss it. I otfer during November (extra time for 

readers abroad) a packet of 80 different postage stamps—the best value yet 
offered—including Lagos (King’s head), Barbados. Gwalior, Travancore. New
foundland, Orange River Colony. Tasmania (pictorial!, New Zealand ia set). 
Cape (Kind’s head), Trinidad (a set). B. Guiana.Canada (king),(Queensland, *c, 
Arc., and tn addition, to every purchaser of this packet who A8K8 FOR 
APPROVAL SHEETS I will present a set of Straits Settlements (Kiny and 
(Jueenl. Price of the packet. y 1. : nostage, id. extra. Do not fad to ABK FOR 
APPROVAL SHEETS. NEW APPROVAL SHEETS readv. 50 per cent dis
count Fine copies. Selections of all countries. WRITE TO-DAY. Collec
tions purchased. Colonial exchanges desired. Stamps exchanged.
F . G. R O W E  (formerly of Bath), 23 D eebo ro u g h  Hoad* P L Y M O U T H

R A R E  T R A N S V A A L  G IV E N  A W A Y  I
Bona-lvle applicants for my famous Approval Selections en-dovne stamp for 

postage, receive gratis the scarce TRANSVAAL COMMEMORATION STAMP 
m Mint Mate. (Issued in 1896—see Gibbons’ Catalogue, No. 408J.

G R A H A M  M O R R IS , T W IC K E N H A M . *

FREE;  RARE 21- Q UEENSLAND
Stamp to all applicants for approval sheets.

P r i c e ,  V E R Y  L O W  a n d  Od. In t h e  1 / -  D IS C O U N T .

t u d q r  s t a m p  c o . ,  s a g a ;

‘N MESSENGER’ PACKET O d .
contains BO different STAMPS

J"?'Ull!"R 2 large oblong United States; Portage Id. 
V«ciai delivery stamps—new us Me»«eng«r extra.

* P** ®icycl©i old issue Messenger on Foot— 
o nne stamps; Inhambane, Eritrea, Transvaal, Gold Coast, 

TriStn j \lcl°r,*a»„ New Zealand, 14 Army Official,'* Guatemala. 
12 i s  ' 1̂*1 n̂4*e» Ceylon, &c.,&c., 2 d. Postage extra. O ur 

LlBt is Irce. Thousands of bargains, 150 illustrations.

ER N EST W O O D  A CO.,
Choriton - cum - Hardy, Manchester.

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS.
A l b  I6'Page Slamp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp
a. 1 i*'s- an,1 6s ; 9,00c stamps described, 13,000 extra spaces.
"•STAFFORD SMITH &  CO., Stamp Importers BRIGHTON.

TRIANGULAR CAPE FREE
to every t e n th  applicant for packet Cato. Contains British E a s t  A f r ic a  
and U g a n d a , B r l t ia h  S o u th  A f r ic a , S o u th e rn  N ig e ria , Gold 
Cuavt. N ig e r  C o a a t, G ib r a lta r , M a lta , C y p ru s , British Honduras, 
G re n a d a , Hong Kong, Straits Settlements, N e w fo u n d la n d , Barbados, 
O ran g e  R iv e r  C o lo n y , Mauritius. F e d e r a te d  M a la y  S t r a i t s ,  
Price 6d* P o s ta g e  e x t r a .  C o lle c tio n s  a n d  L o o s e  S ta m p s  
p u rch a se d *

THE PREMIER STAMP COMPANY, BRICHTON.

A P P R O V A L  S E L E C T I O N S
ot stamps or all countries. In good condition, a t very 

tow prices. Large discount.
BRIDCER & K A Y , 65 Biskopsqatc Street With"ut, London, E.C .

POSTAGE, TELEGRAPH AND FISCAL STAMPS.
S p e c i a l i t y — G r e a t  B r i t a i n  a n d  C o l o n i e s .

Collections made up to order to suit requirements of clients' 
Specimen copy of “ Morley's Philatelic Journal”  sent free.

W ALTER MORLEY,
15 Brownhill Gardens, Catford, S.E.
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NOVEM BER BARGAINS IN COINS AND STA M PS O FFER ED  BY
A . H. BALD W IN , Duncan non S t., C ha rin g  Cross, W.Q.

S T A M P S B r it is h  Somaliland (on India) Q. i anna O.H.M.S. (used), v. rare, 10,-; Somaliland Protectorate (K.J, single wink., i an., obs., used, 3d.; Canada 
ao c. (Q.), large, 4dL ; 50 c. blue ditto l<\ 1 ad.; Servia. new issue. King Peter, 1, S. *5* 30 am1 '■ 'S p^ras, used. 9H. set ; B. Honduras (K.f, single. 1 c.. used obs. 
a t ; “ Army Official" (K.I, id. mint. 3d.; Admiralty ditto, id., type I., mint, 4/- (cat. 7,6)-, Seychelles, prov. (K.|. used. 3 c. on i«c.. 9d .; ditto, 3 c. on 45 c’ m 
Uruguay, set of 16 different. 1/-; Great Britain, id. red. set of plate nos. without 225. ad mounted and mce copies 6/- ; St. Lucia (Q.J, Die 1L, 6d. used. 84 ^1/ 
ditto. 1/3 ; Somaliland Prot. (K.l. 1 anna O.H.M.S. used. v. scarce. 5 6; Sierra Leone (9.), C. A.. 41I. brown, used, 4d .; ditto, ijd. Dc la Rue type, used. 3d 
3d.. 6d. and i/- ditto, at face value, good copies ; St. Helena. 4d. pictorial, used, 3d.; Germany 1902 ‘ Deutsches Reich,” set of 1a. a pfg.—a marks, no wmk win 
soon be obsolete. 3d. set; Alexandria, used, current issue. 1 fr. 2*4 .. a fr. M. 5 fr. (cat. 5/31 2 - ; 50 var. Colonials, including Antigua, British New Guinea. 
St. Helena, I/-; Box of tooo best quality mounts packed in foil, 6d. 1905 Stamp List Free. Special attention paid «o Packets o f Colonials. C O IN S ; Jewitt̂  
•• hnglish Coins and Tokens.” L - ; Howorth's “ Colonial Coins/’ 1 '*; Higgins’ “ Copper Coins of Europe," 1'- (all useful little books); Jamaica, nickel id. Id., and 
Id.. 1905, mint, set 9d.—a prettv set with crowned head of King Hdwarrt ; Ceylon, 1 c. and I c. I*dw. VII., mint, pair 4d .; Straits Setts, silver dollar. 1903 or icxu. 
Edw. v l l .  mint, 3 6; Chinese Knife " money. 5/-; ditto. ••Trouser" money. 5 -. both about aooB.C.; English "Cartwheel "twopence, »797. at 6d., 9d., 1 -and I t  
according to condition : Elizabeth sixpence. 1 '-; Cnarlt-s II. crown in very good condition, 5/-; William III. ditto. 5/-; Thousand? of English. Irish, Scotch, Manx 
Roman, Greek, ami Continental coins of all periods on view separately, priced in plain figures. A large stock of 17th, 18th and 19th century token-, labeifof 
according to standard works, and at a moderate price. A p.c. will bring y«m my latest catalogue of British Naval, War ana Commemorative Medals, KomanCom̂ , 
Ac,. &c. Wanted to purchase; Old collections of coins, medals, tokens and stamps, and job lots of medium and high value Colonials ion or off pajicr). 1‘errcspon- 
dents wanted in all British Colonies. Stamps exchanged for coins and vicc*ver$a. Postage extra on all al>Ovc offers.

A Iso nearly all "Octolier" offers can still be had. v

T H Y  Y O U R  LiUCK S
Dop’t  wait a secoud longer without sending for the "Multmn In Patvo “ 

packet. Post free, 344, A collection of over 12,000 different Stamps has 
been Ivoughl. mid will t>e split up into packets of fifties. YOU may have one of 
these packets, post free, for tfcd, Everyone stands a chance of securing some 
of the many rare and valuable stamps of this collection. Don't delay in 
sending for onel The collection can only In.- made into 1140 packet*. ;"lfl y °Q 
may mi— a  chance of securing a stamp worth 40 - or 80 - for the sum of Sid.

N.B.—This offer is made with a view of putting before the stamp collector a 
selection of stamps on approval of astounding cheapness.

Foreigners!—Quantities of Foreign and Colonial Stamps Imught. In every 
case specimen stamp with lowest price oit-rheud must accompany offer. Pay
ment made through Approval Sheets oulv.

J .  S . S P O N G , L o r d e llo . N o v a r a , B r a y ,  I r e la n d .

My sheets of $d. and id. Stamps should not be 
K l l f  \  missed. Hundreds of Bargains. Enclose stamp 

m J for postage and receive 10 King’s Head Colonials 
w free. Special packet this moniht 25.different King's 

Head Colonials, including surcharged, unused and high values; 
price 7d.—F. J .  LAYZELL, 11 Prince’s Avenue, Finchley, N.

F R E E  ! — io different umisr-d Stain (is. including Ceylon t King's Headk and an 
accurate perforation gauge to all applicant* asking (»t .1 selection of my cheip 
Approval Rooks. Mention th<- C a p t a i n , and enclose Id. stamp for return 
postage. Stamps Bought. Sold, ami Exchanged.
D O U G L A S  J .  M c I N T Y R E , Wholesale Stamp Dealer. F o r e e t  H ill, 

L o n d o n . Established 6 Years.

N e w  S e a s o n 's  B a r g a in  P a c k e t .—32ft diff-r.-nt l'-rcign and Colonial 
Postage Stamps, including grand seis 50 8pal2 , 1? Can.ula. 13 Denmark, it 
Wiirtemberg, unused Levant, fne Barbados, Bermuda, Maim, Gibraltar, 
Trinidad, Transvaal, Grenada. Inmaica. Hii' lm tm . Kata), Orange River, 6 
Egypt, ColonBsia, Ac. The let post free, SIXTEEN PENCE.

B I C K E R S , R ic h m o n d  T e r r a c e .  C ork , I re la n d .

T h e  V e r y  L a t e s t  C a t a log tie, coni.lining .ill King's l lends, including 
multiple wmks. and chalky paper, price 3 d . post fre-.-. Send for a selection 
of our stamps at $o per cod. discount. Collection* and Duplicates purchased 
or exchanged. Tip-top prkes given.

L. MAY ft CO.. IB King William S t.. Charing Cross,W.C.

T H E  “ S T A R  ”  P A C K E T

COLLECTIONS WANTED.
J buy Collections and loose lots of Postage stamps and pay the very holiest 

prices for same. Cash sent by return for suitable parcels. F'lscalsalvdw.u^ht.
I have a splendid assortment of approval Hooks of British Colonial* aitd 

Foreign Stamps, priced to allow 50 per cent. |6d» in tlic I s .)  discount, l yjj yf 
bargain*.

JO H N  JA M E S  CO ATES,
4  SO U T H W A R K  S T . ,  LONDON B R ID O E , S .E .
___________________Established 1879._________

3d- A COOD START. 3d
120 DIFFERENT STAMPS.

Excelsior Packet No. 133 contains 120 different Stamps including 
Ten King's Head British Colonials of British Eftftt Africa and 
Uganda, Natal, India H.M.S,, Transvaal, Cape of Good Hope, 
Ceylon, Cyprus, Canada, pictorial issues of Greece, French Guinea, 
Set of Japan, Russia, Victoria, Hungary, set of German Empire, 
Queensland, Turkey, Spain. Brazil, Roumania, Portugal, Travac- 
core, Chili, Argentine Republic, Denmark, set of 10 France, &c.&c. 
Post free, 3<J.

And Free to every purchaser of the Packet a Set of Eight Guate
mala, including scarce 1886 provisional issue, pictorial stamps of 
Quetzal, Statue of Barrios. Palace of Minerva, &c. This is a set 
cheap at 6d., but we send the packet and set post free for M. 
(abroad 6d.).
(UIR ** ^  bargains on every one of its 60 pages: it also in

Dome c*u ê<; a Guide to Collecting, and for the month of October 
PRICE we will send free of cost to every applicant for this list a 

LIST packet of our celebrated Exoelftlor Stamp Mounts.
BU TLER  BRO S., CLEVEDON.

OT A  lift IlO please Afifty tou  I A l Y I r o .  « -  j . w e s t ,
--------------------------------------- W h i t ,  H d U H , B ln d eld . B erki,

one: pen n y . Wopth x_
U/ Contains 60 dlffarent stamps, including Orange Kivrr. Guatemala 
“BC (Bird!. Transvaal. Hyderabad, New Zealand (Pictnri.di. Brazil, India 

(Official*. Sweden (Official). Natal. Egypt. T.S.A. (Pictorial Kmu-i. Chili. 
British Guiana. West Australu, <.imocii'.i-*pi), M e x ic o . .Vr Price 

O N E  P E N N Y  fabro’ ri, 3 d .'. A  M A R V E L L O U 8 O F F E R , but 
made with an object. We want fn register the name mid address of every 
stamp collector, and. to induce a li in write, tor a short time will send one of 
these Choice packets to any bcita Jidt stamp collector.

ALFRED GILBERT A C0.v Weftton-fuper-Mare.

8TAMFU FOE O O k rau u O K .—I have a few stamps suitable for above. vfhith 
I can sell at the following lo»v pnres to clear : 3 - for 20.000. 7 .‘6 for hk..ooo, £3 
per million, carriage forward. 1 have also for dkpnml some old-Br. id. reds at 
1 6  per loop; also I.R, &  Army Officials. King and Queen. 4d. and id. values at 
ft * |>«r 1000, post free. I would respectfully reauest that nil r..]|ect«rs at home 
and abroad shoulda.sk tosee my cheap.mil medium Approval Uook%of Stamps; 
no better value can be obtained anywhere. A link early to -

P H I L A T E L I S T , D ro m o r* , C o. D ow n , I r e la n d ,

Send for my famous A pproval Sheets, 
*  and see my U N I Q U E  Offer.

S. H. EASY, 47 Agamemnon Rd , W. Hampstead.

A WONDERFUL OFFER. PICTORIAL 8TAMP8 FREE.
For a short time only, I am offering A B S O L U T E L Y  F R E E  to all 

applicants for my world-famed Approval Sheets (who enclose a  stamp for post
age) the undent!eotiooed packet: A fine W y i y i l e t i d  PlctooUI. obsolete 
B o  r a s e  (Native), new Issue M a d a g a sc a r  (Bull and Monkey), D jib o u ti, 
bi>coloured Stamp (Fort), New Zealand Factorial, JaoiaicA (Waterfall), U.S.A. 
War Rerenae (Ironclad), S a b a  War Revenue, unused. Malta (View of >lar- 
bourkand French (fuiana new issue (Native). O R L Y  O M  P A C K E T  
■ ITPPLIBD T O  B A C H  A F F L IC J U fT . Don't forget the conditions: 
yoe m ust mentioa Captain  Pictorial Packet, enclose a stamp for postage, 
and ask to tec my Approval Sheets. <d different Stamps, ad,; 5 enure 
Japanese Postcards, 2d.; 10 ditto, indmung para  folded Cards, 5a.; 1,000 
different Stamps, 15s.
H.(.WATtlHS, STAMP IMrOATEA.lt L4 MSH1P lAit, W ill 0KEK,N.

For Fine A ppvqvaI SHeete. go per cent. Discount

BARGAIN S*
8elangor 1c. on 50c , 3d. each I Transvaal* E .A I. Id. each 
Niger Id Entire 3d. „  | „  *on2d. E .E .I ,,2d.

Vnnsed Great Britain Id. Bed Reversed Watermark. 6d. 
T H E  E M P I R E  S T A M P  CO., H O H SM O N D EN .

S P E C I A L ,—50 varieties, including rare Unitetl States 5° c. (cat. 6d'. Ber
muda, Uruguay, Argentine J c. on., Gibraltar (King),TA.smaiiitM Views!, Morocco 
Agencies, Japanese, Feundor. Egypt, and others. Free, Bd. Approv.il sheets; 
splendid selection; good discount. Stamp collections bought. Jiiiphcates 
exchanged.

B . B , O L A Z E B R O O K , S ta m p  D e a le r . N E W A R K . _ _

Send for 36*page Stamp Circular, post free, containing
6 0 0  C H EA P S E T S  OF STAMPS

Ask for Samples of the New Perforated Stamp Hinge.
H. STAFFORD SM ITH A  CO., Stamp Im porter*. BRIGHTON,

M W  F A C K B T B , 8 B T 8 . *  A P P R O V A L  B H S E T S  KEADV.
VS British Colonials, including old issues, all different, splendid v.uur, ™ ' 

different British and Foreign— no cut cards—rd post free- Gratis, • 5°™** 
too mixed. 31I. Approval Sheets in Countries, Colonies or mixed. p» 
bought and exchanged. All Philatelic requisites. Special Offer for Note ■ 
her.—Album, and jon different good 3.tamr>s ready mounted. Post iree 5*1̂

JUNIOR COLLECVOBB
as well as ADVANCED Collectors ’

Get value for your money. Write the “  City ” Stamp Dealer
GEORGE C. GINN,

5 0  B ls h a p o g a te  S t r e e t  W ith in , LONDON.
Splendid new series of sheets from my renowned Stock for 

coming Winter. Noted house for low prices Established ' 
Everything guaranteed. Tremendous stock of superior cn y 
Sheets at oO discount. Write at once.
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BILLIARDS at HOKE.

RILEY’S

Billiard fiDiniii
Tables Combined.

In Solid Mahogany* witji Dining Table Too 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.

S P E C IF IC A T IO N . Solid Thick Mahogany Legs and 
Sides, Solid Mahogany Low Billiard Cushion! fitted with 
Krtm-Proof Rubber, hew. 8'ate Bed covered with Superior 
Billiard Cloth, « Strong Netted .Pocket*, Invisible Brass 
Pocket Plates. Brass Adjustments for levelling. Mahogany 
Marking Board with Khouite Pointers, Set of ivory Ball*, 3 
Cues, 1 Rot, Spirit Level, Tip*, cement. Ac.

PRICES
WITH STOUT TURNED MAHOGANY LEGS.
Size

m  a Billiard 
Table.

Mt tin  . . .  
fifttin  . . .  
7ft «in ... 
aft, 4in .. .

Size
a ia  Dining 

Table.
. . .  5ft Sin , , .  
. . .  iift flln . . .  
• • 7ft Mn ... 
... ttt 5Ja ...

Or in
C ash 13 Monthly 

P rices. Payments of
« 1 S  lO  O ..........M  '
4 2 5  O O .......... 9 6  6
41s io o .....aae
M24  1 0  O ......... «&•

Delivered Carriage P a id  a t our risk.

L o n d o n  S h ow roo m *—

1*7, A ldersgate S treet EjC.
All Correspondence to Works and Head Offices—

E. J. RILEY, Lim ited,
ACCRINGTON.

RILEY’S

BILLIARD TABLES
To place on your own 

DINING TABLE.
Instantly Removed. Stored against Wall. 

Will fit any sizo Of Table.

Specification,— Made in Mahogany, 
Best Slate Bed, Adjustable Feet, Rubber 
Shod, Low Frostproof Rubber Cushions, two 
Cues, Set o f Large Ivory or the newCrystalate 
Balls, Mahogany Marking Board, Spirit Level, 
Box of Tips, Wafers, Chalk, and Good Rest.

Size.
C ash

P rice.
or ix 13 MnxTHtr 

P a y m k s t s  o f

4ft Ain by 2ft 4 i n . . - £ 3 l 7  6*• *66 per month 
6ft 4iu by 2ft lo in .. . . £ 5  2  6 — 1 *  per month 
6ft 4iu by 3ft 4 in ... £6 O O 10*9 per month 
7L 4in by 3ft lo in ... .£8 O 0--14 6 per mouth 

8PE0IAL QUALITY (very superior) 
6ft4in by ? ft 1 0 in . . . .£ 5  1 5  O *-10/- per month 
G ft4 in b y3ft 4 i n . . . .£ 7  O O - -19 6 per month 
7ft4in by 3ft lOio... .£9 5  O --16 6 per month

D dh-cred Carriage P a id  at our risk.

THE RECORD BREAK in 190* was 788 
by Stevenson, and in 1905, 881 by Roberts, 

both on RILEY’STABLES.
E p e e  Full detailed Catalogue with illustrations of 
r n t t i  all kinds of Home Billiards. Billuu^ndMniar 
Tables, all kinds small and full die Table* and Sundries, ^
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JEWEL PEN

Si
Everybody can 

write easily and 
fluently by using 
the

-J E W E L "  F O U N T A IN  PEN.
It is tbe Ideal o f Efficiency; com
bines all tbe latest improvements. 
Fitted with best quality Hct.GoIdNib.

Price complete, post paid : 
C h a se d  - ■ • * St
M o u n ted  a n d  C h a se d  - 7/6

“  C A L T O N ” S T Y L O  P E N , 3 j-  
Ot Stationers, or Sole Makers,

J E W E L , P E N  CO., Den,, too..
102 Fendrarcb Street, LONDON, E.C.

w & T e h
Poster Art pays, and pays handsomely. A good imsIpp 

or ehow-cnrd design often fetches from £10 to £ty • Whv 
not turn your attention to this profitable work? u i 
offer you fr e e  advice, Write us and we will give vm  

1 full advice and particulars of our course of trolniiu 
personally conducted by tbe most successful notiTr 
artist of to-daj—

M r. C H A R L E S  E . DAWSON.
We are the only institution in the world offeriot 

practical individual tuition at the hands of a fanx.ui 
artist. Onr illustrated book. **Art. Fame, and Fortune M 
free on application to the Secretary— '
PRACTICAL CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE

161 T H A N E T  HOUSE, STR AN D , 
L O N D O N , W.C.

All “ Captain " Readers 
should see

Points on Rugby Play
By H. A LEXAN D ER

{E n g lis h  In te r n a tio n a l)

ALSO

C. B. Fry on “ The Human 
Boy”

AND

Why School Football 
Teams Fall

IN

FRY'S MAGAZINE
Novem ber No. J u s t  Out

T H E  “ M A R V E L ”
M O M O Q R A M  B O X

Any ^-letter Monogram, mounted in enamelled 
metal pocket Ix>n. self-inking, style as shown. 
Agents wanted for this and other novelties. 
Dept. G.. 8 0  A ld c r s ff ita  S tr e e t , L o n d o n .

6D
Past 
Free.

P IC T O R IA L  POSTCARDS OF PROM INENT CR ICKETERS
E  and Footballers and the latest events of the day. Splendid 
collection of Comics and other choice designs. Enquiries solicited. 
Special terms to the trade and wholesale houses. .

H. L IN D L E Y  &  Co„ N ottingham , E n glan d.

T h e  rea l thing 
p layed  with me* 
chanicat life * like
men, goal • posts, 
field, and balls, 3/- 
and 5/6 each, of a« 
Stores, or post free 
from makers
DAVIES & C0„ 
11 Sklpton S t„ 
• London, S.B.

CHRISTMAS IS COMING.
Make the lad a present. Something useful. Teach him con

struction. See this lathe. Note itsprice. Not a toy. This is our 
first advertisement in T he C a p t a in , you do not know us ^et.  ̂ W e 
are an old-established firm, and are the recognised amateur's friend. 
W c sell hundreds, nay thousands o f above yearly. Send four stamps 
for catalogue, and get some idea o f our trade. There is always a 
rush at Christmas. Order early. The most useful Christmas Box 
extant. '
S. HOLMES &  CO., Engineers, Bradford.
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A NATIONAL ASSET.
_ _  _ _  _  _  _  to salt everyone, pens that fit even the 
P l T M ^ m o s t  difficult hand, pens that jive 
X  J - / 1  w VJsatlsfactlon all the time, bear the 

name of

JO S EP H  C ILLO T T .
S e e  th a t  th is  n a m e Is on  th e  P e a  
y o u  u s e — It m ea n s y o u  have the b e st .

In Sixpenny ami C.ross Boxes, ot Stationers, etc,. an«l from 
\v. h Smith &  son 's  Bookstall*. F R E E . -  Semple C*rd of 
Pens free on receipt of Penny Stamp for postage. Sample Box 
of Thirty Pen# assorted, for testing. Seven Stamps,—J O S E P H  
G IL L O T T  A S O N S . 3 7  G r a e a e h u rc h  S t , ,  L o n d o n , E .C .

P u t  Q u a l it y  
f i r s t  an d  s a v e  

M o n ey  In t h e  e n d .
No fault is ever found with 

B .S .A .  Q u a lit y .
Read the Handbook for reasons. 

. B.S.A. Co. Ltd., Birm’ham.

NEURALGIA.
YOU MAY TRY IT FREE.
N e u ra lg ia  Is adiseascoltie 
Ncr»es, and most commonly 
attacks the nerves of the face. 
AH who suffer nill he l̂ad to 
kno'A of ZO X . n simple and 
sure Remedy. certified free 
from injurious sutatance. The 
Propnetov'.of the Remedy offer 
to send ftt'O fret sample ZO X  
PatHers fa any reader o f  THB
Captain  ivhe> m ill stud them 
a stamped addressed envelope, 

Z O X  Powder* can he ob
tained o'Chemists. Stores, &c., 

and 2 0  a box. or post free 
from

THE ZOX C0.f 
II  H atto n  Cardan*

London* E X .

I f  you want 
W it, H u m our, 
and In terestin g  
I n f o r m a t io n ,  
read .........

Tit-Bits

And not without a reason. I have told 
you before that I can give you a good 
position with good pay, and I want to 
prove it. A re you interested enough ? Do 
you want a  good salary? If so.'investi
gate this. I have qualified thousands o f  
people for good positions as Electrical 
Engineers, and in all its branches. I can 
do the same for you. I train by p o st, 
direct to your home.

I DON’T W ANT YOU
to take my word for it. I am waiting to 
send you proof, telling proof, as to what I 
can do. A post card from you to-daybrings 
my free bork '* How to become an Elec
trical or Mechanical Engineer." This 
talks for m e, direct to y o u .  It tells you 
what I've done for years. It tells you what 
I can do for you, This is fair. My state
ment backed by years of proof. I can give 
you a  good position with good pay as an 
Electrical Engineer, a profession that is 
not overcrowded. A  post card sent me to
day will mean money in your pocket..

W rite now for FREE book, to Sec
re tary , Electrical Engineer Institute 
o f Correspondence Instruction, 494  
Norwich House, Southampton Street, 
HoTborn, London.
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T H E R E  I S  A  
F A S C I N A T I O N ABOUT

That will actually work when steam is 
up, run on rails, over bridges, through 
tunnels, and pull a load of miniature 
coaches and wagons in a very realistic 
manner. We have made the production 
of these L o c o m o t i v e s  and ILui.wnv 
Acc Esso ants our special study.

A  M IN IA T U R E  
L O C O M O T IV E

A  P A S T I M E  T O - D A Y -  
A  B U S I N E S S  T O - M O R R O W

Send at once for our

Splendid New 
Catalogues

S E C T I O N  A. M O D E L  L O C O M O T IV E S ,  R A IL S ,  C O A C H  L S , S T E A M  I’.OATS. Y A C H T S, 
and E L E C T R IC A L  S U N  D U  IKS'. Over K«l pages, fully illustrated. Post Free 4d.

S E C T I O N  B. H O R IZ O N T A L  & V E R T IC A L  E N G IN E S ,  B O IL E R S ,  B O IL E R  A E N G IN E  
F IT T IN G S ,  S H  E E T  M E T A L ,  R O D S  & T U B IN G ,  P R E S S U R E  G A U G E S ,  T O O LS, 
<Nc., tNc. Over 140 pages, fully illustrated. Post I ’ree 4d ’ ■

S E C T I O N  C. S C A L E  M O D E L  LO CO S.. P E R M A N E N T  W A V  S IG N A L S .  W A G O N S , Ac. 
Post Free 2d. _________________________

W .J. B assettL ow K e & Go. N ortham pton

The Milk Chocolate “ PAR EXCELLENCE’* sail|

“ F iv e  S o y s "  M ilk C h o co la te

• A  pure high-class confection, entirely free from impurities and adulterants.”  S
— B r it i s h  F o o d  J o u r n a l. •

few* BR ITISH MILK & BRITISH LABOUR ^

LEARN ILLU8TRATINQ & DESIGNING.
It U not only interesting work, but p ayin g 

illustrator easily earns from a/8 per
work as well The average 
hour. Why not

INCREASE YOUR EARNING POWERS
* by taking up this profitable branch of modern ait? Ton can learn In jour 

spare time. Send for prospectus.
T H E  P R A C T IC A L  C O R R E S P O N D E N C E  C O L L E G E ! 

13?  T b u s t  Hoa— i Strand (opposite Law Courts). London, W A
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Frederick Warne & Co:s Boys’ Books
Large crown 8vo, cloth gill, 3s.

an a n t a r c t ic
QUEEN

By Capt. C H A R L E S  O LA R K
With 8 Original Illustrations by 

J. B. GREENE
• •One of the best books for boys this 

season. It is a sea stoty of a most fasci
nating description, with abundance of ex
citement of the wholesome kind. Perils 
by land and sea are graphically described, 
and nowhere does ihe interest wane in the 
slightest degree.’ ’■—Bristol Mercury.

Large crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 6s.

A PRINCE OF 
CORNWALL

B y  C H A S. W . W H IS T L E R
With Original Illustrations by 

LANCELOT SPEED
l* It is thoroughly romantic in incident 

and treatment, is lull of animation, and 
has a charm of style and sequence that 
cannot fail to be appreciated."

Western Daily Press.

Large crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 'js. 6d.

TRUE TO THE 
WATCHWORD

By ED G A R P IC K E R IN G
With 8 Original Illustrations by 

LANCELOT SPEED
"A  spirited and exciting story of the 

siege of Londonderry."—Liverpool Post.

Large crown Svo, cloth gilt, 3s. 6d.

THE FORTUNES OF 
CLAUDE

By ED G A R P IC K E R IN G
With 6 lull-page Plates and Initial 

' Letters specially designed by 
LANCELOT SPEED

"A  capital story written with much 
vigour, and is very well illustrated ”

Standard.

Large crown 8vo, cloth gilt, gilt top, 6s,

BARNABY LEE
By JO H N  B E N N E T T
Author of "Master Skylark"

With 34 Illustrations by 
CLYDE O. DE LAND

A story of adventure amongst the Dutch 
traders and colonists of New Amsterdam 
in the time oi Peter Stuyvesant. It will 
<upoly stirring reading for young people.

targe crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 5s.

BILLOWS AND 
BERGS

By W . C . M E T C A L F E
With 8 Original Illustrations by 

CHAS. J. DE LACY 
45 Breezily told and well Illustrated."

Scotsman*

Large ctown 8vo, cloth gilt, 3s. 6d.

THE DOGS OF WAR
By ED G A R  P IC K E R IN G

Illustrated by LANCELOT SPEED
41 The author deals with the stirring incidents of 

the Cromwellian period both on land and sea, and 
has produced a a excellent story, dramatically told, 
and well in keeping with the period/'— People.

W r ite  fo r  a  C o m p le te  
C a ta lo g u e  to

FREDERICK 
WARNE & CO.

15  BEDFORD ST. 
STRAND, LONDON

Large crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 3*. Od.

THE ADVENTURES OF 
DAVID OLIPHANT

By ED G A R P IC K E R IN G
Illustrated by LANCELOT SPEED 

"An acceptable addition to seasonabkGiftBnoks. 
The siory is one of absorbing interest, and will not 
fail to stir me youtbfuF imagination.”

Western Daily Press.

BECOME A CRACK 
SHOT.

. THE KING OR PRINCE AIR RIFLE.
3 /6  S h oo ts D a rts  o r BB sh o t and is o b ta in a b le  everyw h ere. We 
each. will sen d you  d escrip tive  b o o k let if  you write fo r  it.

M A R K ! *  S c  C O . ,  8  C i t y  R o a d ,  F i n s b u r y  S q u a r e ,
a  Mention "  The Caotain."

Established
1789. S O M E  O F  O U R  M E W  D E S I G N S .

R ode! M akers to  
tb s  Adm iralty.

WORKING SCALE MODEL LOCOMOTIVES VSff

Thi.Engfci* Is made from the draw ings, s ic ., supplied to ns 
> courtesy of th s  Calsdonlan R ailw ay Company,and u in every way a magnificent Modal; is fitted with Link  

Motion a JR*vermlng O sar, pair T) uble Action Slide Valve 
Inside Cylinders, etc Length over all about 3 feet.

Price Complete. AtO, carriage free.
Similar to C. ft. Engine, but with Outside Cylinder*. 

Glasgow and South w estern  R ailw ay Company** 
Latest o-Coupled Passenger E x p re s s E n g in e , which 
V',n®,m connection with the Midland Railway Company’s Trains, 
l<ondon to the North, fitted with pair Double ActlonHlIde Valve 

linden. Raversing Eocentrles* Each Tender fitted with 
Spirit Took. Length over all about feet.Price, £ 4  15a, carriage free.

ptJ>r Abridged Ilhudrated Ltd of above Model Engines of all kind*, 
'.orreet Dmpn Hail*. Signal*. Station*. Coache*. Waggon*, and all 

ntiling Stock may be had' on receipt o f 2 stamp* for postage*

Caladonfan R ailw ay Company’s  Fam ed (-Coupled  
Passenger E spresa Engine, No. 90S Class- Brass 
Boiler, fitted with W ater Tubas, Flues, fitted with rpir Cast 
Double Acting Slide Valve Inside Cylinders with Eccentrics. 
Link Motion Reversing Osar, Regulator, etc., in Cab. 

Length of Engine and Tender, 25 inches.
Complete, f i t  10s., carriage free.

Resides the Fittings, etc., mentioned, the above three Locomotives 
are e x a ctly  as  shown In the Illustrations, and are also 
fitted with Class W ater Gauge, Safety Valve, Steam Lever, 
Steam and Water Cork, Steam  Pressure Osage, Guide Bars. 
<>06S Heads. Connecting Roils, Imitation Springs and A xle  
Boxes. Boilers are fitted with W ater T abes, Flues and Smoke 
Box. F ire  Box and Internal Flame. Self Steam  Lubricators, 
etc., etc. Baoh Engine Is Tasted under Steam  and  

Guaranteed. Orders executed by return,
Our Complete Catalogue, containingoverfiOO splendid Engraving* 
of Engines. Kitting*, ifextinaw. Racing Yachts. Ships' Fitting*. 
Dynamos, Launcn Motors. <'outing* of Dvnamos and .Motors.. . . .  * . ~ '■  fgSi etc *Electric Apparatus, and Scientific Novelties, etc,, post free. fid.

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD A ENCINE DEPOT, Model Yaoht Builders, Engineers & Eleotriolsns,
_________ A R d T L I .  A R C A D E , G L R 8 Q O W . S C O T L A N D .
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THE CAPTAIN competition PRIZES
A r e  a l l  o f  t h e  V e r y  " B e s t  Q u a l i t y .

>

This “  Lady of the Lake ” Model Locomotive, with Tender, Coach, Brake Van, and Rails, 
value £2 6s., is not a toy but a real working Steam Model, supplied by W. J. Bassett- 

■ Lowke A  Co., and awarded in Competition No. 2

V \ ’

V '  'l l
vX  r.3 '- 7 '

h - ~

V 1

This Postcard Album, 
holding 500 Cards, sup
plied by The Central 
Postcard Agency, is 
awarded in Competition 

No. 4

See Competition No. 6, if you want to win one of these 
“  Hobbies ” Fretwork Outfits, value 10s. fid.

These Hookey Sticks, 
supplied by Messrs. 
John Ptggott, Ltd., 
are awarded In Com
petitions Nos 3 and 5

Enter for Competition No. 3, 
If you want this Football, 
made by Messrs. H.Cradkfgs 

& Sons

8ee Competition No *> W 
you want this B e n e t f l n k  

Football

See Competitions on page 180.
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles used in FOOTBALL and HOCKEY.

A very large assortment of all kinds of STICKS, BOOTS, SHIRTS, 
SHINGUARDS, BALLS, &c., &c.

PRICE LISTS AND QUOTATIONS 
FREE ON APPLICATION.

Factory: Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
m a g i c  l a n t e r n s .

BI08C0PES.
The Professional Bioscope, Ail iu .  complete 

with Lantern. Parlour Bioscope, A3 3s.
Delightful Home Amusement. Cheapest and 

largest Manufacturers in the World.
Universal Ijintem , le/e. "TheCAPTAIN " 

.olid brass fronts, oil. nr incandescent,« / -. 
“ Pamphengos Oil

Lantern, giving i»ft. 
brilliant p ictures. 
£ 3  5 a. Coloured 

k Litlio slides, 1 -  
I dozen. Grind lllus- 
I (rated Catalogue.
' free, 6d, 60.000 Slide

List, free, 8d. Urge 
Illustrated Cinemato 
graph List, free, 8<1.
Co dirfCt to t/itm akrrs

W.D.HUglMOftCO.
ij.ia.i i :%  (Specialists',

Brer.gter House, 83 Mortimer Road, KlnRsland, London, N.

CYCLES. CYCLES. CYCLES.
GREAT CLEARANCE SALE.

6 0 0  New Machines, with Free Wheels and Rim Brakes, from 
£ 3  16s . Second-hand Cycles from 16s . Motor Cycles from 
£ 9  9 s . Motor Cars from £20a Auction Sales every Monday. 

C A R E Y 'S  R E P O S I T O R Y *
Elephant and Castle Station* London, S.E.

Telephone: 838a Central.

CONWAY” SCHOOL SHIP
M O O R E D  IN  T H E  M E R S E Y .

Designed to give a sound T echnical and G eneral  E ducation 
to boys desirous of entering the M ercantile  M arine  and other 
professions. Several  N ominations t o  Roval N a v a l  C a d e t- 
shies UNDER BOTH THE “ O l d ” AND “  NEW " (OSBORNE) SCHEMES 
or N aval  E ducation. Physical culture a special feature.

F o r  fu ll jm rticular* and Prospectus appln to the Com m ander, 
L ie u t . H. W. BROADBENT, R.N.R., Rock Ferry, Cheshire,

RICHFORD’S EXPRESS LOCOMOTIVES
This is only one of the 

Illustrations taken from 
J®  New 1906 Catalogue, 
the most complete andup- 
J? date list ever published. 
J-untaius hundreds of Illn s- 
trations of aU the latest 
Novelties- Me ihanical and 
Electrical. Post free si* 
*“ ums. Send for it now,
*t is bound to interest yon.

A R E V E L A T IO N  IN 
LOW  P R IC E S .

R IC H FO R D  &

OUR HEW  M ATLA N TIC” T Y P E  LOCO.

Seal* Modal. G N.K Expron Loco. Hade Tbrooghont.
Solid Bra%s Boiler. DonNe Action, Slide Valve Cylinders. Reversing 

Gear. etc. Length over all, afty in. Height, id. No. 3 Gauge.
S ent C arriage P a id  tn  B r it is h  Ir k s  an rrert/t o f  f  r u t, 1 4 >4 >0 .

C O . (D e p t. C ) .  153 Fle et Street,
Branch Depot, S U , HIGH HOLBOBN, W .C.

W e have also very large 
a s s o r t m e n t  of Electric 
Motors, Shock Coils, Hand 
Lamps, Dynamos. Port
able and other Accumula
tors, all sizes. Please 
compare prices contained 

in our list.
A Few S p ecia l Line*.

Our *• a p e  B Set—Brass Loco, and 
Set Circular Kails, 10/0 post free.

Sold elsewhere 1 7  O.
The -‘B X P R B B S ” S et-R e 
versing Engine. Tender, and Set 

Rails, 10/e post free.

Lo n d o n , E .C ,
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A SU CCESSFU L CAREER
S C H O O L S For Boys and Girls. 

England and Abroad
“  T h e  c h i l d  i s  f a t h e r  o f  t h e  m a n , ”  s a y s  W o r d s w o r t h ,  a n d  s o  

w e l l  r e c o g n i s e d  h a s  t h e  t r u t h  o f  t h i s  b e c o m e  t h a t  t h e  w o r d s  
n o w  p a s s  a s  a n  a x i o m  o f  o u r  l a n g u a g e .

F u t u r e  s u c c e s s  d e p e n d s  o n  p r e s e n t - d a y  t r a i n i n g .  H o w  
v i t a l l y  n e c e s s a r y ,  t h e n ,  t h a t  p a r e n t s  s h o u l d  g i v e  t h e  m o s t  c a r e f u l  
a t t e n t i o n  t o  t h e  c h o i c e  o f  s c h o o l s  f o r  t h e i r  s o n s  a n d  d a u g h t e r s .

M e s s r s .  M a r s h a l l  &  F a r r a r  h a v e  a n  i n t i m a t e  k n o w l e d g e ,  
a c q u i r e d  b y  p e r s o n a l  i n s p e c t i o n ,  o f  a l l  t h e  l e a d i n g  s c h o o l s .  T h e y  
w i l l  b e  p l e a s e d  a t  a l l  t i m e s  t o  s e n d  ( e n t i r e l y  f r e e  o f  c h a r g e )  
p r o s p e c t u s e s  a n d  a l l  i n f o r m a t i o n  r e q u i r e d  o n  r e c e i p t  o f  e n q u i r y  
s t a t i n g  a g e  a n d  s e x  o f  p r o s p e c t i v e  p u p i l ,  d i s t r i c t  p r e f e r r e d ,  a n d  
t h e  a p p r o x i m a t e  f e e s  p a r e n t s  a r e  w i l l i n g  t o  p a y .

MARSHALL &  FARRAR, iDept. c.j 119 V ictoria  St..W estm in ster, L on d on ,S .W .

B O O K S  F O R  B O Y S .
A SON OF THE SEA.

B y Frank T. Bullen, Author o f “ T h e Cruise of 
the Cachalot,”  &c. Handsomely bound. W ith  
Coloured Illustrations. Ex. C r. 8vo, 68.

THE METEOR FLAC OF ENGLAND.
B y Cordon 8tabl68, M.D., R.N. A  rousing T ale 
of W ar. Handsom ely bound. W ith  Coloured 
Illustrations. E x. C r. 8vo, 5 8 .

BROWN.
A  Book for B oys and Girls. B y  Mi88 Dorothea 
Moore. B eautifully Illustrated and bound. Ex, 
C r. 8vo, 38. 6d.

1 * A  delightfully-told story." — Times.

T W O  C O L O U R E D  B O O K S  F O R  C H IL D R E N .
LITTLE OLAF AND THE BEARS.

A n  Original Story, B y Arthur Craxford. W ith 
20 delightful Illustrations in Colour by Henry 
Austin. Cloth 1s. 6d ; in paper boards, 18. net.

LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD.
B y  Miss Anne Batoheior. W ith  24 Coloured 
Illustrations. C loth , Is. 6d ; in paper boards, la  
net.

THE BOYS’ HOLIDAY LIBRARY
O f Adventure, containing books by R. M. Ballan- 
tyne, Cordon 8tables, 0. V. Caine, &c. W ith 
Coloured Illustrations, and bound in a new and 
attractive binding. Ex. C r. 8vo, 2 a  6d. each.

THE 8CH00LB0Y 8ERIES.
A  New Series o f Books for B oys, suitable for 
Prizes. Bound in cloth, w ith  bold design in 
colours. Illustrated. Crow n 8vo, Is . 8d. each.

J . N IS B E T  &  C O ., L t d ., 21 B e r n e r s  S t r e e t . W .

w e e k .

YOU CAN EARN
B Y  A D V E R T I S E M E N T -  

W R I T I N Q
more—much more—than you can earn In jour present position. Manyad-writeir 

earn from £6 per week upward*. rToin 
£100 to £400 per annum can be earned W evening work alone. The possibilities of the 

profession are enormous. We will glte you
PROOF POSITIVE

that what we bat is true. Wa offer you thorough and 
competent tuition at the bands of the beet-known 
advertising experts of to-day. Our course can easily oe j 
followed at home, and will net interfere with your | 
present occupation in the least. A few hours weekly j

SPARE TIME STUDY
will rapidly qualify you fora lucrative position In 

, the auvertUang world. Many of our students j 
earn money even before the course is com* 
pleted. and we guarantee successful itu* 
dents paid work. Write to * day for ’* Brains A Ink.” free on application. 

PrM tkal
Correspondence Collstfft* i 

914 T h an it HoUM«
Strand , Lon don.

^  w.c.
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t o r  B < s ^ $  & M  * '© M

^With w h ic h  is  I n c o r p o r a t e d  th e  “P u b lic  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e '^

, ^ ^ = — !> <§> i
A t h l e tic  T  Old Faff.

Contents for November 1905.
SO K IN D !  . . . . . . . . . . . B a c k  o f  F r o n t is p ie c e

AMID S H R IE K S  O F  A P P R O V A L ,  O A R S  R E G A N  T O  S T R IK E  T H E  W A T E R ,  A N D  T H E  
W A T E R  B E G A N  TO  F L Y  O V E R  T H E  W R Y K Y N  B O A T S  . F r o n t is p ie c e

TH E W H IT E  F E A T H E R  (Chaps. V.— V I I I . )  . . . . P. G. W odehouse
Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitweli.,

THE A T H L E T IC  C O R N E R .  (Association  F ootball  at O xford .) . . P. F. W arner

And Answers to Correspondents.
P O I.K IN G H O R N E  . . . . . . . . . » . C harles  T urley

Illustrated by T. M. R. W iiitw ell .
THE C Y C L IN G  C O R N E R .  (Inn-ding  the  W a y .) . . . .  A rchibald  W illiams 
THE A D V E N T U R E S  O F  D IC K  S E L M E S  (No. 2 — T he My s t e r y  of Slaang  K loof.) 

Illustrated by W. A. B ow ring . B ertram Mitford
NELSON P IC T U R E S ........................................................................................................
GONE TO G R O U N D .  . . . . . . . . .  Stu ar t  W ishing

( F a r t h e r  C o n te n ts  o n  n e x t  p a g e .)

PAGE

97

98
99

111 

i i /  

122 

124
130
138

|S your pencil^

o n l y  

an imitation?
KOH-I-NOOR FEHCIL8 *r« one pric*. 4d. — cb, 
3*. fid. p«r doz. everywhere. A t B t itto to v , 
rh o to m p m c Dcelen . Ac. Booklet free from 
L. AC.HA&DTM UTH. 13 Oolden L*M,Lo&don.E»C.

MR. P. F. WARNER,
The C elebrated Cricketer, 

Recommends

BARLEY W A T E R
Made from

ROBINSONS
PATENT

B A R L E Y
" i n  p o w d e r  f o r m *'

A s sa  excellent

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 who goes in at all for athletics.”

(Signed) P, F. WARNER.
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C o n te n ts — continued.

N O V E M B E R  E V E N T S ................................................ R eaders  of  “ T he  C aptain  ”
“ T H E  C A P T A IN ” C A M E R A  C O R N E R .  (Some Us e f u l  H in t s .) . A rchibald  W illiams

T H E  W O L F  A N D  T H E  L A M B ................................................................ W. M u l r e a d y

A  P IO N E E R  W O M A N 'S  P E R I L ................................ F ra n klin  W e l l e s  Calkins
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R E D D IN G ’S
(New Patent)

T H E R M O S T A T IC  
B O A T .

No Dirt. No Smoke.
No Danger, Self-feed
ing. Never fails to 
work. _

R E D D IN G ’S  N E W  S C A L E  
H O D E L S  O F S T E A M  

L O C O M O T IV E S .
Correctly coloured in Four Railway*. 

15, 6 each.
Every model guaranteed. Tested by

pace me .aw. upm. mv— v.. ...am » - ....... »'«•« V.al" ! CIHn*
mediately start off atlull speed, drawing up it, d ul £1

SIZES and PRICES, neatly packed m boxes: Tender̂ ..
5 Inches long, suitable for basin or fty 

liath. Goes for 40 minutes each /*>.« 
time the lamp is tilted . . 16 18

9 inches Long. Goes for 3 hours - 2/6 2/9 
do. do. With Decks . . 3 6 39

14 inches long. Decked . . „ 5 6 510
16 do. do. do. . . . 7 6  8-
HEW ELECTRIC PROJECTION LAMP—fur
use with Magic 1 .antems— adapted to any in
stallation in an instant, (five, a -splendid linbt. 
from 50 to ice© Candle power. Prices from 18,••

It is only necessary to light the lamp and 
place the boat upon the water, when it will im-

R E D D IN G ’S  IM P R O V E D  
W IM S H U R S T ”  E L E C T R IC A L , M ACH IN ES 

an d  E x p e r im e n ts  In g r e a t  va rie ty .

These Machines completely 
supersede the old-fashioned 
“  friction ”  machines; they are 
alw ays in w orking order and 
easily w orked, making the 
study o f E lectricity a pleasure

ENTIRELY FREE FROM DANCER.

No, 1. Superior quality, beautifully tinislied, 
with all nickel-plated finings. ,m ,l 
metal stand, 7m. vulcanite plulc-s dis
chargers, and Leyden jars: gives a aia 
spark • • *■ *

SUPERIOR MAGIC LAHTERH8 AND SLIDES
iSee Special Catalojfuc.)

Extract from " Kcpre^entatives of Art, Industries, and 
Commerce of the XX. Century.*—"Always something new.
The stock of articles displayed at this firm s premises, and No. 2. With Sin. plates 
illustrated in their excellent Catalogue, is of remarkable No. 3. With loin, plates 
coniprehensivene*4tand we know of no ether establishment A great variety of expeium ms fer use 
in the MetrojKilis which exhibits a greater variety of with these machines, singly J,u* *" rfls* 
Scientific Novelties,” always in stock.

80'-

Write at once for our New Illustrated Catalogues of Motors, Dynamos, Coils, Vacuum Tubes, Electrical Machines and l£x|K.’riinent% RvH-. IDtt ^  
Accumulators, and Pocket Lamps, MicroseojK’s and Telescopes, Magic lanterns and Slides, Working Models, Stationary and Loccunoi ve Engines 
kinds, and all the Latest Scientific and Amusing Novelties, post free on application.

H . J. R E D D I N G  & C O . ,  3 ARGYLL PLAGE, REGENT STREET, W.
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BILLIARD t a b l e s
for e v e r y b o d y .

The bed is of thick slate, thoroughly 
seasoned and with perfectly flat 
ground surface, covered with super
fine West of England cloth, 
mounted on stout mahogany frame 
fixed with adjustable screw feet, by 
the aid of which a perfect level can 
always be retained. The cushions 
are mounted with the best frost
proof rubber, new low pattern, 

-rrew top brass pocket plates with strong cold nets, well 
French polished and finished in a first-class manner. 

Tsl a«essories supplied include two slide mahogany marking 
î rds surmounted with ornamental pediment polished to match 
S  ’two ash cues, spirit level, chalks, tips, wafeis, good rest, 
isles of the game, and three large ivory or crystalite balls.

fun. ft. in. ^ ^  dg or jg, deposit, & 5 monthly payments of 10/-
jioXa 1 
* 4
410X3 7 
5 4X3 10 
t 4X3 4
7 4X3
8 4X4 4
9 4X4 H 
ID 4X5 4

3 5 0
3 12 6
4 5 0 „  17/6
5 0 0 . .  25/- 
7  0 0 „  30/- 

1 0  0  0  ,.4 0 /- 
13 10 0 „  50/- 
16 16 0 .. 70/-

6
7
S
910

10

10/-
10/

\ l
13/-
19/-
21/8
25/-

( arriage p aid. On approval, our risk.

BILLIARD & DINING-ROOM TABLE8 COMBINED, 
From £7 10s.

F0LL8IZE TABLE8 COMPLETE, from 30gdis. to £100. 
Send fo r  I I lu s t r a to d  C a ta lo g u e .

SE E  OUR TABLES before ordering elsewhere.
L A R G E  S T O C K .

EMPIRE B IL L IA R D  C O M P A N Y ,
755 Old Kent Road, London, 8.E.

cJ U S T  T H E  BOOKS

Model Steam Turbines : How to
Design sad Build these. Post free, 7jd.

Electric Batteries: Howto Make
and Use Them. Post free, 7d.

Electric Lighting for Amateurs.
Post free, 7d.

The Beginner’s Guide to the Lathe.
Post irp* —*

Sim ple E l e c tr ic a J  W o r k i n g
Models: How to Make and Use them. Post 
free, 7<1.

The Beginner's Guide to Fret
work. With six full size designs. Post free, 7Jd.

Petrol Motors Simply Explained.
Post fiee, is. 3d.

Model Sailing Y a ch ts : How to
Build, Rig, usd Suit them- Post free, ts. 3d.

The Beginner's Guide to Carpen
try. Post free, is. 3d.

The Model Locomotive: its De
sign sod Construction. 370 illustrations and 
mnefolditg plates of working drawings. Post 
free, 6s. 4<3.

Send a stamp for our Complete List of Scieatifie 
Books for Boys.

P E R C IV A L  M A R SH A LL t f  CO.
20c Poppios Court, Fleet Street, Loadoa, E.C.

C For W IN TER  EVENINGS

Hub of Many Merits
*od will take you up hills with perfect ease 
*nd down hills with perfect safety.

The Eadie Two-Speed Coaster
!**  a variable g e ir  t  hub-contained brake 

. 4 fr** wheel on both speeds.
is as efficient as It is unique—a splendid 

°wterl and will climb a  mountain.

E*die Mfg. Co., Ltd., Redditch
0x7

Hargers’
Fretwork Outfits.

Outfit as above. No. 1 3 3 , Unparalleled Value, 3/8 post rree. 
“ S t a r ”  Fretsaws still hold the field, 2/9 per gross.

IO ft. of White Holly for 3/6  (Small pieces, but dean and goody 
Compute Catalogue m ilk 3  Presentation Designs {Fretwork or 

Caroing as preferred), 6d . post free.

( l a r g e r  B r o s .  “ “ • ^ " “ S e t t l e .
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BENETFINK
THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, ETC. 
EVERY REQUISITE FOR FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, LACROSSE, ETC.

HOCKEY STICKS. 
The "GREEN "pattern 
Hockey Stick, as used 
by the International 

players.
All Cane UandU... 6/6  
Double Rubber and 

Cane Handle 7/6

The*‘Plm" Bulger 
double rubber and 
cane handle ... 8/6

GRENVILLE'S
te Pickering St George** 

Bulger, 9/3

BENETFINK'S
Regulation Ash, Bound 
Handle, weight ftp to 

id oz*.
2/- each, 2 3/- dot.

Super do., all weights,
2  6  each, 2 9/- dot.

Do., do., bound Cane « 
Handle.

3  - eacl\
33  - doz.

4 /-each,
4 6 /- doz.

All above. Postage Free,

FOOTBALL and HOCKEY SHIRTS
BEHETFBTX’S NEW ASSOCIATION JERSEYS with laced front
Plain Colours, 33/-doz. Stripes or Halves, 36/-, 48/-doz* 

(Halves to order only).
Orders for above should be placed at once. 

SHIRTS.
Special Quality Flannelette, f  Boys’ t /8 each 

Stripes, Halves, or Plain Colours \ Men’s 1/10 ,»
Extra Strong Quality ditto. ... j  2̂ 6 ”,
Thenew4*Twil]eUe‘* Shirts,Plain J Mcn's 3 0

or Stripes...........  ........... i ‘ ; **
Flannel, alt Wool, Plain Colours/w »

or Halves ... .......... . ...V  "
Postage free, single shirt.

doz. 
18/- 
20/- 
2 •/
27/-
33  - 

63 -

FOOTBALL or HOCKEY KNICKERS
Boy>‘ Men's

White Swansdown ... 1/4
White Lambskin... 2/- 2/8
blue Serge 1'5 1/8 2/4
Ditto, all Wool .. 3 ;3  4/4
Best Navy Flannel ...........

N.B.—Allowance on taking 1 do 
Postage free.

1 6

n knickers, 2 /-

F O O T B A L L  C A T A L O G U E
A n d  P a t t e r n s  o f  S h ir t s ,  P o s t  F r * e .

Please mention "  THE CAPTAIN.”

BRODIE’8 PATENT ASSOCIATION 
FOOTBALL GOAL-NETS*

Per Set of Two Nets, with Steel Rope and Iron Peps. 
No. 5.—Strong Laid Hemp, Steam Tarred ... 36/-
No, s.—Very Stout Hemp, Steam Tarred ... 46/-
No. 8.—Cheaper Fittings ditto, Steam Tarred 31/-

Carriagc 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 ... 31/-
Ditto, with Iron Shoes ... ... ... ...........  36/6

Carriage paid to any goods station within 50 miles 
CHEAPER GOAL POSTS ...........  12/- 18 - set.

The “  English Champion ” as used 
in English Cup Final, 1905. 

With Lace, 10/6 ; l^celess, 11/6
IYAN’S “ Grasshopper" 10/- 

With Button End, or Buttonless.
THOHLINSON’S 

Eight-panel Match Ball, as 
Illustration ... ... 8 6

BENETFINK’S 
“  1st Practice,” full size, 6/6 

“ T h e  M a t c h . ”

Full size, No. 5 ............ 7/-
Youth's, No. 4 ...........  5 9

All Footballs Post Free.

1 SPECIAL'

FOOTBALL BOOTS.
BENETFINK’S •■ SPECIAL." Best White Chrome.

Latest Pattern (as Illustration), Men's .. 10/6
BENETFINK’S “ LEAGUE,” Scotch Chrome, 

Waterproof Sole (as Illustration) ... ... 7/11
BENETFINK'S Scotch Chrome with Ankle Pad 7/11 
BENETFINK’S “ FORWARD," Scotch Chrome,

Spring Heel (as Illustration).....................  7/11
BENETFINK'S “  LEADER,” Scotch Chrome, 

Waterproof, Special Value.
Boys’, 6/1 1. Men's, 6 /11.

Postage, free. ‘ FORWARD.”

Address:—
(Dept. “ V.”)

107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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HAMLEY’B w o v b l t iw b .

B O X E S  O F  
S U R P R I S E S W O O D E N  P I P E

IN D IA  R U B B E R  g 
S U R P R I S E  E G G 1

Containing Sq eater. i 
Sq leaking Baoy. i Howling 
Bab/, i Flying Sausage i Fly
ing Serpent, I Coon with Tie, 
x Balloon. Price Bd., pc't 
free. 7d» L A R G E R  B O X . 
containing t Plying Serpent,
1 Flying Sausage ; i Howling 
Baby, I Blowout Cigar, 2 
Squetkers, t Endless Wire, 
x C*K>n with Collar, 1 Coon 
■ with Tie, x Squeaking Baby,
2 Balloons, x Hfu Price 1 -. 
post free, 1/8 . All'heabjve 
blow out, and some squeak.
HADLEY’S SPECIALITY.

H a n le y  1 Box of FL Y - 
TUG  S A U S A G E S . Each box contains 7 
Flying Sausages. Price M , per box, post free, 

7 d. Singly. Id . each, post free, ad.

T H E  " N E L R O S "  
C U P  O FFO R T U N E

** Wpuld'st leant thy future with 
thy tea. this Magic Cup will show 
it thee.*'

is held In the mouth, and when 
this is blown, an Elephant's Head 

appears.
Very laughaule and amusin '.

Price Gd., post fre ,̂ W.
The same can be had with a 

Monkey's. Head.
Price 6d., post fiee, 81.

These words encircle a forttine-teUlng Tea Cup of quaint, old-fashioned 
ibpe. designed to successfully realise the old superstition of telling 

fortunes by tea leaves.
Tfce Saucer couta ns the signs of the *• Zodiac," which are in turn ruled by 

the plaiicts with n the cup.
A concisely written and Illustrated book accompanies each cup.

Price 3a.* Ud., post tree, 3i. Gd.

When, by Squeezing 
same, a Chickc i 

pops up.
Very Amusing a 
Comical. “ Pycc GJ,, 

post free, 7d.

STRO N G  
PHONOGRAPH.
Mounted on Embossed Iron 
Base and Gold lined, good tone, 
Price k  lid., post free, lj. 3d.

T he "  M o n te  C a rlo  “  P o c k e t
R o u l e t t e . A very handy little arti
e r  for a railway journey. Perfectly 
accurate. Price 3l. l id .,  postage, 4d. 
extra. Super or quality 3t. Gd., post 
__  free, or 111.

Base
with reversible ltd enabling I'houograi h to be 
packed inside the hoi. Price Ilk Gd.. post free, 
»• **<• Edison Bell Cylinders for trie above.
Cotmc Songs. Recitations. Bands. &c. PricelA, 
post free, la. 3d. Gold rimmed ditto. Price la. Id. 
post Iree. la. 9d. Sent by piwtat purchaser** risk

H A M LEY'S N O V E L T IE S .
Gd., p ost free, 8d.

Packet of Magic Flower’s, Surprise W atch, 
The Magnetic Too, P acket o f Meteor Balloons, 
Packet ot Card Dominoes, Box of Patience 
______ Cards, The Skyscraper.________

HAMLEY’S
BRANCHES,

LONDON.

610a & 512 Oxford St., Nr. Marble Arch ; 69 
Knlghtsbrldge, Nr. Albert G ate; 202 Regent 
Street, Nr. Oxford Circus; 36 New Oxford 
Street, W .C .; 231 High Holborn, W .C .; 80 Jfc 

_________ 87 High Holborn, W.C.

‘ A G r e a t  S c h o o l
What leading public men say of 
PITMAN S METROPOLITAN SCHOOL.

VISCOUNT WOLSELEY
At a public meeting in the Queen’s Ha’I, London, described 

PITMAN’S as a, great school, whosr modern teaching 
meth ,da ensured the brilliant successes which its students had 

- won.
Sir ALBERT K. ROLLIT, M.P. (Chairman of 

Education Committee of London Chamber of
Commerce).

141 have had the opportunity of inspecting Pitman’s Metro
politan School, ard I think its success is admirably illustrated 

, b>' lb« training which takes place in the School.”
Df. MACNAMARA, M»P. (Editor of the “ School-

o u s te r ” ).
i institution to prepare for a commercial career.
U lu. no difficulty in finding appointments for those who are 
Proficient.”

Mr. WINSTON CHURCHILL, MP.
. 'This great school, without an equal in the world, equipped 

*Uh every improvement which thought and science could 
5uggcst."

Mr. J. WILLIAMS BENN, M.P. (late Chairman 
°| London County Council).

* appreciate tht work being done by Pitman's Metro
politan School to the extent of sending my own ton there a* a
Pupil.- *

J E A N ' S  N E W  P R O S P E C T U S ,  G4 pages. Illus- 
stnd d’ ‘orrn‘r’8 the most completeguide for parents and 

be sent gratis and post free to any appli- 
• Send a post card (mentioning No. 125) to the 

j w 6!*''5"' Pitman's Metropolitan School, Southampton 
Mw» London, W.C.

RED 
WHITE 

« BLUE
For Breakfast &  after Dinner.

RAILWAY PICTORIAL POSTCARDS,
L O C O M O T IV E S  A N D  T R A IN S .

if ' " " ' ' 1 - " "

LISTS F R E E .
Sample Packet of U Cerda, 1 -; M Oarda. I t  

the LOCOMOTIVE HI HUHimw Co. Ld-.ltmaa Career, London. E c

i .. j



The Glorious Fifth.
T h is  is  to  b e  a  g r e a t  fire w o rk  y e a r , fo r  n o t  o n ly  

is i t  th e  c e n te n a r y  o f N e ls o n ’s g lo rio u s  v ic t o r y  
a t  T r a fa lg a r ,  b u t  a lso  th e  300 th a n n iv e r s a r y  
o f th e  d is c o v e r y  a n d  fr u s tr a tio n  o f th e  p lo t  of 
G u y  F a w k e s  in  1605,

M essrs. J a m e s  P a in  a n d  S on s h a v e  m a d e  
a d m ir a b le  a rr a n g e m e n ts  fo r  m e e tin g  th e  m ore 
th a n  u s u a lly  h e a v y  s tr a in  t h a t  w ill b e  p u t  on  
th e ir  re so u rc e s  th is  y e a r , a n d  th e ir  fire w o rk s  
m a y  b e  o b ta in e d  fro m  lo c a l a g e n ts  a ll o v e r  th e  
c o u n t r y  a n d  a ls o  d ir e c t  fro m  th e ir  c i t y  d e p 6 t 
a t  9  S t . M a r y  A x e , E .C . A s  u su a l, t h e y  h a v e  
p re p a r e d  n u m e ro u s  b o x e s  o f  se le c te d  fire w o rk s 
r a n g in g  in  p r ic e  fro m  6d. to  f iv e  g u in e a s . In  
th e  c h e a p e r  fire w o rk s  th e ir  n o v e lt ie s  fo r  1905 
in c lu d e  R a d iu m  F o u n ta in s . P a in ’s In d ia n  
P lu m e s  a n d  P a in ’s T r ic o lo u r  S q u ib s .

A n y  on e in te r e s te d  in  fire w o rk s w h o  w a n ts  to  
see w h a t  M essrs. P a in  ca n  
d o  in  th e  w a y  o f b ig  f ire 
w o r k  d is p la y s  sh o u ld  w rite  
to  M essrs. P a in  a n d  S o n ,
121 W a lw o r th  R o a d . L o n - 
d  in , S .E . ,  fo r  a  c o p y  o f 
th e ir  illu s tr a te d  p a m p h le t 
te llin g  a ll  a b o u t th e  g r e a t  
fire w o rk  d is p la y s  th e y  
h a v e  g iv e n  a ll  o v e r  th e  
w o r d .  T h e y  h a v e  a lso  r e 
c e n t ly  b een  c o m m issio n ed  
b y  th e  A d m ir a lty  to  s u p 
p ly  fire w o rk s  to  th e  v a lu e  
o f a b o u t  £ $ o o °  to  a ll th e  
sh ip s  o f  h is M a je s ty ’s E a s t  
In d ie s  S q u a d ro n  on th e  
o c c a s io n  of th e  P rin ce  
a n d  P rin ce ss  o f  W a le s ’s 
v is i t  t o  In d ia . A  g ra n d  
d is p la y  w ill b e  g iv e n  b y  
e a c h  s h ip  a t  e v e r y  p o rt  o f 
ca ll.

O n e  o f  th e  se c r e ts  o f 
M essrs. P a in  s su cce ss  is 
t h a t  t h e y  t a k e  ju s t  as

m u ch  tr o u b le  in  p r e p a r in g  th e  firew orks for a 
sc h o o l-b o y s ’ d is p la y  a s  in  o rg a n is in g  a  great 
fire w o rk  fe s t iv a l  fo r  so m e n a tio n a l rejoicing. 
S u c h  th o ro u g h n e ss  sh o u ld  co m m e n d  itself to 
p u rc h a se rs  o f a ll g ra d e s .

o

Living Trees and Wireless Tele
graphy.

I t  h a s  b e e n  k n o w n  fo r  so m e tim e  p a st that 
liv in g  tre e s  a re  p o ssessed  o f e le c tr ic ity , but 
h ith e rto  th is  p o w e r  h a s  n o t  s e r v e d  a n y  practical 
p u rp o se.

R e c e n t  e x p e r im e n ts  b y  a  U n ite d  States 
A r m y  O fficer  h a v e  sh o w n  t h a t  a  liv in g  tree 
m a y  b e  u se d  fo r  r e c e iv in g  electrom agnetic 
w a v e s  fo r  w ire less t e le g r a p h y  in ste a d  of the 
a n te n n a  w ire  g e n e ra lly  su sp en d e d  b y  a long

A GREAT PAIN FIREWORK DISPLAY BEFORE THE PRINCE OF WALLS.

[Continual on P W  **■
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K T O I /I G W I
C O L L E G E

W #  J t? #  "s
* 'y g y

%< 'Sy'&c
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GUARANTEED

, One may enter upon a course of instiuction under the personal direction of 
Mr. Mutiford, with the absolute certainty of securing a profitable S c<etarial of Com

: mercial appointment when proficient. So thorough is the system of training—covering, 
as it does, such subjects as shorthand, typewriting, bo ^keeping, modern languages, 
office management, and secretarial technique—that pupils from this College instancy 
obtain larger salaries and secure appointments more readily thau do pupils of any other 
institution. WE claim—and we are prepared to prove our assertion—that for the past 
eighteen years we ha* e found a satisfactory position for EVERY ONE of our qualified 
students. Such a claim cannot be made by any other college. For this reason, 
therefore, Kensington College should be given the earnest consideration of parents

APPOINTMENTS

and guardians and of every yourg man or woman desirous of entering upon a 
successful career. W rite for  "  Booklet Cf*

"The applications for the services of the 
College trained studentsduring the past year 
exceeded the total number of students in the 
College by 30 percent."— rim es, July 1;, 1905

KENSINGTON COLLEGE
1 4 3  Q U E E N 'S  R O A D , , .
B A Y S  W A T E R , L O N D O N ,

f U l I S  G U A R /Y IT E tD  
A P R dI / IT A E t /T O .  l i

S E E K IN G  A P R O F E S S IO N

/ or MtNATuFS£ Sm U AfiD  TABLE5 , 
ON BRASS fior££fi SHOD ADJUSTING TOSS. I

WStBlE HDCHtr PlATLS PARKER CUBS i 
iVOHY tOALLS. ETC. f

V E R Y  S U P E R I O R  t  7  / 0 0  
Q u a  l i r i L

STUDENTS it) ENGINEERING 
AND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE

BILLIARD T A B L E S
For placing on the Dining Table, Built on the sam e 
lines as a  Full-sized Table* w ith very  superior 
Cushions and Mouldings, the best value on the  

Market. Ordinary Quality ‘ ‘ . . .Ordinary Quality, w ith usual fittings, £ 6 .
full particulars on Afiplication to

THOS. PADMORE & SONS,
Contractors to H.M. Government.

Premium Moderate,
Exceptional A d v s a ta jw  for

Training ss  aeovs.
Students from these Weeks 
bare obtained EKPOBtAHT 
posts In H M. Navy and Mer

cantile Marine
r o r  t e r m s  a n d  f u l l  P a r t i c u l a r *  

< * & l y  t oCOX &  CO.
• ^  Engineers A Shipbuilders

Docks Ironworks A Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH. 
Approved for the F r u t l u l  Training of C sad ld U *. for t h .  dlraet 

o f Engineer Sab-Lltnionnnu In Hii K ^ jta ty 'i N .t j

V  M A C M ILLA N S
B X J Y  A l o c o m o t i v e  '

We have all kinds, all pattern*. Steam, Clockwork _°r Electric. 
Beautifully made, with Cars, Rail*, Wasson*, Point*, Switches to 

suir. Prices from 3s. 6d. Vertical El* s from ts., Horizontal , 
Engines, Traction Engines, Steam Fire Engines, Steam C'anet,  ̂

Turbmes, Hot Air Engines, Finished Parts, Latest Sieam, Electrici 
and ScientificNovelties. Battleships, Gunboats, ‘lorpedoand 5ub-j 

marine Boats, Wireless Telegraph Sets, &c. All good, all a
all instructive Many prices. Only one quality, th *

R

Wriie to-day t t our new list with over aoo illustrations of 
and enclose id. stamp for postage.

W MAOMILLAN A  00. (0 Dept.), Mar Street, Alloa, H.B,

above.

L
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p o le  o r  to w e r  ; o r, in  th e  c a se  o f fie ld  e q u ip 
m e n ts , b y  a  b a llo o n  o r  k ite .

T h e  e le c tr ic a l c o n t a c t  b e tw e e n  th e  tre e  a n d  
th e  a p p a r a tu s  seen  in  th e  p h o to , w a s  e ffe cte d  
b y  m e re ly  d r iv in g  t w o  o r d in a ry  m e ta llic  p in s 
o r  s ta y s  in to  th e  tr e e — on e in  th e  u p p e r  p a r t  
o f  th e  tre e , a n d  th e  o th e r , tw o  o r  th re e  in ch e s 
a b o v e  th e  su rfa c e  o f  th e  g ro u n d  (th e  la t te r  is 
c le a r ly  sh o w n  in  p h o to .)— a n d  c o n n e c tin g  th e  
w ires le a d in g  from  th e  a p p a r a tu s  w ith  th e se  
p in s. .

T h is  w ill u n d o u b te d ly  p r o v e  an  im p o r ta n t  
d is c o v e r y  fo r  fie ld  o p e ra tio n s , in a sm u c h  as th e  
l ia b il it y  to  d isc lo su re  to  a n  e n e m y  is  red u ce d  
to  a  m in im u m . T h e  n e c e s s ity  o f  u sin g  a 
b a llo o n  o r  k ite  to  su sp e n d  th e  r e c e iv in g  w ire  
h a s  p r o v e d  a  seriou s o b je c tio n .

A t  p r e se n t, m essag es are  b e in g  r e c e iv e d  from  
S a n  F ra n c is c o  a t  B e n ic ia  B a r r a c k s , C a lifo r n ia , 
a  d is ta n c e  o f  th ir ty - tw o  m iles, a n y  o n e  o f  th e  
sm a ll tre e s  in  th e  v ic in it y  b e in g  used  fo r  th e  
re c e p tio n  o f th e  m essag es.

RECEIVING A W IRELESS TELEGRAM  FROM A TREE.

N Y T H I N G  fro m  a  p o r tr a it  o f  y o u r  
fa v o u r ite  a c to r  to  a  g ra m o p h o n e  
re c o rd — fro m  a  p a in tin g  b lo c k  to  a  
v ie w  o f a  b a tt le s h ip — a n d  a ll  on  a

p o s tc a r d  !
T h e  p e rso n , w h o e v e r  he o r  she m a y  h a v e  

b e e n , t o  w h o se  m in d  f irs t  o c cu rred  th e  id e a  o f 
th e  p ic tu r e  p o s tc a r d  c a n  h a v e  h a d  n o  id e a  o f 
th e  e n o rm o u s in d u s tr y  w h ic h  w a s to  b e  th e  
o u tc o m e  o f  su c h  a  h a p p y  th o u g h t. F o r  e v e r y  
th o u s a n d  p o s tc a r d s , w e  a re  in fo rm e d , w h ic h  
on e p a r t ic u la r  firm  so ld  te n  y e a rs  a g o , th e y  
a re  t o  d a y  d isp o sin g  o f o v e r  a  m illio n , a n d  th e  
c a r d s  o f t o - d a y  are  w o rk s  o f a r t  w h e n  c o m 
p a re d  w ith  th e  p ro d u c tio n s  o f  a  d e c a d e  a g o . 
I t  c a n  s a fe ly  b e  sa id  t h a t  fo r  th e  p a s t  fe w  y e a rs

th e r e  h a v e  b e e n  v e r y  fe w  b ra n c h e s  o f commerce 
u p o n  w h ic h  s u c h  g r e a t  in g e n u ity  has been

■ A

A FINB_JAPANESE SUBJECT. F._A. HORLB AND CO.
[C o n tin u tl.o *  “ **• *
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A sk  for an 
Ingersoll 
and see that 
you get it. 
Name is  on 
dial.

/-Watch
W hen you think, of the numberless articles 

that you pay a crown for which are comparatively simple in con
struction, and not of costly material, don't it seem wonderful that 
you can get a good watch— a genuine time-keeper— a piece of well- 
nigh perpetual motion— a thing of almost inestimable value, for the 
same price ? Jewellers and Watchmakers charge a crown to 
simply clean a watch, yet wc construct all the parts (over ioo in 
number), assemble them into a handsome strong case for the 
same amount, and then give you a positive guarantee for 5 years.

Regular gents’ size, keyless, real lever, lantern pinion, choice 
of nickel, gun metal, or gold plate finish. Catalogue free.

W e  p re fe r to  se ll th ro u g h  th e  S h o p k e e p e rs ,  bu t if you r 
d e a le r  c a n n o t  s u p p ly  you , se n d  u s  5/* a n d  w e  w ill se n d  
w a tc h  by  re tu rn  o f post,

w Robt. H . Ingerso ll & Bro .,257 Audrey House, Ely Place, London,E.C.

Postcard Albums.
Otir A lbum s are  sp ecially  made for us, and are p u t  ex
clusive designs. T h e y  are the finest value obtainable, all 
with plain dark green  strong leaves A rtistic  C overs in 

elaborate, floral, plain, or classic design.
Albums to hold ioo Cards, 6d. 

and is. each.
Albums lo hold aoo Cards, is 

and is. 6d. each.
Albums to hold 300 Cards, «, 

and as. 6d. each.
Albums to hold 400 Cards, 3s. 

and 41. each.
Albums tohoid 500 Cards, 4s., 

5s . and 6s. each.
Albums to hNd tooo Cards.

7s, 6d. and 10s. fid.
M any o f  the Sup erior A lbum s  
quoted h a i't  padded backs. 

They m ake lovely presents.

PICTORIAL 
POSTCARDS 
IN PACKETS.
No. to. Contains 35 Military 

& Naval, Warships, Ac. is. 
No. 14, Contains 35 Good 

Comic Postcards, is.
No, 3i. Contains is Illustrated 

Soiip*, ts.
Xo.33. Contains 13 Cathedrals 

Arc., in Colours. 6d.
No. 33. Contains 12 Castlus 

. and Abbeys in Coloursfid, 
No. 2b. Contains »  Tine 

Christmas Postcards, It. 
No. 00. The Special Packet of 
Sodiffererent cird* adver
tised, including splendid 
named views, Ac., for js. 6d.,

n ,  post free.
I*’«r, h-n 1 * eL alt different!. Including Coloured Views. Comics,

K i-ands and Life, Anirpals, Children, and General Subject*. 
T r u ly  a M arvel* price 3s.

AUTOGRAPH CHRISTMAS CARPS, Ac.
No Christmas, with inset* and silk ribbons, is.
No S ' Tk Excelsior Box of as Selected Folding Cards, is.

* *  \a » Cabinet of 30 Lovely Cards, including many sold at
6d each, with Envelopes, as. fid. Full Lbt Free,

TH*  CBMTRAI. POSTCARD AGRNCY,
— — 90»M  Gossrell Road, London, E.C.

A  B O O N  T O  
F O O TB A L L E R S .
S A M S ’ S  “  P R E S T O ”

K I C K I N G  P A D .

Facilitates Sure Kicking. 
Gives Impetus to the 

Kiok.
Braces up the Foot.

P R O T E C T S  
T H E  

I N S T E P .
The principal object of Pad is to bring 
the Inslep into prominence to that the 
ball may be kicked therefrom without 

the liabi ity of D igging T oe into T urf.

P r ic e  1 6  e a c h . P o s ta g e ,  I d .

S .  E .  S A M S ,
Stanstead Ware, Herts.
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TWO CARDS OF THE NELSON SET, Messrs. Eyre and Spottiswoode.

la v is h e d . W ith  r e g a r d  to  c h o ic e  o f s u b je c t  
an d  m a n n e r  o f  re p r o d u c tio n , so  m u ch  th o u g h t  
a n d  c a r e  h a v e  b e e n  b r o u g h t  t o  b e a r , a n d  
su ch  im p r o v e m e n ts  in tr o d u c e d , as h a v e  re
su lte d  in  th o u sa n d s  o f b e a u t ifu l  p ro d u c tio n s  
c la m o u r in g  fo r  a d m iss io n  t o  t h a t  m o d ern  
g a lle r y  o f  a ll th e  a r ts — th e  p ic tu r e  p o s tc a r d  
a lb u m .

A n d  a s  to  th e  rea so n  o f  s u c h  w id e s p re a d  s u c 
cess— it  ca n  b e  a ll su m m e d  u p  in  on e w o r d —  
s im p lic ity . T h e  p ic tu r e  p o s tc a r d  is a  la b o u r 
s a v in g  d e v ic e , a n d , a s  d o in g  a w a y  w ith  th e  
n e c e s s ity  o f le t t e r  w r it in g , is  e n tit le d  to  o u r 
h ig h est> co n sid era tio n .

T h e  C a p t a in  h a s  r e c e iv e d  fr o m  s e v e ra l firm s 
an  en o rm o u s resp o n se  to  in q u ir ie s  r e c e n t ly  
m a d e  w ith  th e  id e a  o f  a s c e r ta in in g , if  p o ssib le , 
th e  e x a c t  d eg ree  o f  th e  p o p u la r ity  o f  th e  p ic tu re  
p o s tc a r d . I t  is , in d e e d , d iff ic u lt  to  m a k e  a  
r e p r e s e n ta tiv e  se le c t io n  .^fromTTso m u ch  go od  
m a te r ia l in  so  s m a ll a  sp a ce . T h e  W o o d b u r y  
S eries  is  w ell to  th e  fo re  a s  re g a rd s  a r t is t ic  
p ro d u c tio n . W e  g iv e  o n  th is  p a g e  an  i l lu s tr a 

tio n  o f  tw o  o f  th e  fin e N e lso n  s e t  published by 
M essrs. E y r e  a n d  S p o t t is w o o d e  in  th is series, 
w h ic h  a re  r e a lly  w ell d o n e .

T h e  b r ig h t  c o lo u r in g  o f  J a p a n e se  subjects 
w ill a lw a y s  m a k e  a n  e x c e l le n t ly  e ffe ctive  post
c a rd . In  th e  "  C a r d in a l ”  S er ies  o f Messrs 
F . A . H o rle  a n d  C o. th e r e  a re  som e very  fine 
sp e c im e n s  o f  re a l J a p . c a r d s , w h ic h  are a de
c id e d  a n d  v e r y  b e a u t ifu l  n o v e lty . O ur small 
i l lu s tr a t io n  w ill  g iv e  so m e  id e a  o f  the way 
in  w h ic h  th e s e  s u b je c ts  a re  tr e a te d .

F ro m  M essrs. G a le  a n d  P o ld e n  w e have 
r e c e iv e d  th e ir  series  d e a lin g  w ith  life  in the 
A r m y  a n d  N a v y ,  w h ic h  is su re  t o  b e specially 
in te r e s t in g  t o  e v e r y  b o y . W e  rep ro d u ce  one of 
th e ir  “  T y p e s  o f th e  B r it is h  A r m y  ”  in the 
s p ir ite d  p ic tu r e  o f  th e  D ra g o o n  on  th is  page.

W e  h a v e  a ls o  r e c e iv e d  c a rd s  from  Messrs. 
S . O a te s  a n d  C o ., T h e  P h o to c h r o m  Company, 
L t d . ,  M r. C h a r le s  V o is e y ,  M essrs. Thornton 
B r o s .,  M essrs. H . L in d le y  a n d  C o., Messrs, 
D a v id s o n  B r o s .,  M r. G . P . O sm o n d , and  Messrs, 
B lu m  a n d  D e g e n .

A GOOD COMIC CARD. A R E A L PHOTO. PICTURE. A NO VELTY IN <VIEWS. A M ILITARY SUBJECT. 

Cbas. Voisey, Eyre and Spottiswoode, Thornton Pros Gale and Polden,
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PAIN S IMPERIAL FIREWORKS
JAMES P A I N  &  S O N S , Sole Pyrotechnists to H,M. the King, Alexandra Palace, &c. 

Depots: 121 WALWORTH ROAD, S.E. and at 9 ST. MARY AXE, E.C„ LONDON. 
Works: MITCHAM. Telegraphic A d d r e s s P a i n ,  London

Artortod Boxes, 6d ., 1/-, 2/6, 5/-, IQ/-, 2 1 -, 63/-, 105/-, 210/- and upwards.

2$. 6d. BOX.
s.

tj Squibs with loud re
ports . . .  • o

6 Golden Rains . ■ o
6 Crackers - * * 0
6 Catherine Wheels . o 
6 Starlight . . . o
1 Roman Candle . . o
i Goh.cn Flower Pot . o
1 Packet Crimson Fire o 
1 Golden Fountain . o
1 Italian Streamer . o
1 Packet Chinese

Crackers . . . o
4 Large Wheels . . o

Less Discount added 
in Fireworks . , r

Nett . * « . a

5 s .  B O X .
3 Electric Wheels . 0 

i» Squibs wtth loud rc* 
pons . . .  . r

is Golden Ruins . . t
dCrackers . . . o
e Catherine Wheels . o 
j Catherine Wheel, 
extxa Urge. . . 0

1 Packet Crimson Fire © 
1 „ Green Fire . u
i Blue Fire • o
1 Mount Vesuvius - o
1 Golden Fountain . o
3 Roman Candles . 1
1 Jack in-thc-Box . o
1 Packet Chinese 

Crackers . . . o
1 Silver Fountain . o

8
le ts  disc.Hint added 

in Fireworks . . 3
Nett «.

HI

o
TRlANOU WHtU

10s . BOX.
s. d.

1 Pain's Electric 
Sparkier . . . 0 3

1 Fain's Electric Torch o 3 
1 Pain’s Electric Wheel o 6 

12 Squibs with loud re- . 
ports . . . . 1 0
Golden Rains . . 1 0

re Starlights . . . 0 6
is Crackers . . , 0 6
is Catherine Wheels . t o 
3 Catherine Wheels, 

extra size . , . 0 6
1 Mount Vesuvius . o 6 
1 Chinese Tree, with 

Silver Fire . . j o
J Box Crimson Fire . o 9 
1 Box Green Fire . o 9 
j Box Blue Fire , . 0 9
j  Roman camUe, large 

sixe . . . . t o
1 Roman Candle, Red, 

Green, and Purple 
Stars . . . . t o

1 Jack-in-the*Boxigreat
explosions) . . r 6

2 Triangle Wheel . 3 0 
1 Packet Chinese

Crackers (loud re
ports) . . . 0 6

x Fair)' Fountain . . 0 6
i* Fort Fires for Light

ing . . . . 0 6

16 3
/.ess Discount added 

in Fireworks . . 6 3

Nett . . . . 10 o

O N E  G U I N E A  C A S E .
» Flee ir!

3 Colon
J Jack- 
1 Muui..
1 Triaiii’l' 
I Chines,
1 Btiufju-
i Guldi-r 

14 Squill 
1 Chtm-̂ i 

13 SGrlii»]i 
ii Crack* 
13 Cathrri 
3 Uiyi- , 
13 GoM.-n
« Pilot U 
1 Italian 
1 Gulden 
*> Colon:: 
• Fine F 

Port I

Nett

Wheel . .
s. d.

0
Torch . . 0 A
Sparkler . . 0 6

C .imJle->, assum'd c 5 1 >
-d Lights, do . 3
•the-Box . .
\«Mivius . . 1
••Wheel . . 3

1
,,

l-lver . . . 6
•t "f t.erbc* , . 7 6
1 "unta-n . , r 0

1 0
’ Tree, Silver l lout
l-S ’

r-» . 1 "
1 0

Wheels . , 1 O
 ̂•itherinc Wheels 1 0
Rams . . . 1 0
.'l-i.ni . , 1
Streamer . t

1 '•nrbillinn . 1 6
'd 1 **rches . . ,, 6

ket . . . 1 6
•VS . , , 1 0

1 -ount added in V
£ , rj 0

irrworks O 12 0

x O

1 T H R E E  G U I N E A  C A S E .
s.  1

Spcc'nl Assortment Pain's Electric Fire
works . . . . . . .  5

6 Roman Candles, assorted colrmri (large
s iz e l ............................................... t»

6  Catherine W h e e l s ............................j
1 Large Balloon, with Magnesium Light 

changing colour four times while vailing
through the a i r ............................5

1 Packet of Chinese Fire Crackers, consist
ing of 80 reports . . . . .  t

1 Double Triangle Wheel, Illuminated with
Beautiful T i n t s ........................... 6

1 Mount Vesuvius, discharging at frequent 
interval*- myriads of Cilouml Stars . 2 

Prismatic Lights of great Brilliancy,
changing colour 3 times 

louquet of K> '■  *1 Bouquet of Golden Cerl> .
4 Rockets with Brilliant Stars . . .
2 Rockets with Varie^atea Stars . .
3 Rockets with Peacock's Plumes . .
1 Large lack-m-thc-Box, 5s.; 2 Fountains

nl Golden Fire, is. . . . . .  
1 Chinese Tree of Silver Fire . . .
i Devil among the T ailors, a most exciting 

piece of pyrotcchny . . . .  
1 Italian Streamer. 3s.; 1 Cracker Min*-,

;ts. 6d. ...........................................
1 Shell of Laburnum Blossom . . .
1 Doz. Fort Fires for Lighting 
4 Oriental Shells with /•EratW 

Mortar, complete . .
oiidcrs ami

L  4 ifi
Less Discount added in Fireworks 1 i j

N e t t ............................. £ s  3

,  * 5?r cent- d '*«»unt o ff Lo o m  G oods, 
who w ish  to  oh eosa  th o lr  own 

"lo o tlo r* . Wrlto fo r  U tu stratod  O ata- 
'“X***. !»•* rrae. -

S l v  J L  "P®01* 1 a s s o r ts d  ROCKETS ----- ■
and  IM rtflroa o o w p le ta , 2/6,5/., 10/-, 11/., 42 -. All th e  above p r ices  

" v  str.ctly n e t t  in e ve ry  oaae w e  h ave a d d e d  u p w ard s o f 60 p er ce n t. In Fire- 
J T r ! ™  our se le ctio n s c o n sis t  o f  only h ig h  d a m  g o o d s. Our c u sto m e r s  w ill a t  

notice th a t  th e  ab o ve m othod lo c h e a p e r  th a n  If th ey  p u rch a se d  g o o d s  to 
their own selection .
__, - . lta for U lu strato d  P rice  L ist, p o st f r e e .  Prom pt a tte n tio n  g iv en  to  a ll

p f  p o st aooom p anlod  by rem itta n ce .
l l l u S  .  T,F,C KITe> *n d  AIRSHIP MACHINES, fro m  1/- u p w ard  W rite fo r  
• 'unrated C a ta lo g u e . G ratia. P o et Free.

F I V E  G U I N E A  C A S E .
s. d

Spec'al Assortment Fain's Electric Fire
works . . . . . . io o

r Jewelled Fountain . . . * . 2 6
3 '-olden TourBiUtons, funning Cascades of 
, Fire in ascent and descent . . . 5 o
1 Large Balluon, with Magnesium Light . 5 0
1 Double Triangle wheel, forming a Radius 

of Silver Fire, centred with Crimson 
Flame . . . . . . 6 0

6 Roman Candles with Brilliant Stars , , 12 «
6 ,, „ with Carmine, Emerald

and Turquoise colours . . . . ta o
1 Jack-in-thc-Hox. with Eruptions of Varied

Amusing Firework*. . . . . 5 0
3 Prismatic Lights, giving Varied and

Charming E ffects............................9 0
4 Rockets, with Pcail Stars . . . . 8 0
3 ,, with Variegated Stars . . 12 o
a Asteroids, changing colours while tailing \

through the air . . . . . 8 0
1 Bouquet of Gerbes, producing Blossoms of

Golden Fire . . , , . . 6 0
1 Magnesium L i g h t ............................a o
t Mine with Bengal Light, giving a Moon

light Effect, and discharging a Cloud of
Fiery S e r p e n t s ............................ 7 0

t Devil among the Tailors, a most exciting
piece of nvrotechny . . . . 7 6

1 Ra nhosr \vfieri with Circles of Beautiful 
Colours, intersecting each other with 
pleading cnett . . . . . . 6 6

1 Congreve Mortar, containing a Shell of
Stars . . . . . . . - 5 0

t Huge Fountain of Golden Spray, forming 
an Immense Column of Fire, upwards of 
po feet in height . , . . . 5 ©

1 Italian Str ainer...................................2 C
1 Doz. Fort Firesf.*r Lighting . . _  1 6
6 Oriental Shell*, with Mortar, complete . 12 o 
1 M.ignesium Flash . . . - . x o
1 Packet Cannon Crackers . . . . 1 «>
0 Doz. Small Fireworks tur Children . . 6 0

£7 17 6
L e s t Discount added in Fireworks n r  a

Nett . . * • • . jCS S o
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P r esid en t, F. C. GO ULD, E sq. V ice-P resid en ts, T H E  A R C H D E A C O N  O F  LO NDO N, S IR  A. CO NAN  DOYLE.

L E A G U E  N O T E S  F O R  N O V E M B E R  1905.

T H I S  p a g e  is  o p e n  e v e r y  m o n th  fo r  th e  
in s e rtio n  o f  re p o rts  a n d  a n n o u n ce m e n ts  
c o n c e rn in g  th e  n u m ero 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  se c re ta r ie s  
a re  re q u e s te d  t o  sen d  su c h  n o tic e s  to  th e  
O r g a n is in g  S e c r e ta r y ,  B .E .L . ,  a t  56 L u d g a te  
H ill, E .C . ,  b y  th e  2 6 th  o f e v e r y  m o n th . F o rm s 
fo r  th is  p u rp o se  c a n  b e  o b ta in e d  on  a p p lic a t io n  
to  th e  S e c r e ta r y

K i d d e r m i n s t e r .— T h is  b ra n c h  h a s  s ta r te d  
th e  W in te r  sea so n  w e ll, an d  th e ir  f irs t F o o tb a ll  
m a tc h , a g a in s t  th e  G r a m m a r  S ch o o l a t  W o o d - 
fie ld , re su lte d  in  a  w in  fo r  th e  B .E .L .  te a m  
b y  7 g o a ls  t o  4. T h e  b ra n c h  h a s g o t  so m e 
e x c e lle n t  f ix tu r e s , a n d  I t r u s t  th is  is a  h a p p y  
a u g u r y  o f  th e ir  fu tu r e  su ccess,

I n v e r c a r g i l l , N .Z . —  M r. R a y m o n d  M c 
C a r th y  w rite s  v e r y  e n th u s ia s t ic a lly  o f  th e  w a y  
in  w h ic h  b o y s  in  N e w  Z e a la n d  h a v e  ta k e n  u p  
th e  L e a g u e , a n d  s u g g e s ts  th e  fo r m a tio n  o f  a 
L e a g u e  C a m e ra  C lu b  as a  m ea n s b y  w h ich  
m e m b ers  in  th e  M o th e r  C o u n tr y  c a n  e x c h a n g e  
v ie w s  w ith  o th e rs  in  th e  C olo n ies. P h o to 
g r a p h y  is  a  d e lig h tfu l h o b b y  in  its e lf , a n d  w o u ld  
b e  m a d e  s t i l l  m o re  a t t r a c t iv e  to  B .E .L .  m em b ers  
i f  su c h  a  c lu b  c o u ld  b e  fo rm ed . I  sh a ll be 
p le a se d  t o  fo r w a r d  th e  n a m e s o f a n y  rea d e rs 
w h o  w o u ld  b e  w illin g  to  jo in  it.

T r i n i t y , N e w fo u n d la n d .— T h is  b ra n c h  s p e n t 
a n  e n jo y a b le  e v e n in g  a t  th e ir  C lu b  R o o m  la s t  
m o n th . H e re  is th e  p ro g ra m m e , w h ic h  m ig h t 
b e  a d o p te d  b y  o th e rs  w ith  a d v a n ta g e  :

7 .0 .— P re lim in a r ie s . In tr o d u c t io n  of 
• n e w  m em b e rs , & c.

7 .3 0 .— S p e ech es.
8.30.— G a m e s, & c.
9 .30 .— D iscu ssio n  on th e  e n te r ta in m e n t, 

an d  su g g e s tio n s  fo r  fu tu r e  e v e n in g s . 
R e fre sh m e n ts .

I t  w a s  d e c id e d  t o  clo se th e  m e e tin g  b y  
s in g in g  th e  N a t io n a l A n th e m .

I  r e g r e t  t h a t  M r. M a id m e n t, th e  founder 
a n d  la te  H o n . S ec . o f  th e  b ra n c h , has been 
c a lle d  a w a y  to  a n o th e r  p a r t  o f  th e  Island. 
H e  h a s, h o w e v e r , le f t  h is  b ra n c h  in  capable 
h a n d s , a n d  s t i l l  r e ta in s  a  d e e p  in te re st in  its 
w e lfa re .

L a u r a , S .A .— T h e  H o n . S ec . w r ite s  : "  Our
B .E .L .  C lu b  is p ro g re ss in g  fa v o u r a b ly . W e 
g a v e  a  fre e  e n te r ta in m e n t in  th e  T o w n  H all, 
w h ic h  is  u se d  a s  o u r  C lu b  R o o m . W e  had all 
s o r ts  o f  g a m e s  on  ta b le s  ‘ r ig g e d  '  u p  for the 
p u rp o se , a n d  a t  in te r v a ls  w e  ren d ered  songs, 
r e c ita t io n s , a n d  d ia lo g u e s  w h ic h  to o k  very  
w e ll in d e e d , a n d  h e lp e d  t o  sh o w  th e  tow ns
p e o p le  w h a t  o u r  C lu b  w a s  l ik e .”  C om petitions 
h a v e  b een  in  p ro g re ss , a  b e a u tifu l b an n er has 
b e e n  p re s e n te d  to  th e  C lu b , a n d  q u ite  a  va riety  
o f  in te r e s tin g  e v e n ts  a re  t a k in g  p la ce , a ll o f which 
s h o w  th a t  o u r  C o lo n ia l m e m b ers  k n o w  how to 
e n jo y  th e m s e lv e s , a n d  a t  th e  sa m e tim e  uphold 
th e  p r in c ip le s  o f  th e  L e a g u e .

I  h a v e  a ls o  t o  th a n k  n u m ero u s m em bers for 
th e ir  in te r e s tin g  le tte rs , m a n y  o f w h ic h  I have 
a n sw e re d  b y  m a il. A  n u m b e r  o f  m em b ers  are de
siro u s o f  c u lt iv a t in g  a  fr ie n d ly  correspondence 
w ith  C a p t a i n  re a d e rs , a n d  I  sh a ll b e  pleased to 
sen d  th e ir  n a m e s a n d  a d d resses  t o  those who 
w o u ld  c a re  t o  e n te r  in to  c o m m u n ic a tio n  with 
th e m , on  r e c e ip t  o f  a  s ta m p e d  addressed 
e n v e lo p e . M a n y  o f  th e m  w o u ld  be highly 
d e lig h te d  w ith  s im p ly  a  p ic tu r e  p o stcard , and 
I ca n  g u a r a n te e  t h a t  su c h  w ill b e  courteously 
a n d  t h a n k fu lly  a c k n o w le d g e d .

T h e  S e c r e ta r y  w o u ld  b e  p le a se d  to  hear from 
C a p t a i n  re a d e rs  in  a ll  p a r ts  o f  th e  E m p ire on 
m a tte r s  o f  g e n e ra l in te r e s t, a n d  p a rticu la rly  on 
th o se  a ffe c t in g  th e  d o in g s  a n d  w e lfa re  of the 
L e a g u e  a n d  i t s  b ra n c h e s . U p  to  th e  present, 
th e  su c ce ss  o f th e  C o lo n ia l Correspondence 
S e c tio n  h a s  e x c e e d e d  o u r  e x p e c ta tio n s , but 
th e r e  is s t i l l  ro o m  fo r  e x te n s io n .

H o w a r d  H . S p i c e r .



SPECIAL OFFER!-
To R e a d e r s  o f  “ T h e  C a p t a i n . "

IpADDED MOROCCO 
Ip o s t c a r d  ALBUMS

Newest shade of dark green leaves to  h o ld  
3 0 0  cards, Ixnh upright and oblong shapes, 
ami in c lu d in g  25 lieautifully coloured, 
highest grade quality l’ictorial Postcards, 
copyright views, all different. Sold every

where retail id. each.

THE LO T  P O S T  F R E E , 2 / 6  
H one stly  w o rth  5  -

Two parcels and over penny per parcel reduc
tion. Very large demand anticipated. To 
avoid disappointment o r d e r  a t  o n c e , as 
these I'arcel-s are not sold for protit, but to 

advertise new Catalogue,

G E O R G E  T A P L I N ,
Album M anufacturer,

Green Lanes, H ARRIN G AY, LONDON, N.

ICAN YOU Would you like to draw for the 
I "C a p ta in ” and other popular
|SKETCH ?  periodicals? The P re ss Art 
I School gives thorough instruction,
I by correspondence, in all branches of magazine and 
I newspaper illustration. Copyright system. I'ttpils’ 
I drawings placed. Address— Secretary, 128 Drakefell 
I Road, New Cross. London. S. E.

ARMSTRONG & CO.,
I MANUFACTURING ELECTRICIANS, TWICKENHAM, ENG.

I SmU m-n-raiw an ] M.rtors

U-volt Trans
parent___  A. -

Electric Bicycle Limp Sets cMimildt- r 
o-mplcu-. charged. ,8 6. ch,1r̂ "  ,.5 4,

Irtai'8 * Catalogue, profusely illus- 
1 . obtain immediately, 4d., saves

j b;r/.0l,nd’ ' genuine goods. Grandest — 
ln*. Anything electrical supplied. i - J t “l  . 

' • Manufacturers, Twickenham ■

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
two penny stamps for splendid coloured plate of 

Press locomotive and list of publications.

30 r FT  "  K a i i .w a v  M a c a z j x k " O f f i ce.
LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E C.

M a k e  t h e  f r i e n d  

o f  y o u r  y o u t h  a

Always 
ready 
for use.

Adapted to 
any hand.

W ith  every

“ S W A N ”
satisfaction 

is  guaranteed, 

or your money 

returned, .y,,- c '«iat»£uc

Made in 3 sizes

1 0 / 6 , 1 6 / 6 , 2 5 / -

upwards

Sold by Stationers and 
Jewellers

FOUNTAIN
PEN

and it will prove your 

best friend and re

main the companion 

of your old age. 

Your school outfit 

is incomplete  

without one, and 

with it writing 

is improved as 

well as made 

easier.

f ;

C o m p le te  Illu str a te d  C a ta log u e  

p o st free on a p p lica tio n  to

MABIE,TODD, & BARD
79 & E0 HIGH HCLBORN, W.C 

93 CHEAPSIOE, E.C.
95A REGENT STREET, LONDON 

3 EXCHANGE STREET, MANCHESTER 
BRENTANO S 37 AVENUE 0E l  OPERA, PARIS,

111



JO H N  P IG G O TT  L t d .
A T H L E T I C  &  S P O R T S  P R O V ID ER S.

117 &  118 GHEAPSIDE, AND MILK ST., LONDON, E.G.
SEND 
SPORTS LIST
POST FREE ON RECEIPT nr 4 ‘n

S H IR T S . BOVS 
FLANNELETTE
Stripe-, ur HaHcqums 
1.10 anil 2 6 each.

FLANNEL
5  0 each 
Pu-Uiye 3«.l,

J E R S E Y S .
2  9  each, 30  - do*
3  3  „  4 2 .- It '

1 .ace '»r Hu non

I’ovMgc 4<t.

F O O T B A L L  O U T F I T S .
S H I N  G U A R D S .

CANE BARS, 
BEST MAKES, 

9 d„ 1 1 .4 . 1 8 pr
Po-ta ĉ ;pt.

F O O T B A L L S , 

T h e  «  J .P ."  
C u p T i c  B a l l .

lihCMl'mvtiide.
Match stee 9  0 

The Crown,” 5 /- 
Tlie mGohI/*6 6 

The ’ ■ Hritou,' 7  6 
The “ Kjkoph,’’ '

8 11

STRoVr. fiJAyy.

B E L T L C 8S

KNICKBAg,

S '1 2 ,3.  0rll'l«iyM.ikes 1 4,19,10
3,9 . \\ It ie. jx c  Wns-duun 14,2 ,̂93, 
Postage jr|. is. 

tM-'ii nn i uazeflj
______ _____________________ Buy'» -lie 3d. pT. ie.j

BOYS’ 8l YOUTHS’ FOOTBALL BOOTS RtFEsit
Kusscl llk le. with Corrugated TueC-ii-.v h.u k t oirni. , WHIATie

s s / i i .  iv u i .s a .  '
1 i 4  9 . __ 5  11 . ! p.®*"?'-

Sifcc :

D U M B  B E L L S .
_ 6d., 9 d.t 1 . , 1 3  Pa

S C E P T R E S  (Far School use).
-■ !i. jilt. yll>.

per fair 1 0  2  3  2 « 3  3

G Y M N A S I U M S  F I T T E D  T H R O U G H O U T .

P O L I S H E D  IN D IA N  C L U B S .
-aUJ. |̂L-r lb. * -

4-ll». per pair, 1 3 lo-lh. per pair. 3 9
6-lb. 2  3  i«-!K .. 4  3
8-lb. 3 - u-lb. .. 5  3

Postage not paid 
on I >uml- Hells 
Sci’jJtn s and 

Chios.

b q x i n :
G L O V E S .

Ordinary ViuUlis*,
3 3 |irf -cl 

Super i,r Slurjed ILur,
4  3  i*i t t 

.Muil 5 ditto $ Q

,,j p '*
BA N TA M .

Bc»t tr. .Id l.ljie. 
While Palm-.. 
Liice Wrists.

• lO 6 |MT set

B O Y S ' &  Y O U T H S ’ 
G Y M N A S T IC  C LO TH IN G .

« hilt Kiiiclt. r,. 1 4 . 2 2,3 3 
.. I lditiick-Kf Tr.iuu-rc 3 6 _
,, 1 Faitncl I ti ■ H.- . 4 6. t, g g 5

• per r.air. .
PostrlKvl jd

Gym. Vests, WhiteGauze 1 -  each.
>. i, Trimmed Kcd or Navy 16

IMlIl.
4. Shoes iWhi'ei, I ' l l  per pair.
„ ,, iGreyi 2  3 „

rnstayr 3>|.

. GOOD S TA R T and A GOOD FINISH
Ar- assure i to all who commence thetr daily course with a pure, wholesome, and highly nutritive food beverage such j 

r^v «*._■ » '

• I -

C O C O A
It gives strength and staying power to the athlete, as well as 
reliable nourishment to those whose duties call for much 

mental or physical exertion.
T he L a n c e t  describes CADBURY’s COCOA as "the standard of highest 

purity at present attainable in regard to cocoa.0

CADBURY’S — ABSOLUTELY PURE, therefore BEST.

B U T T E R  - S C O T C H
(The Celebrated Sweet for Children).

L '■  <r~r>zE>
^<m dJL c& g t u S k * / .  *

M A N U F A C T O R Y :  L O N D O N , W .C .
A

Brooks
c o m fo r t  & Q uality

f G S i i

SEN D  FOR 1905 LIST.

J.B.BROOKS &. C° 11°p, B1RMJNGHAK

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN” should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWtiSS, U® 
_______ ;___________ , 7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.



A CUSTOMER WRITES:
“ I have just re-laid my track, and 

i>ave had a most satisfactory test of 
jour Famous Black Prince Locomotive,

She made a non-stop run of forty- 
two minutes, with a load of three 
Bogie Loaches.”

This Locomotive costs J£.3 12s* 6d., 
‘“i is oie of many described in our 
Section A Catalogue, post free 4 d.

fuller p a r tic u la r s  o j  a l l  o u r  C a t a lo g u e s  sec  

page xxiii. o f  t h is  M a g a z in e .

W J- BASSETT-LOW KE S’ CO.,
NORTHAM PTON.

Ra i l w a y s
“ A  P R I C E  O N  H I S  H E A D .”

!!

f
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| GAM AGE’S BAZAAR
I  o J B t e B j f f )  A Veritable Emporium of

UMV.
S A M E  A D D R E S S  S IR ? ' 

father Christmas

"YES,CAM ACES 
AS USUAL!/

"Jatfjer Gfir istmas’s Jldviee
Don’t forget to send for

My @6ri$tmas 
Catalogue

_________ P O S T  F R E E ,
My Address is

A Veritable Emporium of 
Delight.

ADMISSION FREE ! O P E N .

THE BEST AND GREATEST EXHIBITION IN LONDON.

Surpasses a ll
Previous Efforts.

Owing to the Completion of the New 
Premises the Bazaar occupies a

F loo r S p a c e  o f  o ve r  Fo u r  Acres
Crammed from Floors to Ceilings with the 

Newest British and Continental Novelties.

LATEST  TO YS FROM LIEGE EXHIBITION.
G ra n d  S e t Pieces.

M odel Boot Factory.
H a ll o f Mystery. 

C o n ju r in g  E n te rta in m e n t. 
C h ris tm a s  T re e  Room. 

W ireless Te le g ra p h y.
D EM O N STRAT IO NS OF FRETWORK, 

POKERW ORK, CH IP  CARVING, ORIENTAL 
BRASSW ORK, &c.

E n te n te  C o r d ia le ;
Special Show of Model Soldiers repre
senting all the Famous French, British, 
and Japanese Regiments.

C lo c k w o rk  N ovelties
i n  P r o f u s i o n .

Great Show of Toy Motor Cars, Railway En
gines, Trucks, Lines, Signals, Stations, Dolls, 

Wooden Toys, and, in fact,
EVERYTHING FOR C H R IST M A S  AND 

W INTER AM USEMENT.
All the Latest Games for Club and Parlour.

AND DON'T COME ALONE. 
BRING EVERY ONE IN THE FAMILY- 

■%# i  YOU WILL RECEIVE A HEARTY 
t l l K L T  1 WELCOME.

CO M E

*  J

A. W. GAMAGE, LTD ., HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C.



THE CAPTAIN

UTHAT MORE SUITABLE PRE8ENT could you 
** make your boy than th a t o f  a  really  g o o d  
Model Engine ? C an  you  im agin e anyth in g th a t 
will give him m ore gen uin e p le a s u r e ?  The vario u s 
phases and fea tu re s  o f  ra ilw ay-w ork—th e g e n era t
ing o f steam , th e m aking-uo o f  tra in s, th e  s ign al
ling, track-designing, etc .,a ffo rd  en d less in te llectu al 
amusement.

Bond's Model Locomotives are exact replicas of actual Railway 
Engine-., My Illustration— reproduced direct from a photograph of 
the acli' il Model—depicts tny newest design, a No. 3 Gauge Model 
Great Western Locomotive, t^e '* City of Rith." It is tilted with 
'driving tviicHsmounted on springs; inside slide valve cylinder; fuel 
carried in tender; throttle in cab.
iWrite for Catalogue o f  B o n d ’s R a ilw a y  
Systems, contain ing details o f  c lo ck w o rk  an d  
steam locom otives, e lectric  tram esrs, 
railway tracks and p o in ts, e v e r y  k in d  
of rolling sto ck , scien tific, e lectrica l 
and steam m odels.
I .  F BOND, 86, BlshopttfataSt, W ithout,B.O ,

245, E  us ton Rond. London, N .W .



THE CAPTAIN.ii

■ r. d. d. r.
0 u  ... 9 6

1 0 ... 11 6
1 2 ... 13 O

1 6 ... 16 0

4 6 ... 48 0
the above Albums
Additional leaves

“ PREMIER ” INTERCHANGEABLE ALBUMS.
No. i.— 8vo, 9! by 6) in., holds about 600

stamps . . * . • •
n 2.-410, 10 by 8 in,, holds about 725 

stamps - • • ♦ • •
3 —As No 2, but stouter cover. &c. .
4 — Folio, n j  by 9| in., holds about

1000 stamps . - * • *
10.—.to, 10 by 81 in., 5° leaves, holds 

about 1800 stamps, bound in 
leatherette, gilt lettered, &c. .

EVERY LEAF IS REMOVABLE, and a
will admit of extra leaves being inserted, 
can be supplied at prices ranging from 2 ,9  to 3/0  per too.

THE “ A B C ” CATALOGUE of STAMPS, ENVELOPES, 
POST-CARDS, &C,, is the only complete Catalogue published 
in the English Language; nearly 900 pp , post free, 2/10. AU 
others are incomplete or misleading. Part I. containing Stamps 
only of all the World, 650  pp., post free J/9 .
BRIGHT &  SON, 164 Strand, London, W.C. 
MIDLAND STAMP CO,, CASTLE .BROMWICH.

d. 
7 
6 
5
5
6
7 
9 
6 
9 
6
8

CHEAP SETS* ALL DIFFERENT.
30 Argentine 
33 Hungary
19 Bolivia
50 Belgium . 
21 Brazil • 
90 Bulgaria . 
16 ChiU . •
IS Colombia . 
13 Costa Rica 
12 Guatemala 
30 Holland .
20 Honduras. 
19 Itcuailor . 
70 Austria •
21 Chili . .
10 China . 
30 Ecuador • 
24 Egypt . 
40 Japan ■ 
50 Nicaragua 
12 Paraguay . 
45 Salvador .

20 French Colonics
45 Germany . .
21 Wurteinher̂  .
24 Greece .
20 M cxico .
21 Nicaragua .
15 Peru . • .
16 Luxembourg
24 Portugal . .
30 Roumania ,
15 Finland . .
20 Servia ■ .
50 Spain . •
10 Siam. , -
50 Cuba. .
16 Philippine . 
20 Uruguay .
12 Jamaica . .
30 India .

0 I 10 Labuan . .
0 1 20 India 
0 I Native States 1 0

30 Cuba . .
29 Switzerland .
20 Turkey .
40 United State* .
21 Salvador . .
20 Venezuela .
10 Borneo •
20 Canada . ■
16 CapeGootllloi'̂
27 India, . •
14 Newfoundland. 
10 batman . .
14 MaurHus. „
17 Newfoundland 
10 Orange Colony
9 Seychelles • 

20 Straits . .
10 Transvaal. -
24 Victoria . .
10 West Australia 
10 Johore . .

2 0 0  different Colonial, 4  -. 1 0 0  different 
List of hundreds sets ;uid packets free.BOO varieties of Stamps. 2  &

South America, 1;0 «
O n ly  lU d i'c s *  - C A 8 T L E  B R O M W I C H , B I R M I N G H A M .

SPECIAL GREAT BARGAIN.
A ll these Post Free 4 d .! /

The following Packet is undoubtedly the cheapest ever 
offered, and will be supplied to end of this year only. One 
packet only will be supplied to each customer, as the price 
is much under cost, and if the stamps were purchased 
separately would cost at least Five Shillings.

The Packet, which is No. 61, contains 100 well mixed 
stamps, and includes all the following : Hayti (large stamp, 
scarce), Ecuador (Jubilee), Canada (Map stamp', labuan 
(5C. Peacock, very scarce). Nicaragua (obsolete), Bartedos, 
Bolivia (catalogued 6d.), Trinidad (obsolete), British Guiana, 
Roumania (old issue, scarce), Peru (very scarce surcharged), 
Jamaica (Waterfall), Argentine (old issue), Egypt, Reunion 
(rare, French Colony), Porto Rico, Cuba, Greece, Natal 
(King's Head), Malay States (rare), Persian (obsolete), 
United States (unpaid letter stamp), Turkey (old issue), 
Costa Rica, etc., etc. Post free, 4d.

SPECIAL VARIETY PACKETS.
500, all different, post free, 2/8. iooo,all different, 9,- 

These are very fine, and contain hundreds of stamps 
worth from id. each upwards.

A p p r o v a l  S h e e ts .—Our Sheets are known all over 
the world for their marvellous cheapness. All collectors 
should send for one to inspect. Discount 6d. in is.

Also book of stamps for advanced collectors.

New Special Bargain  Price List, Post Free on Application

EDWARD COOPER & CO.,

■ 4 ARCHWAY ROAD, HIGHQATB, LONDON, N.

A HANDSOM E P O C K E T  C A SE  F R E E !
S P E C I A L  X M A S  G I F T ,

We will present gratis to those applying for the following packet 
ore of our “  ECLIPSE ” POCKET CABES (size 4 by 6 in.), for holding 
duplicate stamps. These are bound in strong cover, illuminated in 
gold, and contain transparent linen pockets to enable contents to be 
seen at a glance, and also a perforation gauge with full instructions.

The PACKET contains no sumps in great variety, including 
T0LIM A 4 cents unused (black on green), Chili (Columbus), GUADE
LOUPE, new issue (View of Harbour), Costa Rica, Pictorial New 
Zealand, Roumania, CUATEMALA, Chinese Empire. British Guiana, 
Canada 1869, Cape of Good Hope, Philippines (obsolete), New 
South Wales, Victoria, Jamaica, &c., &c. Price ad., postage id. 
extra. Only one Packet and Pocket Case supplied to each 
customer.
ONE OF OUR UP-TO-DATE STAMP ALBUMS MAKES AN 
IDEAL CHRISTMAS PRESENT. Prices from 1/- to 40/- 

N e w  I llu s tr a te d  L i s t  b o w  R eady .

KING BRO S., LTD. uvu^ rters  BILSTON
W h olesale  L ist to  D ealers  only.

TRY OUR WORLD - WIDE APPROVAL SELECTIONS. 
6 d .  I n  1 / -  ( D i s c o u n t ; .

Mention “  The Captain." '

J. SPOWART A CO., Stamp Importers, Sonthport.

F R E E !  A 8Eg1!Snofble 5 ANTI0QUIA (CT}/)
will be g iven  to every bona-fide ap plicant for a Selection of Stamps on 
Approval (6d, in  »/• Discount), p u rch a sin g  the

3D . "X L  A L L ”  * CROWN”  PACKET, containing 50 Stamps, among which 
a re  m any  new * fo u n d  in  packets, such as NEWFOUNDLAND iQueen 

Alexandra), Canada. 1900, old MAURITIUS (Queen), Epypt (Sphinx and 
Pyram ids), old  Jamaica (Queen), 8CARGE «A jfA M Afl 2ld.. high xolne 
Jap.-mcse, old  N>w Zealand (Queen), RARE RHODESIA [I.dndofO phirand  
Queen o f Sheba), very old  Austria 1867, old MEXICO {Seat type), old imper

fo r a te  Greece, RARE NORTHERN NIGERIA (D  tug, Single
Crorvn L\s i.i, A:c., 3d. POSJAGK id. EXTRA. BARGAINS, .-ill postage 
Kxtra. 6 Sierra Leone, Sd., 8 Lagos, la., 34 Canada, 6d. Congo 1 franc. 4tL, 
lava 50c. {tat. if.), 2d,, Britain, Govt, Pa reels -2d. K in g , 8d. See »ty nnv List, 
WANT LISTS filled- British Colonials m y Speciality—correspondence invited*

ANOTHER WANT SUPPLIED
Duplicate Albums, strongly bound cloth* balf-icatiter, gold lettering, sire 
8m. by vin. 3 0  pages interleaved. Each page with seven transpM*®®* 
linen pockets. N ot paper pockets, as other makes. Price, 5 s« 9d.

C H E A P SE T S —Gam bia embossed |d to is., mint. 4s. 6d. Jamaica, 
id,, rd., ad. offloial mint, 6d. D om inican Republic, 1900, e, ic»». y j - 
mint. Cat. 5s. Id ., is. B o liv ia , i, 3, 5. 10, «>r 50c.. Cat. 2c. 70.. 
<x1. Cape A id.. 4d., 6d. and is., complete* 17s. 6d. 5° Spain, au 
p o sta lly  used, is, 3d. Postage extra . S tam ps Bought.

THE PREMIER STAMP COMPANY. BRIGHTON.
Send for 36>page Stamp Circular, post free, containing

600 C H E A P  S E T S  O F  STAM P S
Ask for Samples of the New Perforated Stamp Hinge

H. STAFFO R D  SM ITH  &  CO ., Stam p Im porter*, BRIGHTON-

T H E  “ C H A M P IO N ” 3d-180. ____  ____________
180 8tamps all different, and including Antigua, Malta (Valetta Harbour), Grenada, U.8.A- Special 
Delivery (Messenger Boy), Guatemala (Exhibition issue), Peru (Llamas), Venezuela, British 8outh Afnc® 
Company, Tunle, Nicaragua, Somali Coast (Native Villages), U.8.A. 1 Dollar (“ documentary”), Mexico, 
Sweden Service, Chili, Argentina, also Set of 20 British Cokmlale, 8et Of 10 Japan, and

S P E C IA L  S E T  O F 7  CO STA  RICA.
3d., p o t t a g e  Id . e x t r a  { C o b n u t and abroad 3d. eatra). Satisfaction guaranteed. We will return 6d. for every 

packet not giving entire satisfaction. Only one packet supplied to each person.
D R A T K  Our L a r g e  I llu s tr a te d  P rloe  L ist, including a C u ld e to  s ta m p O o llo o t ln g ,and much interesting 
w * * * "  *  I t J .  information. B a r g a in *  In S e te  and P a o k ete , all prices, from 2d. t o  £ 4 6 , See sp e c ia l o ffe r s  

n( S ta m p  A lbum s and P o s tc a rd  A lb u m s this month, very suitable for X m as and N ew  Y e a r  P r e s e n ts . Stamp
Mounts, unequalled for adhesive quality, 6d. per 1000.

E R R IN G T O N  Sc M AR TIN , South Haickney, London,



THE CAPTAIN. m
JUST OUT! COMPLETE AT LASTS

THE “  STANDARD ”  POSTAGE STAMP ALBUM.
(COPYRIGHT)

ALL THE WORLD IN ONE VOLUME.
Compiled and Fully Illustrated on an Entirely New System.

A separate designed space for every Stamp, and all spaces numbered 
to correspond with our Catalogue.

This splendid work has taken more than two years to 
compile, and the cost of production far exceeds that of any 
other stamp albums published. .

Nothing like it has ever been attempted. Stamp collecting 
is made easy and delightful by using the " S T A N D A R D "  
Album and Catalogue.

All the series are exactly the same in system of arrange
ment, the difference in price is fordifferent qualities of paper 
and styles of binding.

First Series — Printed on one side of the paper only, 
all left-hand pages entirely blank, 700 leaves (1400 pages). 
Prices, including inland postage, 26/-, 36/-, 46/-.

Second Series.— Printed on both sides of the paper, about 700 pages. Prices, including inland postage, 
16, 9 and 25/9 -

Third Series.—/n tw o volum es.— Vol. I. contains spaces for stamps of Great Britain and Colonies; 
Vol. II. for all Foreign Countries. Prices from 10/6 to £ 3  each volume.

An illustrated booklet with full details and prices of all the above will be sent free on request.
The Universal Standard Catalogue of the Postage Stamps of the World.—

h'o minor varieties or perforation measurements. Simplest and most easily understood. Fifth edition, 1/6 
post free.

Sixty-eight page list of packets and sets of stamps, gratis and post free.

WHITFIELD KING & CO., IPSWICH. Established 1869.

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS.
Send for 6̂ page Stamp Circular* post free. Permanent Postage 
Stamp Album, 4 &» ; 9,000 stamps described, 12,000 extra spaces,
H.8TAFFORD SMITH &  CO., Stamp Importers BRIGHTON.

*1 'H E  ■* d U u c ! "  P A C K E T . 2d. only, post free. Approv al Sheris. ) 
Slumps up wards. Ddember Packet,  ̂10 diJfereut,2et,,inctudiugLeyiou idijfrrent • 
King's, Gibraltar 2 different King's, India 2 King’s. Transvaal* l \S. Coin t u 
bus 1 and a . .  ttcst Australia, i'euezuela, a decided bargain, post free. 
Gratis 750 woutrt< and Deccan and Travancore Native Indians t-> all whs 
rdtr Sheets in December, Agents xvanted. both shops and priimte persons. 

C. A. MeAUBLAN A CO., 00 Sauolehnll S treet, GLASGOW, 
Estab, wo Years. N .H .-Above packet only supplied to those ordering Sheets.

a d O  S T A M P S .  3  d  

«K■ LIQKpkhit. i sr-rv y — w i”i*
5 U dJlvst-yX Stamps,
\OrJL 4«t J PERSIA

j“’ * H.. . .  m. _ ll. In. ttoy 4 - ■

- |„ WJij |  M .U|
^ 7 2 - c. i . toiu.  - sii---......

ERNEST wOOD&Ca
CAovd Co'n.- Cu »n - Ha.rt.rt. j..
« A N C H E 5 - r e Rw

the u n p r e c e d e n t e d  s u c c e s s
O F  O U R  P R E S E N T A T I O N  S C H E M E

MS CHour'iitcd „ i  to continue GIVING A W A Y  enormous expense) 
THIS MAGNIFICENT PBE8EHT OF

A 4 -  “ SUPERB*1 F O U N T A IN  PEN
Comply «Uh FILLER and DT8TBPCTIQK8, each rmein a HANDSOME CASE, 

. during thi  ̂month to EVERT APPLICANT for our

£  SUPREME" PARCEL OF STAMPS & 4*
O O iS n K -® 1 FOREIGN and COLONIAL STAMPS (chiefly BRITISH 
OOLOlnr v®'■ . STRAITS SETTLEMENTS, Canada, ORANGE RIVER
O T  V . '« ° ™ , Australia. CAPE OF GOOD HOPE, PhilUpine Is.. HATAL 
CBntl  Queensland, C.S.A. Cotnmbus. India. Argentine. SET o f THREE 
ONE prnrrtT.'.'iCk <L,C-  too FINEST STAMP MOUNTS oblainaWe. and

sL . F0RATICIN OAUGR PoMa.e. ad. extra.
H <oOIVE AW AT th-s SPLENDID FOUNTAIN PEN i which
Cnli.c,V,r <)r'icr *° circulate our ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, and to let 
adJ;ri!/i.,:c,V jL;r WORLD-RENOWNED APPROVAL SHEETS, wind, are 
received d. °  M^ST and CHEAPEST on the Stamp Market!, we liavelu.', tlbrU-aeAflds of lincnlirllMl iKltmnfliatc fnun rl afinlttivl vaei« lir.ntd
send a_*A5JiTT?̂ S2S.°f our bz&J

9 ^ ^  for fd. (aoroaa ioq.j at once , 
thk Vnu will receive by U tU X H  OF POST'iearefully packed)
a TOTOTdAra PfeK with accessories iK O LU TLLT FREE, a'

t«tifv7i7, of unsolicited testimonials froth delighted recipients.
â .i excellence of the i r>nns also tn the undoubted rim kAfIIMB

?
__  . . eft .

*v urfTAJQV FEN witfi accessories ABSOLUTELY FfeEE, also 
that viu save you HEAPS OP MONET when buying Stomps.

.excellence o f thepens. also to the undoubted i
STAMPS, ete< Do not miss this opportunity, l«t 

• - '  PARCEL a

H£NRY ABEL & CO., i - 1 to S ? ep h s  BILSTOH.

5 0  % OFF
GIBBONS’

1 9 0 5  C A T A L O G U E

Approval Books containing fine 
Stam ps, now ready to be sent out. 
High discount 50 per cent, off Gib
bons' 1005 Catalogue. Plenty of 

Bargains. S tate w ants.
W  HOUTZAMER, 161 Strand, London, W.C

Y | | 1 Q n i r r  I To tx>na-fide applicants for my Approval Selection*, 
A m  HO l l l l  I i enclosing stamp for postage, 1 will present gnjt'v the 
fullouing R are  Old E n glish —.|d, red, itk>3 (small letters), 4d. red. i&6s 
ilarvc lettersi, 2jd. blue 1880 (w'tnark Crown', ajd. rose, tSyf (w'mark Orb*, and 
6ri. lilac, 1867 tlargr uncoloured letters). Everyth’UK marked at lowest net 
prices. Colonials wanted for cash.

GRAHAM  M ORRIS. TW ICKEN H AM .

APPROVAL S E LE C TIO N S
of stamps of all countries, in stood condition, a t very- 

low prices. Large discount.
BRIDCER & KAY, 66 BisKOPScm Street Without, London, EX.
A e  O ^ P A B N B O  B. ColouUl r«ck»t,gwulnla«, 4  /41 .2 o  S T A M P o .  l/ i |
Comprising N. Nlgnri., Indl., T r u n w l  (Elsg’l  H udi), Hormudx. Now- 
fnunaUntl. Barbados. Travancore.B. Bechnanaland (obsolete). Tasmania, Zan
zibar. Arc. &*c. 90 Stamps for Old. as advertised Thousands sold yearly. Ap
proval Selections (Section i . B. Colonials) 6d. in 1,* dlsct. (Section a. E v o p u a  
and Foreign)*!- In i -diact. a Jamaica ipictoriall A'r<*f*r to applicants for Ap
proval Selections. PEARCE A STAMFORD. 7 Katharine Street. Croydon

F R E E : R AR E 2/- Q U E E N S L A N D
* Stamp to all applicants for approval sheets

Prloaa V ER Y  LOW  and 6d. in the 1/- DISCOUNT.

TU D O R  STAM P CO.,
I F  Y o u  ' W r i t e  N o w

You will secure my SPECIAL 1 * FIBER ”  PACKET, containing 8o different 
l>o*ta^e stamp* Inn fiscals, etc-h price 3d*, postage id. extra. It contains 
80T7THERH 1VIGERIA (scarce British Colonial', U.S. America (Columbus .̂ 
TBxnuiAD. (Iwallor, B. Guiatta. TA8XAHIA (Viewl, a set o f  Canada tall 
obsolete). OETLOK, Jamaica, West Australia and 18 OTHER AUSTRALIANS,
Hyderabad, etc., etc.

The cheapest mt of stamp
APPROVAL SHEETS (and r*urclwse the packet! I will present wi> 

A  SET OF TWELVE KlHG'ft HEAD B Rm SH  OQLOlftALS
ever olTcrcd ; and in additiont IP YOU ABE FOE 

‘ * acket!, I will present y^n with
WRITE HOW, enclose 44.. and ABK FOR APPROVAL SHEETS.

P. G. ROWE ( fof bathy ), 22 , Desborough Rd,, Plymouth.



IV THE CAPTAIN.

GREAT BRITAIN POSTAGE STAMPS.
A collection of 200 varieties, including id. and 2d. of 1840, 6d. 

and is. Octagonal, Officials, and otheis rare, price 4*0 , *
C ollege S ta m p s , set of 7 varieties, 2 0 /-.
R a ilw a y  s ta m p * , set of 30 varieties, 3 /-.
M u lr e a d y  E n v e lo p e , 7  6.
Guildhall Jubilee Postcaed, 5,6.

W A L T E R  M O B I i E V ,
1 5  B r o w n h l l l  G a r d e n a ,  C a t f o r d ,  S . E .

~ U N IT E D  S T A T E S .
12 V arta tlac  c a t . a t  2/8. Includes 3-15c. and 2-50C. and other good 

values, all hue. P o s t fr e e ,  7d . Cheap Approval Selections. 
L o ose S t a m p s  a n d  C o lle c tio n s  bought. 

GLAZEBROOK, STAMP DEALER, NEWARK.

ovd Country, GREAT BRITAIN.
Howmanyhave yoa ? We will send 30 varieties catalogued4s. sd., 
for is. id. post free. Kite Colonials, fine *tock. Selections on 
approval. HERBERT JAMES &  Co , 43 Eutchup, E C.

DON’T BUY ANY 
STAMP ALBUMS

until you have received particulars of Healey’s new 
Album s, w hich  we guarantee are th&cheapest and best 
issued. F u ll particulars o f above, including our new 
P rice Lists o f sets and packets, sent free on application.

EDWIN HE A LEY &  CO,
Stamp Merchants,

14 Wormwood Street. Old Broad Street, 
London. E C.

T e l e p h o n e ;  E s t a b l i s h e d  o v e r
9 3 5 8  L o n d o n  W a l l .  t w e n t y  y e a r s .

C H R IS T M A 8  B A R G A IN S  IN C O IN S  A N D  S T A M P S  O F F E R E D  BY 
A. H. BALDW IN, Duncannon S t., Charing Cross, W.C.

C O IN S C an ad a cent 1902. Ed»\ VII., mint, 3d.; Hong Kong ditto, 1904, id . ; British ‘Honduras ditto. 44*; Cyprus 4 piastre ditto, id . ; Jamaica, nickel id. 
id.. and id., 1905, 9d. set; India, copper Kdward VII. J anna. | pice, and I'tsth anna, mint, set M .; Malta t-yd farthing, 1902. 3d.; Colonial copper and nickel 
coins, so different, in good condition, M l Henry II. silver penny, from the great Colchester Hoard 190a. I'*; Kruger penny. 1898 {Pretoria struck!, mint. t,*. Many 
other cheap coins in all metals arc described in my latest Catalogue of just on 70 pp. Price fid. {refunded to purchasers). This list contains current prices of my 
stock of War Medals, Volunteer Tokens, Gold, Silver, and Bronze Commemorative Medals. t8th and 19th century' Tokens, Koman Gold, Silver, and Bronze, Engitsn 
Gold and Silver, and Greek Silver and Bronze, &c., Ac. A special 4 pp. List of Mounted Colne, suitable for watch-chain pendants or bracelet charms, sent post 
paid on application. This list also gives particulars and prices of small copper coins in mint state, at per 12 and 100, suitable tor card counters.

STA M PS*—New Levant icver-piinted on English!, set of Id., id,, t}a«, ad., and 2M. unused. lOd. set; ditto id., id, tid . ad,, aid, 3d, ad., sd, 6d. and */-, 
unused, 3/9 set; Canada, Jubilee Issue, 1897. a>! p-ostaliy used, 50 c., 1;*; |t, 4,8 ; 42. 3/9 ; $«, i  9 ; 91. 7/6; 95, •>: Bulgaria Moi " on 2 stot, inverted surcharge, 
mint, 1 3 ; India IQ. I, 2 r„ fid.; 3 r., 1,4 ; 5 r,, 4 -; Gibraltar, new multiple wmic., used, |d. anu avar of id  {unsurfaced and chalk surfaced), Sd. set; ad., very fine, 
1 * .  ; is., lOd. j Malta {mult. wink. 1. Jd., id., 2d. 4|d„ set of 4 for 3d.; South Australia new 6<1. and is. {long stamps), fine used but perf. small initials, 4d. pair; 
Ceylon 7c c. £K.), single wmk., mod, v. fine and scarce. 2 6; Hong Kong (Q.), 1900, 30 c., brown, used, fid,; India {K.J, t rupee used, 3a .; Leeward Is., ifiw, set of 
id on 4a. id- on 6d., and id. on yd.. used, 1,9 set of 3; Malta ad (K. I, used, fid. ; Seychelles (K.) 3 c. on 18 c., mint, fid. ; ditto, v. fine used, 94, ; packet of •» 
•1 King's Heads,** different, no varieties of watermark included, 1.6 ; 50 different Colonials, including Dominica, British New Guinea, new Levant, Antigua, Ac., &Lt 
Price 1/*. 190fi Stamp List Free. New list will be published in January, 1906. Postage extra on all above offers.

N ew  Beacon*! Bargain  Pa.ckai.-3O0 different Foreign and Colonial 
Postage Stamps, including grand set*- BO Spain. 12 Canada, 13 Deaaarfc, 11 
Wurtenibcre, unused Levant, fine Barbados, Bermuda, Malta, Gibraltar, 
Trinidad, Transvaal. Grenada, Jamaica, Hulgaru, Natal, Orange River, 6 
Egypt, Colombia, &c. The lot post free. ONE SHILLING.

BICKERS, Blehmond T u r te e , Cork, Ireland,

The V ary L ates t P rice  Lint, containing all King’s Heads, including, 
multiple wniks. and chalky paper, price Id , post free. Send for a selection 
of our stamps at <0 per cent, discount Collections and Duplicates purchased 
or exchanged. Tip-top prices given.. 50 different ColonLus 6d. post free.
L. MAY & CO., 16 Kinff William St., Charing Cross*W.C.

d / l  wAV*9h  1 m  W E WART TO REGISTER the name and address
■  4»» YVUlall u O a 0! every stamp collector, IF YOU OOLLECT please 
WRITE US, and for your trouble we uUl send fiO different stamps, including 
Orange River, Guatemala (Birth, Transvaal. Hyderabad, New Zealand 
iPictorial', Brazil. India (Official*, Sweden (Official). Natal, Egypt, U.S.A. 
(Pictorial issue). Chili, British Guiana, West Australia. Queensland, Mexico, &c., 
if vou enclose 11L stamp to cover cost of postage (abroad 3d.).

ALFRED GILBERT At 00., W«fen-9ap*-Mare.
STAMPS FOR COMPETITION.—I have a few* stamps suitable for alxave. which 
l can sell at the following low prices to clear: 9 * for 20.000, 7.6 for 100,000. £3
r;r million, carriage forward. I have also for disposal some uki Br. td. reds at 

C |>er 1000; also 1.R. & Army Officials. King and Queen, }d. and id. values, at 
fie per 1000, post free, I would respectfully request that all Collectors at home 
;ukTabroad should ask to see niy cheap and medium Approval Books of Stamps; 
110 better value can be obtained anywhere. Apply early to*

PH ILA TELIST* Dromore* Co* D own, Ireland.

COLLECTIONS WANTED.
I buy Collections and loose tots of Postage stamps and pay the very highest 

prices for Mine, Ca*h sent by return for Mutable parCcK. Fiscals also bought.
I luivc a splendi<i assortment of Approv al Books of British Colonials and 

Foreign Stamps priced to allow 50 per cent. i0d. in the lft*j discount. Full of 
liargams, 1

J O H N  J A M E S  C O A T E S ,
4 SOUTHWARK ST., LONDON BRIDQE, S.E .

E s t a b l i s h e d  1 8 7 8 .

T H E  C H R I S T M A S  P A C K E T
:ontains too nmii in<1 ii of nnnrefieilentefl nhn\ irnl includes amongst 
others— B Htfpt Value Austria, U .8.A ., fine feat of 7  depart* 
g*entaie, set 9  different India rare obsolete and Service, Great Britain, 
the ra re  1/- green emboneed cut octagon (Cat. 7 S). also the 1 -  red 
and' green on ist paper, Gwalior 9 rare obsolete Queen Service, 
Gwalior 3 p‘es red Queen mint, Patiala 3 pies Queen red mint, G w all Or 
S rare Kink** Service. The ran; OLx) i-ccnt black Canada. Italy 
BOo* Sepnatore, Sweden SOe. grey obsolete, the ra re  1 kroner blue 
and bistre, the whole lot for 9dH post free to applicants for Approval 
Sheets only, above is worth at least 4 times the money. A fine lot 01 sheets 
of British, Colonial, and Foreign Stamps are now ready at the huge discounts 
of 7A. and Sd* In v** al*o fine lot of better class stamps (r/» to £ 1 0  
eachk including Peru, Ceylon, Triangular Caoes. Sierra Leone, Montserrat, 
Tonga, Ionian Isles, Uganda, 8,E. Africa, at Td. In 1/- discounts. Send 
for tree list showing how it is powIMfe to make a oolleetlon w orth  
6900  for nothing. Applicants for Approv al Sheets are requested to state 
what class and value stamps they require, as this will ensure a speedy service 
of gilt-edged stock at rock-bottom prices. List sent ftfefe regularly offering 
all tne latest things and very special bargains. The current Hst contains price*, 
for a very fine lot of B.E. Africa, Uganda, and Zanzibar. Cape Triangular. 
Peru, Ceylon, la fine state at bargain prices fwbich, on comparison with the 
net price* of other dealers, wiu show a distinctly lower quotation), also 
special offer of Tonga. T.L. Marriage Stamps in single pairs and blocks 
in mint state. Wanted to buy. single stamps. Collection* or lots sent on 
approval for highest price. Expert advice free.

J . T . D O L T O N . 5  E L M W O O D  R O A D . C R O Y D O N

90% O F F  C A T A L O G U E  II
C H E A P E S T  E V E R  O FFE R E D .

CATALOGUE 
PRICE OYER

2 0

100 Stamps ALL DIFFERENT, in
cluding Borneo, Venezuela, Transvaal, 
Tunis. Nicaragua, Persia, Sec. Sec, This 
SPECIAL Pad let includes Stamps cata* 
logued from id. to fit. each, and contains 

no cuts, fiscals, locals. See. Only postage stamps.

MY PRICE

2 -
POST FREE.

WM. BROWN, S t  Thomas Square, Salisbury.
m a c  t « i. e x e c

B BC AM DIM A VI AM STAMPS in set* for specialists, and in cheap 
T  packets for beginners. “ The Viking Packet contains 125 Swedah, 
A Norwegian and Danish Stamps, ail different. 5,.® post free. Send id. 
■  stamp for Price List and 4 selected stamps gratis.
P  LOUIS Z ET T BR tT EN ,
8 M  C om erajh Bond, V fe tt K en etafton , London, W., Eng.

8 4  B R IT IS H  C O LO N IA LS FREE. , J
1 >on t miss this. Thousands of Stamps for Sale at td. art 
id. each. All bargains. Write for selection. Packet ™ 

_ 36 distinctly different British Colonials, many _ Kins'* 
F Heads, absolutely free lo all applicant enclosing id. 

stamp for postage. Special packet 30 different King* 
Heads many scarce, Td. only.— F. J. LAYZELL, 11 PrlaGfelAYi., Finchley, a.

3? The “Gigantic” Packet 3°
contains I S O  Stamps, including

C o o k  Is . (Carrier Pigeon), N e w  C a le d o n ia  (Kagu), Sudan 
(Camel), N o r th  B o r n e o  (Peacock), French Guiana (An tester*
Bolivia (Eagle), Guatemala (Parrot), Hungary (Dove), Ecuado* 
(Eagle). Mozambique (Elephants), Z a n z i b a r  (Lions), Nyassa 
(Giraffe), Gaboon (Leopard), set of 4 unused Cuba, O bock (Vje«* 
of Native»).Tasmania (Scenery), M a d a g a s c a r  (Bull and Monkey;-/ n ___... V n r .t___. . f  wr r> a /U r.«h ,ncl. Set Oror nauves;. iavmanu {accnery;, AftaaghSCV V”T. ^
China (Dragon), Malay (Tigcr)̂  set of 4 U.S.A. (Warships)*
4  Greece, dtc.

Price 8 d . ,  post I d .  extra. Purchasers desiring ApproV* 
B o o k s  receive F r e e

4- G U A D E L O U P E , >9«s
(Views o f  Scenery  and Native Products).

• 9

Stamp Importers, Harlesden, N .W .
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. , „ . i  p.fk.t Ho. S, as enumerated in Nov. CAPTAIN, is still on 
,"_!™(id ,«,t free, to those applying for our renowned Approval Sheets 

Bd in the Shilling discount.S’ 4 * * '  SPECIALS. FoitMS axtrn.
. Levant. On. Cat. 3 6 1 9  H in t 's  Head, u sed , Single C A  -w tni

f " ‘^ ' . t h S 5eld :: A  1
i i & ^ s S S i u n a "
p̂ictorial................. ...

a* Ditto. - • v 
izululand. On English 
Tjokrona Norway. King, 

scarce

1 7
2 0

a. 3, & 6 c. Seychelles. . . . .  3
$<1. A: id. Southern Nigeria . . 3
id., ad., & 3d. Gold Coast . . .  9
id. & 3d. tJgos......................... 6
?, 4, 8, & io c. Hong Kong . . .  3
a c. British Honduras . . . . « 2
4, 8, io, 25, &  50c. Straits . . 1 0

rZurtionvi <«inv size! and parcels of loose stamps wanted. Cash or exchange. 
A W . TYHRBLL A CO.. 75 L lttla Britain, B.C. \>icar U.P.O.f.

* j t'he Oldest Stamp Shop m the Uty of London>.
Nigeria Id. «V id., M. each; ail.. M .; aid., 

its • .d 104. Lagos ad.. 8d. each; 3d., 44.; 6d., 7d. ; t/*. 19. Sierra Leone Id. 
i 7d ‘ 14.’ each; 3^, 64. Gold Coast |<L *  id,. Id. each; ad., 4d .; yd.. 34.; 
&L 3d * 1 •, 104. Gambia Multiple id., id.; yd.. Id. I.agos $d. & id., Id 
each-2d , 34.; 6d., 5d .: i>, 74. Southern Nigeria fd. & id*. Id. each ; 2d.* 
JL- aid., W. Hast Afne* | amut, single, 7d. 'hher Africans. All finely used* 
fosiaife extra. Correspondence solicited. -Orril Koorttndtf, Colchester*

"  S T A M P  E X C H A N G E .~  ~
II you want to dispose of your DUPLICATES quickly and to your best 
•dtanUiTc, and obtain stamps at a third of the usual prices, or less, write for 
particulars of the ROYAL STAMP EXCHANGE CLUB,

Apply early. Few vacancies only.
IEOUSTARY-E. J. BHOSMAH, 10 EQMOLA ROAD, HERME HILL, B E
SIC GIVC Duplicate Book and 250 Mounts to avary  buyerof packat
Wb o i l C  asking for Shasta. 155 different Stamps, including 
Cafljda tHe-ivcrl, Southern Nigeria, St. Vincent* K., Cape rs., Sarawak, 
Malta, K . Sierra Leone, K.. Army official, Hayti iPiesideut), Cyprus. K.. 
Hong' Kong. K., French Colonies, Surinam, New Caledonia (picture), 
Mttitciwgro, Paraguay, Gumleioupe (picture), Feypt (picture), France (long), 
ftrugut-v indies, China, Natal. K.. Ceylon, K.. French Guinea, Jamaica 
(Anns), and a splendid tot of 96 British Colonial!. Price for entire 
urcel. js. jut-.* free. Abroad extra.
BARGAIN PACKETS, all different. 250, 91).; 500, 3s.; 1,000, tos.; 
too, no European, yd.; y> Spain, ^d.; 30 Sweden. *d. s 50 France, 6d,; 25 
Bulgarian. ;d. ; 30 West Indies, 91I.; 100 British Colonials, is.; 50 Great 

Britain, is. Postage extra. Lists free.
J R. MORRIS & CO , Leighton Buzzard.

Tn everyone applying for one of our Approval Sheets, and mentioning 
Captain, we will present GRATIS a Set of Seven Japan and a Set of 
Five Russia, Post Free.
THE B E L L E  S T A M P  O O ., For.it Hill, 8 .E.

NOTE SOLE ADDRE88 ON 
PILLAR BOX.

STAM P S
F in e s t  S p e c im e n s .

Lebfest P rices.

9
'Catalogue, Sets, &c., 

Free.
9

XMAS BARGAINS
British

id. Black • . 3d.
A rm y O ilical 5 3d.
Govt- Parcels 6 */-
Adm iralty . 4 Ih

France
A ll issues • 60 1/5

Germ any
2pfgt0 3m ks 13 6d

United States 50 I®
South A m erican

100 varieties ■ 3/-

K IN G 'S  H EA D S
A  S P E C IA L IT Y

S E L E C T I O N S  O N  A P P R O V A L .

SEW LIST. 1 9 0 6  POST FREE.
This extremely interesting book will be ready 

Decenilter 1st, and contains M A N Y  N R V  
F E A T U R E S ; it is at-o full of particulars of the 
latest and most desirable stamps at bargain prices.
It has been produced at a cost far exceeding that of 
any other list published, Imt we make no charge for 
It, and shall 1* pleased to send a copy to any stamp 
collector absolutely fret*.

EXCEL8I0R 8TAMP ALBUM8
are without doubt the best and cheapest Albums 
published. Full particulars post free. .

No. a, size it x 8i inches, with st îces for 7,000 
artistically bound in cloth, and w ell illustrated at the head of each 

We. Price 2  6 post free. 100 different stamps given free with each Album.
Mo. 3* 4jq pages, size it x 8| inches 1,000 illustrations at heads of 

uncus pagĉ , not interfering with the arrangement of stamps. This book w ill 
fifteen thousand* and is well bound in cloth, the dedgti being in 

Mick and g->ld, Thecheapest Album on the market. Trice 5  » |x»st free.

B U T L E R  BROS.,

THE CANADA PACKET.
190 different Stam ps, including many 
interesting and obsolete issues of the Jnllowiqg 
countries: S ara w a k , 7 different Austrian, set of 
19 Swedan, including scarce oblong official 
issue, Argentine, Tortuga), Japan, United States 
Columbus, old Holland, India official, TBN 
D IFFER EN T AFRICAN iNyassa-giraffe- 
Beira—elepliants—Transvaal, pictorial Egyptian, 
and Cape of Good Hope', Spain. Portugal 
Brazil, etc., post free 3d* (abroad giLi. AND 
F R E E  to every purchaser of a set of TBN 
D IFFEREN T JA P A N , including scarce and 

eirwlete, JubUM, Map, and R«fU t«r«d issues.

500 DIFFERENT STAMPS MOUNTED IN A BOOK, 4s. « .  
POST FREE. 1,000 DIFFERENT, 14s. 6d.

APPROVAL SELECTIONS OF ANY COUNTRY. 
STAMPS PURCHASED.

C L E Y E D O N .

130
D IFFER EN T 

AND S E T  
OF

10 CANADA
3d.

WE D O N 'T  A D V E R T IS E  O F T E N .
''lint vt  do so it is to offer somethin. REALLY SPECIAL that will be 
S *  V?,Vlease 'he purchaser.
. . .  "*  ,i5< twelre of our MOST POPULAR 1 0 6 . packets, and as
an advertisement we now offer

ANY 3-iod. PACKETS FOR 1/- 
ANY 6.rod. PACKETS FOR 1 9  
ANY ta-lcvl. PACKETS FOR 2 1  

are the Bargain P a ck .ta , usually aold a t  lOd. each, 
ymch we now_offer at the above ridiculous reductions.
1 ‘ ‘ North America.

n* follow

2 g  k*ste»;i Hurope.

2 5  Australia.

2 5  South American. 
2 5  Swiss and

2 5  As“
2 5  Spain and Portugal.
p  C Bavaria, Prussia and 

Wunemhurg.
2 5  Austria and Italy.

2 5

2 5

2 5

2 5

West Indian. 
Scandinavia.

British Colonial.
............... .. . .

k - rVfJ’UMnJ*» usually sold Tt*r 10--, and in one lot are now offered for 
- *1U &  t>i»ackets “ — * '

U and the ta packets contain

Ci-srom 6JSKetcts l B . or 3 packets 1/-,ĥese packet:, asking to see our B argain BhM it. and

rid,

« .v _  ■— UIOC J
*ainni?v!» asc to value of ,/-rwill on the return of the sheets be 

wtb a “ SIMPLEX DUPLICATE BOOK.” with moveable

* ' special bargains, 9 9 0  varieties all different, M .f  BOO. 1 3 ; BOO, a 6. 
be have only a limited supply and cannot offer again.

CLOBt 8TAMP CO.,147 Constitution Hill, Birmingham

P O C K B T  S T A M P  A L B U M
Free to ail Applicants 

For Selection of Stamps on approval 
Large Discounts and Bonus Priies 
EMPIRE STAMP CO HORSMONPEH

*1911  Q T R ft lD ft  used and unused. P ost Fn b  7 d* W orth 6 -
•  A \3  9  I H l l ir O *  Comprising Mont«n«gro (pivtnrial, very pretty I 
Congo. China, RlrmOOP, Hyderabad, J a m ilo a  (Vicwi, Djibouti. Bar- 
m uda laurehargadq P. Colonics, etc., etc. To e\erypurch a aar of the 
above ixickct I uillscnd gratia a  bahutlful M tO t V a ztco . Approiai 
Sheets asi>er cent, off marked prices.

VICTO R N AIRN , a* H lllald*. Willaadan*



VI THE CAPTAIN.

Id . B L A C K  1840.
9  E N G LIS H  O F F IC IA L S  a n d  2 0  o th e r  S T A M P S ,

including old issues, King's Head Colonials, 8d. Post Free. 
Australasia, ;o varieties, 9 d.

A P P R O V A L  S E L E C T IO N S
of atanipbof'all Countries in good condition, at very lo» price*.

Price L ist of English Stam ps, Envelopes, A P ost Cards, free

CHA8. NI88EN A  Co, 7 Southampton Row, W C. 

A WONDERFUL OFFER. PICTORIAL STAMPS FREE.
Tor a short time only, 1 am offering ABSO LUTELY F R E E  to all 

applicants for my world-famed Approval Sheets (who enc’ose a Siam • for jjom • 
age) the undermentioned packet: A fine Myassaland Pictorial, obsolete 
Borneo (Native), new issue M adagascar (Hull an 1 Monkey), Djibouti, 
bi-coloured Stamp (Ton). New Zealand Pictorial, jama ci (Waterfall). I’.S.A. 
War Revenue (Ironclad), Cuba War Revenue, unused, Malta (View of I (ar
bour), and Trench Guiana new issue (Native). ONLY ONE PACKET  
SU PPLIED  TO EACH APPLICANT. Don't forget the conditions; 
you M ust mention Captain Pictorial Packet, enclose a stamp for postage, 
and ask to see my Approval Sheets. 50 different Stamps, 2d.; 5 entire 
Japanese Po .tcards, 2d.; to ditto, incluifmg ra re  folded Cards, $a.; to o 
different Stamps, 15s.
N.C. WATKINS, STAKE JMPOHTEA,86 LCADSHIP lAWt.WOOD OREtWH.

Postcard Albums.
Otir Atbmns are specially made for us, and are cur ex
clusive designs. They are the finest value obtainable, all 
with plaindark green strong leaves Artistic Covers in 

elaborate, floral, plain, or classic design.
Albums to hold 100 Card*. 6d.
• a id js. ench.
Albums to hold 200 Cards, is 

amt ts. 6d. each.
Allrnms to hold yjr. Cards, *s.

ami 2S. 6d. each.
Album* to hold 400 Cards, 3s. 

and 44, each.
Albums to hold 500 Cards. 4s., 

5v, «nd fo, each.
Albums to hold 1000 Cards, 

7s. 6d. and ict. 6d.
M a n y  o f  the S u p erior A lb u m s  
quoted have padded backs.

They make fin ely  presents.

PICTORIAL 
POSTCARDS 
IN PACKETS.
No. 10. Contains 23 Military' 

& Naval, Warships, Ac. is. 
No. 14. Contains 25 Good 

Comic Postcards, is.
No. 21. Contains 12 Illustrated 

Songs, is.
No.*?. Contains laCatliedraU 

Ac., in Colours. 6d.
No. aj. Contains 12 Castles 

and Abbeysin Colours,«l. 
Mo. 25. Contain* 25 Fine 

Chrlitmai Poetcardi, it. 
Mo. 50. The 8pedal Packetof 
50 differcrent cards a* adver
tised. including splendid 
named views. A c., for is. 5*1. 

post free.
*' Marvel M Groat 1144 all different'. Including Coloured V lew s. Comics 

Foreign Lands and Life. Animals, Children, ant! General Sitbjecti 
T ru ly  a  M a rvel. price 3s.

BO XES OP AUTOGRAPH CHRISTMAS CARDS, Ac.
12 Exquisite Christmas, with insets and silk ril>!khis. is.
No. 38. The Excelsior Box of 25 Selected Folding Cards, is.
No. 39. The Beautiful Cabinet of 90 Tjovely Cards, including many sold at 

4d. and 6d. each, with Envelopes, as. 6d. Full List Free 
T H E CENTRAL POSTCARD AGENCY,

•O-W Ooawoll Road, London, E.C.

W  W  GREENER
(The English Gunmaker)

ESTABLISHED 1829

T h e  Celebrated

" M I N I A T U R E

C L U B  ’ ’ R I F L E ?

The B est  
Shooting ever 
made at SO Yards

PRICE ONLY

£ 2  12s. 6d.

O R T H O P T I C

S I G H T S

£ 1  Is .
Extra

ACTUAL SIZE

The above diagram was made 
with a W. W. Greener " C l u b ”
Ride -22 bore, in a public com
petition held for the purpose o£ 
testing rifles (T h e  N a v y  and A r m y  Illustrated Rifle 
Trials). Made under strictest test conditions. The 
winning diagram. Competitors included English 

Belgian, and American Rifles

A  few Superior 
E N G L IS H  M A D E

Air Rifles
are offered at

3 5 S a
Carriage Paid to  

any address 
All have been tested by 
W . W . Greener, and are 
warranted accurate. A  
diagram of the shooting 

sent with every rifle

S e n d  fo r  Illustrated  

R ifle  Catalogue  

p o s t free

68
HAYMARKET

LONDON
or address the Works at

BIRMINGHAM
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KODAK XMAS 
HAMPERS

M A K E  C H A R M IN G  &  A C C E P T A B L E  X M A S  
&  N E W  Y E A R  G I F T S

HAMPER No. 1
costs

2 1 s .
and contains a

HAMPER No. 2
costs

2 5 s .
and contains a

, No. 2
^ ^ B R O W N I E

ACTUAL SIZE OF BROWNIE PICTURE

KODAK PH O TO G R A PH Y
is Photography simplified

All Kod >ks are loaded in daylight. A ll K o d ak  pic
tures can be developed in daylight. T h ere  is nothing 
difficult, nothing expensive, and all th at there is to 

know can be learned in a  few  minutes
THE O P E R A T IO N S  A R E  S O  S I M P L E

A C H IL D  C A N  P E R F O R M  T H E M

No. I 4 
BR O W N IE ̂
(Pictures a fx z })  (Pictures 3IX 1D

and the fo llo w in g :

Kodak Tank Developer, Spools of F ilm  for 12  P ic 
tures, the necessary Developing Powders and Fixing 
S a lts , a Printing Fram e, a Packet o f So lio  S e lf-  
toning Paper, a Dish, a M easure, and two Instruction 

Manuals
the w hole tastefu lly  p acked  in a bask et ready for 

dispatch to  an y  part o f the country

KOD AK XM AS H AM PERS CAN BE O B TA IN E D  O F  ALL D EALERS. AND

KODAK, LIMITED, 57-61 Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, E.C.
Br a n c h e s  : 96 Bold Street, L IV E R P O O L ; 71-74 Buchanan Street, G L A S G O W  ; 59 Brompton R oad. S .W .;
60 Cheapside, E .C .; n s  O xford Street. W ,; 171-173 R egent Street. W ,; and 40 Strand, LO N D O N , W .C .

T H E  P IC T U R E  P O 8 T C A R D  L A N T E R N
for showing on the sheet the ordinary 
pictorial post cards, in colours, by reflec
tion. Complete with 6 Sheaths,? Incan* 
descent Burners 2 5 '6 * Latest invention.
M A G IC  L A N T E R N S.

B I O S C O P E S ,  £ 3  3s.
Delightful Home Amusement. 
Cheapest and best in the World. 
Universal Lantern, 18/5 . The 
Captain, solid brass fronts, oil, 
or incandescent. 4 5 /-. P*m - 
phsngos Oil Lantern, giving 
raft, brilliant pictures. £ 3  5 a* 
Coloured Litho slides* I/- dozen. 
Grind Illustrated Catalogue, 
free, 6d. 60,000 Slide List, tree, 
fid. Large Illustrated Cinemato
graph List. free. 8d.

Go direct to tht makers,
W. C. HUCHE8 A  CO.,

Brewster House, 82 Mortimer Road, Klngslaod, London, N.

RECIMENTAL BADCE8, 3d. Each. 
BUTT0N8, Id.

PRETERRITORIAL BADCE8, Is 6d
Catalogue, 500 Illustrations, Id. List Frea- 
Collection 500 Naval and Military Crests, Is. 
Collection 500 Foreign Stamps in Album, 
1000 Illustrations, and packet zoo British 
Colonials, &o , all different, Is, 3d.

L F° * -  PEARL BUILDINGS, PORTSMOUTH, HANTS.

VARICOSE VEINS,
Le gs, & £., are completely cured with inex- 

tesLfVe *?crne Treatment. Thousands of persons 
,]ty to its marvellous efficacy. Sure, speedy, and 

Immanent. Full particulars on receipt of two stamps.

^ ROBERTS, 45 Henley Road, Southsea,

TH ERE’S  
REAL  
FUN  

IN
H O M E  

M ODELLING  
W IT H  H A R B U T T ’S

PLASTICINE
The complete modeller, fitted with Plasticine in five colours 

and all requisites, including fully illustrated instructions.

2/10 P o st F re e

W in. B A R B U T T , A .R .C .A . (L on d. ) , ^ 1 B“ £ : r hpton<

Price &V- 
W * l l ' .. 

Ote. honors 
FancyGoodi 

deaisra etc..
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BILLIARDS at HOME
R I L E Y 'S  ‘

BILLIARD AND DINING TABLES 
COMBINED (Patented).

Size of 
Billiard Table. 

5ft fin 
6ft fin 
7ft fin 
8ft flu

Site of CASH 
Dining Table. PRICKS. 5ft Sin £13  10 O

6ft 5in £15  o  O
7ft 5in £18  10 O
8ft Mu £25  10 O

Own 13 Mont hi j  
raymentsof 

3A».
20«. Bd. 
32*. Sd. 
43a.

RILEY’S  BILLIARD TABLES.
I? ^ S rfOE. ON T?u* oww °'W " 0  TABU. Instantly Rjmovad. storBd against Wall. 

Will Fit any 8lx« of Table.
a  C ash or m l3 Monthly

fft fm by 2ft fin........ £ 3 Ki T e ...... Bje ^ r month
»»«■ > fc fm  lom....... £ s  "  8 ?  S r  £™
7ft Si? ihi  ,t !a....SS J O .  108  per month7ft fin by 3ft loin......  £8  O o. .. 1 f  S p tt month

SPECIAL QUALITY (very auperlor)
!'•" ll7 Vi ........5 s  *5 O.,.. 10/- per month5!J fm Jjj 4?n....... «T 0 0 ... 12 8 per month7ft fin by 3ft lum....... £0 5 O .,.. 168  per month

Delivered Carriage Paid at our risk, 
p P P P  Pull detailed Catalogue with illustrations of 

. I r T  V i 1. Lnirls of Home Billiards, Billianl and 
ami Dining Tables, alt Linds of small and fall «lte Tables 
mid Sundries.

The RECORD BREAK In 1S0 4 ans 788 by Stevenson, 
and In 1905,821 by Roberts, both on Rlley'a Tables.

London Showroom*—
147, A LD E R SO A TE BTREET. E.C.

All <-‘orrespondence to Worfc* and Head Offices—
E . J ,  R I L E Y , L i m i t e d ,  

Accrington.

S P L E N D I D  N E W  G I F T  BOOKS.
Large Crown 8vo, Cloth Gilt, Special Picture Designs, Bevelled Boards.

F I V E  S H I L L I N G S  E A C H .  N O W  R E A D Y .
BY  G O R D O N  S T A B L E S ,  R.N.

ThO Sauciest Boy in the Service. A  Story of Pluck and Perseverance. Four Illustrations in 
Colour by H E N R Y  A U ST IN .

The Vinland Champions. A  Story of the viking Days. B y  0 T T IL 1E  A. LILJENCRANTZ. 
Illustrations by T H E  K IN N E Y S .

T H R E E  S H I L L I N G S  A N D  S I X P E N C E  E A C H .
A  New Story by E T H E L  T U R N E R ,  entitled

A  'White Roof-Tpee. Sixteen Full-page Illustrations by A. J. J O H N S O N  and others.
The Story O f the Gravelys. A  Tale for Girls. By M A R S H A L L  S A U N D E R S ,  Author of 

Beautiful Joe,” ” Tilda Jane,” & c .

For Muriel’s Sake. B y  L. E. JA C K SO N , Four Illustrations by K A T H L E E N  L U C A S .
Andy. By  L U C IL E  L O V E L L ,  Author of "  The Walcott Twins,” &c, Illustrated by E V A  M. NAGEL. 

The most charming Juvenile written since "  Little Lord Fauntleroy.”

The Children won't te Happy till Ibey get it.
W A R D ,  L O C K  & CO.’S WONDER BOOK.

A  Picture Annual for B oys and Girls.
Crown 4to, Picture Boards, 3s. 6d. Cloth Gilt, 5s.

Last year the “ Wonder Book ” made a stir in playrooms and nurseries the wide world over. Nothing 
it had ever been seen before ; nothing like it has been seen since— except the second year’s issue, now ready, 
which puts the first quite in the shade. It is in the daintiest of covers and contains :—

S  F u l l - p a g e  P l a t e a  I n  C o l o u r ,  Beautifully reproduced from Paintings by Leading Artists of the day.
3 0 0  o t h e r  I l l u s t r a t i o n * ,  printed in various Tints.

2 5 6  P a g e s  o f  B rig h tly  w ritte n  S tories, A rtic les  a n d  V erses rdapted lor Children ol all sorts and ages.

W A R D , L O C K  & CO., L t d .. S a l i s b u r y  S q u a r e , L o n d o n , E.C.
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Novelties in Lanterns

T h e  JU N IO R  O U T F IT .
Comprises full-size japanned tin lantern complete with lens and 

condenser, incandescent gas fittings or oil lamp, lightning carrier, 
and a set of 8 Junior Lecturer's lantern slides in drawer; complete 
jo handsome carrying case. Pl*le8 £ 1  1 O

T h e  W A R W IC K  O U T F IT .
A superior set, comprising Russian iron lantern complete with 

leas and coodenser, incandescent gas fittings or 3-wick oil lamp, 
lightning carrier, handsome coloured chromotrope and two sets of 
8 junior Lecturer’s lantern slides in drawer; complete in handsome 
carrying case. Price £1 It 6

T h e  B U R M E S E  O U T F IT .
(A s

A lrnirh superior set comprising very handsome Russian iron 
lantern, all-brass front, w th lens and condenser, incandescent gas 
fittings or 3-wick oil lamp, beautifully coloured chrombtrope, three 
sets ol 8 Junior Lecturer's lantern slides in drawer; complete in 
handsome carrying case. P r ic e  £ 2  2 O

Natural History Slides
The m o st eom ofefe s e t  on th o  subject.

Made up inSets 
oi 8 as follows ;

ANIMALS 
6 Sets 

BIRDS
3 Sets 

REPTILES 
3 Sets

BUTTER
FLIES

3 Sets
SEA
ANIMALS

___________________________  3 Sets
C orrectly C o loured . N a t u r a l S u rro u n d in g s ,

Per set o f  8  S lid es 
* " V w  jn b o x  w ith  rea d in g

Illustrated Booklet of the above and a host of other sets of great 
 ̂ Interest free on application

21-

To be had of all Lantern and Photographic Dealers or d.rect from

w. B U TC H E R  & SONS.
Camera House, Farringdon Avenue, E.C.

BILLIARD TABLES

RILEY’S SPECIAL CLUB TABLE
with Low Championship Cushions as nsed by 

RO BERTS in his RECORD BREA K of 82L  
52  GUINEAS.

BILLIARD TABLE, Solid Oak throughout, fumed and 
waxed, with 12 Cues, Set of I vo: y Brils, Marking 
Board, Set of Long Cues and Rests, two Short Rests, 
Cue Rack, Dust Cover, Brush Iron, Rules, etc.

Fitted with the Championship Low Cushions as used by 
John Roberts in his Rcoord Break of $21 on Riley's 
Tabte.

Price 60 GUINEAS, delivered and fixed.

“ RILEY’’ 
POCKET.

(Patent No. 1844.)
One of the weak points in 
connection with a Billiard 
Table is the constant wear 
of the Cloth at the Pocket 
Comers, caused by the 
hand and cuff when taking 
the Ball out ofthe Pocket.

Many Patent Pockets 
have been introduced, but 
players still take out the 

Balls from the Top, much to the detriment of the Cloth. 
Riley’s Patent Pocket, however, obviates all this as the 
B a ll can only be taken out at the Bottom of Pocket. 
Generally three Sets of Cushion Cloths are needed to 
equal the life of one Bed Cloth, but Riley’s Patent Pocket 
saves these extra Cloths.

PR IC E 26/- PER S E T  COM PLETE.
( Ttstim cnia Is daily .)

Brad for Photographic .... w ..._
Oountrj. No expenses chained, men constantly travel

Catalogue. Repair* in any part of 
' ‘ slling.

E .  J .  R I L E Y ,  L im ite d ,
Billiard Table Builders, ACCRINGTON.
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Nelson’s Books for Boys
The Hoy's B o o k of the Year.

By the late Sir W. LAIRD CLOWES & ALAN. H. BURGOYNE

6/= Crafalgar RMougbt 6/=
A  New Book about the Navy* W ith 20 Illustrations 

in Monochrome. Cloth extra, gilt top.
The authors imagine Trafalgar as it would be if re-fought under 
steam, and with the steel-clad ships, the tremendous weapons, and 
murderous possibilities of to-day. All the knowledge of two of the 
foremost naval experts has been concentrated on the book, which 
forms a story the* climax of which will be read with breathless
interest.

A t 5 /-

SMOULDERING FIRES.
E v e l y n  E v e r e t t - G r e e n ’ s  New Volume. A tile of the 
terrible catastrophe at Martinique, which became historical 
so recently as 1902. Six Coloured Illustrations by E. 
S h e p a r d .

A KING’S COMRADE.
A  new and captivating Historical Romance by C, W. 
W h i s t l e r .  Six Coloured Illustration; by A. F. S k i n n e r .

A t  8/6.
IN NORTHERN SEAS.

B y  E v e l y n  E v e r z t t * G r e e n .  New Historical Tale.
Four Coloured Illustrarioos.

A t 2/6*
RED DICKON* THE OUTLAW.

By Tom B evan . T wo Coloured Illustrations by W alter 
G rieve.

A t 1/-
UNDER PADLOCK AND SEAL.

By H a r o l d  A v e r y .  T w o  Coloured Plates and Illustra
tions in black and white.

W rite  f a r  c o m p le te  C a ta lo g u e , p o s t  f r e e  on a p p lic a t io n .
TH0MA8 NEL80N A 80N8,35 A  36, Paternoster Row, LONDON, E.C.; Edinburgh, Dublin A  How York-

CHRISTMAS IS COMING.
Make the lad a present. Something useful. Teach him con

struction. See this lathe. Note its price. Not a toy. This is our 
second advertisement in T he C a p t a in , you do not know us yet. We 
aTe an old-established firm, and are the recognised amateur’s friend.

* We sell hundreds, nay thousands of above yearly. Send four stamps 
for catalogue, and get some idea of our trade. There is always a 
rush at Christmas. Order early. The most useful Christmas Box 
extant.

S. HOLMES &  CO., Engineers, Bradford.

L O C O M O TIV E  CH A R T"'
O F  A N  U P -T O -D A T E  B R IT IS H  

E X P R E S S  E N G IN E .

Every detail numbered and named.
PRICE THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING 

ONE SHILLIHQ CO., LTD.,
Postage, 3d. extia. 3  Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, 

' London, B.C.

Special offer for “ XMAS.”
Mo. 1 . 300 Stamps all different. Postage Stamp Album, soo best Mounts, 

set of 40 Japanese different 4 io i yen, PRICE 8s. fid. Pott free.
No fi- 504 Sumps all different. 2 c. fid Album, 1 000 best Mounts, set 

of 40 different Japanese i to 1 yen, and as u n m td  Stamps, all different. 
PRICE fiC Poet free.

No. a. 1000 Stamps all different, 6s. Album, *000 best Mounts, 40 different 
Japanese and 50 unused  Stamps, all different. PRICE R l. Post free.

A LL ORDERS SENT IN ROTATION.
E .  C O T T O N *

E LEEK ROAD* MILTON, STOKE - ON • TRENT.

TWO GOOD T IP S!
Send your Name and Address with one penny stamp for postage 

and you will receive a copy of

Cbe Picture postcard
$ Collectors’ Chronicle,

A DELIGHTFUL, ILLUSTRATED THREEPENNY MONTHLY 
Magazine of the greatest interest to Boys of All Ages up to 80

25 DIFFERENT POSTCARDS FOR ONE SHILLING
Including Views, Portraits, Comics, Illustrated Sones, Act«ccses, 

Fancy, Foreign, Animals, Railway, Coats*of-Arms Cards, or any 
sort specified.

S c a d  P .O . l/m a n d  a P e a a y  S ta m p  to

THE COLLECTORS’ PUBLISHING CO.,
42 to 44 IMPERIAL BUILDINGS, LUDGATE CIRCUS, E.C.

AND YOU WILL BE DELIGHTED 1 

CHARLES JE F F E R Y S ,
NATURALIST AND TAXIDERMIST.

Totbury, Gloucestershire.
Largs and Reliable Stock of BRITISH BIRDS' EGGS. SKINS- 
SHELLS, LEPIDOPTERA, CURIOS, &c., at R e a s o n a b l e  Prices

Apparatus and Requisites ol all kinds for use of Oologl***' 
Entomologists, Taxidermtsts. Ac. Large Collectors liberaur 

dealt with. Established 20 years. Price Lists Free-
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ARE YOU TIED DOWN?
to  th e  o v ercro w d ed  a n d  c o n s e q u e n tly  p o o rly-p aid  trades, w h ere 
a d va n cem en t is slow , w ages sm all, a n d  w h ere th e  su p p ly  is alw ays 
greater th a n  th e  d e m a n d  ? I f  so, le t u s q u a lify  y o u  to  en ter  th e  
finest, m ost up-to-date, a n d  th e  b est-p ay in g  p rofessio n  o f  to-day, 
n am ely  E le c tr ic a l E n g in e e rin g . W e  te a c h  b y  p o st, d ire ct to your 
hom e, in  you r sp are tim e. N o  h igh  e d u c a tio n  is req u ired , on ly  
a b ility  to  read  a n d  w rite. N o  o n e  is to o  o ld  o r to o  yo u n g. W e 
h ave stu d en ts to -d a y  from  io  to  60 years o f  a g e  in  a ll w a lk s o f  life, 
all o v e r  th e  w orld , w h o m  w e a re  liftin g  to  th e  p in n a c le  o f  su ccess.

OUR SYSTEM  HAS 
PROVED SUCCESSFUL.

W e d o n ’t ask  y o u  to  a c c e p t o u r  w ord  as to  w h at w e  ca n  d o , b u t to  
in vestigate  m atters you rselves. It w ill co st y o u  n o th in g  to  p rove 
th e m atter a n d  satisfy  yourself. D o  it h ow . D o  it to-day. T o 
m orrow  n eve r c o m e s. W e  a re  w a itin g  to  h ear from  yo u , w hen  
we w ill sen d  y o u  ou r

In te re stin g  Fre e  Book, 11 H o w  to  be co m e  a n  
E le c tric a l o r  M e c h a n ic a l E n g in e e r.”

It te lls  y o u  th e  s to ry  o f  su ccess. H o w  w e h a v e  lifted  th o u san d s 
o f  p e o p le  to  first-class p o sition s as E le c tr ic a l E n g in e e rs  w ith  first- 
c lass pay. W e  h a v e  cou rses o f  in stru ctio n  b e g in n in g  w ith  th e  
sim plest a rith m etic, oth ers o f  a  m o re  a d v a n c e d  n ature, b u t all 
w ith th e  o n e  a im — P erfectio n . W e  h a v e  a m o n g st o th ers th e  
fo llo w in g  co u rses  :—

Complete Electrical Engineering*.
Electric Light and Power.

Short Electrical Course. 
Dynamo Tender’s Course.

Electric Motorman’s Course. 
Dynamo Design. 

Mechanical Engineering.
Steam Engineering.

Telephony. Telegraphy. 
Mechanical Drawing. Mathematics, &c.

W e  supply all our Students with Electrical Instruments Free of 
charge, and a handsome Reference Library. T h e fee a student 
pays covers all the expense he is put to during his training.

Remember to-day Is your opportunity, 
to-morrow the other fellow's.

W e  are waiting to send you our Free Book, “  How to 
become an Electrical or Mechanical Engineer."

These Mean| 

Som ething  

to  You.

Through pissing your 
course 1 have been able 
to take charge of a 
large and costly Elec
trical Pumping Plant, 
and very considerably 
benefited my position.

C. T E R R Y ,
Corporation Works, 

Slurry R d .( Canterbury.

On the same day as I 
received my Diploma 
from you I secured a 
good situation.

H . M cIL R O Y .
47 . Hill St.,

Kilmarnock. A yr.

I am now Head Engi
neer, and I shall recom
mend your Institute.

W . S A V IL L E ,
3, Tw in St., Hopwood, 

Heywood, Lane*.

• • T H 1  . •
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  O F  

C O R R E S P O N D E N C E  IN S T R U C T IO N ,
4M , Norwich Houoo, Southampton Stroot, Holbom, London.



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

S ir Lees Knowles, Bait., Jack London writes a C. B. Fry contributes Dr. Dabbs writes on Cotn- 
M .P., describes the duels of powerful story, illustrated “  Kicking Commandments”  mon Sense Pleasures, ana 
German Korps-Studems in by Caton WoodviHe. and “ Straight T a lk .'1 gives sound advice,

the Decen, je r  Fiy's.

D E C E M B E R  Fry’s Magazine.
T h e  D e c e m b e r  n u m b e r  o f  F r y ' s  M a g a z i n e  is, 

as  t h e  A m e r i c a n s  s a y ,  “ w o r t h  w h i le  " - - t h a t  is to  
s a y ,  it is w e ll  w o r t h  w h i l e  s p e n d i n g  s i x p e n c e  o n  a  
c o p y .  I t  h a s  the g e n e r o s i t y  o f  a  C h r i s t m a s  
n u m b e r ,  b ut it  h a s  not an  e m p h a t i c  C h r i s t m a s  
f la v o u r .  T h e r e  a r e  p le n t y  o f  p lu m s  in sid e ,  b u t  
n o  p lu m  p u d d i n g  o n  t h e  c o v e r .  A s  p a t r o n s  o f  t h e  
b o o k s t a l ls  w i l l  i m m e d i a t e l y  see. th e  c o v e r  p re s e n ts  
a  s tr ik in g  R u g b y  F o o t b a l l  p ic tu r e  in t h r e e  c o lo u r s .

A  s p e c ia l  s eries  o f  p o w e r f u l  stories,  e a c h  o n e  
c o m p l e t e  in  itself ,  b y

J A C K  L O N D O N ,
w h o s e  p o w e r  as  a  d e s c r i p t i v e  w riter  a n d  as  a  
c r e a t o r  o f  s tr o n g  s i t u a t io n s  is p r e - e m in e n t,  b e g i n s  
in t h e  D e c e m b e r  n u m b e r .  -

“ A N  O L D  I N T E R N A T I O N A L ”
is  t h e  t i t l ^  o f  a n o th e r  c o m p l e t e  s to r y ,  a n d  is 
c o n t r i b u t e d  b y  M r .  B a r n e s - A u s t i h .  I t  is  t h e  tale  
o f  a  o n c e - c e l e b r a t e d  R u g b y  f o o t b a l le r ,  w h o  fa lls  
fr o m  t h e  p a t h  o f  r i g h t e o u s n e s s  into  t h e  p it  o f  
m is e r y  a n d  s e lf  c o n t e m p t ,  a n d  is v i v i d l y  told .

S I R  L E E S  K N O W L E S ,  B a r t . ,  M .P .,
w h o  h a s  r e c e n t l y  e n j o y e d  t h e  h o s p i t a l i t y  o f  o n e  
o f  t h e  la r g e s t  U n i v e r s i t i e s  in t h e  F a t h e r l a n d ,  d e 
s c r ib e s  his  im p r e s s i o n s  o f

G E R M A N  S T U D E N T  L I F E
in th is  issue, a n d  tells r e a d e r s  a b o u t  th e  d u e ls ,  
a n d  t h e  p ic tu r e s q u e  life.

F o o t b a l l ,  a s  u s u a l,  r e c e iv e s  p r o m i n e n t  a t t e n t i o n .  
M r .  H .  A l e x a n d e r ,  t h e  E n g l i s h  I n t e r n a t io n a l ,  
c o n t in u e s  h is  " P o i n t s  in R u g b y  P l a y , ”  H i s  
c o n t r ib u tio n  t h is  m o n t h  d e a ls  w ith

T H E  A R T  O F  C O L L A R IN G ,
a n d  is  il lu s t r a te d  w i t h  a  s eries  o f  r e m a r k a b l y

i n s t r u c t i v e  p h o t o g r a p h s ,  q u i t e  d r a m a t i c  in  their  
d e t a i l .

K I C K IN G  C O M M A N D M E N T S ,
(illustrated by c. b. fry.) 

is a  fe a t u r e  a p p e a l i n g  to  A s s o c i a i i o n  read ers  
T h o s e  w h o  a p p r e c i a t e d  “ C r i c k e t  F a u l t s "  in the 
s u m m e r  w ill ,  t h e  E d i t o r  h o p e s ,  find this  series no 
less u s e fu l.

T H E  P A R L I A M E N T  O F  C Y C L IN G
is t h e  t i t l e  o f  a  c o n t r i b u t i o n  fr o m  t h e  pen o f  M r  
S .  R .  N o b l e ,  t h e  s e c r e t a r y  o f  t h e  N a t i o n a l  C y c l i s t s  
U n i o n .  It  t a k e s  y o u  b e h i n d  t h e  s c e n e s  of the 
g r e a t  a d m i n i s t r a t i v e  b o d y  w h i c h  c o n t r o l s  t h e  des  
t in ie s  o f  w h e e l m e n ,  m a k e s  t h e ir  la w s ,  a n d  o rganises  
m a n y  o f  t h e i r  g r e a t  races.

G o l f e r s  are  s e r v e d  b y  a n  a r t ic le  o n

C U R IO U S  G O L F  L I E S ,
w h i c h  g i v e s  i n s t a n c e s  o f  m a n y  a m u s i n g  and  
e m b a r r a s s i n g  i n c i d e n t s  a c t u a l l y  e x p e r i e n c e d  on 
the links,  A  s p e c ia l  p o r t r a i t  of J a m e s  B r a i d ,  the 
O p e n  C h a m p i o n ,  is a ls o  in c lu d e d .

T h e n  t h e  a r m y  o f  h o c k e y  p la y e r s  will read and  
f o llo w  w i t h  g r e a t  in te re st  a  fu l l y - i l lu s t r a t e d  article  
on

H O W  T O  S C O R E  G O A L S ,
in w h i c h  th e  a c t u a l  m e t h o d s  o f  s u c h  e x p e r t s  as 
S  H .  S h o v e l l e r ,  T  P e t h i c k  a n d  E r i c  G r e e n  are 
g r a p h i c a l l y  p h o t o g r a p h e d  a n d  e x p la in e d .

R e m e m b e r ,  too ,  t h a t  a n o t h e r  in s t a lm e n t  of  
f a m o u s  fo o t b a l le r s ,  to t h e  id e n t ity  o f  w h o m  is 
a t t a c h e d

£ 5 0  in  P r iz e s ,
is f o u n d  in t h e  D e c e m b e r  F r y ’s .

I
__ _Jl.

1L J. M ecredy writes on 
coming M o t o r i n g  and 

Cycling Improvements.

n . Alexander, toe JKugby 
International, contributes 

"  The Art of Collaring.*'

f  hMMt Eitioit ir rrv.

o. ivoDie, roe aecreta 
o f the N.C-U , deals wi 
" T h e  P a r l i a m e n t  

Cycling.’ * 
‘Fry'jffacajnut" atuif. A.

S. H. Shoveller, the English 
International, co-operates in 
a hockey feature of interest 
to every player of both scieo*
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The Inventor o f the “ Cleasc*
Kitenior " Method.

HEIGHT
INCREASED

By the New “ Clease-Extensor ” 
Method, a Rational and Scientific 
System of increasing the height 
from i inch to inches with 
added Strength, Health, and Bodily 
Beauty. The invention of Mr. F. 
Meredith Clease, late Director of 
Exercise to Haileybury College, 
and the outcome of 1 7  years of 
continuous study of the physical 
side of Life.

F. M EREDITH CLEASE. Ph,L.D.
Studied anatomy three years in Dundee Unt* 

veisity.
b Three years member o f Physical Training Staff 
in British Army at Aldershot.

Director o f Exercise Haileybury College, Hert
ford, England.

Three years Director of Public Gymnasium of 
Dundee, Scotland, and of the Ea*t of Scotland 
Ladies’ Academy. Head of Champion Gymnastic 
Team of England and Scotland.

Five years Physical ‘Director of Birmingham 
Athletic Institute (the largest of its kind in Britain).

Author of a book, “ A System of Physical 
Culture,” now in use in all the principal National 
Schools of England.

Can be consulted on all matters pertaining to 
Increase of Stature or Improvement of Health by 
natural means, any day Detween the hours of 11 
and 3 o'clock, gratuitously, at 30, New Bond 
Street, London, W,

The “ Clease-Extensor”
. Method is the Rapid Culture of 
Physical Beauty with increased 

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 personal 
appearance of a man or a woman 
100 per cent., with the satisfaction of 
knowing that it is real and natural, 
and not artificial and unnatural (d la 
fashion plate). Mr. Clease*8 system 
will give to ladies a beauty of 
figure and grace of carriage un
attainable by other methods, and the 
same result can be assured for a w k 
ward and ungainly men. M r. 
Clease's method — the "C lease - 
E xtensor" method — is the result 
of many years o f 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 con
nection or similarity whatso
ever with any other form of 
bodily exercise* whether It be 
for health or Increasing height, 
that Is being advertised.

EXPLANATORY BOOKLET AND 
PERSONAL ADVICE.

In order that serious enquirers can sufficiently judge the merits of this metnod, please 
cut the attached form off page, and indicate by a mark thus X your physical require* 
merits* and a set of selected movements prepared for you by M r. Clease will be sent 
in course o f a day or two. Each movement is a photo, from life, with instructions (cover
ing a period of two weeks) that can be readily followed and understood by a child. Mr. 
ClWlse 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 
“  W h y  you are not T a lle r," A ll correspondence Is strictly confidential.

C U T  T H IS  O U T .

10S
Put a mark X  against 

any of the following  
in regard to which  
you desire special lm « 
provement.
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 in any way 
not mentioned? 

•Occupation.
•What is your Age?

• Concerning them ffiae /«S 
particular* in a letter. Att 
carretpondeuce is strictly eon- 
fidadxcd.

P O S T T O  M E.

F. MEREDITH CLEASE,PE.L.D., 30, New Bond St.,LONDON.,
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THE BEST GtFTS ARE BOOKS.
THE BEST GIFT-BOOKS ARE BLACKIE’S.

“  T h e  famous house of B lack ie and Son  m aintains its  leading position as 
the source o f the best of the strong, stirring, healthy stories o f adventure 
which are the delight o f our you th . ” — P a l l  M a l l  G a z e t t e .

U C D D C D T  C T D A  l U O  a u t h o r  o f  “ t o m  
n C n D C n l  O  I  K A I i U |  b u r n a b y ,”  •<k o b o , - & c.

O f Mr. Strang's last year's books Truth  said: “ His [Mr. Henty's] mantle may most 
worthily be worn by Mr. Herbert Strang, who contribute* two v s^ ti-s  o f enthralling interest to 
the list of desirable boys’ books -

T W O  M EW  B O O K S .

THE ADVENTURES OF HARRY RO CH ESTER: A Story of the
Days of Marlborough and Eugene. Illustrated. Large crow.i 8vo, doth, olivine edges, 6s

BROWN OF MOUKDEN : A Story of the Russo-Japanese War
Illustrated. Crown 8vo, cloth, olivine edges,

C A P T. F. S. B R E R ETO N  jAOF*LUCKNOW " Ic 0
O 'the author's last year's book, “  A He>o of Lucknow," the Graphic said : “ A  writer who 

runs Mr. Henty very close in the art of wri.mg exciting stories is Captain F. S. Brereton."

W J  N E W  B O O K S .
A KNIGHT OF ST. JO H N : A Tale of the Siege of Malta. Illus

trated. Large crown 8vo, cloth, olivine edge*, 6s.

A SOLDIER OF JA P A N : A 'Pale of the Russo-Japanese War.
Illustrated. Ciown 8vo. cloth, olivine edges, 5s.

D A V C  f  S e n d  a  p o s t c a r d  t o  B l a c k i e  &  S o n ,  L t d . ,  5 0  O l d  B a iley ^  
f o r  a  f u l l y  I l l u s t r a t e d  C a t a l o g u e  c o n t a i n i n g  b o o k s  

s u i t a b l e  f o r  y o u .
London : B L A C K IE  A N D  SO N , L im ited , 50 Old B a iley , E .C .

' 6 f r M r J V A T u X E  & T l U A ( f D  T A B L E S  
BN E fiJS S  P t f t e t *  SHOD JtU JU FrtflfG  W E S .  I ;  

tNYiStBLC POCFET P l ATES M A RK ER  CUES. / ;
IV O R Y  U A IL  S. ETC  ' l  ‘

V E R Y  S U P E R IO R  L  7  fO  O  I  
CH E A PER  OUALLTi£_yi ' /<

B ILLIA R D  T A B L E S
For placing on tba Dining Tab ].. Built on the .arne
l l i « .  a .  '  Pull-nlMd teb le , with very .uperlo r
Cushion* and Moulding*, the best ymlnf on we 

Market. Ordinary Quality, with usual flttlngs* *»•
F u l l  Partit'ulars on Appttcatton to

THOS. PADMORE &  SONS,
Contractor! to H-U. Government

99“SIR NIGEL
is the Hero of

CONAN DOYLE’S
Latest Hovel "S IR  HIGEL”

k WHICH COMMENCES IN THE

STRAND MAGAZINE
X m a s  ^ D o u b le f iu m b e r ,

Retuly December 1st.

PR IC E  ONE SHILLING.
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w  1 9 0 8 ijr Models of 

BRITAIN’S

W

are now available for

f  CHRISTMAS 
PRESENTS.

These unequalled machines are . . 
PACKED FREE AND SENT 
CARRIAGE PAID to any address 
in the United Kingdom.

TH E EASIEST PRESENT TO GIVE.
TH E MOST USEFUL TO RECEIVE.

There are 70 Models—

£ 5 -5s. to £I5-I5s.
or from 4s. 3d. monthly.

The magnificent CATALOGUE is sent Post Free' on 
application to
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C A P T A I N  COMPETITION P R I Z E S
A re all o f  the "Best Quality.

T h i s  B i l l i a r d  T a b l e  c o m p l e t e ,  
m a n u f a c t u r e d  b y  M e s s i s .  E .  
C a l v e r t  &  C o . ,  v a l u e  j £ 8  8 s .,  
i s  a w a r d e d  t o  t h e  w i n n e r  o f  
C o m p e t i t i o n  N o .  i ,  “ T w e l v e  

B e s t  A u t h o r s . ”

T h i s  “ G a m a g e  ”  F o o t 
b a l l  i s  a w a r d e d  a s  
P r i z e  i n  C o m p e t i t i o n  

N o .  4, C l a s s  I I I .

E v e r y  R e a d e ^ T  
s t a n d s  a n  e q u a l  r 

c h a n c e  o f  w i n n i n g  /  
t h e  £8 8s. B i l l i a r d  S 

T a b l e .  S

T h i s  “  G r a d i d g e ”  F o o t b a l l  is 
a w a r d e d  a s  P r i z e  in  C o m p e t i 

t i o n  N o .  4, C l a s s  I .

T h r e e  o f  t h e s e  J a p a n n e d  T i n  B o x e s  o f  
W a t e r - c o l o u r s ,  f i t t e d  w i t h  B r u s h e s  
a n d  T w e n t y - o n e  M o i s t  C o l o u r s ,  m a d e  
b y  G e o .  R o w n e y  &  C o . ,  a r e  a w a r d e d  in 

C o m p e t i t i o n  N o .  5.

T h i s  T w o - a n d - a - h a l f  G u i n e a  
“ B O N H E U R  ”  W a t c h ,  s u p 
p l i e d  b y  R o b t .  H .  I n g e r s o l l  &  
B r o s . ,  i s  a w a r d e d  t o  t h e  w i n n e r  

o f  C o m p e t i t i o n  N o .  2.

r/  V A L U A B L E  B O O K S ,  H O C K E Y  S T I C K S ,

^ P O S T C A R D  A  L B U M S  a r e  a l s o  a w a r d e d  a s  P r i z e s .

PiN I’jcra

T h i s  1 0 / 6  “  S w a n ”  F o u n t a i n  P e n  i s  a w a r d e d  t o  t h e  w i n n e r  i n  C o m p e t i t i o n  N o .  4, C l a s s  II.
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles used in FOOTBALL and HOCKEY.

A very large assortment of all kinds of STICKS, BOOTS, SHIRTS,
SHINQCARDS, BALLS, &c„ &c.

Shirts, any colour, strip es o r  
halves, made to order.

PRICE LISTS AND QUOTATIONS 
FREE ON APPLICATION.

U '

Factory: Artillery Place, Woolwich. S.E.

R I G H F O R D ’S L A T E S T  N O V E L T I E S
THE NOVELTY DYNAMO.

With I.amp complete.

T h is  r e p r e s e n t s  t h e  l a t e s t  t y p e  o f  

M a g n e t o - D y n a m o .  W o r k s  e x ' r e m e l y  

well at  a  l o w  s p e e d ,  a n d  r e q u ir e s  

very li tt le  p o w e r  t o  d r iv e .  A s  t h e r e  

are no b r u s h e s  o r  c o m m u t a t o r ,  t h e  

m ac h in e c a n n o t  g e t  o u t  o f  o rd e r.  

P r i c e  10/6. P o s t  j d .

T his is only one of the 
Illustrations ta k en  from 
our N ew  1 9 0 6  C atalo gu e, 
the most complete and up- 
to-date list ever published. 
Contains hundreds o f Illus
trations of a ll th e  la test 
N o ve ltie s—M echanical and 
E lectrical. P o st free three 
stam ps. Send for it now, 
it is bound to in terest you.

A  R E V E L A T IO N  IN  
L O W  P R IC E S .

Special Pilot Loco.
NEW PATTERN STEAM MODEL.

No. o G a u g e .......................... 10/6 Postage
N°- * .................................... 16/9 6d.

BEST VALUE IN LONDON.

Special Lines in New Electric Motors.
No. 60. THE ANT ELECTRIC MOTOR. 

Price 1/9. Post free.
TH E AJAX MOTOR.

Suitable for Model Boats. Self-starting. 
Price 6/6 each

OurLatest Pooket 
Accumulator.

* Volt—burns Lamo for 4\ hours 
r b « t  English mak?. Celluloid 

Price 2/10 eich. Fully 
Charged.

Lamp ar,d Holder for above, 
ready tor use. Price 1/6 complete.

THE NEW EVER -R E AD Y

Electrio Dumbbells.
^  best rind?. Strengthen 
2? , rve* au<i harden the 
nul0 . Price as/- Set, com
pete with Instructions. Send 
, for Circular.

OUR MEW “ A T L A N T IC ”  T Y P E  LOCO.

? K-*- Express Loco. EmjUsb Ms4« TbronxhonL
SfMid Bra&s Boiler, Double Action, Slide \ aive Cylinder*, tteversini;

Gear. etc. Length over all. a8* in. Height. ?l in. No. * Gauge. 
Sent Cm fringe Paid tn British Isles <m receipt 0/  price, £4-4-0.

A ll abot/e Novelties are contained in our 
N etv T rice List,

Post Free Three Stamps

OUR NEW

“ Central Station Plant”
consists of Novelty Dynamo and 
Patent Water Motor for Driving 
Dynamo— ready for use— simply 
turn on Water Tap and Lamp 

Lights. Price 25/- Crmplete.

Eleotrio Thriller,
Small Magneto Machine for pro
ducing Electric Shock— by simply 

turning Handle. Price 3/9.

Better Quality 10/6 each.

R l C H F O R D  Sl C O , ,  1 5 3  F l e e t  S t r e e t ,  E . C ,
-  Established 1876. And att 52a Hlffh Holborn, London, W.C.
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S A M P L E  
F u e e

M l  C O L E
duplex-records,

A REVOLUTION IN RECORDS.
E v e r y  disc talking- machine user should tend a t  once for a F R E E  S A M P L E  of the 
N icole D uplex Record. In w ritin g send 3  stam ps for cost of p ostage, packing, Stc. 
N icole D uplex R ecords a re  3 / 6  each  1 0  in. records and i/S each 7  in. records. ' But 
th ere  is a  record on each side, which m akes them n early  h a lf a s  cheap again  as 

other records— tw o records for the price of one.
Write for sampti to NICOLE FRERE8 , L td . Dept. 4, 21 Ely Place, Holborn, E.C,

Established 1789. SOME OF OUR NEW DESIGNS. Model Makers to the Admiralty

W ORKING SC A LE M O D EL LOCOM OTIVES
G U A R A N TE ED  B R IT IS H  B A D E .

Caledonian Railway Company’s Famed 4-CoupIed Paesen-
gev Express Engine* Mo. 902 Class. Bra s Boiler. fitted with 
W ater Tubes. Flues, fitted with pair Cast Double Acting Slide Valve 
Inside Cylinders with Eccentrics, Link Motion Reversing
Gear* Regulator, etc., in Cab.

Length of I-ngine and Tender, feet.
Complete, A9  5 S. ®d., carriage free.

Beside-* the Fittings, etc., mentioned, these three Locomotives are 
exactly as shown In the Illustrations* and are also fitted with 
Glass w ater Gauge, Safety Valve. Steam Lever, Steam and Water 
Cock, Steam Pressure Gauge* Guide Bars. Cross Heads, Connecting 
Rods, imitation Springs and Axle Boxes. Boil ere are fitted with 
Water Tubes, Blues and Smoke Box, Fire Box and Interna) Flame, 
Self Steam Lubricators* etc., etc. Each Engine Is Tested 
under Steam and Guaranteed* Orders executed by return.

This Engine is made from the drawings, etc., suppllsd to us by
the AOUPtAIV Af th* ralautAH 1mm R*lIwan i-
...... uwuc 14 VIM l MV Ur« ■  IU |B , — r r  -   ,
the courtesy of the Caledonian Railway Company, and ts io
every way a magnlfioent Model t it is fitted with Link Motion

** iir Double Act on Slide Valve Inside Cylinders* 
1")ut 3 feet. Price Complete, £2 0 * carriage free

- -ay .  
R eversin g  Gear,
etc. Length over a!

OUR SCALE MODEL 
RACING 

STEAMBOATS*

Glasgow and South Western Railway Company’s Latest 
6-Coupled Passenger Express Engine* which runs in connection 
with the Midland Railway Company's Trams, Loudon to the North, fitted 
with pair Double Action Slide Valve Cylinders. Reversing Eccen
trics. Each Tender fitted with Spirit Tank. Length over ail about 

zl feet.
Price, £ 4  IBS., carriage free.

O u r A  bridged illu stra ted  L is t o f  above Model HUnities o f  a lt kinds. 
Correct Design R a ils . S ig n a ls, Stations, Coaches, W aggons a n d  a lt  

R ollin g  Stock m.*> be h a d  on recapt o f  % S tam ps Jo*-postage. ■

BOILERS.—bremred Brass, withe Water Tubes, two Flue*. Smoke Box, 
Steam Pressure Gauge. Safety valve can be made to blow off at any 
pressure. Glass Water Gauge. Steam Lever. Water Cocks, &c lnmp 
with Water Cooler* Tested to 6o lbs. . . . .  -

ENGINES.—Powerful Double Cylinder S.V, launch Engine. Patent 
Guides and Lubricators, whole Steel Cranks. Used as Stationary Engine ........  — — - — - -*-*---- CrwlFdrivi D yniunoii' B *i» la i JBachin**, ate., and as Crane will 
lift weights up to & OWfc* . . .  . , „  ,. t,

HULI-— As illustrated, 4 feet lone, with 4-bladed Propeller H 
Patent Steering Apparatus, etc. Weight, with Engine and Boiler- ai 

' 6d. Engine and Boiler without Hull. 7 7 /8 , Carnage 1
*- -  ie-bt ‘ ~ -----'  *•"

Price. £6 5 ** I

eller. Helm, 
toiler, at lbs.

________  *arnaee Free.
Special small Clyde-Built Steamboat, 18 in., similar design of hull to 

above, but with Brass Os. Cylinder, Fngine, and Boiler, with Safety 
Valve, Water Cooler to Lamp, Ac.. 13/6* carriage free. Engine ami 
Boiler, with Lamp, etc, only, for fitting in Customers own hulls, 7/0, 
carriage free.

Our Complete Catalogue, containing over 600 splendid Engravings of Engines, Fittings. Castings, Racing Yachts, Ships’ FitUng*. Dynamos, 
Launch Motors. Caitlnjs of Dynamos and Motors* Electric Apparatus and Scientific Novelties, Ac., post free 60.

C L Y D E  M O DEL D O C K Y A R D  A  ENGINE D E P O T ,  M o d e l  Y a c h t  B u i l d e r s ,  E n g i n e e r s  a n d  Electricians, 
ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW. SCOTLAND

FREE
SHORTHAND

LE8SO N S by PO8T.
T o  a d v e r t i s e  o u r  s p e e d y  a n d  s u c c e s s f u l  s y s t e m  o f  t e a c h i n g  S h o r t h a n d  b y  p ost,  

•we w i l l  g i v e  t h e  first t w o  l6 8 S 0 n 8  f r e e  t o  e a c h  a p p l i c a n t  w h o  a p p l i e s  w i t h i n  

oq dsvs
W e  g u a r a n t e e  p r o f i c i e n c y  in  h a l f  th e  t i m e  r e q u i r e d  b y  o t h e r  in s t i t u tio n s .  N e v e r  

m i n d  i f  y o u  h a v e  tr ie d  t o  le a r n  S h o r t h a n d  b e f o r e  a n d  fa ile d .  F a i l u r e  w i t h  o u r  
s y s t e m  is  i m p o s s i b l e  W r i t e  w i t h o u t  d e l a y  fo r  t h e  first t w o  l e s s o n s  a n d  o u r  b o o k  

*• S h o r t h a n d  M a d e  E a s y . "  8ent post free. "  m n
LA W  COURTS COLLEGE OF SHORTHAND, 35 S u i r e L M g k ^ l M < J ^ j l M ! L M
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P O R TA B LE  —

b i l l i a r d  t a b l e s .
The bed is of thick slate, thoroughly 
seasoned and with perfectly flat 
ground surface, covered with super
fine West of England cloth, 
mounted on stout mahogany frame 
fixed with adjustable screw feet, by 
the aid of which a perfect level can 
always be obtained. The cushions 
are mounted with the best frost
proof lubber, new low pattern. 

Six screw top brass pocket plates with strong cord nets, well 
leathered, French polished and finished in a first-class manner. 
The accessories supplied include two slide mahogany marking 
boards, surmounted with ornamental p-d men, p dished to match 
table, two ash cues, spirit level, chalks, tips, waie s, good trat, 
rules of the game, and three large ivory or crystahte balls. •
ft. in. ft. in. £  s. d.
JI)X ! i  2 17 6 or 15/- deposit, &

It
5 monthly payments o f 10/“

4 4X2 4 3 5 0 1, 6 » 11 10/-
410x2 7 3 12 6 II 7 >, .1 10/
5 4x2 10 4  5 0 1 .17/8
6 4x3 4 5 0 0 ,,25/-

>1 8 „  „ 10/-
li 9  11 ti 10/-

7 4 x 3  10 7 0 0 „  30/- II to ,, „ 13/-
8 4x4 4 10 0 0 „ 40/- 11 to ,, ,, 19/-
9 4x411 13 10 0 ,, 60/— II 12 •• •> 21/8
104X5 4 16 16 0 ,.70/- It IV ,, „ 26/-

C n r r ia g e  p a id . O h  a*pr<rt'nlt o u r  r is k .

Special Stands for above from 35/-

BILLIARD & DININC-R00N TABLE8 COMBINED, 
F r o m  £ 7  10s.

FULL-8IZE TABLES COMPLETE, from 30gns. to £100.
Several Second-Hand Tables at very Low Prices Send for 

Illustrated Catalogue.
SEE OUR T A B L E S  before ordering elsewhere. 

Large Stock.

EMPIRE BILLIARD COM PANY,
755 O ld  K e n t  R o a d , L o n d o n , S .E .

AIhrouna 
Satisfaction?

/ A thoroughly useful, reliable, up tn-datc pen 
/ which can be carried in •any po»j|inn Is thi? 
/ “ CA LTO H ”  STY L O  PfeS. The most 
/ perfect, durable and cheapest.

Complete, post paid. 8/-*.
Mounted and Chased. 5/-".

**Jewel” Fountain Pen fitted wth Cold Xib 
Chased, 5 /*„ Mounted and Chased. 7/0.

J E W E L  P E N  C O .
P evt. ioo,
Fenchurch 
London, E  C.

Street.

BE HEALTHY AND STRONC!
ADOPT COMMONSENSB METHODS !

U S E  T H E

S A M S O N
M A G N ETIC  D U M BB E L L .
• No recharging, no clockwork, always 
ready, lasts a lifetime. Recommended 
by Physicians, and used with great 
success by Athletes. Beneficial for 
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Lumbago and 
Nervous Disorders. Price, fully 
nickelled, 17/6. Guaranteed in every 
respect.

Sendfor illustrated Book to the

MAGNETIC DUMBBELL CO.,
(Dept 8 ),

37 Port Street, Manchester.

1

3/6
each.

THE KING OR PRINCE AIR RIFLE.

B E C O M E  A  C R A C K  
H O T .

S h oo ts D arts o r  BB sh o t and is o b ta in a b le  everyw h ere. We 
will sen d you d escriptive  b o o k let if  you w rite  f o r  it. 

M A R K T  S l  C O . ,  6  C i t y  R o n d ,  F i n s b u r y  S q u
Mention " T h e  Captatn.

ARMSTRONG &  CO.,
MANUFACTURING ELECTRICIAN8, TWICKENHAM, ENQ.

Electrical C atalogu e, p ro fu se ly  illu s
trated, obtain im m ediately, 4d., saves 
Y«u pounds, genuine go o d *. G ran d est 

argains. A nything e lec tr ica l supplied. 
Armstrongs’, Manufacturers, Twickenham.

^CYCLISTS
who are tired of rtpait exptnses 
should read B S .A . Handbook. Full o f 
useful information, illustrated, free  fey port.”  
Send postcard to B .S .A . C o.,Ltd., Bitra’hara.

XM A S  C A R D S
Extraordinary Prloes.

FOR ONE SHILLING.

FOR HALF-A-CROWN.

T H E “ S E A S O N S "P A C K E T
of twenty-five Folding Car Ismsunliy 

Sold at id. and ad, each). Pretty cards—varied and original. Pipage 
id. extra.

FOR ONE 8HILLING.— packbt* t™"?S."Lm’e
Folding and Trifolding Cards. Artistic gems. Embossed. Jewelled. 
Worth 3d. and 4d. yuite novel Postage id. extra.

Half-a-Gatiim 'a Worth
of beautiful, richly designed 

Greeting Girds—TH E •' IDEAL** C A B IN E T, Essence of taste 
Worth from ad. t0 9d. each. Elaborately jewelled tri-folding designs— 
black and white—photogravures—art shaded—chronio—some autograph. 
With this Cabinet is presented fratU , ArtlfftlC Haxtd-palnUd 
Celluloid Cord, sweetly pretty—worth alone la. Postage 3d. extra.

EstiU] JOHN THRIDGOULD A Co., (1651
IS  A SO Sidney Stieat, Commercial Road, London, B.

T h e  r e a l th in g, 
p la y e d  w ith  me
chanical life • tike 
meo, goal* posts,
field, and balls, 3/- 
and 6/6 each, o f all 
Stores or post free 
from makes

DAVIES & CO., 
11 Sklpton S t .p 

London, S.B.
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LORD ROBERTS’ APPEAL

Specially con
structed with 
i m m o v a b l e  
Barrel wh.-n 
closed. . . .

jf  t?
Specially . . 
sighted barrel.

*<* tf* l?
Finely rifled . 
special pistol 
grip.....................

jP* K“
Easiest to load; 
slight pressure 
ol finger will 
open and close it 
automatically..

*«* *P I**

No complica
tions as in imi
tations. .  . . 

IP If1 jf
T h e » ♦  • • 
S M O LEST of 
Air-Guns— yet 
the B E S T . .

K* K*
The most ac
curate to shoot 
with. . . .

jT If jf1
T h e Easiest to 
repair. .  < <

TO MAKE SHOOTING 
A NATIONAL SPORT.

For private shooting practice 
there is no Air-Gun 

to equal the
At a time " "M illita.”
when the subject of 
Shooting is occupying; the 
attention of the public 
mind to such a large extent, 
readers of th e44 Captain n will, we 
feel sure, hail with pleasure the advenf 
of a New Patent Air-Gun—an Air-Gun 
which we contisently believe to be the 
best now upon the market.

THE “ MILLITA” 
CLUB AIR=GUN

is N O T  a mere toy—it is the outcome of much care
ful thought and experiment. It embodies every 

feature which goes into the making of a 
perfect Air-Gun, and, at the price at 

which we are retailing it, should 
meet with the unqualified ap

proval of all members of Shoot
ing Clubs.

Heavy-weight, 4 2 / - ea. 
Light-weight, 3 2 /6  ea.

Ask for “ A R R I T E ” 
SLU G S, tbe most suit

able and economical 
for Air-Gun Shoot

ing. 1,000  Slugs 
cost but !/• .

Obtainable at 
most Gun Dealers 
throughout the King 
dom. If not a dealer 
in your district, write to> 
us for further particulars.

MARTIN PULVERMANN & CO.
26, M IN O R IE S ,  E .C .

Lists
Free.

'O V /
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2%D for an absorbing GAME!]
U *  you can buy an Aichanna 8U r Combination Board, on which S6 dUTonat

■ Mioa-all interesting and instructive-can he played. A Board beautifully unde of 
white niap.e, coloured designs measures aft, 5inS. square. Pockets reversible, complete 
with equipment for SS games. 1M . of all Games rietlers. Full particulars of this and other 

loards iT/6 to post free from all dealers.

N IC H O L S  Jk S E L L E R S , 6 - 8  C R U T C H E D  F R IA R 8 , E.C.

E N T E R T A I N I N G  B V  M A G I C .
Iniiniciivc particulars of how co entertain by magic, the latest and most fasci- 

name of society hobbies, f.3n be mastered by anyone procuring the advice, 
applwnc - and per*
•Sal or specially valu
able ami illustrated 
mail Instructions from 
4 PITKE STREET,

adelfhx.
LONDON. W .a

Apply ii"*. This may 
net appear again.

LO C O M O T IV E S  
and RAILWAYS.

A  volume o f the Railway 
Magazine bound in red 
doth with gold lettering 
makes a splendid Xmas 

Gift. Over 500 pages. Profusely Illustrated. Railway Scenes and 
Locomotives. Popular Contributors. SIX  COLOURED PLATES 
m each volume. Price 5s. By p jst, 5,. 6d.

“ R A ILW A Y  M A G A Z IN E ” O F F IC E ,
30  F e tte r  L a n e , F le e t 8 tre e t , L o n d o n , E.C.

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS
«*ii Ik  here, and the question arises. " What shall I buy for a 

than o . lYoiLc?’L1°t buy anything more useful and aeccptahle
—a Uidwi re*»VJ e W ATCH , and we are selling just what you require 

i M i n i l W  OxydlM d W at«h-per 
* tI.5er; ,n specially-made flat cases, suitable for dress wear, at 

«iKf ow pncey via. : Cent s. ft/tt. Ladies* We will forward
far .L  r he** Watches p-*t free, in registered parcel, on receipt of a F.O.

T,hc amount to TH E U N IV E R S A L  w A t CH CO., 6. I n t e r
■ treet, I t n n d ,  W.C.

Monty refunt/td %f duiafii/led.

l" | ~E P O S T C A R D S
■  ■■ Gems ^  n i l ' l l -  S<’nd V -  P.O. for M  beautiful Postcards.

Scenery." Finest quality-not rubbish. 6 real 
I - _ Postcards. Country and Aminal scenes, post free. 1/-.
Mr A  §LM «■ » »  a l  Earn E l  a week by selling our beautiful 

#w # C  postcards amongst your friends. Send us 
vov . lhU.s , .  . T  w  nainetnd address and we will send 

“ U «  ld- »  yd. each.—Wh, HaPDOK,

Hub of Many Merits
and will ta k e  you np hills w ith perfect ease 
and down hills with perfect safety.

The Eadie Two-Speed C oaster
has a  variable  g e a r— a  hub-contained brake 
and a  free w heel on both speeds.

It  is as e ffitie rt as it is unique—a  splendid 
coaster, and w ill climb a  mountain.

E&die Mfg. Co., Ltd., Redditch

' RAILWAY ' 
PICTORIAL POSTCARDS.

2000 Varietta*. Ltata and tam pta 1 dozen Lataat Cards’ 
port fra#, l /-

THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO., L td ., 
3  Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, London, E.C.



xxn THE CAPTAIN.

SIR NIGEL
TH R ILLIN G  PERIOD.

Who does not like a story of the stirring fourteenth century ? 
W e never tire of reading about the events of that romantic time—  
of the fascinating men and women of that period— of the encounters 
in the lists, the chivalry of the knights, the fierce hand-to-hand 
battles. W e love to have them brought again to our memories, they 
provide pictures that stir us up these dull days. Now there has 
been written a story of those times that promises to portray it 
as no other has done. It is called

S I R  N I G E L
By A. CONAN DOYLE.

G R E A T  IS SIR NIGEL.
Famous as this great author’s previous stories are, Sir Nigel will 
surpass them all. What a hero this man is ! In the first instalment 
we read how his great daring made him conqueror of a fiery steed 
no other man could approach. He was ever seeking danger— ever 
inviting encounters in which he could uphold the honour of his fair 
lady. Men followed his banner of the five roses, and inspired by his 
courage fought like no others. His magnetic personality will 
fascinate all admirers of bravery and chivalry.

Do not miss th e first Instalm ent o f  
this great serial, which com m ences In 
th e Christm as Double Num ber o f  the

S TR A N D
M A G A Z IN E .
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SEND A T  ONCE FOR OUR N EW  CATALO G U ES.
SECTION A .— Model Locomotives. Ralls, Points, Crossings, Coaches, Wagons, Stations, Steam Boats, Motor Cars, 

Steam Cranes, Wireless Telegraphy Sets, Electrical Sundries, 4c. Over 130 pages. Proiusely illustrated Post free, *d.
SECTION B.— Horizontal and Vertical, Steam, Gas, and Vacuum  Engines* Boilers, In|ectors, Boiler and Engine 

Fittings, Dynamos and Motors, Pressure Gauges, Sheet Metal, Rods and T ubing, Toots, Screws, &c. Profusely illus
trated. Post free, 4d.

SECTION C.— Scale Model Locomotives, Crossings, Permanent Way, Points, Signals, Wagons, Coaches, &c. 
profusely Illustrated. Post free, 2d.

S en d  at once to ensure early dispatch.
W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE & CO., Northampton.

vinamanan

HOPE BROTHERS.FOR ALL
SPO R TS
AND
GAMES.

A LEAD IN G  LIN E  FOR X M A S .

MINIATURE  
BILLIARD

For Standing on Dining 
Tables

(D ining Table not Included).
Solid mahogany frame, slate bed, and india-rubber 
cushions, covered with billiard cloth. On short 
adjusting legs, complete, with 3 ivory balls, mark
ing board, 2 cues, spirit level, chalk, rules. Size, 
6 ft. 4 in. by 3 ft. 4 in..

Catalogue on Application 
Delivered free in London, Bristol, Manchester and 

Liverpool.

Hope Brothers' B A Z A A R S  are now open in  London and the Provinces, and are well 
worth a visit- A n  enormous variety of T o y s  and Games of every description w ill be on show 
at P O P U L A R  P R IC E S  ranging from 6d to £10 10s.

S P O R T S  A N D  G A M E S D E P A R T M E N T S  A N D  B A Z A A R S  A T  T H E  F O L L O W IN G  
B R A N C H E S: R E G E N T  S T „  W .; P O U L T R Y .E .C ., L O R D  S T . ,  L IV E R P O O L ; W IN E  S T  , 
B R IS T O L , and M A R K E T  S T . ,  M A N C H E S T E R ; and also at our Central Establishm ent,

44 & 46  LUDGATE HILL, &  1, 2, 3, 4  &  5  OLD BAILEY, LONDON, E.C.
Please write for Christmas Catalogue. Post Free.

AN EXTRAORDINARY OFFER.
STUDENTS COMPLETE

w r it in g  c a b i n e t  d e s k
*nd P^hed and fitted with Velvet Writing Centre folding 

Compartments with Lock and Key. With each Cabinet Desk 
will be

P R E S E N T E D  F R E E !
Crystal Glass ink Bottle, with Brass 

Cap.
Two Pretty orivory Fancy Pen

holders.
Nickel Pocket Pencil,
Two Lead Pencils.
Ink and Pencil Fraser.
Large Red Sealing Was.
Pair of Compasses. .
Mounted Magnifying Glass and 

a food supple of
Writing Paper. Envelopes, Blot* 

ting, and Pens.
Ask for Pared No. rtf. Money returned if not satisfied. 

Complete Desk and Outfit, 1/1 1 , Carriage Free.
_"ANCl» Jh OO., ix o h A n g a  I t r M t ,  N o rw lo h

A l H O R T H A N D
^ ^ ^ E X m O R D I N f t R y !
H  WIN 1 2  LESSONS. 

No tutor or other Short 
hand book necessary.

f t j
^  je\

INVALUABLE TO SCHOOLMASTERS 
MISTRESSES. TUTOR 3. PARENTS 

BOYS * GIRLS.
. S "  --- - V \  .
SUCCESS GUARANTEED.
66 SERIES OP ILLUSTRATIONS 
SPECIAL TERMS FOR QUANTITIES

'I s . I d . P o s t  Fr e e . 
oruceme orsm isAAtpmuHtsoia 

CROYPQN BMIYRRSOS CRorcOrt,
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T H E  G R E A T  G A M E

QUIT
We cannot too stron gly recommend to  you the new gam e Q U I T .
It is a new game of extraordinary fascination. Full of excitement, life, and fun. 
IT IS IMMENSELY POPULAR, both here and in America, a n d  I s  now' t h e  

l a r g e s t  s e l l i n g  g a m e  I n  t h e  w o r l d .  It is easily learned. The play i ; spirited 
and affords constant opportunity for good judgment. IT WILL DELIGHT YOUR 
GUESTS. Three, four, five, or six may play. You will not only like it, b u t  l i k e  It  

v e r y  m u c h .

C O s i d

The sooner you play QUIT the sooner you will have found a new delight in games.

Q U I T .

C l u b  E d i t i o n ,

With the Five Suits in different Colours,
2 / 6

Plain Edition, 2/- '
F o r  Sale by a ll first-cla ss D ealers in  Sports and  Gam es, 

or p ost-paid  by us on receipt o f  price.

PARKER BROTHERS (Inc), 11 Lovell’s Court, London, E.C.
SALEM, MASS., U.S.A. NEW YORK: FLATIRON BUILDING.
S o le Owners and M akers o f  S U IT , T IT , TOOT, BID . Sherlock  Holmes Came, &c. &c.
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fWith w hich is Incorpora ted  the “P u b lic S c h o o l M a g a zin e”)

LEJVarner „ _ . Editoii

Contents for December 1905.

C H R I S T M A S  R O S E S ................................................................... . Back of Frontispiece

TAGK

19 3
• T O A S T I N G  T H E  G A L L O W S  ”  . . . V ♦ . . . Frontispiece 194

A P R I C E  O N  H I S  H E A D ................................................... . ♦ . . . T r a v a c e  R e a v 195

Illustrated b y  L awson  W o o d .
THE WHITE FEATHER ( C h a p s .  I X  — X I I . ) . . . . P . G .  W o d e h o u s e 204

Illustrated b y  T .  M . R .  W h i t w e l l .
T H E  A T H L E T I C  C O R N E R .  (O ur  T eam  for  S outh A f r ic a .) . . . P. F .  W a r n e r 216

W i t h  I l l u s t r a t i o n s  f r o m  P h o t o g r a p h s .

S P A R K E S ’ C H R I S T M A S  P A R T Y  . . . . , . . . H. H e r v e v 222
Illustrated b y  G e o r g e  S o p e r .

“ T H E  C A P T A I N ”  C A M E R A  C O R N E R .  (P l a tin u m P r in t in g .). . A r c h ib a l d  W il l ia m s 22<5
T H E  K I N G  O F  M A Z Y  M A Y  . . . . * . . . . J a c k  L ondon 231

Illustrated by R .  C a ton  W o o d v i l l e ,
T H E  C Y C L I N G  C O R N E R .  (L a m p s .) . . . . A r c h ib a l d  W illiam s 236

(Further Con'ents on it'Xt p a ; i . )

On the Steamer

W aterm an’s 
Ideal Fountain Pen

W h e n  y o u  a r e  a w a y  

'  f r o m  h o m e  t a k e  a  

W a t e r m a n ’ s  I d e a l ,  a n d  

k n o w  f r e e d o m  f r o m  t h e  

h o t e l ,  b o a r d 

i n g  h o u s e ,  

p o s t  -  o f f i c e ,  

a n d  s t e a m 

b o a t  p e n .

Fron, 108. In Silver and Cold 
for Presentation Of Stationers, 
Jeweller*. &c. Illustrated Booklet 
post free from
{- SrC. MardtmI TH. irGulden 
L*iie, London, h. C,

U P - T O - D A T E  R A I L W A Y S
a n d  M E C H A N I C A L  T O Y S .

O U R  S P E C I A L  
1 0 / 6  O U T F I T ,
Comprising Steam Looo.(as illustrated). Two Pass 
Carriages, Quant's Van, Automatic Signal and 
12-feet Salto. (Carriage Paid.)

Large assort
ment of Steam 
Locos;, S ta 
t io n a ry  Erv- 
glnoe, 0. W.
Locos., &c.,
&c„ from I s . 
t o £  3 5 s .
Can be seen at 
either of our 
depots.

O U R  S P E C I A L  
1 0 / 6  CLOCKWORK
O U T F I T ,
Either L. & N.W ., M.R.. G.N.R.. comprising LOCO, 
and Tender, with Starting Cear, Two Pass 
Carriages and Guard's Van and large Oval Set ef 
Ralls. (Carriage Paid.)

ERNEST BELL&Co.
107 KING STREET, HAMMERSMITH,

__________&  3  N E W I N G T O N  B U T T S ,  s . f

e
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T he Captain is published monthly by the proprietors, George N ewnes, Limited, 7 10 12 Southampton Street. Strand, 
London. England. Subscription price to any part of the world, post free, for one year, 85. 6d. Entered as Second Class matter at the 
New York, N .Y,, Post Office. Cases for binding auy Volume may be obtained from Booksellers, for 15. 6d.) or post free for i*. $d. 
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To Libraries, Clubs, Hotels, &c.
A Reading Case for T he Captain can be had, post free, on application to the Publisher, George Newnes, Limited, Southampton 

Street, Straud, London. .

H.J.REDDING & CO.'s
AMUSING, SCIENTIFIC, INSTRUCTIVE, ENTERTAINING AND USEFUL

NOVELTIES

REDDINC'S IMPROVED 
“ WIMSHURST” ELECTRICAL 

MACHINES
and Experiments in great variety.

REDDINC'S NEW SCALE 
MODELS DF STEAM 

LOCOMOTIVES
Correctly coloured in 4 Railways.

From

1 2 / 9
i ach.

i*_i____
THE NEW ELECTRIC PROJECTION LAMP
—for use-with Magic Lame ms. Enlarging Appara* 
tus. Stc.—adapted to any installation In an instant* 
Gives a splendid light, from 50 10 tooo Cano 
power. Prices from 18a. Full particulars on 
application.

Extract from *' Representatives of Art, Industries, and Commerce of the XX-Century,” — u Always something new. The 
«tock of articles displayed at this firm's premises, and illustrated in their e x c e l l e n t  C a t a lo g u e ,  is of remarkable coinpre; 
hensiveness. and we know of no other establishment in the Metropolis which exhibits a greater variety of Scientific N ovcltics.

h W r i t *  a t  one© f o r  o u r  N e w  I l l n s t r a t e d  C a ta lo g u e ®  of Motors, Dynamos, Coils, Vacuum Tubes, Electrical 
Machines and Experiments, Bells, Batteries, Accumulators and Pocket Lamps, Microscopes and Telescopes, Magic 
Lanterns and Slide?, Working Models, Stationary and Locomotive Engines of all kinds, and all the Latest Scientific 
aod Amusing Novelties, post free on application.

H. J .  REDDING & C O ., 3 ARGYLL PLACE, RECENT ST., W.
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(
J U S T  T H E  B O O K  
FOR T H E  HOLIDAYS

The World’s 
Locomotives.

B y CHARLES S. LA K E

This splendid book con
tains 380 pages of infor
mation on the latest loco
motives all over theworkL 
There are eight folding 
plates of working draw
ings, and over 300 photo
graphs, including a collo

type frontispiece.
The Engineer says : 

** No more delightful 
volume could be given to 
a  boy with a turn for 
mechanics. Here he will 
find all that his soul can 
desire about locomotives, 
and the power conferred 
of being able to set every 
other boy right about the 
engines of all the railways 
he is ever likely to see." 
P rice  108. 6d. net’ 
P o s t  Free. B ritish , 
/ / s . ,  Abroad, U s . 9d.

Complete L ist 0/ Books on Mechanics, Electricity, 
Model-Makings Wood- Working. Photography, and 

Scientific Hobbies post free  on application.

PE R C IV A L  M AR SH ALL &  CO.,
2 9 c Poppies C ourt, F leet S t ., Loadon, E .C .

T w o  " B o o k s  f o r  B o p s

The Black Barque
A  T a l e  o f  the P ir a te  S l a v e  Ship,

“  G e n t le  H a n d . "

By T . JE N K IN S  H A IN S
A u t h o r  o f  “  T h e  W in d - J a m m e r s ,”  & c .

Illustrated by
W . H E R B E R T  D U N TO N

C lo t h ,  g ilt  top, 6s.

"  C a p t a i n  H a i n s  h a s  s u c c e e d e d  in c r e a t i n g  a n  
atmosphere o f  i n v i g o r a t i n g  b r u t a l i t y  . . . C a p t a i n  
Howard, a  n o to r io u s  old p ir a te ,  is  a  m o s t  e n g a g i n g  
villain, w h o s e  f u r th e r  a c q u a i n t a n c e  w e  w o u l d  w i l l i n g l y  
make.”— The Captain.

"  It is t h e  b e s t  b o y ’s  b o o k  w e  h a v e  seen fo r  a  lo n g  
w“ |le. not m e r e l y  b y  r e a s o n  o f  t h e  w e a l t h  o f  a d v e n t u r e  
>t contains, b u t  b y  r e a s o n  o f  t h e  w o n d e r fu l  p a n o r a m a  

life w h i c h  it  u n f o l d s ." — Court Journal.

The Winged Helmet
By H A RO LD  S T E E L E  

M acKA YE

Illustrated by
H. C. E D W A R D S

C lo th  extra, g ilt  top. 6a.

F = S
1H1

MZLMXT
Itlut

HAC4AVI

V

*■  T h e  b o o k  w i l l  c e r t a i n l y  b e  r e m a r k e d  a n d  
r e m e m b e r e d  a s  b e i n g  fr esh a n d  u n h a c k n e y e d  a m o n g  
t h e  g r e a t  c r o w d  o f  h is t o r ic a l  n o v e l s . " — The World.

" I t  w il l  f in d  f a v o u r  w i t h  r e a d e r s  o f  all a g e s ,  b u t  
as  a  g i f t  b ook fo r  i m a g i n a t i v e  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  it  h a s  f e w  
r iv a ls .  T h e r e  is  v i s i b l e  t h r o u g h  i t s  p a g e s  t h a t  h e r o i c  
spir it  w h i c h  i t  is  w e l l  t h e  y o u n g  s h o u ld  e a r l y  le a rn  to 
i m b i b e .  "--Madame.

London: D EA N  &  SO N  LIM ITED , 1604 F L E E T  S T R E E T , E.C.
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BENETFINK’S
S P E C I A L  L I N E S  F O R  "  T H E  C A P T A I N "  R E A D E R S

mSTEA M  l o c o m o t i v e s , v e r t i c a l , h o r i z o n t a l ,
TU R BIN E and  HOT-AIR ENGINES

5ft

W R IT E  FO R

IL L U S T R A T E D

CATALOGUE
im~ No. 5

P O S T  F R E E

STEAM TURBINE.
Fitted with Lever Safety 
Valve, Working Pressure 
Gauge, Steam Whistle, Water 
Gauge, Outlet Tap, about 
8,000 revolutions per minute 
lojj in long, 9 *n, wide, 14 in. 
high, 26/-; 12$ in. tong, 9 in. 

wide, 14 in. high, 36/- 
Carriage Paid.

MODEL VERTICAL STEAM 
ENGINE

Brass Cylinders, Oxydised 
Brass Butler, Safety Valve, 
Reversing Gear, Nickel 
Plated Fittings, Steam 
Whistle and Water Gauge 
Glass, 13) in. high, 6/3. 

16 in. high. 8/6. 
Carriage Paid.

STEAM LOCOMOTIVE WITH TENDER
Great Northern Model. Two Fixed 
Cylinder*, Cylinder Oilers, FI-me 
Guard, Nickelled Wh*d> Oxydi-ed 
Brass P»oiler. Steam Whistle, Safety 
Valve, Two Doties, Connecting R^d, 
Brass Hand Rails, Brass Buffers, w th 
Kevtrsing Gear, exhaust steam pa.'S* 
ing tnroush the funnel, Lantern, 
Starting Cock with Hand Wheel, 
22 in. long, including Tender. 
Gauge 2 (2  ̂ inch). Pried, without 

rails, 61/-. Carriage Paid.

HORIZONTAL 8TEAM ENGINE.
Dotibie«actton Slide Cylinder, 
0>ydised Brass Boiler, Safety 
Valve, Whisile, fittings finely 
Nickelled and PolLhed. 14} in. 

high, S/S; i6J in. high, 11/6. 
Carnage Paid.

, HOT-AIR MOTOR
Nickelled Fittings, Mounted on Wood Stand, with 

Metal Plate, 10$ in. long. S/S. Carriage Paid.

STEAM LOCOMOTIVE, WITH TENDER ^
Brass Boiler, Fixed Slide Valve Cylinders, Reversible Gear, 
Flange Wheels, Gome with Safety Valve, Hand Rail and 
Steam Whistle. Japanned Tender, elegantly finUh«d; 15 in 

long, including Tender. Gauge 1. 1S/3. Carriage Pa»d.

107 and 108 CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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OK'/S
'OUfJC''.,'.
,->OLO *

H A M L E Y ’ S  W Q V E L T I E B .
BOXEB Of S U R P R ISE S
Containing :—i Squeaker, i 
Squeaking Baov. t Howling 
Babv, i Flying Sausage, i Fly
ing Serpent, i Coon with Tie, 
i Balloon. Price 6d., post 
free, 7 d« LA R G E R  BOX. 
containing i Hyfhg Serpent, 
i Flying Sausage ; i Howling 
Baby, i Blowout Cigar, a 
Squeakers, t Endless Wire, 
r Coon with Collar, i Coon 
with Tie. i Squeaking Baby, 
a Balloons, t Hfi. Price 1/-, 
post iree. 1/3 . All the above 
blow out, and some squeak. 
HAMLEY’S SPECIALITY 

H&mlfty i  B ox of F L Y 
ING SA U SA G E S. Each 
box contains 7 Flying Sau
sages. Price 6d* per box. post 
free, 7 d. Singly, Id . each, 
post free, 3 d.

A  GREAT  
NOYELTY.
This is a round 

India - rubber Ba 1. 
and when pressed, 
out pops Punch and 
Judy. Very funny 
audamus'ng. Price 
6d .; post free. 3d.

Same as aliove.
Black A White
Cat*,. Price 3d. 
Post free, 3d.

The '• Monte Carlo Pocket*' Rou
lette. A very h«tndy little article for a 
railway journey. Perfectly accurate. Price 
Bd. eacn. post free. la. Superior quality, 
price 3l. Uit, post free, 4a. 3d.

The Ghost of 
My Friend. A
novel book for col
lecting the signa
tu res of your 
fnends; the page 
is then folded in 
two, which causes 
most extraordinary 
results. A mthi
interesting and am
using hobby. Bound

The C h rU tm a e  P lu m  P u d d in g  When uncovered 
it immediately rises to the ceiling. Price a/-. Postage 3d. 
extra.
H AN LEY’S N O V ELTIES. — The New Pictorial

ng an 
„ 'bby. I 

in art cloth, l/-.poM 
free, 1 /3 . Bound in 
leather. 3 /-. post 

free,3/3

The “ N ew  Standard" Field Gun. The
<7.-.ie of Noah's Art. The pack comprices fa.nU.cs V J L '.fe ,
and Noah. Price 204.de: post free, t O i  'I he New
Fiscal Card Game. Veto, or Retaliation v trstts Pree 
Tntle. Price lOld.; j>ost free, 1 0 F 

Quit. -One of the best card games ever published. 
Suii.ihk; for three, four, or six player*. Price 1/3 ; post mv.16. '

Magic Flowers. —Little seeds that open into flowers 
when dropped into water. Price 7d. per packet. Post 
free.

.. _e aim. Practically unbreakable.
Price with ammunition, 3 .6 . Postage sd. e x t r a . ____

HAMLEYtS
BRANCHES,

LONDON.

510& & 512 Oxford S t., Nr. Marble Arch ; 59 
Knightsbridge, Nr. Albert Gate ; 202 Regent 
S tree t, Nr. Oxford C ircus; 35 New Oxford 
S treet, W .C .: 231 High Holborn, W .C .; 86 & 

87 High Holborn, W.C.

W. & R. C H A M BER S’S
(Gilt Edges.) A Bevy o f  Girls By L. T . Meade

' 5s .
Shoulder Arms!

By G. MANVILLE FENN.
Steady and Strong
Slones by u. A. HKNTV,
G. M FEH.N,
{DUN OXENHAM.

■ DIMS BECKE. Ac,
Will ul Cousin Kate
A Girl’s Story.
By 1.. T. Meade.

The Boys of 
Badmlnster
A School Tale.
By ANDREW HOME.

S s .  6 d .
Ths Girls of 
St. Gabriel's
By Mas' Baldwin.

Dumps: A Plain Girl
By l.. l .  Meade.

Orab Oottags
By Raymond
JACBEKNS.

Chums Jn ths Far 
West
By EVKRI IT M'NEIL.

2s .  6 d . n e t . Buster Brown Abroad. By R. F. O l t c a u l t  

2s .  That Little Umb. By M a y  B a l d w i n  
3 3; 0d . A Booh of Baby Birds A Chad's Picture Book 

Verses by Miss B. P a r k e r . Illustrated by Miss N. P a r k e r

Coloured Picture Books. Ss. Bd. net 
Gutter Brown and His Dog Tigs. B y  R .  F .  O u t c a u l t  

_ Foxy Grandpa Up-to-Date
Ths Booh of th s Dog. Stone* and Verse* by A l i c e  C. H a i n e s  

Piciurc* by E l i z a b e t h  F. B o n s a i l  
rats. Sto-ies bv A l i c e  C. H a i n e s . Picture* bv Louis R h e a d  

Mammy a LIT’ ChlllUltS. Written and Illustrated by 
C l a r a  A .  W i l l i a m *

V. *  R. CHAMBERS. Ltd., 47 Patera orUr Row, London, a  Edlnborzh

1905 C H R I8TM A 8 BOOKS

DELICIOUS COFFEE

RED 
WHITE 

* BLUE
For Breakfast &  'after Dinner.



The Latest Locomotive Giants.
F i v e  express passenger locomotives of 

great size and power have just been built at 
Nine Elms Works for use on the London 
and South Western Railway’s main line. 
Each engine has four simple cylinders of 
equal diameter, the inside cylinders driving 
the first pair of coupled wheels, and those 
outside, [the second pair. The fire-box is of 
the water-tube pattern, and a patent spark- 
arrester and fuel economiser are fitted insiae 
the smoke-box. The heating . surface is 
2727 sq. ft., the largest yet given to a British 
passenger express engine. The diameter of 
the driving-wheels is 6 ft., the cylinders 
measure 16 in. by 24 in., and the weight of 
the locomotive without the tender is seventy- 
three tons. j

‘ These engines will work the fast trains to and 
from Plymouth. Hitherto the Great Western 
has had the longest route to the West of

England, but by constructing new lines it will 
soon have a slightly shorter route than its rival. 
Therefore the South Western has decided to 
increase the speed of its trains, and that is 
why the new engines here described came to 
be built.

Wireless Telegraphy in Miniature.
T h e  ingenuity of the model-maker knows 

no end, and almost before the latest scientific 
inventions are perfected in actual practice, 
working models of them are produced. 
Messrs. Richford and Co., 153 Fleet Street. 
London, E.C., have just introduced a com
plete model apparatus for wireless telegraphy 
on the Marconi system. The apparatus, 
which costs £5 4s., consists of a transmitter 
with tapping key, Ruhmkorff spark-inductor, 
condenser, air wire, &c. This model is 'of 
really high-class finish, and works accurately 
and faultlessly over any distances up to about 
sixty yards.

ONE OF FIV E ENORMOUS NEW  ENGINES ON THE LONDON AND SOUTH WESTERN RAILW AY
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Boxes of Moist Water Colours 
for Students

No. 2 9 . F I V E  S H I L L I N G  B O X  O F  M O I S T  W A T E R  

C O L O U R S  IN  C H I N A  P A N S  (as I l lu s t r a tio n )
J A JapaacedTia Box, with Ring, fitted wi,h Three Camel 

Hair Brushes in Plated Ferrules, and Twenty-one 
Moist Colours in China Half Pans.

W e also have several M ah ogan y B o x es o f  W a te r  
Colours for students, and a  description o f  a  few is  
given below.

No.
17. Containing 1 0  Twopenny Moist 

Pans, brushes, dec . .
Containing 10 Twopenny Moist 
Pans, brushes, &c.t and china 
palette . . .  .
Containing 1 4  Twopenny Moist 
Pans, 2 tubss, Indian Ink, china 
slab, brushes, 8c.:., in poluhed
mahogany box . . * .
Containing 16 Twopenny Moist 
Pans, 2 tubes, Indian Ink, china 
palette, drawing pins. Inoia 
Rubber, brushes, &c.,in polished 
mahogany lock box . . ,

And at 10/6 and 15/>*

I l l u s t r a t e d  L i s t  F r e e  o n  a p p l i c a t i o n  10

G E O . R O W N E Y  &  C O .
64 Oxford 8treet, W. (E«td. i t s »>

‘ A  G r e a t  S c h o o l . ’

What leading public men say of 
PITMAN’S METROPOLITAN SCHOOL

VISCOUNT WOLSELEY
At a public met ling in the Queen’s Hall, London, described 

PITM AN ’S as a great school, whose modern teaching 
methods ensured the brilliant successes which its siudenis had 
wo*.

Sir ALBERT K. ROLLIT, M.P. (Chairman of 
Education Committee of London Chamber of
Commerce).

"  [ have had the opportunity of inspecting Pitman’s Metro
politan School, and I think its success is admirably illustrated 
by the training which takes place in the School.”

Dr. MACNAMARA, M.P. (Editor of the « School
master w).

* The first institution to prepare for a commercial career. 
It ha* no difficulty in finding appointments for ihose who are 
proficient.”

Mr. WINSTON CHURCHILL, NLP.
“ This great school, without an equal in the world, equipped 

*nh every improvement which thought and science could 
suggest.”

Mr.;. WILLIAMS BENN, M.P. (late Chairman 
of London County Council).

‘ ‘ I appreciate th t work bring don: by Pitman's Metro
politan School to the extent of .ending my own ion there as a 
pupil."

P I T M A N ’ S  N E W  P R O S P E C T U S ,  6 4  p a g e s .  U lu s -  
tra‘ ed, fo rm in g t h e  m o s t  c o m p l e t e  g u i d e  fo r  p a r e n ts  a n d  
students, w ill b e  s en t  g r a t i s  a n d  p o s t  fr ee  t o  a n y  a p p l i -  
âm Se nd  a  p o s t  c a r d  ( m e n t io n in g  N o .  125) to t h e  

Secretary_ P i t m a n '*  M e t r o p o lit a n  Sch oo l,  S o u t h a m p t o n  
R°w. London. W.C.

CALE & POLDEN, LTD.,
thI  ** NELSON M POSTCARDS include the following interesting series, 
depic ing Scene* of Everyday Life to the Navy, from Photographs speci
ally taken for this pnrixise »uh the approval and assistance of the Naval 
Authorities. SOdCtal s tfs  o f  6 l a r d s  tu  tWo u rs , txf, Afloat with the 
British Fleet, rst senes 27.1. and series 475. 3rd series ->76. 41k series 290. 
Ashore with the Naval Brigade, 097. Britain's Bulwarks, 1st series 277. 
2nd series 778. 3rd series 779. Famous Nelson Pictures, 289. Naval Ex
hibition, Earl's Court, ^ 6 . Navies of the World, iso  A* m .  Beenes on 
RMS. Victory, «8R The Handy Man at Work, 207 A 213. The 
World’s Biggest Battleship, sttt.
THE "WELLINGTON ” SERIES of Life to the Army. Srts o f  6 Cards 
in  Colour, isd. Humorous Military Sketches. 118 A: 119. British Army 
Mounted Corps, 139 &  140, Regimental Colours, 157, 158. 159 A* 160. 
Military Motoring. 16? Life In the Army, 217 & 218. Union Jack 
Club 'single cardi, 144. Famous Cavalry Regiments, 292.

A Com plete L is t  o f P icto rial Postcards and Terms
Will be sent Post Fr«c mi application 10 the Publisher*.

LONDON : 2  A m en  C o rn er, E.C.

EVERY BOY ANO EVERY YOUNG MAN
SHOULD be able to write SHORTHAND.

. It will enable you ti» get on better when you Mart 
business. Do you knmv Shorthand? It you do 
not, ln*e no time, hut BEGIN t» Um hi it at once. 
REMEMBER—T h e be>t >ysiem is undoubtedly

G REGG S HORTHAND,
It it  superseding «»ther antiquated systems l>ecause 
it is tnnre quickly learned and easier to  retnem er 
than they arc. You can leant it in your spare time.

PRICF OF MANUALS. ,
Part L "The Elementr," 1 1 : Part IL "Reporting Style." 11 . 

(Or Bound haiual Cospftete, 31 .)

S en d  Stam p fo r  P a rticu la rs to

THE GREQG PUBLISHING CO.,
8TRA TFO R  D- U PON-AVO N .



xxxu THE CAPTAIN.

T H E  L A T E S T  IN M U S IC A L IN S T R U M E N T S .

An Electric Violin.
T h e  accompanying illustration of an 

electric violin shows the very latest develop
ment in automatic^mechanical musical in
struments. Instead of a bow, there are four 
revolving discs composed of celluloid and 
rosin. These discs constantly revolve when 
the machine is running, and one or more of 
them is brought in contact with the strings, 
at the right moment, by means of electro 
magnets. A t  the instant any disc touches 
a string, an “ electric finger" presses the 
same string in the correct position, just as a 
musician would do. The violin illustrated 
has fifty-eight of these “ electric fingers." 
Wires connected with the discs and the 
“ fingers ”  pass into the lower part of the 
case containing the violin. Each of the wires 
ends in a small brass strip or contact point, 
which rests on the score (a strip of perforated 
paper) and this passes over a brass cylinder, 
thus”  completing the electric circuit and 
operating the magnets that control the

movements of the discs and fingers. A 
long perforation, therefore, produces a 
long note, and a short perloration a 
correspondingly shorter note. It is 
claimed that the electric violin can do 
what no human player can accomplish, 
viz., produce a sound on two or more 
strings at the same instant, thus g i v i n g  

an orchestral effect.

Miniature Rifle Ranges.
Tw o of the illustrations on this page 

show how a space between two ware
houses in London has been transformed 
into a shooting-range. This miniature 
rifle range, which has been built by Dr. 
Jaeger’s Company for their workpeople, 

is tw enty-eight yards in length, and is so pro-

A LONDON C IT Y  ROOF—

Photo. C H. Park.

t e e t e d  b y  m e t a l  shields,  

s h u t t e r s ,  a n d  b r i e k w o r k ,  

t h a t  t h e r e  i s  n o  r i s k  from 

s t r a y  b u l l e t s .  T h e  range  

w a s  r e c e n t l y  o p e n e d  by  

E a r l  R o b e r t s — h i s d a u g h -

t e r ,  L a d y  A i l e e n  R o b e r t s ,  

f i r i n g  t h e  f i r s t  s h o t .

T h e  d i f f i c u l t y  o f  p ro vid 

i n g  r a n g e s ,  e s p e c i a l l y  for 

t o w n s m e n ,  is  o n e  o f  the 

c h i e f  o b s t r u c t i o n s  t o  the 

s p r e a d  o f  r i f l e - s h o o t i n g  as 

a  s p o r t  a n d  p a s t i m e .  The  

e x a m p l e  o f  D r .  J a e g e r s  

C o m p a n y  m i g h t w c l l  be fol

l o w e d  b y  o t h e r  c i t y  firms.
.— c o n v e r t e d  i n t o  a  r i f l e  r a n g e . 

Photo. C H. Park.
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HE’S A  LUCKY BOY or man who finds 
an Ingersoll Crown Watch in his Christmas 
stocking. Further, it is one of the few 
presents which is useful as well as attractive 
— its real value for daily service is out of all 
proportion to its moderate cost. The “ Ingersoll" 
is guaranteed to keep perfect time for five years. 
As proof of its accuracy and popularity, three 
million are made and sold each year to satisfy 
the demands of the public.

Ask for an Ingersoll and see th a t  
you get it. Name Is on dial.
We want you to ask your dealer to show 

you this famous Watch and Guarantee. If he 
does not do so, send us 5/- and we 
will send you the W atch by return of  
post. Catalogue free upon request.

HOBTH.lNGERSOLL&BRO. 257 A u d r e y  H o u s e .  
E l y  P I a c e ,  L o n  d o n ,  E.C.

z
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A QU IET GAME OF " Q U I T .”

A Tram car Novelty.
An American firm of tramcar builders are 

shipping some odd electric tramcars to Cape 
Town, South Africa. These cars are divided 
into three compartments, one for first-class 
passengers, seating four people, and making 
a room about 6 ft. by 7 ft. ; another compart
ment for luggage ; and a third for third-class 
passengersv What happens to the second-class 
passengers is not stated ; perhaps they get out 
and shove. The body of the car is 15 ft. long, 
with windows that can be pushed out of the 
way, making a semi-open car in hot weather.

" Q uit”—th e New Carol Garnet
“ Quit " is the latest card game that has 

really “ caught on.” Our illustration gives 
some idea of the interest aroused by a game 
of “ Quit,” and many people consider it the 
finest card game invented during the last 
half-century. Though sufficiently simple fo ra  
child to enjoy, there is yet skill enough required 
in “ Quit ” to make it interesting to the ablest 
player of whist. It is full of variety, life, and

A “  QU IT "  HAND.

spirit, whilst numerous chances are afforded 
for good judgment. “ Q u it” may be ob
tained from any stationers, or direct from 
the patentees, Messrs. Parker Brothers, 
Lovell’s Court, London, E.C.

Respiratory Apparatus for 
Firemen.

A n ingenious respiratory apparatus for 
firemen is now in use in the United States. 
It consists of a hood lined with oiled silk 
to cover the face and head, and an air 
cylinder which is strapped on the back. 
The cylinder is divided into three 
chambers, and carries enough air to last 
one man an hour. The air is conveyed 
to the headpiece b y  a rubber tube, the 
exhaled air passing out through a valve 
in front of the mouth. The main supply 
of air comes from the outer cylinders; 
the middle one is only intended to 
drawn upon after the other two are 

exhausted, as the air there is more strongly 
compressed. The apparatus does not im
pede a fireman in his 
work, as its total 
weight is only 23 lb.

be

NEW  A IR -SU PPLY  FOR FIREM EN.
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K m S l / 'i G W i
C O L L E G E GUARANTEED

i'm

•-'.!- tZ-Tp'J;5K- 
•• < ' >yŷ .

APPOINTMENTS
:-.y One may enter upon a course ot instiuction under the personal direction ol 

Mr. Munford* with theabsolute certainty of securing a profitable Secretarial or Com* 
:t> mercial appointment when proficient So thorough^ the system of training— covering* 

as it does, such subjects as Shorthand,Typewriting,Bo -k^keeping,Modern Languages, 
OfficeManagement,andSecretarialTerhmque— that pupils from this College instantly 
obtain larger salaries and secure appointments more readily than do pupils of any other 
institution. WE claim— and we are prepared to prove our assertion— that for the past  ̂
eighteen years we have found a satisfactory position for E V E R Y  O N E  of our qualified", 
students. Such a claim cannot he made by any other college. For this reason, 
Kensington College should be given the earnest consideration of parents and guat- 
dians and of every youre man or woman desirous of entering upon a successful 
career. Write for u Booklet C  *'

“ The applications for the services of the KENSINGTON COLLEGE
College trained students dunng the past year _ A _ _
exceeded the total number of students in the M 3  QUEER B HUAII, , f
Collegeby^opercent."— rim es, 17 fulv, 1905 BAY 8 W ATER, LONDON, W.

MASTERS’ Ld.
R Y E .

FAR BELOW LONDON 
PRICES.

‘ Sunday Companion ’
saw of Masters' goods : 
11 Better value we have 

never seen.**

HANDSOMEBISCUIT
BARREL,

1 5 /-
Blue China, beautifully 
decorated in various 
colours exact to our Illus
tration. Electro - silver 
lid, handle, and mounts. 
Packed and delivered free 

at our risk.

Leo, juiy zodiac Sign 
R«og.W!(l Gold Han marked.

3T/* cash, including any 
crest, monogram or iniuala.

Hava
your 
own 

Initial* 
on a 
Polld 
Gold 

Shlald 
Ring.

Baa1 for Rina
FrloaLlat.

East Surtey Crest Shield Ring. 
Solid Gold. Price 37/- c**b.wjth 

, your own initials or any crest, 
engraved to order free of cha ige 

SEND FOR A 
COPY.New Ring Booklet Post Free 

J.H.MASTERS,Ld ,404 Hope Stores,Rye, Eng.

YOU NEED A 
FOUNTAIN PEN
Everybody has use for one. You need a 
Fountain Pen that will work any and 
every time you require it. One that 
writes smoothly, never spurts, blots, 
or w ants shaking. In  short, you want

THE 1906 MODELDiamond Star Gold Fountain Pen
T o  advertise this Pen we are selling 

100,000 a t the following prices :

14ct. Real Gold-nibbed Pen for 2 /6  
Superb Gold-mounted and Gold- 

nibbed Pen for - - - 5 /- .
These ridiculously low prices are a c c o u D te d  for by 

the fact that all middle profits are avoided. We make 
these Pens, and the prices are very little above cost. 
We believe the D ia m o n d  S t a r  (1906 Model} to be the 
very finest Fountain Pen in the world. Write enclosing 
Postal Order to-day. State whether fine, medium, 
broad, or J nib. All nibs solid 14-carat Gold, We 
deal on honour. If you are not satisfied we refund 
every penny paid.

Agents Wanted. Ask for Terms.

THE RED LION MANUFACTURING CO., LTD.,
Dept. C, 71 High Hoi born, London, W .C .
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NEW TRAVELLING TEA STALLS ON THE MIDLAND RA ILW A Y.

A Travelling Railway Tea Stall.

disappears from view, reappear
ing again at a spot which even 
the most attentive onlooker can
not determine. Messrs. H a i n l e y  

Bros., of High Holborn, London 
E.C., are the makers of this in
genious model. Another of their 
latest novelties is the model motor
car, illustrated at the foot of this 
page.

A New Air-gun.
W e  illustrate herewith the new 

“ Militia A ir-G u n ,” made bv 
Messrs. Martin Pulverman anil 
Co., 26 Minories, E.C., which is 
one of the most practical and 
accurate air-guns on the market. 
It has special sights, and opens 
and closes automatically. One 
great advantage is that slugs for 
it can be obtained from any dealer 
at a shilling a thousand.

T h e  latest aids to the comfort of railway 
travelling are the travelling tea and light 
refreshment stalls which have recently been 
introduced into this country by the Midland 
Railway. Our illustration, taken from the 
Railway Gazette, shows what they are like. 
Their great feature is . 
a gas - heated boiler 
carried below the 
body of the stall, 
which provides boil
ing water for making 
tea, coffee, and other
hot beverages. Moreover, they save many a 
hurried rush to the refreshment rooms.

A Model Submarine.
O n e  o f  the most interesting models on 

the market is Messrs, Hamley’s new Model Sub
marine. It is controlled by clockwork, and. 
when once wound up, makes a long circular 
trip, diving and rising alternately. In a 
word, this model submarine imitates in a 
surprising manner the movements of its 
large prototypes. First, it floats for a short 
time on the surface of the water, then it

Outline Letters on Glass.
T h e  f o l l o w i n g  is  a  s i m p l e  m e t h o d  o f  b u r n i n g  

o u t l i n e  l e t t e r s  o n  g l a s s ,  w h i c h  w i l l  b e  fo u n d  

v e r y  u s e f u l  b y  t h o s e  w h o  m a y  w i s h  t o  e n g r a v e  

t h e i r  n a m e s  u p o n  p r i v a t e  p r o p e r t y ,  o r  a f f i x  an  

i n d e l i b l e  i n s c r i p t i o n  u p o n  a  w i n d o w .  W r i t e

THE NEW "  MILITIA

the letters in with a weak solution of white mat
ting acid. This will roughen the surface of the 
glass. Then gild the letters with isinglass size, 
bringing the gold beyond the letters in order to 
obtain a bright margin line. Then write the 
whole of the letters, centre and edges, with 
japan gold size and red lead. When dry, the 
surplus gold can be removed with water.

A MINIATURE SUBM ARINE. A NEW MODEL MOTOR-CAR-;
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NEW ELECTRIC MOTORS
V E R Y  P O W E R F U L  A N D  S E L F - S T A R T I N G  

F O R  D R I V I N G  S M A L L  M O D E L S  . . .

T O  B E  O B T A I N E D  O F  A L L  E L E C T R I C A L  H O U S E S

T h e  “ E S S E X , ”  4-/6 
P o s t  F r e e ,  4 / 9  

T h e  L O N D O N ,  6 / -  
P o s t  F r e e  6 / 3

F. D AR TO N  & CO.
(SOLE MAKERS),

142 S t. JOHN S T R EE T ,
_____  LONDON.

IL L U S T R A T E D  E L E C T R IC A L  L I S T  Free Two Stam ps.

L E A R  ** T O I H O O T I T R A I O H T

BY USING 
OUR C E L E B R A T E D  G E M  A I R  G U N

ALWAY8 CLEAN 
ALWAY8 USEFUL

ALWAY8 
INI TAUCTIVE

NO NOISE  

NO SMOKE 

NO SM ELL
SPKC'HCATtON.—Blued Steel Barrel p'ateri ai* chamber solid walnut block. plated heel pUra , 

Accurately sighted; will carry yards
The DAI8Y AIR GUN, complete with Slugs, Darts and Targets, 3,'- post paid.
The KING ,, „  ,, .....................

A large assortment of Air and Saloon Guns, &: , ctn be seen at either of our depots. Address:
ERNEST BELL  S’ CO., 107 King Street, Hammersmith; 3 Newington Butts.
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A m o t o r - 'b u s  f o r  c o u n t r y  l a n e s .

Instantaneous X-Ray Photographs.
The long exposures required in X-ray 

photography have been a great disadvantage 
in its use for practical purposes. After many 
experiments, however, Professor Rieder and 
Dr. Joseph Rosenthal, of Munich, have suc
ceeded in taking instantaneous X-ray photo
graphs. The apparatus used includes strong 
electric currents, especially good X-ray tubes, 
very sensitive photographic films, and in
tensifying screens. Photographs of the human 
chest were recently taken in less than a second, 
the patient ceasing to breathe in the mean
time.

Taking photographs between 
was another important ex
p e r i m e n t  t r i e d .  The 
period of exposure required 
was measured by a con
trivance; consisting of a 
wooden disc, 39 in. in dia
meter and covered with 
lead. A sector, one-seventh 
of the entire surface, was 
cut from the disc. The 
object^ to be photographed 
and the sensitive plate were 
placed behind the disc, 
and the X-ray apparatus 
in front of it. The disc 
was revolved on its centre 
once in a second, and the 
open place in it exposed 
the plate to the rays just

orte - Seventh of that 
period.

The Motor-’Buses.
I R ailways steadily 
continue to link up 
their branch - lines by 
the aid of road motor
car services. Some of 
them have already been 
illustrated in these 
pages. The latest road 
motor-car is that built 
by Messrs. Clarkson, 
Limited, of Chelmsford, 
for the London and 
South Western Railway. 
Accommodation is pro
vided for sixteen per
sons inside, and there 
are seats for two more 
passengers in the driver’s 
cab, which is placed un

usually high in order that he may have a clear 
view over the hedges. This arrangement con
tributes materially to the safe working through 
the narrow lanes with their sharp turnings.

Still Trying to Fly.
The accompanying photograph shows Dr. 

Barton’s latest aeroplane. It may be said 
that, though many efforts have been made 
with a view to solving the problem of 
aerial flight, they do not seem to bring the 
solution any nearer. But scoffers would do 
well to remember that no great scientific dis
covery has been made without years of constant 
study and seemingly fruitless experiment.heart-beats

d r . b a r t o n ’ s  n e w  a e r o p l a n e .
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!r MACMILLANS
t U Y  A  L O C O  F O R  X M A S

We have all kinds, all patterns, St*am, Clockwork or £lectric* 
Beautifully made, with Cars, Rail>, Waggons, Points, Switches to ' 

suit. Prices from ^s. 6d. Vertical Engines Irom is., Horizontal
Engines, Traction Engines, Steam Fire Engines, Steam Cranes, 

Turbines, Hot Air Engines, Finished Parts, Latest Steam, Eleciric j 
and Scientific Novelties. Battleships, Gunboats, Torpedo and Sub* 

marine Boats, Wireless Tetegraph Sen, &c. A il good, all interesting 
all instructive. Many prices. Only one quality, the Best.  

Write to-day for our new list with’ over 200 illustrations ok abov$ 
and enclose id. stamp for postage.

W. MACMILLAN A  00, <0 Sept.), Mar Street, Alloa, N.B,

Ki

C A U T IO N
A L W A Y S B U Y  A B IL L IA R D -T A B L E  
FR O M  A BO N A -FID E M A K E R  .

The EYER-LEYEL
BILLIARD-DINING TABLES

Telephone t No. 5518 CENTRAL

A L W A Y S  T R U E  

The S I M P L E S T  M A D E

W e  a r e  t h e  O N L Y  m a k e r s  o f  F u l l - s i z e d  B i l l i a r d - D i n i n g  T a b l e s .  M o s t  o f  t h e  l f a d i n g  P r o f e s s i o n a l s  h a v e  
p la y e d  m a t c h e s  o n  th e s e .  P R I C E S

6 ft. (as illustrated) . . .  8 Gns
7  It.......................................................................11 Gns.
8 ft........................................ 15 Gns.

9 ft. (6 legs)  
t o  ft. . .
F u l l  s i z e  (8 legs)  .

15 Gns. 
£24 10s.

F r o m  £ 8 6  to  £ 1 0 0

With good Accessories, including W A T E R P R O O F  C O V E R  and IV O R Y  B A L L S  (best quality).
D O N ’ T  B U Y  A  PORTABLE. I t  w il l  not  k e e p  tru e ,  a n d  y o u  c a n ’ t lift' it.  T h e s e  t a b l e s  c a n  b e  h a d  
w ith o u t  s ta n d s ,  a n d  s p e c i a l ly  m a d e  to  g o  o n  y o u r  o w n  D i n i n g  T a b l e ,  a n d  w il l  t h e n  c o n v e r t  i n to  a  D i n i n g  
T a b l e  6 ft. b y  3 f t . ,  7 f t .  b y  3 ft. 6 i n ,  a n d  s o  on. O N C E  F I X E D ,  A L W A Y S  T R U E :  W E  
G U A R A N T E E  T H I S .  N o  i n ju r y  t o  y o u r  D i n i n g  T a b l e .  N o  c u m b e r s o m e  t a b l e  t o  l ift,  or  m a k e  t h e  
room  or  h a l l  u n s ig h tly .  P R I C E S

6  f t ............................................................ £ 6  5 S .  I 8 ft ..................................................................................... £ 1 2

7  f‘ ........................................................................£ 9  | 9  ft .................................................................................... £ 1 5

ro f t ............................................................................ £ 2 0

in c lu d in g  a c c e s s o r i e s  a s  a b o v e .  Give site of dining table and room when ordering. A N Y  O F  T H E S E  O N

E A S Y  T E R M S .

E. C A LV ER T, 21 g a r r i c k  s t . (3 doors from St. Martin’s Lane).

P 
I

The Milk Chocolate “ PAR EXCELLENCE ”

Z r u ’d

I

C6 F i v e  B o y s  M i l k  C h o c o l a t e

• “  A  p u r e  h i g h - c l a s s  c o n f e c t i o n ,  e n t i r e l y  fr ee fr o m  i m p u r i t i e s  a n d  a d u lt e r a n t s . ”
— B r itis h  Food Journal.

BRITISH MILK &  BRITISH LABO U R • •
I
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Instantaneous X-Ray Photographs.
T he  long exposures required in X-ray 

photography have been a great disadvantage 
in its use for practical purposes. After many 
experiments, however, Professor Rieder and 
Dr. Joseph Rosenthal, of Munich, have suc
ceeded in taking instantaneous X-ray photo
graphs. The apparatus used includes strong 
electric currents, especially good X-ray tubes, 
very sensitive photographic films, and in
tensifying screens. Photographs of the human 
chest were recently taken in less than a second, 
the patient ceasing to breathe in the mean
time. *

Taking photographs between heart-beats 
was another important ex
p e r i m e n t  t r i e d .  The 
period of exposure required 
was measured by a con
trivance j consisting of a 
wooden disc, 39 in. in dia
meter and covered with 
lead. A sector, one-seventh 
of the entire surface, was 
cut from the disc. The 
object^ to be photographed 
and the sensitive plate were 
placed behind the disc, 
and the X-ray apparatus 
in front of it. The disc 
was revolved on its centre 
once in a second, and the 
open place in it exposed 
the plate to the rays just

one - Seventh of that' 
period.

The Motor-’Buses.
I R a i l w a y s  steadily 
continue to link up 
their branch - lines by 
the aid of road motor
car services. Some of 
them have already been 
illustrated in these 
pages. The latest road 
motor-car is that built 
by Messrs. Clarkson, 
Limited, of Chelmsford, 
for the London and 
Southwestern Railway. 
Accommodation is pro
vided for sixteen per
sons inside, and there 
are seats for two more 
passengers in the driver’s 
cab, which is placed un

usually high in order that he may have a clear 
view' over the hedges. This arrangement con
tributes materially to the safe working through 
the narrow lanes with their sharp turnings.

Still Trying to Fly.
T he  accompanying photograph shows Dr. 

Barton’s latest aeroplane. It may be said 
that, though many efforts have been made 
with a view to solving the problem of 
aerial flight, they do not seem to bring the 
solution any nearer. But scoffers would do 
well to remember that no great scientific dis
covery has been made without years of constant 
study and seemingly fruitless experiment.

d r . b a r t o n ’ s  n e w  a e r o p l a n e .
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^MACMILLANS
B U Y  A  L O G O  F O R  X M A S

We have all kinds, all patterns St*am, Clockwork or Electric. 
Beautifully made, with Cars, Rails Waggons, Points, Switches to ' 

suit. Prices from 3s. 6d. Vertical Engines from ts., Horizontal ' 
Engines, Traction Engines, Steam Fire Engines, Steam Cianes, '

Turbines, Hot A ir Engines, Fini>bed Parts, Latest Steam, Eleciric 
f and Scientific Novelties, Battleships, Gunboat.*, Torpedo and Sub

marine Boats, Wireless Telegraph Sets, &c. Ail good, all interesting 
all instructive. Many prices. Only one quality, the B e s t . j  

Write to-day tor our new list with^over 200 illustrations ot above ^ 
and enclose rd. stamp for postage.

W. MACMILLAN &  CO, <0 Dept.), Mar Street, Alloa, N.B,

a

C A  UTION
A LW A YS B U Y  A BILLIA R D -TA BLE 
FR O M  A BO N A -FID E M A K ER  .

The EYER-LEVEL
BILLIARD-DINING TABLES

Telephone t No. 5518 CENTRAL

W e  are t h e  O N L Y  m a k e r s  o f  F u l l - s i z e d  B i l l i a r d - D i n i n g  T a b l e s  
p la y e d  m a t c h e s  o n  these.  P R I C E S

6 ft. ( a s  i l lu s tr a te d )  . . . 8 Gns
7 ft............................... 11 Gns.
8 ft ............................................................  15 Gns.

A L W A Y S  T R U E  

The S I M P L E S T  M A D E

M o s t  o f  t h e  l e a d i n g  P r o fe s s io n a ls  h a v e

9  ft. {6 legs)
10 ft. . .
F u l l  s i z e  (8 le g s )  .

15 Gns. 
£24 10s. 

F r o m  £36 to  £100
With good Accessories, including W A T E R P R O O F  CO V ER  and IV O R Y  B A L L S  (best quality).

D O N ’T  B U Y  A  PORTABLE. I t  w il l  not  k e e p  tru e , a n d  y o u  c a n ’t  lift' it.  T h e s e  t a b le s  c a n  b e  h a d  
w it h o u t  s ta n d s ,  a n d  s p e c ia l ly  m a d e  to g o  o n  y o u r  o w n  D i n i n g  T a b l e ,  a n d  w ill  t h e n  c o n v e r t  in to  a  D i n i n g  
T a b l e  6 f t  b y  3 f t . ,  7 f t .  b y  3 ft. 6 i n . ,  a n d  so  on. O N C E  F I X E D ,  A L W A Y S  T R U E :  W E  
G U A R A N T E E  T H I S .  N o  i n ju r y  to  y o u r  D i n i n g  T a b l e .  N o  c u m b e r s o m e  t a b l e  t o  lift,  or  m a k e  the  
room  or  h a l l  u n s ig h tly .  P R I C E S

6 f t.................................. £6 5s. I 8 ft.........................................................................................£ 1 2
7  f t .......................................................................£9 I 9  ft...................................................................................£15

t o  f t ...............................................................................£ 2 0
in c lu d in g  a c c e s s o r ie s  a s  a b o v e .  Give size of dining table and room when ordering. A N Y  O F  T H E S E  O N

E A S Y  T E R M S .

E. CALVER T, 21 g a r r i c k  s t . (3 d o o r s  f r o m  S t .  M a r t i n ' s  L a n e ).

P 
I

The Milk Chocolate “ PAR EXCELLENCE”
I

66

I
1

F r e e  B o y s ” M i l k  C h o c o l a t e
** A  p u r e  h i g h - c l a s s  c o n f e c t i o n ,  e n t i r e l y  free from  im p u r i t i e s  a n d  a d u lt e r a n t s . ”

— B ritish  Food Journal.

• BRITISH MILK &  BRITISH LABO UR • •
I

J



IlfflF fflM lL M C T B
To Promote and Strengthen a Worthy Imperial Spirit 

in British Boys all over the World.

THE V K K . W . U . SINCLAIR, M .A.
P h o t o .  M i l l s .

nrv. r. c. c o u l d . 
P h o t o .  N t w n t t t

President. F. C. GOULD, Esq. Vice-Presidents, TH E ARCHDEACON OF LONDON, SIR A. CONAN DOYLE,

LEAGUE NOTES FOR DECEMBER 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 Organ
ising 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.

I have a great many interesting letters this 
month that I cannot find space to deal with as 
they deserve, but must hold over for the B.E.L. 
Gazette. On the whole, it is pleasing to note 
that the League was never in a more promising 
condition. The branches in the Colonies are 
most enthusiastic, and new clubs are being 
opened in every part of his Majesty’s dominions.

A t home there is every prospect that the 
local branches will be more active than ever. 
The Pictorial Postcard and Photographic Clubs, 
and the Foreign Stamp Exchanges have increased 
in popularity, and promise to be more exten
sively used than before. The reduction of the 
rate of postage to Australia has already caused 
a great impetus in the exchange of communica
tions between the Homeland and these great 
Colonies.

The branches in Malta, Canada, Sierra Leone, 
and the Gold Coast, Newfoundland, British 
Guiana, Australia, and New Zealand are all in 
a flourishing condition. Events in the Far 
East have lately brought this quarter into 
greater prominence, and there are requests 
from B.E.L. members to know more of its 
characteristics and resources. It is hoped that, 
now the Russo-Japanese War is over, arrange
ments may be made whereby we shall be able to* 
establish new branches in all the important 
towns in which Boys of our Empire are 
interested. The membership of the League is

steadily and surely increasing, and altogether 
the prospects of the League are rosier than 
ever. Summer in England, when most boys 
are giving up their spare time to athletics and 
out-door games, is usually a quiet time, but 
it must not#be forgotten that our League is 
world-wide, and that when it is summer here 
it is winter elsewhere ; and there true British 
boys are working for and maintaining the 
aims and ideals of the League.

B.E.L. O f f ic ia l  S t a m p  E x c h a n g e .— Hon. 
President, Howard H. Spicer, Esq. This 
flourishing club has now nearly seventy members 
in Great Britain, and twenty in the Colonies. 
Splendid monthly packets, average value ^15, 
are being sent out. Sales average 20 per cent., 
and some superb stamps are being exchanged. 
New members are wanted, and all stamp 
collectors will find it to their advantage to join 
the club. Rules and full information sent post 
free from W. A. Nixon, General Secretary, 
7 Oak Road, Sale, Cheshire ; T. W. Thorn- 
borrow, London Secretary, 125 Dalling Road, 
Hammersmith, W. ; and P. Wangton, Colonial 
Secretary, Hayse, Uxbridge.

The Secretary would be pleased to hear 
from C a p t a in  readers in all parts of the Empire 
on matters of general interest, and particularly 
on those affecting the doings and welfare of 
the League and its branches. Up to the 
present, the success of the Colonial Correspond
ence Section has exceeded our expectations. 
bu£ there is still room for extension. Full 
particulars of this branch can be obtained bv 
writing to headquarters as above. Readers of 
T h e  C a p t a in , 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.

H o w a r d  H. S picer



(“ SPECIAL O F F E R ! -
T o  R e a d e rs  o f  “ T h e  C a p t a in .”

PADDED MOROCCO 
POSTCARD ALBUMS

Newest shade of dark green leaves to hold 
300  cards, both upright and oblong shapes, 
and including 25 beautifully coloured, 
highest grade quality Pictorial Postcards, 
copyright views, all different. Sold every

where retail id. each.

THE LOT POST FR EE, 2/6 
H on estly  w orth  5  -

Two parcels and over penny p-r parcel reduc
tion. W ry large demand anticipated. To 
avoid disappointment order at once, as 
these Parcels are not sold for profit, but to 

advertise new Catalogue.

G E O R G E  T A P L I N ,

Album Manufacturer,
Green Lanes, HARRINGAY, LONDON, N.

for c l e v e r  B l a c k - a n d - W h i t e A r t i s t S .
11 C a p t a i n  ” readers c a n  o b ta in  
th o r o u g h  tu itio n  b y  post  in all  
b r a n c h e s  o f  m a g a z i n e  a n d  n e w s 
p a p e r  il lu stra tio n . C o p y r i g h t  s y s 

tem. P u p ils '  d r a w i n g s  pla c e d .  F u ll  p a r tic u la r s  post  
free. - S e c r e t a r y ,  Press Art School, 12 8  D r a k e fe l ,  
Hoad, N e w  C r o s s ,  L o n d o n ,  S . E .

THERE ARE  
ALWAYS  

VACANCIES

SEEKING A PROFESSION

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING 
AND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE

Premium Moderate.
Excspttonal Advantages for 

Training m  above.
Student* from these Work* 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
post* in H U Navy and Mer

cantile Marine
for UrtKs tttttifuli partui'la rt 

tffpiv toCOX &  CO.
Engineers A Shipbuilders

Docks Ironworks & Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH.
Approved for the P r e d ic t  Training of Candidatei for the direct 

entry of Engineer Sub-Lieutenants In His M ajesty's Navy.

H.M.S."CONW AY” SCHOOL SHIP
M O O R E D  IN  T H E  M ER S EY.

O-siS'ied to give-at-TOiind f.K N F.K A I. and T E C H N IC A L  F.DU- 
'■ ATION to boys desirous of entering the M e r c a n t i l e  M AEiNF.or 
other professions. Annual Nominations to R.N. College. Dartmouth, 

anpemefs and Knginefitter’s Shops, &c. Extensive Playing 
•*lds on shore. For particulars apply to the Commander,

Lieut. H. W. BROADBENT R .N .U .,
School Ship “ Conway." Rock Feirv, Cheshire.

X M A S
For

'Your School Friends, etc. 
For
the Secretary of Your Club

T h e  G i f t  o f  a  “  S W A N  ”  w i l l  p r o v e  a  

v a l u a b l e  p o s s e s s i o n  t o  a l l  w h o  w r i t e ,  

a n d  n o  g i f t  c o u l d  b e  m o r e  u s e f u l  o r  

a c c e p t a b l e .

a

FOUNTAIN
PENS
The World’s 
Acknowledged 
Best

W r i t e  

for

C a t a l o g u e  

w it h

p ic t u r e s  of  

“  S W A N S "  

post free

Prices from

10s.6 d.to £ 2 0

Sold by Stationers 

and Jewellers

MABIE, TODD & BARD
79 & 80 High Holborn, W.C. 

93 Cheapside, E .C .;
95a R e g e n t street, W-, London 

3 Exchang'd Street, Manchester 

And at Parts, New York A  Chicago



GRAND 
CHRISTMAS 

BAZAAR 
OPEN 

DEC. 1

Toy Horse and C a r t, 
Skin H orses.
Paints .
Sets of Tools

XMAS BAZAAR
w -  T H O U S A N D S  - « b 

OF CHRISTMAS PRESENTS TO SILECT FROM

from 3/1 1 
1/11 
6d

..  21-

Draughts 
Chess . .
Dominoes . 
Carrooms . 
Table Tennis 
Parlour Cricket 
Magic Lanterns

from

lOJd.

8d.
1/4 

& 1/9 
. 8/6 
. . 2/6 
. 1/9
. from 1/101

.. Toy Slides
from 3d- per doz 

,, Full Size Slides 2/2 set 
Postage Extra.

H U H PTY DUM PTY CIRCUB

SEND FOR

SPECIAL 
CHRISTMAS 

LIST
SENT POST

FREE

Clockwork Trains
j Model S ig n a ls ........................

„  Railway Bridges „ 
Tunnels . . . .  
Stations . , . . •

& e  &c.

GAMES OF ALL KINDS.

TEE MOBT AMTOtNO TOY EVES PRODUCED. 
SET OF FIVE PIECES I u  ile teh ) . •  5 6 the set 
OTHER SETS i t  . . . 2 3. 3/11. 811 and 15 ■

These Pieces din  he set Id eodless variety 
___________ cf rrotesone positions____________

Pit .
Quit . .
Sherlock Holmes 
Halma. . .
Reversi . .
Tlddledy Winks 
'■ poof Golf . .
Royal Ludo 
Patience Cards 
Bfzique & Markers 
Snap Cards . .

1 '5 Postage td. 
1/8 • 
1/5 

9.Jd.
91o.
91(1.
9id 
94d 
5d.
21- 

lOd.

117 and 118 CHEAPSIDE, and MILK STREET. LONDON

A sk  tor

P a p h a e l  C a c k  6 S on s’ 
I v  P r iv a te  X m a s . 
G r e e t i n g  C a r d s  
Tht RAPHAEL House" 

O u r  Q u e e n " g- 
“ Friend  to Friend"

S e r t r f  '

jn a s
C alendars, B ooks,

POSTCARDS
t h e  m o s t  

W E L C O M E  
AR TIS TIC  6 
U M O -D A T E ,

B U T T E R •SCOTCH
( T h e  C e l e b r a t e d  S w e e t  f o r  C h i l d r e n ) .

Csttc -r x jg J t t fS  •
 ̂ ~___ / -href.

MANUFACTORY: LONDON, W.C.

THIS?*] 
NAME 

DEMITED 
I'Uf ; 

WUNEXlF. for

i TW -1 iwortutl 
PRHt* !

J PfKBlT 
I rut* iK ntm 
RIT»rtl

U miu^

Comfort &. Quality
S E N D  F O R  I S O S  L IS T .  ___

P,J.B BROOKS &. C°.,LLD

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR "THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE N E  WN*S,
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.



IN A FIRE BALLOON.
By the Rev. J. M. BACON

T k  M A G A Z I N E

r FOR BOVS &“OLDBOYS'.’
emtor.“the old faqv athletic editor, p.f.warner.

gl. XIV. No. 82. JANUARY, 1906

In January,
when you return to 
your studies and out
door recreations there 
is no beverage like

v a n  ffo u te r fs  

<%>coa
for supplying you with 

* energy and vigour. It 
is as delicious as it is 
invigorating and when 
compared with other 
cocoas is found to be

Always First.

A  COSSACK.

Published Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12 Southampton S treet, Strand, W.C.



IGAMAGES
I  T h e  W o r l d ' s  B e s t  aiI

FOR ALL INDOOR & 
OUTDOOR GAMES

The World’s Best and Cheapest House

T H E  G A M E  O F  T H E  Y E A H l

“ WIBBLYWOB” (Regd )
E n d less Am usem ent to Players and Onlookers

A  Gam e o f S k i l l
For Two Players, 1 '6. Four Players, 2>6 . 

Superior Quality, with Wire Goal Nets, Packed in strong 
box. Two Players, 5  -. Four Players, 6/-.

THE LARCEST STOCK OF INDOOR GAMES IN LONDON.

T H E  N E W  S T O C K  E X C H A N G E  G A M E

“  B U L L S  v  B E A R S ”
The Hit of the Season. Very fascinating. Simple rules. 
The sure wayof passing a dull evening, ^ou should obtain 

a pack. Price, 1 6 . Postage, 2d.

n | T  C»amage‘s Price, 
■  I I 1/4 . Post, 2d. 

Published at 2/-

Q l j U  The Latest Society 

^  Gamage*s Pitce, 1/6 .

Carnage's
Great

Bazaar

NOW OPEN

Thousands

U sefu l 
Presents 
f o r  the 

New Year

^fa^nificent
Shoio
Pieces

H a lt  o f  
M \stery

Conjuring  
Entertain• 

went 
, &*c.

ADMISSION
FREE

Catalogue
gratis

HOM E B IL L IA R D S  
GAM AGE’S  MINIATURE 

S L A T E -B E D  BILLIARD TA BLES
F o r  S tan din g on D in ing  Table.

Fitted with Adjustable Screw Legs for levelling, Rubber 
Cushions, Ivory Halls, 2 Cues, Marking Board, Chalk, 

Spirit Level, Rules, &c.

I

COMPARE PRICES.
D a m a g e 's  S p e c ia l  L in e, 6ft. table complete, 
£ 4  Ids. 6d. Superior fitting.-, cloth, cushions Ac1, 
builvtn mahogany, oak, or walnut, £7 16s.; 7ft., £8 10s.; 
superior, £ 9  10s. S t a n d s  for above, 6ft., £ 2  8s. 6d»; 
7ft.. £ 2  12s. 6d. Special Value in R e v e rs ib le  
D in in gr-B llllan d  T a b le s , 6ft.. £ 1 3  17s. 6d .; 
7*u £19  7s. 6 d .; 8ft., £ 2 4  7s. 6d. D a m a g e  s  
U n d e r  s iz e d  T a b le s , built on same principle as 
full-sized tables. 6ft., complete. £ 1 1  13s. 6d.; 7ft® 

£ 16. Quotations given for any sire table or fittings 
C U E S , Hand-made, 2/6 . Four-pointed Ebony, 5/6# 

Catalogues Post Free.

I
1

I

G A M A G E ’S  C O N J U R I N G  A N D  E N T E R T A I N M E N T  D E P T S .

Complete Conjuring Outfits for the Magician, Amateur and Professional.

All Kinds of Fancy Costumes Supplied fop Amateur Theatricals
Catalogue of Conjuring T rick s and 

Illusions post free.
W igs, Masks, Make-ups of every kind 

a Speciality.
REFINED ARTIRTES SENT FOR AT HOMES, ETC., ETC. 

IF  rite fo r  “  Entertainm ent List.'*

I
No. 152. The Finger through the Hat.

You borrow a hat from a 
gentleman in the audience, 
when you immediately push 
your finger through the 
crown of his hat; you 
appear to be sorry fordoing 
such a silly thing, but the 
owner feels annoyed, and 
the audience are highly 
amused at the joke ; yet 
the conjuror returns the hat 
in a perfect condition.

Price, complete with instructions, 8d. Postage id

CAMAGE

No. 787.—Carnage's Pocket Grease Paint 
Case. A flat black enamelled box which 
may be carried in the pocket, will pack flat 
in a bag, and contains 12 sticks of grease 
paint and liners and has separate divisions 
for each stick.

Price filled, 3 s. 4 Jd- Postage 3d.
Price emtuy. Is. 4 Jd Postaee-id.

No. 510. 
Barrister Wig (grey). 

Price . . 4 S.

No. 30.
English Judge's Wig 

(grey).
Price Ss. Postage 3d.I^  A. W. GAMAGE, LTD., Holborn, London, E.C. ^
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f fO N D S
M ODELS

This is an Actual Photograph of my New Model of the GREAT 
w e s t e r n  R a il w a y  C o .'s **Cit y  o p  Ha t h ' locomotive. So 
correct a reproduction of the original Incomotive is it. that this 
Photograph of the Model is only with difficulty distinguished from 
that of the actual locomotive. It is entirely of British manufacture, 
and fits ••Gauges'* Track; The Driving Wheels are mounted on 
actual working Springs, inside Slide Valve Reversing C j Under, Fuel 
earned Jn Tender, >£3 10s.; for complete details see
My 28-Page Catalogue, Illustrated with Actual 
Photographs, which will be sent Post Free, and 
contains particulars of Models of nearly every 
appliance pertaining to all phases of Model Railway 
Engineering.
Also Clockwork Railways and Model Rolling Stock, Goods Trucks* 
Track and Poises, Steam and Hot Air Engines and Electric Railways* 
I stock only those Models wide 1 my experience has proved most 
satisfactory, and Prices are the lowest at which these Beautiful 
Models have lwen offered. Quick Businesslike Treatment. Write 
for Catalogue to
W. F. BOND, 345, Euston Road, London, N.W* t or 

86, Blsbopstfata St Without, London, E,C*
at either of which addresses all of the goods may be seen.

An Admirable Pood for 
Cyclists, Footballers, Qolfers

The Cream of Cocoas.

C O C O A
and all engaged in outdoor 

_ ____sports and pursuits.________

SEEKING A PROFESSION

S T U D E N T S  to E N G I N E E R I N G  
AND N A V A L  A R C H I T E C T U R E

. Premium Moderate. .
Exceptional Advantagas for 

Training aa above. 
Student* from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts la H.M. Navy and Mer

cantile Kanne.
F o r  term s a n d  f u l l  p articulars  

apply toCOX &  CO.
Engleeers A Shipbuilders 

taks Ironworks A Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH*
Approved for the Practical Training of Candidates for the 

entry of Engineer Enb̂ LienUnaate in HU Majesty* Ha
direct

ary.

OEO. E. CLARK.
THE PMINcll’AL.

YOUTHS AND YOUNG LADIES
—good, permanent, and lucrative positions in 
fiovemment Office* and in Business Houses. A 
short course of training at Clark's College (the 
largest, mobt up-to-date, and most successful college) 
i s  sufficient to secure a good appointment in 
either of these careers. You may attend the 
plasse*, or receive lessons by post direct to 
your home, in any part of the world. 16,000 
already sucoe uful. Send for our Free Illustrated 
Booklet and Guide.

CLARK'S COLLEQE,
1, 2, A  3, Chancery Lane, London.

I V f  I  L ! \

VTIOCOLATEL
The Original 

. and the Best
SWISS MILK-CHOCOLATE

a



11 THE CAPTAIN.

MONSTER PACKETS FOR CHRISTMAS.
All good and clean Postage Stamps. No Reprints, 

Fiscals or cat Postcards.
SPECIAL G M T  BARGAIN!

300 varieties ■ . 1/6 Post Free
600 „ - - . 3/6 „

1000 • . . 11/- „
1500 • • • . 25/-
2000 • • . 45/- „

THE “ A B C "  CATALOGUE o t  STAMPS, ENVELOPES, 
POST-CARDS, &c., is the only complete Catalogue published 
in the English Language; nearly 900 pp t post free* 2/10 . All 
others are incomplete or misleading. Part 1. containing St&mps 
only of all the World, 650 pp., post free 1/9.

BRIGHT & SON, 164 Strand, London, W.C.

AT
T H E

COLLECTORS will be AMAZED 
EXTRAORDINARY BARCA1N8 C O N T A IN E D  

IN T H E

BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE for 1906
(NOW READY)

This is  undoubtedly the FINEST CATAUWUX ever GIVEN AW AY
ABSOLUTELY FREE by any stamp dealer. It is handsomely bound in stiff 
boards and beau ifutly illuminated in gold, and contains many WONDERFUL 
BARGAINS in COLLECTIONS. PACKETS and SETS, also many pages of 
interesting reading and useful hints to Collectors, especially writtm  for this 
1906 edition, and to ensure this lint having a far WlliER CIRCULATION than 
any previous list we liave made u p  our N^. 51 Packet of such MARVELLOUS 
VALUE and at $uch a RIDICULOUSLY LOW COST, that no Collector can 
have any excuse for not being in possession of one. Our No. 51 Packet con
tains 105 Foreign and Colonial Stamps, including JAMAICA (WaU‘rfnl]i, 
Canada, Australia. VENEZUELA ig cents unusedi, India. Victoria C.S.A. 
(Columbus). CAFE OF GOOD HOPE, Chili. Argentine. COSTA RICA (aoc. 
unused). New Zealand. Queensland. GREECE, TASMANIA  t Mount 
Wellington), etc., etc. This SPLENDID PACKET we are PRACTICALLY 
GIVING AW AY at the RIDICULOUSLY LOW PRICE or ONE FENNY. 
Postage Id. extra (abroad jd.). in order to circulate our ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOOUE for 1906. DON’T DELAY. SEND AT ONCE and secure this 
WONDERFUL BARGAIN/

HENRY ABEL A  CO.. BIL8TON

35 DIFFERENT AUSTRALIANS FREE
with Packet No. ati.—Contains s u r c h a r g e d  Guatemala, ie. on 10c. Hong 
Kong 1 K in g s  Cuba on U .ft. A .,  Trinidad (o b so lete), Barbados B r i t a n n i a ,  
Uruguay (M o n u m en t), Portuguese (M aoau,1. O ld  Ceylon, Costa Rica 
(P r e s id e n tI , Transvaal (K in g), J u b U M  Jamaica, O r a n g e  R i v e r  
C o lo n y *  Natal (K in g). Price 86.4 p o i t t | «  t z t r a .  O n ly  o n e  p a c k e t  

• s u p p lie d  t o  e a c h  a p p l ic a n t .  S t a m p s  B o u g h t .

THE PREMIER STAMP COMPANY, BRICHTON.

A HANDOME POCKET CASE FREE!
SPECIAL XMAS GIFT.

We will present gratis to those applying for the following packet 
one of our4 ECLIP8 E "  POCKET OASES (size 4 by 6 in.), for holding 
duplicate stamps. These are bound in strong cover, illuminated in 
gold, and contain transparent linen pockets to enable contents to be 
seen at a glance, and also a perforation £auge with full instructions.

The PACKET contains no stamps in great variety, including 
TOLIMA 4 cents unused (black on green), Chili (Columbus), GUADE
LOUPE, new issue (View of Harbou')* Costa Rica, Pictorial New 
Zealand, Roumania, GUATEMALA, Chinese Empire, British Guiana, 
Canada 1869, Cape of Good Hope, Philippines (obsolete), New 
South Wales, Victoria, Jamaica, &c., Ac. Price 2d., postage id. 
extra. Only one Packet and Pocket Case *uuplicd to each 
customer.
ONE OF OUR UP-TO-DATE STAMP ALBUMS MAKES AN 

IDEAL CHRISTMAS PRESENT. Prices from 1/- to 40 - 
New Illustrated L is t now Ready*

KING BROS., LTD. im p o r ter s  BILSTON
W h o l e s a l e  L is t  t o  D e a l e r s  o n l y .

COLLECTIONS W ANTED.
1 buy Collections and loose lots of Postage stamps and pay the very highest 

prices for skmic. Cash sent by return for suitable parcels. Fiscals also bought.
I liave a splendid assortment of Approval Books of British Colonials and 

Foreign Stamps, priced to allow 50 per cent. <0 d , in the la ,)  discount, l ull of 
bargains.

JOHN JAMES COATES,
4 SOUTHWARK ST., LONDON BRIDQE, S E.

Efttabliahed 1S79.

All these Post Free 4cf. / /

The following Packet is undoubtedly the cheapest ever 
offered, and will be supplied to end of this year only. One ' 
packet only will be supplied to each customer, as the price 
is much under cost, and if the stamps were purchased 
separately would cost at least Five Shillings.

The Packet, which is No. 61, contains too well mixed 
stamps, and includes all the following : Hayti (large stamp, 
scarce). Ecuador (Jubilee), Canada (Map stamp), Labuaii 
(5c. Peacock, very scarce), Nicaragua (obsolete), Barbados, 
Bolivia (catalogued 6d.), Trinidad (obsolete), British Guiana! 
Roumania (old issue, scarce), Peru (very scarce surcharged), 
Jamaica (Waterfall), Argentine (old issue), Egypt, Reunion 
(rare, French Colony), Porto Rico, Cuba, Greece. Natal 
(King's Head), Malay States (rare), Persian (obsolete), 
United States (unpaid letter stamp), Turkey (old issue), 
Costa Rica, etc., etc. Post free, 4d.

SPECIAL COLLECTIONS FOR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS
Collection of 500 different stamps from every part of the 

world. All nice specimens and contains, large numbers of 
stamps worth from id. each upwards. Post free, 2  9.

Collection of 1000 different stamps similar to last but 
includes many stamps obsolete and scarce. Post free. 12 6.

SA T ISFA C T IO N  G U A R A N T E E D — and money re
turned with pleasure if stamps do not give satisfaction.
New Special B argain Price List, Post Free on Application

EDVARD COOPER S c CO.,

U  A RCH W AY ROAD, HIQHQATE, LONDON, N.

50 Stamps, 2/7
B. Colonial Picket, 

value, Abroad. 
Comprising Zi 

British E. and 
Africa, B. Bechuanaland 
obsolete), Zanzibar, &c.

" ,  n A D A U M  Euro;It.pwid APPRuYAI-te t
^ su tn ioW E -

B. Colonials 6d. In j • disci. 
European and Foreign 84. 
‘ ‘  dlsct. 3 J.iiiMita
(pictoriali grafts to appli- 

for Approval Selct*

to PEARCE It STAMFORD, 
7 Katharine B t , Croydon

T H E  S T A M P  Y O U  W A N T
i* that you have not already got. Try my “ SARAW AK” PACKET and dd-l 
to vour collection. The picket contains 8o different.postage stamps, all 
tliircreiil (no fisc.tls or cut square*', and includes SARAWAK. Canada .mM A  
Kiny s li;ad«t. Barbados. Trinidad, MEXICO (latest ivsue>. B. Guiana. Argen
tine, GRENADA, Gwalior. GOLD COAST, Tasmania (View!. C.S. Amrrir-i 
Odii nlHist Ac. &c . price \d., postage td. extra. And IF YOU ASK FOR 
APPROVAL SHEETS iand purchase the packet) I will present you with a s i 
of 4 DIFFERENT TRAVANC0RE (Indian Native State. SPLENDID. 
APPROVAL SHEETS, grand variety, so t>cr cent, discount. BEST VALUE, 
WRITE for a selection to-day. Exchange with Colonies desired.

APPROVAL SELECTIO N S
of stamps of all countries. In good condition, at very 

low prices. Large discount.
BRIDCER & KAY. 65 BiSHOPSCHTi Stbeet Without. London ( ,C.

“  E M P I R E ”  C O L L E C T IO N  contains 35 BRITISH COLONIAL

issu e t. . ........... . ---- ----------- ------
IH tff'han fs  head ivtnk.), Cape Colony |Cape Sheep, &-c. 1. ViiRY RARE NEW 
BRUNSWICK I860 {Queen Victoria  m Coronation Dress— unused—foeev<uue 
more than cost o f  th is collectionK N ATAL (Kin]?, Single C. A.— now obyh'icr, 
old (evlon. scarce INDIA SERVICE {Queen 1901. only %n use short \ 
FINE SURCHARGED GIBRALTAR, Gt. Britain 1858 (Plate Series), oh^l- 
hi-coloured TRAN SVAAL {A'ing—soon be rare*, a King's Head B n t ’sn 
WEST AFRICAN, a pretty l>i*coloured British  WEST INDIAN tvteu *. iVc,. 
a n d  f  also f n r  a g r a n d  LOT of AUSTRALIANS {tutinding  Net* h-min 
Walet Cen•tnarrat— Picturesque— ju b ile e ,  Ac., Victoria, Soulhem Austria, 
Ac.), an d several NEW ZaALAND {Queen factorial), cd., PO^TA(.1. id- 
EXTRA. T h in 's  a  g en u in e  offer— m ade to advertise m y Appryva! 
//<mr.B—SPECIAL OFFERS : 2k. Gold Coast {Queen}. 8d.. Van Pieman's I.and 
{eat. p.c. 2S. Odd. 3d.. Canada jubilee a dollars {cat. 5s.). M- 3d., Oranyi' State 
tJ. {first issue). Id., Newfoundland 5c. {Prince o f  Wales), 2*d., I 
{Queen—very scarce). 3d.. Panama Canal Zone {double sure ft a ree--  ra ”  
China 50c., Sd., Nicaragua soc., l^d. “ X L A L L ” DUPLICATE POCKET 
CASE is the pioneer o f  a i l  others, a n d  st ill f ir s t .  See Mr. Nanknclis 
opinion of it in •* August ” CAPTAIN. 3d. each. . . ..
C A R 8 I N O . 1 1  T o d d  S t r u t  ( V ic t o r ia  A p p r o a c h ! . M a n ch ester.
* When w ritin g  kin d ly  state countries you favou r. A i t  offers fo A * t*  e\/ra

RARE TEN-SHILLING ENGLISH STAMP FREE-
Choice British Colonials, Omaha Trana-Mlsslssippi Exhibition l-.tr.mnr.- 
Sierra Leone. Deccan and Hyderabad Native State, Large Oypnu. 1 -b-\ 
1 dollar |face value 4/3). rare Traatvaal E.R.L War Stamp, above Engh*n .m» 
others, post free. 3d.

T H E  E M P IR E  8  TAM P CO.. B o n m o n d en K ent*
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Ncnv Ready, The Sixth (1906) Edition of the

Universal Standard Catalogue of the Postage
Stamps of the World.

Fully illustrated and bound in purple and gold. A ll postage stam ps, official stam ps, and postage due stam ps known 
to  be issued up to the end of N ovem ber 1905 are fully described and priced in this new edition, which is a  vast im prove 
ment on a ll past editions. T h e  entire catalogue has been revised from beginning to end, the headings have been re 
written so as to give a more com plete description o f the stam ps, thus enabling even the novice to  easily  identify any stamp. 
One novel feature which has been added to this new edition a  carefully com pled list o f the names o f  stam p-issuing 
places with correct pronunciations.

N o  minor varieties o r perforation m easurem ents are in cluded; it is the neatest, cheapest, and latest catalogue 
published, and the easiest to follow , the only suitable one for the b. ginner or for the general collector.

N otw ithstan din g the greatly  increased cost o f production the price rem ains the same, 1 6  P O S T  F R E E  A N Y 
W H E R E . Interleaved edition on superior paper and bound in extra cloth  g ilt, 3/6 post free.

The Standard Postage Stamp Albums.
New Edition for 1906.

ALL THE WORLD IN ONE VOLUME.
A  separate space for every stam p, and each space num bered to correspond w ith our catalogu e. Can also be had in 

tw o volum es for the B R I T I S H  E M P I R E  an d  F O R E IG N  C O U N T R I E S  respectively.
A  dain ty  illustrated booklet with full descriptions and prices will be sent free on request.
Price list o f 68 p ages w ith description o f  nearly 2000 different Packets and Sets o f Stam ps w ill be sent free and post 

paid on application. O ur Packets cannot be surpassed for value— they contain S T  A M  PS, not rubbish.
M on th ly List o f Philatelic N ovelties, subscription 6d. per annum to defray p ostage only.

WHITFIELD KING & CO., IPSWICH.
[Established 1869.

Send for 36-page Stamp Circular, post free, containing

600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS
Ask for Samples o f the New Perforated Stamp Hinge.

H. STAFFORD SMITH 4  CO., Stamp Im porter*, BRIGHTON.
OTA M  DO SPECIAL LIST OF URGE AND SMALL OlAlYlrO. WHOLESALE LOTS FREE. .

A lot of cheap Approval Sheets at G IVE-A W A Y PR ICES while 
they last. Also a cheap collection. Offers for cash solicited 
I A A V  0  O H  {Established 1871), Lower Road,LAuT & V v i  Rotherhithe. England

S T AMPS
‘•OL'iMPIA'PMut’
C. - _. 0,,

J x X Z L *  Snt ’oi.^v'c MHts
o«t i c i  
It

{JjuLu’vg-r.r.*'-""
1« « ), c l l  

--- “
---  _ —*■  *“ t  t—
72- j

W0(3d ^  Co.
Cu-wv- HcuvdrV

E R N E S T
Hoa.* * *

m  a  n  c  h  c  s  T  G.

C D C C  RARE NOWAHUGGEft USED am! Catalogued by Gibbons at 7 /1 2  
t f l t t  This rare Indian Native State is given free to ad applicants for I / U  
Approval Sheets sending reference and enclosing id. stamp for postage.

Prices V E R Y  LO W  end 6d, In the 1,- DISCO UNT.
Stamp* Bought. Collections specially wanted, large or «* «* »  

TUDOR STAMP CO.i 161 Fleet Street, London, E.C.
*4 C A PT A IN  ”  EYE OPENER 2 d .!  (^uote Jan. when ordering.)

1 1 0  different, 3 d* only ; including . I rgentine, Ceylon a different K in g s ,  
Gibraltar* Jaf>an Prim e Im perial an a  R are old  1 yen. S traits \Ktng), 
Orange State, IV, A u stra lia . Venezuela [unused). 350 M ounts a n d  3 old 
M exico a n d  3 M auritius. N .B .— Above huge packet fo r £ d . only to those apply
in g  fo r  Sheets ; mg given to a n y  who h a d  Sheets before a n d  bought nothing.

i^d. each abroad). A g en ts wanted. Established nearly vc> Years.
C. A . M cAUBLAN A CO.. 90 Saaelehall Street. G U I SCOW.

50 % orr
GIBBONS’

1005 CATALOGUE

Approval Books containing fine 
Stamps, now  ready to be een tou t. 
High discount 60 per cent, off Gib
bons* 1905 Catalogue. P len ty  of 

Bargains. State wants*
W. HOUTZAMER. 161 Strand. London, W.c.

K A E V C L L O f f S  F R E E  G I F T !
To tx»na-fide applicants fur iny famous Approval Selections, enclosing stamp 
for posta ge. I will present gratis : - 2 Transvaal King, 3d* and Od. (Single 
C.A.i. a N ew  Issue Servla. King Peter Karageorgovltch. 1.5 
and loc. 5 0 0  Beet Quality Stamp M o u n ts , Everything marked at 
lowest net prices. Colimi.ih li'uight for Cash.

GRAHAM  MORRIS, TW ICKENH AM .

STAFFORD SMITH S ALBUMS
Scod for 6̂ page Stamp Circular, poit free. Permanent Postag. 
Stamp Album, 4s . ; 9,000 stamps described, 12,000 extra spaces.

H. STAFFORD SMITH & CO., S tam p  Importers. BRIGHTON.

180 THE "CHAMPION” 3s
180 8tampe all different, and in clu d in g  Antigua, Malta (V a le tta  H arbour), Grenada, U.8.A. 8peoia< 
Delivery (M essen ger B o y), Guatemala (E xh ib itio n  issue), Peru (L lam as), Venezuela, British South Africa 
Company, Tunis, Nicaragua, 8omali Coast (Native Villages), II.8.A. 1 Dollar (“ d o cu m en ta ry” ), M exico ,
Sw eden  Serv ice, C h ili, A rgen tin a , also Set of 20 British Colonials, Set Of 10 Japan, and 1

SPECIAL SET OF 7 COSTA RICA,
3d.. p orta ge  M. axtra  {Colonies and abroad 3d. extra). Satisfaction guaranteed. We will return 6d. for every 

packet not giving entire satisfaction. Only one packet supplied to each person.
A TIC. Our Large Illustrated Prloe List, including a Guide to Stamp Collecting, and much interesting 

u R A  1 IO. information. Bargains In Sets and Paokete, all prices from 2d. t .  £4S. See epoolal offer,
-if Stamp Albums and Poetoard Album , this month, very suitable for Xmas and New Y ear Presents. Stamp

Mounts, unequalled for adhesive quality, 6d. per 1000.
ERRINGTON & MARTIN, South Hackney, London, N.E.
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MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.

CHEAP SETS , a L l DIFFERENT.
s. d  I s. rf,

8 20 French Colonics 5
3 I 45 Germany .. .
9 | 21 Wurtemberg
9 I 91 Greece 
6 ' 20 Mexico 
6 21 Nicaragua
6 15 Pern - .
6 16 I Luxembourg
4 21 Portugal .
6 | X) Koumania 
4 15 Finland 
8 20 Servia 
6 50 Spain .

1 4 10 S i a m. . .  1 
1 2 | 50 C u ba. . 1
1 0 I 1$ Philippine 
1 3 . X  Uruguay .
1 0 1 12 Jamaica .

€ 30 India 
1 0 i 10 Labuan .
1 0 ! X  India 
1 0 Native Slates 1

5 0 0  varieties of Stamps, 2  8. 2 0 0  different Colonial, 10 O different
South America. 1 8 > List of hundreds sets and packets free.

O n ly  A d d r e s s -C A S X L B  BROM W ICH, B IR M IN G H AM

3? The “Gigantic’* Packet 3?
contains 1 2 0  Stam ps, including

X  Argentine 
33 Hungary 
U  Bolivia 
X  Belgium 
21 Brazil 
X  Bulgaria
14 Chili .
15 Colombia 
13 Costa Rica 
12 Guatemala 
X  Holland 
X  Honduras 
I f  Ecuador 
X  Austria
X  Chili .
H  China 
X  Ecuador 
X  Egypt 
X  Japan 
X  Nicaragua 
12 Paraguay 
45 Salvador

X  Culm .
X  Switzerland 
X  Turkey .
X  United States 
21 Salvador ,
X  Venezuela 
10 Borneo .
X  Canada .
16 CapeGoodHopc
27 India. . .
10 Newfoundland 
10 1 .abuan .
14 Mauri iu s .
17 Newfoundland 
X  Orange Colony
9 Scycnc-U-es . 

X  Straits . .
X  Transvaal. .
X  Victoria . .
10 West Australia 
10 Johere . .

C om p lete  in Twelve M onthly P a rts a t  2Jd. each.
THE LATEST IN STAMP BOOKS!

COUNTRIES AND STAMPS
By H a r r i e t  E . C o l v i l e ,

(Author of “  My Grandmother's Album ; or England during the 
19th Century/* etc.) *

I n this work, the author, who is an accomplished writer, has pro 
duced a novel historical guide to British and British ^Colonial 
Postage Stamps. The book, whilst primarily intended for young 
philatelists, will be found both interesting and valuable by those of 
larger growth. It U lully up-to-date and beautifully printed.

First number ready January 20th, 1906. Subscriptions can be 
booked for the series of 12 parts at 2/6 prepaid ; or for single parts 
at 2jd. pos" free.

ADVERTISEMENTS: To Stamp Dealers and others.
A  limited number of Advertisements can be accepted for 

insertion on the covers of the Monthly Parts of Countries and 
Stamps at 15/- per page and pro rata.

C  XM JR. S *  Jta X3T a j  "M-* mu B e  f t
Publishers, Boscombe, Bournemouth.

The V e ry  Latent Price List, containing all King's Heads, including 
multiple winks, and chalky paper, post free. Send for a selection of our 
stamps at 50 per cent, discount. Collections and Duplicates purchased or 
exchanged. Tip-top prices given. 50 different Colonials 6d. post free.
L. MAY &  CO., 16 King William St., Charing Cross,W.C.

Cook Is. (Carrier Pigeon), New Caledonia (Kagu), Sudan 
(Camel), North Borneo (Peacock), French Guiana (Anteater), 
Bolivia (Eagle), Guatemala (Parrot), Hungary (Dove), Ecuador 
(Eagle), Mozambique (Elephants), Zanzibar (Lions), Nyassa 
(Giraffe), Gaboon (Leopard), set of 4 unused Cuba, ObOCk (Views 
ofNatives).Tasinania(Scenery),M adagascar (Bull andMonkey), 
China (Dragan), Malay (Tiger), set of 4 U .S.A. (Warships), set of 
4 Greece, &c.

Price Sd,, post Id. extra, ■ Purchasers desiring Approval 
Books receive Free

4 GUADELOUPE, 1905
(Views of Scenery and Native Products).

PERRIN BROS.,
Stamp Importers, Harlesden, N.W.

I O O O  D I F F E R E N T B T A M P S  F R E E
would be ion much to expect anyone to g i v e  you, but I shall be only too pleased 
to send youthe following packet if you ask to bee my Approval Sheers and 
send a stamp for postage. A fine Nyaual& nd Pictorial, obsolete B o rn e o  
(Native), rvew issue XffagMCiip (Bull and Monkey). Djibouti.

* * — —  . . . . . . . . .  - i n , ^  (Waterfall). U.s,coloured Stamp (Fort), New Zealand Pictorial, Jamaica (Waterfall), U.S.A 
War Revenue (Ironclad), C u b a  War Revenue, unused, Malta ("View of Har
bour), and French Guiana new issue (Native). O N LY  ONE PACKET 
SU PPLIED  TO EACH A P P L IC A N T . Don't forget the conditions 
you m u st mention CAPTAIN Pictorial Packet, enclose a stamp for postage 
and ask to see my Approval Sheets, so different Stamps, 2d.; 5 entire 
Japanese Postcards, a d .; ro ditto, including p & re folded Cards, sd.; nx» 
different Stamps, 15s., n  *

N. C. WATilMCr** M * 1TIAMB,‘* M U HVU.lt »BA^_HIBH IARNET.

BTA2CPH FOB COMPETITION.— I have a few stamps suitable for above, which 
I can sell at the following low prices to clear: 3/- for 20,000, 7/6 for roo.ooo.
f er million, carriage forward. 1 have also for disposal some old Br. rd. red sat 

8 per 1900; also I.R. &  Army Officials, King ana Queen, id. and rd. values, at 
5 - per tooo, post free. I would respectfully request that aJl Collectors at home 
and abroad should ask to see my cheap andmedtum Approval Booksof Stamp*-, 
no better value can be obtained anywhere, Apply early to *

P H IL A T E L IS T , D rom on, Co, D o n ,  Ireland.

NEW YEAR BARGAINS IN COINS AND STAMPS OFFERED BY
A. H. BALDW IN, Duncannon St., C haring Cross, W .C.

C O IN S  Canada cent 1903. Edw. VII., mint, 3d .; Hong Kong ditto, 4d .; British Honduras ditto. X . ", Cyprus | piastre ditto, 64. ; Jamaica, nickel id' 
Id., and H .  1905. X . set; India, copper Edward VII. f  anna, ) pice, and i*iatli anna, mint, set 2d .; Malta j-jrd farthing, 1902, 34. ;  Colonial copper and nickel 
coins, 50 different, in good condition, 3.4 ; Henry II. silver penny, Iroio the great Colchester Hoard 190a, !/•; Kruger penny, 1896 (Pretoria struck!, mint, 1/-, Many 
<*her cheap coins in all metals are described in my latest Catalogue of just on 70 pp. Price fid. (refunded to purchasers*. This list contains current prices of my 
stock of War Medals, Volunteer Tokens, Gold, Silver, and Bronze Commemorative Medals, 18th and i$th century Tokens. Roman Gold, Silver, and Bronze, English 
Gold and Silver, and Greek Silver and Bronze, &c., Arc. A special 4 pp. List of Koonted Coina, suitable for watch-ehnin pendants or bracelet charms, sent post 
paid on application. This list also gives particulars and prices of small topper coins in mint state, at per 12 and too, suitable for card counters.

S T A M P S : —New Levant (over-printed on English), set of |d.. rd., i|a-, ad., and 2&ti. unused. X d. s e t; ditto )d., id.. i)d „  ad., aid., 3d., ad., 5d.( 6d.( and 1 
unused. J J se t; Canada, Jubilee issue, 1897, ail postally used. 50 c., 1>; ft ,  4/5 ; 62, 4 2 ; 6*. 7/8 ; 85, •/•; Bulgaria "  ot ” on a slot, inverted surcharge,
mint, 1 3 ; India (Q.)# t r . n . ;  3 r., 1/4 ; 5 r., 4 -  ; Gibraltar, new multiple wink,, used, §d. ana a var of id. (unsurfaced and chalk surfaced), 2d. s e t; ad , very fine, 
m  ; is,. Xd. ; Malta (mult, wnik.i, fd„ id., ad., aid., set of 4 for X . ; South Australia new 6d. and is. (long stamps), fine used but perf small initials, X . pair. 
Ceylon 75 c. tK.h single wrok,, m od, v.fine anil scarce. 2 3 ; Hong Kong (^.), 1900, 30 c., brown, used, 6d.; India (K .),i rupee used, X , ; Leeward Is., set or 
id. on 4«±. id. on 6d.. and id. on ?d,. used, 1 3  set of 3; Malta 4d. (K.J, used, 5d. ; Seychelles (K.) 3 c. on 18 c.. mint. 84 ,; ditto, v. fine u-ed, 2d .; packet of so 
* King's Heads,** different, no varieties of watermark included, 2.3 ; 50 different Colonial.-;, including Dominica, British New Guinea, new Levant, Antigua, A c., &c„ 
Price 1'-. 1206 Stamp l .ist Free. New lî t will be published in Januan*. T906. Postage c«tra on all above offers.

Almost all "O ctober"ana "N ovem ber'’ 1905 offers can still be supplied.

TRY OUR WORLD • WIDE APPROVAL SELECTIONS. 
6 d. in 1 /- Discount..

■ «n tton  “  T h * Gaptetn.”

J. SPOWABT & CO., Stamp Importers, Southport.

N «w  Bo&sod’ i  Bar4ain Packet.—300 different Foregn and Colonial
Postage Stamps, including grand sets X  Spain, 12 Canada 13 Denmark, it 
Wurtemberar, unused Levant, fine Barbados, Bermuda. M ilta, GHbraftar 
Trinidad, Transvaal, Grenada, Jamaica, Bulgaria. Natal, Orange R iver,, 5 
Egypt. Colombia, &c. The lot post free, ONE SHILLING).

BICKBBB, Richmond T tfv a o l,  Cork, Ireland,

EXCELSIOR STAMP ALBUMS

_______ ___________- I

No 3. as illustrated, bound in 
cloth gilt, illuminated gold 
and black, 400 pages, sire 
11 x  8$ inches, spaces for 
15,000. Welt guarded and 
wul lie perfectly (tat when 
filled. Upward-) of 1,000 
beautiful illustrations which 
in no way interfere with the 
arrangement of specimens, 
hut are An invaluable aid to 
the identification of lesser 
known varieties. C h M p M t  
and Bast Album in the 
world, 5 /* post free.
n r  H M D  FOR f m  
■pad men oopy of BUT* 
L B R ’ B M O N T H L Y  
C IR C U LAR , fa ll o f 
iB t o r o i t  to  l u m p  
Col factor*.

B U T L E R

“E X C E L S I O R ” 3d. 
P A C K E T

140 S ta m p .. AH Different.
Including scarce and obsolete Barbadot JabllM , a l a t  o f 35 British 
Colonial*, including pictorial issues af New Zealand, Trinidad* Wauritlua. 
British Guiana Jamaica (Llandovey Falls), Barbados (Sea Horsesi, cape 
Colony (View o f Harbour). W estern Australia, Tasnaalh . Set o f 4 
se& ro o  Philippine Ialandi^ japan, Ceylon, obsolete Turkey, Spain 
(War Tax), obsolete Canadian, set of German, Empire H#JiO*uol* (head of 
Bdivari set of Portugal. Russia, Norway, Sweden, Denmark, ChUi (Columbus), 
obsolete and scarce M a x IOO. set of A r g e n t in e .  including head of 
Rivadava, and a  Splindld Bat o f Bavan Bwadan Barrlca (the 
scarce issue used only on official letters).

Frio * 2d., postage id. extra (abroad 6dJ 
The above Packet contains only genuine postage stamps, no fiscals or such 

rubbish, and would be a bargain for ONE SH IL L IN G .

PRICE LI8T, 1906. POST FREE.
N ow  Ready* Full of Illustrations of the latest issues and contains 
B a i t t l o f  YOU CANNOT GET elsewhere at any price It is absolutely the 
C h a a p a a t  and B o a t  L i s t  ever published. A  Guide to Stamp Collecting is 
also included, __ ___  __ ___  __

o
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STAMPS
W hat Country in the World would you like to  have on 

Approval ? .
LET US KNOW, OUR PRICE IS RIGHT,

Considerably below current catalogue quotations.

CHAS. NISSEN & Co., 7 Southampton Row, London, W.C.
T elep h o n e:  5181  H olhorn.

XMAS H ALF -PR IC E  PACKET*—go varieties British Colouiab only 
including many scarce King's Heads, unused, surcharged anti high values. 
Pictorial Jamaica, scarce i  on $ anna Incita King. Morocco Ages.. Malay 
States. Hongkong King, Straits King, Transvaal, Orange River, &c. Arc., 
price 6d.. or H aif PrlOS to all asking for my marvellous Approval Sheets 
>( Ad, and jd, stamps, and enclosing id. extra for postage.

CHEAP LONG S ETS  AND VARIETY PACKETS.
V A R IE T Y  PACK ETS .—300 stamps, all different, 1/3 ; 500, 3/-; 1000 

i'V6; aooo, 47/6; 500 Europe only, 3/$; 100 West Indies. 3/4: 100 South 
America. 1/6; too Central America. Vo; too North America and Mexico, 2s,; 
1 no Asia and Africa, 1/4 ; 100 Asia. 1)7; too Africa, 3/7; 50 Australia, 8d.; 100 
B . Colonials, 1/-; aoo No Europe, t/6. B E T S . — 70 Austria. 1 /•; 50 Belgium, 
1 M  30 Canada, j/-; jo Colombia, 1 /■  ; 75 France. 1 6j 50 Germany, if- 100 Fr. 
Cols., 3/-; 60 Holland, a/-; 60 Indian States,4/6; 40 Italy, 6d. ; 25 New Zealand,
1 7; 50 Nicaragua, 1/8; 100 Portuguese Colonials, 3/*; 50 Rouiuania. 1 /- ; 50 
.Salvador, 3/-} 50 Spain, rod.; 50 Cuba. 2/6 : 50 Porto Rico and Philippines, a/6;

50 U .S.A .,9tl.; 50 Venezuela, a/-. '
WM. BROWN, 8t. Thomas Square, Salisbury,

L is t Gratis and Post Fros.

A  GOOD IN V E S TM E N T!

*
*
*

R

O H  ScarceVarietie*, comprising Flag's, Queen’s, Pictorial, Ac.
Post Free, la. (one-third usual pnee). For cheap lines and 

Xmas Bargains, see my Approval Selections. Fine set of 3 Rare 
Cyprus free to intending buyers sending id. (postage; to

^^^AEBIBON^SHolttdtaeAeenue^^& ireH IL^ BE.

OUND THE WORLD FOR
Our " A T L A S ”  Packet contains a very interesting 
collection of 140 different varieties of the world's 3 "

■ -•..mips, including Australian, New Caledonia (the French Penal Settlements, 
pictorial New Zealand, Queensland. West Australia, N.S. Wales, Victoria, 
Tasmania pictorial issue, North. Central, and South American, obsolete issues 
« f Brazil, Argentine, Venezuela. Chili, Mexico, Canada, and United States 
pictorial and historical issues. African. Madagascar, Egypt. Zambeda. Natal, 
Orange River, and obsolete Cape of Good H opc, European old and new issues, 
N<>rwav. Denmark, Sweden official. Spain, Switzerland, Austria, Rnwia, 
Italy. Belgium, Holland, German Empire, Greece, France obsolete issue, 
obsolete Bavaria. West Indian, RritishGuiana. Jamaica, Martinique, Barbados, 
Cuba, Asiatic, Philippine Islands, Japan. Turkey, Hyderabad B.E. India 
Ceylon, Java, Ac. PRICE 3d. POSTAGE id. E x t r a  (n broad 6d. postage 
paid) and fr e e  during this month, to every purchaser, a set of 8LT.S.A., with 
iM>rtraits of Presidents Grant. Jackson, Franklin, Garfield. Washington, 
Webster. Lincoln, and Martha Washington ’

ALFRED GILBERT Sl CO., We8ton-8Up6r-Mare.
S SC A N D IN A V IA N  STAM PS in sets for specialists, and in cheap 
T  packets for beghmers. " T h e  Viking Packet* comains 135 Swedish. 
A  Norwegian and Danish Stamps, all different. 5  9 post free. Send id 
m  stamp for Price List and 4 selected stamps gratis.
P LOUIB ZBTTERBTEN
S  aa C .m trw b  Road. W est Kensington, London, W ., Eng.

K I N G ’ S  H E A D  C O L O N I A L S .
Finest Stock in London of picked, used copies Selections on 

approval. References.
HERBERT, JAMES & CO., 43 Eastcheap, London.

THE “ MARVEL*
m o n o g r a m  b o x

* Any 2-letter Monogram, mounted in enamelled 
metal pocket box. sel -inking style as shown. 

•2 Agents wanted for this and other novet'ies. 
"s Dept.. G-. 8 9  A ld e r s g a t e  S t r e e t .  L o n d o n .

Post
Free

'A ikb r o u n d
S a t i s f a c t i o n *N

■ A thoroughly useful, reliable, up-to-date 
pen which can be carried is any position 

s the

C A L T O N ’ S T Y LO  PEN
The most perfect, durable, and che;i|K:vt. 

Complete, post paid, 3/- 
Mmmtetf and Otiaeed, 5/-

‘JEWEL”  Fountain Pen, fitted 
with Gold N ib , Chased, 5/- 

JEWEL FEN CO . Dept. 79. 
HMFenehtirch 8 t f 

London, EC. '

ID.

THE NEW YEAR
Everything new just now— new resolutions— new 
pleasures— new anticipations. What about that 
new bicycle? Now is the time to consider this, and 
when you do so make enquiries re the world- 
renowned EADIE FITTINGS, and the

EADIE TWO-SPEED COASTER
the new hub. It has been called “ THE HUB O F  
MANY MERITS,” and it justifies this title for it 
embodies all the advantages of a variable gear and a 
hub-contained brake, and enables you to mount the 
steepest hill with perfect ease, and coast the longest 
hill with perfect safety. Don’t overlook this—it is 
worth your consideration. Write for latest Art 
Booklet, Department C .

EADIE MFG. CO , Ltd., REDDITCH
I 061

THE NEW HUB
K I N G ’ S  H  S A D

Bahamas, s ngle wink.. |d. to i/- 
~ * . single wmk., ac. to

mult, wmk., ac. to
Ceylon, single wink., ac. to joc.

,, mult, wmk., ac. to 7je. 
Cyprus, single wmk., 6p. ana isp.

STAMPS
No.

5 
9 
9

B U T BEFORE R ISE  IN  PRICES, UNUSED H IN T  SETS

tingle wmk., iBp.
.. mult. wrnk.. |p. topp. . . .

B. Central Africa, single wmk., id. to if-
Cayman Is., single wmk.. Id. to tid. .

,, mult, wm k..fd„ a^d., 6d. and i/«
Falkland Is., mult. wmk.. $d. to t/- . . .
Gilbnltar, single wtqk.. JcJ. to t/- . . .
Gold Coast, single vmk., |d to if- . . .

Sple
PR ICE

Sj^ ndid Packet, Different used K

s. cl.
Gambia, single wmk., Id. to \i- . .

single wmk., i 6, 2/6 and ,!/■  .
,, mult. wmk.,5d.. 7jd. and tod. . 

Hong Kong, single wmk.. ic. to 30c. ,
Jamaica (Anns), single wmk , |d. to sd. . 
Leeward Is., single wmk., Id. to 1/ .
Lagos mult wmk., to t-  . . ,
Northern Nigeria, single wmk.. |d. to 1 /• 
Seychelles, single wmL, ac. to 75c. 
.Somaliland, single wmk., Ja. to 12a 
Straits, single wmk.. ic. to 50c. .
V<rgin Islands, single wmk.. Id. to 1

L IS T  unused and used King's Head Stamps, POST FRE
ng‘s H ctd Stamps, ift. Splendid Packer, ata Different For-ign w

No.
8
33 
9
4 
6 
6 
7 
9 
9 
9 
7

S. «l.

2 6
3 81 13 8
2 8
3 4
t 6
S 9
3
4 9

I 1 '..innial Stain* s. »;■
W. B KIRKPATRICK, 157 STBAND. LONDON, W.O.

!  “ HEALTH A  DIET,” by Dr. Dabbs, j

I
I* one of the most popular features in

C. B. FRY’S S ix p e n c e

- Magazine. Umm>-i Z

C. B. FRYS 1
I s  th e  I D E A L  M A G A Z I N E  f o r  the  §
O U T D O O R  M A N .

SIXPENCE
I t  never bores

Monthly.
>•4
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| i  •  • The Milk Chocolate “ PAR EXCELLENCE ” •

' Trj/’J  ■
“F iv e  B o y s ” M ilk C h o co la te

• “ A pure high-class confection, entirely free from impurities and adulterants.”
— B r itis h  F o o d  J o u rn a l. |

l i « «  BRITISH MILK & BRITISH LABOUR

SIR NIGEL
Is the title of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle’s new book. It 
will be the longest and most ambitious he has ever 
written. T he scene is laid in the middle ages and the 
story is full of exciting adventure and stirring incident.

T h e  first instalment of this fascinating story appears 

in the X M A S  D O U B L E  N U M B E R
of the

STRAND Magazine



THE CAPTAIN VII
S ’ \

W w  GREENER
TAd English Gunmaker

ESTABLISHED liv )

The Celebrated

"MINIATURE
CLUE "  RIFLES

PRICE ONLY

£2 12S. 6d.

T h e  B e s t  

S h o o t i n g  e v e r  

m a d e  a t  5 0  Y a r d s

O R TH O PTIC

SIGHTS

£1 1s.
Extra

297/230
or

.22 Bore

zox FOR NEURALGIA.
YOU MAT TRY IT FREE.
N e u r a lg ia  is a disease of t i e

and most commonly 
Attacks ihe nerves of the face. 
A ll who suffer will lie glad to 
know of Z O X , a simple and 

i sure Remedy, certified free 
from injurious substance. The 
Proprietors of theRemerfy offer 
to  send /n*> free sa m p u  Z O X  
P o o le r s  tv any reader o f  THE 
CAPTAIN tehe -wifi S fn d th em  
a stawfiect addressed orvtlope, 

Z O X  Powders can be ob
tained o ' Chemists, Stores, Sec., 
)/- ard 9  0  a boa, or post free 
from

THE ZOX CO.,
11 Hatton Garden,

London, EX .

MAGIC LANTERNS, CINEMATOGRAPHS-
PARLOUR BIOSCOPES, £3 Ss. complete.

Delightful Home Amusement. Cheapest and best in the World.
I'mversal Lantern, 18  6 . The CAPTAIN, 
solid brass fronts, oil. or incandescent, €5/-. 
Pam phangoa Oil Lantern, giving iaft. 
brilli.mt pictures, £3 6a. Col oared Lltho 
■lldea, 1/. down

PICTURE P08TCARD 
LANTERN

for showing on the sheet the ordinary pictorial 
postcards, in colours, by reflection. Cocnoh 
with 6 Sheaths, a Incandescent Burners,97, 
Latest invention.
Grand HlustratedCatalogue, free. 6d. 60.000 
Slide List, free, Bd. I-arge Illustrated Cine

matograph List. fr*e. 8d. Great Sale Second hand Apparatus and Slides, 
LEutuRER'S OUTFIT complete, consisting of Lab torn, ScrooB, Carrier, 
SO good BIMee. SO/* only.

W. C. HUGHES & CO.,
iActoal MBBulfcctnreri and fipedaliitsi,

Brewster House, 82 Mortimer Road. Kingston!, London* N*

lete
'/S.

Novelties in Lanterns

The JUNIOR OUTFIT.
Comprises full-size japanned tin lantern complete with Jens and 

coudenser, incandescent gas fittings or oil lamp, lightning carrier, 
aud a set of 8 Junior Lecturer's lantern slides in drawer; complete 
in handsome carrying case. P r l c o  £ 1  1 O

The WARWICK OUTFIT.
A superior set, comprising Russian iron lantern complete with 

tens and condenser, incandescent gas fittings or 3-wick oil lamp, 
lightning carrier, handsome coloured chromotrope and two sets of 
8 Junior Lecturer’s lantern slides in drawer; complete in handsome 
carrying case. P p Ic g  £ i  11 6

iM M t h a n d^̂ ^EXmORDINftKY!
H  , ,  " I N  1 2  LESSO N S.

Mo tutor or other Short7 
hand book necessary.

y .

INV̂ uJABLC to schoolmasters 
_  m istresses. tutors parents
H  BOYS a  GIRLS.
m  ^  ~ v. \  .

Success guaranteed. *
6b S E R IE S  OF ILLUSTRATIONS
special teams for quantities 

ls . ld .P o s T  Fr e e .
e r  U C?HS£ o r  SIP ISAAC PITMiM I  30*3 . 
PUBL. CROYnON MlI VftRGUS, CRQYbOti.

ARMSTRONG & CO.,
MANUFACTURING ELECTRICIANS, TWICKENHAM, ENG

Electrical Catalogue, profusely Illus
trated, obtain Immediately, Ad., saves 
you pounds, genuine good*. Grandest 
bargains. Anything electrical supplied. 
Armstror^s’, Maonfactiirers, Twickenham.

S 'f c .
SO 6-c,e ia .  j  

<
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“ F iv e  B o y s ” M ilk C h o co la te
• “ A pure high-class confection, entirely free from impurities and adulterants,’’ _
•  ' — B r it is h  F o o d  J o u r n a l. |

fc — « BRITISH M ILK & BRITISH LABOUR • ■ J

SIR NIGEL
in'v t K'

Is the title of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle’s new book. It ■, 
will be the longest and most ambitious he has ever 
written. T h e  scene is laid in the middle ages and the 
story is full of exciting adventure and stirring incident.

A. CONAN DOYLE
T h e first instalment of this fascinating story appears 

in the X M A S  D O U B L E  N U M B E R  .
of the

STRAND Magazine
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W  w  GREENER
The English Gunmaker

ESTABLISHED 1821)

The Celebrated

"MINIATURE
C L U B "  RIFLES

PRICE ONLY

£2 12S. 6d.

O R TH O PTIC

SIGHTS

£1 Is.
Extra

297/230
or

.22 Bore

r  ; >

Novelties in Lanterns

The JUNIOR OUTFIT.
Comprises full-size japanned tin lantern complete with Jens and 

coudenser, incandescent gas fittings or oil lamp, lightning carrier, 
and a setof 8 Junior Lecturer's lantern slides in drawer; complete 
in handsome carrying case. P r i c e  £ 1  1  0

The WARWICK OUTFIT.
A superior set, comprising Russian iron lantern complete with 

Ians and condenser, incandescent gas fittings or 3-wick oil lamp, 
lightning carrier, handsome coloured chromotrope and two sets of

18 Junior Lecturer's lantern Hides in drawer; complete in handsome 
carrying case. P r i c e  £1 11 0

t U a  D I I D M C ^ C f
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INTERESTING RAILWAY BOOKS.

RAILWAY VIEWS.
Containing too reproductions from photo
graphs. 2S. 6d post free.

BRITISH EXPRESSES.
An Album of Railway Pictures— including 
Two Coloured Plates. 3s. 6d. post free.

THE LOCOMOTIVE PORTFOLIO.
Containing Twelve Handsome Coloured 
Plates of British Locomotives. 3s. 6d. 
post free.

THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISH ING  CO., Limited,
3  Amen C orner, Paternoster Row, 

London, E .C .
J

Every one of 
the artists here 
named has be
come famous for 
the high-class 
and clever nature 
of his work. 
Many of them 
have from time to 
time contributed 
drawing* for 
il ustrating the 
articles and 
stories appearing 
in the C a p t a in . 
therefore every 
reader of this 
imtga;? tie must 
be ui«re or l« s 
familiar with the 
e x t r e m e l y  
humorous char
acter of their 
pictures.

P ic t o r ia l

P o s t

C a r d s
BY

Topi Browne 
John Hassall 
Dudley Hardy 
Louis Wain 
Rene Bull 

Will Owen 
And others.

Very likely there 
is one—or per. 
haps even more— 
among them 
whose work par
ticularly appeals 
to you — whose 
funny pictures 
make you laugh 
more than any of 
tiie others, if 
such is the case, 
why not man a 
colltcMon of Post 
Cards tlrawii by 
your favourite J— 
such a collection 
would never fail 
to interest and 
amuse.

S a m p le  C a r d  F r e e

I!
Our Collection of Humorous Post Cards is one of the best in the Kingdom 

and thoroughly representative of the work of these noted artists. ' 
Write for List.

Davidson Bros.,
Basterfleld Street, Qolden Lane, London, E.C.
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LEAVE THE CROWD
and qualify yourself to obtain a  first-class position with first-class pay. We teach 
you in your *pare time, in your own home, without affecting your present position, 
to become an Electrical or Mechanical Engineer. Electrical Engineering is 
acknowledged to be the profession of to-day. No other field offers such chances 
of promotion, brilliant opportunities and quicker advancement. The o>ercrowded 
trades offer no chance of advancement Tne supply is greater than the demand* 
A man draws the saute salary year in, year out, without any prospects. W hy ? 
Because there arr hundreds waiting to take bis place, at even less salary. Then he 
is face to face with ^

^  The Unemployed Question.
We could write pages on this subject. But the whole matter is 
inanutshell. There are too many applying lor ordinary positions. 
We offer you the means to leave the crowd. We have thousands 
of students to-day all ever the world whom we are lifting to the 
pinnacle of success. Our Students testify to our successful 
methods of obtaining tbc first positions possible. Let us qualify 
you. We have courses in Electrical Engineering, Mechanical 
E.ginecring, Electric Lighting, Dynamo Design, Motors, 
Mechanical Drawing, Teleph uy, Telegraphy. Mathematics, 

&c. We teacn anyone who can read and write to

Become an Electrical Engineer
Don t take our word for it. We ask you to investigate mattersfor your* 
se1#. If ycu write to-day, we willstnd you our interesting bock, '* How 
tc Become an Electrical or Mechanical ifpgir eer," absolutely free. It tells 
you the story of success and explains our System toyou in detail. Do not 
hesitate to write and let us krow your desires, your ambitions, 

# W e can help you
“ To-day is your opvortwvity, tom orrow  the other 'ellow's.*'

TH E  E LE C TR IC AL ENG INEER IN S T IT U T E  OF 
CORRESPONDENCE INSTRU CTIO N,

4E4, Norwlofa House, Southampton Street, Holborn, London.

for n e u r a l g i a .
YOU MAY Y B Y  IY  F R E E .
N e u ra lg ia .is  ad iseascof»ic 
Nerres, mid most comiiKXkly 
attacks the nerves of the face. 
All who suffer will tie glad to 
know of Z O X . a simple and 
sure Remedy, certified free 
from injurious substance. The 
Proprietors of theRemedy offer 
to send two free sa mpie Z O X  
P anders to any reader o f  THE 
C a p t a in  who w ill send them  
a stam ped addresied envelope* 

Z O X  Powders can be ob
tained o'Chemists. Stores, A c., 
1/- ard 9 6 a boa, or post free 
from

THE ZGX CO ,
11 Hatton Cardan, 

London, E.C*

MAGIC LANTERNS, GINEMATOCRAPHS-
FAHLODR BIOSCOPES, £3 5a. complete.

Delightful Home Amusement. Cheapest and I>est in the World.
Universal Laotern. 1 9  6 , The CAPTAIN, 
solid brass fronts, oil. or incandescent, 4 9 / 
Pamphengo* Oil Lantern, giving raft, 
brilliant pictures, £ 3  9 s . Coloured LI too 
slides, 1 ,-  d osea

PICTURE P08TCARD 
LANTERN

for showing on the sheet the ordinary pictorial 
cards, in colours, by reflection. Cotnplete 

with 6 Sheaths, a Incandescent Burners,9 7 /6 .  
Latest invention.
Grind Illustrated Catalogue, free. 6d. 60,000 

_ Slide List, free, Ad. I.arge Illustrated Cine-
iiMtocraph List. fr-e. 8d. Great Sale Second hand Apparatus and Slides. 
U C T u a E R ’B OUTFIT complete, consisting of U n t i tB. Bcroon. Candor, 
60 good 8Ude* 9 0 /* only.

W. C. HUGHES & CO.,
(Actual iCaaulocfearari and Specialists’,

Brewster House, 82 Mortimer Road, KlngaUmd, London, N.

£M H O R TH AN D^̂ ■̂EXTRaORDINMai
■  ™ I N  12 L E S S O N S .

^lo tutor or other Short 
hand book necessary.

| J
■  Pi

1W\f\l UA3 LC TO SCHOOLMASTERS 
M l ST RE S S E S . T  U T 0 R3 . PARENTS 

BOYS A G IRLS.
. S " * ---- - V. \  .
SU CCE SS auA R A N T E E D . ’
6b S E R IE S OF ILLUSTRATIONS 
SPECIAL TERMS FOR QUANTITIES

la. Id.Post Free. 
o r  u c o h o o  o r  s m  isa a c  nrm jurt M a  
PUSL. CROYDON-MUl Y  ARCUS. CROYOOdL

ARMSTRONG & CO.,
MANUFACTURING ELECTRICIANS, TWICKENHAM, ENQ

Small Dynamos and Motors 
of every Description.

Electric Bicycle Lamp Rets 
complete, charged, 18/6.

4-voU Trans
parent 

Pocket A c 
cumulator 

sent
charged,3/4.

Electrical Catalogue, profusely illus
trated, obtain immediately, 4d., saves 
you pounds, genuine goods. Grandest 
bargains. Anything electrical supplied. 
Armstrorgs', Nanafscturera, Twickenham.
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CAPTAIN competition PRIZES
Are all bp the ‘Best Makers and of the

Best Quality.
This very Superior R ussian- 
Iron M agic Lantern, value 
.£4  4s., made by M essrs. W . 
C. Hughes, is awarded in 

Competition No. 4.

Three of these B oxes of Student’s Moist 
W ater Colours, manufactured by Messrs. 
George Rowney & Co., are awarded in 
Competition No. 6, “ Drawing of an

O rnam ent.”

This n e w  Co l u m b ia  g r a p h o p h o n e , value £ 2  5s., is
awarded in Competition No. 1, '■  W h at I Hope to Do ir. 

1906, and W h y .”’

Photographic Apparatus, a Sandow Developer, and 
Sandow Grip Dumb-Bells, are also awarded. See 

' page 393-

$
i

Three of these “ Aldwych ” Postage  
Stam p Albums, with interchangeable 
leaves, capable of holding 4200 stam ps, 
value 12s. 6d., supplied by Messrs. 
Bright & Son, are awarded in Compe
tition No. 3, “ January Celebrities."

3= s8
Tw o of these high-power “ Acme ” telescopes, with a 
three-m ile range, value 15s., supplied by Stanley 
Pearce, are awarded in Competition No. 2, “ Missing 

Building."
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles used in FOOTBALL and HOCKEY.

A very large assortment of all kinds of STICKS, BOOTS, SHIRTS,
SHINGUARDS, BALLS, &c„  &c.

Shirts, any colour, stripes or  
halves, made to order.

PRICE LISTS AND QUOTATIONS 
FREE ON APPLICATION.

Factory: Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.

RICHFOBD’S MECHANICAL NOVELTIES
WE HAVE ONE OF THE LARGEST 

COLLECTIONS OF ENGINES, 
MECHANICAL AND ELECTRICAL 

GOODS IN THE COUNTRY,
ANO OUR STOCK IS WELL WORTH 
SEEINC. WE HAVE LOCOMOTIVES 
FROM 3/- TO £10, AND CAN 

SUPPLY ALL FITTINCS FOR 
MAKINC UP.

OUR NEW 100 PACE LIST POST 
FREE THREE STAMPS.

OUR MEW “ ATLANTIC" TYPE LOCO.

' I
S*prM» Loco. Bn.H.h i f . . .  ThrnnatinTit

Solul Brass K<|,, cr- LJO'iWc Action. Slide" au" Cylinders, ReyerSni; 
Gear. ftc. Length over nil, Ilefclit. file. ■ K i fliSSra

! ' r,1!srt h i e s  on  r t id f i t  n /  p r u t ,  £ 4 .s i-s .

THESE ILLUSTRATIONS ARE ONLY 
FOUR OF THE ILLUSTRATIONS 
TAKEN FROM OUR HEW 1906 
CATALOGUE, WHICH IS THE MOST 
COMPLETE AND UP-TO-DATE 
LIST PUBLISHED, AND CONTAINS 
HUNDREDS OF ILLUSTRATIONS 
OF ALL THE LATEST MECHANICAL 
AND ELECIRICAL NOVELTIES. 
SENT POST FREE ON RECEIPT 
OF THREE STAMPS TO COVER 
COST OF POSTACE. SEND FOR IT 
NOW, IT IS BOUND TO INTEREST 
YOU.

No. 168
NEW MOOEL HORIZONTAL 

MOTOR,
Three Pole Armature, 
Self-Starting Sire 7in. 
X af x 4, Will easily 

drive Phon igraph. 
Price only |2 6

the novelty dynamo
Works extremely well with small 
Engine. No Brushes or Com

mutator to gel out o f order
Price, with Best H E.

Lamp, 10 6 each

MPton, 1/8 , 2 '-, 2/6 , 3 ,6 , 4  6, 6 9. up to any price. Electric Boat Motors, 9/-, 
13/6, and 21/-. Shocking Colls, 2 /- to 3 4 — Wireless Telegraphy Asparatur, Electric 
Bolls *  oil Accessorial, Electric Torches a  Haiti Lamps, Eloctrl: C/cle sntf Travailing LamH, 
Accomolotors, Pry Oslll, A t. a t .  All contained in o.tr Monster List, Post Free, yl.

Special Pilot Loco. (North London Model). No. o Gauge, to,6 ; No. t Gauge, 18/9. With Reversing Gear, 
apodal Revarslng Loco. No. i Gauge, can be Reversed from Rails or Cab. In I.. & N. W., G. N R. M R  or L I S  W 

Only 18/6. Or with Reversing Rail, complete, o -1y 19 6 each. E xckftional Vai.uk.Colours

Richford & Co. f  1 5 3  Fleet St., London, E.C.
Branch Depot: 52a High Holborn, W .C.

H
ockey
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The most powerful Locomotive et/er produced commercially fo r 2" gauge,

■ Six-Coupled Tank Engine.

TH E  main idea in designing this Locomotive has been to obtain the greatest possible hauling 
power for its size, and at the same time to keep the price low for a first-class model. It will 
ascend steep gradients, and haul about twenty wagons loaded with coal, with much the same 

ease and despatch that the type of which the Model is a prototype may be seen doing in colliery and 
other shunting yards. Internally fired, brazed boiler, double action slide valve cylinders, and is 
complete with all the usual fittings, including Steam Gauge, Water Gauge, Whistle and Safety Valve, 
Coupling Hooks and Chains, Spring Buffers, &c. Full particulars, see Section C.

Price, 2" Gauge, £6 10s.
W e  m anufacture and supply every  article requ ired by Model Engineers, from  a 

Cylinder Dralncock to a  M in iature R a ilw ay complete, capable o f ca rry in g  80 people- 
W e  s t ill have the best equipped Model E ngineering W orks In the Country, and this 
enables us to produce the v e r y  best goods a t m oderate prices. See our Catalogues.

MADE AT 
OUR OWN 

WORK8.

S a le  Model, L. & N. W Rly, Express Locomotive, Precursor, 3I gauge. For full particulars see Section C.

SECTION A .— Model Locomotives, Rails, Points, Crossings, Coaches, Wagons, Stations, Steam Boats, Motor Cars, 
Steam Cranes, Wireless Telegraphy Sets, Electrical Sundries, 4c. 4c. Over 140 pages. Pro.'usely illustrated Post free, 4d.

SECTION B.— Horizontal and Vertical, Steam, Gas, and Vacuum Engines; Boilers, injectors, Boiler and Engine 
Fittings, Dynamos and Motors, Pressure Gauges, Sheet Metal, Rods and Tubing, Tools, Screws, 4c. 4c. Over 130 pages. 
Profusely illustrated. Post free, ad. •

SECTION C.— Scale Model Locomotives, M .E. Electric Loco, Permanent Way, Points, Crossings, Signals, Wagons, 
Coaches, 4 c. Over 50 pages. Profusely illustrated. Post Iree, 3d.

W. J. BAS SETT-LOWKE &  CO., Northampton.



THE CAPTAIN. M ii

Contents for January 1906.
“ CAB, S I R  ? "  . . . . . . . . . . . B a c k  o f  F r o n t is p ie c e

“ B R U C E !  ” H E  C R I E D ....................................................... • . F r o n t is p ie c e
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MR. P. F. WARNER,
The Celebrated C ricketer,

Recommends

BARLEY W A TER
Made from

ROBINSONS
PATENT

B A R L E Y
" i n  p q w d e p  f o r m "

As an excellent

DRINK FOR ATHLETES

“ I have been drinking lately Barley 
Water made from Robinson’s Patent 
Barley, and find It excellent. I think it is 
a drink that should be popular with every
one who goes in at all for athletics.”

(Signed) P . F . W A R N E R .
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T he Captain is published monthly by the proprietors, George N ewnes, Limited, 7 to 12 Southampton Street, Strand* 
London, Englaud. Subscription price to any part of 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 ii. 6tf.; or post free for ix. <)d. 
direct from the Office. Vols. XL, X II., and XIII. are now ready, price 6s., or post free 6s. 6<L each. Vols. 1. to X . are out of print. 
American 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 caunot make use.

To Libraries, Clubsf Hotels, &c.
A Reading Case for T he Captain can !>e had, post free, on application to the Publisher, George Newnes, Limited, Southampton 

Sueer, Strand. London.

H.J. REDDING &CO.s
A M U S IN G , S C IE N T IF IC , IN S T R U C T IV E , E N T E R T A IN IN G  A N D  U 8 E F U L

NOVELTIES

REODINC'S IMPROVED 
WIMSHURST” ELECTRICAL 

MACHINES
andExpcrimems in great variety.

REDDINC’S NEW SCALE 
MODELS OF STEAM 

LOCOMOTIVES
Correctly coloured in 4 Railways

From

12/9
THE NEW ELECTRIC PROJECTION LAMP
—for use with Magic I.antem*,Enlargmg App*ra‘ 
tus. & c.— adapted to any installation In an instant. 
Gives a splendid light, from 50 10 roc*.’ Candle 
power. Prices from 19*. Full particulars on 
application.

s t o c k ^ t  tp’ A“ ’ ‘ t*.1lv“ of,A * . Industries and Commerce of the XX.Century.'1— •• Always somethin* new. The
l Tm s prZ™lX S ’ “ d ,' lu\"*ted “> ‘ t a r  ex cellen t C atalogue, is of remarkable compre 

her SI vtness, and we know of no other establishment in the Metropolis which exhibits a  greater variety of Scientific Novelties

~ 9ur Ney  P ir a te d  Catalogues of Motors, Dynamos, Coils, Vacuum Tubes, Electrical 
A  a c la  pel^ ,eni. s' %  J Batteries, Accumulators and Pocket Lamps, Microscopes and Telescopes, Magic 

n ;,’ .W orklD8 Models, Statmnary and Locomotive Engines of all kinds, and all the Latest Scientific 
and Amusing Novelties, post free on aDDlication
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P R O F E S S IO N S  

T H A T  PAY
For those who cat} write, or design, or draw there are limitless 
possibilities in the advertising held. W hy not investigate and 
weigh your chances.

CAN YQU WRITE ?  Good writers are wanted in 
cne advertising world, men and women who can clearly express 
their ideas in plain English. Oar correspondence course of
ADVERTISEMENT WRITING is personally
conducted by Mr. Neil MacLaren, one of the cleverest adver
tising experts of to-day.

CAN YOU DESIQN ?  Let us help you to turn your 
ability to good account iu the production of Commercial 
Designs ? Our course of correspondence lessons in 
COMMERCIAL DESIGNING is simple and
plain, but thoiough and practical.

CAN YOU DRAW OR P.AINT? Then send us
a specimen ol your work, and we will tell you what chance of 
success in the Poster world you posstss. Our course in
POSTER &  SHOWCARD DESIGNING

personally coiiduc ed by the famous poster artist M r.
CHARLES E. "DAWSON.

Please state which course you are desirous of investigating, and 
we will send you a _ _

F R E E  B O O K  ,

giving full particulars, with ample facts and figures. 
Address the Secretary—

THE PRACTICAL 
CORRESPONDENCE COLLECE,

323 THANET HOUSE,
STRAND, LONDON, W.C.

cJUST THE BOOK 
FOR T H E  HOLIDAYS

The World's 
Locomotives.

By CHARLES S. LA K E

This splendid book con
tains 380 pages of infor
mation on the latest loco
motives all over the world. 
Thtre are eight folding 
plates of working draw
ings, and over 300 photo
graphs, including a collo

type frontispiece.
The Engineer says : 

“  No more delightful 
volume could be given to 
a boy with a turn for 
mechanics. Here he will 
find all that his soul can 
desire about locomotives, 
and the power conferred 
of being able to set every 
other boy rightabout the 
engines of all the railways 
he is ever likely to see." 
Price  /0s. 6d. net. 
P o st Free, B ritish , 
U s ., Abroad, U s. 9d.

Complete L ist o f  Books on Mechanics, Electricity, 
Mode/-.\Jaking, Wood'Working.- Photography, and 

Scientific Hobbies post free on application.

PERCIVAL MARSHALL & CO.
2 9 c Poppins Court, F lee t S t., London, E .C .

1

THE KING OR PRINCE AIR RIFLE.

BECOME A CRACK 
SHOT

3/6 Shoata Darts or BB »hot and is obtainable everywhere. We 
each, will send you descriptive booklet if you write for it, • 

M A R K T  C O . ,  B  C i t y  R o a d ,  F i n s b u r y  S q u a r e
Mention “  The Captain. .

BE H EALTH Y AND STRONG!
ADOPT COMMONSENSE METHODS !

U SE  TH E
S A M S O N

M A G N ETIC  D U M BBELL
No rechirging, no clockwork, always 

ready, lasts a lifetime. Recommended 
by Physicians, and used with great 
success by Athletes. Beneficial for 
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Lumbago and 
Nervous Disorders.

Price, fully nickelled, 17/6* 
Guaranteed in every respect. 

Sendfor Illustrated Book to the

fS  MAGNETIC DUMBBELL CO.,
(D ept 8),

37 Port S tre e t, M a n ch ester

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

PLASTICINE
The complete modeller, fitted with Plasticine in five colou r> 

aod all requisites, including fully illustrated instructions.

2/10 Post Free 

W m . H ARBUTT, I .R .C .A . iL o n d .),DT - BathuBBton . 
Bath.

CHALLENGE OFFER! [As an Advertisement

1*
C a r a t
S o l i d
Gold
Nib.

DIAMOND 8TAR FOUNTAIN PEN FOR
L N T IL  W ITH DRAW N * sent on approval on receipt of Postal Order, your guarantee money returned If not fully 

sat-sned, fine, medium, broad, or *• J " points. Superior gold-mounted pen. usual retail price 1 3  -* 
isoffered for 5 -  Agents wanted.

THE RED LION MANUFACTURING CD , Limited, 71 High H itborn, London W.O.
Remember no other Pen like it for reliability, steady flow, and smooth writing.

Dept. C.
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WORKING SCALE MODEL LOCOMOTIVES
OOARAM TBED BR ITIBH  HADE.

Caledonian R a ilw ay  Company's Famed Coupled Paamen- 
tfer Express Engine, No. 909 Class. Brass Hotter, fitted with 
W ater Tubes, Flues, fitted with pair Cast DouMe Acting Slide Valve 
Inside Cylinders with Eccentrics, Link Motion Reversing 
Gear, Regulator, etc., in Cab.

Length of Engine and Tender, about feet.
Complete, £5 5s. fld., carriage free. _

Above may also be had in L . dr N.W .R. Design (Jubilee class) and 
colours at same price.

Beside the Fittings, etc., mentioned, these three Locomotives are 
exactly  as shown in the Illustrations, and are also fitted with 
Glass W ater Gauge. Safety Valve, Steam Lever, Steam and Water 
Cock, Steam Pressure Gauge, Guide Bars Cross Heads, Connecting 
Rods, Imitation Springs and Ax le  Boxes. Balers are fined with 
W ater Tubes, Hues and Fmoke Box, Fire Box and Internal Flame. 
Self Steam Lubricators, etc., etc. Each Engine i i  Tested 
under steam  and Guaranteed. Orders executed by return.

Glasgow and South W estern  R a ilw a y  Company*! Latest 
6-Coupled Passenger Express Engine, which runs, in connection 
with the Midland Railway Company’s Trains, London to the North, fitted 
with pair Double Action Slide Valve Cylinders, Reversing Eccen
trics. Each Tender fitted with Spirit Tank. Length over a-1 about 

a| feet.
Price, £ 4  1 5 S., carriage tree. *

O u r A bridged Illustrated L is t o f  above Mode/ I-u rin es o f  a ll kinds. 
Carreer Design Rat/s. S i s a l s ,  Stations, loaches, i t  a lg o u s a n d  a l l  

R ollin g  Stock r/uty be h a d  on rtcetpt .y 2 Stam ps fo* postage.

This Engine Is made from the draw ings, etc., supplied to us by 
the courtesy o f the Caledonian R a ilw ay Company, and is in
every way a magnificent Model | it is fitted with L ink  Motion 
Reversing Gear, pair Double Action Slide Valve Inside Cylinders,
etc. Length over all about 3 feet. Price Complete, £ 2 0 , carriage free.

' OUR SCALE MODEL 
RACINC 

STEAMBOATS.

B O IL F R S .—Bronzed Brass, with 6 Water Tubes, two Rues. Smoke Bun, 
Steam Pressure Gauge, Safety valve can be made to blow otf at any 
procure. Gliu»s Water Gauge. Steam Lever, Water Cocks, A c. l^arcp 
with Water Cooler. Tested to 60 lb*.

EN GIN ES.— Powerful Double Cylinder S.V. Launch Engine, Patent 
Guiues and Lubricator* whoJe Steel Cranks. Used as Stationary Engine 
will drive D y n s m o i ,  Bowing Machines, etc., and as Crane will 
It t weights up to 1  C W t '

H U L L  —As illustrated, 4 feet long, with 4-LLaded Propeller. Helm. 
Patent Steering Apparatus, etc. Weight, with Engine anti Boiler, ai lb*. 
Price, £ 5  5 s  8 d , Engine and Boiler without Hull I T 'S , Carriage Free.

Special small Clyde-built Steamboat, t8 in., similar design of hull to 
above, but with Brass Os. Cylinder, Engine, and Boiler, with Safery 
Valve. Water Cooler to Lamp. &c., 13/6 ,  carriage free. Engine ana 
Boiler, with Lamp, etc,, only, for fitting in Customers’ own hulls, 7 /6 » 
carriage free.

Our Complete Catat
Working 8team Vertical and Horizontal Engines from 14. Steam Locos from 4.5, poet free, 

logne, containing over $00 splendid Entravlna of Engines, Fittings, Caetlngs, Racing Yachts, Ships' F . 
LaunchMotors, dfiftlngf of Dynamos and Motors, electric Apparatus and 8 cl entide Koval ties, Ac., post free 6d.

Ships' Fittings, Dynamos.

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD & ENGINE DEPOT, Model Yacht Builders, E n g in e e r s  and Electricians, 
_______A R G Y L L  A R C A D E .  G L A S G O W  S C O T L A N D

Some cyclists
, want the beat of everything, 10 they 
insist on having B. S. A. FITTINOS. 

They save pounds a year having no repairs 
to pay for. HANDBOOK FREE. 

B.S.A. Co., Ltd., BIRMINGHAM.

P I C T U R E  P O S T C A R D S
■  f" Haddoti Series n|. Send Xh P-O. for 241 beautiful Postcards, 

“ Gems of British Scenery." Finest quality—not rubbish. 6  real 
photo postcards. Country and Animal scenes, post free. 1/-.

_ _ _ Earn £ 1  a week by selling our beautiful
I n r  Jm A #  M MB  postcards amongst your friends. Send us
■  your name and address and we wfll send

you a splendid variety to sell at id. to 3d. each,— WM. HADDON, 
Publishet^Tj^^^Siatfs._______________________

I p i w e p a n i M L j
A A A  The belt painting is done with the 
■ y M a S t  best materials—o n r s .  Our Water 

Colours are of splendid quality and 
To H er  M afesty  give delight In use. They are cheap.

Queen A lexa n d ra  too. I  U n it rated Catalogue F ret,

I f  poo Mint 
W it. Humour, 
and intrrtstlng  
In fo r m a tio n ,  
r ta d  . . . .

T it-B its
Harger’s Fretwork Every young man should have 

a Hobby. Hobble* develop 
a spirit of resourcefulness and 

Olllfll^ concentration of thought Oftentimes they lay 
the foundation of future success.

Few Hobbie* can compare with Fretwork for interest. Few firms 
can compare with Harger Bros, for value. Outfit as above. No. i*3. 
post free 3s. 6d.; "S ta r"  Fretsaws,as. ad. gross; toft. White Holly 
(small pieces but dean and good] 3s. 6d. Complete Catalogue with 
two Presentation DeUgns (Fretwork or Carving as preferred). 6d.,
post free.
Barger Bros. (Home Handicraft* Dept.) Settle.
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The Simplex Typewriter.
Useful and amusing and simple to work. Complete in 
Box, with ink and full directions. Price No t, $h \ No. 

2$, 11/6 Sc 16/-. Box and Post M . and 1/- extra.

HAMLEY'8 Speciality 
Boxes of Surprises*
Box containing i  Flying 
Sausage, i Flying Snake, 
2 Howling Babies. 2 Coons, 
1 Balloon, 1 Blow - out 
Cigar, 1 Fifi. 1 Flying Ser
pent. AH of these blow out 
and squeak, causing roars 
of laughter. Price 1/- ;

Post Free, 1/3. 
Smaller Box, containing 7 
Surprises. Price 66.; Post 

Free, 76.
Boxes of Flying Serpents, 
containing 7 different 

colours.
Price 6d.; Post Free, 7d* 

Serpents Id.each. PostFree, 
2d.

6d. n o v e l t ie s .
Post Free, 7d.

Packet of Mzgle Flsw.rt. 
Wizard of North Pack of 

Cords. '
Tho Throo Card Trick.
The Ever-Changing Card. 
Tito Marvellous Bibhler. 
The Fonn.ChlnesoTvmfeUr. 
Tho Wonderful Flying Bat 
Tho Little Printer.

Xmas Plum Pudding;,
Made in Gold Boater's Skin for inflating with gas. 
These puddings are put on to a dish under a cover, and 
when it is removed fly up to the ceiling, causing much 

amusement Price 2/- ; Post Free, 2/3.

** Kismet ” or 
Y  do l Doll.

A  very clever little 
Novelty. The ani
mated Jap worked 
on tne lingers. 
Very laughableand 
amusing. Price 
■id. Post Free, 

S id.

The Surprise 
Camera.

A small Camera 
with a ball inside 
to fill with water, 
which when pressed 
squirts out, causing 
roars o f laughter. 

Price Bd.
Post Free, 8d.

Crystal Oaring Bill 
and Book.— A look 
into the future. 
Price 2/0 ; Pi St 

Free, 3/1.

HAMLEY'S Speciality.
TVi* New Motor Raolng Boat. A  Model of ihe 
Motor Racing Boat Napier Minor, which winds 
up and goes by clockwork in the water, very stre ng 
and beautifully finished mechanism. As illustrated.

Price 4/8# T ost Free, 6/3*
Large size, with brass ventilator, beautifully 

enamelled. Price 11/9 ; Post Free, 12/6. 
Largest size, made in mahogany, beautifully 
French polished with brass fittings. A  Perfect 

Model. Price 66/8; Post Free, 17/9.

The Latest Novelty.
A nickel tube in the shape 
of a telescope, with a place 
to look through at the top. 
You ask someone to look 
through it, and regulate it 
to suit the sight by twist
ing the screw, when he it 
surprised by receiving a 
shower o f water inhis face. 
Price 1/- ; Post Free, 1/3.

The Latest Book 
of Hobbles.

The Thurr.bograph, 
a novel book for col
lecting the imprints 
of your friends* 
thumbs, also their 
autographs. Price, 
bound in art cloth, 
1/-. Post Free, 1/3. 
Bound in leather, l/-t 

Post Free, g/3.

Beies of D riving Room Firework*.
Price 1/-; Post Free, 1/3 

„ */« „  * •
Bo x m  of Conjuring Tricks, 1/3, 2/B, •/-, 

11/3, 1*/-, 22 8. Post Free.

The Cat Ball.
A Round India Rubber Ball, and when it is 
pressed, out pops a White Cat one side, and 
the other side a Black one. Price M . Post 

Free, Sd.
Same as above with Punchand Judy popping 

up. Price 8d. PostFree, Sd.

Tho ‘ ‘ Mont* 
Carlo" Pock
et Roulotte.
A  very handy 
little article 
for a railway 
journey. Per
fectly accu
rate. Price 

Post Free, 
lid . Superior 
quality, Nick
el Case. Price 
3/11. Post 

Free, 4/2.

The "  New Standard” Field Gun.
The strongest and longest range Field Gun 
in the market. Perfect action and accuracy 
in aim. Practically unbreakable. Price, 
with ammunition, 2/6. Postage jd . extra.

Cabinets of Card Tricks, 2/C, */-, 11/3, 22/- 
43/*. Po-t Free.

Boxes ol Puzzles, 2/9, ■/-, 11/3, 22/1,64 8.
Post Free.

Cabinet OlOoln Trick*, containing 8 Tricks, 
•/( Post Free.

Cabinet ef Amusing Jakes, latest Novelty, 
very funny and laughable, containing 
1 3 surprises. Price 10/10. PostFree.

Cabinet of Chemical Experiment*, 1/3, 2/0. 
6/3, 0/3, 11/1, 22/-, 44/-. Post Free.

The Ghost 
of My 

Friends.
A  book for 
collecting the 
A u t o  graphs 
ofyour friends 
The paper is 
then folded in 
two, causing 
most remark
able results. 
Price, bound 
in art-cloth, 
1/- P o s t  
F r e e ,  1/2. 
B o u n d  in  
leather, 2/- 
Pist Free,2/3-

Nioknames.
A  pretty little book, so ruled that you can 
colhct your Friends' Birthdays, N-ck names 
and Autographs. Price 1/- bornd in cloth* 

Bound in leather, 6/* Post Free, 3/3.

Hamloy’s Novelties.
The New Pictorial Game of Noah's Ark. 
The pack comprised o f 17 Families and 

Noah. Price 1b{4. Post Free, t/IJ.

H A1LEVS
BRANCHES

SlOa, 112 Oxford Street, near Marble Arab) 89 Xnl|Mibridg e, near 
Albert Gate 1 202 Recent Street, near Oxford Clrouef 38 S ew  Oxford 

Street) W .C.f 931 Kiel* Holborn, W .C . | SO & 87 High Holborn. W.C.



The Latest in Yawns.
As this number of T h e  C a p t a i n  

goes to press, the third centenary 
of “ gunpowder, treason, and plot ” 
has not long been celebrated.
November 5, however, is not 
merely the anniversary”£of the 
Gunpowder P lo t: it  is likewise 
the ^birthday of the Zoo’s cele
brated Hippopotamus, whose most 
recent portrait is here reproduced.
" Guy Fawkes ’* (as she was 
named, despite the fact that she belongs to the 
gentle sex) was bora at Regent’s Park in 1872, 
and is, therefore, 33 years old. But though 
domiciled in the Zoo for all these years, the 
unwieldy monster cannot be considered properly 
domesticated. She is so far tame that her keeper 
can exact obedience to his commands, up to a

certain point. She will allow him even to fondle 
her huge, flabby tongue and hold it in his hand, 
like a lump oLbtftcher’s meat. B u t wariness is 
very necessary in dealing with her, and strangers 
who are admitted into her cage are warned to 
keep near the gate, lest the treacherous brute, 
with a sudden rush, should cut off their line of 

retreat, and then charge. Since the recent 
death of " Jim,” the veteran rhinoceros 
who had lived in the Gardens for 40 years 
and more, “  Guy Fawkes ” has been the 

- doyen of the Zoo.

Eighty Yards per Minute.
T h e  latest thing in models is also the 

completest. This is a detailed facsimile, 
in miniature, of a torpedo-boat destroyer, 
fitted with steam turbine engines. The 
length of the model is 38 inches, and 
its width 5 inches, being built especially 
narrow with a view to increased speed. 
How great this speed is may be gauged by 
the fact that the boat can travel 80 yards per 
minute. On removing the deck the whole 
of the interior mechanism— boiler, lamp, 
and turbine— can be lifted out, by merely 
removing a nut. The model is equipped 
with a real compass, solid brass boiler, tor
pedo tubes and a number of miscel
laneous fittings. I t  is made entirely in 
London, and is supplied by Messrs. H. J. 
Redding and Co., of Argyll Place, Regent 
St., W.BORED OR H UNGRY ?



THE CAPTAIN. xtx

The Pleasures of Painting
Our colours enable you to do your very best with the 
brushes. Those offered here are splendid tor students and 
be g nners; they are rich and of a good working consis
tency. Painting is a fine hobby for boys, and if you have 
not tried it, do not let this winter go by without.

Boxes of Moist Watsr Colours 
for Students

No. 29. FIVE SHILLING BOX OF MOIST WATER 
COLOURS IN CHINA PANS (as Illustration)

A  JapancedTinBox, withRing.fitted wi b Three Camel 
Hair Brushes in Plated Ferrule., an i lwenty-0 
Moist Colours in China Halt Pans.

W e also have several Mahogany Boars of W ater 
Colours for students, and a description of a few is 
given below.

No. Each
17. Containing 10 Twopenny Moist

Pans, brushes, &c . . 2/6
18. Containing to Twopenny Moist 

Pans, brushes, &c., and china
£ alette . . .  . 3/0

, attaining 14 Twopenny Moist 
'  Pans, 2 tubes, I ndian Ink, china 

slab, brushes, &c., in polished
mahogany box . . • . 5/0

30. Containing t6 Twopenny Moist 
Pam, 2 tubes, Indian Ink, china 
palette, drawing pins, India 
Rubber, brushes, Ac.,in polished 
mahogany lock box . . . 7 / 6

And at 1 / and 15/-.

I llu stra ted  L is t  F r e e  ok application to  ~

GEO. ROW NEY & CO.
64 Oxford Street, W. (istd. 1789)

L e a d i n g  P u b l ic  M e n  D e s c r ib e

Pitman’s Metropolitan School
as "  A  great school, whose modern teaching 
methods ensure the brilliant successes which 
its students achieve.”

PITMAN'S COMPLETE CURRICULUM
embraces all subjects essential to a sound, prac
tical education. Inclusive quarterly fees, dating 
from day of entry. Students may also take one 
subject, or any group of subjects, at fixed fees. 
Preparation for all examinations,

PITM AN S SITUATIONS BUREAU
is the most influential agency in London for 
securing desirable appointments. 2,000 vacan
cies at disposal annually. Powerful connection 
amongst the best City houses, banks, insurance 
offices. &c. All efficient students suitably placed 
without fee of any kind.

PITMAN’S NEW PROSPECTUS
64 pages, illustiated, forming the most complete 
guide for parents and student, will be sent 
gratis and post free. Send a postcard (mention
ing N0.3) to the Secretary, Pitman's Metro
politan School, Southampton Row, London,

Many of England’s greatest 

athletes consistently train 

—and more than that they 

. win—on

Cyclists, Runners, Footballers, Swimmers, 

all testify to the energy-giving qualities 

of Bovril.
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HOW TO FIND WHEN YOUR TRAIN IS DUE.

A uew train indicator recently introduced on the District Railway.

Is Mine the Next Train ?
T h e  accompanying photograph shows one of the new train in

dicators just introduced on the District Railway. These are so 
simple in operation that a detailed description is unnecessary. 
The numbers appearing beside the names of the terminal stations 
or routes are painted on glass and illuminated by electric lights 
in the rear. These numbers always show the destinations of 
the next three trains. When the first train indicated has left 
the,station the light behind the figure changes. Thus, if the 
next train goes to Richmond, figure “ i ” will be illuminated, or, 
if it is “  the train after next,” then figure “ z  ” is lit.

A Railway Yacht.
B y the courtesy _of the 

Railw ay M agazine we are en
abled to reproduce the ac
companying picture of a sailing 
railway trolley. The trolley 
seen in the picture is of the 
ordinary type, as commonly 
used by platelayers, and when 
the wind is favourable a speed 
of from twenty to twenty-five 
miles an hour can be attained 
quite safely by means of the 
mast and sail. The photograph 
is by Mr. K. Warry-Siblcy.

A SAILING TRO LLEY.

In use on the London, Tilbury, and Southend 
Railway.

NOW READY. 

NEW  EDITION

OF

“TALES OF GREYHOUSE,”
By R. S. WARREN BELL,

A uthor o f  " C o x 's  Cough-Drops/ '  15c.

PRICE 3s. 6d.

Tint is one of tkt but books of school lift Hat we have read for years."— T u  Rocs.

George Newnes, Ltd., Southampton St., Strand, W .C .

\
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Wvaitdo 
You
Get
On
Pay 
Day

Just enough to carry you to 'the next, without a 
pound for the Savings Bank, or are you laying aside 
enough to make you independent when old age comes ?

T. he man who works from day to day ; from week to 
week ; from month to month without a shilling to show 
for it is wasting his time. There is no man, no matter 
what his trade or profession in life; no matter what his 
education, provided he can read and write, who cannot 
increase his earning capacity if . he will allow the Inter
national Correspondence Schools to help him.

This institution was founded 15 years ago for the pur
pose of—

1. Teaching Artisans the Theory of Their Trades.—
In  practically every branch of industry', there are those 
who have secured promotion and advance in salary 
through the International Correspondence Schools, r

2. Qualifying Young Men to Enter the Engineer
ing Professions.— Young men engaged in learning engin
eering professions, as special apprentices, or others de
siring to qualify for technical professions, will make rapid 
progress and advancement if they have the assistance 01 
the International Correspondence Schools.

They give you this training by post in your spare 
time. You  need not neglect your present work, leave 
home, nor pay more than you can reasonably afford.

By this method any man can master the principles of a 
trade or profession without loss of time and at small ex
pense. Apprentices can make themselves worth twice as 

•much when their time is out.
The  Textbooks that are used have been prepared at a 

cost of 250,000 pounds sterling, and are unequaled for 
their simplicity. They are superior to any textbooks 
ever published for home study.

I f  y o u  w ish to k n o w h o w  the In tern atio n al Correspondence 
S ch o o lsh av e  assisted others, a n d h o w  th e y  can  do th e  sam e for 
y o u , in d ica te  on th e cou p on  below  th e  trad e o r p rofession  in  
w h ich  you are interested aud forw ard  it  to them . Y o u  w ill re
c e iv e  in return in fo rm a tio n  th a t m a y  be w orth  a fortun e to  you .

International Correspondence Schools 
, Depi. K, Safe Deposit Buildings

Chancery Lane, London, W. C.
Please scud rue a booklet e xp la in in g  how  I can 

succeed in the trade o r p rofession  before w h ich  I 
have m ade a m ark.
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INTERIOR OF THE NEW OERLIKON ELECTRIC LOCOMOTIVE.

A rem arkable Electric Locomotive.
On e  of the chief objections to the electrifica

tion of railways hitherto devoted to steam 
traction is the fact that, in most cases, the 
existing rolling-stock and engines have to be 
scrapped. This was the case, for instance, with 
the London underground railways. A t the 
Oerlikon Engineering Works in Switzerland, 
however, a certain Herr Huber has had built 
a new electric locomotive which does away, it 
is claimed, with this objection by enabling the 
trains formerly hauled by steam to be handled 
by means of the new motive-power, without 
alteration. In other words, he proposes to 
accept the existing methods of traffic organisa
tion, and adapt the new locomotives to 
the requirements of those methods. His 
proposal, as carried out by the Oerlikon 
Company, consists of a locomotive tak
ing a high-pressure single-phase] alter- 
nating]current from one single overhead 
conductor, and converting it on the loco
motive by means of a motor generator 
or rotary convertor, with a system of 
adjusting the turning movement of the 
driving motors by adjusting the voltage 
of the continuous-current generator on 
the locomotive, a separate excitation 
being used. Our illustration from the 
Railw ay Gazette shows the internal ar
rangement of this interesting locomotive.
The presence of a “ converting ” plant 
on the locomotive is said not to render 
the total weight prohibitive ; the weight 
of one having four driving-axles, and 
developing 700 horse-power at the rails, 
being 42 tons. This development in 
the science of electric traction seems to 
promise great things.

Every man hie owrt 
Rescuer.

T he latest form of fire- 
escape is a portable one, 
which can be carried in a 
portmanteau without oc
cupying too much space, 
thus enabling the owner 
to be independent of the 
ordinary public escape. 
Consequently, it is espe
cially valuable to travel
lers, who might possibly 
find themselves shut up 
in a burning hotel and 
cut off from the ordinary 
means of exit by a stam
pede. The pictures which 
we reproduce of the Luse 

Portable Fire Escape almost explain themselves. 
The hook seen in the first picture is 
placed on the window sill, where it commands a 
firm and safe grip. Fastened to this hook is a 
steel tape, some seventy-five feet in length or 
more, which is coiled about a roller, and this 
tape is capable of sustaining a weight of 1000 lb. 
The speed of descent, it is important to note, 
can be controlled by means of a friction brake, 
the band of which surrounds the roller. Thus, 
as the tape is measured out, the roller revolves 
within the brake-strap, the latter being con
trolled by means 
of a lever gripped 
in the hand.

THB LO SE PORTABLE 
FIBE-ESCAP5. .
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(C O P Y R I G H T .)
THE BEST GIFT FOR BOY OR GIRL A T ANY 8EA80N 18

A Gift th.t Lasts a Lifetime and Supports a Life
“ The apolications 

for the services of 
the college trained 
students during the 
past year exceeded 
the total number of 
students in the coU 
lege by 30 per cent.” 
— Times, July tj, 
1905.

We absolutely Guarantee a Satisfactory 
Appointment to EVERY Qualified Pupil of 
our SPECIAL SECRETARIAL COURSE.

" M M O "  
post fraa on 
racatyt of pact 

cart.

Personal and  
Posta l Coaching Messrs. M UNFORD S c  PITMAN, . TeL, 4348  

Paddington.

K e n sin g to n  College, Q u een ’s Road, B A Y S  W A T E R ,  W .

A SP A T R IA
A G RIC U LTU RA L COLLEGE,

CUMBERLAND.

C l o s e  t o  E N G L I S H  L A K E S  
a n d  S E A S I D E

In a most noted Stockraising District.

Six Farms, Dairy and Workshops.

Principal:

J. S M I T H  H I L L ,  B.A., B .Sc.

RAILWAY PHOTOGRAPHS & POSTCARDS.*'

1 DOZEN

COLORED CARDS 

OF EXPRESS 

LOCOMOTIVES 

AND TRAINS, 

PRICE Is.

L THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO., LTD., 3  Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, London, E.C.

THOUSANDS TO 
SELECT FROM.

ALL RAILWAYS.

ALL COUNTRIES.

LISTS FREE.

DELICIOUS C O F F E E

RED 
WHITE 

* BLUE
For Breakfast &  after Dinner.

CALE &  POLDEN, LTD .,
THE *' NELSON”  P08TCARS8 include the following interesting series, 
depicting Dctnu of Everyday Life la the Navy, from Photographs speci
ally taken for this purpose with the approval and assistance of the Naval 
Authorities. SSrcial sets o f  6 C'anfs in  Colours* td . A&oat With the 
British Fleet, ist series 374, end series 375. 3rd series -776. 4th series 390. 
Ashore With the Naval Brigade, 297. B n  tain’> Bulwarks, jst series 977. 
and series 378, 3rd series 379. Famous Nelson PIctaxes, 389. Naval Ex* 
hiMtion, Earl's Court, a66. Navies of the World, 120 &  121. Beenes on 
H.M.8. Victory, a8& the Handy Man at Work, 307 A  313. The 
World's Biggest Battleship, 986.
THE “  WELLINGTON ’* SERIES of Life In the Army. Sets o f  6 Cards 
in  Colour, bd. Htunoroor Military Sketches, 118 A  119. British Army 
Mounted Corps, 139 dr 140* Regimental Colours, 157, 158, 159 A  16a  
Ililitary Motoring, i6<l Life in the Army, 217 A  ai& Union Jack 
Club (single cardit 144. Famous Cavalry Regiments, 293.

A Com plete L i f t  of  P ictorial Postcards and Terms
Will be sent Post Free on application to ihe Publishers.

LONDON : 2 Amen Corner, E.C.



THS V i y *  W« Ui SIKCLAntt M.A

Photo. MtiU.

To Prom ote and .Strengthen a Worthy Im perial Sp irit 
■ in British B ya a ll aver the World.

r. a  G o m .» .

Pkete. Nmmut

P resid en t, F. C. GOULD, ESQ. V ice-P resid en ts, T H E  A R C H D EA C O N  OF LO NDO N, S IR  A  C O N A N  DOYLE

L E A G U E  N O T E S  F O R  J A N U A R Y  190 6 .

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 Organ
ising 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.

M a l t a .— The first indoor meeting of the 
Sliema Branch of the B.E.L. for the Winter 
season was held at S. Paul’s Institute, Valetta, 
on the 28th ult. Mr. Savona, the President of 
the League in Malta, supported by Sir J. 
Blunt, Mr. Cousin, Chairman of tlie Manage
ment Committee, and other gentlemen, occupied 
the Chair, and urged the members in a few 
inspiring words to attend the meetings regu
larly, and invite their friends to join the 
League.

We deeply regret to hear that Colonel Gatt, 
late Royal Malta Artillery, has resigned. Colonel 
Gatt was a Vice-President of the Malta branch, 
and took a great interest in its success. Mr. 
Pulhcjno, Bc.Litt., and Mr. John Bollanti, 
both of the Malta University, were unani
mously elected Secretary and Treasurer re
spectively. Several important proposals were 
discussed and agreed to.

We are always pleased to hear from our 
comrades in Malta. They do things there 
in such a business-like way, and withal in 
a brotherly and kindly spirit that fully bears 
out the aims and traditions of the League. 
We heartily commend them for the happy way 
in which all concerned conduct their branch.

G e o r g e t o w n , British Guiana.— I have a 
splendid letter from Mr. Oscar C. Evelyn of 
27 Croal Street, in which he laments there is 
no branch in their Colony of the B.E.L,, 
"  which would considerably improve our 
youths morally, physically, and intellectually.”

He can see the great good the B.E.L. effects 
among boys who have just left school, making 
them " better citizens, and connecting them 
with the outside world.” Mr. Evelyn has 
formed a correct conception of .the aims and 
objects of the League, and we will gladly 
assist him in forming a branch of the B.E.L. 
in British Guiana. Will C a p t a i n  readers wish
ing to join the League kindly communicate 
with Mr. Evelyn.

S o u t h  A u s t r a l i a .— The Hon. Sec. of the 
Adelaide branch writes me a long and interest
ing letter about the daily life of our Colonial 
comrades in S. Australia. In League matters 
he is most enthusiastic. He wants " some
thing that would rouse the interests and ‘ pat
riotism of all our members the world over.” 
He also sends an account of a banquet cele
brating the third anniversary of the Adelaide 
Branch. About fifty members were present.

A gold badge was presented to Mr. W. Hogg, 
the President, in recognition of the splendid 
services he has rendered, and the deep interest 
he still takes in the League.

The Hon. Sec. makes a very good suggestion, 
which I should like to see carried out. It is 
that all Club Secretaries should correspond 
with each other, exchange hints re the 
managing of the different branches, discuss 
any points that may affect the welfare 
of the League, and generally combine in 
pushing the League ahead. The Colonial 
members do know how to sustain an interest 
in the League, and I wish our English branches 
would- take a leaf out of their book. I think the 
idea of exchanging hints an excellent one, and 
I hope all our Secretaries will avail themselves 
of the suggestion. I can assure them prcfmpt 
and satisfactory replies from all our Colonial 
Secretaries, whose names and addresses can 
be got from the B.E.L. Handbook, or on 
application to headquartefs.



Delightful and profitable as a nobby 
or profession. The Press Art School 
gives thorough instruction by corre
spondence in all branches of magazine 
and newspaper illustration. Copyright 
system. Pupils’ drawings placed, 

stamp for Illustrated Prospectus— Secretary, 
Drakefell Road, New Cross, London, S.E.

IILACK 
IlND 
I WHITE 
DRAWING

W hat Ja m  do 
you really enjoy?

I^n’t it that which retains the delicious natural 
flavour of ripe luscious fruit. Such jam is appetis

ing— it is eaten with relish— its exquisite taste tickles 
the palate— it is welcome upon any table. Our jams 

are made with the finest English-grown fruit and re_ 
tain the full flavour of each kind, remaining abso
lutely pure. To always really enjoy jam, buy 
that made by the

VALE OF EYE SH A M  PRESERVES,
POMONA WORKS, PERSHORE

|K.M.S. “GONWAY” SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN THE MERSEY.

^Stied to give a sound G E N E R A L  and T E C H N IC A L  F.DU- 
'-ATION to boys desirous of entering the M k k c a n t i l s  M a r i n e  or 

■  ̂ professions. Annual Nominationslo R.N . College, Dartmouth, 
■ palters and Enginefitter’s Shops, &c. Extensive Playing 

on sh^re. For particulars apply to th e Commander,
Lieut. H. W. BRO AD BEN T, R .N .K .,

School Ship “ Conway," Rock Ferry, Cheshire,

Vou cannot work if your 
train of thought is being 
continually interrupted by 
a scratchy nib or uncertain 
flow of ink.

the “ SWAN”
FO UN TAIN  PEN

writes rapidly, easily, and is made 
to suit any hand.

Prices from 10 6.16 6, 25,- post free upwards. 
So ld  b y  a ll S ta t io n e rs  a n d  Jew elle rs. 

W rite f o r  catalogue postfree.

MABIE, TODD & BARD
79 & 80 High Holborn, London, W.C.

B R A N C H E S—93 Cheapside E.C. ; Recent Sfrect 
W .; 3 lixchunge Street. Manchester: and at New 
York and Paris.

FUN
FOR

WINTER
PARTIES

CONJURING
TRICKS, JOKES, 

PUZZLES & C
False Noses, 3d.. Grease Paints,2 jd.

Postage id.
We have many novel tricks: 

Vanishing Matches . . 6d.
Japanese Egg Trick . . 6d.
Indian Wig . . . . 2s. 6d
Half-Bald Wig . . . 2s. 6d.

Postage 3d.
Chinese Wig . . . .  9d.

Postage id.

WIGS, MASKS, BEARDS, and MAKE
UPS of Every Description.

SEND FOR OUR CRAND ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE NO. 0, POST FREE, 

from The C itr Magical Co. and Entertainment Bureau,
12 Broad Street Station, London, E.C.

Ill



JOHN PIGGOTT L td .
A T H L E T I C  &  S P O R T S  P R O V ID ER S .

117 &  118 CHEAPSIDE, AND MILK ST., LONDON, E.C.

FOR T

G Y M N A S I U M S  F I T T E D  T H R O U G H O U T .
BQXINQ

GLOVES.
Ordinary Youths*,

3 ,6  per set.
Superior Stuffed Hair.

4 /6  per set.
Men's ditto 5 /6

“JP.”
BANTAM.

Best Gold Cai>c,
White Palm-..
Lace Wrists,
10/6 per set,

DUMB _
BELLS.

6d., fid.,1 /*.
1 /3  pet pair.

SEND our
GENERAL

SPORTS LIST.
POST FREE OH RECEIPT OF CARD.

BOYS’ & YOUTHS’ 
GYMNASTIC CLOTHING.

White Knickers, 1 /4 ,2 , 2 ,3 ,3  per pair.
„  TUnnelettc Trousers, 3 /6  „
„  Flannel Trousers, 4 /6 , 5 /6 , 0 /6  per pair* 

‘ Postage 3d.
Gym. Vests, White Gau*e, l /. each.

,, ,, Trimmed Red or Navy, 1 /6  each.
,, Shoes (White!, 1 /11  per pair.
„ iGrvyf. 2/3 „

Postage ;yl.

Tho

3 6

‘ J.P.” 1905*6 RUSSIAN LANTERNS.
IN BON W ITH  is S L ID E S  (ASSORTED)
No, No. 3 No. 4 No. 5 No. S
4 6________ 5_6________7.6 0/6 14 6

SPECIAL LIME OF LITHOCRAPHIC LANTERN SLIDES.
L A N T E R N  S L ID E S :— in. x 3} in. L ife and Death o f Queen Victorj,i 

L ifctifEdkianl VII, First ana Second Series, 36slides, complete. 3 6,
______ '_ Postage ev.ra.

a-1b.3-lb.
4’lb.
5-lb.
Postage .

paid cm ‘

CJufr$. Vta-
QYM. SHOES. /

b e s t  m a k e .*
1 11  and 2  3  per pair,

QYM. BELTS.
Urn. wide!,

aid.
___ PuMHgCZd, ^

What a Famous Footballer 
says of Cadbury’s Cocoa:

“ 1 have tried Cadbury’s Cocoa 
and can personally testily to its 
giving stam ina. It has great 
qualities for all who like my' 
self participate in  Football. It 
im parts vitality without over
heating.”

E R N E S T  N EED H A M .
Captain Sheffield U nited Football Club— 

W in n er: o f  the E n g lish  Cup,

B U T T E R - S C O T C H
(The Celebrated Sweet for Children).

C s tt jr r w / iscr/-* .

MANUFACTORY: LONDON. W.C.

B ro o k s
THIS

NAME
ncwris

PHE 
L'UNLVT.

Comfort & Quality
S E N D  F O R  1 0 0 5  L I S T .

J . B  B R O O K S  &, C°.,IL°,

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT. GEORGE NEWNES, LIMIT*1] 
_______________  7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET STRAND. W.C.
CKORG* NEWNES, LTD.



FEBRUARY WIND v. QTFAM  ■ A Tale of anO I  L H I l l  • Ocean Race. 
By Capt. F. H. SHAW.

A  MAGAZINE
r FOR BOYS &“OLD BOYS'.* .
EDITOR,"TH£ 0U> FAG'.' ATHLETIC EDITOR. P.F.WARNER.

L X IV . Np. 83 . F E B R U A R Y , 1906

OWN A-RAILWAY
HAVE YT SENT B ^j^O ST!!
tHE LATEST 'METHOD Of Shopping: i« to 
BUY DIRECT from  the MANUFACTURER*

v a dictograph o f  one o fo u r  la test M odels, N .E .R ly .  
Express Locomotive^ gauge.

What U more delightful to a youth than to own a 
Railway ? We claim to have solved the difficult 
problem of “  suitable presents for buys above the.
toy-lovtog age/* by providing an immense variety 
of Working Models that 5 1 r ~ ‘v  t are not only very fascinat*
ing, but to a lad with a u  «te for mechanic s ’ they be. 
come very useful, and the knowledge gained is of 
inestimable value. Having made the production of 
working models our special study, we are able to 
offer the very best goons at a moderate cost, and 
can fit up a complete Miniature Railway.

'fwd at o n c e  f o r  o a r  S p l e n d id  N ew  C a t a l o g u e s : 
SECTION A .— Model Locomotives, Rails, Coaches,Steam 

fth , Yachts, and El^krical Sundries, dec. Over 140 pages, 
™1? illustrated Post free* 4d.

SECTION B.— Horizontal and Vertical Engines, Boilers,
Bllfr ttvil & Bj mi 'CL u ,  U . t  .1 D J V  «a
" “v t  i u n  d >— nonzoniaa a n a  v e r tic a l e n g in e s , o vw rra , 

y ip  and Engine Fittings/Sbeel Met.!, Rods and Tubing, 
y » u r e  Gauges, Tools, Ac. Over 130 pages. Fully 
ttlustfaled. Post free, ,d .

SECTION C.— Scale Model Locos., Permanent V a y , 
“ Elis. Signals, Wagons, Ac. Printed on art paper, over 
5“ pages. Post lree. 3d.

w. J . B A S S E T T -L O W K E  &  C O .,
NORTHAMPTON.

Nat. T el., 165 'Telegrams 1 “  Lowke,”  Nortbaniplon

RAILWAYS
Published Monthly by GEOROE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



JOHN PIGGOTT L t d .
ATH LETIC  &  SPO R TS  PROVIDERS.

117 & 118 GHEAPSIDE, AND MILK ST., LONDON, E.G.

SEND

GYMNASIUMS FITTED THROUGHOUT:

F O F T  
O UR

s p o r ts" ® : 1
POST FREE ON RECEIPT Dr CARD.

BQXINQ
GLOVES.

Ordinary Youths', 
3/6 per ser. 

Superior Stuffed Hair* 
4/6 j>er set.

Men a ditto 5/6
"JP .”

BANTAM.
Best Gold Oipc, 

While Palms* 
I.ace Wrists,
10 6 per set.

\

DUMB
BELL8.

Bd.. 9d.,l
1/3 per pair.

BOYS* & YOUTHS' 
GYMNASTIC CLOTHING.

White Knickers. 1/4, 2 2, 3/3 per pair.
,, ‘Flannelette Trousers, 3/6 „
,, Flannel Trousers, 4/6, 5/6, 6/6 per pair 

Postage 3d.
Gym. Vests, White Gauze. 1/. each.

,, ,, Trimmed Red or Navy, 1/6 each.
,, Shoes < White), 1/11 per pair.
„  .. tCreyj. 2/3

____________ PuMiu?e jd.

The
No, i 3 6

"J.P.” 1905-6 RUSSIAN LANTERNS
IN BOX WITH SLIDES IASSORTED] *
N’o. 2 No. 3 No. 4 Nil. 5 5

5,6____ 7 6_______ 6/6 |4 e46
SPECIAL LINE OF UTHOCRAPHIC LANTERN SLIDES.

LANTERN SI.UIES :-3l in. X ij in. Life and Death of Que.in \ 'i««rU. 
l.iie ofJ.uiwml VII. hirst ami Second Series, 36slides, cotupU-ic, 2 6. 
_________ Piinul̂ u *

POLISHED
INDIAN

CLUD8,
14id fb.|

Per
,, r»“4 !•'. 1/0

6-lb. a'.-a
8-iu a-!
10-lb. 3/0

«•
u-ib. 5 3

SCEPTRES
(ForSebooi 

Use).
Pet

1 H P*̂ sI s-lb. 1,
311?- 2
$
P«t?eenMt 

pajdofy • 
Scepinpdrid

CliiH--.-. ■
GYM. SHOSl. .

Best Make.1 
I l l  and 23 per pair.

G Y M . BELTS.
din, wide), 

O ld .
___ Postage ?d.

w=^ s T

W ha t a Fam ou s Footballer 
says of Cadbury's Cocoa:

**I have tried Cadbury’s Cocoa 
and can personally testify to its 
g iving stam ina. It has great 
qualities for all who like my
self participate in  Football. It 
im parts vitality without over
heating."

E R N E S T  NEEDHAM,
Cat>(t\iu She (field  t ‘/tiled Football Club— 

IPiurter: o f  the E n g lish  Clip■

B U T T E R - S C O T C H
(The Celebrated Sweet for Children).

( '  u t>
{ f a r i g s . c f t t - n j S u f / ' . * .

*" Tnnrrt,

MANUFACTORY| LONDON. W.C.

B r o o k s
THIS
NAME

DENOTES
RITE

PUNtM

- THE _ wiorruff
r'lKH'T

Tlll'flUSC
on n w ,
fifltAKlh

C o m f o r t  &. q u a l it y
S E N D  F O R  I O O S  L I S T .

U ti B R O O K S  &, C°.,LL°. BIRMINGHAM

ALL ADTEETISEMENTS FOB "TH E CAPTAIN*’ should bo addressed  ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTM ENT. GEORGE NEWNHS, U« 
_____________________ 7 -1 2  SOUTHAMPTON STREET STRAND, W .C.

I  *SMr*K*, LTD,

Fe b r u a r y  1 w in d  v . s t e a m  a O cean Race.
1 --------------------------- J  B y  C ap t. F. H. SHAW . #

it

• k

A  MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS &  ‘OLD BOYSV

EDITOR,“THE OLD FAG? ATHLETIC EDITOR. P.F.WARNER.

X I Y .  N p . 8 3 . F E B R U A R Y ,  1906

OWN A  RAILWAY
HAVE IT SENT BY^-^OST!!
The LATEST METHOD o f Shopping Is to 
IUY DIRECT from the MANUFACTURER.

■ J  ”N , rt

fflw a Photograph o f  one o fo u r  latest Models^ N .E ,R fy m 
Express Locom otive, gauge.

What U more delightful to a youth than to own a 
Railway? W e claim to have solved the difficult 
problem o f “  suitable present* for boys above the. 
toy-loving age/* by providing an immense variety 
pfWorking M odels that are not only very fascinat- 
rag. bui 10 a lad with a ta*te for mechanics, they be
come very useful, and the knowledge gained is of 
inestimable value. H aving made the production of 
working models our special study, w e are able to 
offer tiie very best goocis at a moderate cost, and 
can fit up a complete Miniature R ailw ay.

■ foul of once fo r  oar S p le n d id  N ew  C a ta lo g u e s :
SECTION A.— Model Locomotives, Roils, Coaches,Steam 

• f f .  Yachts, and Electrical Sundries, &c. Over 140 pages. 
™JT illustrated Post free, 4d.
SECTION B.— Horizontal and Vertical Engines, Boilers, 

and Engine Fittings,'Sheet Metal, Rodsahd Tubing, 
paire Gauges, Tools, &c. Over 130 pages. Fully 
“«r»ted. Post free, 4d.
SECTION C.— Scale Model Locos., Permanent Way, 

“ Ws, Signals, Wagons, See. Printed on art paper, over 
»P*ges. Post free, 3d.

w. J. BASSETT-LOWKE &  CO.,
NORTHAMPTON.

^ITtl, , 1 ^  -  Telegrams I "  Lowke,”  Northampton

Published Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



G A M  A G E S
THE GREAT HOUSE FOR EVERYTHING FOR • 

INDOOR AND OUTDOOR AMUSEMENT
LARGE CATALOGUE PO ST  FREE

TH E GAM E O F THE Y E A R !

“  W l B B L Y W O B  ” (Patent)
Endless Amusement to Players and Onlookers

A  G am e o f S k ill
For Two Players, 1 6. Four Players, 2/6. 

Superior Quality, with Wire Goa! Nets. Packed in strong 
box. Two Players, 5/-. Four Players, 6/-. 

Extras— Strikers, 6 d .; Kails, 2d. Postage 3d,

THE N E W  STO C K  EXCH AN GE GAME

“ B U L L S  v B E A R S ”
The Hit of the Season. Very fascinating. Simpte rules. 
The sure way o f passing adull evening. You should obtain 

a pack. Price, i/6. Postage, 2d.

Note
Gamage’ s 
Prices!

PIT 1/4,
Published 

at 2/-

QUIT 1/6,
The latest 

society

Compre- 
he ns rye 
catalogue 
o f a ll  
indoor 
parties 
post free  
to any 
address

B IL L IA R D S  IN  YOUR OWN HOME 
QAM AGE’S MINIATURE 

S L A T E -B E D  BILLIARD TABLES
For Staudmt? on Dining Table,

Fitted with Adjustable Screw Legs for levelling, Rubber 
Cushions, Ivory Balls, i  Cues, Marking Board, Chalk, 

Spirit Level. Rules, &c.

LONDON’S BEST HOUSE FOR MODEL MACHINERY
Immense Variety. Prices cheaper than 
any Competitors. Write fo r  Catalogue.

c a m a c e s ~n e w  M O DEL
“ D EC A P O D ”

Atmospheric Burner. Centrat Flue 
through Boiler, Reversing Gear. Runs 

on Standard Gauge Rails

Represents the latest strides in 
Model Steam Locomotives. Hither* 
to models of the "  Decapod " would 
only travel on rails of a specially 
wide radius. "This has been ob
viated, and our New 1906 Model 
will run on the standard gauge 
rails. Gauge o, 2 5 ; Gauge, 1, 
65/ - ;  Gauge r, 63/-.

G a m a g e's  Special Line. 6ft. table complete, 
£ 4  19s. Superior fitting-, doth, cushions, &c., 
built in mahogany, oak, or wain t £7  15s.; 7ft., £ 8  10$.; 
superior, £ 9  10s. S t a n d s  for h hove, 6ft., £2 8 s. 6d»; 
rft., £ 2  12s. 6d. Special VaUe in Reversible 
D lnlng-B U llard T ables, 6ft., £13  17s. 6d.: 
7<t., £19 7s. 6d. ; 8ft , £ 2 4  7s. 6d. Quotations given 

for any size labl-t <>r fillings.
CU BS, Hand-made, 2/6. Four-pointed Ebony, 5/6.

Catalogues Past Fret,

ONE O F TH E M O ST R E M A R K A B L E  T H IN G S IN  THE WORLD

N E S T  O F  L IV IN G  A N T S
(Lubbock Formicarium)

Instru ctive! In terestin g ! Amusing!
The most powerful object-lesson in industry ever known 

A  C IT Y  OF W O N D ER FU L W O R K E R S
Owing to special facilities which we now possess for obtaining these Nests, we 
are able to reduce the price from 22/6 to 10/6 (with Queen). Carriage and 
packing i/-ex»ra outside London delivery radius.

In strong case with glass top, as shown. Tripod Magnifier 1/- extra.
You cannot tire  o f  the Nest. The m ore you study it the more 

absorbing it becomes. Described by Lord Avebury as "O ne o f  the 
Wonders o f  Nature.”

Very little attention required. Descriptive Pamphlet with each Nest. 

T H E  D E C A P O D  ”  1900 M O D E L

w

V . A. W . G A M A G E, Ltd., H olborn, London, E.C.
W
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THE CAPTAIN. i

This
is an actuat Photo* 

graph of my New Model of the 
Cheat whstkrn railw ay  co .'s hcity

OF BATH’’ locomotive. So conect a reproduction of 
_ the original locomotive is it, that this Photograph of the Model is

onlv with difficulty distinguished from that of the actual locomotive. It is 
entirely of British manufacture, and fits “ Gauges** Track. The Driving 
Wheels are mounted on actual working Springs. Inside Slide Valve Re-
vergin' 
My 2S-:

e Cylinder. Fuel earned in T e n d e r .3 10s.: for complete details see 
_>p*ge Catalogue, Illustrated with Actual Photo 7ranhs, which will 

be sent Post free, and contains particulars of Models of nearly every 
appliance pertaining to all phases of Model Railway Engineering. Write 
for Catalogue to

F. BO N D , M S , E a s t o n  H o a d , L on d o n * N ,W *s or 
86, B ls h o p s g a ts  S t .  W ith o u t*  L on d on * E .C ,

RMAKI f l i U  ,
T H E  190* SENSATION j

^ F op ft« 13a. 8d. ^

RIDER ACENTS WANTED ,1 
LIBERAL C O M M IS S IO IL ^ -^

h r Tn  F A J T O H f ^ o ^ ^ B
RIDER t* > e ,\ot>

s s * * :
otiM

xjc-i-

WRITE US 
TO-DAY

5 ^ ”7 » o
are packed f r e e  

1 delivered c a r r i a g ^ rfd.

for particulars of our new scheme 
and Free Lists. 

.HOBART, BIRD, LTD.,
Dept. BO.

World’s Direct Cycle Makers,
COVENTRY,

ASPATRIA
AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE,

CUMBERLAND

C lose  to  E N G L I S H  L A K E S  
an  d S E A S I D E

In  a  m o s t  n o t e d  S t o c k r a i s i n g  D i s t r i c t .

S i x  F a r m s ,  D a i r y  a n d  W o r k s h o p s .

Principal:

J. S M IT H  H IL L , B.A., B.Sc.

3SH01: OUT OF FOUR
For ACCURACY!

FINISH 11 
CHEAPNESS!!!

THE
KING AIR 

GUN

Mada by a 
ten yaar old 
boy who oays:

“  It ts a splendid 
shooter.. . .Westood 
2 0  yards away, and 
the photo Is of m y first 
four shots. Uncle Harry 
thinks It is very good.”

8 0  W I L L  Y O U .
PrtoM and Particulars from

M A D U T  £_ 6 C ITY  ROAD, ^
I T I A n n  I  f t  t u , ,  FINSBURY. E.C . ‘ VI.

REODINC’S IMPROVED 
‘ WIMSHURST’ ELECTRICAL 

MACHINES
Experiments in great variety.

AMUSING, SCIENTIFIC, 
INSTRUCTIVE,

ENTERTAININC AND USEFUL

NOVELTIES
M P* W r i t *  a t  o n e e  fo r  o u r  

N o w  I l lu a tr a W d C a ta lo g u e *
of Motors. Dynamos. Coils, 
Vacuum Tube*. Electrical Ma
chines and Experiments, Brils. 
Batteries. Accumulator*. and 
Pocket ljtmps. Microscopes and 
Te,oscopes. Magic lanterns and 
Siides,Working Models, Stationary 
and Locomotive Engines of all 
kinds, and all the latest Scientific 
and Amusing Novelties, post free 
on application.

H, J. REDDING &  CO.,
3  A R G Y L L  P L A C E *  

R E O E K T  S T R E E T , W .
Close to Oxford Circus Tube Station.

SEEKING A PROFESSION

S T U D E N T S  to E N G IN E E R IN G
and n A v A L  a r c h i t e c t u r e

Premium Moderate.
Exceptional Adynsfetet for 

Training as above.
Students from these Works 
have obtained BGOSTAHT 
poets In H.M. Navy and Her* 

can.tile Maxine.
F o r  term s a n d  f u l l  p a r t icu la r s  

apply tc

COX &  £0.
Engineers A Shipbuilders

Docks Ironworks A Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH*
Approved for the Practical Training of Candidates for the direct 

entry of Engineer 3ub»X4eutenanU Is Ele Majesty’s Havy.

The Original 
and the Best

SWISS MILK-CHOCOLATE

a



11 THE CAPTAIN.

OLE JANUARY “ CAPTAIN”
M R. N A N K IV E L L  includes in Stamp Article a list of the stamps o f 
Finland, and give* Catalogue Prices for each stamp, amounting 
to a total ol £13 16s. 2d . in the cheapest condition.

He does not quote from ou r“  AB C M CATALOGUE, which 
prices these stamps at a total value of only £9 1 Is . 4d ,  We can 
supply all these Stamps separately at our Catalogue Prices, or the
lot for £ 8  10 s.

BUY OUR “ ABC ” CATALOGUE OF ALL 
STAMPS,

In One Volume, 6 50  pp., post free 1 /9 , and

BY DOING SO, SAVE YOURSELF MONEY.

B R IG H T& S O N  f164Strand,W.C.
MIDLAND STAMP GO., CASTLE BROMWICH.

CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.
S. d s. d. s. d-

30 Argentine 8 20 French Colonies 5 33 Cuba . . 7
33 Hungary 8 45 Germany . . 7 29 Switzerland . 6
15 Bolivia 9 21 Wurtemberg . 6 20 Turkey . . 5
50 Belgium . 9 24 Greece . 6 40 United States . 5
a  Brazil . 6 23 Mexico , 5 21 Salvador . . 6
20 Bulgaria . 6 21 Nicaragua . 6 20 Venezuela . 7
16 ChiR . . 6 15 Peru . . 6 10 Borneo . . 9
15 Colombia. 6 16 Luxembourg . 6 20 Canada . . 6
13 Costa Rica 4 21 Portugal . 6 16 CapeGoodHoj>e 9
12 Guatemala, 6 30 Rouinania . 6 27 India. . , 6
30 Holland - 4 15 Finland . 5 10 Newfoundland. 8
20 Honducas. 8 20 Servia . 6 10 l-abuan . . 9
19 Ecuador . 6 50 Spain , . 9 14 Mauritius . ■ 1 0
70 Austria ! 1 4 10 Siam. . . 1 0 17 Newfoundland 2 0
24 Chili . . 1 2 50 Cuba. , . 1 6 10 Orange Colony 1 0
10 China * , 1 0 16 Philippine . 8 9 Seychelles . 1 6
30 Ecuador ' . 1 3 20 Uruguay . . 7 29 Straits . . 1 6
24 Egypt . 1 0 12 Jamaica . . 8 10 Transvaal. . 9
40 Japan • 6 30 India . 1 0 24 Victoria . . 1 0
50 Nicaragua 1 0 10 Labuan . . 10 10 West Australia 10
12 Paraguay . 1 0 20 India 10 Johore . . 1 0
45 Salvador 1 0 Native States 1 0
5 0 0  varieties of Stamps. 2  6- 3 0 0  different Colonial, 4 > .  1 0 0  different

South America, 1 0 . List of hundreds sets and jwckets free.
O n lif  A d d r e s s  —CASTLE BROMWICH, BIRMINGHAM.

S P E C I A L  G R E A T  B A R G A IN .
A N  th e se  P o s t Free 4d. ! /

'lue foil >wing Packet is undoubtedly the cheapest ever 
offered, and Cu corners should order at once. Qne 
packet only will be supplied to each customer, as the pripe 
is much under cost, and if the stamps were purchased 
separately would cost at least Five Shillings. 1

The Packet, which is No. 61, contains 100 well mixed 
stamps, and includes all the following : Hayti (large stamp, 
scarce), Ecuador (Jubilee), Honduras (rare), Labuan (5c! 
Peacock, very scarce), Nicaragua (obsolete), Barbados] 
Bolivia (catalogued 6d.), Trinidad (obsolete), British Guiana] 
Roumania (old issue, scarce), Peru (very scarce surcharged)] 
Jamaica (Waterfall), Argentine (old issue), Egypt, Reunion 
(rare, French Colony), Porto Rico, Cuba, Greece, Natal 
(King's Head), Malay States (rare), Persian (obsolete), 
United States (unpaid letter stamp), Turkey (old issue), 
Costa Rica, etc., etc Post free. *(1.

Special Variety Packets, containing no common stamps 
but many very scarce. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded.

50 different Asian stamps, post free, 1/-. 35 different
Africa, 1'-. 50 different Australia, 1/-. 50 different America, 
I/-. 50 different Europe, 1/., 500 different of all Countries, 
a fine lot, post free, 2/8-

Approval Sheets.— Our Sheets are known all over 
the world for their marvellous cheapness. All collectors 
should send for one to inspect. Discount 6d. in is.

Also book of stamps for advanced collectors.
New Special Bargain  Price List, Post Free on Application

E D W A R D  C O O P E R  Sl GO.,
14 ARCHWAY ROAD, HIQHGATE, LONDON, N.

T H E  “ PICTORIAL.” 3°
130 Genuine Stamps, all different, including North Borneo (3c. Palm  Tree), Ecuador (large 

Jubilee issue), Malay States (Tiger). Paraguay (Lion), Greece (Olympian Games), French Congo 
(L*opird), Jamiica (Waterfalls), U.S.A. Exhibition issue (Eagle, etc ). Mexico (Brest and Temple). PeruA A 1 1 ^ AA A * ( U A till A V 111 A AA \ I _ 11 ̂  S.vvi „ I / I? v I, . 1%. I . a n - • * / IT      _ \ f ' M1     t t . I ■ . -   _ t \ *1 T ft Ais), Somali Coast (Native Village), Guatemala (Exhibition issue), China (Dragon), Colombia (Eaeie), U S.A. 

: i  (W trship). Rare B.’itish Guiana, “  Summary Jurisdiction ” (“ Ju stice  ” 1, Mysore State, Labuan
(Llamas),
A  meric i
(Stag), etc etc Also a

G R A N D  S E T  O P  T  BINT N I C A R A G U A  l c .  t o  S O c .  ,
including “ Columbus on board Flagship,'’ “  Mountain Scenery,”  etc. This handsome set o f  io unused picturesque' 
envelope and wrapper stamps from  Nicaragua is valued by any catalogue at over 2/- / ! !
a n ^ B ^  As an Advertisement, and in order to circulate our Artistic Price List and Guide to Stamp Collecting

(still the largest and the best), 68 pages Of bargains, over ISO illustrations, we offer the aliove '  
pictorial packet comuleie for 3d-, postage Id. ex tra , Colonies and Abroad 3d. extra. Only one packet supplied to each person. 

New Stamp Albums for 1903- Just Published. New Packets for 1906 from Id. to £1 each.
See handsome Price Lists, Post Free and Gratis. '

ERRINGTON Sc MARTIN, South Hackney, London, N.E,
Send for 3$*page Stamp Circular, post free, containing

600 C H E A P  S E T S  O F  S T A M P S
Ask for Sample* of the New Perforated Stamp Hinge.

B. STAFFORD SMITH & CO., Stamp Importer', BRIGHTON.

APPROVAL S E L E C T IO N S
of stamps o f all countries, In good*eondltion, at very 

low prices. Large discount.
BRIOCER &  KAY. 6 5  B ish o psba te  S t r e e t  Without, London E.C.

lOOO n i F F E R E N T S T A M P S  F R E E
•would be mo much to expect anyone to g iv e  you,but I shill Ik.* only roo pleased 
to send you the follow ini' packet if vmi ask to str iny Approval Sheets, and
send a stain for |»o&ugc. A fine N y & ssalan d  Pictorial. ol*olcte B o r n e o  
(Native), new issue M a d a g a s c a r  (Hint ani Monkey). D jib o u ti, l>* 
coloured St imp (Pori). New .Zealand PicturiaL Jamaci (Waterfall), U.S.A. 
War K̂ venne (Frcm.lad), C u b a War K»ver>uc, utuKed. Malta iView of Ibr* 
bmir). and Pr.-nclt Guhna new issue <\dive). O N L Y  O N E  P A C K E T  
S U P P L I E D  TO E A C H  A P P L IC A N T . I lon’t forget the conditions: 
you mn<t mention C VPTAIS Pictimal Packet. enclose a stamp for postage, 
and a.sk to «ce my Approval Sheets c« different Stamps, »d. ; 5 entire 
Jinanese Po ttara*. 2d.; 10 ditto, including ritra folded Cards, *50.; 1000 
different Stamps. 15s., , ,

H. C. WATCMIS. M MAITUWO/1 OB A WVlLtt ROAD, HIGH 9AMET,

2D. “ P E A R L * *  P A C K E T . containtnc m any scarce Stamps, all 
different, such as new oblong GUADELOUPE (AVirr Village, Hunch 
a ' R auauas, a n d  Cee>a), old CANADA 1368, Mac* Roumama. mint 

PHILIPPINE IB., p ictorial New Zealand. United States {t/H/afcd •M®']*®* 
NEW CALEDONIA tk ’a g ii—a n  extinct died), eld issue Ja|»ane .̂.RAJtb 
SOUTHERN NIGERIA, eicturesifue South American, old  Great Britain t?5» 
NEW 80UTH WALES JUBILEE 1897, old Sjiamsh WEST INDIES 1 kin g  of 
S -it-n 's Rather), S ta rlet China. 80MAULAND fHast A/rtra\,
MOROCCO (horetgn PoslOjpi es\, also  very RARE SEYCHELLES ISLANDS 
(A'tu g — Single (/..•/, iomk.—guaranteed fe sta lly  nsedit Arc., 2d . jostage !«• 
cxtra. DID YOU read niv sin*cial offers tart month- 1/  not, do so ««**'.

XL ALL" DUPLICATE POCKET CASE- •• Im ita tio n -th e  sincere*' P ™  
o f  jia ttcry." We arc inventors a n d  sole m akers of this indtspensacif >as . 
See the Stamp Editor's opinion of the "X I, ALL** Case »« the Aitgn 
C a p t a in . Price ad. each. C A N S IN O . 11 T o d d  S t r e e t ,  M an ch ester .20 DIFFERENT OLD GREECE FREE

with Packet No* 213 , including “ P a r le  p r i n t s ” and set of O ly m p ic  
G am ea , Packet contains B r i t is h  S o u th  A f r ic a , s u r c h a r g e d  Austrian 
Levant, B r it is h  B e c h u a n a la n d  on Great Britain, British Guiana, 
Chinese Im p e ria l  P o e t. Crete (H erm es), s u rc h a r g e d  Dutch Indies. 
Egypt s e r v ic e  d e  I’e ta t .  Guatemala (P a r r o t ) .  Jamaica** A rm s,** Japan. 
" I m p e r ia l  W e d d in g ,”  new Mexico, F e d e r a te d  Malay States. Price 3 d ,  
P o s ta g e  e x t r a ,  B ta m p s  b o u g h t,

T H E  PREM IER STAM P C O M PAN Y, BRIGHTON.

YOXJ W ILL DO W ELL
to write at once for tuy "CYPRUS ” packet, containing 80 different stamp1) I* 
postage stamp-', no fisc its or cut envelopes), price 3d., jiostage id. e*yL. 
eluding CYPRUS (King and Queen), Straits Settlements, India ifinc set ™ N jJ* 
and Queen, including H .M .S .) ,  Norway (uupsidi, set of Finland. •
Orange River Colony. Travancore, Gwalior, Gold Covst, Trimdin. H-GJJ 
tJ.S. America (Columbus). Ac., and in addition, IF YOU A8K FOR AP _ n̂wa

pistage stamp-', no fisc its or cut envelopes), price 3d,, ik..-..-*- • — - 
‘ ' r CYPRUS (King and Queen), Straits Settlements, India ifinc set nl 

ueen, inclur 
» River Cob

u.tv America fColumuus). a.*c. ,  a no m attention, 1* i u u  a b a  rv» ■ "****Lriiro 
BHEET8 (and purchase the jacket). I will present you with a set 01 s w v

, CENT. DISCOUNT. SplendidKONG .Kin • she.*di.
NEW APPROVAL SHEETS ready. 50 PER < 

variety. Selections o f  all countries. . i.-eired.
Collections purchased. Stampsexchaugcd Colonial coire*ponoe’'CC nt.

F . 0 .  R O W E  (formerly o f Hath), 22 D tiborongT i R oad * P L Y M O U T H



THE CAPTAIN.

Colossal Packet No. 6. comprised or 51 superb stamps, includ ng the
toJ wing r*rlUe*:-I-agos. King : »ci. Transvaal. King; ad. Orange River.
K'r-Kf 3d. C a ft, K in g ;  2 new Transvaal, King: Ceylon “ On Service” ; 3d.
Pt; Zonal AVw Zealand', 2 Hong Kong, King; In dia , K in g  surcharge •, set ut 
5 l»rili>h Guiana; is. M s .  H ales, Centenary', 6<1. Victoria, (Jueen; a W. 
Ans'ralia. Swau ; 6 Japan, old and new; 1 mark German Empire; Una lir a , 
Italy, 2o kop. Russia; U.S.A. Cutumbus; Cuba, skip-. Jamaica, waterfall; 
ami t8 other Colonial. Post free 9c!.

To a ll genuine applicants fo r  o u r  A pprovat Sheets th is  m onth we g ive  the 
scarce id. King's Govt. Pels, [catalogued a l i». O u r discounts are fr o m  50 to 
to p (r  cent., so it is  obvious that collecting is inexpensive when buying ojj us, 

SPECIALS-—Sarawak. 4c, on 6 and 8c.. unused. 3/- pr. (car. ’6f-); 1$ 
l-.S.A;, current. $d. ; a rup. India, King, 9<l. : set of 11 Zanzibar, Sultan, 3/3; 
Tasmania, 189a, af, 5. 6 and if- the set i/a icat. a,71; Ceylon. 75c. Onecn, 7a.

" een 1/9; 4d. Transvaal, Kmg. single C.A., 4<b(car. 1/4); 1 rup. 50c. Queen 1 . . „  .. . .
Collections (any size) and parcels of loose stamps wanted. Cash or exchange. 
A . W , T Y R R E L L  A CO., 7 5  L i t t l e  B r i ta in ,  E .C . w e a r  G.P.O.). 

ITItc Oldest Stamp Shop in the city of London).

UNIQUE 
OFFER 1

Send a penny stamp to cover postage, ask for Approval 
Selections, and I will present you gratis with a

G ra n d  C o lle c tio n  o f  2 0  In d ia ,  
all different, including the scarce 1865 issue (usual price i/->. A 
unique offer to attract genuine buyers.

GRAHAM  MORRIS, TW ICKEN H AM .

50 Stamps, 2/7
B. Colonial Packet, grand 

value. Abroad, 2/5*
Comprising Zuitil&nd. 

British E. and Central 
Africa, B. Bechuanaland 
lulisolete), Zanzibar, &c.

- B. Colonials 6d. In \ > diset. 
European and Foreign 8d, 
in J/- dlsct. 9 Jamaica 
(pictorial) g r a tis  to appli
cants for Aptiroval Selec
tions.

Hare* JPEARCE A STAMFORD,
H i

7 Katharine St., Croydon.

STAMPS
"OL'IMPIA'PtciitT

tJ STAMPS,
•olwmc mmW

6 « t IC l
% ^ u u  cwnaCNWiOTj;

f--—V- ^  iWw.it
,  l/SA

CÂ wa V. A*. S<*t
1 1 -  l^ iliS T  *f sr^r(

/JO 'M+ 'W" **
E R N E S T  W.

C^.o^€to-n.-eu.>n.- Howciu, 
M A N C H  E S T E R ,

m i c -

r n r r  BARE N0WANU0GER USED and Catalogued by Gibbons at 7  /C 
r n c c  This rare Indian Native State is given free to all applicants for 1 /U 
Approval Sheets sending reference and enclosing id, stamp for postage. 

Prions Y E R Y  LO W  and Od. In tb s  1/- DISCO UNT, 
Stamps Bought. Collections specially wanted, large or small. 

TUDOR STAMP CO.. 161 Fleet 8treet, London, E C.
M A R V E L I . O U S  III!

This is the exclamation of the
DELIGHTED RECIPIENTS of our MAGNIFICENT PRESENT, i.a.,

A 4 - “ S U P E R B ” F O U N T A IN  PEN
'Complete with Filler and Instructions, each one in a Handsome Case
GIVEN AWAY A BSO LU TELY FR E E

by us (at ENORMOUS EXPENSE! to EVERT APPLICANT for our

4D “  U N R IV A LLE D ” PA R C EL OF STAM PS, A c ., 4°
which contains A PACKET OF 113 GENUINE STAMPS, including NYAS8A 
h t’.ratfei, Canada. Chili (Coiumlmsi. United States (Purirail). STRAIT SETTLE
MENTS, Australia. Victoria. Tasmania (Pictorial). CAPE Of GOOD HOPE, 
Kiitimama, GUATEMALA ipictonaliJapan India. JAMAICA (Waterfall). SET 
of FOUR U.S.A. i Warships). SPLENDID 6ET Of SEVEN QUEENSLAND. Ac 
A PACKET of the CELEBRATED “ SUPERB ” STAMP MOUNTS and ONE 
PERFORATION GAUGE lyuaranteed perfectly accurate;. Postage ad. extra.

Wt? arc contimiing to give away this wonderful present in order to widely 
circulate our BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE for 1936. winch, 
in addition to being a very handsome boo*, Ivmnd in stiff reel cover and artistic- 
Aliy designed in gnid has twen produced hv us (owing to our having on hand at 
m sent an ENORMOUS STOCK of STAMPS) with prices that will ASTOUND 
COLLECTORS DONT WASTE MONET by writing elsewhere, but BEND 
AT ONCE ft POSTAL ORDER for 6d, (abroad kxI.i. to pay for the "UN
RIVALLED” parcel and onstage. »Vr.. and you will receive by RETURN P08T 
h /■ •fully packed) this 8rLENl)ID FOUNTAIN PEN with accessories ABSO
LUTELY FREE, also the ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE described above.

Collections and Rare Stamps bought for Lash.
H EN R Y A B E L  A  C O ., B 'L S T Q N

Now Ready. Price 1/6, post free. The Sixth (1906) 
Edition o f the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATALOGUE OF THE 
POSTAGE STAMPS OF THE WORLD.

Bound in min>le and go'd, fully illustrated.and including all postage 
stamps, officials postage dues. &c , issued right up to the end of 
1905, with price o f  each, unused and used, also a PRONOUNCING 
VOCABULARY of the names of stamp issuing countries, '

No perforation measurements or minpr varieties. The only 
catalogue for the beginner or the general collector, Cheapesi, 
simplest, neatest and easiest to follow.

TH E CHEAPEST STAMP ALBUM IN THE WORLD

The “ Standard Album”  No. 31, New Edition for igofi, con
taining spaces for all postage stamps (about i7,soo) issued u(>to the 
end ol 1905, and every space numbered to correspond with our 1906 
catalogue. Fully illustrated. Plenty of extra space and blank 
pages for future issues. i

The stam p s of all the world In one volume-
About 70c pages ( lo fx  8) inches), strongly and hand omely bound 

in cloth. Price 12/-, or with leather binding 17/6. Parcel postage, 
9d. extra. The same books can also t>e supplied printed one side 
only (as per illustration), in various qualities of paper and binding, 
and in one or two volumes. ,

Write for illustrated booklet with prices and full particulars of all 
our new albums, also for our 6S page price list of packets and sets of 
stamps, sent free on request.

W HITFIELD KING & CO., Ip sw ich .

" C A P T A I N "  ** M O N STER,** Feb. if̂ uote Feb. when ordering!; over 
100 different. ad. only; jwvst free inland; 6d. to those not wanting Sheets! 
abroad 9 I., including Argentine, Cyprus, China, Gibraltar. U.S. St.Louis Venr» 
zucU, Old Mexico. Uruguay. 250 Mourns and set ot 3 Rare Old Spain and 2 Pnr o 
Rico, and 2 Cuba gratia to all who apply for sheets in Bri-tsh Isles only. Ask 
for •• Colonial ** Sheets containing stamps lli.it will rise in value ami no rubbsh. 
A. C. W cA U 3L A .lt A CO., 9 0  S a u c h le h a ll  S t r e e t .  G L A SG O W .

T h e  “  C o u r i e r  ”  P a c k e t
MARVELLOUS VALUE FOR 3 ° '

125 G E N U I N E  S T A M P S ,  A L L  D I F F E R E N r .

Including PERSIA J(Lion), Cape of Gx)d Hope, Canada 1863, 
Pictorial New Zealand, China (Dragon). ANTIOQUIA. 3ccntsunused 
Argentine Republic, Japanese Kmp-re. 80MALILAND, (Queensland, 
British Guiana, Roumania. New South Wa'cs. OOLOMBIAN RE* 
PUBLIC,Chili (Colu-rbu*), Victoria, Greece (la»esr i5«ue),set Germany 
(high values), Co*»a Ric< (Arms), Cubt, TASMANIA (Mount Well
ington), l*»dia (offical). Natal, Portugal, United State-* (various 
issues). HYDERABAD. & &c. Price 3d., p<wage iH, ez^ra, 
abroad 5 I  The above Packet Is by far the befit ever offered at 
the price, and undoubtedly well wor’ h 1 - 

Splendid New Price List for 1G0S How Ready. M..ny new 
features are imr.xluced. Scores of bargains m packets and sets are 
fully described. Gratis and post free.

KING BROS., LTD. ,mVorters BILSTON

F E B R U A R Y  B A R G A I N S  IN  C O I N S  A N D  S T A M P S  offered by

A. H. B A L D W IN , D U N C A N N O N  S T R E E T , C H A R IN G  C R O S S , W .C .
COINS;—New coppers. See,, of Edw. VII., all in mint state: Canada cent, 3d.; British Honduras ditto. 4d,; Hong Kong ditto, fid.; Ceylon cent and 

I 'em. id. pair; Jamaica nickel, id.. Jd„ and |d.. tpog. M. set; Malta 1 farthing. 1902. 3d. Many other cheap coins. Are., are described in my latest 64 pp. catalogue 
ot War Medals and IJecora’ ions. Volunteer Tokens. Gnld. Silver, and Bronze Commemorative Medal*. iRin and 19th Century' Tokens, Roman Gold. Silver, and 
Hrr»nze, English Gold and Silver. Greek Silver and Bronze. Numismatic Books. Coin Trays and Cases,-Vc. A'C. Price6d iretunded to purihasersi 1 still have a 
ft* copies left ol iny 3a pp. catalogue of English gold and silver (Dec. 1904). Pric* 3d (refunded to purchasers 1 The following littl«: works I cm recommend and 
&*M*ply at i& each or post paid 1 a : Irwin's “ English Coins and Tokens/' Howarth's " Colonial Coins and Tokcn*,M Higgin's “ Copper Coins of Europe.” A Lftfge 
Stock of OolAft, MftaftU, and Tokens ftlwftya on view, separately priced in plain figures. Visitors to town arc invited to call and insist? Low prices. 
BTAM PSt—Gibraltar i/*(K,), nuilt., 19d. ; ad. ditto, l^d.; Ceylon. 75 c. (K.). single C  A., Si. 6d: used ; Natal ” Official/* |d. and td. fid jwir; Germany (1900'. 
* Heichspost," 2 pfgs.-a mks.. set of ra. 9d«; ditto, too*. " Deutsches Reich." 3d. set r.o wmk.. will soon lie obsolete: Canada “ Jubilee" issue, all postafly used, 

5o c., 1/.; fit, . 62. 3 S; #j. 4 9; #4. 7 6 ; $5. 8 - ; ditto. | C-. mint unused. lQd.; Malta imult.i, id., td.. 2*1. ami i-jd., 3d. set; Seychellesprov. iK.t. used. 3 c. on 
c., M .; ditto 3 c. on 45 c .fld.; St. Helena (pictorial* |d., id., and 2d., used. 7d. set: Ca)>e 5s. (Hope seated), xery fine. fid.; Canada ik.», 10c., l|d., 20 c,. fid.; 

New Zealand, a/6uostal fiscal, c. »/•, for 6d.; Malta, as. 6d.. 2 -; 1 /• mult., 4d,; 4|d. and 5a. ih'elucca), new mull wink., fid. pair; 4d. single wink.. 5d .; wl. ditto. 3d .; 
British Hast Africa, 1890-4, set of t, a, wj. 3. 4. 4|. 5, 7I. aiut 8 as., 1 r., z. 4 r.. 5 r., 16a., all mint (catalogued a4s.»; Natal "Official, fl,. fid;
Gambia (single wmk.). 1/6, z’6, and if-(used), 12 6 set; ad, ditto, 64. ; )d. ditto. 3d.; Great Britain “ id. (utniliedl Army Official'' (K.l, mtm.Sd. (blocks of 4 at same 
ratei; Mauntjus, 12 c. on 56 c. "Jubilee," fid.; ditto, current 1 rupee, l^; Persia. 1894. 1, 9. 5, 8. and 10 ch.. 1, a. 5. and 10 krans n*«d. the latter printedjin silver 
and gold, set; Sudan (Camel (sand to pias, 2/-pair; Morocco Agencies, 2 pesetas (inultd. mint. 1S.

*•* New List of.Cotonlal&ajd Sets, &c., in preparation. Postage extra on all orders under xs. 1 am a buyer of medium and scarce Colonials, both used and 
Mused. 1 especially want current stamps In nnc used condition above the id. value or its equivalent, • -



IV THE CAPTAIN.

' A l l - r o u n d  

S a t i s f a c t i o n l
A thoroughly useful, reliable, up-to-date 

/ pen which can be carried in any position 
' is the

‘ CALTON ’ STYLO PEN
The most perfect, durable, and cheapest, 

Complete, post paid, .3/- 
Mounted and Chased, fi/•

'JE W E L  ’* Fountain Pen, fitted 
with Gold Nib, Chased, 5/* 

JEWEL PEN CO.. Dept. 79.
102 Fenchnrct St..

London. EC.

8 5  DIFFERENT,
including 

SET OF
2 5

BRITISH
COLONIALS

11D. PO STAG E 
2  1d. EXTRA.

ALFRED CILBERT

THE “ MONARCH"
Is the best packet ever oliered at the price.
IF NOT. we wouldn't advertise it.
BECAUSE we are doing so to enable us to 
distribute a large number of uur BARGAIN 
CIRCULARS, and to PLEASE EVERY 
COLLF.CTOR who writes to us. THE 
» MONARCH *’ contains 85 different I 
stamps, including scarce and obsolete unused 
Mexico (head of Hidalgo), rare old Costa 
Rica, United States Special Delivery 
(Messenger Boy), oltsolete Turkey, obsolete 
unused Phi ippine Islands, pictorial Greece, 
otaolete Argentine Republic. Orange River, 
Transvaal Barbadoes, Chili. &c.. and FREE 
TO EVERV purchaser a set of 26 British 
Colonia'i, King’s, Pictorial and Ouccn 
issues. I’nce lid., postage id. extra , 
(abroad Gd.1. '

A. CO., Weston-super-Mare.
TRY OUR WORLD - WIDE APPROVAL SELECTIONS. 

f 6 d .  i n  1/- D i s c o u n t .
M e n tio n  M T h e  C ep tftlQ ,"

J. SPOWART & CO., Stamp Importers, Southport.

COLLECTIONS WANTED.
I buy Collections and loose lots of Postage stamps and pay the very highest 

prices for same. Cash sent by return (or suitable tercels, f’iscalsalso bought.
I have a splendid assortment of Approval Books of British Colonials and 

Foreign Stamps, priced to allow 50 per cent. ifid. in the lft.) discount. Full of 
bargains.

J O H N  J A M E S  C O A T E S ,
4  SO U T H W A R K  S T .,  LONDON B R ID Q E , S .E .

Establieh*d 1B79

IT  GIVES
a mass of information about Stamps and 
Stamp Collecting, and

N O T  O N L Y
does it include a QUIDE TO STAMP 
COLLECTING, but it ts full of illustrations 
and contains prices and particulars o ' thousand5 
of slamps in packets and sets, many of which 

you cannot buy elsew here at any price.

O U R  L IS T  f o r  1906 i«  T H E  O N E  t h a t ,  SAVES 
M O N E Y . Let us send you a copy now, i t  1«  f r e e .

120 DIFFERENT STAMPS 
& SET OF 8 GUATEMALA.

Excelsior Packet No. 333 contains 120 .different 
Stamps including Ten King's Head British Colonials of 

British East A frica  and U ganda, Natal, India Transvaal,
Cape of Good Hope, Ceylon, Cyprus, Canada, pictorial issues of 
Greece, French Guinea, 8et Of Japan, Russia, Victoria, Hungary, 
set of German Empire, Queensland, Turkey, Spain, Brazil, Rou- 
mania, Portugal, Travancore, Chili, Argentine Republic, Denmark, 
set of 10 France, &c. Ac. Post free, 3d.

And Free to every purchaser of the Packet a  S e t  of S Guatemala,
including scarce 1886 provisional issue, pictorial stamps of Quetzal, 
Statue of Barrios, Palace of Minerva, 4c. This is.a set cheap at 6d. 
but we send the packet and set post free for 3d . (abroad 6d.).

B U T L E R  BROS.,  
C L E Y E  DON._____

CHEAP LONG SETS AND VARIETY PACKETS.
V A R I E T Y  P A C K E T S .—300 slamps. all different, 1/3; 500, # * ;  1000 

10/6; aooo, 47/6; jjoo Kurojie only. 3/9; 100 West Indies, 3/4 : lo? ijOUlh 
America, 1,6 i 100 Central America. 3/6 ; 100 North America and Mexico, as.: 
100 Aria and Alricn. 1/4; too Aria. 17; too Africa, 9/7; 50 Australia, Bd.; too 
B. Colonials, tv- ; 200 No Europe, t/6. S E T S .—70 Austria, »/•; 50 Belgium. 
t/3; 30 Canad*. i»»; 30 Colomtna, >/• l 75 France. 1/6: 50 Germany, 1/* l°? j  
Cols., 13/-; 60 Holland. */-; 60 Indian States,4.6; 50 Italy. 6d.; 25 New Zealand. 
1/7; 50 Nicaragua, 1/8; too Portuguese Colonials, a/- : 50 Romuania, ir > 
Salvador, a/- •, 50 Spain, rod.: 50 Cuba, 2/6: 50 Porto Ricoand Philippines, 2/6; 

50 U.S.A., 9d.s 50 Venezuela, 2/*-
WM. BROWN, 8t. ThomaB 8quare, Salisbury.

L i s t  G r a tis  a n d  P o s t  P r o s .

K I N G ’S  H E A D  S T A M P S B U Y  B E F O R E  R I S E  IN  P R I C E S , U N U S E D  M IN T  B E T S

Bahamas, s'ngle wmk., |d, to 1 /* . *
Ceylon, single wink.* ac. to 30c. . .

„  muh. wmk., sc. to 75c. . .
Cyprus, single wink., 6p. and tap. . .

,, single wmk., t8p, . . .
.. inuit, wmk., |n, loop. . * .

R. Central Africa, single wmk.. id. to 1/- 
Cayman Is., single wmk., Id. to Gd. . •

,. „ mult. wink.,|d.. a|d., 6d. and
Falkland Is., mult, wmk., (d. to i/< . .
(.ilbraltar, single wmk.. d̂. to iA * *
Gold Coast, single wmk., |d to i/* . .

Splendid Packet, 50 Different 
PRICE LIST unused mjuI used

No. 6. d.
5 2 9
9 3 9

, 9 2 9
3 5 6
X 12 6
6 3 4
5 2 9
4 2 8
4 2 4
6 2 7
4 2 6
7 9 IO

Gambia, single wink., |d. to 1 /• .
-  single wmk.. i/6» 2/6 and 3/* 

mult. wmk.. 5d., 7|d. and »od.
Hong Kong, single wnik.. ic. to 30c.
Jamaica lAnuri. single wink , id. to 5d. .
Leeward Is,, single wink,, id. to i/* .
Lagos mult, wuik., id. to 1A , • ,
Northern .Nigeria, single wmk„ id. to if- 
Seychelles, single wmk., ac. to 75c. . .
Somaliland, single wmk., 4a, to 12.1 - •
Straits, single wmk., ic. to 50c. . . .
Virgin Islands, single wmk.. id. to i/> ,

used King's Head Stamps, k6. Splendid Packet, 012 Different Foreign and Colonial Stamps, iA. 
Kmgs Mead Stamps, PuS I i:<EK. W. B. KIRKPATRICK. 137 STRAND, LONDON, W.C.

NO.
8
3
3 
9
4 
6 
6 
7 
9 
9 
9 
7

s. d. 
6 0 

12 0 
2 6 
3 8
1 1 
a 8
2 8
3 4 
3 o 
5 9
3 w
4 9

P A  f  a m  O jI will get you post free the ** ZETA *’ packet of soilifferent 
*W» lU f  O U i Scandinavian stamps.including8wMlahOAciaoa (oblong I 

end new issue Denmark. I offe- this re-~] bargain in order to obtain vour 
address. The ‘ 'AMERICA "  packet of <55 different Argentine, Peru, Honduras 
ami Venezuela, 4s. post free.

L O U IS  Z E T T E R S T E N
2 0  C om o ragh  R o a d , W e s t  K e n s in g to n , L o n d o n , W „  Entf.

S TA M P S
What Country in the World would you like to have on 

Approval ?
LET US KKOW, OUR PRICE 18 RICHT.

Considerably below current catalogue quotations.

CHAS.NISSEN & Co.,7 Southampton Row,London, W.C.
T e l e p h o n e 5181 H o lb o m .

H i g h  V a l u e  E n g l i s h  B t a m p a .
£ 1  L U ae and B lack  (Bankruptcy), R are; 10 - Green and Red (Con

sular Service); 6 - Green JudlcatQre Fee, Karc ; 2/6  Green Judicature 
Fee,Rare* Having recently purchased a large consignment of above can offer 
the act of 4 for the sum of 7a. poet free* B argain , Cannot l»e repeated. 

TH E EM PIRE S T A M P  CO*, Horamonden, K en t.

HIT n iU C  Duplicate B o a n d 250 Firstt-lass Mounts to buyers of Packet 
WE UItE asking for Sheets. , , ..

Th* P acket o f Q uality.-tao different stamps including Finland i niarv. 
Denmark loo ore.Sucitsk. 1&64. Norway 4 sk. 1856. Canada7 C. and i c. (sn . 
Ceyltm 6 c.. Lagos, Persia igreenl, St. Lucia. Southern N i g e r i a . . 
(Docks', Sierr* Leone. France 1 lr. lUrgcl, St. V in c e n t . M.iT a,
S3udan 1905. Peru Llamas U.S.A. 1861. Post free. ^d.; Abroad, 3d. exi ■ • 

C h eap  B a r g a in  P a c k e ts .-A ) l  different postage extra. »*> 9 *
as. 6(1.. jooo as.. 50 U.S.A. pd . soGrtiat Britain is., 100 Lnliih Colonial* 7 
Nyassa (Giranci yd., 8 Persia 5d.. 50 Africa lod., *5 Iceland, is. $d.

Cheap Approval Selections. Lists Free.
J .  R .  M O R R I S  & C O . ,  L e i g h t o n  B u z z a r d .
m t T i U D S  including Ne* Zealand, India, Anwricn |C0,I‘I''I'“S’ S l A I n r S )  Sc, of ,  Italy. Cape Colony. Cuba, Costa Ktc»- J 
Canada, Spain, 3 Victoria. Portugal, drc., post free, 4<1- 'V tiR n iad
chaser ..pulylnu for my Approval Sheets I will present gratis a Set ot B v a w  
ead Obwlru ceka. w

H. J .  8TALLW 00S. M lU IU M d Park Bond, London. w w - _

t h i s  l o t  o n e : p e n n v _ |m ,
Pnckat of ■  tam ps, many B ritish  Colonials, Kiny. gunen Fi«on  ̂. 
including t.'ni>e. Canada, India, Victoria, New South 
R sglstsrsd . line sa t of < Portugal. A u strian  
Koumania, 4 Japan, Switzerland, one P e r fe c t io n  G tH fti w«u*lmutici 
■ llllm ata acale for measuring surohsrgas. etc., ‘ " J .J “  
D upllcats Book, m pages pocket size. The entire parcel win «= ,iciau 
penny. Postage til. extra, abroad 3d. Only one Pa£ket to eac PP 

W . AIM S W O RTH , B stk ssd s  Hoad. Blackpool.
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THE PHILATELIC JOURNAL 
OF GREAT BRITAIN.

Published Monthly. Annual Subscription. 2/6.
P o s t  fr e e  t o  a n y  p a r t  o f  t h e  W o r ld .

THE MOST USEFUL, INSTRUCTIVE, & ENTERTAINING 
JOURNAL FOR STAMP COLLECTORS.

N e w  V o l u m e  ( X I V . )  b e g i n s  J a n u a r y  25.

Specim en Copy Free.
P. L. PEMBERTON & CO.,

84 HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.
D O N 'T  B U Y  A N Y  S T A M P  A L B U M S

umil you have le-eived particulars ot Healey’s new Albums which 
we guarantee are the cheapest and best issued. Full particulars of 
above, including our new Price Lists of sets and packets, sent free 

on application

EDWIN HEALEY & CO.,
STAMP MERCHANTS,

14 Wormwood Street, Old Broad S treet, London, E.C.
T p.lp.phone: 9358 L ondon Wali„ Established over twenty years.

.QUITE WORTHY OF ITS NAME

WOMAN’S L IF E ONE 
PENNY 

WEEKLY
'THINK THAT OVER.

C D C C  C A M D I  C C  Grease-proof Envelopes Perforation 
Gauge, Blank Aporoval Books and 

Sneers, Mounts, &c. Shettsof K in g* Head Colonials on approval. 
Special Offer. 50 Australas ans, ail different and mostly obsolete, 1/1. 
Karra in.
THE P H IL A T E L IC  PRINTING COM PAN Y G U ERN SEY, C.I.

N E W  Y E A R  B A R G A IN S .
vxioo tiiiiied stamps, 2/-; 30,000.3/*; Old British, id. Reds. 1/6 per 1000 
Breaking up Collection nf Cheap anti Medium Stamps. Approval B ooks ai less 
th;m half Catalogue Prices. Mint a pesetas King's Heads C.A, Single 
M"rocco Agencies at so/* each, very rare ami scare**. Apply ear y to 

P H IL A T E L IST , Dromore, Co. D ow n, Ireland.

ARE YOU A STAMP COLLECTOR?
If so, YOU WANT one of these Packet*. IF NOT, bay one and start to-day

All Different. Post Free,
100 Stamps. 3d,; 150. 5d. ; 200, 7d.; 300, 1/6 ; 500, 2/B; 1000, 9/6.

This offer Is for this month ONLY.
DON’T miss this chan e send AT ONCE for the Packet you want.

Ask to see my Approval Sheets, beat in the World for low prices. All orders 
sent in rotation. PRICE LIST FREE,

E .  C O T T O N  ,
3 LEEK ROAD, MILTON, ST O K E -O N -T R E N T .

■8 T H E  “ M A R V E L ” A Q ,
MONOGRAM BOX h

“ Any a-letter Monogram inouoted in enamctieil V  
b  ^ metal pocket box. self inking style ns shown Pl ,
.2, Agent* wanted for this and other novelties.

Deok G.. 8 9  A ld e rs g a te  S t r e e t ,  L o n d o n . ,€

STAFFORD SMITH S ALBUMS.
Send for ^6page Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent Postage 
Sump Album, 4S. ; 9,000 stamps described, 12 000 extra spaces,

H. STAFFORD SMITH & 00 ., Stamp Importers. BRIGHTON.The WEST END STAMP CO., Ltd.,
have now  op en ed  t h e ir  n e w  S ta m p  S h o p  a t

20, Villiers Street, Strand, London.
large stock of Colonials on view priced at half catalogue prices. 

Tiie West End Stamp Co. pay the best prices for Collec
tion sand Rare Stamps.

specially wanted* used King’s Heads* h igh  price  
t given.

Selections of Colonials or Foreign Stamps sent on approval. 
SPECIAL OFFER—“ King 1 Head Packet,"—too different King's Heads, nearly 

single watermarks, all fine totally used conies including Southern 
■'-‘■ fia. Northef n Nigeria. 8riti>h Central Africa, British East Africa, Uganda, 

* -cbeles Bahamas, British levant. Cyprus, Gambia, Gold Coast, Orange 
J **r Colony, Lagos, Canada 10c.. Leeward Islands Hong Kong. Malta, 
S:- l-ucia, St. Vincent, Sierra Leon-e, Straits Settlements; nne set of various 
? 1 ces—Newfoundland. Canada 7c., Indian Service, Natal 3d., Gibraltar, 
I • msvaal ad.. Great Britain Official, tndia t rupee. Cape ts., Ceylon 4c., 

Canada, Putiala, &c., &c. Price 3s. 9d. post free.
A l l  l e t t e r s  a n s w e r e d  b y  r e t u r n  p o s t .

T he W e s t  E n d  S t a m p  C o . ,  L t d ,  2 0  V i l l i e r s  Street, Strand. 
London W X.

GEO. E. CLARK, 
rue raiticjPAL.

YOUTHS AND Y0UNC LADIES
— good, permanent, and lucrative positions ill 
Cover ment Offices and in Business Houses. A 
short course of training at Clark's College (the 
largest, most up-to-date, and most successful college) 
is sufficient to secure a goo l appointment in 
either of these career*. You may attend the 
Olasse*, or receive lets on 4 by post direct to 
your home, in any part of the world. 19*000 
already Successful. Send for our Free Illustrated 
Booklet and Guide.

C LA R K 'S  C O L L E G E ,
1, 2, &  3, Chancery Lane, London.

6 “ Our “ Bumper’’ Packet 6 ?
contains XOOO Stamps

in a marvellous assortment, part of an enormous purchase made by 
us from the French monks before being expel ed from France. These

are accumulations made by the Cath»> ic Missions in ALL 
PARTS OF THE WORLD, and we aie selling them w thout 
any picking over w hatever, just as we receive tbem. We 
guarantee at least 250 SOrlS in OVOry 1000* although there will 
probably be mure. The packet contains many h'gher value 
European and other better stam ps many costing up to td. each on 
approv il sheets. We earnestly ask every collector (even advanced) 
to send for this packet, as no risk is run, the whole of rash bei g  re
funded if dissatisfied. We cannot 1 arttculari-e as 10 the stamps in 
each packet, as, being unpicked, they naturally vary The fact that 
in this particular class of stamps we are the LARGEST DEALERS* 
is sufficient guarantee for the Aorta fides of o- r offer, made solely to 
circulate our new list. Price o f Packet* 6d. post free.

PERRIN BROS.,
Stamp Importers, Harlesden, N.W.

MAGIC LANTERNS, CINEMATOGRAPHS.
PARLOUR BIOSCOPES, £3 5a. complete.

Cheapest and best In the World.
COM PLETE LAN TERN OU TFIT 

LANTERN, 3 do ten Coloured Slide*, Carrier. 
8 5 r. Splenrtid Value, Unsurpassed. 

Coloured Lltho Slides, I/- dozen.

P IC T U R E  P O S TC A R D  
L A N TE R N

for showing on the sheet the ordinary pictorial 
p ^S 'ca rd s ,in colours, by reflection. Complete 
with 6 Sheaths a Incandescent Burners, 37 /8 * 
Latent invention.
Grind Illustrated Catalogue, free, 6d, 60.000 
Slide T.isi, free, 8d. Large Illustrated Cine

matograph List, free, Sd. Great Sale Second hand Apj>araius and Slides. 
T h u  P am p fceu g o s, the best of Oil Lanterns, reduced to A 3 5 s .

W. C. HUGHES & CO-.'^JjaSSStT"
Brewster House, 82 Mortimer Road, Klogsland,London, N.

b
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C A P T A I N  c o m p e t i t i o n  P R I Z E S  i
1 Are all of the 'Best Quality and by the Best Makers, *
| If you want aStanJard Rudg2=Whitworth Bicycle, see page 487.

i
i

i
i

I

See Competition No. s, if 
yon want one of these 
Footballs, made by Messrs 

H. Gradidge & Sons.

This No. x6 Standard Rudge-Whitworth Bicycle, with Free Wheel and Two 
Speed Gear, Nickel-Piared Rims a n d  Spokes, &c., v a l u e  £ a  i o s . ,  is awarded in 

Competition No i, “  My Old Machine.

• Ki
v r .

* •*' t

This No. o Midge Camera, value £ t  is., is 
awarded in Class i, Competition No. 5.

Three of these New Columbia Graphophones are awarded in 
Competit'on No. 3

B S P S J W '.  W 1*  fc*1--'

1

L w .

This No. 1 Cycle-Speed Indicator, value 
ta/6, made by Messrs. Markt & Cc., 

is awarded in Competition No. s

HOCKEY STICKS 

&

POSTCARD

ALBUMS

are also awarded.

See page 487.

$
$
£
i

One of these Japanned Tin Boxes of Water
colours, fitted wit^ Brushes and Twenty-one 
Moist Colours, made by Georg* Rowney &  Co., 

is awarded in Competition No. a.
VV-X
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles used in FOOTBALL and HOCKEY.

A very  la rg e  a s s o r tm e n t o f a ll k in d s  o f S T IC K S , B O O T S , S H IR T S , 
S H IN G IJA R D S , B A L L S , & c ., &c.

S h i r t s  from 2/3.
Shirts, any colour, stripes or 

halves, made to order.

J e r s e y s  from 2/-

I’RICE L IS T S  AND QUOTATIONS 
FREE ON APPLICATION.

All Chrome Boots, 8/6, 
10/6, anti 12 ,6 .

< IMIxUi'L- i ‘ lJ'll(lt|lH(i*m)ii#1 Iiiii?- 'jutfirfillHir

ALL ORDERS 
EXECUTED 

WITH 
UTMOST 

DESPATCH.

F a c to ry : A r t i l l e r y  P l a c e ,  W o o l w i c h .  S . E .
^ — .—■---------------- ----------------------------------------------------- r

BE H EALTH Y AND STR O N G !
ADOPT COM MON S E N S E  M ETH O DS!

U SE T H E

S A M S O N
M A G N E T IC  D U M BBELL

No recharging, no clockwork, always 
ready, lasts a lifetime. Recommended 
by Physiciaus, and us?d with great 
success by Athletes. Beneficial for 
Rheumatis n. Sciatica, Lumbago and 
Nervous Disorders.

Price, fully nickelled, 17/6. 
Guaranteed in every' respect. 

S en d for ((lustrated Book to the

M AGNETIC D U M B B ELL C O .,
(Dept 8 ),

37 Port S treet, Manchester.

TEN DAYS’ FREE TRIAL
Allowed on every cycle bought of tre. Tour m oney 
In fu ll refunded without Question if no- perfectly 
satisfactory. Highest grade, warranted six years,

C o v e n t r y  M a t t e  C y c l e s

MODELS £ 2 m l O  t o  £ 6  
P a c k m d  F r o m , C a r r i a g o  P a i d

Eadie Frrr Wheel and Hu' ■ Brake, Dunlop or 
Clincher A Won Ty ca. Ine rted Lever Brakes.
9(1(1 a a c o t t d - H a n d  C y c l e .

£ *  * •  £ 2 . 1 0
Gr at F a c to ry  C lta i’lD l Bade at h a lf  price*. 
C i n u  H n v m  C taking orders from 
C H n fl  Ft UJULu_sam ple machine fur-_ ___ _________  . machine
ntihed by ns. A c tiv e  A g e n ts  wanted Ini 

r district. la n e  profits easily made. Write at once (or 
a r t  c a t a l o f u e *  and our *ne>'iw offer.

Tyres, Sundries. Sewing Maeh nes, Phonos. &c.. h a l f  prices.
M E A D  C Y C L E  C O .  D e p t . a sk .
* 1 . Paradise S t ,  Livefpool.and 19 , Charing Cross Road, London.

RICHFORD’S EXPRESS LOCOMOTIVES
This is only one of the 

Illustrations taken from 
our New Catalogue, the 
most complete and ur-to- 
date list ever published. 
Contains hundreds of Illus
trations of all the latest 
Novelties Mechanical and 
Electrical. Post free three 
stamps, bend tor it now, 
it is bound to interest you.

A R E V E L A T IO N  IN 
LO W  P R IC E S .

O U R  M E W  -  A T L A N T IC  "  T Y P E  LO CO .

Scale Model, Q K K. Express Loco. r . j H .1. Made Throughout.
Sol d Brass Boiler, Double Action, Slide Valve Cylinders, Reversing 

Gear, etc. Length over all. aftf in. Height, 7$ in. No. 3 Gauge. 
Sent Carriage P a id  i« B ritish  Isles on receipt o f  p rite, £4 >4 *0 i

W e have also very large 
a s s o r tm e n t  of Electric 
Motors, Shock Coils, Hand 
Lamps, Dynamos, Port
able and other Accumula
tors, all sizes. Phase 
compare prices contained 

in our list.
A Few Special Unes.

Our *• 6 9 6  “ Set—Bran Looo and
Set Circular Ralls 10/0  post free. 

~oU e fee where 17<%. 
EXPRESS** Sei-The

renin;e Engine. Tender, and 
Rafts. 16/6 pt st free.

R IC H F O R D  &  C O . (D e p t. C ), 153 Fleet Street, London, E.C .
B r a n c h  D ep o t, s a a .  H IG H  H O L B O R M , W .C . ________
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The Inventor of the “ Cleass* 
Extensor" Method.

HEIGHT
I N C R E A S E D

By the New “ Clease-Extensor ” 
Method, a Rational and Scientific 
5ystem of increasing the height 
from i inch to 2 $ inches with 
added Strength, Health, and Bodily 
Beauty. The invention of Mr. F. 
Meredith Clease, late Director of 
Exercise to Haileybury College, 
and the outcome of 1 7  years of 
continuous study of the physical 
side of Life.

R E A D  T H I S  F I R S T .

F . M ER EDITH  C L E A SE . Ph.L.D.
Studied anatomy three years m Dundee Uni

versity,
 ̂ Three years member o£ Physical Training Staff 

in British Army at Aldershot.
Director of Exercise Haileybury College, Hert

ford, England.
Three years Director o f Public Gymnasium of 

Dundee Scotland, and of the East of Scotland 
Ladies4 Academy. Head of Champion Gymnastic 
Team of England and Scotland.

Five years Physical ’Director of Birmingham 
Athletic Institute (the largest of its kind in Britain).

Authjr of a book, *' A System of Physical 
Culture,” now in use in all the principal National 
Schools of England.

C an be consulted on a ll m atters pertaining 
to  Increase of S tature or Improvement of 
H ealth  by n atuial means, any day betw een 
the h mrs of 11 and 3 o'clock, gratuitously, a t 
74 N • »* Bond S treet, London, W .

The “  Clease-Extensor••
Method is the Rapid Culture of 

Physical Beauty with increased 
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 personal 
appearance of a man or a woman 
too per cent., with the satisfaction of 
knowing that it is real and natural, 
and not artificial and unnatural (<i /<* 
fashion plate). M r. Clease'a system 
will give to ladles a beauty of 
figure and grace o f carnage un
attainable by other methods, and the 
same result can be assured for aw k
ward and ungainly men. Mr. 
Clease’s method —  the 4* Clease- 
Extensor** 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, i t  has no con
nection or sim ilarity whatso
ever w ith  any other form of 
bodily exercise, whether It be 
for health or increasing height, 
that is being advertised.

CUT THIS OUT.

EXPLANATORY BOOKLET AND 
PERSONAL ADVICE.

In order that serious enquirers can sufficiently judge the merits of this method, please 
CUt the attached form off page, and indicate by a mark thus X  your physical require* 
merits, 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 (cover
ing a period of tw o 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 
“ W hy you are not Taller.*’ AU correspondence is strictly confidential.

10S
Put a mark X against 

any of the following 
In regard to which 
you desire special lm* 
provement.
Too Short.
Round Shoulders.
Flat Chest.
Narrow Chest.
Stooping Shoulders.
Head Stoop.
Weak Back.
Weak Chest.
Protruding Abdomen. 
Incurved Back. 
Coustrpation. 
Indigestion.

•Stomach Trouble.
•Lung Trouble.

Stunted Growth. 
Ungainly Walk. 

•Curvature of Sptnc.
Too Thin. •
Superfluous Flesh. 
Prominent Hips.
Thin Bust.

•Is your Figure or Health 
imperfect in .any way 
not mentioned? 

•Occupation.
•What is your Age?

• Concerning these give fu7l 
particular* in a letter. All 
ooTTe*ftondenet is strictly con
fidential.

POST TO M l

F .  M E R E D I T H  C L E A S E ,  P h l . D . .  7 4  N e w  B o n d  S t . , L O N D O N .
L . t «  301
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PAGE

I I I E  E M O T I O N A L  W A I T E R  A T  A  S M O K I N G  C O N C E R T  . . Back of Frontispiece 40 1

T H E  P H I L A T E L I C  E D I T O R  O F  “ T H E  C A P T A I N "  I N  H I S  S T U D Y  . Frontispiece 4 0 2
A  G R E A T  S T A M P - C O L L E C T O R :  B E I N G  A N  I N T E R V I E W  W I T H  M R .  E .  J .  N A N K I V E L L

* A .  B .  C o o p e r  40 3

W I N D  V. S T E A M  . . . . . . . . .  C ap t a in  F .  H .  S h a w  4 1 0

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y E. S. H o d g s o n .
T H E  A T H L E T I C  C O R N E R .  (Ho c k e y  P a st  a n d  P r e s e n t .) . . . P .  F .  W a r n e r  '  4 1 8

A n d  A n s w e r s  t o  C o r r e s p o n d e n t s .

THE WHITE FEATHER- ( C h a p s .  X V I I . — X X . )  . . . . P .  G .  W o d e h o u s e  42 4

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  T .  M .  R. W h i t w e l l ,
F E B R U A R Y  E V E N T S  . . . . . . .  R e a d e r s  of  “  T he  C a p t a in  ”  4 3 6

W i t h  I l l u s t r a t i o n s .

T H E  D I S C O M F I T U R E  O F  B R I G G S  . . . . . .  H .  W e n t w o r t h  J am es  4 4 0

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y A l f r e d  P e a r s e .
(Further Contents on next page.)

W f i t e i m a r f s l d e s l  
F o u n t a i n  P e n >

RELIANCE
can be placed on 
every pen bear
ing the name of 
“ W aterm an’s 
Id ea l.” Each 
pen is perfect. 
No spurting or 
leaking. Just 
choose a nib to 
suit your par
t ic u la r  hand, 
then
you have 
finished 
with pen 
trouble 

for ever.

From IO/61 In Silver 
and Gold for Presenta
tion. Of Stationers, 
Jewellers. 4 c. Illus
trated Booklet post free 
from
L. 4  C H A R D TU U TH , 

i 2 Golrieu Lane.
London, E.C.
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T H E  C Y C L I N G  C O R N E R .  (N o t e s  on the  S t a n l e y  S h o w .) . . . A .  W illiam s
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P L A Y  T H E  G A M E .............................................................................................................................. C l e v e d o n  K en

COX’S COUGH-DROPS. ( C h a p s .  I X . — X . ) ................................................... R .  S. W a r r e n  B e l l

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  J .  R .  S k e l t o n .
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443

447

453
458

4 59 
465

4 tig

471
474

“  T H E  C A P T A I N  ”  C A M E R A  C O R N E R .  (H ints  for  F orm ing  a C a m er a  C l u b .) A .  W illia m s  482  

"  C A P T A I N  ”  C L U B  C O N T R I B U T I O N S  . .

C O M P E T I T I O N S  F O R  F E B R U A R Y  . . .

E D I T O R I A L ............................................................................

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S  . . .

R E S U L T S  O F  D E C E M B E R  C O M P E T I T I O N S  .

T he Captain is published monthly by the proprietors, G eorge New n es , Limited, 7 to u  Southampton Street, Strand, 
London. England. Subscription price to any part oi the world, post free, for one year, 8s. 64. Entered as Second Class matter at the 
New York, N .Y., Post Office. Cases for bindiiiR any Volume may be obtained from Booksellers for is. 64. ;  or post free for is. o4. 
direct from the Office. Vols. XI., XII.,and XIII. are now ready, price 6s., or post free 6s. 64. each. Vols. I, to X. are out of print. 
Ament an 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.

T h e  O l d  F ag

487

488 

494
ACifi

To Libraries, Clubs, Hotels, &c.
A Reading Case for T h e  C a p t a in  can be had, post free, on application to the publisher, George Newnes, Limited, Southampton 

Street, Strand. London.

ADMIRERS OF PLUCK &  PERSEVERANCE
U n d e r  diff icu lt ies  s h o u ld  w r ite  fo r  a  c o p y  o f  t h e  B o o k  o f  O l l e y ’s  R i d e  f r o m  

' L a n d  s E n d  t o  J o h n  O ’ G r o a t s  o n  o ne o f  t h e  fa m o u s

A  sple n d id  a c c o u n t  o f  t h e  g r e a t e s t  b i c y c l e  r id e o f  t h e  a ge ,  i l lu s t r a te d  w i t h  
t w e n t y  in te r e s t in g  p ic t u r e s  t a k e n  at t h e  t im e ,  w h i c h  in c i d e n t a l l y  d e m o n 
s tr a t e s  t h e  e x c e p tio n a l  e x c e l le n c e  o f  t h e  N e w  H u d s o n  b i c y c l e ,  w h i c h  w e n t  
t h r o u g h  t h is  gre a t  r i d e  w i t h o u t  b r e a k a g e  o r  m i s h a p  of a n y  kind, n o t  e v e n  
a  p u n c tu re .  C o p i e s  s e n t  post  free a n y w h e r e  w i t h  o u r  l a t e s t  1906 C a t a l o g u e .

The NEW HUDSON CYCLE Co. Ld . BIRMINGHAM
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“J.G.99

In

pens run as smoothly 
a s  a silken thread 
l e a v e s  a r e e l .

Have you tried the 
“ J  G."? It is the best 
broad-pointed pen ever 
made, and Is perfect 
for all who use stub 

or “ J  " pens.
JOSEPH  GILLO TT & SONS* pens are all 

one quality—the best. T h e re a re  pens for 
th e  student, [tens for the business man, 
pens for the home. Send for sam ple card.

M J. C. Pens,2 3 per grosstb1ack; 3/6 per gross, gilt
JOSEPH G p .Lo t t 's  Pens in Sixpenny and Gross Boxes, Ot 

Stationers. &i:. Sample Card o f i>ens F K E H  on receipt ot 
penny stam ^ tor |x>stagc. Sam ple Box of thirty pe*»». tor test* 
mtf, seven siam pv J o s e p h  G il.LO TT &: SONS (Dept, -xtj, 
37 G racechurch Street, London, k£.C.

• i

I

I
a

I .

C. B. FR YS
Is the ID E A L  M A G A Z IN E fo r  the 
OUTDOOR MAN■ It never bores•

SIXPENCE Monthly. §
K a M M a i o ^ ^ H a a i l

J U S T  T H E  BO O K  
FO R  T H E  HOLIDAYS

The World's 
Locomotives.
B y  C H A R LE S S. L A K E

This splendid book con
tains 380 pages of infor
mation on the latest loco
motives all over the world. 
There are eight folding 
plates of working draw
ings, and over 300 photo
graphs. including u collo

type frontisn.ee.
The Engineer says : 

“ No more delightful 
volume cou* . given to 
a boy v.u.i a turn for 
mechanics. Here he will 
find all th X  his soul can 
desire ab^ut locomotives, 
and the power conferred 
of being able to set every 
other boy right about the 
engines of all the railways 
ne is ever likely to see.” 
Price 10s. 6rf. nef. 
Post Free, British , 
Us., Abroad, Us. 9d.

Complete List 0/ Boohs on Mechanics, Electricity, 
Model-Making, Wood-Wo king. Photography, and 

Stittif/j. c Hobbies P'-stJ?*.e on application.

PERCIVAL MARSHALL & CO.
2 9 c Poppins Court, F leet S t., London, E .C . J

L O C O M O T I V E S
VII readers of the “ Captain”  Interested In RAILWAYS 
and LOCOMOTIVES, should send for one of our volumes,

containing: 
about 2S0 
pages and 
ever 1000

l l lu s tr a t lo r  e
of Railway 

Locomotives, 
Carriages. 

Stat ons and 
Seenso. 

Sent Post 
Free, Is. Gd.

THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO. LTD*
3 AMEN CORNER, LONDON, E.C.

Y O U R  C Y C L E
M 71K P R  CAN s u p p l yl ' » n  l \ U I \  m ach ine , b u ilt  o f 

'.S.A. FITTINGS to vour own specifi
ca tio n . Read the B.S.A. h a n d b o o k  about 

cycle parts. Postcard to 
B.S.A. Co.. Ud.. BIRMINGHAM.

We have been »he mean* of 
lifting thousand-, rif peop'e 
from the poor I v paid trades to 
first-class positions, and we can 
do the same for you. No mailer 
what is your present pos lion *«r 
What wages you are eariiifg,

WE CAN HELP YOU
to something better. Let us 
qualify you in yo'-r *pare time 
direct to yout home and at li'tle 
cost to you reel l toemer the pro
fession of ElectricalEneineering, 
the profession that will pay you, 
and ensure your access in life.

WE HAVE A SUCCESSFUL 
RECORD

of yeays. “  How to Become an 
Electrical nr Mechanical En
gineer'* is the title of our book 
which we are waiting to send 
yon jtree, VVntc for one lo-ciav, 
and inve-uirate this for youreelf, 
io T he E lectrical E ngineer 
Institute  ofCorrsspondence 
I nstruction, 494 Norwich 
House, Southampton Street, 
Holborn, London, W .C.
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END OF SEASON CLEARANCE SALE
Billiard TablesN E W , S O IL E D , and  

SECO N D -H A N D  . .
GENUINE BARGAINS ! S A TIS FA C TIO N  GUARANTEED IM U S T BE CLEARED I ROOM W ANTED 1

EV E R Y  Table is in perfect condition with bed of thick Slate, th -roughly seasoned, and with perfectly flat ground surface, covered 
with superfine West of England Cloth. Mounted on st* ut hardwood frame. The cushions are mounted with the best frost-proof 
rubber, new low pattern. Six screw top brass pocket plates with strong cord nets, well leathered. French-polished and finished in 

a  first-cUvs manner.
The AcceaeorieB supplied with each Table include two-slide mahogany marking board, surmounted with ornamental pediment 

polished to m -tch Table, Two Ash Cues Spirit Level, Chalks, Tips, Waters, good Rest, Rules of the Game, and three large Ivory or 
Grystalate Billiard Balls. Carefully p«cked on Kail. Packing Cases to be returned. ^

C O N D IT IO N S  O F SA L E . — kve»y T able will be sent on approval, cash to accompany each order, and if same is not approved, fails 
to give satisfaction in every way, ca>h wM be returned.

Cheques crossed A  S. W. Bank. P .0.0, payable Q.P.O,
THE •* EMPIRE '■ BILLIARD AND DINING TABLE.PORTABLE TABLE.

A billiard table that can be plared on 
any dining table. Grand value. Jn
S -lid Oaie, Walnut. Mahogany, or 
Handsomely-figured Fitch Pine. All
kinils in stock.

Us'tal Price. Sale Price.
Size of BnlLs. Each. Each.

Lot ft. in. ft. in. in. £  ft. d. £  s. d.
1 3 10 by 3 1 • - 3 7 6 . 210 0
8 . 4 4 by 3 4 . *k • 3 •$ 9 . 2 17 8

16 4 to by 2 7 . 1! . 4 5 0 . 3 0 0
32 5 4 by 2 10 . it . 5 0 0 . 310 0
3“ 6 4 by 3 4 . 11 . 6 0 0 . 4 12 6
48 7 4 by 3 10 . '1 . 8 5 0 . 6 5 0
64 8 4 by 4 4 . 2 . ll T3 0 . 8 15 0
72 9 4 by 4 tt . 2 . T5 IS 0 . 12 0 0
79 10 4 by S 4 . 2 i-i6th 18 18 0 . 11 10 0

s e c o n d - h a n d OR SOILED PORTABLE TABLES.
L o t. ft in. ft. in- £ $. <1. £  ft. (1.
86 3 10 by 3 1 Equal to New . , . 3 7 6 . 2 5 0
»7 4 4 2 4 BcaU in use about 3 months 3 »s 0 . 2 10 6
88 4 4 by 3 4 Compu Board. Bed New 3 15 o . 2 2 0

4 10 by 2 7 Cloth slightly faded, other
wise perfect . . . 4 5 0 . 2 17 6

90 5 4 by 2 CO Perfect, slightly soiled . s 0 0 . 3 10 0
9t 6 4 by 3 4 Equal to New . . . 6 0 0 . 4 5 0
92 7 4 by i to Returned from Hireperfcct 8 s 0 . 5 17 6
93 8 4 by 4 4 Perfect, good as N w. . ri 10 0 . 8 0 0
94 9 4 by 4 I t Been used about 20 times . 15 15 0 . U 0 0
95 10 4 by 5 4 In u-ie about t months . 18 to 0 . 12 0 0
96 6 4 by 3 4 Superior Make ami Finish.

returned from Exhibition 7 10 0 . 5 0 0

BILLIARD TABLE COMPLETE 
WITH STAND.

Specification of Table see above, in 
Oak. Walnut. Mahogany, or Hand* 
somcly-figured Pitch Pme. 1 he Stand 
is made of good sound timbers to bolt 
together at comers, with Handsome 
Turned Oregon Pine Legs, polished to 
match Table.

Usual Price. Sale Price.
Lot. ft. in. ft. in

Size of Balls, 
in.

Each. 
£  s. d.

Each. 
£  s. d.

97 . 4 10 by 3 7
: :} :

6 6 0 . 4 10 0102 • 5 4 by 3 to 7 5 0
8 15 0

. 5 10 0106 . 6 4 by 3 4 * 1* . . 7 0 0118 • 7 4 by 3 to • >2 • 1 1 7 6 . 8 0 0
134 . 8 4 by 4 4 . 2 . 1$ 0 0 . 12 0 0127 . 9 4 bv 4 it . 2 . 20 0 0 . 15 15 0
*30 - ro 4 by 5 4 . 2 I i6ih 24 0 0 . 18 10 0

BILLIARD AND DINING TABLE COMBINED.

Size of Billiard Table 
Size of Dining Table 

Usual Price . ■

N o th in g  to  G ot O u t o f  O rd «r.
Perfection, ease and simpEcity of change- 
A perfect, handsome piece of furniture. 
Supplied in Oak. Walnut, Mahogany, or 
Carefully-selected Pitch Pine. Ilea>e 
state which required when ordering. 
Stand of good sound timbers, mounted on 
four or six st- ut legs, according to size. 
Specification of table as above, with loose 
Dining Table Top to entirely cover 
Billiard Table. These Tables are sent out 
complete. Anv.handy person can fit up: 
simply bolt together.

Lot 131 Lot 140
ft. in. ft. in. ft. in. It. in.
5 4 by 3 to 6 4 by 3 4
5 8  by 3 * 6 8  by 3 8
L «  o o j f n  10 o

£8 0 0 £10 0 0

Lot 14R
ft. in. ft. in. 
7 4 by 3 10 
7 8 by 4 a

f l i  0 0

Size of * illiard Table 
Size of Dining Table 

Usual Price .
Sale Price , ,

^ l* l . ft. in. ft. m 
8 4 by 4 4 
8 8 l.y 4 8 
4a3 0 o 
£17 10 0

Lot 156 
ft. in, IL in. 
9 4 by 4 n
9 8 by s 3 

£xt o o 
£33 0 0

Lot 164 
ft. In. ft. ii 
10 .  by 5 
10 8 by e 

£jS O O <37 10 0

A handsome and substantial piece of 
furniture. It will be seen at a glance 
the simplicity and superiority of this 
table over all others. Made expressly 
for use where a ro m cann-it be s| area 
for a l»i liard table. Ev.ual in construe- 
tion to full size table. It can beciningcd 
from btliard table to dining -ahi- , or 
victyer±& , in a few second*-, without re
moving top. Tins is an advantage over all other fahm machinery to get out of order. rawes.

As Dining Table. 7ft. by.zfL .
8ft. by 4ft. 6in. 

», „  9U. by sft. .

Lot
193301 
304

Lot
307
20S
309
310 
air 
via

As above

Sale Pike 
Each.

V o d»
0 0 
0 0

No complicated
Mahogany. Oak, Walnut, or 

Selected Pitch Pine 
Usual Price Sale Price

£  s. d. £  s. *
17 to o , 13 10 0
24 o o , 18 10 0
27 10 o . 21 0 0

THE CLUB 
TABLES.

Full Size Table on 
6hi. selected legs, 
irin. by tlin. sides, 
heavy slate l«d 
guaranteed dead 
level, covered su
perior billiard cloth, 
six solid cushion̂

proof rubber, invisible pocket plates, white cord nets. The .iccKwr'ils as'a

Usual Price.
Each.

£  s. d.

With Mahogany Legs, otherwise as aliove 3? 10 o In Walnut or U * k ............................ ..... to 0

UNDERSIZED TABLES.—Spf^ificatien a s  abn-r 

ft. ft. In. VattuPric-
it by s 7I on six legs .
10 by 5 11 on six legs .
9 by 4 7j on six leqs 
9 b. 4 yj on four lege 
8 by 4 ij on four legs 
7 by 3 7 nn four le ŝ

THE CHALLENGE TABLE.
S o l id

M ahogany  
through

out.
Cheapest 

Table  
ever  

Offered.
SPECIFICATION OF TABLE AND ACCESSORIES. 

iTlC uf srasoned ifin. Welsh slate, suiface covered with superior bill r̂d 
ctotn. solid mahogany cushions, mounted best fiost-uroof rubber. Half-nch 
mahogany shding tringe tail. Panels to knees. Carved brackets. In.: Me 
po ket platcs. Strong corded nets. Mounted on solid mahogany sin. tu ed 
tegs. 1 he whole fii ished off in a superior manner.

A cc^MOFIm  supplied include 13 handsome butted cues. ia->rr,|lC 
cue rack. 2 rests, bra-s heads, 2 long cues, mahotany marking board. Lrti-vh. 
iron, linen cover, framed rules, chalks, tips, wafers. 6 brass chalk cup*-, mrl 
match size set of ivory balls,

• Usual Price.
Each.

£  r. d.

£  s. il. 4 *. d.
• • . 28 0 0 . 21 0 0
• • . 24 to 0 . 19 0 0
■ . . 31 O 0 . 16 0 0
- . . CO 0 0 . 15 0 0
• . 16 10 0 . 12 0 0
. V 14 O 0 . 10 0 B

Lot
»!3 . As a b o A .....................................  „, „ ,  .
217 ♦ Solid Oak cr Walnut throughout . 68 5 o .
These tables are sent out complete. Any handy man can fit lip.

boll together

Sale Price. 
Each

V / .
52 10 *

:*r

EM P IR E BILLIARD Co., 755 Old Kent R d., London, S .E.
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HAM LEY’S S p e cia lity .
The New Motor Racing: Boat. A Model 
ot the Motor Racine Boat Napier Minor 
which winds up and goes by clockwork 
on the water, very str. ngand beautifully 
finished mechanism. As illustrated.

Price 4/9. Post Free, 5/3.
Large sue, with brass ventilator, beau
tifully enamelled. Price 11/9 ; Post 

Free,14/9.
I/treese size, made in mahogany, beau* 
iifully French polished with brass fit
tings. A Perfect Model. Price 15/9 ", 

Post Free, 17/9.

“ K is m i”  o r  Y  do I Doll.
A very clever little Novel'y. The ani 
mated Jap worked on the fingers. Very 
laughable and amusine. Price {id . 

Post Free, 8jd.

Crystal Gazing Ball and Book.—A look 
into the future. Price 2/9 ;P  st Free,3/I.

6d. N 0 V ELTIE8 . P o st Free, 7d.

HAM LEY’S S p ecia lity  
Boxes of Surprises*
Box containing t Flying 
Sausage, i Flying Snake, 
a Howling Babies, t Coons, 
i Balloon, i Blow ■ out 
Civar, i Fifi, t Flying Ser
pent, All of these blow out 
and squeak, causing roars 
of laughter. Price 1/- ;

Post Free. 1/3. 
Smaller Box, containing 7 
Surprises. Price 64.; PostPacket of Magi: Fiswers. 

Wizard of North Pack el Cards. 
The Three Card Triek.
The Ever-Changing Card.
The Marreilou* Bubbler.
The Funny Chlnete Tumbler.
The Wonderful Flying Bat 
The Little Printer.

Free, 7d.
Boxes of Flying Serpents, 
containing 7 different 

colours
Price 6d. ; Post Free, 7d. 

Serpents ld.each. Post Free, 
2d.

The "Monte Carlo" Pocket 
Roulette.

A very handy little article for a 
r-ilwayjourney. Perfectly accu
rate. Price Bd. Post Free, 11d. 
Superior quality, Nickel Cate. 

Price 3/11. Post Free, 4/2.

Cabineti ol Card Trickt, 2/9. 6/- 
11/3, 22/-, 43/6. Post Free

Boxes of Puzzles, 2/9, 6/-, 11/3, 
22/8,84/6. Post Free.

Cabinet of Coin Trlcke, containing 
8 Tricks, t/9 Post Free.

Cabinet of Amusing Jokes, latest 
Novelty, very funny and 
laughable, containing 13 
surprises. Price 10/10. Post 
Free.

Cabinet of Chemical Experiments, 
1/3, 2/9, 6 3, 8/3, 11/8, 22/-, 
44/-. Post Free.

THE LATEST BOOKS OF 
HOBBIES.

T h e  Chosts of M y F rie n d s.
A book lor colliding the Auto
graphs of your friend*. The paper 
is then folded in two, causing most 
remarkable results. Price, bound 
in ari-ctolh, !/• Post Free, 1/2. 
Bound in leather, 2/- Pest Free, 
__________ 23

Th e  T h u m b o g ra p h ,
A novel book for collecting the 
imprints of your friends* thumbs, 
aLo their autographs. Price, 
bound in art cloth, 1/». Post Free, 
1/3. Bound in leather, 2/-. Post 
_________ Free, 2/3.

HAMLETS BRANCHES/ 
LONDON. 1

2 0 2  Regent Street; 512 . SlOa Oxford Street, near M arble Arcb  
tnlgbtsbrldge, Albert G ate; 931 High Holborn, W .C .; 3 5  Hew Oxford 

Street, w.c. Head W arehouse : 86 & 87 High Holborn. W .C .

DELICIOUS COFFEE

RED 
WHITE 

& BLUE
For Breakfast & after Dinner.

AR M STRONG & CO.,
MANUFACTURING ELECTRICIANS, TWICKENHAM, ENQ.

Sr > ill Dyrwm>«s and Motors 
every Description.

4-roft Trans* 
parent 

Pocket Ac
cumulator 

sent
'dtafged.5/4.

Electrical Catalogue, profusely Illus
trated, obtain immediately, 4d., saves 
you pounds, genuine goods. Qrandest 
Bargains. Anything electrical supplied. 
Aimstroogs’, Manufacturers, Twickenham.

■ m
£  is y j
□ c r

PRINT YOUR OWN
Circulars, Card*, Note Paper, Fixture Cards, 
Memos, Price Lists, Church 4 School Work, 4c.
BUY THE PATENT “ EXCELSIOR"

SELF-INKING PRINTING PRESS.
Type-setting Easy. Save money by doing your 
own priming. Make m'-ney by printing for others. 
Send 7d stamps for New Illustrate (Catalogueand 
Descriptive Booklet.

E X C E L S I O R  P R IN T E R S *  S U P P L Y  CO., L T D .,  
3 4  F& rrln gd on  S t r e e t ,  L o n d o n , E X .

E a ta b lla h e d  In  1 7 8 0 . M odel M a k e r s  to  th e  A d m ir a l ty .

BARGAINS IN WORKING MODELS
O u r S to c k ta k in g  S a le  h a s  co m m e n c e d .

G R E A T  R E D U C T IO N S  fN  P R I C E S
In order to make room for N ew  S e a s o n  s  G ood s, we are offering 

Engine* at a great reduction from the u«ual prices.
FOR THREE WEEKS* ONLY

expoct the lines will be cleared out in a few days, and none of them can 
be renewed again at these low price*.

Send to-day for our Illustrated Sale Catalogue, enclosing stamn for i>n*,tagc. 
C L Y D E  M O D EL D O C K Y A R D  a n d  E N G IN E  D E P O T . 

M odel Y a c h t  B u ild e rs , E n g in e e r s  a n d  E le c t r i c ia n s ,  
A R G Y L L  A R C A D E , G L A SG O W , SC O T L A N D .

We have a staff of practical and experienced mechanics 'or repairs Steam.
Clockwork and Electrical Engines, etc., of all kinds, and shall be pleased to 
receive your enquiry. ___ __ ______ ____ __________ .____

M O D E L  WAR B A LLO O N S
(GOLD-BEATERS’ SKIN).

12 In. diameter, 1/1 ; 24 In. diam eter, 3 /6 ; 36 in. 
diam eter, 12 /-, post free.

Will ascend great height when ii Rated over the ordinary gas jet.

SPENCER,
7 TAVISTOCK TERRACE, HOLLOWAY, LONDON, N-

z



TH E  L A T E S T  A D D IT IO N  TO  TH E  C U N A R D  F L E E T . R .M .S . ' '  C A R M A N IA ."

Photo, by permission of the Cunard Steamship Co.

The Triumph o f the Turbine.
• On this page is reproduced a photograph of 
the Cunard Company's great turbine steamship 
Carm ania, which recently made her first 
voyage across the Atlantic, and arrived outside 
the bar of New York punctual almost to the 
second, despite heavy weather encountered 
during the passage. The Carm ania, indeed, 
accomplished not only all that was expected 
of her, but more. The trial voyage in bad 
weather was necessarily slow— 7 days, 9 hours,
31 minutes— but it is not the policy of th e ' 
Cunard Line to push their steamships on a 
maiden passage. The highest day’s continuous 
run was 457 miles, and the lowest 305.

The great advantage of the turbine engine 
would seem to be the immense increase of 
stability which it procures ; and experts on 
the Carm ania  expressed the opinion that it had 
come to stay, and that from this time steam
ship builders would be forced to adopt it. 
Not the slightest vibration was felt by the 
passengers, the screws did not race, and although 
the seas were high and the gales strong the 
Carm ania  rode as smoothly and solidly as a

ferry-boat. Witness the fact that out of more 
than 1000 passengers, not a single case of sea
sickness was reported ! An unique record !

Another remarkable illustration of the Car- 
m ania’s steadiness is furnished by this state
ment of one of the passengers : " Before we 
left Liverpool, I filled a glass with water, and 
placed it on a shelf in my state-room. Not a 
drop of that water was spilled on the voyage, 
and we had very rough weather.”

It is expected that the average speed of the 
Carm ania, when her machinery is limbered up, 
will be 18 or 19 knots. With two more groat 
turbine steamers of 25 knots now building, we 
may surely look to the Cunard Line to wrest 
from the Germans the coveted blue riband of 
trans-Atlantic supremacy.

The Latest Catastrophe.
Seldom has a catastrophe of such appalling 

magnitude as that at Charing Cross Railway 
Terminus in December last been attended with 
such a fortunately small list of casualt es. 
Those readers who did not witness the sc me 
of ruin and devastation for themselves -an

Continued on page x v;.
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LOOK FOR IN G E R SO LL O N  D IAL. Guaranteed 5  Years

/ W a t c h
H a v e  y o u  e v e r  s e e n  t h e  f a m o u s  In gfirso ll 5/- W atch  

t h a t  h a s  set  t h e  w h o l e  w o r ld  t a l k i n g  a n d  w o n d e r i n g  ? 

T h e  W a t c h  t h a t  is  m a n u f a c t u r e d  a n d  sold b y  th e  
m illion ; t h e  W a t c h  t h a t  t h o u g h  l o w  in p r ic e  is  fe a r
lessly g u a ra n te e d  for f i v e  y e a r s  ? T h i s  is to r e m in d  

y o u  o f  this  m a r v e l l o u s  W a t c h  a n d  g i v e  y o u  t h e  o p p o r 

t u n i t y  o f  g e t t in g  o n e .  I t  is n o t  a  c a t c h  p e n n y  a d v e r 

t i s e m e n t ; w e  h a v e  no “  p r e m i u m s  ”  o r  a n y t h i n g  to  

g i v e  y o u  “ f r e e ” ; w e  d o  n o t  sell  o n  t h e  “  d e fe r re d  

p a y m e n t  ”  or “  w e  tru s t  y o u  "  o r  “  se n d  n o  m o n e y ”  

p la n .  O u r s  is s i m p l y  t h e  b u s in e s s  a n n o u n c e m e n t  o f  

a  f a c t o r y  m a k i n g  th re e  m illion  W a tche s y e a rly , a n d  

w i s h i n g  to  tell  t h e  g r e a t  b u y i n g  p u b l i c  a b o u t  th e m .

Regular gem's size, open face, real lever, lantern pinion, keyless action and non-iragneiic; cases tn nickel, gun-metal 
or gold-plate finish.

We prefer to sell through the shopkeeper, but if your dealer cannot supply you, send us 
5/- and we will send Watch and guarantee by return of post.

R O B T. H. INGERSOLL &. BRO., 257 Audrey House, Ely Place, London, E.C.

a »  V f l l l  W o u l d  y o u  like t o  d r a w  for t h e  
T W  " C a p t a i n ”  a n d  o t h e r  p o p u la r

S K E T C H ^  p e r i o d i c a ls ?  Th e  P re ss A rt
‘  S c h o o l  g i v e s  t h o r o u g h  in st r u c tio n ,

by post, in al l  b r a n c h e s  of m a g a z i n e  a n d  n e w s p a p e r  
illustration. C o p y r i g h t  s y s t e m .  P u p i l s  d r a w i n g s  
placed. S e n d  s t a m p  for p r o s p e e ju s .  S e c r e t a r y ,  128  
Drake fell R o a d ,  N e w  C r o s s ,  L o n d o n ,  S . E ,

S' id for our fully Illustrated Catalogue of Model Steam !-n 'ines; 
r ctrical supplies such as Bells, Pushes, Batteries, (•alvanumciers,
A .pere and Volt Meters; Wires & c. All Scientific Appliance* 
fc.~ the young Electrician and Engineer.

Medical Coils tor Electrical Motors of every
home use. description.

Everything that's good for home experiments. 5
T h e C a ta lo g u e  Is f re e , and illustrated. W r i t e  to -d a y . I

TiiE ACME ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES CO., (Dept 5) , |
57 ST . PAUL’ S CHURCHYARD, LONDON, E.C.

0A.S. “ CONWAY” SCHOOLSHIP
MOORED IN THE MERSEY.

to give a sotind G E N E R A L  and T E C H N IC A L  ED U - 
^AIION to boy* desirous of entering iwe M e r c a n t i l e  M a r i n e o t  
thet r*of«-Rsions. Annual Nominations to R.N. College, Dartmouth. 

rT rf11**1 * an<̂  Enginefiuer's Shops, &c. Extensive Playing 
l*ld$ on shore. For particulars app»y to the Commander,

Lieut H. W. BROAD BENT, R .N .R .,
School Ship u Conway,” Rock Ferry, Cheshire.

A GREAT SCHOOL.
Leading; Public Men describe

Pitm an’ s . .
Metropolitan School

AS

“ A great School, in hose modern teaching 
methods ensure the brilliant successes 
Which its students achieve." , , .

COMPLETE
COMMERCIAL
CURRICULUM

A T  INC LU SI VE  QUA K T E R L Y  F E E S .

Attendance Daily, 10 to 4.

Students m^y also take separate 
Subjec s :

Shorthand, Book - keeping, 
Handwriting, Arithmetic, 

Business Methods, 
Languages,Typew riting, & c.

A T  F I X E D  F E E S .

LA ROB EVENING SCHOOL, and popular CIVIL 
SERVICE and CORRESPONDENCE SECTIONS.

All Efficient Students placed in Suitable Appointments without Fee. 
2000 Vacancies at Di-pos;,I Annually.

PITMAN'S NEW PROSPECTUS. 64 pages illustrated, sent 
prist free,— Address (mentioning No. 3), T h r S f.c r e ta r v ,  P it m a n ’s 
M e tr o p o l ita n  School, S o u th a m pton  R ow, L ondon, W .C .
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A ST R IK IN G  V IE W  O F TH E  CH A R IN G  CR OSS CA TA ST R O P H E . 

Photo, b y  Park,

glean some faint idea of the wreckage from the 
accompanying photograph. It appears that 
the falling of a large portion of the roof caused 
the snapping of an important tie, 
with the result that the walls on 
either side tottered and were dragged 
over, crushing beneath their terrific 
weight a train which lay below. It is 
lucky, indeed, that the accident should 
have occurred at the far end of the 
station. One shudders to think of 
the result had the collapse taken 
place over the departure platforms 
and circulating area.

A Gigantic Bridge Span.

T h e  accompanying photograph de
picts the first stages of a new bridge 
now in course of construction across 
the St. Lawrence River, at Quebec, 
Canada. When completed, the bridge 
will be the longest single span in the 
world, exceeding the two middle

spans of the Forth Bridge, each 1700 ft. long, 
by nearly 90 ft.

TH E  CO M M EN CEM EN T OF TH E  N E W  B R ID G E  A T QUEBEC.
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T H E  *BE8T C IF T  FOR BOY OR CIRL A T  AN Y SEASON 18

A Gift that Lasts a Lifetime and Supports a Life
** T h e  apolicatioos 

for the services of 
the college named 
students during the 
past year exceeded 
the total number of 
students m the col
lege by 30 per cent,” 
— Junes, July 17,

. jr 5-

W e absolutely Guarantee a Satisfactory 
Appointment to EVERY Qualified Pupil of 
our SPECIAL SECRETARIAL COURSE.

“ Booklet C " 
post free on 
receipt ol post 

card.

| ‘Personnl and 
P o s t a l  C o u c h i n g Messrs. M U N FO R D  &  P ITM A N , Tel.. 434S 

Paddington.

K e n s i n g t o n  C o l l e g e ,  Q u e e n ’ s  R o a d ,  B A Y S W A T E R ,  W .

RUDGErWHITWORTH
Rtldgc-Whitworth Bicycles are easier than ever to buy, 

easier than ever to pay for.
Owing to the great increase in our sales, R u d g e -  

W h i t w o r t h  p r i c e s  a r e  c r e a t l y  r e d u c e d , and they can 
now be bought on the instalment plan at catalogue price 
without extra cha ge. Just twelve equal monthly instal
ments will buy any R u d g e - W h i t w o r t h  M o d e l , 

and no deposit or references are necessary. If  
you wish to pay cash with order we will allow 
you a discount of 10 per cent off catalogue prices. 
Rudge-Whitworth Bicycles 
al though the l ightest  
machines on the market, f  , .
are the strongest, and the
guarantee now extends to "
four years instead of one.
Certificate of guarantee 
goes with every machine.

O ur great 6 4 -p ag e  C a ta 
logue fully d escrib e * our new 
generous sellin g  plan, and 
the 1 0 0  m odels o f b icy cles 
ranging from  £ 5  to £ 1 5 .

W rite fo r it.

Rudge-Whitworth,
Ltd.

( D e p t .  2 12 ),

COVENTRY.

•oo fl

f f tu c o r r e c t  w a y  t o  u n it e ,!
WE CAN TEACH YOU to wn to
perfectly inafew nionths. how- 
everhad your or in^rjr hand
writing may he. Tuition by

Sost. Remarkable results,
end stamp for hooklet No.SS* 

f  j  which exmains our successful 
system of teaching 
Alston's College, BorsUf.

To ffe r  Majesty 
Queen A lexandra
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A Novelty In Home Exercises.
W h a t  may be termed a “ self-contained” 

home exerciser has recently been devised by 
Mr. F. Meredith Clease, a late member of the 
Aldershot Gymnastic Staff, and, at one period 
(if we mistake not), director of physical exercise 
at Haileybury College. The peculiarity of the 
“ Clease-Extensor ’ ’ is that the simple appara
tus does not require to be fixed to the wall or 
door (as is the case with other exercisers), but 
is “ self-contained " — in the sense that the 
different parts of the body are made to offer 
the necessary resistance to each other for the 
purposes of exercise. Obviously, this system 
is capable of producing more harmonious 
results : for it is impossible that one set of 
muscles should be cultivated and developed 
at the expense, or to the exclusion, of others. 
The “ Clease-Extensor ” apparatus needs no 
verbal description, the accompanying photo
graph being self-explanatory. Ten minutes 
with it before the morning tub is heartily 
recommended to everybody.

•Cf

A Monster Christm as Cake.
G u l l iv e r  in Brobdingnag, as he sat a t 

his royal captor’s table and watched the giant 
courtiers shovel huge chunks of food (as it seemed

MR. F . MEREDITH CLEASE OPERATING THE "  CLEASE- 
EXTENSOR ”  HOME EXERCISER.

A MONSTER CHRISTMAS C A K E . 

Photo, by Park.

to him) down their rapacious maws, can hardly 
have witnessed any table delicacy to exceed 
in size the monster Christmas Cake, of which 
we give a picture. This was built by Mr. J. H. 
Buck, of Leytonstone, and takes the shape of a 
correct working model of the Barking Windmill. 
Some idea of its tremendous dimensions c an 
be gained from the following list of ingredients

lb. 3D.
Butter . . . 152 Almonds . . 4°
Sugar . . 152 Almond Paste . 120
Flour . . • 325 Icing Sugar, . 100
Raisins . . 110 Lemon J uice . 5
Sultanas . . no Spices . . . c
Currants . . no Nutmegs . . ]
Citron Peel . • 35 Essence of Lemon 1
Lemon Peel • 35 15 Quarts of Milk
Orange Peel • 35 3000 Eggs

o

Mirth and Ma^ic.
M a n y  amusing and mysterious tricks are 

included in the catalogue issued b y  the ( ity 
Magical Company, 12 Broad Street Station, 
London, E.C. Readers who desire quite the 
latest additions to the repertoire of the con
jurer would do well to write for a copy.
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How Much 
Salary 

Arc You
WORTH

T h a t  i s  t h e  q u e s t i o n  a s k e d  b y  t h e  e m p l o y e r  w h o  i s  l o o k i n g  f o r  g o o d  m e n .  H o w  
m u c h  s a l a r y  a r e  y o u  W O R T H — W h a t  c a n  y o u  d o  t o  m a k e  y o u r s e l f  v a l u a b l e ?  I f  y o u  c a n  
d o  s o m e  o n e  t h i n g  w e l l  y o u  a r e  in demand all the time, and are worth from two to three 
times as much as the man with no special training.

T h e  I n t e r n a t i o n a l  C o r r e s p o n d e n c e  S c h o o l s  w e r e  f o u n d e d  15 y e a r s  a g o ,  a n d  a  M i l l i o n  
P o u n d s  h a v e  b e e n  i n v e s t e d  f o r  t h e  p u r p o s e  o f :

1. TEACHING A RTISA N S T H E  TH EO RY O F T H E IR  TR A D ES. I n  p r a c t i c a l l y  
e v e r y  b r a n c h  o f  i n d u s t r y  t h e r e  a r e  t h o u s a n d s  o f  o u r  s t u d e n t s  w h o  h a v e  s u c c e e d e d  i n  
s e c u r i n g  p r o m o t i o n  a n d  a d v a n c e m e n t .

2 . QUALIFYING YOUNG MEN TO  E N T E R  T H E  EN G IN EERIN G  P R O F E S SIO N S.
Y o u n g  m e n  e n g a g e d  i n  l e a r n i n g  t h e  e n g i n e e r i n g  p r o f e s s i o n s  a s  s p e c i a l  a p p r e n t i c e s ,  o r  
o t h e r s  d e s i r i n g  t o  q u a l i f y  f o r  t e c h n i c a l  p r o f e s s i o n s ,  w i l l  m a k e  r a p i d  p r o g r e s s  a n d  a d v a n c e 
m e n t  i f  t h e y  h a v e  t h e  a s s i s t a n c e  o f  t h e  
I n t e r n a t i o n a l  C o r r e s p o n d e n c e  S c h o o l s .

T h e  I .  C .  S .  d o e s  t h i s  g r e a t  w o r k  b y  p o s t ,  
a t  a n  e x p e n s e  t h a t  i s  s m a l l  c o m p a r e d  w i t h  
t h e  o p p o r t u n i t y  i t s e l f ,  a n d  s o  a r r a n g e d  t h a t  
y o u  c a n  a f f o r d  i t  n o  m a t t e r  w h a t  y o u r  c i r c u m 
s t a n c e s .  Y o u  n e i t h e r  l e a v e  h o m e  n o r  l o s e  
t i m e  f r o m  y o u r  p r e s e n t  e m p l o y m e n t .  A  s p a r e  
h o u r  e a c h  e v e n i n g  w i l l  d o  i t .  .

T h e  t e x t b o o k s  t h a t  a r e  u s e d  h a v e  b e e n  
p r e p a r e d  a t  a  c o s t  o f  250,0 00 p o u n d s  s t e r l i n g ,  
a n d  a r e  u n e q u a l e d  f o r  t h e i r  s i m p l i c i t y .  T h e y  
a r e  s u p e r i o r  t o  a n y  t e x t b o o k s  e v e r  p u b l i s h e d  
f o r  h o m e  s t u d y .

E v e r y  m a n  w h o  c a n  r e a d  a n d  w r i t e  c a n  
s t u d y  s u c c e s s f u l l y  t h r o u g h  t h e  I.  C .  S .  T o  
l e a r n  h o w  e a s i l y  a n d  q u i c k l y  you c a n  b e  
h e l p e d ,  i n d i c a t e  o n  t h e  coupon t h e  o c c u p a 
t i o n  f o r  w h i c h  y o u  w i s h  t o  q u a l i f y .  I n  r e t u r n  
y o u  w i l l  r e c e i v e  without cost a b o o k l e t  a n d  
i n f o r m a t i o n  o f  t h e  m o s t  h e l p f u l  c h a r a c t e r .
Isn 't such a promise worthy o f investigation ?

International Correspondence Schools 
Dept. K, Safe Deposit Buildings

Chancery Lane, London, W. C.

Please send me a free book e x p la in 
in g  how I c a n  S u cce ed  iu  th e  o c c u p a tio n  
before w h ic h  I h a v e  m a d e  a  m a r k .

Elec. Engineering 
Klee. Lighting A Klwye 
Telephone Kaginecri'g 
Telegraph Eoglnrerl'f Bleta Engineering 
■  teh. Engineering 
SlrnetaM Engineering 
Machine Drawing Architecture

Heating k  Ventilating 
Textile llenlfglng Ornamental Deatss'g 
Hiding Knglnerrtog 
Civil Engineering 
chemintry 
lllunt ratine 
Adveril«lDff 
Navigation

Address-
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A N SW E R S TO  C O R R E SPO N D E N T S.
\

(Continued from page 495.)

One Way o f Helping the Dinner Fund.
— “ Another sixpence for W est Ham ” sends me the 
following idea for extracting sixpences from reluc
tant pockets I should hardly have expected, 
myself, to find many folk entrapped by the simple 
“  catch ” he suggests, but as he assures me it 
“  helped to bring in money in Liverpool for the 
l.ifeboat Fund.” perhaps it will prove useful to
O. F. Dinner Fund collectors next Christmas.

S mith (to friend): “ I say, old chap, have you 
seen the latest conjuring trick ? ”

F riend  : “ No, what’s that ! ”
S mith (producing four pennies and shuffting them 

about in his hand) : “  How many pennies are there 
here ? ”

F r ie n d  : “  Four, of course.”
S mith  : “  Well, I say there are five.”
F r ie n d  : “  Rubbish, there ’s on ly  four.”
S mith : ” Will you give me sixpence if I ’m

wrong ? "
F r ie n d  : "  Y e s ,  certain ly.”
S m i t h : “ Well, then, I am  wrong.”
R E S U L T  : Another sixpence for the O .F.'s 

Dinner Fund.
“ Hugh o f the Owl,” who is much interested 

in lacrosse-playing schools, in referring to the state
ment of my Hulme Grammar School correspondent 
to the effect that his school won the North of Eng
land School Flags for several years in succession, 
points out that these flags could only be competed 
for by “  under 15 ”  teams. "  Is this public school 
lacrosse ? ”  he demands. Well, I must confess 
it hardly appears to be. “  Hugh of the Owl ”  then 
goes on to explain the origin of his nom de plume. 
“  Hugh of the Owl,” it appears, was the sobriquet 
given to HughOldham, Bishop of Exeter, wliofounded 
the Manchester Grammar School, in 1515. A poem 
setting forth the virtues of this veTy reverend 
gentleman contained the following lines :

Hugh of the Owl was a bishop bold 
Bom with the gift to rise ;

A mitre sat well on his brows when old,
And his motto was “  Dare to be wise.”

And when he was dead he was laid to rest 
With no painting or guilding gaudy,

But a rough-hewn owl on his tomb for crest,
And his motto “ Sapere Aude."

“  Pathfinder ”  wants' to become a book illus
trator. and would like to know the way such work 
is obtained. Well, before work of this kind can be 
procured, one must be a thoroughly competent 
black-and-white artist. No publisher would give 
“ Pathfinder ”  a manuscript to illustrate unless she 
could show him specimens of her work that have 
appeared in reputable periodicals. The w ay to 
get work in periodicals is to cal! on the Art Editors 
of such magazines and papers as “ Pathfinder ” 
thinks her work would suit. She should take her 
best drawings, and make her visits as brief as 
possible. As a hint to visitors not to stop and 
chat, our Art Editor has in his office, in a position 
where it hits the caller in the eye, the legend “ Our 
conversazione is to-morrow." So when a young lady 
caller who “ wants to draw for T h e  C a p t a i n , don’ t 
you know ” is trying to inveigle the Art Editor into 
a discussion concerning the latest novel, her eye, 
following the direction of his glance, suddenly falls

upon this notice. Whereupon, if she he a wise 
young lady, she will take up her pictures and— go. 
O f course, if "  Pathfinder”  does not live in London 
she must post her drawings to Art-Editors, always 
taking care to enclose stamps for their return.

“ G am efor A n ythin g” tells me he is tired of a 
sedentary life in the City, and wishes to start afresh 
in one of the Colonies. He mentions New Zealand 
in particular, and wants to know if 1 think it is a 
“  good colony to go to, both to build up one’s health 
and to get on in.”  As regards the first question, 
I m ay tell him that New Zealand is one of the 
healthiest quarters of the globe, but as to the op
portunities this colony offers for getting on, that 
depends upon the abilities which “ Game for Any
thing ”  possesses and the grit which backs them up. 
He had better apply to the Chief Clerk. Emigrants 
Information Office, 31 Broadway, Westminster,
S. W ., enclosing 3d. for the Government “ Pro
fessional Handbook.”

Oxonian.— In several numbers we have pub
lished articles dealing with different phases of Uni
versity life. A t present I have no space for further 
articles. There are, however, plenty of books to be 
had about both Universities. R eally the best way to 
pick up information about Oxford or Cambridge is 
to have a talk with an Oxford or Cambridge man, 
and you ought not to find that very difficult. Dropa 
line to Messrs. Alden and Co., Bocardo Press, Oxford, 
and Messrs. CJay and Sons, University Press, Cam
bridge, asking them to send you a list of their 
publications.

Christm as Cards.— Again it is my pleasant 
task to thank all those who sent me friendly pictorial 
tokens at Christmas time, among them bein g: Wini
fred D. Ereaut, W ill Tonkin, “  Spuddy,” John F. Har
ris, Harold Scholfield, George C. Anne, M. W. Lowry,
T. Bones Jnr., R, L. Pawlby, T. W. Spikin. P, 
Monckton, P. Dacre, F. Vincent Griffith, F.. H, 
Manly, C. Fillan, "  The Mastiff,”  H. D. Hemniel, 
A. L. Kennedy (South Australia), II. F. Collier 
(Montreal), Jack L. (Vancouver). Eric W. Moorhead 
(Melbourne), Elsie Rowe, Cecil J. Allen.

A Critical Competitor.— In a competition 
like ” The Tw elve Best Authors ”  one has to use one's 
common sense. If we ask for the “ twelve best 
authors in this country,”  the list should not include 
those who are dead, because in that case they 
cannot possibly be in this country. As for Nathaniel 
Hawthorne being one of the twelve best English 
authors, that would be impossible in any case. 
He was bom in America, lived in America, and 
died in America.

Photographic Club a t Chatham .—
R. A. Stigant, The Woodlands, Maidstone Road. 
Chatham, is about to start a photographic club and 
magazine for boys between the ages of twelve and 
tw enty, and will be pleased to hear from any 
C a p t a in  readers in his district who would care to 
join.

Volunteer Corps.— A communication on tins 
subject will be found in the “ Captain Club ”  pages. 
Mr. O. T. Dawson, Sergeant of the 3rd City of 
London Imperial Yeom anry, writes in a similar 
strain. He will find Mr. Johnson’s reply at the 
foot of the communication in question.

Army Nicknam es.— " Nanny-Goat ”  informs 
me that the custom of leading a goat at the head of 
the drum is still observed by the Royal Welsh 
Fusiliers.

THE OLD FAG.



Newnes* Library o f Recreations.
A series of useful and delightful amusements for Girls and Boys. 

Profusely Illustrated. Siiuarccrown 8vu, cloth extia, giltedgcs. 
6s* net each.

W hat a  C irl ca n  M ake a n d  Do.
By L ina B eard and A delia  B. Beard.

Th e  C irl’s  H a n d y Book.
By L ina Beard and A delia B. Beard . 

Th e  Boy’s  H a n d y Book. By D. C. B eard.
Th e  J a c k  o f a ll T r a d e s . By D. C, Beard.

| H a n d icra ft a n d  R e cre a tio n  fo r  C irls . .
! By L ina Beard and A delia B. Beard.

O utdoor H a n d y  Book. By D . C . Beard.
X n n a s t l e  F a t ly  y c u r n a L —" Should b e  .in unfailing resource to the lads 

are fortunate enough to  have it for reference."
I r is h  X e u s —•* A I took about gam es ami pastimes for the open air that is 

certain to  attract boy*.” _________

G E O R G E  N F A V N E S , L T D . ,
3 to 12 Southampton S'reet. Strand, London, W .C .

^ |
\ i & . '

Y ou can n o t work i f  your 
train  o f th o u gh t is being 
con tin u ally  in terru p ted  by 
a scra tch y  nib  or u n certain  
flow o f ink.

THE “ SWAN”
F O U N TA IN  PEN

w rites rapidly, easily , and is m ade 
to  su it any hand.

l’riccs I row 10 6.16 6. 2S • post free u p„ m).,.
S o ld  b y  *11 S ta U o n c r s  a n d  J e w e l l e r . ,

W rite f o r  catalogue post free.

M A B IE , T O D D  &  B A R D
79& 80  High Holborn, London, W.C.

BRANCHES-,., Olieapsulc E.C : 95a Recent Slieet 
W.; 3 Exchange Street. Manchester; and at New 
York and Pans. cw

THE BLOT ON BRITISH CAMES
The articles on this subject which are appearing* in 

FRY’S Magazine are arousing widespread interest.
Look out for them. They will interest

Specially introduced at the request of the Medical Faculty.

Z r u b

M a l t e d

C o c o a

A Combination of Fry’s Pure Cocoa and 
Allen & Hanbury’s Extract of Malt. 

S T R O N G L Y  R E C O M M E N D E D  B Y T H E  M E D IC A L  PRESS.
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JOHN PICCOTT,
CRICKET & GENERAL SPORTS OUTFITTERS
CRICKET BATS

The “  J.F.”  
Surrey 

D river

£ *~
Recommended

hy all irood 
Placers for the 

"'underfill 
Crio obtained 
l>y tne ixiculiar 
construction of 

the handle, 
together with 

its perfect 
tmlancc and 

driving power.
Absolutely 

The Best 
B et of 
the Dayt

Men’s Full Size 
15 9

Specially 
selected, 18 9 
Youth’s No, 6 

12 9
Other Bats.

4 11,6 9,6 9.
13 9 each. 

Men’s full size.

What
C. B. FRY 

says :
“ J O H N  F i C C O T T S  ' SU R W K Y  D R I V E R  ’ 
if a good bnx/‘—C a/ta in .

AN IDEAL BAT TOR DRIVING.

P L E A S E  S E N D  F O R  O U R  
I L L U S T R A  T E D  P R I C E  
L I S T ,  S E N T  P O S T  F R E E  
TO  A N T  A D D R E S S

o 
n [
< 
n j 
*

JOHN PIOGOTT’8
BOUNDARY BALLS

Specially selected Hide Covers. Best 
Corks and Worsted Quilts 

5.3 each, 30 - per half dozen

CRICKET BALL8
2 3, 33 , 4,6, 4/11 each

COMPOSITION BALLS
9d., 10d., 18, 1/9 each

CRICKET 8TUMP8
Special value.every stump guaranteed 

lull rtCatch size
Youth’s Folishe<L*V»h Stumps.1/11 per 
Best Ash Polished* .. 3 6  set

„  brass l»ound. 3/- „  
Bails are supplied with each set

~  CRICKET BAQ8
3/11. 5/3. 7/6, 9/6. Postage 6d.

YOUTH'S WHITE FLANNELETTE 
CRICKET TROUSERS

3; 6  per Pair
WHITE OR CREY FLANNEL 

TR0U8ER8
5 5 6 , 6  6  11 per Pai r

Postage 4(1.

WHITE FLANNELETTE SHIRTS
1,11 each. Postage 3d.

WHITE FLANNEL SHIRTS
3 8, <11 each

WHITE OXFORD SHIRTS
l / l l ,  a;fi each

--------- --------------- —--------
SW EATERS

2 3, 2 11, 311, 4/11 each 
Postage 3d.

YOUTHS' CRICKET SHOES
White Canvas with Leather Soles 

4/11.6 /6  per Pair 
CANVAS .CRICKET BOOTS

FlutedSolcs, 2/11 per Pair 
Plain Rubber, 5/11 ..

WHITE BUCKSKIN B00T8
8/11. 10/6 per Pair 

Postage 8d. CRIOKET BELTS
1 0 d „ 1 /-. 1 ,8  each

A G O O D  S T A R T  and  A G O O D  FIN IS H
Are assured to all who conunepce their daily course with a cure, wholesome, and highly nutritive food beverage such as

caw TS
It gives strength and staying power to the athlete, as well as 
reliably nourishment to those whose duties call for much 

mental or physical exertion.
T h e L a n c e t  describes CADBURY** COCOA as "the standard of highest 

purity at present attainable in regard to cocoa,"

CADBURY’S —A B S O LU TELY P U B E. therefore BEST.

*  B<nv̂ N

B U T T E R - S C O T C H
(The Celebrated Sweet Tor Children).

MANUFACTORY: LONDON, W.C.

W h a t Ja m  do 
you real ly enjoy ?

I-n’t U that which retains the delicious natural 
flavour of ripe luscious fruit. Such^am is appetis- 

ing— it is eaten with relish— its exquisite taste tickles 
the palate— it is wetcome upon any table.  ̂Our jam* 

are made with the finest English-grown fruit and re
tain the full flavour of each kind, remaining abso
lutely pure. To always really enjoy jam, buy 
that made by the

YALE OF EVESHAM PRESERVES,

POMONA WORKS, PERSHORE

A IL  ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “THE CAPTAIN" should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNBS, LIMITED 
____________________ 7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET. STRAND, W.C.
GB9 RCB NEWNRS, LTD.



[ M A R C H  1 FOOTBALL LUCK
By P. F. W ARNER.

A  MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS &  “OLD BOYS?

ED ITO R/ THE OLD FA G ? ATHLETIC EDITOR. P.F.WARNER.

7ol. X IY . No. 84. M ARCH , 1906

Delicious to taste, 
Economical to use.

[ j o u t e n ’ 5

o c o a
« P u re  and  U n m ixed.”—

THE LANCET.

i " I n  f la v o u r  it  is  p e r fe c t .”—
THE BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL

BEST & GOES FARTHEST.

A N  ITALIAN BRIGAND

Published Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.
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G A M  A G E ’ S
THE GREAT HOUSE FOR EVERYTHING FOR • 

INDOOR AND OUTDOOR AMUSEMENT
LARGE CATALOGUE POST FREE

THE GAM E O F T H E Y E A R t

11 W l B B L Y W O B  ” (Patent)
Endless Amusement to Players and Onlookers

JL Game of Skill
For Two Players, 1/6 Four Players, 2/6. 

Supsrior Quality, with Wire Goal Nets. Packed in strong 
box. Two Players 5/~- Four Players, 6/-* 

Extras— Strikers, 6d ; Balls, ad. Postage 3d.

TUB N E W  STO C K  EXCH AN GE GAM E

“ B U L L S  v B E A R S ”
The Hit of the Season. Very fascinating. Simple rules 
The sure way of passing a ilu'l evening. You should obtain 

a pack. Price, 1/6. Postage. 2d.

Note
's

Prices!

P IT  1/4,
Published

at 21-

QUIT 1/6,
The latest 

society

Compre
hensive 
catalogue 
of alt 
indoor 
fames 
Post free  
to any 
address

B I L L I A R D S  I N  YO U R O W N  HOM E  
GAMAGE’S MINIATURE 

SLATE-BED BILLIARD TABLES
For Standing on Dining Table.

Fitted with Adjustable Screw Legs for levelling, Rubber 
Cushions, Ivory Balls, 2 Cues, Marking Board, Chalk, 

Spirit Level. Rules,

d a m a g e 's  Special Line, 6ft. table complete, 
£ 4  19s. Superior fittings cloth, cushions, &c., 
built m mahogany, oak. or walnut, £ 7  15s.; 7ft , £ 8  10s,; 
•superior, £9 10s. S t a n d s  for above, 6ft., £2 8 s. 6d.: 
7ft.. £ 2  12s. 6d. Special Value in Reversible 
Dining*-Billiard Tables, 6ft., £ 1 3  17s. 6d .: 
7-t., £19 7s. 6 d. ; 8ft,, £24  7s.6d« Quotations given 

for any size table or fittings.
C U E S ,  Hand made, 2/6. Four-pointed Ebony, 6/6.

Catalogues Post Frre.

O N E  O F  T H E  M O S T  R E M A R K A B L E  T H IN G S  IN  T H E  W ORLD

N E S T  O F  LIV IN G  A N T S
{Lubbock Formicarium)

In stru ctiv e! In teresting! Amusing!
The moht powerful object-lesson in industry ever known

A CITY OF WONDERFUL WORKERS
Owing to special facilities which we now possess for obtaining these Nests, we 
are able to reduce the price from 22/6 to 10/6 (with Queen). Carriage and 
packing r/- ex’ra outside London delivery radius.

in strong case with glass top, as shown. Tripod Magnifier i f-  extra.
You cannot tire o f the Nest. The more you study U the more 

absorbing it becomes. Described by Lord Avebury as “  One of the 
Wonders o f  Nature."

Very little attention required. Descriptive Pamphlet with each Nest.

T H E  “ D E C A P O D ” 1900 M O D E L

LONDON'S BEST HOUSE FOR MODEL MACHINERY
0  Im m ense Variety. Prices cheaper than  

a n y  Competitor s. IVrf/e fo r  Catalogue,

CAMACE'S~NEW model 
“ DECAPOD”

AimofA/iertr Burner, C entra l F lu e  
through Boiler. Bev*rsing Gear. P u n s  

on Standard Gauge B aits

Represent* the latest strides in 
Model Steam Locomotives, Hither
to models of the “  Decapod "would 
only travel on rails of a specially 
wide radius. This has been ob
viated, and our New i q o 6  Model 
will run on the standard gauge 
rails. Gauge o, 25/-; Gauge, i,
65/ - ;  Gauge 2, 63/-.

V  A. W. G A M A G E, Ltd., H o lborn, London, E .C . J

U
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T H I S  15 M Y

n 'G U V N O R ” 
CRICKET BAT

[ -H  i

Being perfect in weight and balance, aod 
fitted as it is with the P atent  D ou ble  
Check S pring  H a n d le— my own inven
tion— it forms a rrost excellent “  driver.*’ 
I used this bat m ray record season of 
i q o i , wheQ I scored 330Q— more than 

ever made by any ether cricketer, 
and also in my record score of 357 

I not out against Somctset. ”
With the assistance of my sons I 

am now personally conducting a 
business for the sale of the

“ G U V N O R ” BAT,
1 and, in fact, everything appertaining 

to SPORTS AND PASTIMES.
I W rite/or my Cata- 
I ioguc. I  can quote 

S PEC I AL  TERMS  
I to Clubs.

R .iB E L #  SONS'
I 4 Harleyford It.,

KenningUn Oval,
S.E.
Work*:

.3 1 0  Kennington 
k Road, 8.E.

l ^ f o t
N a n #

SADDLE COMFORT
can only be experienced when riding a

B R O O K S  S A D D L E .

insist on having one fitted to your i<jo6 Bike**—but mind you 
get a " BROOKS.'* The*e arc no 01 hers “’just .is good." Read 
all about them in our 68-|jage Saddle Manual, Post free by 
rc!urn- WRITE NOW,
J. B, BROOKS A CO., Ltd., •• The Saddle Specialists," 

^  Dept. 4. BIRM INGHAM. J

SEEKING A PROFESSION

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING 
AND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE

Premium Moderate.
Exceptions] Advantages for 

e Training aa above.
Students from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts In H M Navy and Mer

cantile Manse.
F o r  te r n s  a>d f u l l  particulars  

apply toCOX &  CO.
Engineers &  Shipbuilders

Docks Ironworks & Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH.
Approved tor the Practical Training of Candidates for the direct 

entry of Engineer Sub-Lieutenants in His Majesty's Navy.

a
Years' Guarantee

1 HOBARTS” a«
Sent on Approval.

Packed 
free and

delivered Carriage Paid. 

Write to us lo-day lor Free Lists.

HOBART BIRD, LT D .,
* Dept. B6,
World's Direct Cycle Mahan,

An Admirable Food for
Cyclists, Footballers, Golfers

The Cream of Cocoas.

COCOA
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits.

The Original 
and the Best

SWISS MILK-CHOCOLATE

a



11 THE CAPTAIN

The L a te s t jn A L B U M S .
The ‘ *A L D W Y C H ,, Postage Stamp Album (interchangeable 

leaves) is now ready. The Album measures i i ^ X io  inches, and 
contains too linen*jointed leaves ruled quadrille, with a narrow but 
tasteful border, and will hold about 4200 stamps.

Use the “ A L D W Y C H  ALBUM  "an d your collection will always 
be up to date.
PR IC E 12/6 e a c h ,  p o s t  f r e e ,  13/2 ; a b r o a d  p o s t a g e  e x t r a .  

Extra leaves, 5/6 100, post free.

BUY OUR “ ABC "  CATALOGUE OF ALL 
STAMPS,

I n  O n e  V o l u m e ,  650 p p . ,  p o s t  free 1/9, a n d

BY DOING SO, SAVE YOURSELF MONEY.

B R IG H T & S O N >mstrand,W.C.
MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.

CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.
30 Argentine 
33 Hungary
15 Bolivia 
50 Belgium 
2| Brazil 
20 Bulgaria
16 Chili .
16 Colombia 
13 Costa Rica 
12 Guatemala 
90 Holland
20 Honduras 
19 Ecuador 
70 Austria
21 Chili .
10 China 
90 Ecuador 
M Egypt 
40 Tapan
SO Nicaragua 
12 Paraguay 
45 Salvador 
5 0 0  varieties 

South 
Only A d d r e ss:

s. d s, d.
30 Cuba .
29 Switzerland 
20 Turkey .
40 United States

. 20 French Colonics 0
8 ' 45 Germany . . 7
9 21 Wurtembcrg 6
9 21 Greece . 6
6 20 Mexico . 5
6 21 Nicaragua . 6
6 15 Peru . 6
6 16 Luxembourg . 6
4 21 Portugal . 6
6 30 Rouman . 6
4 15 Finland 5
8 20 Servia . . 6
6 CO -Spain , . 9

1 4 10 Siam . . . 1 0
1 2 50 Cuba. . . 1 6
1 0 16 Philippine . 8
1 3 20 Uruguay . . 7
1 0 12 Jamaica . 8

6 30 India . 1 0
1 0 10 Labuan . . 10
1 0 20 India
1 0 I Native States 1 0 

of Stamps, 2'6 - 200 different Colonial, 4'-* 100 different
America, I/O. List of hundreds sets and packets free. 
MIDLAND STAMP 00., CASTLE BROMWICH, BIRMINGHAM

21 Salvador 
20 Venezuela 
10 Borneo .
20 Canada ,
1$ CapeGoodHope 
27 India. .
10 Newfoundland 
10 Labuan .
14 Maurrius .
17 Newfoundland 
10 Orange Colony 
9 Seychelles 

20 Straits .
10 Transvaal.
24 Victoria .
10 West Australia 
10 Johore

s. d. 
7

O F F E R !A N  E X T R A O R D I N A R Y
In order i:> secure for our

B E A U T IF U L L Y  IL L U S T R A T E D  C A T A L O G U E
a much udder circulation than any other catalogue, ve shall

PRACTICALLY GIVE AWAY
during this month only llonger to Colonial clients), our

“  PICTURESQUE ” PARCEL OF 8TAMPS, Ac.
at the RIDICULOUSLY LOW PRICE of 34. POST FREE (abroad c<J ) 
It contains A  Packet of 115 GENUINE fFOREIGN and COLONIAL) STAMPS 
including GUATEMALA (Bird), TASMANIA 2d, (View), United Slates (Loco
motive), JAMAICA (Waterfall), Victoria (obsolete), Chili (Columbus), 
TRINIDAD (Pictorial). Australia, Queensland (obsolete). Cape of Good Hope 
(obsolete), Egypt; mill (obsolete, view of Pyramids), Canada Q.H. (obsolete), 
Argentine (Portrait), Ac, Ac. (the catalogue value of the Stamps in the Packet 
is guaranteed to exceed cs. I; A  Packet of the celebrated “  SUPERB”  Stamp 
Mounts; and ONE PERFORATION GAUGE (guaranteed perfectly accurate) 

D O N ’T  M I8 S  T H I S  C H A N C E . S E N D  A T  O N C E.
This EXTRAORDINARY OFFER is only made in order to more widely 

circulate our BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE for zoo6, which 
g a very handsome book. 1----- * * ’ 2

artistically designs
in addition to being a very handsome book, bound in astiffVcrf^verand 
artistically designed in gold, has been produced by us (owing to our havitur at 
present on hanefan ENORMOUS BTOCXM 8 TAMPS) atpricelihat hav* already 
ASTOUNDED THOUSANDS ol STAMP COLLECTORS and WILL ASTOUND 
YOU. DON’T WA8TE MONEY by writing elsewhere, but send at once and 
find out for yourself the VERY CHEAPEST MARKET for buying STAMPS Ac

H E N R Y  A B E L  A  C O ., B IL S T Q N
Grease-proof Envelopes, Perforation 
Gauge, Blank Approval Books and 

Sheets, Mounts, &c. Sheetsof King's Head Colonials on approval, 
■ptclal Otter. SO Australasians, all different and mostly obsolete, 1/L 
Bargain.
T H E  P H I L A T E L I C  P R IN T IN G  C O M P A N Y , G U E R N S E Y , C .I.

FREE SAMPLES.

STAMPS
‘O LlM PlA'N t.tt

sta m p*  W
$j i  M H t s

Cac ktt -4
k fforwt frtnrai |4r »mtQTh

fr- - V1“* fti &dmn I ■

t*— Cm++'

™  JU )> U. f

E . R  N E S T  * W 0
CA«h£ tovv-av**** -

Coloxal Packet No. 8, as specified last month, post tree ^  ___
BPEOIALS, all used, postage extra. Gibraltar iW). 75 cemimos (cat, e/.l’ 

1/0; 1 peseta (cat. 4/°). 2.0 ; 1898, ad. Icat. 5<I.l, 3d. j" 1/- (scarce used), 1 1 ; Ctyloii 
75c Queen (cat. 1/4). Id.; Ceylon, grand set of 8 •■On Service" Queen, 14 
India a rup. Queen, Gd.; South Australia 6d. and 1/0 long stamps (cat. , 6;' gg 
Zululand 1894, 3d. (cat. r/o). Bd. ( 6 Cape King (cat. 1/0), 41.; fine set 10 Swiss 
including 3 Cls.J. 4d.; 6 Servia t88t (cat. 1/5), 4d.

Slagle C.A, Beta.—7 Hong King King, 8d. ; 4 Brit. Central Africa, 13  
5 Mauritius Arms, fid.; 4 N. & S. Nigeria King, 4d.; 6 Malay Tiger, 'sd. ; 
5 Cold Coast King, l,!).
Collections (any size) and parcels of loose stamps wanted. Cash or exchange- 

W . T Y B R E t L  A CO ., 7 0  L i t t l e  B r i t a i n ,  E .C . i«,-»r C.l'.o.) 
The Oldest Stamp Shop in the City of London).

N E W  Y E A R  B A R G A IN S .
10,000 mined stamfi*, a/-; 40,000, 3/*; Ola British, id. Reds. 1/6 per hxo 
Breaking up Collection of Cheap and Medium Stani|»s, Approval Books at lesi 
than half Catalogue Prices. Mint a pesetas King's Heads C.A. Sinyie 
Morocco Agencies at 50/- each, very rare and scarce. Apply early to * 

P H I L A T E L I S T , D r o m o n , C o. D o w n , I re la n d .

APPR O VAL S E L E C T IO N S
of stamps o f a lf  countries, in good condition, at very 

low prices. Large discount. Catalogue free. 
BRIDCER & KAY. 65 Bishopscate Street WITHOUT. London E.C.

T E N  O LD  URUGUAY FREE
with Packet No. 313, contains Cuba U.S. issue; Cape (King), old 
Ceylon, Chinese Imperial Poot, unused Colombia, Hyderabad, 
Dutch Indies, India 3 pice, Jubilee Jamaica, Orange River Colony, 
N.tt.W. Jubilee, Trinidad Britannia Columbus U.S.A,, Straits 
Settlements, Price 4d. Postage extra. Stamps bought.

T H E  PREM IER STAM P COM PANY, BRICHTON.
r n r r  RARE NOWANUQGER UB£D and Catalogued by Gibbons at f  fC  
r n C C  This rare Indian Native State is given free to all applicants fur I / O 
Approval Sheets.

P r ic e s  V E R Y  L O V  a n d  « d . In  th e  1 /-  D ISC O U N T.
8 tempt Bought. Collection* specially wait ted, Urge or mill.

TUDOR STAMP CO*, 161 Fleet Street, London, E.C*

8 5  DIFFERENT,
including; 

SET OF 
2 5

BRITISH
COLONIALS

11 D. POSTAGE
2  Id

THE “ MONARCH”
Is the best packet ever offered at the price. 
IF NOT. we wouldn't advertise it, 
BFCAUSE we are doing so to enable us to 
distribute a Urge number of our BARGAIN 
CIRCULARS, and to PLEASE EVhKY 
COLLECTOR who writes to us. THE 
*• M O N A R C H " contains 65 different 
stamps, including scarce and obsolete unused 
Mexico (head of Hidalgo), rare old Cost* 
Rica. United States Special Delivery 
(Messenger Boy), obsolete Turkey, oleolete 
unused Philippine Islands, pictorial Greece., 
obsolete Argentine Republic. Orange Ri'_er, 
Transvaal Barbadoes, Chili.A'c.. and I'Ktb 
TO EVERY purchaser a set of 25 Bnttin 
Colonials King's. Pictorial and tjueen 
issues. Price 1*4.. postage id. extra 
(abroad 6 d.).

2 td. EXTRA.

ALFRED GILBERT A C O ., W e sto n -su p e r-M a re

P A  f a m  g*f| will get you post free the “ ZETA” packetof 50 different 
I v l  D U i  Scandinavian stamps, including BwooiihOficiaJ* (oblong) 

and new lin e  Denmark. I offer this reM bargain in order to obtain your 
address. The “ AMERICA ”  packet of 105 different Argentine, CluJi. 1 lundurav 
Peru and Venezuela, 4s. only, post free.

L O U IS  Z E T T E R 8T E N  m _  _  .
3 9  C om eragta  R oad * W e n t K e n s in g to n , L on d o n * V .*  Eng.6° O u r  “ Bumper” P a c k e t  6?

contains IO O O  Stamps
>n a marvellous assortment, part of an enormous purchase made 
by us from the French monks before being expelled from France. 
These sumps are accumulations made by the Catho ic Missions 
in A L L  P A R TS OF THE W ORLD , and we »>e selling them 
without any pleklng over w hatever, just as we receive 
them. The packet contains many higher value European anti 
other better stamps* many costing up to 6d. each on *PP” >vf l 
sheets. We earnestly ask every collector (even advanced) to 
send for this packet* as no risk is run, the whole of cash being re* 
funded if  dissatisfied. We cannot particularise as to thestamps in 
each packet, as, being unpicked* they naturally vary. The fact tria 
im this particular class of stamps we are the LARGEST DEALB-It 
is sufficient guarantee for the bona fid** of our offer, made solely 
circulate our new list. Price o f Packet, 6 d. post free

PERRIN BROS.,
S t a m p  I m p o r t e r s ,  H » *"> e sd e n , N .W .
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STA M P  COLLECTORS! NOTE T H IS !!
EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS IN PACKETS.

2 s .  6 d .  w o r th  o f  S ta m p s  f o r  3 d .
This Packet, No. 62, contains loo we)! mixed Stamps, including 

followiog: Penrhyn Island (very scarce), Natal (King's Head), 
States of Columbia (new issue), Ecuador Jubilee (scarce), Borneo 
(native), Cuba (baby King), Brazil (old is%ue), Deccan (Native 
Indian States), Turkey (obsolete), Greece (latest issue), Argentine, 
Roumania (old issue), Canada (maple leaves), Spain, India, New 
Zealand (universal), Costa Rica (1892), &c., &c. Post free, 3d.

5 s .  w o rth  o f  S ta m p s  f o r  5 d .
This Packet, No. 64, contains 100 well mixed Stamps from all 

parts of the world, and includes Labuan 24 c. (this fine sum p usually 
sold at is.), Hayti (large stamp), Peru (obsolete), Travancore 
(Native Indian State), Mexico (obsolete issue), Queensland, New 
South Wales, Victoria, Persia (old issue), Egypt (unpaid issue), 
Rouroama (latest issue), Bulgaria, Bolivia (catalogued 6d.), Porto 
Rico (obsolete), Ecuador (i8pfi, rare), Trinidad (old head issue), 
United States (Buffalo Exhibition Stamp), Jamaica (Waterfalls, 
obsolete), Portuguese Indies (scarce), Nicaragua (old issue), Re
union (scarce), &c., &c. Post free, 5d*

BARGAINS IN SETS.
12 Bulgaria ... +d. 7 Luxemburg ... 3d.
14 Brazil ... 3d. 6  Mozambique ... 4d.
10 Columbia ... 3d. 7 Nyassa ... ... 6d.
7 Costa Rica ... 3d. 8  Borneo ... ... 4d.

10 Cuba ... ... 3d. 6  Labuan ... ... 3d.
8 Ecuador ... 3d. 6  Paraguay ... ... 4d.

12 Greece ... 4d. 6  P ersia ... ... 3d.
J3 Jap an 3d. 12 Porto Rico ... ... 4d.

A PP R O V A L S H E E T S .— Our sheets are known all over the
world for their marvellous cheapness. All collectors should send for 
one to inspect. Discount 6 <L in Is*

Also books of Stamps for advanced collectors.
Our Price List, Post Free  on Application. Undoubtedly 

the Cheapest List in the Trade.

E D W A R D  C O O P E  R  Sc C O . ,
14 ARCHWAY ROAD, HIGhGATE, LONDON, N.

I P. **3 .0 /* Packet con tain s British Colonies only, all different, such as 
scarce H£Wy»)U81HiAHP, ( J u e t upland. N.S.VV. Jubilee, Victoria te• 

d ta iv n ,  a  scarce Victoriai SOUTHERN AUSTRALIA (view 0/  General  Post 
Office). INDIANS U nctu.iing ra re  EAST INDIA COMPANY, scarce NATIVE 
STATES, Queen, KINO BERVTCEK several Canadians tissues 1868/0 1903), 
GUIANA {single tvmk. on colored paper), WEST AFRICANS {Queen's &  
K in g s  issues). WEST INDIAN, Ac., id. Posiaue id. extra. “ XL ALL "  
MOUNTS 3d. per 1000, extra. -CAM81NO. Todd 84., Manchester.

Now Ready. Price 1/6, post free . The Sixth  (1906)
. Edition o f the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATALOGUE OF THE 
POSTAGE STAMPS OF THE WORLD.

Bound in purple and gold, fully illustrated, and including all postage 
stamps, official*, postage dues, &c., issued right up to the end of 
1905, with price o f  each, unused and used, also a PRONOUNCING 
VO CABU LARY of the names of stamp issuing countries.

No perforation measurements or minor varieties. The only 
catalogue for the beginner or the general collector. Cheapest, 
simplest, neatest and easiest to follow.

TH E CHEAPEST STAMP ALBUM IN THE WORLD

The 41 Standard Album** No, 31. New Edition for 1006, con
taining spaces for all postage stamps (about 17,500) issued upto the 
end of 1905, and every space numbered to correspond with our 1906 
catalogue. Fuljy illustrated. Plenty of extra space and blank 
pages for future issues.

The stam ps of all the world In one volume-
About 70cpages(io$x8| inches), strongly and hand-omely bound * 

in cloth. Pnce 12/-, or with leather binding 17/6- Parcel postage, 
gd. extra. The same books can also be supplied printed one side 
only (as per illustration), in various qualities of paper and bit ding, 
and in one or two volumes.

Write for illustrated booklet with prices and full particulars of alt 
our new albums, also for our 68 page price list of packets and sets of 
stamps, sent free on request.

W H IT F IE L D  KINQ &  CO., Ip sw ich .

A DUPLICATE POCKET CASE FREE! !
SET C A TALO G U ED  5s. Id. G IV E N  A W A Y .
Having purchased a large stock, 1 am prepared, in order to attract business, to 
present bona-fide applicants for my Approval Selections, who send stamp for 
postage, with set oi 4 Dominican Republic 1900, In Mint State, catalogued at 
5s. id. High value Colonials wanted for cash.

G R A H A M  M O R R IS . T W I C K E N H A M .

50 Stamps, 2/7 «SSSf
"  * * *value, Abroad,

Comprising --------
British E. and Central 
Africa, B. Bechnanaland
(obsolete), &c,

B, Colonials 6d. in f /- diset. 
~  ?eaa  and Foreign id 

diSCt. 2 Jamaica 
(pictorial) g ra tis  to appli
cants for Approval Selec
tions.

PEARCE A STAMFORD,
7 Katharine S t., Croydon.

“ C A P T A I N ” M A R C H  “ B A R G A IN ,”  Bd. (Quote March when 
ordering.) 110 different. 2d. on ly ; in clu d in g  A rg en tin e  Leyton a different 
K in g 's . G ibraltar, y d p a n  Prince Im peria l a n d  R are old i yen. (AS. “  /Yr» 
to r ia l"— Om aha, also scarce lonx k i l l  (ff  asking-ton), I K  A u stra lia , Vene
zuela  {u n u sed l. 350 M ounts a n d  T rin id a d  scarce entire -wrapper.

M ft.— Above huge packet fo r  vd. only to those a Pfiying fo r  Sheets ; not given  
0 any 7t ho h a d  Sheets before a n d  bought nothing. [<yi. each abroad). 1000 

different 8r. <yi. ; ditto, m ounted o h  sheets, tor. tv*

S P E C IA L  A D V E R TIS IN G  G IF T ,
We will present gratis to those applying for the following Packet 

one of our “  ECLIPSE ” POCKET CA8E8 (size 4 by 6 in.) for 
holding Duplicate Stamps, These are bound in strong leatherette 
cover, illuminated in gold, andcontain transparent linen pockets to 
enable contents to be seen at a glance, and also a Perforation Gauge 
with full instructions.

The PACKET contains 110 Stamps in great variety, including 
TOLIMA 4 cents unused (black on green). Chili (Colombus), 
QUADELOUPE (new issue, View of Harbour), Costa Rica, 
Pictorial New Zealand, Roumania, Mexico (Arms), Cuba (Palm 
Trees), GUATEMALA. Chinese Empire, British Guiana, Canada 
1869, Cape of Good Hope, Near South Wales, Victoria, Jamaica, 
4c., 4c. Price 2d .  Postage id. extra.

Only One Packet and Pocket Case supplied to each Customer.
ONE OF OUR UP-TO-DATE STAMP ALBUMS makes

an IDEAL PRESENT, Price* from  1s. to 40*.
New Illustrated L ist Now Ready.

KING  BRO S.. Ltd., 8tamp importers, BIL8T0N
C. A. M cAU SLAN  A CO.. BO Sauohleh&ll Street, GLASGOW Wholesale List to Dealers only.

1 3 0
T H E  “ PICTORIAL.” 3D

Genuine Stamps, all different, including North Borneo (3c. Palm Tree),Ecuador 
(large Jubilee issue), Malay S tates (Tiger). Paraguay (Lion), Greece (Olympian 
Games), French Congo (Leonard), Jamaica (Waterfalls), U.S.A. Exhibition issue (Eagle, 

etc ), Mexico (Priest and Temple), Peru (Llamas), Somali Coast (Native Village), Guatemala 
(Exhibition issue), China (Dragon), Colombia (Eagle), U S.A. America (Warship). Rare British 
Guiana, “ Summary Jurisdiction ” (“ Ju s tic e ”), Mysore S ta te , Labuan (Stag), etc. etc. 
Also a

G R A N D  N E T  O F  T E N  N I C A R A G U A  lo . to  SOo.
including “ Columbus on board Flagship," “ Mountain Scenery,”  etc. This handsome set o f  to 
unused picturesque envelops and wrapper stamps from  Nicaragua is valued by any catalogue at 
over 2/* 111

As an Advertisement, and in order to circulate our A rtistic Price List and Guide to 
Stamp Collecting (still the largest and the best), 68  pages of bargains, over 160 

illustrations, we offer the above pictorial packet complete for 3d., postage Id. ex tra , Colonies 
and Abroad yd. extra. Only one packet supplied to each person.
New Stam p Albums for 1906. Just Published. New Packets for 1906 from Id. to £ l  each. 

See handsome Price Lists, Post Free and Gratis.

ERRINCT0N & MARTIN, 8outh Hackney, London, N.E.
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K I N G ’ S  H E A D  S I * 1 A M  P S  BU

4 No. s. d. I 
Bahamas, single wmk., Jd. to */■  . . .  5 2 9

« '  » •> F- • • • • 1 6 3  1 
.. .. £1 - . . . t 24 0 

Cyprus, ,, ,, 6p. and tap. . . 2 5 9
,» iKp...........................  1 13 6

B. Somaliland, ,, „ fa. to 12a. . . .  9 5 9  
Cayman Is., mult. $d. to i,'- . . .  5 a 6 
Fiji Islands, single ,, id. to i/» . , . 9 5 0  
Gambia, ,, 16,7/6, and 3/- . 3 it 0 

mult. $d., 7id., ana iod. . 3 s 6 
„ ,, f .d., id., aid., 3d., and i/- 5 2 a 

Grenada, single .. 2/- and $ / * . . .  a 8 10 
Splendid Packet, 50 Different used King's Head Stamps, r/9.

W .  B .  H I  R K P A T R I C K ,  1 5 7

Y BEFORE R ISE  IH PR IC E S. UNUSED AND HINT
Hong Kong, single wmk., ic. to 30c. . . q s’ ĝ 
Jamaica id. to sd. . . . , 
Leeward Is., single wmk., id. to i/- , . 5 3 8 
Lagos. mult, wnik., Id. to 1. - , . 5 3 8 
Orange River, single wmk., Id. To i> . g ,
Sl Lucia. mult. wmk.. Jd. to 1/- . . $ 3 l  
Seychelles, single wmk., ac. to 75c. . . 9 - 6 
Straits. ,, ,. ic. to 30c. . , 9  ̂ It 

•• , 4 6
;; ;; ;; *3 ; ; ; j (s »

Turks and Caicos, mult. wnik.. jcl. to ir  . . 7 | ° 
PRICE LIST unused and used King's Head Stamps, POST FREE. 
B T R A 1V D ,  L O N D O N ,  W . C .

COLLECTIONS WANTED.
I buy Collections and loose lots of 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 of Approval B o oks of British Colonials and 

Foreign Stamps, priced to allow 50 pur cent. (6d. ill the la )  discount. Fult of 
bargains.

J O H N  J A M E S  C O A T E S ,
4 SOUTH W ARK S T ., LONDON B R ID Q E , S  E

Established 1879

I O O O  D I F F E R E N T  S T A M P S  F R E E
would be too much to expect anyone to give you.but I shall beonlytoopleav. 
to send you the following packet if you ask to see my Approval Sheets ami 
send a stamp for postage. A fine Nyamsaland Pictorial, obsolete Borneo 
(Native), new issue M adagascar (Bull and Monkey), Djibouti, )•'. 
coloured Stamp (Fori), New Zealand Pictorial, Jama ca (Waterfall), U.s \ 
War Revenue (Ironclad). Cuba War Revenue, unused. Malta (View of Har
bour). and French Guiana new issue (Native). ON LY ONE PACKPT 
SU P PLIE D  TO EACH A P P LIC A N T . Don't forget the conditions 
you m ust mention CAPTAIN Pictorial Packet, enclose a stamp for postage 
and ask to «ee my Approval Sheets. 50 different Stamps, ad.; 5 entire 
Japanese Postcards, ad. ; 10 ditto, including rare folded Cards, sd.; 1000 
different Stamps, 15s.

H. C WATKINS, “  MAITLAND,“  GRANVILLE ROAD, HIGH IARNET,

g y A I I  A || A C  1 Whoever sends me too*aoo Stamps (common 
■ A U l in iH i l i  • rejected) receives same number and value from 
Denmark (1905 King's head and surcharges), Iceland and Scandinavia. 
Rare for rare.

CH RISTEN SEN, Postm aster, Norre Hebei, Denm ark.

TRY OUR WORLD - WIDE APPROVAL SELECTIONS. 
6 d .  i n  1 / -  D i s c o u n t .

Mention “ T h eC ap ta in ."

J. SPOWART & CO., Stamp Importers, Southport.
M A R C H  B A R G A I N S  IN  C O I N S  A N D  S T A M P S  offered  lt»y

A. H. B A L D W IN , D U N C A N N O N  S T R E E T ,  C H A R IN G  C R O SS, W .C.
COINS -New coppers. Stc,, of Edwr VII., all in mint state. Canada cent. 3d. r British Honduras ditto, 4d. ; Hong Kong ditto. 4d .; Ceylon cent and 

 ̂cent. 44. pair; Jamaica nickel, id., |d,. and Jd.. 1905. 9d. set; Malta | farthing, 1909, 3d. Many other cheap coins, Ac., are described in my latest 64 pp. catalogue 
of War Medals and Decorations, Volunteer Tokens. Gold, Silver, and Bronze Commemorative Medals. 18th and 19th Century Tokens. Homan Gold. Silver, and 
Bronze. English Gold ami Silver, Greek Silver and Brotue. Numismatic Books, Coin Trays and Cases, Ac. Ac. Price 6d. (refunded to purchasers). I still have a 
few copies left of my 33 pp, catalogue of EnglUh gold and silver <Dec. 1904I, Price 3d. [refunded to purchasers.) The following little works I can recommend and 
supply at is. each or post paid ijy. Jewitt's " English Coins and Tokens," Howarth's “ Colonial Coins and Token Higgin’s “ Copper Coins of Europe." A Large 
Stock of Oolna, Medals, and Tokens always on view, separately priced in plain figures. Visitors to town are invited to call and inspect. Low prices. 
S T A M P S Gibraltar i/- (K.), mult., 10d.; ad. ditto, l$d.; Ceylon 75c. (K.). single C. A.. 2r. 6d. used; Natal “ Official.” |d. and id.. 6d. pair; Germany (1900), 
■ Reichspo-t/‘ a pfgs.-a mks., set of ia, 9i .;  ditto, iooa, “ Deutsches Reich." 3d. set no wink., will soon he obsolete ; Canada “ Jubilee" issue, all gostaHy used, 

50 c., 1/.; *i. 4/$; fc. 3 9 ; $3. 4/9; #4, 7/3 ; $5, 8/- ; ditto, } c., mint unused. 10d.; Malta imult.l, id . id.. 2d., and aid.. 3d, set; Seychelles prov. (K.l, used, 3 c. on 
18 c„ 94.; ditto 3 c. on 45 c.,ed.; Sr. Helena (pictorial) Jd . id., and 2d. used. 7d. set: Cape 5s. (Hope seated), very fine. 84.;  Canada (K.l, 10c., ljd .. *0 c„ 4d.; 
New Zealand, 2/6postal fiscal, c, i/», for 5 4 ; Malta, as. 6d., 3 -, 1/- mult., 44.; 4|d. and fid. (Felucca), new mult. wmk.. $d. pair; 4d. singte wmlc., 3d, ; id, ditto, 3d-; 
British East Africa. 1890*4, set of i, t, 9, aj, 3. 4. 4}, 5. 7I. and 8, as., 1 r., 2 r„ 3 r., 4 r.« 5 r., 16s,, all mint (catalogued 24s); Natal “ Official, id,,4d; 
Gambia (single wnik.), 1/6, 2/6, and 3/- fused), 12,6 set; ad. ditto, M. ; id. ditto, 3d.; Great Britain “ id. Army Official” iK.l, mint, 3d. (Mocks of 4 at same 
rate); Mauri )us, 11 c. on 36 c. '*Jubilee,* 4d.; ditto, current 1 rupee. 1/3; Persia, 1894. 1 »a. 5, 8. and 10 ch. i, a, 5, and 10 krans used, the latter printed in silver 
and gold. 1/6 set; Sudan (Camel (5 and 10 pias, 2.'- pair; Morocco Agencies, 2 pesetas imult.l, mint. 1 $.

•** New List of Colonials and Sets, Ac., in preparation. Postage extra on all orders under js. I am a buyer of medium and scarce Colonials, both used and 
unused. especially want current stamps in fine used condition above the id. value or its equivalent.

IT  GIVES
a mass of information about Stamps and 
Stamp Collecting, and

N O T  O N L Y
does it include a GUIDE TO STAMP 
COLLECTING, but it is full of illustrations 
and contains prices and particul ars o ' thousands 
of stamps in packets and sets, many of which 

you cannot buy elsewhere at any price.

OUW LIST for 1906 is THE ONE that SAVES 
MONEY. Let us send you a copy now, It Is free.

THE “ C A N A D A ” PAC KET
contains 130 DIFFERENT, including 8ARAWAK 
(head of Rajah), set of 12 DIFFERENT SWEDEN 
including scarce official, obsolete issues with and 
without post-horn on back, official Indian, Portugal,
Braz'l, Argentine, Japan, SAT OF TEN AFRICAN 
including NY ASS A —  giraffe, BEIRA — elephants, pictorial 
Egyptian, Transvaal, Cape of Good Hope, set of 7 Austrian, 
obsolete pictorial United States, obsolete Holland, Spain, obsolete 
Trench, and

A SET OF TEN CANADA
including scarce and extremely interesting MAP, JUBILEE 
and REGISTERED issues. Post free 3d. (abroad fid.)

B U T L E R  B R O S . ,
C L E  V E DON.

DON’T BUY ANY STAMP ALBUMS
until you h ive  received particulars of Healey’s new Albums which 
we guarantee are the cheapest and bes* issued. Full particulars of 
above, including our new Price Lists of sets and packets, sent free 

on application.

E D W IN  H E A L E Y  & CO.,
STAMP MERCHANTS,

14 Wormwood Street, Old Broad S treet, London, E.C.
TELF.PIIO N F.: 9358 LONDON Wali.. Established over twenty yearn*

P E M B E R T O N ’S
BRITISH COLONIAL PRICE LIST

1906 Edition ready end  o f February.
Price Id. post free

C o n t a i n i n g  a  p r a c t i c a l l y  c o m p l e t e  I l l u s t r a t e d  C a t a 
l o g u e  of B r i t i s h  a n d  Colonial S t a m p s  w i t h  p rices  
for u s e d  a n d  u n u s e d .  100 p a g e s .  450 i l lu s t r a t i o n s .

P. n. PEM BERTON &  CO.,
84 H IG H  HOLBORN, LONDON. W .C .

RARE HIGH VALUE ENGLISH STAMP FREE.
Choice Brltlth Colonial*, Omaha Trim-Hiislisippi Exhibition. * Sierra 
Leone. Deccan and Hyderabad Native Btate, Large *Cynnu, •U S. A. 1 dollar 
(face value 4 2). a Costa Rica, and others, post free 3d., including one of the 
following ♦ EngHlh £1. 10/-. 5'*. or 2,8.—Note • denotes Fiscal.

T H E  E M P IR fe  S T A M P  CO., H o ra m o n d e n , K e n t.

YOUR BEST CHANCE
of increasing tour collection i* to gel my “ BERMUDA” packet, containing 
105 DlfTERENT POSTAGE BTAMT8. price 3d. postage id. extra. It includes 
BERMUDA (Dock ard), LJ.S. America (Pan-American and set of Series 1903! • 
Grenada. Canada (Set of Queen and King). Hong Kong (King). Paraguay. 
Turkey, MEXICO (new issue). West Australia. Barbados. Tasmania (picture!, 
Ac. Ac., and if you A8K FOR APPROVAL SHEETS (and purchase the jacket).
I will present you wi-h a *et of CEYLON (Qmvn and King),

HEW APPROVAL SHEETS 50 PER CENT. DISCOUNT. Splendid variety. 
Selections of all countries. WRITE FOR A SELECTION. Price List of sets 
and packets, post free.

Collections purchased. Exchange desired with Colonies.
F. O. ROW E (formerly of Bith), 32 Deaborough Road. PLYMOUTH



THE CAPTAIN. v

Photography without
a Dark Room.

There is a general idea that photography 
can be practised only by those possessing 
considerable knowledge of its technical 
aspects; that it is a difficult, messy and 
costly pastime.

How erroneous is this idea, so far as the 
Kodak method is concerned, is conclusively 
shown in the attractive Brownie Booklet, 
which, now that the Spring is coming, with 
its bright days and open air life* should be 
read by all in search of a pleasing and 
profitable pastime.

The Kodak method is synonymous with 
light and elegant apparatus, daylight loading 
and changing, daylight developing and print
ing, and simple operations which can be 
mastered by anybody in a few minutes.

A SK  A N Y  D E A L E R  F O R  T H E  BOOK, or wrile to—

KODAK. L IM IT E D ,  5 7 - 6 1  Clerkenwell Road, London, E.C.
B r a n c h e s : 96 Bold Street, Liverpool: 7* 74 Bjchanan Street, Glasgow ; 59 Brompton Road, S.W .;
60Cheapsid -, E.C. ; 115 Oxford Street, W. ; i7i - i 73 Regent Street, W .; and 40 Strand, London, W.C.

T he WEST END STAMP GO., Ltd.,
h ave now  o p en ed  th e ir  n ew  S ta m p  S h o p  a t

20, Villiers Street, Strand, London.
A large stock of Colonials o q  view priced at half catalogue prices. 

The W est End Stamp Co. pay the best prices for Collec
tions and Rare Stamps.

Specially w anted, used King’s Heads, high price 
given.

Selections of Colonials or Foreign Stamps sent on approval. 
SPECIAL OFFER—“King*! Head Packet."—too different King's Heads, nearly 
all single watermarks, all fine postally used copies, including Southern 
Nigeria, Northe<n Nigeria. Briti%h Central Africa, British East Africa. Uganda. 
Seychelles. Bahamas, British Levant, Cyprus, Gambia, Gold Coast, Orange 
River Colony, La^os, Canada ioc.. Leeward Islands, Hong Kong. Malta. 
St. Lucia, St. Vincent, Sierra Leone. Straits Settlements; fine set of various 
values—Newfoundland. Canada ?c.. Indian Service. Natal 2d., Gibraltar, 
Transvaal >d., Gtvat Britain Official, India t rupee. Cape is., Ceylon 4c., 
Grenada, PutiaJa, &c., Ac. Price 3s. 9d. post free.

A l l  l e t t e r s  a n s w e r e d  b y  r e t u r n  p o s t  

T h r  W e s t  E n d  S t a m p  C o . ,  L t d  2 0  V i l l i e r s  S t r e e t ,  S t r a n d ,  
London, W .C

H.M.S." CONWAY" SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN THE MERSEY.

Designed to give a sound GENERAL and TECHNICAL EDUCATION 
to hoys desirous of entering the Mercantile Marineor other professions. Annual 
Nominations to R.N. College, Dartmouth. Special attention paid to boys 
entering for Naval Cadetships. Two years on the "Conway*’ counts for 
apprenticeship as one year's sea service. Carpenter's and Enginefitter's Shops, 
*vc. Extensive Playing Fields on shore. For particulars apply to the 
t ommander, LIEUT. H. W. BROADBENT, R.N.R..
_____ School Ship ••Conway," Rock Ferry. Cheshire.

i
Correct Result of “  Missing Building” Competition. 

See Competition Results.

" C. B. FRYS
Is  the ID E A L  M A G A ZIN E fo r the 
OUTDOOR MAN■ It never bores-

SIXPENCE Monthly.
, . M A R V E L L O U S  V A L U E  IN  K I N G ’S  H E A D S

Gambia, i/6, a/6, 3/- single C .A . mint condition, price 9/6 f e  set of 3, Morocco Agencies, 2 pesetas (multiple), mint price t/6. Northern 
Nigeria, i/* single C .A . mint, price 1/6, St. Lucia, 1/* single C .A . mint, price 2/6. Sierra Leone, |d., id., ijd ., a lb ,  3d., 4d., 5d., and 
od., single C.A. mint, price 6/* tne set (gettini very scarce). Natal, ajd. used, very scarce, price 1/-. We can still supply oar famous 
packet o f21 different used and unused King’s Heads, all single watermarks, from the following countries: British Central Africa, British 
Honduras, Ceylon, Cyprus, E ist Africa and. Uganda, Gibraltar, Gold Coast, Grenada, Hong Kong, Leeward Islands, Malta, Natal, 
Northern Nigeria, Orange Colony, St. Lucia, St. Vincent, Seychelles, Sierra Leone, Southern Nigeria, St’ aits Settlements, and 
Transvaa1, price t/-. 50 different Queen’s Heads, price 6d. 100 different Colonial and Foreign, price 3d. Triangular Cape, 4d. blue,
price 16 . Indian, 2 rupees, 3 rupees and 5 rupees, Queen's Head, catalogued io/6, our price 5/-. Send lor our price list, post free, full of 
bargains. Approval selections sent at 50 % d scount off current catalogue. Tip-top prices given for collections and loose st .imps. High 
values of used King’s Head sramps wanted. T e l : 6083 Gerrard.

LEWIS MAY St CO#, 16 King William Street, Charing Crete, W.C. (Near the Coliseum).
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CRICKET BATS
O f  t h e  H i g h e s t  S t a n d a r d  o f  E x c e l l e n c e  p o s s i b l e  to  b e  

a t t a i n e d  in  C r i c k e t  B a t  M a n u fa c tu r e .

• I

/V  : 1
E stablish ed  1875.

Our arrangements for Oiling and Seasoning are unequalled. 7,000 Best Bats, each 
kept in a separate partition till matured.

W e Guarantee our Bats, and give a New Bat if Defective.
Blades of the Finest English Willow. Faces and Edges Compressed by Steam Power. 

All Weights in Stock. Oiled and Ready for Use.
A F E W  P R I C E S  {from our 72 page List)

T H E  PERFECTIOH B A T, with Double Spring Handle, and Bound Rubber Grip . 21/-
TH E  IM PERIAL B A T, Extra Double S p r i n g .....................................12 6 and 16'6
TH E  BULLDOG B A T , Extra Thick and Strong . . . .  7/6 and 9 6

TH E  8URPRI8E B A T , M e n  s A l l - C a n e ......................................................311
Y 0 U T H 8 ’ A L L £ A H E  (Special Line, Grand Value), Size 3, 4, 5, 6, 2 6 . 3/-, 3 ,3 ,3 /6  

C R IC K ET BALL8, All Prices (See List).

REMARKABLE FACT!
W orld’s Record Score a t C ricket.

Extract from letter: 'R I L E Y  S 5/-C A T G U T  C R IC K E T  B A L L was used 
in the World** Record Score Match, U niversity v . Essen don 

fAustralia;. 1094- Runs being made in one innings off one ball. The Ball 
showed no signs of bre iking up and did not lose its shape. £ 1 0  was 

offered for the ball after the match but was refused by Caretaker of 
ground awaittrg a reply from Kilev, Limited, Accrington,”

Apply to your Local Dealer or send /or our L ist 0/
Cricket„ Tennis, Hockey  ̂ & c .t J2 t>atpess to

RILEY’S 8 P 0R TIN C  C00D 8 MANUFC. CO.
W illow tree  W orks,

A c c rin g to n .
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R U D G & W H IT .W O R TH
/Easiest to ride. Easiest tobuy, Easiest tn pay ̂

EASIEST TO R IDE — Because
the lightest machine on the market. 

EASIEST  TO BUY — Because no matter where
you live you can buy through a cycle 
dealer or direct from the works.

EASIEST  TO PAY FOR— Because any
machine can be purchased at Catalogue 
Prices by twelve equal monthly instal
ments without deposit and with
out reference.

To cash buyers a special discount 
of 10% (2s. in the £) is allowed 

off Catalogue Prices.
The quality of Rodge-Whitworth 
is higher than ever. Th is is effected 
by the principles of scientific manu
facture adopted in the Rudge- 
Whitworth Works, and proved 
by the extension of the 
guarantee up to four years.

84 MODELS

£5 to £15
The NeW Art Sixty- 
four "Page Catalogue 
sent on application to

Rudge-Whitworth,
L TD .,

Dep 212, COVENTRY. “ A  C o m i n g  C y c l i s t . ”

H E I G H T
I N C R E A S E D
By the 
Method

New M C U u e - B z t e n io p  ** 
___ . Rational and Bola&tlfle

...; System of Increasing height from 1 ln< h to 
■ i\  inches with added Strength,Health 

and Bodily Beauty. The Invention of 
. Mr. F. Meredith Clease, Ph. L.D., late 

Director of Exercises to llaileybory Coll- 
eee, and the outcome of 1? years of con

: tinnon* study of the Physical side of Life. 
; It vastly improves awkward and ungainly 
• men and gives to ladies a Beauty of 
Figure and Natural Grace of Move

: ment unattainable by other methods. Mr. 
; Clease's System has no connection or 
similarity whatever with any other form of 
bodily exercises whether It be for health or 
increasing the height thai Is being stiver 
ttsed. If vou sre Too Short, or have 
Round Shoulder*, F lat Cheat, 
Narrow  Chest. W eak Back,Weak 
Chest, Stomaeh Trouble, Lung 
Trouble, Curvature o f Bplne, Un
gainly W alk, Prom inent Hips, 
Superfluous Flesh or are Too Thin, 
write and indicate your physical require* 
menu, and Mr. Cease will send FllEti 

Explanatory Booklet and Personal Advice. All conespon 
dance strictly confidential. (Mention Paper).

F . M E R E D I T H  C L E A S E ,  P h . L .D .,
7 4 , N E W  B O N D  S T R E E T , LO N D O N , E N G .

PRINT YOUR OWN
,  C lraU n , CvtU. Not, P»p«r, Future Cud,, 
f  Memo,, Erie, Llttt, Chorch d  School Work, dc

BUf THE PATENT “ EXCELSIOR"
SELF-INKING PRINTING PRESS.

Type-setting Easy. Save money by doing your 
own printing. Make money by printing for otnen. 
Send ad stamps for New lllustratedCaUlogueind 
Descriptive Booklet.

EXCELSIOR PR IN TE R S ' S U P P L Y  CO. LTD.. 
J L g « w jn | d o ^ 8 t m t ,  London. E.C.

Safe and Sure End 
of all Pain from

NEURALGIA &  HEADACHE
r n r r  I Bend stamped addressed envelope me*.
r n r e  '  tloningTHKCAPTAIN Doitnow. and by 
■  „  , * return we will **nd Two Zox Powder*

frea Bely on them being s»fe on the word of a doctor and 
see bow sure they arv too. However loagjroa itave bed a bed 

pain, ft will go lu three abort minntea ZOX. from Chemists. 
Stores, etc,, at and 2 ’S  « box ; or direct, post tree, from
The 20X CO., 11, Hatton Garden, London, ErC.
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E verybody can! 
write easily and I 
fluently by using 1 
the

“ J E W E L "  F O U N T A I N  P E N .
It is the Ideal o f Efficiency ; com- 1 
bines all the latest improvements. 
Fitted with best qu ality  I4ct. GoldNIb.

Price com plete, post paid : 
C h a s e d  - -  * * J/* I
M o u n t e d  a n d  C h a s e d  -  716 \

" C A L T O N ”  S T Y L O  P E N ,  3 /- 
Of Stationers, or Sole Makers,

JE W E L  PEN CO.. Dept, ion
102 Feuchurch Street. LONDON. E.O.

S IXPEN C E SAVES A B AT.
U se a  K n u t t o n ' s P a t e n t  B a t  B in d e r  if your bat-blade 
shows any sign o f weakness* F ixed in h alf a minute. 
P rices: i$ in. M ., post free, j d . ; 3 in. 8d., post free, <jd.

Ask your Athletic Outfitter lor one, or write
H . J .  K N U T T O N ,  6 Town Hall Square, B R A D F O R D . 

Wholesale at 6 R ICH M O N D  R O A D , B R A D F O R D .

B R IT IS H  M A D E  C Y C L E S
G U A R A N T E E D  B  Y E A R 8 . £3-19-9

Delivered on Payment o f 61-. 
Orcle Cape. 3*. Tyree SIS, and 
all Accessories at Wholesale 

Price*. Write for List. 
Franklanda, 2, Salford, 

Blackburn.

MARCH 22 is the DATE

S I X P E N C E  i s  t h e  P R I C E

o f  the

A P R I L  C A P T A I N
WHICH BEGINS A NEW VOLUME

T H E
T R A C K

OF
M I D N I G H T

A Thrilling Tale 
of the

Australian Bush 
By

G. FIRTH SCOTT

M R .

R .  C A T O N  

W O O D V I L L E

The famous Artist 
& War Correspondent 
is interviewed in this 

number.

F U L L Y  IL L U S T R A T E D  
from the Artist’s Original D raw 

ings and from Photographs.

“  C O X ’ S  

C O U G H  

D R O P S ”

A
Really Funny 

Serial
By

R. S. WARREN 
BELL

I

66

I

The Milk Chocolate “ PAR EXCELLENCE ” «

F i v e  B o y s ”  M i l k  C h o c o l a t e
11 A pure high-class confection, entirely free from impurities and adulterants.”

— B r it is h  F e e d  J o u rn a l.

» BRITISH MILK & BRITISH LABOUR • —

■ 1
I

I
J
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b ic y c le s
You can afford.

I sell at a Pair Prlca Cycles that 
are expensive to buy elsewhere— 
S w ift*. Rudge-Whftwortha, 

Coventry Challenge, Hum
ber*. Prograar, Bovera. 

Triumph*. Cantaura. Premiers. 
Slngara. and others—and take payment 
a-little-at-a-timc, just as you can afford.

By courteous treatment and straight 
forward dealing I have built up the 
largest direct Cycle supply trade in the 
world, and the same upright principles 
that have won for me the support of 
thousands of others. J offer to you.

Remember, it isn‘t nice to ask your 
friends to pledge their credit and sign 
the "bond" which the Makers want; 
don’t do it.

I will supply at Wholesale price the Bicycle that you like best, and 
give you credit solely on your own promise to pay—I want no refer
ences, bondsmen, or security. Any Machine may be had on trial. 

You can buy from me Coventry's most celebrated Cycles from

£ 4  l O f l .  C A S H ,  o r  S / -  M O N T H L Y
Five Y ean Guarantee Given.

Write for Free Liita HOW.

The W orld ’s L a r f . i t  Cycle Dealer {Dept. C 16> 
C O V  E H  T R Y .

L O C O M O T I V E S
All readers of the "C a p ta in ”  Interested In RAILWAYS 
and LOCOMOTIVES, should send for one of our volumes,

containing:
i about 260

- pagree and
over 1 0 0 0  

Illustrations 
of Railway 

Locomotives, 
Carriages, 

Stations and 
Sesnss. 

Sant Post 
Pres, Is. 6 d,

THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO. LTD.
3  A M E N  C O R N E R , L O N D O N , E .C .

MAGIC LANTERN8, CINEMATOGRAPHS.
P A R L O U R  B I O S C O P E S ,  £ 3  5s, c o m p le te .

Cheapest and best in the World.
CO M P L E T E  L A N T E R N  O U T F IT  

LANTERN, 3docen Coloured 8tides.Carrier. 
25/-, Splendid Value. Unsurpassed. 

Coloured Lltho Slides, I  - docen.

P I C T U R E  P 0 8 T C A R D  
L A N T E R N

for showing oh the sheet the ordinary pictorial 
postcards, in colours, by reflection. Complete 
with 6 Sheaths, s Incandescent Burners. 2 7 /6 . 
Latest invention.
Gr ind Illustrated Catalogue, free, 6d. 60.000 
Slide List, free, 8d. Large Illustrated Cine* 

"latograph List, free, 8d. Great Sale Second-hand Apparatus and Slides. 
Th* PtunphengOI, the best of Oil Lanterns, reduced to £3 3*.

W. c. h u g h es  & co ., aĉ  asssassr*
Brew ster House, 82  Mortimer Road, Kiugslaod, London. N.

G o o d

P o s itio n s

Are waiting tor you. ' • D o you want a good 
position wnh good pay ? ’ If so, we can give it 
you. You have no chance of obtaining a  good 
position working in the overcrowded, ordinary 
poorly-paid trades. W e can alter this for you 
W/e can train you by post, dnect lo your home, 
in jour spare time, for a good position as an 
Electrical Engineer. W e have qualified thou
sands of people for good positions as Electrical 
Engineers. W e can da the same for you.

We Send yen PROOF Free.
W e want to prove to you what we can do 

Send us your name and address to-day, and we 
will send you free our interesting book, “  How to 
become an Electrical or Mechanical Engineer." 
It gives you proof. It gives you particulars of 
our training by post for Electrical Engineering, 
Mechanical Engineering, Electric Tramways, 
Motormen, Electric Light and Power, Dynamo 
Tenders, Telegraphy, Telephony, &c.. &c. W e 
supply our Students with Electrical Instruments, 
free. If  you want to succeed in life, write to-day 
for the free book, to

Electrical Engineer Institute of 
Correspondence Instruction,

4 9 4  N o r w i c h  H o u s e ,  S o u t h a m p t o n  S t . ,  
H O L B O R N , L O N D O N .
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C A P T A I N  c o m p e t it io n  P R I Z E S
A r e  a l l  o f  t h e  B e s t  Q u a l i t y

S e e  P a g e  5 7 9  
f o r  o t h e r  P r i z e s

i
i
t
i
$
i
i
i
i
i

T h is  B illia rd  T a b le  com p lete , m an u factu red  b y M es srs  E  C a lv e r t  &  C o  , valu e 
£ 8  8s., is  a w a rd e d  to  the w in n er o f C o m p etitio n  N o  i ,  “ A lte r n a t iv e  T itle s .

T h is  io s . " S c o u t ”  H an d  C a m e r a  is 
a w a rd e d  a s  p rize in C o m p etitio n  N o . 6.

T h r e e  o f  th e s e  J a p a n n e d  T in  B o x e s  o f  W a t e r 
co lo u rs, fitted  w ith  B r u s h e s  and  T w e n ty -o n e  
M o ist C o lo u rs, m ad e b y G e o r g e  R o w n e y  &  C o ., 

a r e  a w a rd e d  in C o m p etitio n  N o . 4.
\ !

I t'I >J‘X\ '

■ H.
f , ;|l

T h r e e  o f th e s e  N e w  C o lu m b ia  G rap 
C o m p etition  i

o n e s  a re  a w a rd e d  In

T w o  o f th e s e  F ra n k  
S u g g 's  “  B o u n darie  * i  

C r ic k e t  B a ts  a re  5  
a w a rd ed  in C o m petition  J  

N o . 6. £
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H .  G R A D I D G E  &  S O N S ,
M a n u f a c t u r e r s  a n d  E x p o r t e r s  o f  a l l  A r t i c l e s  f o r  C R I C K E T ,  F O O T B A L L ,  L A W N  T E N N I S ,  

R A C Q U E T S ,  H O C K E Y ,  F I V E S ,  P O L O ,  &c. &c.
Makers of the Fam ous “ IM P E R IA L  D R IV E R ” Cricket Bats (Patent No. 27,536)
As used by all the leading players in County, University, Public School and Club Cricket, both at Home and Abroad. M ade in both 
M en's and B oys' sizes. O w ing to the very great demand for these bats w e would strongly advise intending purchasers to place their orders 
early to prevent disappointment.

T H E  "S P E C IA L  GRADIDGE T E N N IS ” BAT.
Cricket and 

Hockey Sticks 
re-bladed, and 
Tennis Bats re
strung promptly 
and with caretu!

attention. 

P rice L ists and 
Quotations tree 

upon applica
tion.

H .  G .  C f S o n s  h a V e  s u p p l i e d  a l l  F o o t b a l l  g e a r  i n  u s e  a t  O l y m p i a .

F a c t o r y :  A r t i l l e r y  P l a c e ,  W o o l w i c h ,  S . E .

NATURAL
HISTORY

P P JC L E r L I S T

BUTTERFLIES, HOTHa., - -  
, specimens, which are aclentlfl.* 
4 tally prepared for long preeerva- 
‘ tixra. are admired by all. Every 

description of Apparatus, 
Cabinet, Boohs, ec. heuV
WATKINS & DONCASTER

36 Strand, London. V.C. 
F iv e  etoots fr o m

♦  first stroke o f the for* 
ger’ &hatnmer upon the raw material, to 
the placing of the very last screw arid 
nut tn the finished machine, there is a
scientific reason for every single act in 
the construction o f  ' S T A R "  Cycles. 
« STA R " CYCLES have been popular for 
twenty-five years, but never n o n  popular; 

no, nor cheaper or better than they are
to-day. Price* from I  Ouinea*.
LIST  and name of nearest AGENT 

on application.
S TA R  CYCLE CO. LTD. 

W O LVER H AM PTO N

RIGHFORD’S EXPRESS LOCOM OTIVES
T h is  is  o n ly  on e o f  th e  

I llu stra tio n *  ta k e n  from  
o u r N e w  C a ta lo g u e , th e  
m o st co m p lete  a n d  up-to- 
d a te  lis t  e v e r  pn blished. 
C o n ta in s  hun d red s o f  Illu s
tr a t io n s  o f a ll th e  la te s t  
N o v e lt ie s  M e c h a n ic a l and  
E le c tr ic a l. P o s tf r e e  th re e  
sta m p s . S e n d  tor i t  now , 
i t  is  bound to  in te r e s t  you.

A  R E V E L A T I O N  IN 
L O W  P R I C E S .

OUR MEW  “ A T L A N T IC  ”  T Y P E  LOCO.

Beals Model, O K  I .  Express Loco, Made Throughout.
Solid Brass Boiler, Double Actioo. Slide Valve Cylinders, Reversing 

Gear, etc- Length over all, in. Height, 7J in. No. 3 Gauge. 
Sent Carriage P a id  in  B r it is h  Is le t on receipt 0/ price. M - f-O .

W e  h a v e  a ls o  v e r y  la r g e  
a s s o r t m e n t  o f E le ctr ic  
M o to rs, S h o c k  C o ils , H and 
L a m p s, D yn a m o s, P o rt
a b le  and  o th e r  A ccu m u la
to rs , a ll s ix e s. P h a s e  
co m p are  p rices  contained  

in o u r list.
A Few 8 peolal Lines.

Our •* 6 0 6  ** Set—Brass Loco, and 
Set Circular Rails, 1 0 /6  post free.

Sold elsewhere 1T%.
The •' E XPRB flB ”  S e t-R e  
versing Engine. Tender, and Set 

Kails, 1 6 /6  post free.

RICHFORD & CO. (D ept. C ). 153 F le e t S tre e t , London, E.C
Branch Depot, 82a. falOH HOLBORN, W.C. _____
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W H A T IS YOUR HOBBY?I
r / j e s e  B o o k s  w i l t  H e l p  Y o u .

~ & L
THE BEGINNER'S GUIDE

FRETWORK

SIX FUU.-SBX ffVTWQflK OLUCNS

6 d «  S e r i e s .
Post Free 7d, each.

Electric Bells and Alarms,
Electric Batteries.
Simple Electrical Working

Models.
Simple Mechanical Working

Models.
Small Dynamos and Motors. 
Induction Coils for Amatcuis. 
Model Steamer Building. 
Machinery for Model Steamer*!. 
Simple Scientific Experiments.
The Locomotive Simply Ex

plained
Electric Lighting for Amateurs. 
Model Steam Turbines.
The Beginner’s Guide to the 

Lathe.

l a .  S e r i e s .
Post Free Is . 3d. each.

Petrol Motors Simply Explained. 
Model Sailing Yachts: How to 

B-ild. Rig. and Sail them.
The Beginners Guide to Car

pentry. . .
Private House Electric Lighting. 
Practical Dynamo and Motor Con

struction.

C o m p u te  L is t  o f  B ooks on 
M echanics, E le c tr ic ity , 

M odel-M akings W o od -W ork - 
in g , P h o to g ra p h y , a n d  

S c ie n tif ic  H obbies post fr ee  
on a p p lica tio n .

PERCIVAL MARSHALL S* CO.,
2 9 c  P o p p i n s  C o u r t .  F l e e t  S t . ,  L o n d o n ,  E . C .

i t
M I L L I T A ’

C L U B  A IR -G U N
Unquestionably one of the most 
superior Air Guns now upon the 
market Is the new “ Millita.” Not only 
is it superior in construction but it shoots 
stronger and more accurately than do 
most Air Guns. Its simplicity, too, should 
commend it to every # member of 
a Shooting Club. Insist V  on getting 
the genuine Millita Club Gun and
accept no imitation

H e a vy  w e ig h t  42/-.
L i « h  w e i g h t ,  3 2 /6 .

S c  no fo r  I u n s tr a te d  C atalogue,

H A h T IN  PULVE RM ANN  
. AMD CO.,

2 6  M I N O R I E 8 , E .C .

ADMIRERS OF PLUCK &  PERSEVERANCE
Under difficulties should write for a copy of the Book of Olley’s Ride from 

Land's End to John O'Groats on one of the famous

A  splendid account of the greatest bicycle ride of the age, illustrated with 
twenty interesting pictures taken at the time, which incidentally demon
strates the exceptional excellence of the New Hudson bicycle, which went 
through this great ride without breakage or mishap of any kind, not even 
a puncture. Copies sent post free anywhere with our latest 1906 Catalogue.

T h e  N E W  H U D S O N  C Y C L E  C o . L d .  B IR M IN G H A M
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flour m s.4 “©H<sS ©®ys?
^With which is Incorporated the “Public School Magazine”)

&j0 v a r n e r ^ 3 L  __„ ^
<&t-hleHc Editor  T  ^ ^ ~ L g ? e  Old FaSL^

Contents for March 1906.
SC H O O L  . . . . . . . . . . .  B«<r/( o f  F r o n t is p ie c e

S H E E N ’S L E F T  S H O T  O U T  O N C E  M O R E , A N D  F O U N D  IT S  M A R K  . F r o n t is p ie c e

T H E  W H I T E  F E A T H E R .  (Conclusion ) ....................................... P. G. W O D E H O U S E
’Illustrated by T. M. R. Whitwell, 0

M A R C H  E V E N T S  . . . . . . .  Readers of “ T he Captain ”
W ith Illustrations.

R U G B Y  S C H O O L  .......................................................................................................
I H E  G R E E N  S A IL  . . . . . . . . . .  W. B. Home-Gall

Illustrated by H. C. Seppings-Wright.
T H E  E N G L IS H  C U P  . . . . . . . . .  A l b e r t  A l b r o w

"  I  H E  C A P T A IN  ” C A M E R A  C O R N E R .  (The Right Way and the Wrong ) A, Williams 
With Illustrations. ■

A  C A N D ID A T E  F O R  L A U R E L S  . . . . . . .  Stgart WTshing
Illustrated by Alfred Pearse

( F u r t h e r  C o n te n ts  o n  n e x t  p a g e ,)

MCE

4 9 7

498
4 9 9

5 i p

515
52 '

525
5 2 7

530

M R .  P .  F .  W A R N E R ,
The Celebrated Cricketer, 

R e c o m m e n d s

B A R L E Y  W A T E R

M a d e  f r o m

R O B I N S O N S
PATENT

B A R L E Y
i n  p q w d : p  f o r m

A s  a n  e x c e l l e n t

DRINK FOR ATHLETES

“  l have been drinking lately Barley 
Water made from Robinson’s Patent 
Barley, and find it excellent. I think it is 
a drink that should be popular with every
one who goes in at all for athletics.”

(Signed) P. F. WARNER.

t t t f t O O B i
R 6 N a L S  * > !

C A S T A W A Y
all im itktions;and u s e o n ly tn e ] 
Koh-I-Noor,the best for strength! 

ancLdurability.
Koh l-Noor Pencils are one price everywhere. 44. each 
3s«&L per doz. Of Stationers, Artists* Colourmen, Photo
graphic Dealers A c. Booklet post free from L. & C, 

HaROTMUTH, i* Golden Lane. London, E .C
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Co intents— continued.

T H E  C Y C L IN G  C O R N E R . (The Dangers of Cycling.) . . . .  A. Williams

M R. T O M  B R O W N E ,  A R T IS T  A N D  V O L U N T E E R ........................................................
S E V E N  W E E K S  A S  A  S O L D I E R ....................................................... “ Nevermore”

Illustrated by George Soper

T H E  A T H L E T IC  C O R N E R . (Football Luck. ) ................................ P. F. Warner

W ith Illustrations.
T W O  “ C A P T A IN  ” T Y P E S  . . . . . . . .  Arthur Stanley

T H E  A D V E N T U R E S  O F  D I C K  S E L M E S .  (No. 6 .— The Episode of the Two Chiefs.)
Illustrated by R. Caton Woodville. Bertram Mitford

T H E  S T A M P  C O LLE C T O R . (The Kingdom of Italy.) . . . E. J. Nankivell

N A T U R A L IS T S ’ C O R N E R  . . . . . . .  Edward Step, F.L.S.
T H E  M Y S T E R Y  O F  T H E  F IV E  V A S E S ............................................... Mark Flint

Illustrated by R. Caton Woodville. 
A L F O N S O  X I I I . ,  K IN G  O F  S P A IN  .
P R IN C E S S  E N A  O F  B A T T E N B E R G  . .....................................................................
C O X ’ S  C O U G H - D R O P S .  (Chaps. X I . — X II. )  . . . .  R. S. Warren B ell 

Illustrated by J. R. Skelton.

Page

53« 
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5 4  5

5 4 «

5 4 9

5 55 

5 5'5 
561

5 OS 
569 
5/0

“ C A P T A IN  ” C L U B  C O N T R IB U T IO N S  . 
C O M P E T IT IO N S  F O R  M A R C H  . . .
E D I T O R I A L .......................................
A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S  . .
R E S U L T S  O F  J A N U A R Y  C O M P E T IT IO N S

The Old Fag

5 7 9

584
5 « 5  

589 
5 9  4

T he Capiain k  published monthly by the proprietors, Georoe Newnes, Lim ited, 7 to 12 SouthJtnptot) Street, Strand, 
London, England. Subscription price to any part ol the world, post fret, for one year, 8s. 6 4 . Entered as Second Class m atter at the 
New Y ork, N .Y ., Post Office. Cases for binding any Volume m ay be obtained from Bookseiie-s for is . 6 4 . ;  or post free for is . 94, 
direct from the Office. Vols. X L , X II ., X III  , and X IV . are now ready, price 6s„ or post free 6s. 6 4 . each. Vols. I. to X . arc out of 
print. American Agents in the United S tates: The International News Company, 83 and 85 Duane Street, New York.

The Editor doas not hold himself responsible lor any MSS., photographs, or drawings subm itted to him, but when 
stam ps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which lie cannot m ake use.

To Libraries, Clubs, Hotels, &c.
A  Reading Case for T he Captain can be had, post free, on application to the Publisher, George Newnes, Lim ited, Southampton 

Street, Strand. London,

& Modern Express Locomotive in If in. gauge for £4 18s. 6d. Competition Defied

„  . ,  v  .  COMPARE SPECIFICATIO N  W IT H  OTHER MAKES,
N ever before has any firm or Model Manufacture re been able to offer to the readers of “ The Captain " a l t  In gauge 

Locomotive, built as per specification below, for the low  figure o f £ «  18a. 6d. The Finish and Enamelling la o f the very 
b«ate and correct In eve ry  detail.

This in not a cheap tin-plate made model, but Is built throughout o f caetlnge. W eight In w ork ing order, 10 lb.

m* to T ôot • *1 ,ns' • length over all, 73 in*.; height tu top of funnel, 6 ins.; width r»f foot plat e. al ins.
TJJ* F ra m e s  arc sawn from steel plate, well stayed and screwed to castings.
T h e  Splash ere  and Cab Side* are very fine iron castings, the top of cab iss’ eel plate.

. T h e 'W h e e l*  arc cast-iron screwed on to steel axles; Driving Wheels, Ins. diameter : Bogle Wheels, i in. diameter. The Cylinders, fl in, 1 ore by 
* in‘JjU° m a.V <4ou , ? ac\lon- and of special design ; Exhaust into chimney i Reversing Motion worked from cab; cylinder and piston lubricators.

T B * B o ile r , 7| ins, long by a in*, diameter, is a water-tube type, with the In te rn a l firin g.
Among** the usual fitting* are water gauge, safety valve, and whistle.

. .The Tender Frames are fine iron castings, earned by six cast-iron wheels, i| ins. diameter, on steel axles, running in gun-metal bearing*. The 
nody, which is well made of steel plate, contains the methyla'ed spirit, the supply of which is regulated by a screw valve and a visible drip arr.mgemtnt. 
The whoieisa high-class model, fitted up complete, with hooksand couplings, spring buffers, handrails, cnal rails, Arc* Arc. Will take a 6 ft. diameter circle with safety. •

Price £ ♦  18 S . 6 d . ,  Cash with Order. Tested and guaranteed as Illustration. Delivery from Stock.
We c u  supply the u n it model in 2i ins. gauge for £ 6  1 3 «. 6d. Full particulars on applicaiion.

k  w .  «J. B A 8 S E T T - L O W K E  JSc C O . ,  N O R T H A M P T O N .  ,
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H O P E  B R O T H E R S ,  u *
A r e  n o w  s h o w i n g  a  s p l e n d i d  r a n g e  o f  c y c l e s ,  m a n u f a c t u r e d  e x p r e s s l y  f o r  t h e m  b y  t h e

R A G L A N  C Y C L E  C o .
SPORTS AND GAMES.

Hope Brothers’ New Catalogue contains 
every requisite for T ennis, Golf, Cricket, 
E tc. Sent post free on application.

CYCLE ACCESSORIES.
Hope Brothers’ Catalogue (fully illus- 

, trated) will be found complete with every 
requirement for a cycle, all at popular 
prices. A  post card will bring it you free.

A l l  in q u ir ie s  to be a ddressed  to—

H O P E  B R O T H E R S , L t d . ,
8 porta and Oames Department,

LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C.

Th e *' Pacolet ** C y c le : Recognised to be the best value offered. 
In every w ay fully guaranteed by the Raglan C ycle  Company, and 
made specially for Hope Brothers, whose catalogue will explain 

accurately every feature o f this splendid machine.
C A S H  P R I C E :  G ent's, £ 6  16s.; Lady's, £ 7  ; or supplied on 
the Q r a d u a l  P a y m e n t  S y s t e m , 2O s. w ith order, and 

8 s. 8 d . per month.

T h e  attention o f riders who require a really high-class machine, in 
point o f finish, in specially called to our ** M E R A N Z A  ** 

C ycle , price £ 8  8 s .

M ODEL WAR BALLOONS
(G O L D -B E A T E R S ’ 8 K I N ) .

12 In. diameter. 1/1 ; 24 In. diameter, 3 /6 ; 36 in. 
diameter, 12/-, post free.

W ill ascend great height when inflated over the ordinary gas jet. 
Spencer’s Flying Fish, 3 feet long. 3/- post free.

SPENCER,
7  T A V IS T O C K  T E R R A C E , H0 L L 0 W A 7 , LO N D O N , N .

A R M S T R O N G  &  C O . ,
MANUFACTURING ELECTRICIANS, TWICKENHAM, ENG.

Small Dynamos and Motors 
of every Description.

Electric Bicycle Lamp Sets 
complete, charged, 18/6,

4-volt Trans* 
I parent 
Pocket Ac

cumulator 
sent

charged,5/4.

Electrical Catalogue, profusely illus
trated, obtain immediately, 4d., saves 
you pounds, genuine good*. Grandest 
Bargains. Anything Electrical supplied.

. Arm strongs', M anufacturers. Twickenham .

L o w - P r i c e d  C y c l e s
■  a r e  a  d e l u s i o n  a n d  n  s n a r e .  ■  

T h e  A F T E R  _  B .S .A . H andbook 1
E X P E N S E  fo r  / “  \  e x p la in ,n a tte r s .I  
re p a ir , m a k e. /  \  P ostcard. \
IheB  v e r y  A ▼  ^ j r Y B . S . A . C o . L d . I  
D L A I .  BirniDgham.
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B E N E T F I N K
THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, ETC.

COMPLETE OUTFITS d EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES,

C R I C K E T  B A T S .
Boys’, H alf Cane, N o. 4 ,3 / 3  ;

N o. 5 , 3 /8 ; N o. 6, 4 / 6  
D o., A ll Cane (as Ulus.),

N o. 5, 5 /3  ; N o. 6, 6/- 
Ditto, “  R esilient,”

Selected, N o. 6, 8 /3
Men’s, A ll Cane ... 6 «
Ditto, D itto, S u p er... 8 /5
Ditto, D itto. Selected 9 / 6
Clapshaw ’s 44 Resilient'* 1 5 '6  
Warsop’s “ C on q uero r ,"  

Improved ... ... 1 8 /6
S in g le  B a t

W isden's “  Crawford’ s 
E x c e l l e r "  1 6 /9 , 2 0 /- 

Odd s "  F le x ib le"  2 0 /-
G radidge's Selected

44 Im perial”  Driver 2 0 /- 
Gardiner’s “  B e st”  2 0 /-
Dark’s Cork Handled

1 8 /6 , 20/- 
Cobbett’s 44 Jubilee*

Driver 1 6 / 3  
Ayres* International

1 3 /9 ,  1 6 /6 , 2 1 /-
e n t  P o st  F ree.

B e n e t f t n k ’s  “  C O N C E N T R IC  "  C r i c k e t  B a t ;  a m arvel
lous driver, full size, 2 1/ - , fully guaranteed.

H arrow  size, 1 6 /6

C R I C K E T  B A L L S .
Duke’s S u rer  ... 5 /3
D ark's C row n  5 /-
G rassh o rper  ... 5 /-
Benetfink’ s Practice,

3-seam 3 / 6
Ditto, B .C .B .

(W arranted) 4 / 6  
Ditto, D itto, Boys' ... 3 /1

Wisden's Special
School Boys' 3 / 1 0  

Ditto, Crown Match Ball 5 /- 
P o st / r u .

44 E c l ip s e  ”  Compo.,
Or., 1/9

Composition ... 8 d ., lO d . 
Pottage*  2 d.

L E G  G U A R D S
Boys* W hite T w i l l ...........................  3/3

Ditto, Leather ... ... 4  11
D itto, Super W hite Leather ... 6 /3
M en’s W hite T w il l ...........................  3/6

Ditto, Leather ...............  5 / 6
Ditto, Super W hite Leather ... 6 /1 1
D itto, W hite Leather Skeleton ... 7 /6
D itto, D itto, Featherweight

Skeleton 8 /9
M en’s W hile  K id  Featherweight

Skeleton ...    1 0 /-
_________ A l l  P o sta ee  F ree._________

C R I C K E T  S T U M P S *
B o }s\  Men’s

Polished Ash ... 1/5 , 1 /1 1  2 / 6
Brass Ferrules ... 2 /4 , 2 / 6  3 /-
D iito, Steel Shod —- 4/-

P o sta g e , 7 d .
Solid Brass Tops —  5 /3 , 6 /6 , 1 0 /- 
D itto, R evo ltin g

T o p s ...............  —  7 /-, 8 /-
P o sia g e  fr e e .

C R I C K E T  B A G S .

* CRICKET NETS (Men’s)
B A C K  N E T S  O N L Y . W ith P o les ,L in e s& P eg s. 
18 ft. bv 6 ft. 18 ft. hy 7 <t . j8 ft. by 8 ft.

7 /1 1  9 /- 9 / 9
W IT H  S ID E  W IN G S  (as illustration). W ith 

Poles, Lines, and Pegs.
4* ft. by 6 ft. 4 2  ft. bv 7 ft. 42 ft. hy 8 fL

1 7 / 9  1 9 / 1 0  2 1 / 9
S T E A M  T A R R E D .

1 9 / 6  2 1 / 6  2 3 / 6

W r i t e  T o r

CRICKET
CATALOGUE

P O S T  F R E E .

P le a s e  m e n t io n  

“ THE CAPTAIN."

Fancy Carpet ... ... ... .. 5 /1 1
Plain ditto ... ... ... ..............* 7 /1 0 , 8/iO
D itto, ditto (as illustration) ............... 8/6, 1 0 /-
D itio , ditto ditto with Leather Ends 1 2 /9
A ll L e a t h e r .......................................  2 2 /-, 2 8 /6 , 2 8 /-

P o sta ee  fr e e .

C R I C K E T  T R O U S E R S .
B oys’ . Men's.

W h ite  Flannel, shrunk,
4 /6 , 6/6* 7 / 6  4 /1 1 , 6 /1 1 , 7 /1 1

Best Q uality Flannel, well shrunk, 9 / 1 1  net. 
Best W hite Doe Cloth, guaranteed

London S h r u n k ...........................
P la in  G rey or Striped Flannel ...
W hite D rill .......................................

P ostage fr e e .

C R I C K E T  S H I R T 8 .
Boys’. Men's.

W hite O xford M att 1 /9 , 3 /- 1 / 1 1 , 3 /6 , 4 / 6
W hite D u ck  ... 2 / 3  2 / 6
Fine W hite T w ill (“  Th e County ") 4 / 1 1
Flannel ... 3 / - ,* / -  3 /3 , 4 /6 , 5 / 1 1 , 6 /1 1
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  fr e e .

M E N ’ S  B A T T I N G  G L O V E S .
Padded Fingers ...........................  2 /9 , 3 / 6  pair I
G rey Rubbered ... ... ... ... 4 /- ,
44S u rre y "  Shields ....................................... 4 / 3  ,

P o sta g e  fr e e .
B O Y S *  * 3 d . per pair less.

C R I C K E T

T h e 44 U n iv e r s a l ”  
W hite Canvas, 
Leather or Red 
Rubber Sole 4 / 1 1

T h e “ S p e c ia l /* W hite Mock Buck, Spiked, 
equal in wear and appearance to real
B uck(as illustration) ...........................

T h e  “  M a r y l b b o n b  "  Buck Dressed P yra
mid Spikes (R ound or Square Toes ... 

W hite Canvas B oots, Rubber S< le ...
W hite Canvas Shoe«, R ubber Sole ...

P o sta g e  fr e e .

Address
(D e p t, “ V . ” )

1 0 7  & 1 0 8 , C H E A P S ID E , L O N D O N , E .C .

\
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H A M LEY ’8  Sp e c ia lity .
T h e New Motor Raolner Boat. A Model 
ol ihe M o tor Racing Boat Napier Minor 
which winds up and goes by clockwork 
on the water, very sire ng and beautifully 
finished mechanism. A s illustrated.

Price 4 /0 # Post Free. 5 /3 .
Large  size, with brass ventilator, beau
tifu lly  enamelled. Price T1/9 ; Post 

Free, 12/6 .
Largest size, made in mahogany, beau* 
tifu lly  French polished with brass fit* 
tings. A  Perfect Model. Price 19/0 ; 

Post Free, 17/9 .

“  K lsm i ” o r  Y  do  l Doll.
A  very clever little N ovelty. The ani
mated J ap worked on the fingers. Very 
laughable and amusing. Price Bid. 

Post Free, 8|d.

Crystal Gazing Ball and B eak.— A  look 
into the future. Price 2 /9  ; P.*st Free,3 /1 .

6d. NOVELTIES. Post Free, 7d. 
Packet of Magic Flower*.
W izard e l North Pack of Card*. 
The Three Card Trick.
The Ever-Changing Card.
The Marvellous Bubbler.
Th e Funny Ohlneee Tumbler.
The Wonuerfui Flying Bat.
The Little Printer.

H A M LET ’S  Sp e c ia lity  
B o x e s  o f  S u rp r is e s .
Box containing i F lying 
Sausage, i F ly in g Snake, I 
2 Howling Babies, a Coons, I 
t Balloon, t  Blow • out 
Cigar, i Fifi, i F ly in g Ser
pent. AH of these blow out 

: and squeak, causing roars 
| o f laughter. Price 1 /-;
] Post Free, 1 /3.
| Smaller Box, containing 7 

Surprises. Price 64. ;  Post 
Free, 7d.

Boxes of F lyin g Serpents, 
containing 7 different 

colours.
Price 6 4 . ;  Post Free, 7 4 ., 

Serpents Id.each. Post Free 
2d.

The “ Monte CaHo”  Pooket 
Roulette.

A  very handy little article for a 
railway journey. Perfectly accu
rate. Price 9 d. Post Free, tW . 
Superior quality, N ickel Case. 

Price 3 /11. Post Free, 4 /2 .

THE LATEST BOOKS OF 
HOBBIES.

Cabinet! ot Card Trlckt, 2  9. 6 /-
1 1 /3 , 2 2 /-, 4 3 /6 . Post Free 

Boxet e l Puzzles, 2 /9 , 6/-, 11/3 , 
22/B, 8 4 /B. Post Free. 

Cabinet otO oInTricki, containing 
8 Tricks, 6/9  Post Free. 

Cabinet of Amusing Jokes, latest 
N ovelty, very funny and 
laughable, containing 13 
surprises. P rice 1 0 /1 0 . Post 
Free.

Cabinet et Chemical Experiments, 
1/3 , 2 /9 , 6 /3 , 8 /3 , 11/6 , 2 2 /-,
4 4 Post Free.

T h e  G h o sts  o f  M y  F r ie n d s.
i A  book for collecting the A u to- 
I graphs o f your friends. The paper 
| is then folded in two, causing most 
I remarkable results. Price, bound 
I in an-cloth, 1 /- Post Free, 1/2. 
j Bound in leather, 2 /- P ost Free,

I-------------- ^ --------------
j The  T h u m b o g ra p h .
j A novel book for collecting the 

im printsof yo u r friends* thumbs, 
also their autographs. Price* 
bound in art cloth, 1/-. Post Free, 
1/3. Bound in leather, 2 /-. Post 

Free, 2 /3 .

HAILEY’S BRANCHES 
LONDON.

H e a d  W a r e h o u i e ; 8 6  da 8 7  H i g h  H o l b o r n ,  W . C . ; 2 0 Z  R e s e n t  S t r e e t ; 5 1 2 .  
S lO a  O x f o r d  S t r e e t ,  n e a r  M a r b l e  A r c h ;  5 9  X n l g  h t a b r ld g e ,  A l b e r t  d a t e ;  

9 3 1  H i g h  H o l b o r n .  W . C . ;  3 5  V e w  O x f o r d  S t r e e t ,  W . C .

A GREAT SCHOOL.
L e a d in g  P u b lic  M en  d e s c r ib e

P itm a n ’s . .
M etropolitan School

AS

“ A  g r e a t S c h o o l .  W hose m o d ern  te a c h in g  
m e th o d s  e n s u r e  th e  b r i l l ia n t  s u c c e s s e s  
W hich  i t s  s t u d e n ts  a c h ie v e . "  , . .

C O M P L E T E  

C O M M E R C I A L  

C U R R I C U L U M
AT INCLUSIVE QUARTERLY FEES.
A t te n d a n c e  D a ily , 1 0  to 4 .
Students m ay also take separate 

S u b je c s :
Shorthand, Book - keeping-, 

Handwriting, Arithmetic, 
Business Methods, 

Languages,Typewriting, &c.
AT FIXED FEES

L A R G E  E V E N IN G  S C H O O L , a n d  p o p u la r  C I V I L  
5 E R V 1C E  a n d  C O R R E S P O N D E N C E  S E C T IO N S *

A ll Efficient Students placed in Suitable Appointments without Fee, 
2000 Vacancies at D isposal Annually.

post
M e

P I T M A N 'S  N E W  P R O S P E C T U S , 64 pages illustrated, sent 
* tfre e .— Address (mentioning No. sbTH K SscRETARY, P it m a n 's 
btro po  l it  a n S ch o o l , S o u th a m p to n  R ow, L ondon , W .C .

DELICIOUS COFFEE

R E D  

W H I T E  

*  B L U E
F o r  B r e a k f a s t  &  a f t e r  D i n n e r .

i

Send for our fully Illustrated Catalogue of Model Steam Engines. 
Electrical supplies such as Bells, Pushes, Batteries, c.alvanomeiers 
Ampere and Volt Meters: Wires. &c. All Scientific Appliances 
for the young Electrician and Engineer

Medical Coils for Electrical Motors of every
home use. description.

Everything that’s good for home experiments.
The Catalogue is 6d. (which we refund). W rite  to-day.

THE ACME ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES  CO., (D ept 5 ),
57  ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, LONDON, B.C,

I
z



T h e  C a v i t e  F l o a t i n g  D r y d o c k .
O ur heading illustration this month repre

sents the United States battleship Iowa leaving 
the latest American floating dry-dock built for 
use at Cavite, in the Philippine Islands, and 
now on its way thither. The Iowa has a dis
placement of 11,600 tons, and was dry-docked 
four and a half ieet out of the water for two 
days. The dry-dock is being towed to the 
Philippines by three colliers, and four months 
have been allowed for the voyage.

T h e  “ B u r r i l l ”  S i g n a l l i n g  L a m p .
T his is the invention of an old “ Conway ” 

boy, Mr. William Burrill, and is designed for 
signalling at sea in the Morse Code. With 
existing lamps for this purpose, the electric

MECHANISM OF LAMP— SHUTTER OPEN,

current is turned on and off by hand, the 
operator having to guess the duration of one 
second and three seconds respectively— repre
senting the clot and dash of the Morse Code. 
This method has obvious disadvantages—  
owing to different operators’ ideas of time, and 
the gradual lighting up and dying away of the 
light consequent on the low voltage of a ship’s 
electricity— and frequently renders a message 
undecipherable. Where two ships are passing 
each other there is 
not always time for 
repetition, and the 
message is lost. The 
“ Burrill ” l a m p  
overcomes these ob
jections in that the 
light is kept burning 
the whole time a 
message is being 
sent, and the length 
of a flash is deter
mined by the use of 
a shutter actuated 
by two levers which 
keep it open auto
matically for one or 
three seconds. The 
“ Burrill ” Signal
ling Lamp is manu
factured solely by 
Messrs. Butler and 
Fbrrester, 35 Wap-
ping, Liverpool. the “ burrill” signalling

• O '  LAM P.



T H E  C A P T A I N . xix

TH E
“ B R I T O ”

MAP OILS
Each tin is printed with sectional 
map of England— 16 maps covtr the 
country. A ll tow ns, villages, & c., 
cleaily  marked. G et a tin from your 
cycle  agent— you will find the map 
useful, and the oil excellent. . E ither 
B urning  or L u h r icat in g .

6 d L . p e r  T i n
F u ll  inform ation  a n d  map  o f  
E n gland , showing  sections, 

fr e e  fr o m
B R O W N  B R O S . ,  L T D . ,

great Eastern Street, London. E C.

A MOUNT TO BE PROUD OF!
Free Wheel 4 latest improvemente Guarin 
tr&d for 2 Years. Free Booklet tells s 
atnut it;aleo other “ G C "Cycles up 
to £ 9  15».-l>ept- C.M.,
Great central cycle 
Works, Nor man ton

3 S H 0 I X 0 U T  O F  F O U R

Made by a 
ten year old 
boy who says:

“  It is a splendid 
sh o o ter.. .  .W e stood 
2 0  yards aw ay, and 
the photo is of ray first 
fou r shots. Uncle H arry 
th in k s it is very good*”

s o  W I L L  Y O U .
Further Particulars front

For ACCURACY!
FINISH II 

CHEAPNESS!!!

The KING AIR  
GUN

M A R K T  & CO.,

I

Scores 
an easy 

F IR sT.

PRICE
3/6.

6  C I T Y  RO AD . t] 
F I N S B U R Y , E .C .  'INI.

B L A C K

A N D

W H I T E

D R A W I N G

Send stamp 
128 Drakefell

Delightful and profitable as a hobby 
or profession. The Press Art School 
gives thorough instruction by corre
spondence in all branches of magazine 
and newspaper illustration. Copyright 
system. Pupils' drawings placed, 

for Illustrated Prospectus— Secretary. 
Road, New Cross, London, S.E.

“ BEST OF ALL.”
Write tfwlay for the Art Cata» 
logue of these IVorld'farooua 

B i T T n t  Bkjclea. It will pay you to
' I  T 1  do bo. \'e can sitUfy the

—  w  •  w f iM O ®  most exact ing taste. Singer
Cycles are designed on correct lines, soumilj built, and exquisitely 
finish*). A grand reputation of J1 year, ,s Iwhird eiery oneol 
them. Price* . un from £8 1©** to £ 16  16s* ' '  eights from 24ibg, 

You need not ride a second-grade make.

Ride a  “ S I N G E R , ”  the Cycle of D istinction.

BABY PAYM E N TS  from 
■i ( 1  A  M O N T H .
*  ™ L u ll / tee.

S inger& G o.,Ld .f
COVENTRY.

E V E R Y  B O Y
should know something of the great Japanese fighting game.

T H E  G A M E  O F  

J U - J I T S U
and how to play it.

BY

The only textbook  on the subject published in E nglish .

P r ic e  5/- n e t , H a z e l l  O  Co.; or from  
T H E  J A P A N E S E  S C H O O L ,  

3 0 5  O X F O R D  S T R E E T , O X F O R D  C IR C U S .

W H O  BOVRIL?  
( (  T

1 said the player ; 
“ Because I need a stayer—

T  . *
1 said

B O V R I L



T h e  C a v i t e  F l o a t i n g  D r y d o c k .
O ur heading illustration this month repre

sents the United States battleship Iowa leaving 
the latest American floating dry-dock built for 
use at Cavite, in the Philippine Islands, and 
now on its way thither. The Iowa has a dis
placement of 11,600 tons, and was dry-docked 
four and a half feet out of the water for two 
days. The dry-dock is being towed to the 
Philippines by three colliers, and four months 
have been allowed for the voyage.
’
T h e  “ B u r r i l l ”  S i g n a l l i n g  L a m p .

T his is the invention of an old “ Conway ” 
boy, Mr. William Burrill, and is designed for 
signalling at sea in the Morse Code. With 
existing lamps for this purpose, the electric

MECHANISM OF LAMP— SHUTTER OPEN,

current is turned on and off by hand, the 
operator having to guess the duration of one 
second and three seconds respectively— repre
senting the dot and dash of the Morse Code. 
This method has obvious disadvantages—  
owing to different operators’ ideas of time, and 
the gradual lighting up and dying away of the 
light consequent on the low voltage of a ship’s 
electricity— and frequently renders a message 
undecipherable. Where two ships are passing 
each other there is 
not always time for 
repetition, and the 
message is lost. The 
“ Burrill ” l a m p  
overcomes these ob
jections in that the 
light is kept burning 
the whole time a 
message is being 
sent, and the length 
of a flash is deter
mined by the use of 
a shutter actuated 
by two levers which 
keep it open auto
matically for one or 
three seconds. The 
“ Burrill ” Signal
ling Lamp is manu
factured solely by 
Messrs. Butler and 
Fbrrester, 35 Wap- 
ping, Liverpool, the " burrill” signalling

O  LAMP.
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T H E

91“ B R I T O
MAP OILS

E ach tin primed w ith sectional 
map o f England— 16 maps cover the 
country. A ll towns, villages, & c., 
cleatly marked. G et a  tin from your 
cycle agent— you will find the map 
useful, and the oil excellent. E ither 
B urning  or L u b r ic a t in g .

6 d .  p e r  T i n
F u l l  in fo r m a tio n  a n d  m ap  o f  
E n g la n d , sho w in g  sectio n s, 

fr e e  fr o n t

B R O W N  B R O S . ,  L T D . ,
O r.lt  En ters Street, London, E C.

3 S H 0 K 0 U T  O F  F O U R

Made by a 
ten year old 
boy who says:

"  It is a splendid 
sh o o te r.. ,  .W e stood 
2 0  yards aw ay, and 
the photo is of m y first 
fo u r shots. U ncle H arry 
th inks it is very  good.”

s o  W I L L  Y O U .
Further Particulars from

For ACCURACY!
FINI8 H ! I 

CHEAPNESS!!!

The KING AIR  
, GUN

I

Scores 
an easy 

F IR sT .

PRICE
3/6.

M A R K T  &  CO ■  1 6 F I N S B U R Y ? 'E .C

B L A C K

A N D

W H I T E

D R A W I N G

Send stamp 
128 Drake fell

Delightful and profitable as a hobby 
or profession. The Press Art School 
gives thorough instruction by corre
spondence in all branches of magazine 
and newspaper illustration. Copyright 
system. Pupils’ drawings placed, 

for Illustrated Prospectus— Secretary, 
Road, New Cross, London, S.E.

“ BEST OF ALL."
Write to-day for the Art Catalogue of these World-famous 
\ Bit yelea. It will pay you to 

do bo. We can *.»tufy (he
__- - mostex&cftng taste. Singer

Cycles are designed on correct lines, soundly built, And cxtiiiisiiely 
finished. A grand reputation of 31 years is if them. Prices 1 un from £8 10s*to£lfl 16*. V eights from 24ibs. 

You need not ride a second-grade nmfce.
Ride a “ S I N G E R , "  the Cycle of D istinction.

EASY PAYMENTS from 
- | f h  A  M O N T H .
1 V '  "  L ists l  ret

Singer & Co., Ld.,
C O V E N TR Y .

London:
17, Holborn Viaduct. 
A penis Bverywhert.

E V E R Y  B O Y
should know something o f  the great Japanese fightinggam e.

T H E  G A M E  O F  

J U - J I T S U
and bow to play it. 

BV

An d

The only text-book on the subject published in E nglish .

P r i c e  51- n e t, H a z e l t  &  C o .;  o r  fr o m  
T H E  J A P A N E S E  S C H O O L , ,  

305 OXFORD STREET, OXFORD CIRCUS.

W H O  B O V R 1 L ?

I  said the player ; 
“ Because I need a stayer—
c i

I  said

B O V R I L



X X T H E  L A T E S T .

1 1  ̂
J  » I

THE "  CLEAVES-CROPP STRETCHING MACHINE.”

H o w  t o  B e c o m e  T a l l e r .

T he pictures on this page 
as they at first appear; 
they are not associated 
with a hospital operating 
theatre, nor do they depict 
a certain instrument of 
torture of the period of 
the Spanish Inquisition. 
T h e y  i l l u s t r a t e  t h e  
“ Cleaves-Cropp Stretching 
Machine,” and the gentle
man in the lower illustra
tion is adding to his stature 
by means of it. It is well 
known that weight applied 
to an arm will, in a sur
prisingly short time, in

crease the length of it. 
This machine applies the 
same principle to the 
whole body by providing a 
gradual exercise of the in
tervertebral cartilages, and, 
in nearly every case, the 
treatment has resulted in 
an increase of two inches 
in height in eight weeks. 

One instance in particu
lar is recorded of a youth
ful aspirant for U.S. Gov
ernment service passing 
the height standard by 
means of the “ Cleaves-

are not so terrible
Cropp Stretching Machine.” 

■ o

'GROWING TALLER ON THE MACHINE.

THE NEW LOCK AT MOLESEY IN COURSE OF CONSTRUCTION.
Photo. Park.

M o l e s e y ’s  N e w  L o c k .

T he new lock at this popular 
up-river resort was commenced 
last October, and, the Thames 
Conservancy inform us, will be 
finished by the beginning of 
the boating season this year, 
as they are working on it night 
and day. It will be 267 ft. 
long, 30 ft. wide a t the body, 
and 25 ft. wide at the gates, 
thus being nearly 100 
ft. longer, and 12 ft. wider 
than the old lock. While the 
old lock was built of timber 
with, brick heads, the new one is 
composed of concrete with gra
nite sills, copings, and facings. 
It will hold a tug and four barges, 
and will be very similar in ap
pearance to the new lock atTed- 
dington, but not quite so large.
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'COPYRIGHT.) »

THE BE8T GIFT FOR BOY OR GIRL AT ANY 8EASON IS

A Gift «i.t Lasts a Lifetime and Supports a Life
** The applications 

for the services of 
the college trained 
students during the 
past year exceeded 
the total number of 
students in the col
lege by io per cent." 
— Tittust July 17, 
190S

We absolutely Guarantee a Satisfactory 
Appointment to EVERY Qualified Pupil of 
our SPECIAL SECRETARIAL COURSE.

" Booklet 0  ” 
port fro* on 
receipt ol port 

card.

P e r s o n a l  a n d  
P o s t a l  C o a c h i n g Messrs. M UNFORD &  PITM AN, T e l . ,  4 3 4 8  

P a d d i n g t o n .

K . e n s i n g t o n  C o l l e g e ,  Q u e e n ' s  R o a d ,  B A Y S W A T E R ,  W .

Look for 
lngersoll
on
D ia l.

G u a r a n t e e d  f o r  5  Y e a r s

W fc tc k
T\\

WE
THE MAKERS”

GUARANTEE
keep foodThu Wfttch to M  i

r for 5 yean, and tl without t
! it lath to do t r <

free rdufl to in. tJty tour during 
' e itM year, repair or eithwt*

* ' i)irec of charge.it (at o . 
aad durag the r

> at !/•

Although its astonishingly low price is a factor in 
.̂he wonderful success of the Ingersoll Crown Watch, 

rthe fact that it is a practical, reliable timekeeper is 
the real reason for its world-wide popularity. A watch 

'made to keep tim e—guaranteed to keep time—a 
watch that actually.does keep time. The price is 
incidental—although 5/- is by far the lowest price for any 
guaranteed watch in the world, The price is made 
possible by a highly organised factory, 
equipped with marvellous automatic ma
chinery, making three million perfect 
watches yearly.

Regular gent's size, open face, real lever, 
lantern pinion, keyless action—stem winding and 
stem setting, non-magnetic ; cases in nickel, gun- 
metal, or gold plate finish.

W e  p r e fe r  to  s e l l  th r o u g h  t h e  s h o p k e e p e r , b u t  
' If y o u r  d e a le r  c a n n o t  s u p p ly  y o u , s e n d  u s  5/- and  

w e  w i l l  s e n d  W a t c h  a n d  g u a r a n t e e  b y  r e t u r n  o f 
p o s t.

Robt. H. Ingersoll & B ro.. 257, Audrey 
House, Ely Place, _London, E.C.

Ingersoll 5/- 
Albcrt. 
Guaranteed 
to assay 
more gold 
than any 
10/- Albert. 
12 styles— 
two shown 
here. Ask 
for list.

narx-

^ M A C M I L L A N S
YOU CAN M AKE A MODEL

M arine Engine or Horizontal Engine. W e supply Complete Sets 
o f Castings* with Drawings and Instructions, for Marine engines 

a t 2 s .  0 d . ,  for Horizontal Engines at I s .  9 d . t ±
p a i d .  Send 6d. for our large Illustrated Catalogue of M odel m  rs* 

Steam , G as, O il, and H ot-Air Engines, Locomotives, Castings,
Finished Parts, Screws, Boilers, Dynamos, E lectro Motors,

E ngine and Boiler Fitting*, Tools, and all Requisites for Model 
M akers. L ist of Boats and Motors, id. '

W .  M A C M I L L A N  &  C O . ,
C .  D e p t . ,  M a r  S t r e e t ,  A L L O A ,  N . B .

•  J  ft



XXII T H E  L A T E S T .

A  T e l e p h o n e  - f o r
> D i v e r s .

We illustrate on this 
page, through the court
esy of Messrs. Siebe, Gor
man and Co., Ltd., Sub
marine Engineers, the la
test invention for the use 
of the diver. This is the 
“ NewPatentLoud-Sound- 
ing Telephonic Appara
tus," by means of which 
the attendant at the sur
face may speak to two 
divers separately or simul
taneously, or the two 
divers be put into com
munication with each 
other when under water.
When they wish to speak, 
the divers cause a bell to 
ring by pressing, with 
their head or chin, a 
small electric contact fitted conveniently inside 
their helmets. The diver in the left-hand 
picture is searching the ocean bed by the 
aid of another of Messrs. Siebe, Gorman and 
Co.’s latest diving specialities— the “ Self-Con
tained Electric Submarine Hand Lamp.” This 
lamp is of the dry-battery variety, and will 
burn continuously for seven hours, and may be 
turned on and off without removing the cover, 

o
F o r  L o v e r s  o f  M i l k  C h o c o l a t e .

Messrs. C ailler ’s Competition last year was 
such a great success that they have instituted 
another, to run during the ensuing year, in 

which the total value of 
the prizes amounts to 
£10,000. Full particulars 
will be found in each 
packet of Cailler’s Swiss- 
Milk Chocolate.

A  “  M o d e l  ” S o c i e t y .

O n January 12, the 
Society of Model Engi
neers held its seventh 
annual conversazione at 
Holborn Town Hall. In 
addition to the usual 
musical p r o g r a m m e ,  
models of every descrip
tion were exhibited. Rea
ders with a taste for 
model-making cannot do 
better than become mem
bers of this society. The

Honorary Secretary is, 
Mr. Herbert G. Riddle, 
37 Minard Road, Hither 
Green, S.E.

A  M i n i a t u r e  M a p .
T he microphotoscope, 

invented by a Berlin 
chemist, though no larger 
than a cigar-case, permits 
of consulting the map of 
the whole district by night 
as well as by day. The 
map is photographed in 
miniature on a plate of 
ground glass, which is 
illumined by a small in
candescent lamp supplied, 
when required, with cur
rent from a battery, while 
a lens can be adjusted to 
the observer’s sight.

•o
T h e  L a t e s t  F l y i n g  M a c h i n e s

M. Sanxos-D umont is having built an aero
plane as well as a flying machine. 'The former 

 ̂ will be a sort of an arrow, nearly 50' ft. long, 
having a head 26 ft. broad at the base. On 
the shaft will be fixed two silk wings, having a 
total surface of 236 sq. ft., stretched on a 
bamboo frame and curving slightly downwards 
at the sides. The passenger will be seated in a 
basket beneath the double wings, below which 
will also be a 24-h.p. motor working two pro
pellers, each 6£ ft. in diameter. Finally, an 
articulate tail will act as rudder.

A - N e w  G a m e .

Messrs. G. W right 
and Co., Bayer Street,
Golden Lane, E.C., are 
responsible for the latest 
addition to' the list of 
indoor games. This is 
called “ Sky,” and is 
a game played with 
cards, designed very 
much on the lines of 
ordinary playing-cards, 
in which there are six 
pools to reward both the 
lucky and the skilful.
•‘ S k y ” contains just 
that nice blend of 
chance and skill which 
makes the successful 
parlour game, and costs 
25. and 3s. 6d,this diver or— TO HIS COMPANION.



T H E  C A P T A I N . xxm

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS,
Dept. K, Safe Deposit Buildings, Chancery Lane, London, W. C.

please send me a booklet explaining how I can succeed in the trade or profession 
before which I have made a mark. -

Electrical Engineering Structural Engineering Mining Engineering
Elec. Lighting & Rlwys Machine Drawing Civil Engineering
Telephone Engineering Architecture Chemistry
Telegraph Engineering Heating & Ventilating Illustrating
Steam Engineering Textile Designing Advertising
Mechanical Engineering Ornamental Designing Navigation

N am e—

Address-

S e c u r e Y o u r F u t u r e
To earn more money— to establish your future— to make your life a success— cut out the above 

coupon, fill in the blanks, and post it to the International Correspondence Schools. In  return,they 
will explain a plan by which you can qualify easily and quickly io yOU f spare time 
to make yourself worth more money.

Or, the International Correspondence Schools will do more than this. If  you are dissatisfied 
with the pay or prospects in your present occupation, they will show you what the opportunities 
are in other trades and professions, and when you have made your decision will prepare you to 
qualify for a first-rate position in the calling for which you have a natural liking. All this applies 
to you, whether you are an artisan or a clerk, whether you are a University man or one with no 
education whatever beyond the ability to read and write. If you are a young' man just 
starting: out in life, the I. C. S. will prepare you to enter an engineering: profession 
under extremely favorable conditions. If you are an apprentice, the I. C. S. will 
prepare you to take an advanced position when your time is up; or you can make 
your apprenticeship the stepping stone to a higher calling entirely.

Merely sending the coupon involves no promise on your part, and does not require you to 
spend a penny beyond the one for post— but it does bring to you free the particulars of a plan 
which will open a golden world of opportunities, and may change the course of your whole life.

NO R I S K 'T O  RUN. NO B O O K S  TO  BOV.
T h e  I. C .  S .  is a n  in s t itu t io n  w ith  a n  in v e s te d  c a p i t a l  o f  o v e r  £1,000,000, a n d  a r e p u ta tio n  b u ilt  b y  

m a n y  y e a r s  o f  su c c e s s fu l w o r k . T h in k  o f  w h a t  it  c a n  d o  fo r  Y O U  w h en  i t  h a s  ta k e n  a  d a y  la b o r e r  a n d  
q u a lif ie d  h im  to  be a  s u c c e s s fu l e le c t r ic a l  e x p e r t  a t  a  s a la r y  o f  n e a r ly  £700. I t  h a s  ta k e n  a  m a c h in is t ’s 
h e lp e r  a n d  p r e p a re d  h im  to  e a r n  a n  in c o m e  o f  o v e r  £2,000 s o le ly  b y  h is  o w n  s e r v ic e s  a s  a  m e c h a n ic a l 
e n g in e e r . It h a s  ta k e n  th o u s a n d s  a n d  th o u s a n d s  o f  m en  a n d  w o m e n  o f  e v e r y  a g e  a n d  in  e v e r y  w a lk  
o f  l i f e  a n d  in  a  fe w  m o n th s  q u a lif ie d  th e m  to  d o u b le , t r ip le  a n d  q u a d r u p le  th e ir  w e e k ly  e a r n in g s . T h e 
I n te r n a t io n a l C o rre sp o n d e n c e  S c h o o ls  a r c  r e a d y  to  t e l l  y o u  w h o  th e y  w e r e , h o w  i t  w a s  d o n e , h o w  Y O U  
c a u  d o  th e  s a m e . W ill  y o u  p o s t  th e  c o u p o n  to -d a y  a n d  fin d  o u t?

S u c c e e d  I n  L i f e



fHK YEN* W* M. SINCLAIR, U., 
P hoto . M M *.

T S t o l M l S

M M H E n iM H IE
To Prom ote and Strengthen a Worthy Im perial Sp irit 

inB ritish Bays alt over the Worid.

M otto; vm r. c. goolb. 
P k»t*. N iw h h

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 ft  D O Y L E

LEAGUE NOTES FOR MARCH 1906.

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.

South A ustralia.— The Hon. Sec. at 
Adelaide writes to say that after a most suc
cessful winter session they are just going into 
recess for several weeks during the hot weather. 
His letter, which is far too lengthy to reproduce 
here, gives particulars of our colonial comrades 

’both at work and play, and shows how in
telligently they follow all the doings of the 
Motherland. Should any reader desire to 
know more of this wonderful country he can
not do better than join the B.E.L. Colonial 
Correspondence Club and get his information 
first hand from one of its members whose 
integrity can be fully relied on.

N ew Zealand.— The success of the League in 
New Zealand is beyond all expectation. It  
is not two years since the B.E.L. really became 
known at the antipodes, and now, I think, its 
members rival in enthusiasm those of the older 
colonies and the old country. Already there 
are branches in every important town. Mr. 
Raymond MacCarthy sends me a splendid 
report of the branch at Invercargill, every 
member earnestly carrying out the aims and 
ideas of the League with marked success and 
satisfaction. He would very much like to see 
an Inter-Colonial Camera Exchange Club 
formed for the exchange of views, both men
tal and pictorial, between boys of the Colonies 
and the Homeland.

Greenock.— This old Club is going apace. 
From the beginning it has always been for

tunate in having a good secretary and good 
committees. In November it begun the winter 
session in earnest, with indoor games, Literary 
and Debating Societies; while out-of-doors 
it has been very successful in the football 
field.

B.E.L. F ootball Club.— Mr. H. J. Verrall, 
Hon. Sec., 47 Thornhill Place, Maidstone, 
writes to suggest that a match should be 
arranged between two teams— say, North v. 
South of the Thames, before the end of the 
season, the “ gate ” to be devoted to the 
benefit of the League funds. I should very 
much like such a match, or even two, to take 
place, but am afraid my hands are too full to 
undertake any part, beyond secretarial duties, 
in the preliminary arrangement. However, I 
commend the suggestion to any readers who 
may be inclined to take the matter up, and 
shall be glad to consider any communication 
on the subject.

The Colonial Correspondence section still 
keeps up its popularity : This month I have 
letters from Adelaide, S. Australia ; Inver
cargill, New Zealand ; Dunedin, New Zealand ; 
Rangoon, In d ia; Iroquois, O ntario; Oya, 
via  Lagos, and Elmina (West Coast of Africa); 
Sierra Leone; Lindsay, Ontario ; Maberley, 
Ontario ; Mataura, Southland, New Zealand ; 
Oamaru, New Zealand ; Vancouver, B.C. 
Toronto, Montreal, Canada; Humansdorp.
Qumbu, South Africa; Port Elizabeth, N atal; 
Melton, Newfoundland ; Demerara ; and many 
other places. To all of these I have replied 
personally, or placed m y correspondents in 
communication with B.E.L. members in
England. I should be glad to have a few 
more new correspondents in England so as 
to extend the usefulness of this branch of the 
League.

T he Organising Secretary.



T H IS  SU M  IS  B E IN G  

D IS T R IB U T E D  P R O P O R - 
T I U N A l E L Y  M O N T H  B Y  
M O N T H  IN  U S E F U L  
C O S T L Y  P R IZ E S  (IN C L U  D 
IN  G  G O L D  W  A T C H  ES, 
B A N K  - O F  - E N G L A N D  

N O T E S , & c),
AM ON G  P U R C H A S E R S  O F

Full Particulars to be found in every Package of this 
delicious confection—sold Everywhere irom id. to is.

W hat Jam  do 
you really enjoy?

isfl’t it that which retains the delicious natural 
- flavour o f ripe luscious fruit. Such jam  is appetis

ing— it is eaten with relish— itsexquisite taste tickles 
the palate— it is welcome upon any table. Our jams 

are made with the finest Engii-h-grown fruit and re. 
tain the full flavour of each kind, remaining abso
lutely pure. T o  alw ays really enjoy jam , buy 
that made by the

Y A L E  OF EVESHAM  PRESERVES,
POMONA WORKS, PERSHORE

' < - ■ ■ *

Y o u  cannot work if y<3ur 
train of thought is being 
continually interrupted by 
a scratchy nib or uncertain 
flow or ink.

THE “ SWAN”
FOUN TAIN  PEN

writes rapidly, easily, and is made 
to suit any hand.

Prices from 10.6, 16.6, SS/- post tree upwards. 
Bold by all Stationers and Jewellers.

W rite  f o r  catalogue  p estfree .

MABIE, TODD &  BARD
79 & 80 High Holborn, London, W*C.

BRANCHES—93 Cheapside. E.C, ; 9*a Regent Street 
W. : 3 Exchange Street, Manchester r and at New 
York and Paris.

O D D  6  S O N S

F L E X I B
C R I C K E T

ODD'S

Write for Illustrated List 
and mention the 
“ Captain.*’

ODD & SONS
AND

British Cr Colonial Sports Outfitters

55 NORTH END,CROYDON, 
111 HICH STREET, SUTTON

B O Y S ’ C R I C K E T  B A T S  A  S P E C I A L I T Y  
Boys' Cane-H andled B ats 2 6 to 10/6 

L eg Guards and G auntlets from  3 3 per p air 
'F le x ib le ”  Bat, Youths’ Sizes 8 6. 1 0 1 2 /-, 15 -

ODD’S Im proved S p rin g  Bat, Y outh s’ Sizes, 6/10, 8,6. 10.-, 12/-

DRAW inG TIA IgraAE
T h e  fact that you do not reside near one of our branches need not hinder you from 
possessing the fine9 drawing materials at moderate prices. W t  will send you supplies 

- of every description, but all the same quality— the best
p rocu rab le  at the price. A l l  our materials are carefully 
prepared, ensuring pleasure in use and satisfaction in results.

Send for our Illustrated Catalogue— it is FREE.
B y Appointment to 
Queen Alexandra*

ill



JOHN PIGCOTT. m

117 &  118 GHEAPSIDE £ 
MILK ST., LONDON, E.G

CRICKET & GENERAL SPORTS OUTFITTERS
C R I C K E T  B A T S

The J.P.”  
Surrey 

D river

i r
Recommended 

by all Good 
Players for the 

Wonde-rfu I 
Grip obtained 
by the peculiar 
cons* ruction of 

the handle, 
together with 

its perfect 
balance and 

driving power.
Absolutely 

The Best 
Bat of 
the Day*

Men’s Full Size 
1 5  9  

Specially 
selected. 1 8 /9  
Youth's No. 6 

1 2 9  •
Other Bats, 

4 /1 1 . 6 /9 , 8 /9 ,
13/9  each. 

Mens lull size.

What
C  B. FR Y  

says
•• JOHN PtGGOTT'S ’ SURREY DKIVhK 
is a good bat”— Captain

AH IDEAL BAT POB DRIVING.

P L E A S E  S E N D  P O B .  O U R  
I L L U S T R A T E D  C R I C K E T  
P R I C E  L I S T .  S E N T  P O S T  
F R E E  T O  A N T  A D D R E S S

J O H N  P IQ Q Q T T 'S
' B O U N D A R Y  B A L L 8

I Specialty selected Hide Covers, Be,; 
Corjesand Worsted. Quills 

S 3  each. 3 0  ■  per half dozen

C R IC K E T  B A L L S
2  3 , 3 3 , 4 6 . 4  11  each

C O M P O S I T I O N  B A L L S
9 d.. IOd.. 1 8 , 2 9  each

C R iC K E T  8 T U M P 8
6pccial valuc,every«iuinp guara..tecd 

lull match size
Youth's Polished Ash Stumps,1 1 1  per 
Best Ash Polished .. 2  6 set

„  brass bound. 3  - ..
Hails are supplied with each set

C R IC K E T  B A G S
3 ,1 1 , 6 /3 , 7 /6 , 9 /6 . Postage 6d.

Y00TH '8  WHITE FLANNELETTE 
CRICKET TR0U8ER8

3  8 per Pair
WHITE OR CREV FLANNEL 

TROUSERS
5  -» 6 6, 6 6 11  per Pair

___ Postage 4d.___________

W H ITE  FLA N N ELETTE  8 HIRTS
1/11  each. Postage 3 d.

W H ITE  FLANNEL 8 HIRTS
3 /6 . 4 /1 1  each

W H ITE  OXFORD SHIRTS
1 1 1 .  2 6 each

SW EATERS 
2  3 . 2 ,1 1 , 3 ,1 1 , 4 /1 1  each 

______ Postage 3 d.______

YOUTHS’ CR ICK ET SHOES
White Canvas with Leather Soles 

4 /1 1 , 6/6 per Pair
CANVAS CR ICK ET BOOTS

Fluted Soles, 3 /1 1  per Pair 
Plain Rubber. 5  11  

W H ITE  BUCKSKIN BOOTS 
8 /11, 1 0 /6  per Pair 

Postage 8d.
TRIM M ED JA CK ETS

as sketch 3 /1 1  each CRICKET BELTS
1 0 d „  1/-, 1/6 each

What a Famous Footballer 
says of Cadbury’s Cocoa:
“ 1 have tried Cadbury’s Cocoa 

and can personally testify to Its 
giving stamina. It has great 
qualities for all who like my
self participate in Football. It 
imparts vitality without over
heating.’*

ER N EST NEEDHAM.
Captain Sheffield United Football Club— 

Winners oj the English  i up

The Children* r v  
„ Treat.
A  Pure Sweet gives not onty pleasure bui nourishment to 

growing children All the ingredients used in making

CALLARD &  BOWSER’S 
BUTTER-SCOTCH

•re pure and wholesome. It is as nourishing »s it is delicious.

Altatufr uAfAdomL

Every Packet bears their 
Trade Mark.

M anufactory  London, w.c
A

T H E  " M O N A R C  
D Y N A M O .

3

t O  V o l t s ,  3  A m p s .

8  Pole Drum Armature a| 
Rooking Brush Osar, sul 
able fer either Elect, 
L ig h t  o r  e h a r g l r  
Accumulator*.

£ 2  5s, «
OF ALL OPTICIAN

D A R T O N C O . ,

F u tly  1 i lu  s tr a it  d  
o f  K i t e  tr ie  Sattfi- 

j  S ta m p s.

S o l e  M a k e r s
1 4 2  S t .  J o h n  8 t r e e t ,  L o n d o n .

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “THE CAPTAIN” should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES, U> 
__________________  7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.
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